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1 . Fill i the bisnks with proper terms {10%)
L is the shely of language varistbon and use in reksthon 1o the culbaral pattems and beliefs of haman
e,

2. Whisi tweo diffesent forms are identical in every way except for one snond sepment that occurs in the <ame
place in the siring, the two words are called

3A uﬁaﬂﬁh@h&ml:mmmﬂmm“

i demanstrates such contrasts = mescufine, femining, and meuter, snimate snd inamimate, etz for
the analysis of centnin ward classes.

S pefers 1o e linguistic phenomenon in which one linguistic expressbon allows more tham one
undirstandings oF mterpretations.

&, is a non=literal use ol words and phrases 16 which ohe theig & Spoken 6 &5 ol o Wiene St Gl
thiing,. 1t is n whiquitous festune of naiural npaage.

T a1 refers w the bringing sbout of effeces on the audience by means of uitering the sentence, such
effecis being special to the cicumstances of the olteranoe.

8. Am oralysis of the logleal mlstorship in spokien testo reveads some mitamatis squenaes, always
corsists of & first pan and a second pant, preduced by different speakers,

Q. rEliEr.1.1.|:|I!1-:Mrelulmmntlthnmmmmmdmmmﬂtmm
identifly someons of semething. i is a speciflc natare of information thai is signaded for retrieval,

1 refers o a special vamiety of langesse thed has oo conmesction with a particular region or =ocial
class.

II. Explain the follawing linguistic terms (20%)
1. synchronic and dischronic snady

2. eompetencs and performmnce

3, cohesion and coherence

4, Economy Principls

1. Present vour personal opinbon about the following questions ($0%)

I. What are the differences betwesn Jackendoffs accourd amd Sapir-Whorf hypothesis comceming the
pebativnshig belwesn lagguage sind sl T Aol whal alaoul yoan ooen opaimme™

2. What |8 the chmmunicative syllsbus? And how to apply B to forelgn langeage classroom teaching and

Inaming

V. Briefly define the fdlowing lilerary terms: (20%:)
1.Eple
2 Somnet
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Pl com
4 Rhyme

5 Tragedy
6. Movel

T.Conilct

8. Irany

4 Soyle

10, Streany of Consciousnes:

V. Give briel answers to the following questions (30%])

1. According to Willlam Wordsworth, whad are essential bo poétry?
FOWHSEL s LLH. LAWTERHGE'R ViEW an mechanizal elivillzadon?
3.%hat is Herry James's theory of fiction? |

V1. Read the following esay and answer (he question 505D

The Way i Rainy Mountain
M. Scott bomaday

A singe knofl rises out of the plain in Oklahoma, nomih and west of the Wichita Range. For my peopde, the
Kiovwas, i1 ts an old lsndmark, snd they gave it the nasne Raley Mouriain, The bardess weather in the world is |
there. Winter hrings blizzards. hod tormadic wiids artse in the gpeing. snd in summer the prairie is an anvil's
edg=. ﬂggmhﬂﬁﬂtﬂdhﬂﬁﬂ&ﬂhcmhw}mfﬂﬂlnmwhdummm
and creeks, linear groves of hickory and pecan, willow and witch hazel. Al a distance i July or Augus H'ra|
strearning foliage seens almost w0 writhe in fire. Great green and yellow grasshoppers ane everyw by in the 1l |
grass, popping ap like com io sting the flesh, and tortoises crawl about on the red sarth, going nowhere in the
phenty of time. Lonsliness is an aspect of the land. All things i the plain sne isolete; there b no confision of
objects in the eye, but one hill or ame tree or ore man. To kook upon that landscape in the early morming, with
the sun at vour back, is to bose the sense of proportion. Your imaglnation comes 1o life, and this, you think, is
where Creation was begum.

1 returned 1o Rainy Mountzin in July, My grandmother had died in the spring, and 1 wanied o be a1 her
grave. She had lived 1o be very old and at (et infirm. Her anly living dmughter was with her when she disd, snd
| s Tald RS m et e face was et of & child,

[ like o ilink of ber as a child, When she was bom, the Kiowas were living the st great mament of their
Ietemry. P more Gaen o (ol yesss ey losd vantoolbed e open (ange fions Ge Smoky T River o the
Red, from the headwnters of the Canadisns o the fork of the Arkansss and Cimarron, |n alllance with the
Comancher, they hod muled the whalo of the southern Plaino. Wor s thedr seered busineas, end they wore
amsangg the finest harsemen the world has ever known, Bul warfare for the Kiowas was presminently a mater of
| disposition mther than of survival, and they never undersioad the grim, unrelenting advance of the 11,5, Cavalry,
When ab last, divided and Hi-provisioned, they were driven to the Staked Plains in the cold mins of autumn,

| they Tell indo parie. 1 Palo Duro canyon they abardoned their crucial siores to pillage and had nothing then bt
their lives. In onder 00 save themselves, they samendered to the soldiers al Fort Sill and were imprisonsd in the
old stone corral that now stands as & military museem. My gmndmother was spared the bumiliation of those
high pray walls by cight or fen years, but she must hawe known from binth the affliction of defeat, the dark
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B of old warriors.

Her name was Aho, and she bolonged fo the last culfsre to evolve in North America. Her forebears came
down From the high country (B westemn Montana, nearly three centuries ago. They were a mountnin people, a
mysierious tribe of huniers whose language had never been positively classified in any major group. In e ke
sevenisenth cemtury they began a kong migration to the seiah and cast. [t was & joursey towand the davn, and it

| et o & pobdens age. Aboiig Uee way the Khvwss wore hofricnded by the Crows, who gove them the culture and
| rekigion of the Plains, They acquired horses, and their ancient namadc spirit was suddenly free of the ground.
| They nequired Tai me, the sacred Sun Dance doll from that moment the object and symbel of thelr worship,
amdl 0 shared in e divinity of the sun Mot beast, they acquited the sense of desting, therefire courage and
pride. When they entened upon the sowthem Plains they had been tansformed. Mo longer were they slaves 1o
m:-;h'nl;lh.-m}mh;’nfsmivﬂ;Eqmnhdlrmdmﬂhtyurﬁgmmﬂmhﬁ,h]mm
priests of the sun, According to their ockiin myih, ey entersd the world through s hodlow log. From one peint
of view, their migration was the fruft of an old prophecy, for indeed they emenged from a sundess warld.

Although my gmndmother lived out ber long lifie in the shadow of Rainy Moundaln, the immenss
landscape of the continental interior lay like memery 16 bt Bload. She coubd el of the Crows, whom she had
mever seen, and of the Black Hills, wihere she had never been, | wanged fo see in readity what she had seen more
perfectly in the minds eve, and traveled fifteen bundred miles 1o begin my pilgrimage.

Wellrwsione, i seemed to me, was the top of the wodd, a reglon of desp lakes and dark timber, canyons
and waterfolls. Bul, beawtiful as it ls, one might have the sense of confinement there. ‘The skyline in all
directions is close at kand, the high wall of the woods snd deep clemmpges of shade. There & a perfect freedom
in the mountains, but it belongs 1o the eagle and the elk. the badger amd the bear, The Kiowss reckoned their
stature by the distance they could wee, and they were hent and blind in the wildemess.

Descemding castwand, the highlend meadowa arc o stirwny o the plein. In July the nand slope of ik
Rockies is luxuriant with flax and buckwheat, sonecrop and larkspar. The earth unfolds and the limit of the
land recedes. Clusters of trees, and ansmals prazing far bn the distance, cause the vision to reach swmy ond

wonder 10 build upon the mind, The sun follows a longer course in the day, and the sky is immenss beyond all
comparisnn. The grest billowing clouds that sail upan il are shadows thal nsove upon the grain like waicr,
dividing light. Fartber down, in the knd of the Crows and Blackfest, the plain wos yellaw. Sweet clover mkes
hald of the hille and bends upon itsedf §o cover mnd seal the soil. There the Kiowns paused on their way, they
had come to the place where they must chanpe thedr [fves. The sun is al home on the plams. Precisely thene doses
it have the certain charseter of o god, When the Kiowss came to the lnnd of the Croows, they could ses the dark
le=s of the hills #t dawn acrass the Bighom River, the profusion of Fght on the grain shelves, the oldest deity
ranging afier the solstces, Mot yed would they veer southward fo the caldron of the End that lay belows; they
maust wean their blood from the northern winter and hold the mountains a while loager in their view. They bore
Tai-me o proscession W e et

A dark mist lwy over the Block Hills, and the land was like iron, Al te fop of @ ridge, | caughi s ght of
Drevil's Tower upshrust ngainst the gray sky as if in the birth of time the core of the earth had broken throusgh its

crum and the motlon af the world wis bepun Thene ane things i asiere e enpgewler anowlol guist o de
heart of man; Devil’s Tower is one of them. Two centuries ago. becamse they could not do otherwise, the
hgwna madc o logend ot the e of the rock. My grondmather sid-: J

Eight children were there of play, xeven sisters and thelr beother, Suddendy the boy was steuck dimb; e |
mm!ﬁf’gﬂnmmﬂwmmwﬁﬂ H.E_ﬁlgmhme&aw:, miﬂ:bnf_r'm:mndwﬂﬁr
ﬁmmmmammmmm&mammmﬁdﬂgvmmmmm:
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. mmmwarw#an.WMMm b e, [t Bt them climib upan &, ond vty
dicl w0 it began fo rise Inte e ale. The bear cae to B thewe, bad they woere fust beyond its reach. It reared

hecame the starx of the Big Dipper .
|

Froan hal imodesl afd &0 1G60E A5 the l&gend lives, the Klawss have kinsmeen | the nlght sy, MI
they were in the moundnins, they could be no more. However tenuous their well-being, however much they bad
sufffered and would suffer again, they had found a way out of the wilderness.

My grandmother had a reverence for the sun, a haly regand that now 18 all but gone ot of mankind, There
wins o waringas in her, and on aseient owe She wao o Christian in ber keter yeams, hat she had some a Tong way
ahoul. and she never fongod her birthright, As a child she had been to the Sun Dances; she had tnken part in
those senissl mites, and by them she had learned the restoration of her psople in the presence of Tai-me. She was
aboigt geven when the last Kiowas Sun Dance was held in 1BET on the Washita River sbove Rainy Mouniam
Creek. The buffalo were gone. In order to consummade the ancient sacriflce — o bmpale the head of & buffalo
budl upon the medicine tree — a dedegation of old men joumeyed o Texas, there o beg and bamier for an
amimal from the Goodalght bend. She was ten when the Kiowas came together for the Inst time s a living Sun
Dance cultume. They could find no buffalo; they had to hang an odd hide from the sacred ree. Before the dance
could begin, a company of soldiers rode out from Fort Sill under orders 1o disperse the tribe. Forbidden without
capse the exsentinl act of their b, having seen the wild herds slaaghiered and keft fo rof apon the ground, the
Kiowns backed nway forever from the medicine troe. That was July 30, 1590, of the great bend of the Washiin,
My grandmotier was thene. Without bifterness, and for as long as she lived, she bore a vision of deicide,

MMImhmhmhhmlmmrMHmmmmmm
o her: standing ai the wood stove on @ winler moming and tarning meat In a great iron skillet sitting st the
south windeow, bent above ber beadwork, and afterwards. when her vision falled, looking down for a long time
il st Dixhd O Buie Pulafialal il OUR GO A CARE, WPy SIOOVIY B2 She dBd whan the Wi of Sgs Came upon her,
praying. | rememvher her mast often at praver. She maxde long, mmbling prayers out of soffering and hope,
Iowiigg seen maany hiogs. | was gever sme that 1 el il |igJ'ﬂ wr Togar, o exchmive were they of all meng
custom and company. The last tkme | saw ber she prayed standing byt side of her bed o night, naked 1o the
weisk, the light of a kerosene lamp moving upon her dark skin, Her long black buir, abways dewn end beided
in the day, by upon her shoalders and sgainst her breasts like a shawl. | do oot speak Kiowa, and | never
undersinad her pravers, but thers was enmething, mherenatly el in the wmind, womes mermel hesitation opan the
syllahles of sorrmw. She began i a high and descending pilch, exlsusting her breath 1o silence: then again and
agnin ~— and abways the sme ntensity of effort, of somedhing thed i, and is nog, ke wrgency in the luansn
voice. Transporbed 2o in the dancing light among the shadows of her rmoom, she seemed beyond the reach of
tiimse. Brid that was illusiang | think | knew then that | should mot see ber again,

Hiouises are Jike sentinels in the plain, obd keepers of the weather watch. There, In a very litte while, wood
takes on the appearance of great age. All colors wear soon away in the wind and min, and then the wood &
burned gray and the grain appears and e nails tam med with rust. The windowpanes ane Black and opsgue; you
isnggie thers i mnothing within, and indeed there are many ghasts, bones given ap o the land. They stand here
and there against the sky, and you approach them for a longer time than pou expect. They bebang in the distance;
it is their domain.

Omce there was 1 lot of sound in my gramdmother’s bouse, a bot of coming and poing. Teasiing and ke
The summers thene were full of excitensent and feamion. The Klowas are 3 summer peoples; they ablde the cold
and kisap 1o theirselves, but when the sesson tums and the bind becomees wirm and vital they cannat hald =till;
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an old love of going returns upon them. The aged vistiors who came to my grandmather’s house when | was a
child were made of bean and leather, and they bore themselves upright. They wore great black hats amd bright
ample shirts that shook in the wind. They rabbed fat upon their hair and wound their braids with strips of
colored cloth. Sone of them painted thelr faces and carried the scars of ol and cherished enmities. They were
an old council of warlords, come fo remind and be reminded of who they were. Their wives and danghicrs
served them well. The women might indulge themselves; gosssp was &1 once the mark and compensation of
their servitude. They mads lood and elaborate talk among themselves, full of jest and gesture, fright and fals:
alarm. They went abroad in fringed and fowered shawls, bright beadwork and German silver. They were at
o in the kiichen, and they prepared meaks that were hanguets,

Thesre were frequent prayer meslings, and great nocimal feasis, When | was a child | played with my
cousing outside, whene the lamplight fell iapon the ground and the singing of the old paapls rose wp sraend us
And earriad swny neo e darkness. Thene were o loi of prad ilddmgs weeal, o ol of sughle anl smpise, A
nfterwards, when the quiet returned, | lay down with my grandmother and could hesr the frogs awsy by the
viven amd feel D oot of the sic.

Mow there is funcral silence in the ropms, the endless wake of some final word, The walls have closed in
upon my grosdmodier’s kowse; When | retamed o it in mesming, | for the fir tme in my life ow small
it was. It was |ane ot night, and there was a white moon, nearly full. | =t for a loag time on the stone steps by
the kitchen door, From there | could see oul séross the land: | could see the bong now of trees by the creek, the
low light upon the ralling plains, and the stars of the Big Dipper. Once | looked at the moon and casght sight of
a srange thing. A cricket had perched upon the handrall, only a few inches away from me, My line of vision
wits such that the creature filled the meon ke a fossil. [ had gone there, [ thought, o Five and die, for there, of |
all places, was its small definition made whale and etermal, A warm wind rose up and pured ke the longing,
within me.

The nexi moming | ewoke 28 dawn and went ouf on the dint road to Rainy Mountsin It wes abready hot,
arvd the grasshoppers began to fill the abr. Sill, it was cardy in the morving, and the birds sanp ool of the
shadaows, The long vellow gress on the mountaln shong in the bright Hghi, and p scissonail hied ahove the land,
There, where it ouaghi to be, &1 the end of a long and legendary woy, wis my grandmather’s grave, Here and
there o the dark slones were ancesiral names. Looking back once, | saw the moungain and came ovway,

Ouiestion: One of the suthor’s greatest concems is the survival of traditions. 'Pi‘ritrmm}'ﬂ-ﬂmm'lhlhml!
the survival of a tradition in your own fime, |




