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Instructions for Candidates

1.

Write your Roll No. on the top immediately on receipt
of this question paper.

The paper contains 3 unseen passages.

Students will attempt any THREE out of SIX questions

in Part A and THREE out of SIX questions in Part
B e

4.

Both the parts, A+B have to be answered.

Passage 1 (715 words):

time. My father had passed away a yeal.f
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There was a violent outbreak of influenza about
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was compelled to look for work to support thf? family
Otherwise, 1 too would have lived dreamily like other

young people, wishing happiness to myself and to .all
other living beings. I received a telegram: “Your wife
is gravely ill. Come immediately.” I was twenty-two.
I became aware of the intensity of her love just as
she was ready to take leave of |ife. The newspapers
had informed us about the ravages of the epidemic. I
travelled to the riverbank ip Dalmau and waited. The

Ganga was swollen with dead bodies. At my in-laws’
house, I learned that my wife had passed away. My
cousin had come over from my ancestral village to
help with my wife’s illness, but he had taken il himself
and returned home. I left for our ancestral village the
very next day. As I was walking towards my house,

I saw my cousin’s corpse being carried to the
cremation site. My head grew dizzy; 1 sat down on
the ground to take a hold of myself.

At home I found my cousin’s wife lying ill on a pallet.
‘How far has the funeral procession travelled?’ she
asked. I had nothing to say. They had four sons and
a baby girl who was still nursing. The oldest child
lived with me in Bengal and went to school there. My
uncle was the head of the family. He, too, contracted

influenza. “What madness brought you here?’ he said

to me.
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Words cannot dCSCribc how pitiful the

how helpless, how tender. But I had no

left after the deaty of my ;v'fc and my cousin.
i

in a dry voice, ‘Gey well and 1 will take the W
family to Bengal.’

hole

This was my first Opportunity to serve those who
were ill. Since then thepe has been no dearth in my
life of calls for sucp service, Sister-in-law passed
away on the third day affe, my cousin’s death. The
nursing child was also sick. I slept that night holding

her. She, too, passed away in the morning. 1 buried
her in the riverbank. When Uncle djed. One more

corpse to cart to the Ganga. Sister-in-law’s three sons
contracted fever. Somehow I was able to nurse them
back to health. This was the strangest time in my life.
My family disappeared in the blink of an eye. All our
share croppers and labourers died, the four who worked

for my cousin as well as the two who worked

e

My cousin’s eldest son was fifteen years old, my
young daughter a year old. In whichever direction |

turned, I saw darkness.

After I had attended to the affairs of my household,
I'went to my in laws’. In spite of the suffering, I was

able tg keep my mind steady. I would go sit on 2
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Ganga and
mound e river. It j _Watch AR
pt to the 1S impggsible to descri
brous The mound of sad scribe my
hus jn Dalmau is famous

) 3 t. The Ga
neigh "82 made 4 sharp turn below i
wo1t.

fof its "

_<es were la
The cofI;s the asce:d togethcr. Sometimes 1 would
¢hink © v of 1¢ sadhus, sometimes of
ephemerality the worlgq. of the

one 43 ML APPeared at the mound:

people Wtfe?e he might fing m::;1 ’lhe had asked
fsok sen51ng my grief and bearin.g c:nd(::ked w2 ot
e face broke into smile. I saw that ' enCC.S, e
realized he was a true fien pure smile and

¢
I am aware that you

loved Manoh
ara deeply,’ he said. ‘God brings us to

our ‘senses by deprivi
: epriving us of what we desire. You
are wiser tha .
han me. You know such things already.

ne ln 1

come to a good end. ’

I was staring at the brick floor of the sadhu’s hut.
«Those who are dead have found peace already,’” he

“Those who have beheld death seek peace as
m the town

r from the cremation grounds. It 18
jed. His

ettled here after he d
s it an abode of pcace.’

said.
you do. Th
and, in feeling, fa

is mound of sadhus is far fro

as 1f an ascetic sadhu s

jmmortal presence make
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Passage 2 (561 words),

HIGGINS

[tempted, looking at her] It’s a]most irresistible.

so deliciously low--gg horribly dirty—

LIZA

[protesting extremely] Ah--ah--ah--ah"OW”ow”

oooo!!! T ain’t dirty: I washed my face and hands
aforel come, I did.

PICKERING. ,

You’re certainly not going to turn her head with

flattery, Higgins.

MRS. PEARCE

[uneasy] Oh, don’t say that, sir: there’s more ways
than one of turning a girl’s head; and nobody can do

iL_bQﬁﬁrjhan,Mr.Higgins,:.thoughrthwuyM

mean it. I do hope, sir, you won’t encourage him to

do anything foolish.

HIGGINS

ited as the idea grows on him] What is
s? The difficulty is to
t doesn’t come
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every day. I shall make a duchess of this draggletaileq
guttersnipe.
LIZA

[strongly deprecating this view of her] Ah--ah-fah--

OW--0wW=--00!

HIGGINS

[carried away] Yes: in six months--in three if she has
a good ear and a quick tongue--I’1l take her anywhere
and pass her off as anything. We’ll start today: now!
this moment! Take her away and clean her, Mrs.
Pearce. Monkey Brand, if it won’t come off any other
way. Is there a good fire in the kitchen?

MRS. PEARCE

[protesting]. Yes; but—

HIGGINS

[storming on] Take all her clothes off and bum them.
Ring up Whiteley or somebody for new ones. Wrap

her up in brown paper till they come.%

LIZA
You’re no gentleman, you’re not, to talk of such things.
I’m a good girl, I am; and I know what the like of you

are, 1 do.
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C
HIGGINS. dery her
ve P (Ke 2
We want none of your [jsson Gro bchavc lik
0 1yeS
young woman. You’ve got to [car® If she g"’“
duchess. Take her away, Mrs. pearc®:
you any trouble wallop her.
LIZA
.y oo and MIS-
[springing up and running between Pickerng an il
] will.

Pearce for protection] No! I’ll call the police,

MRS. PEARCE.

But I’ve no place to put her.

HIGGINS.

Put her in the dustbin.

LIZA.

Ah--ah--ah--ow--ow--00!

PICKERING.

Oh come, Higgins! be reasonable.

MRS. PEARCE

[resolutely] You must be reasonable, Mr. Higgins:
really you must. You can’t walk over everybody like

this.
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[HIGGINS' thus iy » Subsldcs. The hllrl‘i(:anc :
4 by 8 Z¢phyr g mi ] S
succeed 1able Surprise. ]
H1GGINS

[with professional exqyjg;
w
over everybody! My 4 co p
. vcing. ] never h . » My dea;
Plckcrmgc;ncz All Iad the s 1ghtegt intention of walking
over anyone. Propoge ig .
to this poor girl. W, that we should pe kind
herself for her ney, st
myself clearly it Wwas
her delicacy,

Car My Pear

[LIZA, Teéassureq, Steals bacy to her chair ]

PICKERING
[laughing heartily] Never, Mrs. Pearce: never.

HIGGINS

[patiently] What’s the matter?

MRS. PEARCE.

? irl u
Well, the matter is, sir, that you can’t take a girl up



47
40 9 o the
. o ebble
like that as if you were picking up 2 p
beach.
HIGGINS.
Why not?

MRS. PEARCE.

Why not! But you don’t know anything about her.
What about her parents? Spe may be married.
LIZA

Gam!

HIGGINS.

There! As the girl very properly says, Gam! Married
indeed! Don’t you know that a woman of that class
looks a worn out drudge of fifty a year after she’s

married.

Passage 3 (755 words):

It was a young man dressed in conventional shirt and
bants, and wearing a pair of canvas shoes. That was
What lent the suggestion of slinking to his movements,
because he wep along noiselessly — that, and the

Mere suggestion of 2 stoop. He was very tall. There

p.T.O.
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Wi gut the thing thay g,

west Indies,

‘Could you give me a light, lady?’ the man said.

It 1s true she wag Smoking but she had only just lit
this one from the stub of the cigarette she had thrown
away. The fact was she had no matches. Would he

believe her, she wondered? °I am sorry. I haven’t got
a match.’

The young man looked into her face, seemed to
“ ﬁés-‘i’;ate» an mstantand said, his brow slightly wrinkled

in perplexity: ‘But you are smoking.

There was no argument against that. Still, she was
t particular about giving him a light from the cigarette
notp

h s smoking. It may be stupid, but there was a
she wa |

t, Siﬂ) IC as it
gesti f intimacy about such an ac P
suggestion of 1 y ot
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was, that, call it what v, may, she could not accept
just like that.

curiously mingled with quict AMusement

She held out her cigarette towar

' fingers.

him between two

) , N I3 -
Here,’ she said, ‘you cap light fropm, that.’

In the act of bcnding/zlis head to accept the proferred
light, he came qpite close to her, He did not seem to
understand that she meant hip 1, take the lighted
cigarette from her hand. He just bent over her hand
to light his.

Presently he straightened ul')‘, inhaled a deep lungful
of soothing smoke and exhaled again with satisfaction.
She saw then that he was smoking the half of a

Clgarette, which had been clinched and saved for future
Consumptjon o

Thank YOu,” said the man, politely; and was in the
a .
Ct of MOVing off when he noticed that instead of

"1g her Cigarette to her lips she had casually,

p.T.0.
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enjoy™© nt before,

He stood there 100king at her, with cold speculation

In a way it unnerved her. Not that she was frightened

He seemed quite decent in his own way, and harmless:
but he made her feel uncomfortable. If he had saic,l
something rude she would have preferred it. It would
have been no more than she would have expected of

him. But instead, this quiet contemptuous look. Yes,
that was it. The thing begain to take on definition in

her mind. How dare he; the insolence!

‘Well, what are you waiting for?’ she said, because

she felt she had to break-the tension somehow.

Wﬂgdpymﬁmole‘ Cigarette, he

said. .

[r——

She laughed 2 little pervously. ‘It’s nothing’ she said,
e la .

feeling a fool.
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‘I suppose so.’

no
This won’t do, she thought quickly. She had
intention of standing at a street comer jawmg
well, with a black man. There was something indece?
about it. Why doesn’t he move on? As though he ha

read her thoughts he said:

with-

.

‘This is the street, lady. It’s public.’

Well, anyway, she didn’t have to answer him. She

could snub him quietly, the way she should have

properly done from the start.

‘It’s a good thing you’re a woman,’ he said.

‘And if I were a man?’

‘As man to man, maybe I’d give you something to

think about,” he said, still in that quiet, even voice.

In America they lynch them for less than this, she

thought.

‘This isn’t America,’” he said. ‘I can see you are an

American. In this country there are only men and

women. You’ll learn about it.’

p.T.O.
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Content? Give a

The narrator

Passage 1,

From the line “I shall

_draggletailed _guttersnipe ?

you infer about Higgins’ attitude towards Liza? I

this the way one human being should speak about
another?

Why does Mrs Pearce scold Higgins for his treatment
of Liza in Passage 2?
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v

womaf
, . 1€
What, in your ﬂSScssmcm makes tl ‘e 39
' : sag¢

uncomfortable about t},e black man 1IN s

Give g3 reasoned answer,

Part B: Attempt ANy three questions in 300-350

e ————

words (3)( 1 5:45 markS)

Imagine you are the narrator of Passage 1. Write a

diary entry reflecting on the drastic changes that have
happened in your life in recent times, and how you

are coping with them.

Write a dramatic extract where the narrator of

Passage 1 is béing interviewed by a journalist who is
writing about the devastation that occurred in India

because of the Influenza epidemic. Use dialogues and
descriptions of non-verbal cues/stage directions to

draft the conversation.

“I shall make a duchess of this draggletailed
guttersnipe.” Imagine you are Higgins in Passage 2.
Write a letter to a friend discussing about your plans

to transform Liza.

P.T.O.
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10. Continue the plot further, attempting to resolve the
tensions that you gee present .between the two
characters in Passage 3. Keep in mind the given

~ characterization and the tension"s'already present
between the two characters in the plot. You may use
dialogue and stage directions to develop the plot

further.
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