
SOURCE A: Charlotte Bronte’s letter to her father, written in 1851. 
 
TO REV. P. BRONTË 
 
112 GLOUCESTER TERRACE, 
HYDE PARK, June 7th, 1851. 
 
DEAR PAPA,—I was very glad to hear that you continued in pretty good health, and that Mr. 
Cartman came to help you on Sunday.  I fear you will not have had a very comfortable week 
in the dining-room; but by this time I suppose the parlour reformation will be nearly 
completed, and you will soon be able to return to your old quarters.  The letter you sent me 
this morning was from Mary Taylor.  She continues well and happy in New Zealand, and her 
shop seems to answer well.  The French newspaper duly arrived.   
 
Yesterday I went for the second time to the Crystal Palace.  We remained in it about three 
hours, and I must say I was more struck with it on this occasion than at my first visit.  It is a 
wonderful place—vast, strange, new, and impossible to describe.  Its grandeur does not 
consist in one thing, but in the unique assemblage of all things. Whatever human industry 
has created, you find there, from the great compartments filled with railway engines and 
boilers, with mill-machinery in full work, with splendid carriages of all kinds, with harness of 
every description—to the glass-covered and velvet-spread stands loaded with the most 
gorgeous work of the goldsmith and silversmith, and the carefully guarded caskets full of 
real diamonds and pearls worth hundreds of thousands of pounds.  It may be called a 
bazaar or a fair, but it is such a bazaar or fair as Eastern genii might have created.  It seems 
as if magic only could have gathered this mass of wealth from all the ends of the earth—as 
if none but supernatural hands could have arranged it thus, with such a blaze and contrast 
of colours and marvellous power of effect.  The multitude filling the great aisles seems ruled 
and subdued by some invisible influence.  Amongst the thirty thousand souls that peopled it 
the day I was there, not one loud noise was to be heard, not one irregular movement 
seen—the living tide rolls on quietly, with a deep hum like the sea heard from the distance. 
 
Mr. Thackeray is in high spirits about the success of his lectures.  It is likely to add largely 
both to his fame and purse.  He has, however, deferred this week’s lecture till next 
Thursday, at the earnest petition of the duchesses and marchionesses, who, on the day it 
should have been delivered, were necessitated to go down with the Queen and Court to 
Ascot Races.  I told him I thought he did wrong to put it off on their account—and I think so 
still.  The amateur performance of Bulwer’s play for the Guild of Literature has likewise 
been deferred on account of the races.   
 
I hope, dear papa, that you, Mr. Nicholls, and all at home continue well.  Tell Martha to take 
her scrubbing and cleaning in moderation and not overwork herself.  With kind regards to 
her and Tabby, 
 
I am your affectionate daughter, 
 
C. BRONTË. 
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SOURCE B: Excerpt from ‘A History of Modern Britain’ by Andrew Marr, published 2007 
 
Other early initiatives would crumble to dust and ashes. One of the most interesting 
examples is the Dome, centrepiece of millennium celebrations inherited from the 
Conservatives. Blair was initially unsure about whether to forge ahead with the £1 billion 
gamble. He was argued into the Dome project by Peter Mandelson who wanted to be its 
impresario, and by John Prescott, who liked the new money it would bring to a blighted part 
of east London. Prescott suggested New Labour wouldn’t be much of a government if it 
could not make a success of this. Blair agreed, though had the Dome ever come to a cabinet 
vote he would have lost.  
 
Architecturally the Dome was striking and elegant, a landmark for London which can be 
seen by almost every air passenger arriving in the capital. Public money was spent on 
cleaning up a poisoned semicircle of derelict land and brining new Tube and road links. The 
millennium was certainly worth celebrating. But the problem ministers and their advisers 
could not solve was what their pleasure Dome should contain. Should it be for a great 
national party? Should it be educational? Beautiful? Thought-provoking? A fun park? 
Nobody could decide. The instinct of the British towards satire was irresistible as the project 
continued surrounded by cranes and political hullabaloo. The Dome would be magnificent, 
unique, a tribute to daring and can-do. Blair himself said it would provide the first 
paragraph of his next election manifesto. 
 
A well-funded, self-confident management was put in place but the bright child’s question – 
yes, but what’s it for? – would not go away. When the Dome finally opened, at New Year, 
the Queen, Prime Minister and hundreds of donors, business people and celebrities were 
treated to a mishmash of a show which embarrassed many of them. Bad organization 
meant most of the guests had a long, freezing and damp wait to get in for the celebrations. 
Xanadu this was not. The fiasco meant the Dome was roasted in most newspapers and 
when it opened to the public, the range of mildly interesting exhibits was greeted as a huge 
disappointment. Far fewer people came and bought tickets than was hoped. It turned out to 
be a theme park without a theme, morphing in the public imagination into the earliest and 
most damaging symbol of what was wrong with New Labour: an impressively constructed 
big tent containing not very much at all. It was produced by some of the people closest to 
the Prime Minister and therefore boomeranged particularly badly on him and the group 
already known as ‘Tony’s cronies’. Optimism and daring, it seemed, were not enough.   
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Q1: Read Source A. Tick four statements below which are TRUE 
 

 Charlotte comments on building works happening at her father’s house 

 She had never visited Crystal Palace before writing this letter 

 Charlotte’s father sent her a letter from Martha Taylor 

 Charlotte was impressed by the exhibition she visited 

 Charlotte states that thirty thousand people visited the attraction that day 

 Despite the large crowds of people, it was surprisingly quiet at the exhibition 

 Mr. Thackeray’s lectures were not very successful 

 Charlotte was pleased Mr Thackeray postponed his lecture 
 

[4 Marks] 
 
 
 
 
Q2: Refer to Source A and Source B.  
       Write a summary of each writer’s opinions about the exhibition they describe.  [8 Marks]  
 
 
 
 
Q3: Refer to Source B.  
       How does the writer use language to describe the Millennium Dome?   [12 Marks] 
 
 
 
 
Q4: Now refer to both Source A and Source B. 
       Compare how the writers convey their different attitudes to the exhibitions.  [16 Marks] 
 
       In your answer, you should: 
 
• compare their different attitudes 
• compare the methods they use to convey their attitudes 
• support your ideas with quotations from both texts 
 


