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COMMUNICATIVE ENGLISH — MAJOR
Paper : DSE-A-1

(Critical Reading and Understanding Genres)

Full Marks : 65

The figures in the margin indicate full marks.
Candidates are required to give their answers in their own words

as far as practicable.

1. Write short notes on any four of the following : 5×4

(a) Round characters

(b) Point of View

(c) Historical Novel

(d) Science Fiction

(e) Magic Realism

(f) Bildungsroman

(g) Black comedy.

2. Answer any three of the following questions : 10×3

(a) Discuss the stages of reading with relevant examples.

(b) How important is Preview in Critical Reading? Discuss with specific reference to a text of your
choice.

(c) What are the stages of critical reading?

(d) Discuss the character prototypes of fiction with at least one example of each.

(e) Discuss some methods of summarizing and evaluating with respect to critical reading.

(f) Discuss at least three analytical reading strategies.

3. Read the following passage and identify the key ideas and themes. Additionally, summarise the passage
indicating the theme : 8+7

This story was a nightmare I had in my twenties. I love dreams. I know enough about them to know
that dream logic is not story logic and that you can rarely bring a dream back as a tale : it will have
transformed from gold into leaves, from silk to cobwebs, on waking.

Still, there are things you can bring back with you from dreams : atmosphere, moments, people, a theme.
This is the only time I can remember bringing back a whole story, though.
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I first wrote it as a comic and later tried reimagining it. A few years ago, an editor asked me if I wanted
to revisit an old story and I remembered this one and rolled up my sleeves and started to type.

This is a true story, pretty much. As far as that goes, and whatever good it does anybody.

It was late one night, and I was cold, in a city where I had no right to be. Not at that time of
night, anyway. I won’t tell you which city. I'd missed my last train and I wasn’t sleepy so I
prowled around the station until I found an all-night café. Somewhere warm to sit.


