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Comment on two (approx. 500-600 words on each) of the following topics.  Papers should be delivered to my mailbox in the English Dept. main office (6th floor, Wheatley) before noon on Tuesday, May 19th.  Only in an emergency may papers be submitted as Word email attachments: shaun.oconnell@umb.edu.  Attachments are untrustworthy, for they are sometimes difficult to download, they are subject to infections and they must then be printed out to be properly read.  
1]
How are these two poems alike?  How are they different?

Walt Whitman, from ”Crossing Brooklyn Ferry”


Flood-tide below me! I see you face to face!
Clouds of the west - sun there half an hour high - I see you also face to face.

Crowds of men and women attired in the usual costumes, how curious you are to me!
On the ferry-boats the hundreds and hundreds that cross, returning home, are
      more curious to me than you suppose,
And you that shall cross from shore to shore years hence are more to me, and
      more in my meditations, than you might suppose.

Langston Hughes, “The Negro Speaks of Rivers”

      
  I've known rivers:
              I've known rivers ancient as the world and older than the flow of human blood in human 

veins.
              My soul has grown deep like the rivers.

  I bathed in the Euphrates when dawns were young.

  I built my hut near the Congo and it lulled me to sleep.
              I looked upon the Nile and raised the pyramids above it.
              I heard the singing of the Mississippi when Abe Lincoln went down to New Orleans, 


and I've seen its muddy bosom turn all golden in the sunset.
              I've known rivers:
             Ancient, dusky rivers.
            My soul has grown deep like the rivers.

2]
Compare the quest of Neil Klugman in Goodbye, Columbus with the quest of Henry Fleming in Stephen Crane’s The Red Badge of Courage or Goodman Brown in Nathaniel Hawthorne’s “Young Goodman Brown.” 
3]
Could Brenda Patimkin in Philip Roth’s Goodbye, Columbus be called “a lost lady,” as Mrs. Forrester is in Willa Cather’s novel of that title?
4]
Compare the prose styles in these two passages:
The Old West had been settled by dreamers, great-hearted adventurers who were unpractical to the point of magnificence; a courteous brotherhood, strong in attack but weak in defense, who could conquer but could not hold.  Now all the vast territory they had won was to be at the mercy of men like Ivy Peters, who had never dared anything. Never risked anything.  They would drink up the mirage, dispel the morning freshness, root out the great brooding spirit of freedom, the generous, easy life of the great land-holders.  – from Willia Cather’s A Lost Lady


Once I’d driven out of Newark, past Irvington and the packed tangle of railroad crossings, switchman shacks, lumberyards, Dairy Queens, and used-car lots, the night grew colder.  It was, in fact, as though the hundred and eighty feet that the suburbs rose in altitude above Newark brought one closer to heaven, for the sun itself became bigger, lower, and rounder, and soon I was driving past long lawns which seemed to be twirling water on themselves, and past houses where no one sat on stoops, where lights were on but no windows open for those inside, refusing to share the very texture of life with those of us outside, regulated with a dial the amounts of moisture that were allowed access to their skin.  – from Philip Roth’s Goodbye, Columbus
