PAGE  
2

ENGLISH 377 




EXAM 
(April 3, 2007)


SPRING/2007











  

      


       
       

Comment on the significance of five of the following passages.  Combine quotes into longer and fewer answers where appropriate.  Discuss the ways each quotation either informs the work from which it is taken, reveals the writer’s style and vision and/or enlightens the issues surrounding the Irish-American experience..  (Respond -- two or three paragraphs each -- to quotes from at least four different works.)

  1]
Jack Tager, in Boston Riots, notes “hatred against Catholicism by Yankee plebeians was an intrinsic part of their heritage.” – cited in Quinlin, Irish Boston 
  2]
Eamon De Valera, American-born leader of the 1916 Easter Rising, told the Boston Irish: “Your fathers fought and broke the chains that bound you to George III.  We ask you, their sons, to assist us in breaking the chains that bind Ireland to George V.”
  3]
Boston’s John L. Sullivan, heavyweight champion 1882-92, was defeated by Jim Corbett, but Sullivan claimed “Whiskey is the only fighter who ever licked John L. Sullivan.” – cited in Quinlin, Irish Boston
  4]
Mary Robinson, president of Ireland: “Irishness is not simply territorial.” – cited in Quinlin, Irish Boston 

  5]
Charles T. Murphy: “Senator Plunkitt is a straight organization man.” – cited in Riordan, Plunkitt of Tammany Hall


  6]
“I seen my opportunities and I took ‘em.” – cited in Riordan, Plunkitt of Tammany Hall



  7]
“The Irish were born to rule, and they’re the honestest people in the world.”  Plunkitt says he “is grateful to the country and the city that gave him protection and prosperity when he was driven by oppression from the Emerald Isle.  Say, that sentence is fine, ain’t it?  I’m goin’ to get some literary feller to work it over into poetry for the next Saint Patrick’s Day dinner.” – cited in Riordan, Plunkitt of Tammany Hall



  8]
Hamill catalogues the bars frequented by father, who was “known everywhere for his singing, his laughter, his Irish blarney.” (62-63)  But after war when father loses his job, he turns into a sour drunk.


 – from Hamill, A Drinking Life
  9]
Brother Eliot “made God sound like some glorified scorekeeper, endlessly filling in box scores and then punishing those who made errors….None of it made any sense.  So I carried my disbelief with me, even as an altar boy.” –  from Hamill, A Drinking Life
10]
Patty Ratrigan, owner of Ratigan’s Bar, “had a generous heart, a thick brogue, a job in the borough president’s office, and a proud membership in the Democratic part.” – from Hamill, A Drinking Life
11]
“As to the Irishness of it, I generally feel that I’m an Irishman rather than an American,” later adding: “I am a second-generation Irish-American.  The effects and scars of immigration are upon my life….For an Irish boy born in Chicago in 1904, the past was a tragedy of his people.” – James T. Farrell  
12]
"It is raining outside; rain pouring like bullets from countless machine guns…"  Studs dead at 26.  He would be unhappy in Heaven, thinks Danny, for "there will be no can houses, speakeasies, whores (unless they are reformed) and gambling joints; and neither will there be a shortage of plasterers." – from Farrell, “Studs”

13]
“They kept on talking, and I thought more and more that they were a bunch of slobs.  All the adventurous boy that was in them years ago had been killed.  Slobs, getting fat and middle-aged, bragging of their stupid brawls, reciting the commonplaces of their days.” – from Farrell, “Studs”

14]
In 1933 John O’Hara wrote to Scott Fitzgerald, complaining about the tendency of the American Irish to become “climbers.”  “Must the Irish always have a lot of climber in them?”  O’Hara went on to discuss his father, an Irish-American doctor, and his other, who came from Dutch ancestry. “I go through cheap shame when the O’Hara side gets too close for comfort.”  O’Hara thought Fitzgerald had overcome this shame.  “If you’ve had the same trouble, at least you’ve turned it into a gift, but I suspect that Al Smith is the only Irishman who is not a climber at heart.”

15]
In BUtterfield 8 (1935), by John O’Hara, Jimmy Malloy, an alcoholic journalist like O’Hara, speaks to
 
his ambivalence about being an Irish-American:


I want to tell you something about myself that will help to explain a lot of things about me. 


You might as well hear it now.  First of all, I am a Mick.  I wear Brooks clothes and I don’t eat salad with a spoon and I probably could play five-goal polo in two years, but I am a Mick.  Still a Mick.  Now it’s taken me a little time to find this out…for the present purpose I only mention it to show that I’m pretty God damn American, and therefore my brothers and sisters are, and yet we’re not American.

16]
“As he walked, the cobblestones turned to granite, houses became stores, life aged, died, renewed itself, and a vision of what had been and what might have been intersected in an eye that could not really remember one or interpret the other.  What would you give never to have left, Francis?” -- from Kennedy, Ironweed

17]
The flight of the ball had always made this photo mysterious to Francis, for the camera had caught the ball clutched in one hand and also in flight, arcing in a blur toward the glove.  What the camera had caught was two instants in one: time separated and unified, the ball in two places at once, an eventuation as inexplicable as the Trinity itself. -- from Kennedy, Ironweed
18]
Frances & Rudy.  "They were both questing for the behavior that was proper to their station and their unutterable dreams."  And "they shared a belief in the brotherhood of the desolate." -- from Kennedy, Ironweed
19]
Frances on Delaware & Hudson freight.  "By now he was sure only that he lived in a world where events decided themselves, and that all a man could do was to stay one jump into their mystery." -- from Kennedy, Ironweed
20]
“I was back in Southie, ‘The Best  Place in the world,’ as Ma used to say before the kids died.” – from MacDonald, All Souls
21]
1974 demonstrations against “forced busing” in South Boston.  “In the end it didn’t really matter who we were united against, as long as we kept up our Southie loyalty.” – from MacDonald, All Souls
22]
“But the hearses kept rolling down Dorchester Street, where in better days we’d watched the St. Patrick’s Day parade and the antibusing motorcades.  And every time it was another Southie mother’s turn to see her child off at Jackie O’Brien’s, it brought Ma right back to reality.  She started going to all the wakes, even if she didn’t know the family, and in about a year she counted that she’d been to thirty-two, all dead from suicide, drugs, or crime.” – from MacDonald, All Souls
