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Section A
Drama
1. In what ways does Shakespeare accelerates the plot towards resolution in the
following scene using battlefield as stage setting?
[alarums. Enter CASSIUS and TITINIUS ]
CASSIUS
O, look, Titinius, look, the villains fly!
Myself have to mine own turn'd enemy:
This ensign here of mine was turning back;
I slew the coward, and did take it from him.
TITINIUS
O Cassius, Brutus gave the word too early;
Who, having some advantage on Octavius,
Took it too eagerly: his soldiers fell to spoil,
Whilst we by Antony are all enclosed.
[ Enter PINDARUS ]
PINDARUS
Fly further off, my lord, fly further off;
Mark Antony is in your tents, my lord
Fly, therefore, noble Cassius, fly far off.
CASSIUS
This hill is far enough. Look, look, Titinius;
Are those my tents where I perceive the fire?
TITINIUS
They are, my lord.
CASSIUS
Titinius, if thou lovest me,
Mount thou my horse, and hide thy spurs in him,
Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops,
And here again; that I may rest assured
Whether yond troops are friend or enemy.
TITINIUS
I will be here again, even with a thought.
Exit
CASSIUS
Go, Pindarus, get higher on that hill;
My sight was ever thick; regard Titinius,
And tell me what thou notest about the field.
[ PINDARUS ascends the hill ]
This day I breathed first: time is come round,
And where I did begin, there shall I end;
My life is run his compass. Sirrah, what news?
PINDARUS
[Above] O my lord!
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CASSIUS
What news?
PINDARUS
[Above] Titinius is enclosed round about
With horsemen, that make to him on the spur;
Yet he spurs on. Now they are almost on him.
Now, Titinius! Now some light. O, he lights too.
He's ta'en.
[ Shout ]
And, hark! they shout for joy.
CASSIUS
Come down, behold no more.
O, coward that I am, to live so long,
To see my best friend ta'en before my face!
[ PINDARUS descends ]
Come hither, sirrah:
In Parthia did I take thee prisoner;
And then I swore thee, saving of thy life,
That whatsoever I did bid thee do,
Thou shouldst attempt it. Come now, keep thine oath;
Now be a freeman: and with this good sword,
That ran through Caesar's bowels, search this bosom.
Stand not to answer: here, take thou the hilts;
And, when my face is cover'd, as 'tis now,
Guide thou the sword.
PINDARUS stabs him
Caesar, thou art revenged,
Even with the sword that kill'd thee.
[ Dies ]
PINDARUS
So, I am free; yet would not so have been,
Durst I have done my will. O Cassius,
Far from this country Pindarus shall run,
Where never Roman shall take note of him.
Exit
[ Re-enter TITINIUS with MESSALA ]
MESSALA
It is but change, Titinius; for Octavius
Is overthrown by noble Brutus' power,
As Cassius' legions are by Antony.
TITINIUS
These tidings will well comfort Cassius.
MESSALA
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Where did you leave him?
TITINIUS
All disconsolate,
With Pindarus his bondman, on this hill.
MESSALA
Is not that he t hat lies upon the ground?
TITINIUS
He lies not like the living. O my heart!

2. Contrast the styles of rhetoric by Mark Antony and Brutus. Discuss with
reference to their individual speeches and the effect on the audience.
3. In Act IV Scene ii, Cassius greets Brutus with the aggressive, ‘You have done me
wrong.’. As Cassius , write down the thoughts that go through your head, when
you know you are going to meet Brutus.

Section B
Prose
4 Comment on the change that is brought about in the inmates of Wuthering Heights
after Catherine’s visit. Refer to the following passage to illustrate your response.
’Stay where you are,’ I answered; ‘I have my bundle of keys in my pocket: perhaps I may
manage to open it; if not, I’ll go.’
Catherine amused herself with dancing to and fro before the door, while I tried all the
large keys in succession. I had applied the last, and found that none would do; so, repeating
my desire that she would remain there, I was about to hurry home as fast as I could, when an
approaching sound arrested me. It was the trot of a horse; Cathy’s dance stopped also.
’Who is that?’ I whispered.
’Ellen, I wish you could open the door,’ whispered back my companion, anxiously.
’Ho, Miss Linton!’ cried a deep voice (the rider’s), ‘I’m glad to meet you. Don’t be in
haste to enter, for I have an explanation to ask and obtain.’
’I sha’n’t speak to you, Mr. Heathcliff,’ answered Catherine. ‘Papa says you are a wicked
man, and you hate both him and me; and Ellen says the same.’
’That is nothing to the purpose,’ said Heathcliff. (He it was.) ‘I don’t hate my son, I
suppose; and it is concerning him that I demand your attention. Yes; you have cause to blush.
Two or three months since, were you not in the habit of writing to Linton? making love in
play, eh? You deserved, both of you, flogging for that! You especially, the elder; and less
sensitive, as it turns out. I’ve got your letters, and if you give me any pertness I’ll send them
to your father. I presume you grew weary of the amusement and dropped it, didn’t you? Well,
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you dropped Linton with it into a Slough of Despond. He was in earnest: in love, really. As
true as I live, he’s dying for you; breaking his heart at your fickleness: not figuratively, but
actually. Though Hareton has made him a standing jest for six weeks, and I have used more
serious measures, and attempted to frighten him out of his idiotcy, he gets worse daily; and
he’ll be under the sod before summer, unless you restore him!’
’How can you lie so glaringly to the poor child?’ I called from the inside. ‘Pray ride on!
How can you deliberately get up such paltry falsehoods? Miss Cathy, I’ll knock the lock off
with a stone: you won’t believe that vile nonsense. You can feel in yourself it is impossible
that a person should die for love of a stranger.’
’I was not aware there were eavesdroppers,’ muttered the detected villain. ‘Worthy Mrs.
Dean, I like you, but I don’t like your double-dealing,’ he added aloud. ‘How could YOU lie
so glaringly as to affirm I hated the ‘poor child’? and invent bugbear stories to terrify her
from my door-stones? Catherine Linton (the very name warms me), my bonny lass, I shall be
from home all this week; go and see if have not spoken truth: do, there’s a darling! Just
imagine your father in my place, and Linton in yours; then think how you would value your
careless lover if he refused to stir a step to comfort you, when your father himself entreated
him; and don’t, from pure stupidity, fall into the same error. I swear, on my salvation, he’s
going to his grave, and none but you can save him!’
The lock gave way and I issued out.
’I swear Linton is dying,’ repeated Heathcliff, looking hard at me. ‘And grief and
disappointment are hastening his death. Nelly, if you won’t let her go, you can walk over
yourself. But I shall not return till this time next week; and I think your master himself would
scarcely object to her visiting her cousin.’
’Come in,’ said I, taking Cathy by the arm and half forcing her to re-enter; for she
lingered, viewing with troubled eyes the features of the speaker, too stern to express his
inward deceit.
He pushed his horse close, and, bending down, observed - ‘Miss Catherine, I’ll own to
you that I have little patience with Linton; and Hareton and Joseph have less. I’ll own that
he’s with a harsh set. He pines for kindness, as well as love; and a kind word from you would
be his best medicine. Don’t mind Mrs. Dean’s cruel cautions; but be generous, and contrive
to see him. He dreams of you day and night, and cannot be persuaded that you don’t hate
him, since you neither write nor call.’
I closed the door, and rolled a stone to assist the loosened lock in holding it; and spreading
my umbrella, I drew my charge underneath: for the rain began to drive through the moaning
branches of the trees, and warned us to avoid delay. Our hurry prevented any comment on the
encounter with Heathcliff, as we stretched towards home; but I divined instinctively that
Catherine’s heart was clouded now in double darkness. Her features were so sad, they did not
seem hers: she evidently regarded what she had heard as every syllable true.

5.’ A capital fellow!’ and ,’ it’s as dark almost as if it came from the devil’: Both the
narrators of the novel evaluate Heathcliff with their own biases and motivations. Discuss
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6. Imagine you are Hareton at the end of the novel. You are reflecting on the recent turn
of events and the future of your relationship with Catherine Linton Earnshaw. Write
your thoughts.

Section C
Poetry
7. Explore how the poet uses language and other devices to make this poem a vivid
expression to present his inabilities.
Continuum
Allen Curnow
The moon rolls over the roof and falls behind
my house, and the moon does neither of these things,
I am talking about myself.
It’s not possible to get off to sleep or
the subject or the planet, nor to think thoughts.
Better barefoot it out the front
door and lean from the porch across the privets
and the palms into the washed-out creation,
a dark place with two particular
bright clouds dusted (query) by the moon, one’s mine
the other’s an adversary, which may depend
on the wind, or something.
A long moment stretches, the next one is not
on time. Not unaccountably the chill of
the planking underfoot rises.
in the throat, for its part the night sky empties
the whole of its contents down. Turn on a bare
heel, close the door behind
on the author, cringing demiurge, who picks up
his litter and his tools and paces me back
to bed, stealthily in step
8. Comment on the ways in which issues of identity perplexes the speakers in the poems
A Different History or Where I Come From
9. Compare how the poets of Pike and Horses present their fascination of the natural
world in their respective poems.
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