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Passage |

You are going to read a passage with 10 statements attached to it. Each statement contains

information given in one of the paragraphs. Identify the paragraph from which the information

is derived. You may choose a paragraph more than once. Each paragraph is marked with a letter.

A)

D)

E)

F)

Online Love Hazards and Advice

Dating online can be great fun and most singles these days are logging on dating sites or forums
to find love. But online love can be extremely different from real-time love, and it can create a

totally different set of problems.

Online love is available for everyone. You can log on anytime and find someone to talk to. There
are numerous people online, and you could never meet them all in real life. On the Web you can

meet about 30 different people in an average evening.

Online love is anonymous ([£#i(1). Because the Web contact is largely nameless, you can be
honest about what you are saying and probably never meet your correspondent. Or, you and
others on the Web can be dishonest and spin a fantasy to conceal your worst side and concentrate

only on your positive characteristics.

Online love is speedy. Online relationships can happen amazingly fast. You don’t experience the
negative body language or warning signals that may occur when you meet face to face. Whereas
in a real-time hour you would have a drink, in an online one you are exchanging details of your

private lives.

Online love is seductive (71 /7). If you are feeling weak, you have got no one in your real
life or things are not going well with your relationship, your online mate seems more attractive.

He becomes a seductive fantasy, and that is where the problems begin.

You send him a picture and never hear from him again. Or, you meet only to discover that your
online Adonis' is a couch potato. He tells you he loves you, however, you find out he is married.
Or, you back off, because you are married, and he gets angry and starts making trouble with
you. Worse still, sometimes cyber (J#%(#]) Romeos can be evil and dangerous. Even though

Love



G)

H)

J)

K)

Unit 1

we are careful to meet in public places and notify other people where we are at all times, online
relationships can go wrong through no fault of one’s own. So, how can you guarantee that an
online relationship will be a success? You can’'t—just as you can’t promise the success of real-time

relationships. What you can do, however, is to build safeguards.

Online love is available for everyone—so be selective. Be aware that what you see is what you
get. If a website advertises online sex—you know what type of people you will meet there. At the
start of any relationship, use a fake name and leave public profiles blank. Never give out personal
details early in the relationship. If at any point you feel wary (%15if]), trust your instincts and
hold back.

Online love is anonymous—so check it out. Once a relationship is underway, do a little research,
as you usually do when meeting someone in a bar. Ask questions, press for details and note any
attempts to steer the conversation away from certain subjects. If you get to a point where you are
feeling genuinely attracted, then exchange photos. He should be prepared to give a current one
with no excuses. If there is no physical attraction, it is best to find out sooner rather than later.
Next, arrange to talk over the telephone. Again, if the request is met by excuses, be wary as there
could be someone lurking (#1X) in the background, like a wife. Of course, he may be on the
verge of separation—wanting to be with you, but not quite yet able. If this is the case, he should

tell you. And vice versa, you should be up front about your romantic situation.

Online love is speedy—so slow it down. As with a real-time relationship, if online love is going
to last, it will survive a wait. Be patient and avoid eight-hour emailing sessions, especially at the
beginning. If he moves too quickly, slow him down. If he says he loves you within days, it is more
likely he loves the fantasy of you, or he is desperate. If he becomes sexual before you are ready;, tell

him to stop. If he won’t, then walk away.

Online love is seductive—so subject it to more reality. It is easy to experience strong feelings as
an online relationship develops, but this intensity doesn’t guarantee compatibility (@h%). Don't
become too focused on him and your relationship. Make sure you have a life outside of your time
online. Also, plan to meet up fairly soon after the two of you have recognized there is a bond. Of
course, follow the safety rules. But, bring your relationship into reality in order to stop building

up a fantasy to the point where no one can fulfill it.

Finally, be aware that when your online love hits real time, there is a very good chance that it will
fail. Online, your relationship may be wonderful with endless emails and out-of-this-world chats,
but this is only half the story, it may not be the basis for a lasting partnership. So, if he rejects
you or you don't like him, don’t take it personally. Remember that, in a whole new era of online
relationships, the rules have changed. And all of us are learning to love in a slightly different way.

(877 words)

Time taken: minutes



1 Whenever you feel suspicious about your online relationship, trust your intuition and hold
back.

2 You meet your online Mr. Right, but find that he is a lazy guy who spends much time on a

couch watching television.

3 If it is you who are with someone not yet separated, you should be frank about your current

relationship.
4 People on the Web may hide their worst sides and focus only on their positive sides.

5 Online romance may not necessarily result in a lasting relationship; very likely, it may fail in

real life.

6 The success of an online relationship is no more promising than that of a real-time

relationship.

7 As a relationship starts to develop between you and your Web contact, you should be alert

and find out more about him.

8 On the Web, you don't see the unpleasant body language or warning signals that may happen

when you meet in person.

9 Bring your online relationship into reality so that you will not establish a fancy out of reach.

10 If your online love is supposed to be really trustworthy, it will withstand a wait, just like a

relationship in real life will do.

Cultural Note

1 Adonis is one of the most complex figures in Greek mythology. He has had multiple roles,
and there has been much scholarship over the centuries concerning his meaning and
purpose in Greek religious beliefs. He is an annually-renewed, ever-youthful vegetation
god, a life-death-rebirth deity whose nature is tied to the calendar. His name is often
applied in modern times to handsome youths, of whom he is the archetype. Adonis is
often referred to as the mortal god of Beauty.

Love



Passage Il

You are going to read a passage with 10 statements attached to it. Each statement contains

information given in one of the paragraphs. Identify the paragraph from which the information

is derived. You may choose a paragraph more than once. Each paragraph is marked with a letter.

A)

B)

9

D)

E)

Unit 1

Letter to My Mother

It is Mother’s Day' and it has been a year since my mother’s passing away, which was probably the
hardest event in my life so far. It was also the one causing me to grow at the deepest level. For that I am
grateful. Still, I would like to have my mom here with me, to write her a letter and share it with you.
My wish for all of you is that you are people walking on this planet together and now is the time to
change, grow and love. Don't let time pass. Let go of the anger you might feel. Stop being too busy. All
you have is now. Find a common ground and share your heart. It will make a difference for you now!

Dear Mom,

It has been a year since you left us. I am continually amazed at how much I miss you. I have wanted
to pick up the phone so many times to share something that was going on in my life. Feeling odd—I

never thought to call just to share when you were here.

So many things touch me in deep places now and I know it’s because of you. I find myself crying
a lot at little things—a word on a TV show, a passage in a book, seeing children with their moms,
etc. Tears have always been hard for me. You never taught me how to cry. You taught me how to
withhold (#/i#]) my feelings and be strong on the outside. I can only imagine what was like for you
all the years you held in your own emotions. I thank you, Mom, for releasing me from that lesson
and, in your passing away, for allowing me the opportunity to grow more fully into accepting my

real feelings, as difficult and uncomfortable as they are sometimes.

There are still some things I remember you taught me or said to me that I will probably never
agree with. I was angry about them for a long time. There are other things in which I'm now able
to see your wisdom; hindsight (J5%12HH) is so clear! For those I can now thank you. Through it all
though, I know you were always doing your best for me and the rest of the family. You lived your life
based on a truth I don't yet know. The weekend you left us was the weekend I was going to ask you
so many questions about who you were. I missed that and am just now, after one year, getting past

the anger of you leaving so suddenly.

There are no mistakes. It was time for you to pass on and I honor that. I can even stop feeling
cheated because I know you are still with me and, when I am quiet, I can hear you and sometimes
even feel you. I know you loved me in life and your love continues from the other side. I know you
worried about me and only wanted me to be happy, whatever that meant. I didn’t always understand
that when you were here... and I didn't tell you nearly enough how much I loved you. I'm not sure I
even knew. I was caught up in my own ego (H %) and my own life to pay much attention to others.



F) Yet you always had time to talk to me when I did call and you reached out to me often. Sometimes
I didn’t have time to talk and I cut our conversations short. I often felt we didn't have a common
language to have an extended conversation. What I didn’t see was we were both coming from
different directions to the same desire. We both wanted to have a relationship and never quite
made it to that common place. Except that one call when I shared a deep personal hurt with you
and I exposed my weakness to you (probably for the first time). All you said was you wanted me to
be happy and whatever I decided to do, you would still love me. I think I felt closer to you at that
moment than ever before. It was a beginning of change for me... change in our relationship and
change in myself. I felt your love more powerfully in that one conversation and it was my catalyst (£

k7)) for wanting more.
G) Then you were gone.

H) I am sorry for all the hurt and pain my actions caused you, Mom. Some was out of my own ego,
some without my understanding of how my choices were affecting you, some out of anger toward
you and some out of allowing myself to be controlled by other people’s wishes.

I) Iknow you are in a place now where you see truth clearly and there is nothing I can say to surprise
you. I am stronger now, more aware and more willing to live my own truth, your truth. I still have
much learning ahead of me and find comfort in knowing you are still with me even if I can’t call you

on the telephone or hug you and tell you I love you.
J) Happy Mother’s Day, Mom. I love you!
Ever yours,

Daughter

(873 words)

Time taken: minutes

1 Before my mother’s death, I didn't realize that we cherished the same hopes in different ways.

2 Although I can’t contact my mother in person, it is a comfort that I can feel my mother is still

with me.

3 It is strange that I want so much to call my mother to share my life now, for I never thought

of it when she was alive.
4 I regret having hurt and pained my mother a lot.

5 I was always so concerned with myself and my own life that I failed to take much notice of

other people.

Love



6 My mother’s death made me able to accept my feelings as real as it is, no matter how hard

and unpleasant it may be.

7 1am thankful that my mother’s passing away has made me mature greatly.

8 I spent one year recovering from the anger at you leaving me so abruptly with my many

questions not yet asked.

9 A telephone conversation I once had with my mother exposed her powerful love to me and it

made me long for more such conversations.

10 I wish you would value what you have now and set aside time enjoying the present.

Cultural Note

1 Mother’s Day is an annual holiday celebrated in many parts of the world, most commonly
in March, April, or May. Mother’s Day recognizes mothers, motherhood and maternal
V"bonds'iﬁ‘gen‘eral‘, as well as the positive contributions that they make to society. In 1914,
the U.S. Congress passed a law designating the second Sunday in May as Mother’s Day.

~ From then on, Mother’s Day began to be celebrated in many countries.

Passage lll

You are going to read a passage and answer the questions following it. For questions 1-7, choose
the best answer from the four choices marked A, B, C and D. For questions 8-10, complete the

sentences with the information given in the passage.

Last Dance... Last Chance...

My father was an ill-humored man. I could not remember the last time he had tenderly stroked my
cheek, touched my hair or used a dear term when calling my name. His diabetes (¥¥/RJ#%) had given
him a short temper and he screamed a lot. I was envious when I saw other fathers plant gentle kisses
on their daughters’ foreheads or gladly give them a big hug. I knew that he loved me and that his love
was deep. He just didn’t know how to express it.

It was hard to say “I love you” to someone who didn’t say it back. After so many disappointing times,
I began to hold back my own warm displays of affection. I stopped reaching out to or hugging or
kissing him. At first this act of restraint (#ifi]) was conscious. Later it became automatic and finally it

was deeply rooted.

Unit 1



The love between us ran strong but silent. One rare evening out, when my mother had successfully
persuaded my father to join us for a night in the town, we were sitting in an elegant restaurant that
boasted a small but lively band. When it struck up a familiar waltz tune, I glanced at my father. He
suddenly appeared small and shrunken to me, not as powerful as I had always perceived him.

All the old hurts welled up inside, but I decided to dare one last time.

“Dad! You know I've never ever danced with you. Even when I was a little girl, I begged you, but you

never wanted to. How about right now?”

I waited for the usual cold reply that would once again cut my heart into pieces. But instead he
considered thoughtfully and then a surprising twinkle appeared in his eye. “I have been absent in my
duties as a father then,” he stiffly joked. “Let’s hit the floor and I'll show you just what kind of moves

an old fellow like me still can make.”

My father took me in his arms. Since earliest childhood I had not been held in his embrace. I felt

overcome by emotion.

As we danced, I looked up at my father steadily, but he avoided my gaze. His eyes swept the dance
floor to the other diners and the members of the band. His attention took in everyone and everything
but me. I felt that he must already be regretting his decision to join me for a dance; he seemed

uncomfortable being physically close to me.

“Dad,” I finally whispered, tears in my eyes, “why is it so hard for you to look at me?” At last his eyes
dropped to my face and he studied me intently. “Because I love you so much!” he whispered back.
“Because I love you.” I was struck dumb by his response. It wasn’t what I had expected. But it was of

course exactly what I needed to hear. His own eyes were misty and he was blinking.

I had always known that he loved me. I just had not understood that his vast emotion had frightened

him and made him mute. His reserved manner hid the deep emotions flowing inside.

“I love you too, Dad” I whispered back softly. He stumbled over the next few words, “I... I'm sorry
that I don’t show it” Then he said, “I've realized that I don’t show what I feel. My parents never
hugged or kissed me and I guess I learned how not to ask for it from them. It’s... its... hard for me. 'm

probably too old to change my ways now, but just know how much I love you.”
“Okay;” I smiled.

When the dance ended, I brought Dad back to Mom waiting at the table and excused myself to the
ladies’ room. I was gone for just a few minutes, but during my absence, everything changed.

There were screams and shouts as I made my way back across the room. I wondered what the noise
was all about. As I approached the table, I saw it was all about Dad. He was slumped (f#) in his
chair, ashen gray. A doctor in the restaurant rushed over to handle the emergency and an ambulance

was called, but it was really all too late. He was gone. Instantly, they said.

What had suddenly made me ask him to dance in that evening? What had made him accept? Where

had those impulses come from? And why now?

Love



In the restaurant that night, all I saw was his slumped body and ashen face, surrounded by solemn
diners and grim-faced paramedics (2 51). But it is a totally different scene that I remember now.
I remember our waltz on the dance floor and his sudden urgent confession to me. I remember his
saying “I love you” and my saying it back.

And as I remember this scene, somehow strangely the words of an old song float in my mind: “Last

dance... last chance... for love...”

It was indeed the first, last and only dance that I ever had with my father. What a blessing that we had
the chance to say the three words that live on forever before it was too late, long after we are gone into

eternity.

(873 words)

Time taken: minutes
1 What did the writer think of her father?
A He was cold and rude to his family. B He was not expressive of his love.
C He was very ill and needed help from others. D He was careless of others.

7> The writer didn’t like to show her love to her father because
A she did not feel loved and cared by his father
B her father did not care about her feelings for him
C her father hardly responded to her loving expressions
D she was brought up as her father had been

3 The daughter asked her father to dance during the dinner because
A she was aware that her father was dying
B her father liked the lively band and the waltz tune
C she wanted to have a try last time

D her mother encouraged her to have a try

4 'The father agreed to dance with his daughter
A because he would like her to know that he really loved her
B because the mother would be pleased to see them have fun
C since he could dance the waltz elegantly and gracefully
D so that his daughter would not complain about his being so distant

5 'The father avoided his daughter’s eyes during the dance because
A he was embarrassed to show his love in this way
B he regretted dancing with his daughter
C he was physically uncomfortable
D he was tearful and couldn’t see her clearly

Unit 1



6 According to the father, what prevented him from showing love to his daughter?
A His unstable character.
B His physical condition.
C The way he was brought up.
D The way he handled things for his age.

7 What is the main idea of the passage?
A Tt tells a troubled parent-child relationship.
B It tells a daughter’s regrets about her father’s death.
C It tells a father’s indifference to his daughter.
D It tells a daughter’s understanding of her father’s love.

8 Although a doctor in the restaurant rushed over to and an ambulance was

called, the father was gone instantly.

9 What the daughter remembers about that night is their waltz on the dance floor and her father’s

to her.

10 The daughter thought it was a(n) that she and her father had the chance to

say “I love you” before it was too late.

Expanding Vocabulary
Match the words in bold type in Column A with their meanings in Column B.
Column A Column B
1 I could not remember the last time he had tenderly A own sth. in pride
stroked my cheek, ... B asudden strong desire to do
2 At first this act of restraint was conscious. sth.
3 ..., we were sitting in an elegant restaurant that C move one’s hand gently over
boasted a small but lively band. sth.
4 “T have been absent in my duties as a father then,” D a statement that one has
he stiffly joked. done sth. wrong
5 “Dad,’ I finally whispered, tears in my eyes. E strong human feeling
6 I was struck dumb by his response. F deliberate and intended
7 Ijust had not understand that his vast emotion had G say sth. very quietly
frightened him... H rigidly
8 He stumbled over the next few words, ... I make a mistake and have
9 Where had those impulses come from? to pause before saying the
10 I remember our waltz on the dance floor and his words
sudden urgent confession to me. J unable to speak

Love
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Passage |

You are going to read a passage with 10 statements attached to it. Each statement contains

information given in one of the paragraphs. Identify the paragraph from which the information

is derived. You may choose a paragraph more than once. Each paragraph is marked with a letter.

A)

B)

C)

D)

When Dad Banned Text Messaging

My 14-year-old daughter believes she and my 11-year-old son might be the only adolescents on
earth not allowed to text their friends. Six months ago, my husband blocked that right from their

cellphones. They want it back.

I can understand why. I check my BlackBerry' on the way home from work, after dinner, before I go
to bed, and as soon as I wake up. It makes me feel connected and important. And in today’s world,
texting is how kids stay connected with their peers. It is as ubiquitous (JEFTAEN]) as the notes
we used to pass in school. For many kids, it is a major part of their social world, and not having it
makes them feel like an outcast (#£i8t 7] \). At least that is what my daughter says; my son doesn’t

care as much. I feel her pain.

But for now, my husband’s wishes prevail. It is hard to argue with him about the benefits of lifting
the texting ban. I do worry about the effect of texting on kids as future communicators as well as the
bad social habits it seems to encourage. And so my argument loses steam. Why, my husband asks,
can't the kids just talk to their friends on the phone?

My daughter began texting in earnest a few years ago when we moved to North Carolina from New
York. She wanted to stay in touch with her old friends and quickly made new ones. Within a few
months she seemed addicted to the vibrating buzz that signaled a new message. She was texting in
the bathroom, during homework, during car rides and when she went to bed at night. She was even
texting at the same time she was sending instant messages on the home computer. When I would
see her, my “How was your day?” was not nearly as important as the dialog she was having on her
phone. Clearly she could not focus on the people she was physically with when she was constantly

being pulled into a virtual conversation with someone else.

11
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E)

F)

G)

H)

I)

1)

K)

L)

12
Unit 2

When the phone bill listed more than 3,000 texts in one month, we told her it was time to chill out.
Granted, we had unlimited messaging so it wasn't costing us anymore. But does that make it right
to send an average of 100 messages a day via text? What could she possibly say in those sentence

fragments and abbreviations that were so crucial? And what exactly was she talking about?

As it turned out, it was what other people were saying to her that began to concern me more. That is
when I learned about the mean-girl texts, the ones no one would have the nerve to say to a person’s
face but are easy to send from one cellphone to another. “We all hate you”, I saw on the tiny black
screen one night when I picked her up from religion class. First it tore my heart out. Then I got

annoyed. Why was she texting during religion class?

Then the school called. She was caught texting in class. Trouble was, it was with me. I had texted her
to let her know I needed her to babysit after school. But she was given in-school suspension anyway.
As it turned out, she had been texting more than just me, but I still feel partly responsible for putting

her in that position.

The truth is, I like texting with my kids. It makes me feel good to communicate with them in a way
they actually respond to. I liked being able to find out where they were, who they were with and if
their plans had changed, and to tell them when they needed to come home without having to talk
on the phone. I would text my son an “I love you” when I knew he was home from school. He would
immediately send me one back, and I knew he was safe. That was important to me because he’s not a
big talker.

However, there is plenty about texting I don't like. I didn’t like that my daughter rarely spoke to her
friends in New York anymore, relying only on texting to communicate. I certainly don't like hearing
about kids who send around half-naked pictures of themselves. They are too young to fully grasp
the complications such actions hold for the future. In addition, the overuse and misuse shows they

are not mature enough to use these expensive gadgets (/Nti JL) responsibly.

While my son makes an occasional half-hearted attempt to plead for a return to texting, my
daughter regularly pleads her case. She tells us other parents think we are ridiculous. When I ask,

the parents tell me they wish they had our strength.

My daughter says she will pay the messaging bill, insists she will be more responsible, and says she
will even agree to certain limitations. Phone companies now let you pay an extra fee to limit the

unlimited texting you pay for in the first place.

Whenever the subject comes up, my husband calmly shakes his head no and stands his ground. I
leave the room. I don’t want to disagree with him in front of our children, yet I secretly hope he will

come around.

(877 words)

Time taken: minutes



