-lelel SEJCSESEIBISMT|IATNS, L
L L SO TETERERE SN ERESYR

m-}.nd_—-_

B)) =5 = i

g Wi W] EiBIE

W2 €0yl d)



EBERS B (CIP)

KEZEN ANEEXHE FR/ TR, RERMNE. -t
Aot R AR 2 Rl AL 5T R 1999, 9

ISBN 7-5062-4384-9

IR T.OQFT QW T.XEFE-EE-HE¥EK-K
FER-¥JSEHE N.H315

o AR A B 4R CIP 8B 5 (1999 % 42490 5

KERERBEIHEFMR

£
By

(TRE BKRER

RR -t A BB RA AL A A

T HAEBEEA AL FE A

b =AW K#E 137 5 % 6251. 2788 HE4% 100010)
: B BT 4 A5 05 A Sh A E

XFEANCE)

BB® RE
B mw

(787X 1092 #£k  1/32

:19

2410 T

(1999 9 AE TR 19994 9 A% 1 RER
:00001--10000 fit

aFHBHA
2 OSF R M

ISBN 7-5062-4384-9/H « 317 &t :18. 00 JT (A< Jj 8. 50 JT)

BEFE BHSR



i

BY

THBEMER FITHRERBERINFIHAL AR KLERE
B GHETHFEATE, ITEHFRRE KBEEWPR ZABBREX —
WHIERF BITRE.
ARBITHR(ERFRERBERDXEIFR)EEBTHE",
“REXEWM B VREF T G BRI SEE MR
BLEOERT RXFPEM B IALFHLE, HERWEBELE.E
FABH IR NS HRAEMNBRFEIF BN —-RE. “B’XT
BEBEYRXEHE TR R BN R 20T RS0 8%
PRENC M E N R E K RIBENE RN LR, B MAKPRLY
“REEE,REEEN NEER LB, “RBEEZJE, TR
B AR A, BRIV N A RS BT TR
R ES. B 5IBE" VY ANE/TSEER, EXNJER
ETBUERXCHMBEST UEERENEENSH L EREE,
ATHBRZMNEFAEE(RFEREBITROOZE)AKRERE
BITRRFEREIR(KREREBITEORBRIEMS  RITERET
(REREFEZERFITFMOIQNFPER (KXEFXREREFAFEEIF
MNEBBEEHACKEHBEE D ALEIHASEESR) . ZAH
I FIQZ ) (CREFEAOF R RFBREEA.
(CRERBEREIFME M1 3L ThYHHRE 46 HT
MBWERE .7 ATHXENFRE 810 R THERIRS.
RERERIWSASB:
— XFREWDORIABRIGCH)
REAFERBDOEIFRE-® BFIREEFEDFIFRHE-D
BEARF¥EBHEDEIFHGEEM BFREXFHD¥IFREEM
BERFEEWEDZITRHEER EFREREEDEITFRHREAD

ZXFEREEDRALCHRRIG D)
A¥FE@EDELEE B KFEEEE)RLEGE D
RERERDEATEGE=H K FE R RILE (B A



ZFERXEABHIENC D
FRKEEEEIFHE D

M ASXEGCDREIRIUCE)
KEEBEDFIFRE-H
AEEBEDFIFRE=MH

B XPRERERDBWIRNCDH)
KRERERERE)EIFREA)

AKEEEN AZERRN (16K
KEREMEE LB % FH
2000 F K HFNEER

SHERRAS (REF IS
BHMEERALLE REH28)
BHNEE KL EENAEER

(REH28)
BHMEERG L EREF 3 H)
BENEEARIEER 100 BiFe
B3 MG % RIA I E K 1000 Bk
BRENEERFERNE 5 R

RAFEMBHEREL, BRBU AWNHTILKRE 185 AR

HARSEIBEE X F RN, BB 4. 430010, A i&: 027-87391986,

87381439,

FHEREREFIFRE D

RERFEZBFIFRHEM®
REXE@ZBEIFREED

REEFERERDEIFRTM

KEEEANRERMEXH L FH
2000 EXEREAGHR
SEENRE(REF 3 &)
BEAZERALLE(RER 1 &)
BHEAGERLHEENRE R
(REF28)
BEAZERT N L (RER 3 R)
BREAZEXMEER 100 BiF#
BEARE KL 800 fli¥ @
BEAEERFERIG 5 1M

W B

1999 4= 8 A



— REAAGEXEXFERRER

REHMZTHN AERELSXERFEERHEFEX
PRECE OB RF R BHFRAEHATHESN, W,
AEZERXRANEANFTHERFIHATTAE A BEEY
BAESCER Gy . AR KB E , AN FE R RES 1
B, RERFEREREFAXEGEERIE) T LR
BHERE . RALXBATEXULEFREX EREX.H
F%%. XELAVE. ERER . BERREEH, EAE
W, TEARBEHR. EXHAFNOQERK 2 30k £
BAFTBR AT BEF . ER.FASTEN-RER. F
ERBEREHHATE -BALT 120 BIFAKNEX.

ANEEEBEEXNRE LERZA L 5OREEEXHER,
EXMARHERELERNEE, EREXHHABTURET
BIERER GAEER L THREL . B TEREX
MREFGXESHHERAE. NEEXHAFHLERE
XHRE &, mite B XHETENAST, MEB I
MEEXER MEFTREBANERVER . ERAEEE
WREBE, XEBLEEARG. b R, @ THENE

-] —



FIRM A, FEWE TEA ML T INREEEXMMIA, W
REEMAFKAMEIMER . AEEHNERERF¥IM
KERCEIEFHFHO TR BEERBAREEECNEAE
AL TG, LA TR 8 i 7S R E S BE YR AE XS A%
fE 30 B AR . a0 1999 4F 1 A W N %K ME U Don't
Hesitate to Say “No”, IR N B MHE ., M HHE KN ER
BA—HK., BT BEXANRERATRERSH, AF 6
FERTEEIAEFR . IREFEEELABARAEELZY
¥ 8 B FESC,

DATHATERE—T 19994 6 A 19 H REHBEBARHE
WAHESCEHE -

Writing (30 minutes)

Directions: For this part, you are allowed thirty minutes to

write a composition on the topic READING SE-

LECTIVELY OR EXTENSIVELY? You should

write at least 120 words, and base your composi-

tion on the outline (given in Chinese) below:
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# 1. Great Changes in Tibet
Above the thick, faded cotton curtain of a sweet-tea
shop beside the Trandruk Monastery is a loudspeaker
framed in a shabby wooden box.
Deafening Tibetan lyrics mixed in modern rock rhythms
sounds a little hoarse.
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In the cloud of dust left behind by vehicles rumbling
past the dirt road out front, two Tibetan teenagers in eye-
catching yellow-and-blue racing suits goof around on their
brightly-coloured bicycles.

An odd match, it seems.

Yet contrasts like this are nothing new in my month-
long trip to the “roof of the world”.

Just like my first trip ‘here four years ago, I’'m never
tired of the soul-cleansing contrasts between spotless
whites, blues and yellows that constitute the peculiar land-
scape of the Tibetan Plateau.

But I'm increasingly overwhelmed by the signs of
change emerging in Tibetan towns and homes.

In Lhasa, traditional Tibetan style buildings embracing
the centuries-old Jokhang Monastery coexist with modern
concrete structures on both sides of the Potala Palace.

In stores near the Jokhang Monastery, Tibetan cos-
tumes in modernized styles and fabrics are on sale along
with felt hats typical of the old American West.

In the kitchen of Gesam Quogar, a resident of Tsetang,
capital of Shannan Prefecture, an electric blender has re-
placed the traditional barrel for preparing butter tea. The
latter is saved for use only in case of a power failure.

In the living room of Losam Qusom, a woman farmer in
Kesum Village on the outskirts of Tsetang, a new electric
rice-cooker and a tape-recorder lie alongside a shrine of Bud-
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dhist statues. Rice joins tsampa. once the sole staple for
ethnic Tibetans, on her dinner table.

Along with piles of cow dung. standard traditional fuel
in the Tibetan region. numerous Tibetan households now
have the shinny plates of solar-energy stoves.

Many nomadic herdsmen in Damxung County have built
their own settlements and ride bicycles or motorcycles on
herding trips.

Few people I've come across bother compared today
with the years prior to democratic reform in 1959. The

changes are beyond measurement. (Tan Hongkai)

# 2. Ann in the Morning Grassland

The summer fog was more general, and the meadows
lay like a white sea, out of which the scattered trees rose
like dangerous rocks. Birds would soar through it into the
upper radiance, and hang on the wing sunning themselves,
or alight on the wet rails subdividing the grassland, which
now shone like glass rods. Minus diamonds of moisture
from the mist hung, too, upon Ann’s eyelashes, and
dropped upon her hair, like seed pearls. When the day grew
quite strong and commonplace these dried off her; more-
over, Ann then lost her strange and unearthly beauty: her
teeth, lips, and eyes shining in the sunbeams, and she was

again the dazzlingly fair maid only.
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& 3. A Beautiful Campus

In my hometown there is a small college. It has a beau-
tiful campus overlooking the green lake beside it. Towering
trees growing over the whole campus create an atmosphere
of seclusion and quiet. Flowering trees and vines shed their
fragrance all year round and the palatial-looking green-tiled
buildings present a scene of grandeur and magnificence.
Birds fly about in the woods twittering restlessly. There are
flower-beds and lawns where flowers peep out among the
leaves. The rockeries and pavilions scatter here and there.
All roads and paths are shaded and lined up by well-pruned
lower plants. Walking along a path, you can smell perfumes
of flowers around. The beauty of the campus is beyond de-

scription.

i 4. Holy Lake Offers Scenic Wonders

The road leading to Lake Namco, considered by the lo-
cal Tibetans as one of the three most sacred lakes in Tibet,
cuts across the hills of the Nyaingentanglha Mountains.

Rats, pigs, foxes, ducks as well as leopards, who of-
ten hide themselves during the day, all live in the mountains
that rise over 5,500 metres above sea level with the peaks,
reaching more than 7,000 metres.

They fumble, run and play on the hilly green pastures
coloured by tiny yellow, pink and purple flowers.

To the northwest of their habitat in the Nyaingentan-
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glha Mountain range is Lake Namco, inlaid upon the high-
Jand over 4,718 metres. Numerous Tibetan pilgrims from
across Northwest and Southwest China come to circle the
lake every year.

The road winds along into the far distance between the
pasture and marshland to the Tashi Dor Monastery, the
closest point to view the turquoise expanse of Lake Namco,
the second largest salt water lake in China, next to Qinghai
Lake.

Our driver, however, stops in the middle of the road
and turns right, trying to take a short cut.

After a 20-minute drive over the grazing land, he slams
on the brakes. Shaking his head, he says: “This is as far as
I can go.” We look out of the window. A vast expanse of
dark green marshland lies between us and the crystal blue
Lake Namco. In the distance, however, is the azure blue
sky and water. We stretch our arms and set off for the lake-
side and for the blue sky and water, crossing the marsh-
land. We choose our route carefully, jumping from one clus-
ter of grass to another to avoid trampling in mud and water.

Birds start to chirp, but as we look around no birds are
in sight.

Lake Namco seems to be the same distance as when we
began our journey. We do not seem to be making much
progress.

Right in the middle of the marshland, we begin to
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doubt whether we will be able to conquer the marshland and
arrive at the lake before sunset.

We hear a frog in a nearby pond while birds continue to
sing.

Amidst the grasses, yellow, purple, pink and blue
flowers wave their heads in the wind.

Over the Nyaingentanglha Mountain range, the sun is
starting to peek.out of the dark clouds.

Over the lake, white clouds in the blue sky bring about
a mixture of light blue and white in the water.

We continue to pass numerous clusters of grass and
flowers until we find ourselves standing by the lakeside of
the Namco.

The crystal clear water engrosses us with its reflection
of the white clouds, the blue sky and the Nyaingentangiha
Mountain range.

The white clouds turn snowy white and the sky and wa-
ter as blue as sapphires.

Still far in the distance, cranes and other birds play in
the water.

The sacred water does make our heads clearer and steps
lighter. The back, now seems much easier.

We look for more birds and frogs, but instead are
greeted only by two small eggs by a small pond in the
marshland. A tiny pink flower stands right beside the eggs.
Someday, two young birds will come out to embrace the



blue sky. the turquoise water, and above all, the beautiful
Mother Nature on this highland by Lake Namco.

Mother Nature awarded us with glimpses of its trea-
suretrove of wildlife.

A young golden fox stands by the hillside and greets
our approaching jeep.

As we get out of the jeep, the fox flees away. Only
when he feels a safe distance away does he turn his head to

look at us from afar. (Li Xing)

) 5. Ayers Rock

There is nothing like it in the world. Ayers Rock—or
Uluru as it is now known—is an enormous rock in the mid-
dle of Australia, surrounded by thousands of kilometres of
desert. After hours, sometimes days of travelling across the
flat, seemingly endless dry land, it looms ahead and then
begins to fill your vision as you approach.

It is truly a breathtaking sight, changing colour
throughout the day. It is a photographer’s dream far away
against the desert scenery or close up with its many wind-
carved sections and mysterious patterns.

There are photos of Ayers Rock while it is rich, deep
red, others show its glorious ochre colour; some have
caught it when it is purple and there are other photos of
“The Rock” (as it is still affectionately known) when it is
black with rain tumbling down its crevasses. This last im-



age is a rare one, for there is not much rain in the middle of
Australia. After all, it is the desert.

One of the highlights of a trip to Australia is to climb
Ayers Rock, almost 400 meters high. It is not an easy
climb, for the “sides” are very steep. What visitors are
climbing is actually the tip of a large mountain range that is
buried below the surface. The view from the top is unfor-
gettable—a 360 degree view of Australia from the centre.

Most travellers to the Outback first see “The Rock”
from the ground level of a car, four-wheel drive or coach. It
strikes you as the largest single object that you have ever
seen, Others prefer to see it from the air by small plane: a
truly magnificent sight. But for anyone who travels to Ulu-
ru, there is nothing quite like walking around it and touch-

ing one of the strangest, mysterious sights on earth.
(P. J Wadeson)

i 6. A Travelogue

Situated in the south-eastern corner of England, and
within easy reach of London, the counties of Kent and Sus-
sex provide between them the pleasantest countryside and
the most convenient stretch of coastline for anyone wishing
to explore the surroundings of the capital. In many ways
very different from each other, containing as they do a
wealth of varied scenery, villages, towns and architecture,
they’re geographically united by the Weald, a great stretch



of what was formerly forest land, that runs westward from
the heart of Kent, through Sussex almost to the borders of
Hampshire. This inland plain, once a ridge of chalk upland,
but now eroded, is largely denuded of the trees—mainly
oaks—which covered it so densely during the Middle Ages,
and which were a seemingly inexhaustible source of timber
until they succumbed in later centuries to the charcoal burn-
er and the builder. Known by the Saxons as “Andred”, this
forest was penetrated by few tracks until Elizabethan times,
and it did much to isolate the ancient kingdom of the South
Saxons, as well as parts of Kent, from the rest of the coun-
try.

To the south, the Weald is bounded by the majestic
sweep of the South Downs, the rolling chalk hills which
curve in from the far west to terminate on the Sussex coast
in the magnificent cliffs, five hundred feet high, which
plunge into the sea at Beachy Head, near Eastbourne. And-
from their many vantage-points on a clear day may be seen
the hills forming the northern boundary of the Weald—the
North Downs, which in their turn conclude as the White
Cliffs of Dover.

Not least of the delights which Kent and Sussex have to
offer the visitor are the many villages and small towns which
dot the plain of the Weald and nestle in the downland val-
leys. In Kent, these villages are typically scattered through
the hop-fields and orchards which form such a prominent



