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INSTITUTO DE ENSINO BRASIL – ESTADOS UNIDOS

 Upper-Intermediate 4A - World Link 4A
Form 1 – Final Oral test


Teacher’s sheet

Lessons 4 - 6
Part one: Reading
Life in the Ban Awk

PARAGRAPH 1

Not a great deal has been written about what life is like in rural areas of Southeast Asia at the beginning of the twenty first century. Many people probably assume that most of the inhabitants in that part of the world are sharing in the technological and social advances that had come to so many other parts of the world. But, that assumption is wrong. There were still vast stretches of countryside where there was no electricity, were no phones, and was no sustained contact with the outside world. Laotians call areas like this the ban awk. The literal meaning is "far from the city," and it refers to that part of the country where modern civilization still has not yet had a significant effect.

PARAGRAPH 2

As a volunteer teacher, I had a chance to live for a year in a small village in the southern part of Laos. Walking through the village for the first time was an eye-opening experience for me. The first thing I noticed was the friendliness of the people. Every single person I passed in the street smiled, bowed their head slightly, and murmured "Suh by dee" as I passed. This is the traditional greeting which means literally, "May you be healthy" or "May your life go well." Soon I found myself returning the bow and the greeting, and this of course evoked even more warm smiles.

PARAGRAPH 3

The next morning began with a trip to the open-air market. No one had a refrigerator, so marketing was a daily task. In fact, it was more than just a task--it was a social outing for everyone involved. Part of the communicative exchange in a market like this involves bargaining. Buyers haggle over the price of every purchase--even if it's only a single egg! Learning how to do this took a while. I overpaid for many items the first few weeks I lived there. But, I was warned about the importance of bargaining. If you paid the asking price, it indicated either that you were stupid or that you were so rich you didn't have to bother bargaining with the seller. Neither impression was one I wanted to make, so I listened and watched and soon learned the ropes.

PARAGRAPH 4

Since I lived about three kilometers outside of town, one of the first things I had to do was arrange for some sort of transportation for myself. There were a few Jeeps driven by rich business owners, but as a volunteer I could never afford one of those. A few young men roared around town on old-fashioned motorcycles, but that didn't particularly appeal to me. I finally settled on a bicycle. A man in a small bike shop on the main street of town sold me a 30-year-old English-style bicycle for the equivalent of about five dollars. I spent the next few days learning how to describe in the local language the problems I was having with the bike. I never did learn to discuss history or business in my new language, but I could talk about how to fix a flat tire.

PARAGRAPH 5

Before arriving in the village, I had been worried that I would be lonely. I knew I would have colleagues at the school where I taught, but would I have any real friends? It turned out that my fears were totally unfounded. The first people to approach me were the monks from the local Buddhist temple. They had learned a little English and were eager to practice it with a native speaker. They would visit me daily and sometimes they'd invite me to the temple grounds for tea. Soon the people who lived in the house next door to me overcame their inborn shyness and started to offer me mangoes and papayas. As word got around that the foreigner was learning to speak Laotian, more and more people wanted to get to know me. By the time I left two years later, I had made some lifelong friends.
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Teacher’s sheet

Lessons 4 - 6

Part two: Vocabulary

1. Would you like to be an intern? Why or why not?
2. What are he words would you use to describe your generation?
3. What kind of personal changes are easy to make? What kinds are difficult?
4. Have you heard about a case of people hacking into a computer or a website? What happened? 
5. Is adoption common in your country? Why or why not?
Part Three: Grammar

6. Do you like to read police stories in the newspaper? Why, or why not? 
7.  Should you try to find your true calling? Or is it better just to wait for it comes to you?
8.  What are (were) your favorite subjects in school? 
9. What is the worst job in the world?
10. What skills or talents do you have? What things are you good at doing?
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Student’s sheet

Lessons 4 - 6
Reading
Life in the Ban Awk

PARAGRAPH 1

Not a great deal has been written about what life is like in rural areas of Southeast Asia at the beginning of the twenty first century. Many people probably assume that most of the inhabitants in that part of the world are sharing in the technological and social advances that had come to so many other parts of the world. But, that assumption is wrong. There were still vast stretches of countryside where there was no electricity, were no phones, and was no sustained contact with the outside world. Laotians call areas like this the ban awk. The literal meaning is "far from the city," and it refers to that part of the country where modern civilization still has not yet had a significant effect.

PARAGRAPH 2

As a volunteer teacher, I had a chance to live for a year in a small village in the southern part of Laos. Walking through the village for the first time was an eye-opening experience for me. The first thing I noticed was the friendliness of the people. Every single person I passed in the street smiled, bowed their head slightly, and murmured "Suh by dee" as I passed. This is the traditional greeting which means literally, "May you be healthy" or "May your life go well." Soon I found myself returning the bow and the greeting, and this of course evoked even more warm smiles.

PARAGRAPH 3

The next morning began with a trip to the open-air market. No one had a refrigerator, so marketing was a daily task. In fact, it was more than just a task--it was a social outing for everyone involved. Part of the communicative exchange in a market like this involves bargaining. Buyers haggle over the price of every purchase--even if it's only a single egg! Learning how to do this took a while. I overpaid for many items the first few weeks I lived there. But, I was warned about the importance of bargaining. If you paid the asking price, it indicated either that you were stupid or that you were so rich you didn't have to bother bargaining with the seller. Neither impression was one I wanted to make, so I listened and watched and soon learned the ropes.

PARAGRAPH 4

Since I lived about three kilometers outside of town, one of the first things I had to do was arrange for some sort of transportation for myself. There were a few Jeeps driven by rich business owners, but as a volunteer I could never afford one of those. A few young men roared around town on old-fashioned motorcycles, but that didn't particularly appeal to me. I finally settled on a bicycle. A man in a small bike shop on the main street of town sold me a 30-year-old English-style bicycle for the equivalent of about five dollars. I spent the next few days learning how to describe in the local language the problems I was having with the bike. I never did learn to discuss history or business in my new language, but I could talk about how to fix a flat tire.

PARAGRAPH 5

Before arriving in the village, I had been worried that I would be lonely. I knew I would have colleagues at the school where I taught, but would I have any real friends? It turned out that my fears were totally unfounded. The first people to approach me were the monks from the local Buddhist temple. They had learned a little English and were eager to practice it with a native speaker. They would visit me daily and sometimes they'd invite me to the temple grounds for tea. Soon the people who lived in the house next door to me overcame their inborn shyness and started to offer me mangoes and papayas. As word got around that the foreigner was learning to speak Laotian, more and more people wanted to get to know me. By the time I left two years later, I had made some lifelong friends. 
