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PART I: 30%

Choose one of the following two poems — “The Sorrow of Love” (1891) by William Butler Yeats
and “My Sad Captains™ (1961) by Thom Gunn — and analyze your selection in terms of technique
and ideas while offering your interpretation.

PART II: 30%

Analyze the following excerpt from “The Horse-Dealer’s Daughter” (1922) by D H. Lawrence.
Pay special attention to imagery, mood, diction, sentence structure, ctc., and how these relate to
the story/text as a whole.

“The cold water rose over his thighs, over his loins, upon his abdomen. The lower part of his
body was all sunk in the hideous cold clement. And the bottom was so deeply soft and uncertain,
he was afraid of pitching with his mouth underneath. He could not swim, and was afraid. He
crouched a little, spreading his hands under the water and moving them round, trying to feel for
her. The dead cold pond swayed upon his chest. He moved again, a little deeper, and again, with
his hands underneath, he felt all around the water. And he touched her clothing. But it evaded his
fingers. He made a desperate effort to grasp it.”

PART III: 40%

Write a short but informed essay in response to one of the following three comparative essay
questions:

1. In what ways may the protagonist — the nameless British colonial police officer — in George
Orwell’s “Shooting an Elephant™ (1936) be considered an 1deologically advanced version of
Marlow in Joseph Conrad’s Heart of Darkness (1902)?

2. Compare and contrast the social gatherings in Katherine Mansfield’s “The Garden Party”
{1921) and James Joyce’s The Dead (1914). Consider the following: menu, entertainment,
setting, host-guest relationship, conversation, etc.

3. How are the men in Gunn’s poem “Black Jackets” (1954) similar in lifestyle and attitude
to Ben and Gus in Harold Pinter’s play The Dumb Waiter (1960)?
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