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AHINMNCKUN A3bIK
OCHOBHOM 3Tan
J\eMOHCTPALNOHHbIA BapNaHT

J1eMOHCTPALMOHHbIA BapUAHT NpeAHa3HauYeH AN TOro, YTo6bl AaTh BO3MOXKHOCTb
N60MY YYACTHUKY BCTYMUTENBLHOTO UCMbITAHKS COCTaBUTL NPefCTaBNeHne 0 CTPYKType
6yayLLen 3K3aMeHaLMoHHON paboTbl, KonnyecTse 1 hopme 3aaHUI, a TaKxke 06 ypoBHe
MX CNOXKHOCTH.

3a1aH1s AeMOHCTPALIVIOHHOTO BApMaHTa He 0TPAXKakoT BCeX 3N1eMeHTOB CoflepKaHNs,
KoTopble 6yAYT BKNHOUEHbI B 9K3aMEHALIMOHHYIO paboTy MO aHINNCKOMY A3bIKY.

JK3aMeH M0 aHINNCKOMY A3bIKY COCTOMT M3 ABYX YacTel. Ha BbINONHEeHWe TecTa
0oTBOANTCA 80 MUHVYT.

YacTb 1 AHanUTHyeckoe yteHne (Bpemsi BbiMoNHeHns 40 MUHYT). 3aaaHne
nMpefiHa3HayeHo AN NPOBEepPKN AeTaNbHOro NOHNMMAHMA TEKCTa, 3 TakXKe CnocobHOCTN K
aHANM3y ero CTPYKTYpbl U S3bIKOBOr0 0(OPMNEHMUS.

YacTb 2 TBOpUeckoe NMcbMO (Bpems BbINONHEHNS 40 MUHYT).
33[1aHNe HAMpaB/NeHO HA BbIIBNEeHMEe YMeHU NpoaBNAaTb BOOOparkeHre, TBOpYeCKUi
MOAXOA NPV ONUCAHNKN COOLITUI, IMOLUNIA U ABNEHUN.

Bo Bpems 3K3aMeHaLUMOHHON paboTbl He pa3peLLeHo NoNb30BaTbCA TenedoHOM,
3NeKTPOHHbIMN AeBacamMu, CNOBAPAMU M CMPABOYHOM NUTEPATYpOM.

Mpwv BbINONHEHNN 33AaHMN MO>KHO NMO/1b30BATLCA YePHOBMKOM, HO 3aMWUCK B HEM He
YUNTLIBAKOTCA.

bannbl, NonyyeHHble 33 BbINO/NHEHHbIE 331aHNA, CyMMUPYHOTCA. [locTapantecs
BbIMONHUTL KaK MOXHO 60/bLUe 33AaHNA 1 HAbpaTb HanbonbLLee KONMYecTso 6annos.

Xenaem ycnexa!
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Reading Paper
Read the text below and answer the questions that follow it.

Jo was the first to wake in the gray dawn of Christmas morning. No stockings hung at the
fireplace, and for a moment she felt as much disappointed as she did long ago, when her little
sock fell down because it was so full of goodies. Then she remembered her mother's promise
and, slipping her hand under her pillow, drew out a little crimson-covered book. She knew it
very well, for it was that beautiful old story of the best life ever lived, and Jo felt that it was a
true guidebook for any pilgrim going on a long journey. She woke Meg with a "Merry
Christmas," and bade her see what was under her pillow. A green- covered book appeared, with
the same picture inside, and a few words written by their mother, which made their one
present very precious in their eyes. Presently Beth and Amy woke to search for and find their
little books also, one dove-colored, the other blue, and all sat looking at and talking about
them, while the east grew rosy with the coming day.

[..]

"Girls," said Meg seriously, looking from the tumbled head beside her to the two little night-
capped ones in the room beyond, "Mother wants us to read and love and mind these books,
and we must begin at once. We used to be faithful about it, but since Father went away and all
this war trouble unsettled us, we have stopped doing many things. You can do as you please,
but I shall keep my book on the table here and read a little every morning as soon as | wake,
for I know it will do me good and help me through the day."

Then she opened her new book and began to read. Jo put her arm round her and, leaning cheek
to cheek, read also, with the quiet expression so seldom seen on her restless face.

"How good Meg is! Come, Amy, let's do as they do. I'll help you with the hard words, and they"
explain things if we don't understand," whispered Beth, very much impressed by the pretty
books and her sisters” example.

"I'm_glad mine is blue," said Amy, and then the rooms were very still while the pages were
softly turned, and the winter sunshine crept in to touch the bright heads and serious faces with
a Christmas greeting.

"Where is Mother?" asked Meg, as she and Jo ran down to thank her for their gifts, half an hour
later.

"Goodness only knows. Some poor creature came in begging, and your ma went straight off to
see what was needed._There never was such a woman for giving away food and drink, clothes
and firing'," replied Hannah, who had lived with the family since Meg was born, and was
considered by them all more as a friend than a servant.
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"She will be back soon, I think, so fry your cakes, and have everything ready," said Meg, looking
over the presents which were collected in a basket and kept under the sofa, ready to be
produced at the proper time. "Why, where is Amy's bottle of cologne?" she added, as the little
flask did not appear.

"She took it out a minute ago, and went off with it to put a ribbon on it, or some such notion,"
replied Jo, dancing about the room to take the first stiffness off the new army slippers.

"How nice my handkerchiefs look, don't they? Hannah washed and ironed them for me, and |
marked them all myself," said Beth, looking proudly at the somewhat uneven letters which had
cost her such labor.

[..]

"There's Mother. Hide the basket, quick!" cried Jo, as a door slammed and steps sounded in the
hall.

Amy came in hurriedly, and looked rather embarrassed when she saw her sisters all waiting for
her.

"Where have you been, and what are you hiding behind you?" asked Meg, surprised to see, by
her hood and cloak, that lazy Amy had been out so early.

"Don't laugh at me, Jo! I didn't mean anyone should know till the time came. | only meant to
change the little bottle for a big one, and I gave all my money to get it, and I'm truly trying not
to be selfish any more."

As she spoke, Amy showed the handsome flask which replaced the cheap one, and looked so
serious and modest in her little effort to forget herself that Meg hugged her on the spot, and Jo
pronounced her ‘a trump’, while Beth ran to the window, and picked her finest rose to
ornament the elegant bottle.

"You see | felt ashamed of my present, after reading and talking about being good this morning,
so | ran round the corner and changed it the minute | was up, and I'm so glad, for mine is the
handsomest now."

Another bang of the street door sent the basket under the sofa, and the girls to the table, eager
for breakfast.

(Adapted from Little Women by Louisa May Alcott)

1. What did the girls” presents have in common, and what was different about
BT ettt ettt et ettt e ettt et ettt et esaenaas

2. What was the girls’ reaction to the presents? Provide evidence from the text.
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Writing Paper.

Choose one of the prompts below. You have 40 minutes to do the task.
Write at least 220 words.

Prompt 1: Write a short story in which a character prepares an unusual gift for somebody.

You may choose to write your story in 1st or 3rd person. Make sure that your story has a plot (a
beginning, middle and end). Remember that you need to create (a) character(s), describe the
setting (the time and place) and the events that happen.

Prompt 2:  Write about a time you received a memorable present.

Mind that your story should have a beginning, middle and end. Remember to include details
and describe your thoughts, feelings and sensations in a way that would engage your readers.
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