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English 2201

 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1PART I – DEMAND ESSAY

VALUE: 25 Marks






1. 
This section of the exam requires an essay response.  Your essay will be graded for content, style and organization.

The most interesting characters in literary works are those who change or develop as a result of their experiences.  Choose any TWO characters from Lord of the Flies and any ONE character from EITHER Oedipus OR The Hobbit and explain how each character develops, either positively or negatively, as a result of experience.  You must demonstrate character development with several specific references for each.
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Section A: 
Unseen Prose






Value: 18 Marks
Read the short story below and answer the questions which follow.


The Lamp at Noon


(An adaptation of a story by Sinclair Ross)
1
A little before noon she lit the lamp.  Demented wind fled keening past the house: a wail through the eaves that died every minute or two.  Three days now without respite it had held.  The dust was thickening to an impenetrable fog.

2
She lit the lamp, then for a long time stood at the window, motionless.  Dust clouds obscured fields and landmarks and made the farm seem an isolated acre.  From the window she went to the door, opening it a little, and peering toward the stable.  He was not coming yet.  

3
Ellen closed the door, and going to the stove tried the potatoes with a fork.  Her eyes all the while were fixed and wide with a curious immobility.  It was the window.  Standing at it, she had let her forehead press against the pane until the eyes were strained apart. 

4
The baby started to cry.  He was lying in a homemade crib over which she had arranged a tent of muslin.  She knelt and tried to still him, whispering huskily in a singsong voice that he must hush and go to sleep again.  She would have liked to rock him, to feel the comfort of his little body in her arms, but a fear had obsessed her that in the dust-filled air he might contract pneumonia.  There was dust sifting everywhere. The table had been set less than ten minutes, and already a film was gathering on the dishes.  “Sleep,” she whispered again.  “It’s too soon for you to be hungry.  Daddy’s coming for his dinner.”

5
Yesterday, and again at breakfast this morning, they had quarrelled bitterly.  She wanted him now, the assurance of his strength and nearness, but he would stand aloof, remembering the words she had flung at him in her anger, unable to understand it was only the dust and wind that had driven her.

6
Tense, she fixed her eyes upon the clock, listening.  There were two winds: the wind in flight, and the wind that pursued.  The one sought refuge in the eaves, whimpering in fear; the other assailed it there and shook the eaves apart to make it flee again.  Once as she listened this first wind sprang inside the room, distraught like a bird that has felt the graze of talons on its wing, while the furious other wind shook the walls.

7
Then Paul came.  At his step she hurried to the stove, intent upon the pots and frying-pan.  “The worst wind yet,” he ventured, hanging up his cap and jacket.  “I had to light the lantern in thetool-shed, too.”

8
He washed, hurridly, so that a few dark welts of dust remained to indent upon his face a haggard strength. All she could see as she wiped the dishes and set the food before him was the grimness, the young Paul growing old, buckled against a desert even grimmer than his will.  “Hungry?” she asked, touched to a twinge of pity she had not intended.  “There’s dust in everything.  It keeps coming faster than I can clean it up.”

9
He nodded. “Tonight, though, you’ll see it go down.  This is the third day.”

10
She looked at him in silence a moment, and then as if to herself muttered broodingly, “Until the next time.  Until it starts again.”  There was a dark resentment in her voice now.  The lamp between them threw strong lights and shadows on their faces.  “Listen Paul –are you blind?  Thistles and tumbleweeds – it’s a desert.  You won’t have a straw this fall.  You won’t be able to feed a cow or a chicken.  Please, Paul, say we’ll go away.”

11
“Go where?”  His voice was still remote.  “Even as a desert it’s better than sweeping out your father’s store and running his errands.  That’s all I’ve got ahead of me if I do what you want.”

12
“And here –” she faltered.  “What’s ahead of you here?  At least we’ll get enough to eat and wear when we’re sweeping out his store.  Look at it, you fool – the lamp lit at noon.”

13
He put down his knife and fork and leaned toward her across the table.  “I can’t go, Ellen.  Living off your people – charity – stop and think of it.  This is where I belong.”

14
“Charity!” she repeated him, lettng her voice rise.  “And this – you call this independence!  Borrowed money, seed from government – grocery bills – doctor bills.  Look at the air our child is breathing.  He cries all the time.  For his sake, Paul.  What’s ahead of him here?”  

15
“You’re the one who wants to go, it’s not for his sake.  You think that in town you’d have a better time – not so much work – more clothes.  I was a poor man when you married me.  You said you didn’t mind.

16
“Maybe.”  She dropped her head defencelessly.  “I’m still young.  I like pretty things.”  

17
“You get enough to eat and wear.  I’m not to blame that we’ve been dried out for five years.”

18
“Enough to eat?”  She laughed back shrilly.  “Salt pork and potatoes and eggs.  And look --”  Springing to the middle of the room she thrust out a foot for him to see the scuffed old slipper.  “When they’re completely gone I suppose you’ll tell me I can go barefoot – that I’m a farmer’s wife.”  She had taught school before she married him, and of late in her anger there had been a kind of disdain, as if she no longer looked at farmers as her equals.  

19
He stood up and reached for his jacket.  She pressed close to him.  The eyes were glazed now, distended a little with the intensity of her pleading.  “I’m so caged – if I could only break away and run.  I can’t relax.  My throat’s so tight it aches –”

20
With a jerk he freed his jacket from her clutch. “We’ll talk things over when the wind goes down.”

21
Then without meeting her eyes again he swung outside, and doubled low against the buffets of the wind, fought his way slowly toward the stable.  There was a deep hollow calm within. At a whinny from the bay mare, Bess, he went forward into her stall.  She seemed grateful for his presence, and thrust her nose deep between his arm and body.  They stood a long time motionless, comforting and assuring each other.  

22
But soon again the first deep sense of quiet and peace was shrunken to the battered shelter of the stable.  Instead of escape from the assaulting wind, the walls were but a feeble stand against it.  They creaked as if the fingers of a giant hand were tightening to collapse them; the empty loft sustained a pipe-like cry that rose and fell but never ended. 

23
From Bess he went to the big grey workhorse, Prince.  Prince was twenty years old, with rib-grooved sides, and high, protruding hipbones.  Paul ran his hand over the ribs, and felt a sudden shame, a sting of fear that Ellen might be right in what she said.  Nine years a farmer now on his own land, and still he couldn’t feed his horses?

24
There was so much planned.  A new house – land for the boy – or education, whatever he might want.

25
But all the time was he only a blind and stubborn fool?  The five years since he married her, were they to go on repeating themselves until all the brave future he looked forward to was but a stark and futile past?  She looked forward to no future.  She had no faith or dream with which to make the dust and poverty less real. He understood suddenly.  He saw her face again as only a few minutes ago it had begged him not to leave her.  He stood there, staring into the livid face before him, it seemed that this scream of wind was a cry from her parched and frantic lips.  He knew it couldn’t be, he knew that she was safe within the house, but still the wind persisted like a woman’s cry.  The cry of a woman with eyes that were mad.

26
He wondered what he would say to her tonight.  “Desert,” he heard her voice begin to sob.  “Desert, you fool – the lamp lit at noon!”

27
She was gone when he reached the house.  The door was open, the lamp blown out, the crib empty.  The dishes from their meal at noon were still on the table.  She had perhaps begun to sweep, for the broom was lying in the middle of the floor.  He tried to call, but a terror clamped upon his throat. He turned and plunged outside.

28
He ran a long time – around the farmyard, a little distance into the pasture, back again blindly to the house to see whether she had returned – and then a stumble down the road for help.

29
They joined him in the search, calling across the fields, but nearly two hours later it was Paul himself who came upon her. Crouched down against a drift of sand, her hair in matted strands around her neck and face, the child clasped tightly in her arms.

30
The child was quite cold.  It had been her arms, perhaps too frantic to protect him, or the smother of dust upon his throat and lungs.  Her eyes were still wide in an immobile stare, but with her lips she smiled at him.  He touched fearfully with his fingertips the dustgrimed cheeks and eyelids of the child.  It all seemed familiar – a confirmation of what he had known since noon.  Gathering them up in his arms he struggled to his feet and turned towards home.

31
It was evening now.  He walked with a long dull stride.  Once he glanced down and with her eyes she still was smiling.  “You were right, Paul. ” Her voice came whispering. “You said we’d see the storm go down.  So still now and a red sky.”

Selected Response Items: Circle the letter of the correct or BEST answer.         6 Marks
2. Based on the context in which it is found, what is the meaning of the word “assailed” in paragraph 6?

(A) 
Answered
(B) 
Attacked
(C) 
Approached

(D) 
Avoided

3. “I’m so caged – if only I could break away and run.”  Which aspect of plot is represented by this sentence in paragraph 19?

(A)  Climax
(B)
 Denouement


(C)
 Flashback

(D)  
 Foreshadowing

      4 . 
In the context in which it is found, what is the meaning of the word “haggard” in paragraph 8?

(A) 
Admirable

(B) 
False

(C) 
Hearty

(D) 
Worn




      5. 
“She would have liked to rock him, to feel the comfort of his little body in her arms, but a fear had obsessed her that in the dust-filled air he might contract pneumonia.”  Which of the following is true about this sentence from paragraph 4?

(A) It is an example of dialogue
(B) It is an example of dramatic irony
(C) It is an example of situational irony
(D) It is an example of monologue
     6. 
“He tried to call, but a terror clamped upon his throat.  He turned and plunged outside.”

Which of the following sets of words are the BEST examples of diction in this sentence from paragraph 27?

(A) “but” and “and”
(B) “clamped” and “plunged”
(C) “He tried” and “He turned”
(D) “upon his throat” and “outside”
     7. 
Which of the following BEST describes Paul’s motivation for staying on the farm?
(A) Greed
(B) Pride
(C) Rage
(D) Shame

Constructed Response Items: Please answer in complete sentences and paragraphs.   
12 Marks
     8. 
Describe the interpersonal conflict developed in the story The Lamp at Noon.  Make TWO references to the story in your answer.




(8 Marks)
______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

     9. 
Explain the significance of the title, The Lamp at Noon.  Include ONE reference to the story in your answer.







(4 Marks)
______________________________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

______________________________________________________________________________

Section B: Poetry
Value: 12 Marks

Read the poem below and answer the questions which follow.



         The Miners
                            by Michael Crummey
1
When they were forced to leave off fishing


they left everything they knew


strode tall and awkwardly young


into a mining town

5
green as the green salt water


they’d walked away from and started digging,


spacing zinc and iron ore


and a little copper and gold


out of the earth’s ocean,

10
coming up for air after


a ten-hour shift like whales


surfacing into light,


blowing dust out of their nostrils,

spitting out tiny shards of rock

15
Some of them lived in the darkness and damp


of the earth for forty-odd years


but never learned to love it,


never accepted it as theirs and welcome;


they’d seen enough friends swept under

20
a sudden flow of stone to fear for themselves,


waited uncomfortably for it each day


like a bill they half-expected in the mail


The fishing they remembered as something 


like perfect freedom –

25
A man can bargain with the sea, they’d say


believe in it,


a cost-net is an honest prayer


a statement of faith you live by:


but they never understood the earth

30
or its ruthlessness


and never forgave it either


Even after the mine closed down


it stayed with them


this anger, the fear–

35
The earth collects on all its debts


they’d say, and resigned themselves to that;


sooner or later, the earth collects

Selected Response Items: Circle the letter of the correct or best answer.
(6 Marks)
10.
Which of the following describes the form of this poem?

(A) 
Ballad

(B) 
Blank verse

(C) 
Free verse

(D) 
Sonnet

11. 
Which of the following is the BEST example of alliteration from the poem?

(A) 
“copper and gold” (line 8)

(B) 
“darkness and damp” (line 15)

(C) 
“green as the green salt water” (line 5)

(D) 
“the earth collects on all its debts” (line 35)

12. 
What is the miners’ attitude toward their situation?

(A)        Defiant
(B) Hopeful

(C) Proud

(D) Resentful

13. 
To what does “it” refer in line 21: “waited uncomfortably for it each day”?

(A) 
A Bill

(B) 
Darkness

(C) 
Death

(D) 
Love

14. 
Which literary device is represented in line 27: “a cast-net is an honest prayer” ?
(A) 
Allusion

(B) 
Concrete language

(C) 
Metaphor

(D) 
Onomatopoeia

15. 
Which of the following words best describes the mood of the final stanza?


(A) 
Acceptance


(B) 
Comfort


(C) 
Disappointment


(D) 
Dread
Constructed Response Question: Please answer in full sentences.


16. 
Stanzas 1 and 2 of the poem contain contrasting images of light and darkness.  Discuss the significance of this imagery to the poem.




(6 Marks)
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Part III: Personal Response 






(15 Marks)
20.
Both the short story The Lamp at Noon and the poem The Miners portray the hardships and difficulties that individuals can encounter in their lives. In a two-paragraph response, discuss this theme using ONE of the pieces and compare this theme with ONE specific situation in your life.
______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
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Time: 2 Hours




                    General Instructions
1. 
Please ensure that all exam pages are double-sided with the exception of the cover page
2. 
This examination must be completed in blue or black ink.
3. 
This written portion of the examination has THREE major parts:

Part I:  The Demand Essay                        
 25 Marks      
Part II:  The Sight Passages                      
  30 Marks      
Part III: Personal Response                      
  15 Marks       


4. Students must complete ALL items in ALL sections.
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