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essay topics in Part | and write a
Part |l, either poetry or prose.

Option A: Write on one of the following fo_ur
commentary on one of the two passages In

Part | - Essays

1. "The deepest fear we have, 'the fear beneath all fears,' is the fear of not measunjng“ up, the
fear of judgement. It's this fear that creates the stress and depression of evgryday life." (Tullian
Tchividjian) Discuss how fear of judgement affects characters in two works in your program.

2. Writers are often successful in drawing our attention to what is singular, strange or different.
Discuss how writers in two of the works you have studied achieve this.

3. Examine the means employed by two OIB writers to ensure that the reader / audience is able
to sympathize with even the most unappealing characters.

4. “To thine own self be true.” How do two writers from the OIB program explore the

consequences of following or not following this advice?

Part II- Commentary

Poetry - "So Much Happiness” by Shihab Nye

or

Prose - Extract from The Awakening by Kate Chopin
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Postry: Comment on the following poem by Shihab Nye

8o Much Happiness

AL s difficult fo know what to do with so much happiness.
/U1 With sadness there is something to rub against,
“ awound to tend with fotion and cloth.
A & When the world falls in around you, you have pleces to pick up,
¢ something to hold in your hands, like ticket stubs or change,,
S But happinessflosts. , QQ_K}QN\,\%&Q_@ a0
G itdoesn't need you to hold it down. -
“  ltdoesn't need anything. .
|4 Happiness lands on the roof of the next house, singing, ,
A and disappears when lfwants [o., RO -
<+ You are happy either way.
|, Even the fact that you once lived in a peaceful free house
"L and now live over a quarry of-noise and dust
‘4 cannot make you unhappy.
@ Everything has a fife of its own,
A" #too could wake up fillad with possibiliies
£ of coffee cake and ripe peachés,
I and love even the floor which &eedstobeswept,
£ the soiled linens and scratched records . . .

.

Q Since there Is no place large enough
¢ to contain so much happiness,
\L you shrug, you ralse your hands, and it flows out of you
\\ into everything you touch. You are not responsible.
% You take no credit, as the night sky takes no credit
3 _for the moon, but continues to hold it, and share t,
£ and In that way, be known,
Sper

r MOAphoRe = Shoke hapeiayy




Prose: Comment on the following excerpt from The awakening by Kata Chopin

Edna had attempted all summer to leam to swim. She had received instructions
ﬁombommemm‘;ndmmbmmemmmawﬁdm.mnm
pursuedasystmoflesmamstdaﬁy;mdhemmdyatmepomof
discouragement in realizing the futilty of his efforfs. A certain ungovemable dread
hung about her when In the water, uniess there was a hand nearby that might reach
out and reassure her. "

But that night she was like the litfle toftering, stumbling, chsiching child, who of a
sudden realizas its powers, and walks for the first time alone, boldly and with over-
confidence. She could have shouted for joy. She did shout for joy, as with a
swaeeping stroke or two she lifled her body o the surface of the waler.

A feeling of exultation overtack her, as if some power of significant import had
been given her to control the working of her body and her soul. She grew daring and
reckless, overestimating har strength. She wanted to swim far ouf, where no woman
had swum before,

Her unlooked-for achievement was the subject- of wonder, applause, and
admiration. Each one congratulated himself that his epecial {eachings had
accomplished this desired end.

‘How easy it isl" she thought. “it Is nothing,” she said aloud; "why did | not
discover before that it was nothing. Think of the time | have lost splashing about ke
a babyl® She would not jein the groups in thelr sparts and bouts, but intoxicated with
her ww@éurém. she swam out ﬁione.

he turned her seaward fo gather In an Impression of space and salitude,
wh%h%mmﬁm,mmmémﬁwmmm‘gamdmw
to her exclted fancy. As she swam she seemed to be reaching out for the unlimited In
N e ha samad i sk e

Once d and toward the shore, toward the people she had
there.Shehadnotgmmygmtd%nw~hatis,whatml&hmbemh::$
welor botind s aesiamed e Hapech o5 Caiet AT ot S or
waier assu aspect of & which her
me; be able to overcome. B ok

quick vision of death smote her soul, and for a second of ime appalied and
enfeebled her senses, Butby&adbﬂdmmﬁedhermgmm
man;g:dtaregﬂnmm.f sod
made nc-mention of her encounter with death an $orTor,
to say to her husband, *| thought I should have perished agtwemﬁ: g

“You were not so very far, my dear; | was watching you,” he fold her,

Edna went at once to the bath-house, and she had put on ter dsy clothes and
was ready o retum home before the others had left the watar. She started fo walk
away alone, They all called to her and shouted to her. She waved a dissenting hand
ahzdwenton.pnylm“omtﬂmheedbﬂxetmwmmmmto '




