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British and American Literature

1. Compare Matthew Arnold's view of literary criticism with Alexander Pope's.(25%)

2. Make your argument about "modernity" in respect to modern poetry with a
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careful analysis of at least two works.(25%)
3. Discuss two tragedies by Shakespeare from any angle you choose.(25%)
4. Discuss any two American novels in the context of realism.(25%)
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In the past few months, numerous savage crimes have occurred and deprived the
residents on this island of their sense of personal security. To bring the society back
to order, some people suggest that civilians should have legal rights to own guns to
protect themselves at the moment of self-defense. Write an essay to express your
opinions, con or pro, toward this suggestion.  Provide definite details to support
your own arguments. The essay you write is expected to be a formal,
fully-developed and well-organized work of argumentation.  Your work will be
evaluated in the following four aspects:

Development of the thesis 30%

Organization of materials 30%

Grammar and mechanics 20%

Diction and sentence structure 20%

(Total=100%)
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By a desperate effort, you start upright, breaking from a sort of conscious sleep,
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and gazing wildly round the bed, as if the fiends were any where but in your haunted
mind. At the same moment, the slumbering embers on the hearth send forth a
gleam which palely illuminates the whole outer room, and flickers through the door
of the bed-chamber, but cannot quite dispel its obscurity. Your eye searches for
whatever may remind you of the living world. With eager minuteness, you take note
of the table near the fire-place, the book with an ivory knife between its leaves, the
unfolded letter, the hat and the fallen glove. Soon the flame vanishes, and with it
the whole scene is gone, though its image remains an instant in your mind's eye,
when darkness has swallowed the reality. Throughout the chamber, there is the
same obscurity as before, but not the same gloom within your breast. As your head
falls back upon the pillow, you think-in a whisper be it spoken-how pleasant in these
night solitudes, would be the rise and fall of a softer breathing than your own, the
slight pressure of a tenderer bosom, the quiet throb of a purer heart, imparting its
peacefulness to your troubled one, as if the fond sleeper were involving you in her

dream.



