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L. BricAy explicate each of the following passages and identify its author and /

title. (If you are not sure about the auther or the title, you inay make a guess

and explain the reasoning hehind your guess.) 30%

1. Ah, Leicester, weigh how hardiy 1 can brook
To lase my crown and kingdom witlicul cause:
To give ambitious Morlimer my right,

That, like s mountain, overshelms my bliss;
In which extreme my mind here murder™d is!
But what heavens appoint | must obey.
Tere, take my crown; the life of Edward too:
Taking off the crown.

Two kings in England cannot reign al snce.
But stayv a while. Tet me be king Gl night,
That | may gaze upon this gliltering crown;
Sa shall my eyes receive their last content,
My head, the latest homowr due to it

And jointly both yield up their wished right.
Continue ever, thou eelestial sun;

1.et pever silent night possess this climes
Stand still. you walches of the element,

All times and seasons, rest you at g stay,

That Edward may be still fair England’s king!

fd

A griel without a pang. void, dark, and drear.

A stifled, drowsy, unimpassioned pricf,

Which linds no natural outlel, no relief.

[ weord, or sigh, or tear—

O Lady!, in this wan and heartless mood,

Tao other thoughts by vonder throstle wooed,
All this long eve, so baliny and serene,

Have [ bezn gazing on the western sky,

And its peculiar tint of yellow gree:

And still T gaze—and with hew blank an eye!
And those thin clouds above, in flakes and bars,
That give away their motion to the stars;

Those stars, that glide behind them or between,
Now sparkling, now bedimmed, but always seen:
Yon crescent Moon, as fixed as if it grew

I 1ts own cloudless, starless lake of hlue;

I see them all so excellemly fair,

I sz, nat Teel, how beautiful they arc!
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The river's lent is broken: the last finpers of leal

Chutch and sink into the wet bank. The wind

Crosses the brown fand, unheard. The aymphs are departed.
Sweet Thames, run softly, i1 end my song.

The river bears no emply botles, sandwich papers,

Silk handkerchicfs, cardbeard boxes, ciparelte eads

Or other lestimony of sumumer nights. The nymphs are departed.

And their friends, the Joitering heirs of ety directors:
Departed. have Jeft no addresses.

Ry (ire waters of Leman T sat down and wept ...

Sweet Thames, run softly il T end my song,

Sweet Thames, run softly, for [ speak not foud or long.
But at my back in a cold blast T hear

The rattle of the bones, and chuekle spread fram ear to ear.

2

Analyze the following poem “The Poetess’s asty Resolution™ by Margarct

Cavendish (1623-1673) 30%

Reading my verses. | liked them so well,
Scif-love did make my judgment vo rebel.
Thinking them se good, [ thought mare 1o write:
Considering not how oihers would them like.
Fawvinit so fast, Tihoughl, i1 lived Jong,

A pyramid of Tame to boild thercon.

Reason ohserving which way T was hent,

Did stay my hand, and asked me whal T meant;
Will you. said she, thus waste your time in vain,
On that which in the world small praise shall gain?
For shame, leave off, said she, the printer spare,
He'll lose by your ill peelry, I fear.

Desides the world hath alrerdy such a weight
OFf useless books, as 1t is overlraught.

Then pity take, do the world a good turn,

And al} yon write cast in the fire, and burn.
Angry [ was, and Reasen struck away,

When 1 did hear, what sle to me did say.

hien all in haste T to the press it sent,

Fearing persuasion might my book prevent.

But now “tis done, witlt griel repent do I

Hang down my head with =hame, blush, sigh, and cry.
Take pity, and my drooping spirits raise,

Wipe off my tears with handkerchiefs of praise.
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L. Comment on Oscar Wilde's view an art as expressed in his “Preface to The

Picture of Darian Gray®. 40%

T PREFACIS

TIEE antist s the creator of beautiful things.
To reveal art and conceal the artist s art’s aim,
The eritic is he wha can transhate inta anether manner or @ new maierial b inipresaoms of
beautiful things.
The fiyhest as the fawest forn of eriticism is a wnde of autobiography.
Those wha find ngly meanings i beavriful Hiings are corrupt without being chamiing,
Thic i5 a fauf.
Thase who find beautiftd meanings in beawtifid things ave the cultivated. Ior
theie there is hope.
They are the elect to whom beantiful things mean only Beang.,
There is no such thing as a moral 6r an immaoral boak.
Baoks are well written, or badly writien. That is ali.
The nineteenth century disttke of Realisn is the vage of Cotiban secing iis oywon face in a
plass,
The iveteenth century dislite of Remanticism i the rage of Caliban not ceeing
lis mew face i a glass.
Thenoral life af man forms part of the subjeci-manerof the artisy, but the morality
of art eonsists in the perfect nse of an imperfect nediiom.
No artist desives to prove ampthing. Foen things that are brue can be proved.
No artist has cthical sywmpathics. An ethical sympathy in @ artist &s an
unpardengble mannerism of style,
No artist i ceer mortid. The artist can express cuerything.”
Thought and fanguage arc to the artist fstrunients af an arl.
Vice and virtue are to the avtist materials for an at.
Fron the point of view af form. the tppe of alf the arts as the art af the wusician. From the
point af view af fecling, the actor’s craft is the type.
Al art ix at anee surface and symbol,
Thase mhe go beneath the surface do s ar their perdl,
Those who read the symbal da so at their peril,
It is the spectator, und not life, that ar! veally mirrars.
Diversity of opinion about a werk of art shaws that the work is neiw, compley, andvital.
1When eritice disagree the astsst s in accard with himself.
We can forgive a man for making a nscfil thing as long as he does wot admire it The only
excuse far making a wscless thing is that ene admires it intensely.
Al art i quite nseless.

Oscan Winnr




