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Answer bo th  ques t ions .  

Cand ida tes  m u s t  not  p resen t  subs t an t i a l l y  the  same mate r ia l  in any two 

answers ,  w h e t h e r  on this  paper  or in  o the r  pa r t s  of the  examinat ion .  



1. C o m p a r e  a n d  d i s c u s s  the  pa i r  of e x t r a c t s  in  e i t he r  A or  B. 

A (i) 

O might I here 
In solitude live savage, in some glade 
Obscured, where highest woods impenetrable 
To star or sunlight, spread their umbrage broad 
And brown as evening: cover me ye pines, 
Ye cedars, with innumerable boughs 
Hide me, where I may never see them more. 
But let us now, as in bad plight, devise 
What best may for the present serve to hide 
The parts of each from other, that seem most 
To shame obnoxious, and unseemliest seen, 
Some tree whose broad smooth leaves together sewed, 
And girded on our loins, may cover round 
Those middle parts, that this new comer, shame, 
There sit not, and reproach us as unclean. 

So counselled he, and both together went 
Into the thickest wood, there soon they chose 
The fig-tree, not that kind for fruit renowned, 
But such as at this day to Indians known 
In Malabar or Decan spreads her arms 
Branching so broad and long, that in the ground 
The bended twigs take root, and daughters grow 
About the mother tree, a pillared shade 
High overarched, and echoing walks between; 
There oft the Indian herdsman shunning heat 
Shelters in cool, and tends his pasturing herds 
At loop-holes cut through thickest shade; those leaves 
They gathered, broad as Amazonian targe, 
And with what skill they had, together sewed, 
To gird their waist, vain covering if to hide 
Their guilt and dreaded shame; 0 how unlike 
To that first naked glory. Such of late 
Columbus found the American so girt 
With feathered cincture, naked else and wild 
Among the trees on isles and woody shores. 
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A (ii) 

I had hitherto concealed the Secret of my Dress, in order to distinguish 
myself as much as possible, from that cursed Race of Yahoos; but now I found it 
in vain to do so any longer. Besides, I considered that my Cloaths and Shoes 
would soon wear out, which already were in a declining Condition, and must be 
supplied by some Contrivance from the Hides of Yahoos, or other Brutes; 
whereby the whole Secret would be known. I therefore told my Master, that in the 
Country fi'om whence I came, those of my Kind always covered their Bodies with 
the Hairs of certain Animals prepared by Art, as well for Decency, as to avoid 
Inclemencies of Air both hot and cold; of which, as to my own Person I would 
give him immediate Conviction, if he pleased to command me; only desiring his 
Excuse, if  I did not expose those Parts that Nature taught us to conceal. He said, 
my Discourse was all very strange, but especially the last Part; for he could not 
understand why Nature should teach us to conceal what Nature had given. That 
neither himself nor Family were ashamed of any Parts of their Bodies; but 
however I might do as I pleased. Whereupon I first unbuttoned my Coat, and 
pulled it off. I did the same with my Wastecoat; I drew off my Shoes, Stockings 
and Breeches. I let my Shirt down to my Waste, and drew up the Bottom, 
fastening it like a Girdle about my Middle to hide my Nakedness. 

My Master observed the whole Performance with great Signs of Curiosity 
and Admiration. He took up all my Ctoaths in his Pastern, one Piece after another, 
and examined them diligently; he then stroaked my Body very gently, and looked 
round me several Times; after which he said, it was plain I must be a perfect 
Yahoo; but that I differed very much from the rest of my Species in the 
Whiteness, and Smoothness of my Skin, my want of Hair in several Parts of my 
Body, the Shape and Shortness of my Claws behind and before, and my 
Affectation of walking continually on my two hinder Feet. He desired to see no 
more; and gave me leave to put on my Cloaths again, for I was shuddering with 
Cold. 
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B (i) 

While I thus wandered, step by step led on, 
It chanced a sudden turning of the road 
Presented to my view an uncouth shape, 
So near, that, slipping back into the shade 
Of a thick hawthorn, I could mark him well, 
Myself unseen. He was of stature tall, 
A foot above man's common measure tall, 
Stiff in his form, Lad upright, lank and lean; 
A man more meagre, as it seemed to me, 
Was never seen abroad by night or day. 
His arms were long, and bare his hands; his mouth 
Shewed ghastly in the moonlight; from behind 
A milestone propped him, and his figure seemed 
Half-sitting, and half-standing. I could mark 
That he was clad in military garb, 
Though faded, yet entire. He was alone, 
Had no attendant, neither Dog, nor Staff, 
Nor knapsack; in his very dress appeared 
A desolation, a simplicity 
That seemed akin to solitude. Long time 
Did I peruse him with a mingled sense 
Of fear and sorrow. From his lips, meanwhile, 
There issued murmuring sounds, as i f  of  pain 
Or of uneasy thought; yet still his form 
Kept the same steadiness, and at his feet 
His shadow lay, and moved not. Without self-blame 
I had not thus prolonged my watch; and now, 
Subduing my heart's specious cowardise, 
I left the shady nook where I had stood, 
And hailed him. 
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B (ii) 

It must be a strange state to be like Jo! To shuffle through the streets, unfamiliar 
with the shapes and in utter darkness as to the meaning, of those mysterious 
symbols, so abundant over the shops, and the comer of streets, and on the doors, 
and in the windows! To see people read, and to see people write, and to see the 
postman deliver letters, and not to have the least idea of  all that language - to be, 
to every scrap of it, stone blind and dumb! It must be very puzzling to see the 
good company going to the churches on Sundays, with their books in their hands 
and to think (for perhaps Jo does  think, at odd times) what does it all mean, and if 
it means anything to anybody, how comes it that it means nothing to me? To be 
hustled, and jostled, and moved on; and really to feel that it would appear to be 
perfectly true that I have no business here, or there, or anywhere; and yet to be 
perplexed by the consideration that I a m  here somehow, too, and everybody 
overlooked me until I became the creature that I am! It must be a strange state, not 
merely to be told that I am scarcely human (as in the case of my offering myself 
for a witness), but to feel it of  my own knowledge all my life! To see the horses, 
dogs, and cattle, go by me, and to know that in ignorance I belong to them, and 
not to the superior beings in my shape, whose delicacy I offend! Jo's ideas of a 
Criminal Trial, or a Judge, or a Bishop, or a Government, or that inestimable 
jewel to him (if only he knew it) the Constitution, should be strange! His whole 
material and immaterial life is wonderfully strange; his death, the strangest thing 
of all. 
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. Answer  two of t h e  following q u e s t i o n s ,  w i t h  reference  to a t  l ea s t  
two Narra t ive  Texts .  

(i) Write  on the  r e l a t i o n s  b e t w e e n  r ea l i s t  a n d  n o n - r e a l i s t  m o d e s  of 
r e p r e s e n t a t i o n  in  a n y  two or more  Nar ra t ive  Texts.  

(ii) T h e  Mind  is i ts  own  place ,  a n d  in  i tself  
C a n  m a k e  a H e a v e n  of Hell,  a Hell  of Heaven .  

(Milton) 

Wri te  on s u b j e c t i v i t y  in a n y  two or  more  Narra t ive  Texts .  

(iii) C ons ide r  the  s i gn i f i cances  of w a t e r  in  a n y  two or more  Nar ra t ive  
Texts .  

(iv) In one  p a r t  of the  w i n d o w  w a s  a p i c t u r e  of a r ed  p a p e r  mill ,  
a t  w h i c h  a ca r t  w a s  u n l o a d i n g  a q u a n t i t y  of s a c k s  of old 
rags.  In  a n o t h e r  w a s  the  i n s c r i p t i o n  BONES BOUGHT.  In 
a n o t h e r ,  KITCHEN-STUFF BOUGHT.  In a n o t h e r ,  OLD IRON 
BOUGHT.  In ano the r ,  WASTE PAPER BOUGHT. In ano the r ,  
LADLES' AND GENTLEMEN'S WARDROBES BOUGHT.  
E v e r y t h i n g  seemed  to be b o u g h t ,  a n d  n o t h i n g  to be sold 
there .  In  al l  pa r t s  of the  w indow,  were  q u a n t i t i e s  of d i r ty  
bot t les :  b l a c k i n g  bot t les ,  m e d i c i n e  bot t les ,  g inge r -bee r  a n d  
s o d a - w a t e r  bot t les ,  p ickle  bo t t les ,  w ine  bot t les ,  i n k  bo t t l e s  

(Dickens)  

Cons ide r  the  i m p o r t a n c e  of ob jec t s  in  a n y  two or more  Nar ra t ive  
Texts.  

(v) Write  on e i t h e r  guil t ,  or s h a m e ,  or b o t h  in  a n y  two or  more  
Narra t ive  Texts .  
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(vi) C o n s i d e r  t he  c h a r a c t e r i s a t i o n  of t h e  n a r r a t o r s  i n  a n y  two or m o r e  
Nar ra t ive  Texts .  

(vii) Write  a b o u t  sa t i r e  of the  c i ty  in  a n y  two or m o r e  Narra t ive  Texts .  

(viii) W h a t  k i n d s  of comple t ion  are  ach i eved  by t h e  e n d i n g s  of a n y  two 
or m o r e  Nar ra t ive  Tex t s?  

END OF PAPER 


