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UPPER-INTERMEDIATE 4A - World Link 4A

Form 1 – Mid Oral test


Teacher’s sheet

Lessons 1 - 3

Part one: Reading
Note: select a paragraph of the text and ask the student to read  it aloud.

My First Mountain

PARAGRAPH 1

The alarm went off at 5:00 A.M. I awoke to find myself lying flat on my back inside my sleeping bag. My back felt store. I started to turn over, but quickly changed my mind. Whatever I was sleeping on was really hard. And then I realized where I was. My father had finally agreed to take me mountain climbing with him and his friends. We were in a campsite at Baxter State Park. I was 16 years old-finally old enough to go along on the annual trek to the top of Baxter Peak on Mount Katahdin. Five thousand feet of tough climbing, and we had to get all the way to the top and back down again before it got dark.

PARAGRAPH 2

I though about what my dad had told me before we left home. "You're going to have to keep up with us, Jim," he had said. "It's not like we're going to run all the way up the mountain, but there's some pretty tough climbing to do and we can't stop to rest all that often "What am I doing here?" I thought. "I should have stayed home and gone to the beach with my friends."

PARAGRAPH 3

By 6:00 the four of us-me, my dad, and his friends Larry and Mark-had finished breakfast, packed our lunches, and cleaned up the camping area. "We can't leave anything around to attract the bears," Larry said solemnly. It was barely light when we started out on the Abol trail. At first it was pretty easy going. But then suddenly we were standing at the bottom of a wall of rock. It stretched upward for about 30 meters. I looked at my father, expectantly. "How do we do this?" I asked. "Just find a place to anchor your foot and get going," he replied. "And don't look down. Never look down." I had heard that before and I knew why he was saying it. It felt like there was a rock in the pit of my stomach.

PARAGRAPH 4

I did what he said. Slowly I made my way up that first rock slope. I noticed that dad was watching me pretty carefully out of the corner of his eye. I went over his instructions. "Take your time. Test your footing before you put your weight on your foot. Then look for your next toehold." There were several tough spots in the climb, but I got through them OK. Every so often we would stop and rest on an exposed ledge. At those points, I would just relax and enjoy the view. I forgot about wanting to get to the top and stand on safe, level ground again.

PARAGRAPH 5

Before we knew it, we were at the summit. What a glorious view-mountain peaks, valleys, and forests stretching off into the horizon. The sky, a glowing, blue bowl overhead. That lasted for about ten minutes before the clouds closed in and the view disappeared. We had to alter our plans. "It looks like it might rain," Mark said. We'd better head back down. We don't want to get stuck on top in a thunderstorm. We'd be real targets for lightning." And so before I knew it we were climbing back down the way we came-only it was harder going down than going up! But, by the time we got to the bottom, the rain was gone and the setting sun had turned the sky pink. We made a quick dinner and climbed into our sleeping bags by 8:00. The earliest I'd been to bed in years. I'll bet none of us stayed awake for more than 15 minutes.
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Part two: Vocabulary

1. A proverb in English says “Honesty is the best policy.” Do you think that’s always true? 
    Why or why not?

2. Have you ever gotten something you wished for? Were you happy with what you got? 
3. What are some advantages and disadvantages of sending IMS (instant messages)?
4. Have you ever been in a blackout, a bad storm, or a similar event? What happened? 
5. How do you use technology in your life?
Part Three: Grammar

6.  What kinds of things are the easiest for you to compromise about? What are the most difficult?
7. In general, what do you like to do for fun?
8.  What kind of personality does your best friend have?
9. What do you like to do for fun? 

10. How long have you been studying English?
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Reading

My First Mountain

PARAGRAPH 1

The alarm went off at 5:00 A.M. I awoke to find myself lying flat on my back inside my sleeping bag. My back felt store. I started to turn over, but quickly changed my mind. Whatever I was sleeping on was really hard. And then I realized where I was. My father had finally agreed to take me mountain climbing with him and his friends. We were in a campsite at Baxter State Park. I was 16 years old-finally old enough to go along on the annual trek to the top of Baxter Peak on Mount Katahdin. Five thousand feet of tough climbing, and we had to get all the way to the top and back down again before it got dark.

PARAGRAPH 2

I though about what my dad had told me before we left home. "You're going to have to keep up with us, Jim," he had said. "It's not like we're going to run all the way up the mountain, but there's some pretty tough climbing to do and we can't stop to rest all that often "What am I doing here?" I thought. "I should have stayed home and gone to the beach with my friends."

PARAGRAPH 3

By 6:00 the four of us-me, my dad, and his friends Larry and Mark-had finished breakfast, packed our lunches, and cleaned up the camping area. "We can't leave anything around to attract the bears," Larry said solemnly. It was barely light when we started out on the Abol trail. At first it was pretty easy going. But then suddenly we were standing at the bottom of a wall of rock. It stretched upward for about 30 meters. I looked at my father, expectantly. "How do we do this?" I asked. "Just find a place to anchor your foot and get going," he replied. "And don't look down. Never look down." I had heard that before and I knew why he was saying it. It felt like there was a rock in the pit of my stomach.

PARAGRAPH 4

I did what he said. Slowly I made my way up that first rock slope. I noticed that dad was watching me pretty carefully out of the corner of his eye. I went over his instructions. "Take your time. Test your footing before you put your weight on your foot. Then look for your next toehold." There were several tough spots in the climb, but I got through them OK. Every so often we would stop and rest on an exposed ledge. At those points, I would just relax and enjoy the view. I forgot about wanting to get to the top and stand on safe, level ground again.

PARAGRAPH 5
Before we knew it, we were at the summit. What a glorious view-mountain peaks, valleys, and forests stretching off into the horizon. The sky, a glowing, blue bowl overhead. That lasted for about ten minutes before the clouds closed in and the view disappeared. We had to alter our plans. "It looks like it might rain," Mark said. We'd better head back down. We don't want to get stuck on top in a thunderstorm. We'd be real targets for lightning." And so before I knew it we were climbing back down the way we came-only it was harder going down than going up! But, by the time we got to the bottom, the rain was gone and the setting sun had turned the sky pink. We made a quick dinner and climbed into our sleeping bags by 8:00. The earliest I'd been to bed in years. I'll bet none of us stayed awake for more than 15 minutes.

