AQA-style Language Paper 2:
Writers’ Viewpoints and Perspectives
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Bees





Source A: taken from ‘The Life of the Bee’ by Maurice Maeterlinck. Published in 1901
In this extract, the author writes about a bee colony, and the roles and responsibilities                                    of the different kinds of bees in the hive.
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	The hive is a marvel of social organisation, a living entity where every bee fulfils a specific purpose for the greater good of the colony. At the centre of this society is the queen, a solitary figure whose primary role is reproduction. She is the mother of the entire colony, laying thousands of eggs each day, each one destined to become a new member of the hive. The queen, however, is not a ruler in the traditional sense; her power is limited to her ability to produce offspring. The colony's success depends entirely on the queen's fertility, which ensures the continuity of the hive.

The worker bees, female but sterile, are the heart and soul of the hive. These industrious bees perform a variety of tasks, all of which are essential for the survival and growth of the colony. Their lives are divided into different stages, each characterised by specific responsibilities. The youngest workers begin by cleaning the hive and feeding the larvae. As they grow older, they take on more complex tasks. Some become nurse bees, tending to the young, while others take on the role of builders, constructing the waxen combs where the honey is stored and the eggs are laid. The oldest workers are the foragers, venturing outside the hive to gather nectar, pollen, and propolis, often facing great dangers from predators, weather, and human interference.

The workers’ lives are dedicated to the welfare of the colony. They are not solitary creatures, but part of a unified whole, working in unison toward a single goal—survival. They communicate with one another through the dance of the waggle, a complex form of communication that allows them to share the location of food sources with remarkable precision. This cooperative effort is what sustains the hive and ensures its prosperity. There is no room for individualism or selfishness; the health of the colony comes first, and every bee, from the youngest to the oldest, understands its duty.

The drones, in contrast, are less numerous and have a very different purpose. Their role is singular and temporary: to mate with a queen, ensuring the genetic diversity of the colony. The drones do not forage, do not build, and do not feed the young. Their existence is entirely devoted to reproduction, and once they fulfil this function, they die. During times of scarcity, the workers may expel the drones from the hive, for they consume precious resources without contributing to the colony’s survival. It is a harsh reality, but one that highlights the colony’s focus on efficiency and survival above all else.

In the hive, there is no room for waste, no tolerance for inefficiency. Every bee has a purpose, and it is only through their collective efforts that the colony thrives. The queen, the workers, and the drones each have their distinct roles, yet all are bound by a common purpose: the preservation and prosperity of the hive. The bees are not merely insects; they are the living embodiment of cooperation, the pinnacle of collective labour and selflessness. It is this unity, this intricate balance of roles, that makes the bee society one of nature's greatest marvels.





Source B: taken from The Guardian newspaper, published April 15th, 2000. Written by Dea Birkett
In this newspaper article, the author describes her encounter with a swarm of killer bees.
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	I heard them before I saw them - an incessant hum, loud enough to make it seem as if our tiny boat was vibrating. But within a second, they were on us. And not just on us - but in us. In our hair, up our nostrils, trying to crawl inside my ear. We were being attacked by a swarm of killer bees.

Only moments before, we had been peacefully gliding up a tributary of the Rio Nosara river in Costa Rica, the near-silent throb of the battery-powered boat drowned out by the calls of birds rising from the mangrove swamp. Eckhard, our guide, had been pointing out a crab-eating buzzard resting on a branch only feet above us. We felt like real explorers - my boyfriend, my six-year-old daughter, and I - yet utterly safe. Only the spot where the alligators basked, leaving long outlines of their bodies like giants' footprints on the sand, hinted at danger.

We were quite close to the shore, and hardly moving, looking for toads at the water's edge, when I heard the hum. Then the bees descended on us, hundreds of them, smothering our skin until it was all bumpy and black. My boyfriend was the first to be stung. Instinctively, he lashed out, brushing the bees from his forearm. That was a mistake. "Don't move! Don't move!" screamed Eckhard. A killer bee regards any movement as an act of aggression. The bees retaliated, and my boyfriend was stung again and again.

Eckhard attempted to steer us away from the swarm. This was truly heroic; he knew that even the gentle sway of his hand on the tiller meant he too would be stung. The killers swarmed his uncovered face as he steered a path through the twisted roots of the mangrove trees. Their stings first broke like little splinters, quickly becoming craters of red. We watched helplessly. We were not heroes. If we tried to help him, we would be stung again, too.

Eckhard's hand began to wobble on the tiller. He could barely steer, the stings beginning to make him feel woozy. We couldn't shake off our attackers; killer bees can pursue intruders up to half a mile. Eckhard's Panama hat was now a black furry umbrella of bees.

"They're still on me, aren't they," he groaned. "Yes," was all I said, my mouth as tight as a ventriloquist.

Eventually, our feeble boat began to outrun the bees. A few stragglers clung on, determined to punish us for invading their territory. As soon as we were free from the swarm, my boyfriend, bitten but less so than Eckhard, tried to remove the stings around Eckhard's face and neck. My daughter, who had been totally silent even when she was stung, suddenly cried. Her wail echoed along the creek, as animal as any sound from the wild beasts.

These bees are monsters of our own making. In 1956, African honeybees were imported from Tanzania to Brazil, to improve honey production. However, within one year 26 colonies had escaped and mixed with European honey bees. This new strain of bee was different from its parentage. The hybrid, known as the killer bee, is smaller, more vigorous, swarms more often, and is up to 10 times more likely to sting than the European bee. In technical language, killer bees have an "excessive level of colony defence". It was probably the vibration of our tiny engine that attracted them; they are often provoked by power equipment. 

Back on the balcony at Nosara Lodge, my stoic daughter scribbled a sign and stuck it to our bedroom door - "Be Ware of Bees". My boyfriend's arms had ballooned up. Eckhard's eyes were so swollen they were nearly shut, and his ears twice their normal size. He was muttering to himself as if on a powerful drug. I strained to make out he was saying. "It's always the small animals, not the big ones, that get you," he burbled. "Better five sharks than 20 killer bees."


Section A: Reading
Q1: Read Source A.
Shade four statements below which are TRUE.                   		  	 [4 marks]
· A queen bee lays hundreds of eggs each day.       
· Worker bees are all male and sterile.
· Worker bees are essential for the survival of the colony.
· The hive is cleaned by the youngest worker bees.
· Drone bees typically live the longest lives.
· Drone bees die after mating with the queen bee.
· Drone bees sometimes remove workers from the hive.
· Worker bees sometimes remove drones from the hive. 

Q2: Refer to Source A and Source B. Both writers describe bees.				[8 marks]
        What can you infer about the differences in their opinions of bees?

Q3: You now need to refer only to Source A, from lines 17 to 30.				[12 marks]
        How does the author use language to describe the bees?

Q4: For this question, you need to refer to the whole of Source A, together with the whole of Source B.
       Compare how the writers convey their different attitudes to bees.			[16 marks]
       In your answer, you could:
· compare their different attitudes to bees
· comment on the methods they use to convey their attitudes
· support your ideas with references to both texts








PLEASE TURN OVER >>>


Section B: Writing
You are advised to plan before you begin writing.
 Spend 45 minutes on this section.
Spend 5 minutes checking the accuracy of your work.In a magazine, a journalist wrote: “Children who work should expect to be paid less than an adult for the same job. Adults have bills to pay, or a family to support.”
Write a letter to the editor of the magazine, explaining your viewpoint on this issue.

[40 marks]
(24 marks for content and organisation
16 marks for technical accuracy)
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