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You are allowed to use an English–English dictionary
The questions must be answered in English.
The answers must be written on copy-sheets.
Write an essay on ONE (only one) of the following topics:

EITHER

1. Give an interpretation the following extract from Alexander Pope’s The Dunciad in Four Books (text given below), discussing the themes you consider most important. You may wish to draw attention to relevant aspects of poetic form as well as thematic content. 
2. And now, unveil'd, the toilet stands display'd, 

3. Each silver vase in mystic order laid. 

4. First, rob'd in white, the nymph intent adores 

5. With head uncover'd, the cosmetic pow'rs. 

6. A heav'nly image in the glass appears, 

7. To that she bends, to that her eyes she rears; 

8. Th' inferior priestess, at her altar's side, 

9. Trembling, begins the sacred rites of pride. 

10. Unnumber'd treasures ope at once, and here 

11. The various off'rings of the world appear; 

12. From each she nicely culls with curious toil, 

13. And decks the goddess with the glitt'ring spoil. 

14. This casket India's glowing gems unlocks, 

15. And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

16. The tortoise here and elephant unite, 

17. Transform'd to combs, the speckled and the white. 

18. Here files of pins extend their shining rows, 

19. Puffs, powders, patches, bibles, billet-doux. 

20. Now awful beauty puts on all its arms; 

21. The fair each moment rises in her charms, 

22. Repairs her smiles, awakens ev'ry grace, 

23. And calls forth all the wonders of her face; 

24. Sees by degrees a purer blush arise, 

25. And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

26. The busy Sylphs surround their darling care; 

27. These set the head, and those divide the hair, 

28. Some fold the sleeve, whilst others plait the gown; 

29. And Betty's prais'd for labours not her own. 

30. And now, unveil'd, the toilet stands display'd, 

31. Each silver vase in mystic order laid. 

32. First, rob'd in white, the nymph intent adores 

33. With head uncover'd, the cosmetic pow'rs. 

34. A heav'nly image in the glass appears, 

35. To that she bends, to that her eyes she rears; 

36. Th' inferior priestess, at her altar's side, 

37. Trembling, begins the sacred rites of pride. 

38. Unnumber'd treasures ope at once, and here 

39. The various off'rings of the world appear; 

40. From each she nicely culls with curious toil, 

41. And decks the goddess with the glitt'ring spoil. 

42. This casket India's glowing gems unlocks, 

43. And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

44. The tortoise here and elephant unite, 

45. Transform'd to combs, the speckled and the white. 

46. Here files of pins extend their shining rows, 

47. Puffs, powders, patches, bibles, billet-doux. 

48. Now awful beauty puts on all its arms; 

49. The fair each moment rises in her charms, 

50. Repairs her smiles, awakens ev'ry grace, 

51. And calls forth all the wonders of her face; 

52. Sees by degrees a purer blush arise, 

53. And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

54. The busy Sylphs surround their darling care; 

55. These set the head, and those divide the hair, 

56. Some fold the sleeve, whilst others plait the gown; 

57. And Betty's prais'd for labours not her own. 

58. And now, unveil'd, the toilet stands display'd, 

59. Each silver vase in mystic order laid. 

60. First, rob'd in white, the nymph intent adores 

61. With head uncover'd, the cosmetic pow'rs. 

62. A heav'nly image in the glass appears, 

63. To that she bends, to that her eyes she rears; 

64. Th' inferior priestess, at her altar's side, 

65. Trembling, begins the sacred rites of pride. 

66. Unnumber'd treasures ope at once, and here 

67. The various off'rings of the world appear; 

68. From each she nicely culls with curious toil, 

69. And decks the goddess with the glitt'ring spoil. 

70. This casket India's glowing gems unlocks, 

71. And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

72. The tortoise here and elephant unite, 

73. Transform'd to combs, the speckled and the white. 

74. Here files of pins extend their shining rows, 

75. Puffs, powders, patches, bibles, billet-doux. 

76. Now awful beauty puts on all its arms; 

77. The fair each moment rises in her charms, 

78. Repairs her smiles, awakens ev'ry grace, 

79. And calls forth all the wonders of her face; 

80. Sees by degrees a purer blush arise, 

81. And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

82. The busy Sylphs surround their darling care; 

83. These set the head, and those divide the hair, 

84. Some fold the sleeve, whilst others plait the gown; 

85. And Betty's prais'd for labours not her own. 

86. And now, unveil'd, the toilet stands display'd, 

87. Each silver vase in mystic order laid. 

88. First, rob'd in white, the nymph intent adores 

89. With head uncover'd, the cosmetic pow'rs. 

90. A heav'nly image in the glass appears, 

91. To that she bends, to that her eyes she rears; 

92. Th' inferior priestess, at her altar's side, 

93. Trembling, begins the sacred rites of pride. 

94. Unnumber'd treasures ope at once, and here 

95. The various off'rings of the world appear; 

96. From each she nicely culls with curious toil, 

97. And decks the goddess with the glitt'ring spoil. 

98. This casket India's glowing gems unlocks, 

99. And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

100. The tortoise here and elephant unite, 

101. Transform'd to combs, the speckled and the white. 

102. Here files of pins extend their shining rows, 

103. Puffs, powders, patches, bibles, billet-doux. 

104. Now awful beauty puts on all its arms; 

105. The fair each moment rises in her charms, 

106. Repairs her smiles, awakens ev'ry grace, 

107. And calls forth all the wonders of her face; 

108. Sees by degrees a purer blush arise, 

109. And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

110. The busy Sylphs surround their darling care; 

111. These set the head, and those divide the hair, 

112. Some fold the sleeve, whilst others plait the gown; 

113. And Betty's prais'd for labours not her own. 

114.        And now, unveil'd, the toilet stands display'd, 

115. Each silver vase in mystic order laid. 

116. First, rob'd in white, the nymph intent adores 

117. With head uncover'd, the cosmetic pow'rs. 

118. A heav'nly image in the glass appears, 

119. To that she bends, to that her eyes she rears; 

120. Th' inferior priestess, at her altar's side, 

121. Trembling, begins the sacred rites of pride. 

122. Unnumber'd treasures ope at once, and here 

123. The various off'rings of the world appear; 

124. From each she nicely culls with curious toil, 

125. And decks the goddess with the glitt'ring spoil. 

126. This casket India's glowing gems unlocks, 

127. And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

128. The tortoise here and elephant unite, 

129. Transform'd to combs, the speckled and the white. 

130. Here files of pins extend their shining rows, 

131. Puffs, powders, patches, bibles, billet-doux. 

132. Now awful beauty puts on all its arms; 

133. The fair each moment rises in her charms, 

134. Repairs her smiles, awakens ev'ry grace, 

135. And calls forth all the wonders of her face; 

136. Sees by degrees a purer blush arise, 

137. And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

138. The busy Sylphs surround their darling care; 

139. These set the head, and those divide the hair, 

140. Some fold the sleeve, whilst others plait the gown; 

141. And Betty's prais'd for labours not her own. 

142.        And now, unveil'd, the toilet stands display'd, 

143. Each silver vase in mystic order laid. 

144. First, rob'd in white, the nymph intent adores 

145. With head uncover'd, the cosmetic pow'rs. 

146. A heav'nly image in the glass appears, 

147. To that she bends, to that her eyes she rears; 

148. Th' inferior priestess, at her altar's side, 

149. Trembling, begins the sacred rites of pride. 

150. Unnumber'd treasures ope at once, and here 

151. The various off'rings of the world appear; 

152. From each she nicely culls with curious toil, 

153. And decks the goddess with the glitt'ring spoil. 

154. This casket India's glowing gems unlocks, 

155. And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

156. The tortoise here and elephant unite, 

157. Transform'd to combs, the speckled and the white. 

158. Here files of pins extend their shining rows, 

159. Puffs, powders, patches, bibles, billet-doux. 

160. Now awful beauty puts on all its arms; 

161. The fair each moment rises in her charms, 

162. Repairs her smiles, awakens ev'ry grace, 

163. And calls forth all the wonders of her face; 

164. Sees by degrees a purer blush arise, 

165. And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

166. The busy Sylphs surround their darling care; 

167. These set the head, and those divide the hair, 

168. Some fold the sleeve, whilst others plait the gown; 

169. And Betty's prais'd for labours not her own. 

170.        And now, unveil'd, the toilet stands display'd, 

171. Each silver vase in mystic order laid. 

172. First, rob'd in white, the nymph intent adores 

173. With head uncover'd, the cosmetic pow'rs. 

174. A heav'nly image in the glass appears, 

175. To that she bends, to that her eyes she rears; 

176. Th' inferior priestess, at her altar's side, 

177. Trembling, begins the sacred rites of pride. 

178. Unnumber'd treasures ope at once, and here 

179. The various off'rings of the world appear; 

180. From each she nicely culls with curious toil, 

181. And decks the goddess with the glitt'ring spoil. 

182. This casket India's glowing gems unlocks, 

183. And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

184. The tortoise here and elephant unite, 

185. Transform'd to combs, the speckled and the white. 

186. Here files of pins extend their shining rows, 

187. Puffs, powders, patches, bibles, billet-doux. 

188. Now awful beauty puts on all its arms; 

189. The fair each moment rises in her charms, 

190. Repairs her smiles, awakens ev'ry grace, 

191. And calls forth all the wonders of her face; 

192. Sees by degrees a purer blush arise, 

193. And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

194. The busy Sylphs surround their darling care; 

195. These set the head, and those divide the hair, 

196. Some fold the sleeve, whilst others plait the gown; 

197. And Betty's prais'd for labours not her own. 

198.        And now, unveil'd, the toilet stands display'd, 

199. Each silver vase in mystic order laid. 

200. First, rob'd in white, the nymph intent adores 

201. With head uncover'd, the cosmetic pow'rs. 

202. A heav'nly image in the glass appears, 

203. To that she bends, to that her eyes she rears; 

204. Th' inferior priestess, at her altar's side, 

205. Trembling, begins the sacred rites of pride. 

206. Unnumber'd treasures ope at once, and here 

207. The various off'rings of the world appear; 

208. From each she nicely culls with curious toil, 

209. And decks the goddess with the glitt'ring spoil. 

210. This casket India's glowing gems unlocks, 

211. And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

212. The tortoise here and elephant unite, 

213. Transform'd to combs, the speckled and the white. 

214. Here files of pins extend their shining rows, 

215. Puffs, powders, patches, bibles, billet-doux. 

216. Now awful beauty puts on all its arms; 

217. The fair each moment rises in her charms, 

218. Repairs her smiles, awakens ev'ry grace, 

219. And calls forth all the wonders of her face; 

220. Sees by degrees a purer blush arise, 

221. And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

222. The busy Sylphs surround their darling care; 

223. These set the head, and those divide the hair, 

224. Some fold the sleeve, whilst others plait the gown; 

225. And Betty's prais'd for labours not her own. 

226.        And now, unveil'd, the toilet stands display'd, 

227. Each silver vase in mystic order laid. 

228. First, rob'd in white, the nymph intent adores 

229. With head uncover'd, the cosmetic pow'rs. 

230. A heav'nly image in the glass appears, 

231. To that she bends, to that her eyes she rears; 

232. Th' inferior priestess, at her altar's side, 

233. Trembling, begins the sacred rites of pride. 

234. Unnumber'd treasures ope at once, and here 

235. The various off'rings of the world appear; 

236. From each she nicely culls with curious toil, 

237. And decks the goddess with the glitt'ring spoil. 

238. This casket India's glowing gems unlocks, 

239. And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

240. The tortoise here and elephant unite, 

241. Transform'd to combs, the speckled and the white. 

242. Here files of pins extend their shining rows, 

243. Puffs, powders, patches, bibles, billet-doux. 

244. Now awful beauty puts on all its arms; 

245. The fair each moment rises in her charms, 

246. Repairs her smiles, awakens ev'ry grace, 

247. And calls forth all the wonders of her face; 

248. Sees by degrees a purer blush arise, 

249. And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

250. The busy Sylphs surround their darling care; 

251. These set the head, and those divide the hair, 

252. Some fold the sleeve, whilst others plait the gown; 

253. And Betty's prais'd for labours not her own. 

254.        And now, unveil'd, the toilet stands display'd, 

255. Each silver vase in mystic order laid. 

256. First, rob'd in white, the nymph intent adores 

257. With head uncover'd, the cosmetic pow'rs. 

258. A heav'nly image in the glass appears, 

259. To that she bends, to that her eyes she rears; 

260. Th' inferior priestess, at her altar's side, 

261. Trembling, begins the sacred rites of pride. 

262. Unnumber'd treasures ope at once, and here 

263. The various off'rings of the world appear; 

264. From each she nicely culls with curious toil, 

265. And decks the goddess with the glitt'ring spoil. 

266. This casket India's glowing gems unlocks, 

267. And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

268. The tortoise here and elephant unite, 

269. Transform'd to combs, the speckled and the white. 

270. Here files of pins extend their shining rows, 

271. Puffs, powders, patches, bibles, billet-doux. 

272. Now awful beauty puts on all its arms; 

273. The fair each moment rises in her charms, 

274. Repairs her smiles, awakens ev'ry grace, 

275. And calls forth all the wonders of her face; 

276. Sees by degrees a purer blush arise, 

277. And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

278. The busy Sylphs surround their darling care; 

279. These set the head, and those divide the hair, 

280. Some fold the sleeve, whilst others plait the gown; 

281. And Betty's prais'd for labours not her own. 

282.        And now, unveil'd, the toilet stands display'd, 

283. Each silver vase in mystic order laid. 

284. First, rob'd in white, the nymph intent adores 

285. With head uncover'd, the cosmetic pow'rs. 

286. A heav'nly image in the glass appears, 

287. To that she bends, to that her eyes she rears; 

288. Th' inferior priestess, at her altar's side, 

289. Trembling, begins the sacred rites of pride. 

290. Unnumber'd treasures ope at once, and here 

291. The various off'rings of the world appear; 

292. From each she nicely culls with curious toil, 

293. And decks the goddess with the glitt'ring spoil. 

294. This casket India's glowing gems unlocks, 

295. And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

296. The tortoise here and elephant unite, 

297. Transform'd to combs, the speckled and the white. 

298. Here files of pins extend their shining rows, 

299. Puffs, powders, patches, bibles, billet-doux. 

300. Now awful beauty puts on all its arms; 

301. The fair each moment rises in her charms, 

302. Repairs her smiles, awakens ev'ry grace, 

303. And calls forth all the wonders of her face; 

304. Sees by degrees a purer blush arise, 

305. And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

306. The busy Sylphs surround their darling care; 

307. These set the head, and those divide the hair, 

308. Some fold the sleeve, whilst others plait the gown; 

309. And Betty's prais'd for labours not her own. 

310.        And now, unveil'd, the toilet stands display'd, 

311. Each silver vase in mystic order laid. 

312. First, rob'd in white, the nymph intent adores 

313. With head uncover'd, the cosmetic pow'rs. 

314. A heav'nly image in the glass appears, 

315. To that she bends, to that her eyes she rears; 

316. Th' inferior priestess, at her altar's side, 

317. Trembling, begins the sacred rites of pride. 

318. Unnumber'd treasures ope at once, and here 

319. The various off'rings of the world appear; 

320. From each she nicely culls with curious toil, 

321. And decks the goddess with the glitt'ring spoil. 

322. This casket India's glowing gems unlocks, 

323. And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 

324. The tortoise here and elephant unite, 

325. Transform'd to combs, the speckled and the white. 

326. Here files of pins extend their shining rows, 

327. Puffs, powders, patches, bibles, billet-doux. 

328. Now awful beauty puts on all its arms; 

329. The fair each moment rises in her charms, 

330. Repairs her smiles, awakens ev'ry grace, 

331. And calls forth all the wonders of her face; 

332. Sees by degrees a purer blush arise, 

333. And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 

334. The busy Sylphs surround their darling care; 

335. These set the head, and those divide the hair, 

336. Some fold the sleeve, whilst others plait the gown; 

337. And Betty's prais'd for labours not her own. 

The Dunciad I:
1 The Mighty Mother, and her Son who brings 
2  The Smithfield Muses to the ear of Kings, 
3  I sing. Say you, her instruments the Great! 
4  Call'd to this work by Dulness, Jove, and Fate; 
5  You by whose care, in vain decry'd and curst, 
6  Still Dunce the second reigns like Dunce the first; 
7  Say how the Goddess bade Britannia sleep, 
8  And pour'd her Spirit o'er the land and deep. 

9  In eldest time, e'er mortals writ or read, 
10  E'er Pallas issu'd from the Thund'rer's head, 
11  Dulness o'er all possess'd her ancient right, 
12  Daughter of Chaos and eternal Night: 
13  Fate in their dotage this fair Ideot gave, 
14  Gross as her sire, and as her mother grave, 
15  Laborious, heavy, busy, bold, and blind, 
16  She rul'd, in native Anarchy, the mind. 
17  Still her old Empire to restore she tries, 
18  For, born a Goddess, Dulness never dies. 

19  O Thou! whatever title please thine ear, 
20  Dean, Drapier, Bickerstaff, or Gulliver! 
21  Whether thou chuse Cervantes' serious air, 
22  Or laugh and shake in Rab'lais' easy chair, 
23  Or praise the Court, or magnify Mankind, 
24  Or thy griev'd Country's copper chains unbind; 
25  From thy Boeotia tho' her Pow'r retires, 
26  Mourn not, my Swift , at ought our Realm acquires, 
27  Here pleas'd behold her mighty wings out-spread 
28  To hatch a new Saturnian age of Lead. 

29  Close to those walls where Folly holds her throne, 
30  And laughs to think Monroe would take her down, 
31 Where o'er the gates, by his fam'd father's hand 
32  Great Cibber's brazen, brainless brothers stand; 
33  One Cell there is, conceal'd from vulgar eye, 

34  The Cave of Poverty and Poetry. 
35 Keen, hollow winds howl thro' the bleak recess, 
36  Emblem of Music caus'd by Emptiness. 
37  Hence Bards, like Proteus long in vain ty'd down, 
38  Escape in Monsters, and amaze the town. 
39  Hence Miscellanies spring, the weekly boast 
40  Of Curl's chaste press, and Lintot's rubric post: 
41  Hence hymning Tyburn's elegiac lines, 
42  Hence Journals, Medleys, Merc'ries, Magazines: 
43  Sepulchral Lyes, our holy walls to grace, 
44  And New-year Odes, and all the Grub-street race
OR

2. Write an essay analyzing these two paragraphs from Gulliver’s Travels, showing how they reflect Swift’s concerns and satirical strategies, and discussing the text (given below) in the context of the work as a whole.

I began last Week to permit my Wife to sit at Dinner with me, at the farthest End of a long Table, and to answer (but with the utmost brevity) the few Questions I ask’d her. Yet the smell of a Yahoo continuing very offensive, I always keep my Nose well stopt with Rue, Lavender, or Tobacco-leaves. And although it be hard for a Man late in life to remove old Habits, I am not altogether out of Hopes in some time to suffer a Neighbour Yahoo in my Company without the Apprehensions I am yet under of his Teeth or his Claws.

My Reconcilement to the Yahoo-kind in general might not be so difficult if they would be content with those Vices and Follies only, which Nature hath intitled them to. I am not in the least provoked at the Sight of a Lawyer, a Pick-pocket, a Colonel, a Fool, a Lord, a Gamester, a Politician, a Whore-master, a Physician, an Evidence, a Suborner, an Attorney, a Traitor, or the like: This is all according to the due Course of Things: But when I behold a Lump of Deformity, and Diseases both in Body and Mind, smitten with Pride, it immediately breaks all the Measures of my Patience; neither shall I be ever able to comprehend how such an Animal and such a Vice could tally together. The wise and virtuous Houyhnhnms, who abound in all Excellencies that can adorn a Rational Creature, have no Name for this Vice in their Language, which hath no Terms to express any thing that is evil, except those whereby they describe the detestable Qualities of their Yahoos, among which they were not able to distinguish this of Pride, for want of thoroughly understanding Human Nature, as it sheweth itself in other Countries, where that Animal presides. But I, who had more Experience could plainly observe some Rudiments of it among the wild Yahoos.

OR

3. Write an essay on Samuel Johnson’s ‘On the Death of Dr Robert Levet’ (text given below), paying special attention to Johnson’s choices of phrasing and rhetorical emphasis.

‘On the Death of Dr Robert Levet’ 

1  Condemn'd to hope's delusive mine, 
2     As on we toil from day to day, 
3  By sudden blasts, or slow decline, 
4     Our social comforts drop away. 

5  Well tried through many a varying year, 
6     See Levet to the grave descend; 
7  Officious, innocent, sincere, 
8     Of ev'ry friendless name the friend. 

9  Yet still he fills affection's eye, 
10     Obscurely wise, and coarsely kind; 
11  Nor, letter'd arrogance, deny 
12     Thy praise to merit unrefin'd. 


13  When fainting nature call'd for aid, 
14     And hov'ring death prepar'd the blow, 
15  His vig'rous remedy display'd 
16     The power of art without the show. 

17  In misery's darkest caverns known, 
18     His useful care was ever nigh, 
19  Where hopeless anguish pour'd his groan, 
20     And lonely want retir'd to die. 

21  No summons mock'd by chill delay, 
22     No petty gain disdain'd by pride, 
23  The modest wants of ev'ry day 
24     The toil of ev'ry day supplied. 

25  His virtues walk'd their narrow round, 
26     Nor made a pause, nor left a void; 
27  And sure th'Eternal Master found 
28     The single talent well employed. 

29  The busy day, the peaceful night, 
30     Unfelt, uncounted, glided by; 
31  His frame was firm, his powers were bright, 
32     Tho' now his eightieth year was nigh. 

33  Then with no throbbing fiery pain, 
34     No cold gradations of decay, 
35  Death broke at once the vital chain, 
36     And free'd his soul the nearest way.
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