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Special Instructions (if any): Answer any 5 question. Answer each question in not less than 350
words. Each question carries 20 marks. Write grammatically coherent sentences

Q1. The Freudian analysis ends up being "rhizomatic" while trying to work by a reductive
logic. Do you agree? Explain with reference to our class room discussion

Q2. What are the limitations of an "Oedipal Structure"? Answer with reference to our
discussion in the class room

Q3. "God is a lobster with double pincers". Explain the phenomena of "double articulation"
that this phrase dramatically represents

"Shatter the myth of life,
Laugh insanely for there
Is no soul except what
You have placed deep
Down your thoughts.

Shatter the cosmologies
Of western world, for
Your world in itself is the
Constellation of your
Reality, and the wilderness of

Your weird universe".



Q4. Critique the notion of "outside" and "transcendence" with reference to the lines above

"the light of my life
the cool glow corning from the
refrigera tor"

Q5. Critically analyze the lines above

Q6. Form is dependent on the content or Form and content are separate substances. Answer
with reference to the discussion in the class

Driver: If I drive for you, you get your money. You tell me where we start, where we're going,
where we're going afterwards. I give you five minutes when we get there. Anything happens in
that five minutes and I'm yours. No matter what! Anything a minute on either side of that and
you're on your own. I don't sit in while you're running it down. I don't carry a gun. I drive.

Cook: You look like you're hard to work with.

Q7. The lines above are from a postrnodem movie called DRIVE. Comment on the attitude of
the Driver

His soul stretched tight across the skies
That fade behind a city block,
Or trampled by insistent feet
At four and five and six 0'clock;
And short square fingers stuffing pipes,
And evening newspapers, and eyes
Assured of certain certainties,
The conscience of a blackened street
Impatient to assume the world.

I am moved by fancies that are curled



Around these images, and cling:
The notion of some infinitely gentle
Infinitely suffering thing.

Wipe your hand across your mouth, and laugh;
The worlds revolve like ancient women
Gathering fuel in vacant lots.

Q8. Critically analyze these lines


