Sujet S/ES – LV1 – Juin 2003

One afternoon Chris and I went up the valley to the gold workings to search out wood for the boat he was planning. A century before the upper valley had been well populated with men looking for gold and above the stream bed we came upon a collection of derelict (1) huts and their complicated arrangement of wooden parapets and sluices. We worked on a sluice run until we could free its boards with ease, digging to loosen the framework from the earth. Then Chris stopped and stood up, he held in his hand a long tapered bone from which he shook the remaining traces of soil. What's this? Leaning forward, he pointed the bone at my chest, he was frowning heavily. You are condemned to take this boat we build and sail in her to the west for all eternity, he said, and I said, Don't joke what kind of animal is it anyway? 
     We scraped at the earth at the base of the frame and came upon others bones, they were laid out in a pattern that twisted in under the frame posts, and after a while Chris said, I think it's a man. Maybe the miners buried people alive under their buildings for luck, like the Melanesians. But the skeleton was too large to be human, the bones of the legs were exceptionally long and as we uncovered more of it, we could see that the creature had a thin, curved neck like a swan, but much longer and more powerful. Then I said, It's a moa. We both stopped digging and sat back from the skeleton. We shouldn't move it, I said and Chris said, But who is there to show it to? We sat and looked at the bones for a while, a little afraid aware that the great bird had remained undisturbed for a thousand years. Then Chris said that we should collect the bones and take them to the house where we could piece the skeleton together again, it would be safer there though safer against what he did not say. That evening we sat on the veranda and tried to remember what we knew about the great flightless birds that had ruled the country before man arrived from the north and hunted them into oblivion. We argued about their size and colouring and finally agreed that they had been as high as twelve feet, with powerful scaly legs and a plumage of deepest blue. Chris was certain that they were predators able to catch their victims through theirs great speed across the ground, but I was sure that they did not kill, that they were stately birds who were able to live quietly
 among the rich grassland of the time.                                            .
     In the days that followed we laid out the bones in a shed (2) beside the house and began to fit them together. I had made a sketch of how they lay and Chris had glued a piece of paper to each bone and numbered it according to my drawing the way we imagined scientists did. Because the skeleton had been twisted where it lay in the earth our attempt to arrange it in its true shape was based partly on how we imagined the bird must once have looked. We worked on the moa late into the evenings the two of us crouched in the shed under an oil lamp with the bones scattered around us arranging adjusting, fitting and matching the pieces we had taken from the earth, until we were light-headed with the effort of it, and still the great bird lay stubbornly misshapen on the floor, less clear now in its form than when we had uncovered it first at the head of the valley. We had been working on the bird now for more than a week, and we sat defeated in front of the skeleton looking down at the bones, which showed ashen white in the dull light from the lamp. Are you sure you didn't make a mistake with the numbering? I said. Chris stared at me for a moment without speaking then turned back to the bird and I wished that I had said nothing.

John Cranna, Archaelogy. 1989

(1) derelict : that had not been in use for a long time
(2) shed : small building for storing garden tools or equipment

COMPRÉHENSION / 100

 1. Give the names of the main characters. 4 pts ( 2x2)
2. The area where the adventure starts has been abandoned for about 100 years. Tick the right answer and justify it by quoting from the text. 6 pts (2x3)
3. When do the main characters find themselves in the following places ?
Fill in the grid. 9 pts (3x3)
	 
	      Places      
	      Time      

	"One afternoon [...] was planning"
	      the valley      
	 

	"...it would be safer [...] on the veranda"
	      the veranda      
	 

	"In the days [...] and began to ..."
	      a shed      
	 


4. Who or what do the underlined pronouns refer to ? 10 pts (5x2)

“Chris and I went up the valley”
"the boat he was planning"
"we came upon"
"sail in her to the west"
"we uncovered more of it"

5.What do the main characters find ? Tick the right answer. 3 pts
the skeleton of a swan
a human skeleton
the skeleton of a great bird
a Melanesian boat

6. a. The two characters do not agree on what to do with their discovery. Justify this statement by two quotations. (Focus on the sentences from "We scraped [...] " to " [...] for a thousand years."). 6pts (2x3)
b. What decision is finally made ? Answer in your own words. (20 words). 6 pts
7. Are the two characters scientists ? Justify your answer by quoting from the text. 4 pts
yes   no

8. "We worked on the moa late into the evenings". 12 pts ( 6 + 6)
What does this sentence imply about their task?
Explain in your own words. (20 words).

9. Analyse the feelings of the two characters at the end of the extract. 16 pts
Justify your answer by quoting the text. (30 words).
Quotations :

10. Translate into French. 24 pts (4x6)
From "Are you sure..." to "I had said nothing".

EXPRESSION  / 100

Choisissez l’un des deux sujets suivants (300 mots environ)

1. To what extent can archaeology be exciting ?
2. You have just moved into a new house. You and a friend of yours make an unexpected discovery. Write about it.

Sujet L– LV1 – Juin 2003


I knew something was odd at home when, after we had eaten our dinner, my dad followed my mum, Carl and me into the living room to sit down. This usually did not happen. Dinner was just an interruption from my dad's jobs around the house. On Sundays after church Dad was always fixing, painting, adjusting or mending. He was always, "in the middle of a job", that required his full, silent concentration and a monkey wrench(1). If I ever asked him what he was doing he'd say, "Fixing something, so don't come bothering me now."[...]   But this was not the only strange thing. It used to be strange for us to go into the living room at all. It was always kept for best with Mum's carefully embroidered runners on the sideboard and school photographs of Carl and me smiling and showing our teeth in various stages of hideous development. [...] Now we were adults, however, we could go in the room any time we pleased, our parents convinced that we would no longer damage one of the glass ornaments or spill out tea on the furry fireside rug. But as I walked into the room I saw six, maybe seven of my mum and dad's boxes piled up in a corner. My eye was drawn to them because they were out of place and nothing was ever out of place in that room. The boxes were also full, sealed across the top, bottom and sides with wide brown tape.
     "What are these doing here ?" I asked, going over to them. I turned round and watched as Dad looked at Mum, Mum looked at Carl, Carl looked at Dad and then back at Mum. But nobody looked at me.
     "What's going on ?" I looked at them all one by one. Then another strange thing happened : my dad spoke first.
     "Sit down, Faith" he said. He began to finger the knuckles on his hand, feeling each one in turn. He used to do this when it was time to discuss the "could do better" bits in my school report. I began to get scared.
     "No, I won't sit down." I wasn't sure why I said that but I felt like someone in a film who was about to be told something that would make them scream and pull at their hair. Unfortunately everyone else sat down and I had to stay standing. Nobody spoke so I placed my hands on my hips.
     Dad started, "Your mum and me", then faltered. He began again, "Me and your mum", and stopped. He went back to, "Your mum and me." I looked at my mum who was looking at her knees and pulling imaginary hairs off her skirt, while Dad continued to stutter his various permutations. He was onto, "We", 
when I said, "What ?" [...]                                                                                                           .
     "Come, Wade", Mum said, looking impatiently at my dad who had still not completed a sentence.
     "Your mum and me are thinking of going back home", Dad said finally.      .
     I thought of our old council flat where Carl and me had grown up. Although we had lived in Crouch End for years, it was the crumbling flat in Stoke Newington that I thought of as home. The blue door with the silver number twenty-three and a knocker that could be heard anywhere in the flat. With the drain-pipe in the bathroom, where bathwater from the flats above could be heard rushing through. My bedroom with its council-pink walls and tiny bed where I put my discarded teeth under the pillow and the tooth fairy would replace them with a sixpence                                                                                   .
     I thought in that moment that my parents had somehow lost all their money. That Mum was having to leave her job as a district nurse ; the old folk cured, the district cutting back. That Dad's business - which he had built up so carefully with sixteen-hour days, including Saturdays and Sundays, and evenings spent writing invoices in his best handwriting in a little blue book - had after all gone bust. I thought they were having to move out of the house. The house in a proper street that they were so proud of they sent pictures of it to relatives with invitations to come and stay.               .
     "You going back to the flat ?" I asked.                                                                                                .
     Carl sniggered and I knew I was wrong.                                                                                                 .
     "No, Faith," Mum said. "We're thinking of going home to Jamaica”                                                       "
     And my reaction was, "For a holiday. Fantastic ! How long for ?”                                                       "
     "Not for a holiday, Faith," Dad said hesitantly. "Your mum and me are thinking..." He held up his hand, "Only thinking, mind, of going back there to live. To get a little place and live."

Andrea Levy, Fruit of the Lemon, 2000.

(1) Monkey wrench : clef anglaise

COMPRÉHENSION / 80

Read the whole text

1. a) What sort of narrative is it ? 2 pts
    b) Give the narrator's name. 

2. Who are the other characters ? Give their names and occupations when possible. Say how they are related to the narrator. 7 pts
3. Pick out three elements showing that the narrator is no longer a child. 3 pts
4. 
a) What makes it an unusual day ? Pick out three different details. 3 pts
b) In yours own words, contrast that particular day with the family routine. (30/40 words) 10 pts
Read the text again from "What are these..." to "...completed a sentence."

5. 
a) Pick out three elements describing the father's attitude. 3 pts
b) In your own words, analyse his attitude. 4 pts
c) To what extent can this analysis be applied to the mother ? Justify your answer with one quotation. 4 pts

6. Focus on the narrator.
a) Select words from the list below to characterise the narrator's attitude and feelings :  8 pts
absent-minded - carefree - excluded - frightened - puzzled - relaxed - theatrical - trustful.
Illustrate your choice by quoting from the text.

	 
	Words selected
	quotations

	1
	 
	 

	2
	 
	 

	3
	 
	 

	4
	 
	 



b) "No, I won't sit down...". Comment on this answer. 2 pts
Read from "Your mum and me..." to the end.

7. 
a) What do the parents want to tell the narrator? 3pts
b) What does the word "home" mean for the narrator?  3 pts
c) What does the narrator imagine has happened to her parents ? Use your own words (40 words). 6 pts
d) Is she right ? Justify your answer with a quote. 2 pts
8. Why doesn't "home" correspond to the same place for the narrator and her parents ? (40 words). 8 pts
9. Taking into account the different places mentioned, retrace the family's history. What can you deduce about the evolution of their standard of living ? (60 words). 12 pts

EXPRESSION / 60 pts

Choisissez l’un des deux sujets suivants (250 mots environ).

A) Is it an advantage or a drawback to spend one’s childhood in one and the same place ?

B) To what extent do children influence important decisions made for the whole family? Give examples.
TRADUCTION / 60 pts

Translate from line 1(‘I knew something was  odd...’) to line 6 (‘don’t come bothering me now’).


Sujet L– LV2 – Juin 2003


The classroom was in a muddle. Miss Moriarty was bent over a book and Baba was arranging the lilac (my lilac) on the little May altar at the top of the classroom. The smaller children were sitting on the floor mixing all the separate colours of plasticine(1) together ; and the big girls were chatting in groups of three or four.                                                                     .
     Delia Sheehy was taking cobwebs out of the corners of the ceiling. She had a cloth tied to the end of the window pole and as she moved from one corner to another she dragged the pole along the whitewashed walls and the dusty, faded grey maps. Maps of Ireland and Europe and America. Delia was a poor girl who lived in a cottage with her grandmother. She got all the dirty jobs at school. In winter she lit the fire and cleaned the ashes every morning before the rest of us came in ; and every Friday she cleaned the closets with a yard brush and a bucket of Jeyes Fluid water. She had two summer dresses and she washed one every second evening, so that she was always clean and neat and scrubbed looking. She told me that she would be a nun when she grew up.                                                                         .
     'You're late, you're going to be killed, murdered, slaughtered,' Baba said to me as I came in. So I went over to apologize to Miss Moriarty.                                                                                                          .
     'What ? What's this ?' she asked impatiently, as she lifted her head from her book. It was an Italian book. She learnt Italian by post and went to Rome in the summertime. She had seen the Pope and she was a very clever woman. She told me to go to my seat ; she was annoyed that I had found her reading an Italian book. On my way down Delia Sheehy whispered to me, 'She never missed you'.
     So Baba had sent me to apologize for nothing. I could have gone to my desk unnoticed. I took out an English book and read Thoreau's 'A Winter Morning' - 'Silently we unlatch the door, letting the drift fall in, and step abroad to face the cutting air. Already the stars have lost some of their sparkle, and a dull leaden mist skirts the horizon' - and I was just there when Miss Moriarty called for silence. ''We have great news today,' she said and she was looking at me. Her eyes were small and blue and piercing. You would think she was cross but it was just that she had bad sight from over-reading.
     'Our school is honoured,' she said and I felt myself beginning to blush.                                        .
     'You, Caithleen, ' she said, looking directly at me, 'have won a scholarship.' I stood up and thanked her and all the girls clapped. She said that we wouldn't do much work that day as a celebration.
     'Where will she be going ?' Baba asked. She had put all the lilac in jam-jars and placed them in a dreary half-circle around the statue of the Blessed Virgin. The teacher said the name of the convent. It was at the other end of the county and there was no bus to it.                                           .
     Delia Sheehy asked me to write in her autograph album and I wrote something soppy. Then a little fold of paper was thrown up from behind, on to my desk. I opened it. It was from Baba. It read :


               I'm going there too in September. My father has it all fixed. I have my uniform got.
               Of course we're paying. It's nicer when you pay. You're a right-looking eejit(2).
               Baba
Edna O' Brien, The Country Girls, 1960

Edna O' Brien is an Irish novelist.

(1) plasticine : pâte à modeler
(2) eejit : idiote

I – COMPRÉHENSION / 72 pts

1. Where and in what season does the scene take place ? 3 pts
2. a) List the characters or the groups of characters that are present in the scene. 6 pts
	Characters
	Groups of characters

	 
	 

	 
	 

	 
	 

	 
	 


b) Match occupations with the main characters. 10 pts (5x2)

	Main characters
	Occupations

	 
	teacher

	 
	pupil

	 
	cleaner


3. a) Who do the underlines words refer to ? 1 pt
Baba was arranging the lilac (my lilac)

  my : 

"You, Caithleen", she said, looking at me, "have won a scholarship". I stood up and... 4 pts
  you : 

  she : 

  me : 

  I : 

"Where will she be going ?" Baba asked. She had put all the lilac in jam-jars... 2 pts
  she : 

  she : 
b) What conclusion can you draw as to the type of narrative ? 3 pts
4. 
a) Pick out four elements showing that the classroom was in a "muddle". 6 pts (4x1.5)
b) The "muddle" in the classroom was caused by : 1 pt
  the pupils’ hard work 

  anxiety before an exam 

  the teacher's attitude
Justify your choice by quoting from the text. 1 pt

c) How did the teacher put an end to it ?(In your own words) 4 pts  

5. "You, Caithleen," she said, looking directly at me, "have won a scholarship."

a) Find the meaning of scholarship. 1 pt

  money you get by buying a ticket 

  a diploma, an exam 

  financial help
Justify your choice by quoting from the text. 1 pt

b) What does the winning of a scholarship reveal about the narrator's personal qualities ? 2 pts (2x1)
Tick the right answer.

	lazy
	 

	hard-working
	 

	bright
	 

	dumb
	 


c) "I felt myself beginning to blush". 6 pts ( 2+1+1)
What feelings could be revealed by this reaction ? (20 words).

6. One of the following characters does not get on well with the narrator. 1 pt
  Caithleen 

  Miss Moriarty 

  Baba 

  Delia Sheely 

Justify your choice by quoting from the text (two examples) 2 pts

7. From "I'm going..." to "...eejit".

a) Rephrase each statement trying to reveal Baba's feelings. 8 pts (4x2)
  I'm going there too in September 

  My father has it all fixed. I have my uniform got. 

  Of course we're are paying. 

  It's nicer when you pay. 
b) Give one adjective which would best describe the character's feelings towards the narrator. 1 pt
8. One character has something in common with the narrator. 

a) Name this character. 1 pt
b) Compare this character and the narrator. 2 pts
Give one similarity and one difference.

9. 

a) What do the following elements have in common ? 1 pt
May altar  / Convent  /Pope 
b) Find two others elements in the text that belong to the same lexical field. 4 pts (2x2)

c) Judging from these elements, what is particular about the place where the scene is set ? 1 pt

II- TRADUCTION / 28 pts

Translate the following passage : 

   'Our school is honoured,' she said and I felt myself beginning to blush.
   'You, Caithleen,' she said, looking directly at me, 'have won a scholarship.' I stood up and thanked her and all the girls clapped. She said that we wouldn't do much work that day as a celebration.

III – EXPRESSION / 100 pts

Choisissez l’un des deux sujets suivants (250 mots):

1. You are the narrator and you write a letter to Miss Moriarty telling her about your first day at your new school.

2. Being about to start a new life is always very exciting. Discuss

Sujet STT – LV1 – Juin 2003
I happened to hear Ralph Messenger on the radio this morning - some kind of popular science magazine programme. He was being interviewed about "wearable computers". I switched on in the middle of the discussion, but as far as I could gather somebody's just written a book suggesting that as computers get smaller and cheaper in the future they could easily be worn on the person or actually implanted in the body, to monitor your pulse rate, temperature, blood pressure, muscular tension, blood sugar level, etc., etc., and anyone with access to this information on their own wearable computers could tell from it what you were thinking and feeling. Is this feasible ? he was asked.

"Well, it's technically feasible," he said. "Computers chips are getting smaller and smaller and more and more powerful all the time. They're improving faster than any other machine in history. It's been calculated that if cars had developed at the same rate as computers over the last thirty years, you'd be able to buy a Rolls Royce today for under a pound, and it would do three million miles to the gallon... So there's no reason why wearables shouldn't become cheaply available in the not-too-distant future." But why would anybody submit to being fitted with them ? he was asked. "Well, one suggestion is that domestic appliances could respond to the information and anticipate your needs - when you came in tired from work, say, the Teasmaid would make you a cup of tea and the TV find you a suitably relaxing programme without your having to lift a finger," he said. "But wearables could also be made compulsory in certain contexts. For instance, suppose there was a wearable that triggered a red light on the roof of your car when your blood-pressure and pulse rate went above a certain level." A sort of road-rage meter ? "Exactly. It could prevent a lot of accidents. Wearing one might be made a condition of holding a driving licence."

David Lodge, Thinks, 2001.

COMPRÉHENSION / 24

I - General comprehension

A. Tick the correct answer   3 pts
1. The text is about computers that : 
 you can have in your car
 you can carry in a special case
 you can dress with
 you can have inside you

2. These computers : 
 are already in use today
 were used in the past
 might be used in the future
 will never exist

3. Ralph Messenger is : 
 the narrator
 the name of a popular magazine
 the journalist
 the interviewee

II - Detailed comprehension

1. Right or wrong . Circle the correct answer. Justify your choice by quoting the text precisely :  6 pts
The narrator heard the entire programme  



right or wrong

Computers are becoming cheaper and cheaper


 right or wrong

The information given by wearable computers would be kept secret 
 right or wrong 

Computer technology isn't changing quickly


 right or wrong

These computers would know in advance what you need 

 right or wrong

They could be imposed on some people



 right or wrong

2. Pick out two examples from the text of what wearable computers could do for you at home. 3 pts (2x1.5) 

a.(line)
b. (line)

3. Tick the correct answer :  2 pts (1+1)
Wearable computers could : 
 control angry drivers
 cause road accidents
 make you blood pressure rise
 make your heart beat fast

Quote the text to justify your choice.

4. Find in the text synonyms for :  5 pts (5x1)
a sort (line)
from what I understood (line)
machines used at home (line)
activated avoid (line)

5. Who or what do the underlined refer to ? 5 pts (5x1)
I happened (l 1)
Your pulse rate (l 5)
on their own wearable computers (l 6/7)
he was asked (l 7)
wearing one (l 20)

EXPRESSION /16

Answer both questions one and two.

1. Would you accept having a wearable computer implanted in your body? (80 words) 6 pts
2. Does new technology frighten you? (120 words) 10 pts

Sujet S– LV2 – Juin 2003

The classroom was in a muddle. Miss Moriarty was bent over a book and Baba was arranging the lilac (my lilac) on the little May altar at the top of the classroom. The smaller children were sitting on the floor mixing all the separate colours of plasticine(1) together ; and the big girls were chatting in groups of three or four.                                                                     .
     Delia Sheehy was taking cobwebs out of the corners of the ceiling. She had a cloth tied to the end of the window pole and as she moved from one corner to another she dragged the pole along the whitewashed walls and the dusty, faded grey maps. Maps of Ireland and Europe and America. Delia was a poor girl who lived in a cottage with her grandmother. She got all the dirty jobs at school. In winter she lit the fire and cleaned the ashes every morning before the rest of us came in ; and every Friday she cleaned the closets with a yard brush and a bucket of Jeyes Fluid water. She had two summer dresses and she washed one every second evening, so that she was always clean and neat and scrubbed looking. She told me that she would be a nun when she grew up.                                                                         .
     'You're late, you're going to be killed, murdered, slaughtered,' Baba said to me as I came in. So I went over to apologize to Miss Moriarty.                                                                                                          .
     'What ? What's this ?' she asked impatiently, as she lifted her head from her book. It was an Italian book. She learnt Italian by post and went to Rome in the summertime. She had seen the Pope and she was a very clever woman. She told me to go to my seat ; she was annoyed that I had found her reading an Italian book. On my way down Delia Sheehy whispered to me, 'She never missed you'.
     So Baba had sent me to apologize for nothing. I could have gone to my desk unnoticed. I took out an English book and read Thoreau's 'A Winter Morning' - 'Silently we unlatch the door, letting the drift fall in, and step abroad to face the cutting air. Already the stars have lost some of their sparkle, and a dull leaden mist skirts the horizon' - and I was just there when Miss Moriarty called for silence. ''We have great news today,' she said and she was looking at me. Her eyes were small and blue and piercing. You would think she was cross but it was just that she had bad sight from over-reading.
     'Our school is honoured,' she said and I felt myself beginning to blush.                  .
     'You, Caithleen, ' she said, looking directly at me, 'have won a scholarship.' I stood up and thanked her and all the girls clapped. She said that we wouldn't do much work that day as a celebration.
     'Where will she be going ?' Baba asked. She had put all the lilac in jam-jars and placed them in a dreary half-circle around the statue of the Blessed Virgin. The teacher said the name of the convent. It was at the other end of the county and there was no bus to it.                                           .
     Delia Sheehy asked me to write in her autograph album and I wrote something soppy. Then a little fold of paper was thrown up from behind, on to my desk. I opened it. It was from Baba. It read :


               I'm going there too in September. My father has it all fixed. I have my uniform got.
               Of course we're paying. It's nicer when you pay. You're a right-looking eejit(2).
               Baba
Edna O' Brien, The Country Girls, 1960

Edna O' Brien is an Irish novelist.

(1) plasticine : pâte à modeler
(2) eejit : idiote
I – COMPRÉHENSION / 100 pts

1. The action takes place in: (Circle the right answer) 2 pts
a)

  Rome 

  a school 

  a church 

Justify your choice by quoting from the text. 2 pts 

b)  2 pts

  late spring / early summer 

  winter 

  autumn 

Justify your choice by quoting from the text. 2 pts
2. a) List the characters or the groups of characters that are present in the scene. 18 pts (6x3)
	          Characters          
	       Groups of characters       

	 
	 

	 
	 

	 
	 

	 
	 


b) Match occupations with the main characters. 15 pts (5x3)

	     Main characters      
	          Occupations          

	 
	teacher

	 
	pupil

	 
	cleaner


3. a) Who do the underlined words refer to ?

Baba was arranging the lilac (my lilac) 2 pts 

  my :........................ 

"You, Caithleen," she said, looking directly at me, "have won a scholarship." I stood up and... 
12 pts (4x3)

  you : ...................... 

  she : ...................... 

  me : ....................... 

  I: ......................... 

"Where will she be going ?" Baba asked. She had put all the lilac in jam-jars... 6 pts (2x3)
  she : ..................... 

  She : ...................... 
b) In your opinion, what type of narrative is the text ? 5 pts 
................ ...................... ...................... ......................

4. Pick out four phrases that show "the classroom was in a muddle". 8 pts (4x2)
.............. ...................... ...................... ...................... ......................

5. "You, Caithleen" she said; looking directly at me, "have won a scholarship."
a).Find the meaning of scholarship. (Circle the right answer) 4 pts
  money you get by buying a ticket 

  a diploma, an exam 

  financial help
Justify your choice by quoting from the text. 4 pts
............ ...................... ...................... ...................... 
b) What does the winning of this scholarship reveal about the narrator's personal qualities ? 4 pts (2x2)
Tick the right answer(s).

	lazy
	 

	hard-working
	 

	bright
	 

	dumb
	 


c) "I felt myself beginning to blush". 4 pts (2x2)
This reaction shows that the narrator is :

  angry 

  proud 

  upset 

  hot 

  embarrassed
Circle the right adjectives. 
6.
a) One of the following characters does not get on well with the narrator. (Circle the right answer.) 3 pts
     Caithleen - Miss Moriarty - Baba - Delia Sheehy 
Justify your choice by quoting from the text (two examples). 4 pts (2x2)
...................... ...................... ...................... ...................... ...................... ......................

b) Among the following adjectives, which one describes the character best ? 3 pts
Tick the right answer.

	generous
	 

	jealous
	 

	competitive
	 


III – EXPRESSION / 100 pts

Choisissez l’un des deux sujets suivants (250 mots):

1. You are the narrator and you write a letter to Miss Moriarty telling her about your first day at your new school.

2. Being about to start a new life is always very exciting. Discuss
