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Please answer TWO of the following questions in English. (100%)
| :4 -
Question 1 (50%) ‘ . 4 : 4
The following excerpt is taken from Homer’s Odyssey. Please read Odysseus’ first %
encounter with Nausicaa and her handmaidens in Book VI carefully and give a close
reading of your understanding of it. }ﬂ
And once they'd bathed and smoothed their skin with oil, must warm with joy to see you striding into the dances—
they took their picnic, sitting along the river's banks such a bloom of beauty. True, but he is the one
and waiting for all the clothes to dry in the hot noon sun. more blest than all other men alive, that man
Now fed to their hearts’ content, the princess and her retinue who sways you with gifts and leads you home, his bride!
threw their veils to the wind, struck up a game of ball. I have never laid eyes on anyone like you, . :
White-armed Nausicaa led their singing, dancing beat . . . neither man nor woman ...
as lithe as Artemis with her arrows striding down I'look at you and a sense of wonder takes me.
from a high peak—Taygetus’ towering ridge or Erymanthus — : ' : Wait,
thrilled to race with the wild boar or bounding deer, once I saw the like—in Delos, beside Apollo’s altar—
and nymphs of the hills race with her, - the young slip of a palm-tree springing into the light.
daughters of Zeus whose shield is storm and thunder, There I'd sailed, you see, with a great army in my wake,
ranging the hills in sport, and Leto’s heart exults out on the long campaign that doomed my life to hardship.
as head and shoulders over the rest her daughter rises, That vision! Just as I stood there gazing, rapt, for hours . . .
unmistakable—she outshines them all, though all are lovely. no shaft like that had ever risen up from the earth—
So Nausicaa shone among her maids, a virgin, still unwed. so now I marvel at you, my lady: r. apt, enthralled,
too struck with awe to grasp you by the knees
But now, as she was about to fold her clothes " though pain has ground me down.
and yoke the mules and turn for home ‘again, Only yesterday,
now clea[—eyed Pallag though[ of what came next, the twentieth day, did I escape the wine-dark sea.
to make Odysseus wake and see this young beauty Till then the waves and the rushing gales had swept me on
and she would lead him to the Phaeacians’ town. from the island of Ogygia. Now some power has tossed me here,
The ball— , doubtless to suffer still more torments on your shores.
the princess suddenly tossed it to a maid - I can’t believe they'll stop. Long before that
but it missed the girl, splashed in a deep swirling pool the gods will give me more, still more. _
and they all shouted out— Compassion—
and that woke great Odysseus. princess, please! You, after all that I have suffered,
He sat up with a start, puzzling, his heart pounding: - you are the first I've come to. I know.no-one else,
“Man of misery, whose land have I lit on now? none in your city, no one in your land.
What are they heré—violent, savage, lawless? ShOW me the way to town, give me a rag for cover,
or friendly to strangers, god-fearing men? : just some cloth, some wrapper you carried with you here.,
Listen: shouting, echoing round me—women, girls— And may the good gods give you all your heart desires:
or the nymphs who haunt the rugged mountaintops ~ husband, and house, and lasting harmony too.
and the river springs and meadows lush with grass! - No finer, greater gift in the world than that . . .
Or am I really close to people who speak my language? when man and woman possess their home, two minds,
Up with you, see how the land lies, see for yourself now . . .” two hearts that work as one. Despair to their enemies,
o i a joy to all their friends. Their. own best claim to glory.”
. Muttering so, great Odysseus crept out of the bushes, ‘ ’
stripping off with his massive hand a leafy branch ' “Stranger,” the white-armed princess answered staunchly,
from the tangled olive growth to shield his body, “friend, you're hardly a wicked man, and no fool, I'd say—
hide his private parts. And out he stalked it’s Olympian Zeus himself who hands our fortunes out,
as a mountain lion exultant in his power to each of us in turn, to the good and bad,
strides through wind and rain and his eyes blaze however Zeus prefers . . . '
and he charges sheep or oxen or chases wild deer He gave you pain, it seems. You simply have to bear it.
but his hunger drives him on to go for flocks, But now, seeing you've reached our city and our land,
even to raid the best-defended homestead. you'll never lack for clothing or any other gift,
So Odysseus moved out . . . . ‘ the right of worn-out suppliants come our way.
about to mingle with all those lovely girls, I'll show you our town, tell you our people’s name.
naked now as he was, for the need drove him on, Phaeacians we are, who hold this city and this land,
a terrible sight, all crusted, caked with brine— and I am the daughter of generous King Alcinous.
they scattered in panic down the jutting beaches. All our people’s power stems from him.”
Only Alcinous’ daughter held fast, for Athena planted :
courage within her heart, dissolved the trembling in her limbs, She called out to her girls with lovely braids:
and she firmly stood her ground and faced Odysseus, torn now— “Stop, my friends! Why run when you see a man?
Should he fling his arms around her knees, the young beauty, Surely you don’t think him an enemy, do you?
plead for help, or stand back, plead with a winning word, There’s no one alive, there never will be one,
beg her to lead him to the town and lend him clothing? who'd reach Phaeacian soil dnd lay it waste.
This was the better way, he thought. Plead now ‘ The immortals love us far too much for that.
with a subtle, winning word . and stand well back, We live too far apart, out in the surging sea,
don’t clasp her knees, the girl might bridle, yes. off at the world's end—
He launched in at once, endearing, sly and suave: no other mortals come to mingle with us.
“Here 1 am at your mercy, princess— But here’s an unlucky wanderer strayed our way
are you a goddess or a mortal? If one of the gods and we must tend him well. Every stranger and beggar
who rule the skies up there, you're Artemis to the life, comes from Zeus, and whatever scrap we give him
the daughter of mighty Zeus—1I see her now—ijust look he'll be glad to get. So, quick, my girls,
at your build, your bearing, your lithe flowing grace . . . give our newfound friend some food and drink
But if you're one of the mortals living here on earth, ‘ and bathe the man in the river,
three times blest are your father, your queenly mother, wherever you find some shelter from the wind.”
| three times over your brothers too. How often their heayts (continue d ew 2ext pag e)
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Question 2 (50%)

The following excerpt is taken from Genesis 37. Please read the story of young
Joseph carefully and give a close reading of your understanding of it.

37. And Jacob dwelled in the land of his father's sojournings, in the land
of Canaan. This is the lineage of Jacob—Joseph, seventeen years old, was
tending the flock with his brothers, assisting the sons of Bilhah and the sons
of Zilpah, the wives of his father. And Joseph brought ill report of them to
their father. And Israel loved Joseph more than all his sons, for he was the
child of his old age, and he made him an ornamented tunic.” And his brothers

saw it was he their father loved. more than all his brothers, and they hated
him and could not speak a kind word to him. And Joseph dreamed a dream
and told it to his brothers and they hated him all the more. And he said to
them, “Listen, pray, to this dream that I dreamed. And, look, we were binding
sheaves in the field, and, look, my sheaf arose and actually stood up, ‘and,
look, your sheaves drew round and bowed to my sheaf.” And his brothers
said fo him, “Do you mean to reign over us, do you mean to rule us?” And -
they hated him all the more, for his dreams and for his words. And he

~ dreamed yet another dream and recounted it to his brothers, and he said,
“Look, I dreamed a dream again, and, look, the sun and the moon and eleven
stars were bowing to me.” And he recounted it to his father and to his broth-
ers, and his father rebuked him and said to him, “What is this dream that
you have dreamed? Shall we really come, 1 and your mother and your broth-
ers, to bow before you to the ground?” And his brothers were jealous of him,
while his father kept the thing in mind. - ‘ '

And his brothers went to graze their father’s flock at Shechem. And Israel
said to Joseph, “You know, your brothers are pasturing at Shechem. Come,
let me send you to them,” and he said to him, “Here I am.” And he said to
him, “Go, pray, to see how your brothers fare, and how the flock fares, and
bring me back word.” And he sent him from the valley of Hebron and he
came to Shechem. And a man found him and, look, he was wandering in the
field, and the man asked him, saying, “What is it you seek?” And he said,
“My brothers I seek. Tell me, pray, where are they pasturing?” And the man
said, “They have journeyed on from here, for | heard them say, ‘Let us go to
Dothan."” And Joseph went after his brothers and found them at Dothan.
And they saw him from afar before he drew near them and they plotted
against him to put him to death. And they said to each other, “Here comes
that dream-master! And so now, let us kill him and fling him into one of the
pits and we can say, a vicious beast has devoured him, and we shall see what
will come of his dreams.” And Reuben heard and came to his rescue and ‘
said, “We must not take his life.” And Reuben said to them, “Shed no blood!

Fling him into this pit in the wilderness and do not raise a hand against
him"—that he might rescue him from their hands to bring him back to his
father. And it happened when Joseph came to his brothers that they stripped
Joseph of his tunic, the ornamented tunic that he had on him. And they took
him and flung him into the Pit, and the pit was empty, there was no water
in it. And they sat down to eat bread, and they raised their eyes and saw and,
look, a caravan of Ishmaelites was coming from Gilead, their camels bearing
gum and balm and ladanum on their way to take down to Egypt. And Judah
said to his brothers, “What gain is there if we kill our brother and cover up
his blood?” Come, let us sell him to the Ishmaelites and our hand will not
be against him, for he is our brother, our own flesh.” And his brothers agreed.
And Midianite merchantmen passed by and pulled Joseph up out of the pit
and sold Joseph to the Ishmaelites for twenty pieces of silver. And Reuben
came back to the pit and, look, Joseph was not in the pit, and he rent his
garments, and he came back to his brothers, and he said, “The boy is gone,
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: and I, where can I turn?” And they took Joseph'’s tunic and slaughtered a kid

\ ek and dipped the tunic in the blood, and they sent the ornamented tunic and

i g had it brought to their father, and they said, “Recognize, pray, is it your sen’s
) tunic or not?” And he recognized it, and he said, “It is my son’s tunic.
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A vicious beast has devoured him,
Joseph'’s been torn to shreds!”

And Jacob rent his clothes and put sackeloth round his waist and mourned
for his son many days. And all his sons and all his daughters rose to console
him and he refused to be consoled and he said, “Rather I will go down to my
son in Sheol mourning,” and his father bewailed him.

But the Midianites had sold him into Egypt to Potiphar, Pharoah’s court-
ier, the high chamberlain. :
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