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( Individual and Society )

1. Answer the following as directed (any ten) :
1x10=10

(a) What is the name of the Shrine at
Canterbury?

(b) What is the real name of the Artful
Dodger'?
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(a) How does Jadhav exploit his wife
Sarita?

(h) When does Oliver come to know that
Fa gin and his boys are thieves?

(i) What does Ragtime mean in the novel?

(j) How does Pope show that reason and
instinct go together in society?

3 Answer any four of the following questions :
5x4=20

(a) Write briefly on the character of Nancy.

(b) What aspect of urban life is presented
in the poem, PreludBs"?

(cj Why is appearance so important to
Tateh in Ragtime?

(d) How does Chaucer chsiracterise the
wife of Bath in, The Prologue to the
Canterbury Tales?

(e) Mention some of the faults of American
society referred to by Ginsberg in his
poem. Howl

(f) Write briefly on the theme of the play,
Kamala.
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(d) Read the following paragraph carefully
and answer the questions that follow
(Marks for each question is given in the
margin) :

To what extent can we really know the
universe around us? Sometimes this
question is posed by people who hope
the answer will be in the negative, who
are fearful of a unverse in which
everything might one day be known.
And sometimes we hear pronounce
ments from scientists who confidently
state that everything worth knowing
will soon be known—or even is alreadv
known.

Let us approach a much more modest
question : not whether we can know the
universe or the Milky Way Galaxy or a
star or a world. Can we know, ultimately
and in detail, a grain of salt? Consider
one microgram of table salt, a speck just
barely large enough for someone with
keen eyesight to make out without a
microscope. In that grain of salt there
are about 10^^ sodium and chlorine
atoms. That is a 1 followed by 16 zeros,
10 million billion atoms. If we wish to
know a grain of salt we must know at
least the three-dimensional positions of
each of these atoms. (In fact, there is
much more to be known—^for example,
the nature of the forces between the
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atoms—^but we are making only a
modest calculation.) Now, is this number

more or less than the number of things
which the brain can know?

How much can the brain know? There

are perhaps 10^^ neurons in the brain,
the circuit elements and switches that

are responsible in their electrical and
chemicsd activity for the functioning of

our minds. A typical brain neuron has
perhaps a thousand little wires, called
dendrites, which connect it with its

fellows. If, as seems likely, every bit of
information in the brain corresponds to

one of these connections, the total
number of things knowable by the
brain is no more than 10^"*^, one
hundred trillion. But this number is

only one percent of the number of
atoms in our speck of salt.

So in this sense the universe is

intractable, astonishingly immune to

any human attempt at full knowledge.
We cannot on this level understand a
grain of Salt, much less the universe.

But let us look a little more deeply at our
microgram of salt. Salt happens to be a
crystal in which, except for defects in the
structure of the crystal lattice, the
position of every sodium and chlorine
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we should have, but alas it was an

unfortunate feature of the marriage
ceremony, my younger sister,
Sonali, with her patient good
nature, but also sensing that
I might have a mutiny on my
hands if I asked anyone else to
play that role, always donned the
long pants and the tattered jacket,
borrowed from my grandfather's
cloth chest. It was now deemed
fitting that Her Fatness should
take over the role and thus leave
Sonali free to wrap a bedsheet
around her body, in the manner of
a sari, and wear araliya flowers in
her hair like the other bridesmaids.

(Shyam Selvadurai; Funny Boy)

(ii) There are very few persons in
India, I suppose, whether they are
Indians or Englishmen, who have
for years past consistently raised
their voices against Fascism and
Nazism as I have done. My whole
nature rebelled against them, and
on msiny an occasion I vehemently
criticized the pro-facist and
appeasement policy of the British
Government. Ever since the

invasion of Manchuria and
subsequently in Abyssinia, Central
Europe, Spain and China, I saw
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with pain and anguish how country
after countiy was betrayed in the
name of this appeasement and the
lamps of liberty were being put out.
1 realised that imperialism could
only function in this way; it had to
appease its rival imperalism, or
else its own ideological foundations
were weakened. It had to choose

between this £ind liquidating itself
in favour of democratic freedom.

There was no middle way.

(Jawahgu* Lai Nehru; Not I But
the British Empire on Trial)

(Hi) In the middle of the village is an
imposing old fort (dzong) and above
it is a temple where we made our
camp. This is fine building with an
upper stor^ containing many
small images of the Buddha and a
little library in which Lila and I
were accommodated. Below, there
was another room with some large
images where the rest of our party
stayed. It was refreshing to be
really in a natural religious
environment, in a temple where

you put up your camp-bed and
sleep under the gentle and
compassionate ga2^ of the statues.
In Buddhism religion is not a thing
apart from life; it is a part of it.

(Verrier Elwin; A Pilgrimage to Tawan^
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