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ENGLISH LITERATURE AND COMPOSITION
SECTION I

Time—1 hour and [5 minutes

Directions: This section consists of selections from literary works and questions on their content, form, and style. After
reading each passage or poem, choose the best answer to each question and blacken the corresponding space on the

answer sheet.

Note: Pay partigular-attentibn to the réﬁuirement of questions that contain the words NOT, LEAST, or EXCEPT.

Questions 1-15. Read the following passage carefully before you choose your answers.

Janie starched and ironed her face and came set
in the funeral betiind her veil. It was like a wall of
" stone and steel. The funeral was going on outside.
. All things concerning death and burial were said
(5) and done. Finish. End. Nevermore. Darkness. Deep
hole. Dissolution. Eternity. Weeping and wailing
outside. Inside the expensive black folds were resur-
rection and life. She did not reach cutside for any-
thing, nor did the things of death reach inside to
(10) disturb her calm. She sent her face to Joe's funeral,
and herself went rollicking with the springtime
across the world. After a while the people finished
their celebration and Janie went on home.
Before she slept that night she bumnt up every
(15) one of her head rags and went about the house next
morning with her hair in one thick braid swinging
well betow her waist. That was the only change
people saw in her. She kept the store in the same
way except of evenings she sat on the porch and

(20) histened and sent Hezekiah in to wait on late cus-

tom. She saw no reason to rush at changing things
around. She would have the rest of her life to do as
she pleased.
Most of the day she was at the store, but at

(25) night she was there in the big house and sometimes
it creaked and cried all night under the weight of
lonesomeness. Then she’d lic awake in bed asking
lonesomeness some questions. She asked if she
wanted to leave and go back where she had come

(30) from and try to find her mother. Maybe tend her
grandmother’s grave. Sort of look over the old
stamping ground generally. Digging around inside
of herself like that she found that she had no inter-
est in that seldomseen mother at all. She hated her

. (35) grandmother and had hidden it from herself all

these years under a cloak of pity. She had been get-
ting ready for her great journey.to the horizons in
search of people; it was important to all the world
that shie should find them and they find her. But
(40) she had been whipped like a cur dog, and run off

down a back road after things. It was all according
to the way you see things. Some people could look
at a mud-puddle and see an ocean with ships. But

Nanny belonged to that other kind that loved to

{45) deal in scraps. Here Nanny had taken the biggest
thing God ever made, the horizon—for no matter
how far a person can go the horizon is still way
.beyond you—and pinched it in to such a little bit
of a thing that she could tie it about her grand-

(50) daughter’s neck tight enough to choke her. She
hated the old woman who had twisted her so in
the name of love. Most humans didn’t love one
another nohow, and this mis-love was so strong
that even common blood couldn’t overcome it ali

(55) the time. She had found a jewel down inside herself
and she had wanted to walk where people could see
her and gleam it around. But she had been set in
the market-place to sell. Been set for still-bait.
When God had made The Man, he made him out

{60) of stuff that sung all the time and glittered all over.
Then after that some angels got jealous and
chopped him into millions of pieces, but still he glit-
tered and hummed. So they beat him down to
nothing but sparks but each little spark had a shine

{65) and a song. So they covered each one over with
mud. And the lonesomeness in the sparks make
them hunt for one another, but the mud is deaf and
dumb. Like all the other tumbling mud-balls, Janie
had tried to show her shine.

(70)  Janie found out very soon that her widowhood
and property was a great challenge in South Flor-
ida. Before Jody had been dead a month, she
noticed how often men who had never been inti-
mates of Joe drove considerable distances to ask

(75) after her welfare and offer their services as advisor.

Janie laughed at all these well-wishers because
she knew that they knew plenty of women alone;
that she was not the first one they had ever seen.
But most of the others were poor. Besides she liked
being lonesome for a change.
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D) genuinely repentant of his errors










Questions 47-61. Read the following poem carefully before you choose your answers.

The Eolian Harp*
My pensive Sara! thy soft cheek reclined
Thus on mine arm, most soothing sweet it is
To sit beside our Cot, our Cot o’ergrown
With white-flower’d Jasmin, and the broad-leav’d Myrtle,
(5) {Meet emblems they of Innocence and Love!) -

And watch the clouds, that late were rich with light,
Slow saddening round, and mark the star of eve
Serenely brilliant (such should Wisdom be)
Shine opposite! How exquisite the scents

(10) Snatch’d from yon bean-field! and the world so hush’d!
The stilly murmur of the distant Sea
Tells us of silence.

And that simplest Lute,

Placed length-ways in the clasping casement, hark!
How by the desultory breeze caress’d,.

{15) Like some coy maid half yielding to her lover,
It pours such sweet upbraiding, as must needs
Tempt to repeat the wrong! And now, its strings
Boldlier swept, the long sequacious notes -
Over delicious surges sink and rise,

(20) Such a soft floating witchery of sound
As twilight Elfins make, when they at eve
Voyage on gentle gales from Fairy-Land,
Where Melodies round honey-dropping flowers,
Footless and wild, like birds of Paradise,

(25) Nor pause, nor perch, hovering on untam’d wing!
Q! the one Life within us and abroad,
Which meets all motion and becomes its soul,
A light in sound, a sound-like power in light,
Rhythm in all thought, and joyance every where—

(30) Methinks, it should have been impossible
Not to love all things in a world so fill'd;
Where the breeze warbles, and the mute still air
Is Music slumbering on her instrument.

And thus, my Love! as on the midway slope
{35) Of yonder hill I stretch my limbs at noon,
Whilst through my half-clos’d eye-lids I behold
The sunbeams dance, like diamonds, on the main,
And tranguil muse upon tranquillity; -
Full many a thought uncall’d and undetain’d,
(40) And many idle flitting phantasies,
Traverse my indolent and passive brain,
As wild and various as the random gales
That swell and flutter on this subject Lute!
And what if all of animated nature
(45) Be but organic Harps diversely fram’d,
That tremble into thought, as o’er them sweeps
Plastic and vast, one intellectual breeze,

*a box with strings across its open ends that
makes music as the breeze passes through it

16















At once the Sout of each, and God of all?
... ... Butthy more serious eye a mild reproof
(50) Darts, O belovéd Woman! nor such thoughts
Dim and unhallow’d dost thou not reject,
And biddest me walk humbly with my God.
Meek Daughter in the family of Christ!
Well hast thou said and holily disprais’d
(55) These shapings of the unregenerate mind;
Bubbles that glitter as they rise and break
" On vain Philosophy’s aye-babbling spring.
For never guiltiess may I speak of him,
The Incomprehensible! save when with awe
(60) I praise him, and with Faith that inly feels;
Who with his saving mercies hcaléd me,
A sinful and most miserable man,
Wilder'd and dark, and gave me to possess
Peace, and this Cot, and thee, heart-honour’d Maid!

60. It can be inferred that Sara’s attitude toward the 61. The poem is an example of which of the following
speaker’s speculations is one of verse forms?
(A) open hostility {A) Blank verse
(B) gentle disapproval (B) Heroic couplet
(C) mild amusement (C) Terza rima
(D) fond admiration (D) Ballad meter
(E) respectful awe (E) Free verse

END OF SECTION T

IF YOU FINISH BEFORE TIME IS CALLED, YOU MAY
CHECK YOUR WORK ON THIS SECTION.

DO NOT GO ON TO SECTION IT UNTIL YOU ARE TOLD TO DO SO.
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