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In a well-organized essay, please provide explication de texte for each of the following texts.
Critique and analyze them from any perspective(s) you choose. (50%; 25% each)
1.

| do not know. This story | am telling is all imagination. These characters | create never
existed outside my own mind. If | have pretended until now to know my characters’ minds and
innermost thoughts, it is because I am writing in (just as | have assumed some of the vocabulary
and ‘voice’ of) a convention universally accepted at the time of my story: that the novelist stands
next to God. He may not know all, yet he tries to pretend that he does. But I live in the age of Alain
Robbe-Grillet and Roland Barthes; if this is a novel, it cannot be a novel in the modern sense of the
word. ( John Fowles: The French Lieutenant’s \Woman )

2.
Whose woods these are | think 1 know.
His house is in the village though;
He will not see me stopping here
To watch his woods fill up with snow.

My little horse must think it queer
To stop without a farmhouse near
Between the woods and frozen lake
The darkest evening of the year.

He gives his harness bells a shake
To ask if there is some mistake.
The only other sound’s the sweep
Of easy wind and downy flake.

The woods are lovely, dark and deep.
But I have promises to keep,
And miles to go before I sleep,
And miles to go before I sleep.
( Robert Frost: “Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening™)
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Design your English Teaching Plan and show your English teaching activities (including
Chinese denotation and ideas of English teaching demonstration) by using following

passages: (50%; 25% each)

1. Much have | traveled in the realms of gold,

And many goodly states and kingdoms seen;
Round many western islands have I been
Which bards in Fealty to Appolo hold.

Oft of one wide expanse have | been told

That deep-browed Homer ruled as his demesne;
Yet did | never breathe its pure serene

Till I heard Chapman speak out loud and bold:
Then felt | like some watcher of the skies
when a new planet swims into his ken;

Or like stout Cortez when with eagle eyes

He stared at the Pacific-and all his men
Looked at each other with a wild surmise-
Silent, upon a peak in Darien.

. BECAUSE 1 could not stop for Death,

He kindly stopped for me;
The carriage held but just ourselves
And Immortality.

We slowly drove, he knew no haste,
And | had put away

My labor, and my leisure too,

For his civility.




