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-) West Indian-American writer, b. Antigua as Elaine Potter Richardson. She immigrated to the United States at 16 and later became a U.S. citizen. Changing her name (1973), she became a New Yorker staff writer in 1976, working there until 1996. Kincaid first became known for... Read more  http://www.encyclopedia.com/searchresults.aspx?q=girl+by+Jamaica+Kincaid   
Girl                                                                                                                                                                                             Wash the white clothes on Monday and put them on the stone heap; wash the color clothes on Tuesday and put them on the clothesline to dry; don’t walk barehead in the hot sun; cook pumpkin fritters in very hot sweet oil; soak your little cloths right after you take them off; when buying cotton to make yourself a nice blouse, be sure that it doesn’t have gum on it, because that way it won’t hold up well after a wash; soak salt fish overnight before you cook it; is it true that you sing benna in Sunday school?; always eat your food in such a way that it won’t turn someone else’s stomach; on Sundays try to walk like a lady and not like the slut you are so bent on becoming; don’t sing benna in Sunday school; you mustn’t speak to wharbfflies will follow you; but I don’t sing benna on Sundays at all and never in Sunday school; this is how to sew on a button; this is how to make a button-hole for the button you have just sewed on; this is how to hem a dress when you see the hem coming down and so to prevent yourself from looking like the slut I know you are so bent on becoming; this is how you iron your father’s khaki shirt so that it doesn’t have a crease; this is how you iron your father’s khaki pants so that they don’t have a crease; this is how you grow okrbafar from the house, because okra tree harbors red ants; when you are growing dasheen, make sure it gets plenty of water or else it makes your throat itch when you are eating it; this is how you sweep a corner; this is how you sweep a whole house; this is how you sweep a yard; this is how you smile to someone you don’t like too much; this is how you smile to someone you don’t like at all; this is how you smile to someone you like completely; this is how you set a table for tea; this is how you set a table for dinner; this is how you set a table for dinner with an important guest; this is how you set a table for lunch; this is how you set a table for breakfast; this is how to behave in the presence of men who don’t know you very well, and this way they won’t recognize immediately the slut I have warned you against becoming; be sure to wash every day, even if it is with your own spit; don’t squat down to play marblebsyou are not a boy, you know; don’t pick people’s flowers you might catch something; don’t throw stones at blackbirds, because it might not be a blackbird at all; this is how to make a bread pudding; this is how to make doukona; this is how to make pepper pot; this is how to make a good medicine for a cold; this is how to make a good medicine to throw away a child before it even becomes a child; this is how to catch a fish; this is how to throw back a fish you don’t like, and that way something bad won’t fall on you; this is how to bully a man; this is how a man bullies you; this is how to love a man; and if this doesn’t work there are other ways, and if they don’t work don’t feel too bad about giving up; this is how to spit up in the air if you feel like it, and this is how to move quick so that it doesn’t fall on you; this is how to make ends meet; always squeeze bread to make sure it’s fresh; but what if the baker won’t let me feel the bread?; you mean to say that after all you are really going to be the kind of woman who the baker won’t let near the bread?
( The Short Story is a brief ,short, fictional narrative in prose) .Elements of the Short Story are :

1.Characters : Protagonists, Antagonists, Villains, Foil characters; round characters/  flat characters

2. Narrators : first person narrators , third person narrators, epistolary narrators ( through the use of characters’ letters and journals or diaries , second person narrators , and multi narrators 9 two or more).

3. Setting: time ,  place and culture seen in  the literary text.

4. Plot/Story( Plot is an arrangement of events in literature) 5. Theme : the general message or main ideas of literature – usually abstract. 5.  Language and Style: diction – choice of words and syntax – word order
The English Sonnet ٍ  :Shakespeare: ‘  Shall I compare thee to a summer’s day?’  
Shall I compare thee to a summer’s day?     /a/
Thou art more lovely and more temperate:    /b/
Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May  /a/
And summer’s lease hath all too short a date: /b/
Sometimes too hot the eye of heaven shines  /c/
And often is his gold complexion dimmed;      /d/
And every fair from fair sometimes declines,  /c/
By chance or nature’s changing course untrimmed; /d/
But thy eternal summer shall not fade,                  /e/
Nor lose the possession of that fair thou ow’st.      /f/
Nor shall death brag thou wander’st in his shade,  /e/
When in eternal lines to time thou grow’st:            /f/
So long as men can breathe, or eyes can see,           /g/
So long lives this, and breath this gives life to thee.   /g/
{ The rhyme scheme is abab cdcd efef gg. 

Shakespearean Sonnet , English Sonnet}

The Italian Sonnet : Elizabeth Browning

How do I love thee?  XLIII [Sonnet 43] ( P.595 in your textbook )       

   How do I love thee? Let me count the ways.
I love thee to the depth and breadth and height
My soul can reach, when feeling out of sight
For the ends of Being and ideal Grace.
I love thee to the level of everyday's
Most quiet need, by sun and candlelight.
I love thee freely, as men strive for Right;
I love thee purely, as they turn from Praise.
I love thee with the passion put to use
In my old griefs, and with my childhood's faith.
I love thee with a love I seemed to lose
With my lost saints,--I love thee with the breath,
Smiles, tears, of all my life!--and, if God choose,
I shall but love thee better after death.

 To George Sand: A Desire  ( in your Textbook page 829)

Thou large-brained woman and large-hearted man,
Self-called George Sand! whose soul amid the lions
Of thy tumultuous senses, moans defiance,
And answers roar for roar, as spirits can:
I would some mild miraculous thunder ran
Above the applauded circus, in appliance
Of thine own nobler nature's strength and science, --
Drawing two pinions, white as wings of swan,
From thy strong shoulders, to amaze the place
With holier light! That thou to woman's claim,
And man's, might join beside the angel's grace
Of a pure genius sanctified from blame;
Till child and maiden pressed to thine embrace,
To kiss upon thy lips a stainless fame.

