Passage1
Advise to Youth
Mark Twain (1832-1910) 

	


	
	　Being told I would be expected to talk here, I inquired what sort of a talk I ought to make. They said it should be something suitable to youth — something didactic, instructive, or something in the nature of good advice. Very well. I have a few things in my mind which I have often longed to say for the instruction of the young; for it is in one's tender early years that such things will best take root and be most enduring and most valuable. First, then, I will say to you, my young friends — and I say it beseechingly, urgingly —

	
	　 Always obey your parents, when they are present. This is the best policy in the long run, because if you don't they will make you. Most parents think they know better than you do, and you can generally make more by humouring that superstition than you can by acting on your own better judgement. 

	
	　 Be respectful to your superiors, if you have any, also to strangers, and sometimes to others. If a person offends you, and you are in doubt as to whether it was intentional or not, do not resort to extreme measures; simply watch your chance and hit him with a brick. That will be sufficient. If you shall find that he had not intended any offence, come out frankly and confess yourself in the wrong when you struck him; acknowledge it like a man and say you didn't mean to. Yes, always avoid violence; in this age of charity and kindness, the time has gone by for such things. Leave dynamite to the low and unrefined.

	
	　 Go to bed early, get up early — this is wise. Some authorities say get up with the sun; some others say get up with one thing, some with another. But a lark is really the best thing to get up with. It gives you a splendid reputation with everybody to know that you get up with the lark; and if you get the right kind of a lark, and work at him right, you can easily train him to get up at half past nine, every time — it is no trick at all.


Passage2

Welcome to Beijing Foreign Studies University ! 

Beijing Foreign Studies University (BFSU) is situated in the north west of Beijing, in Haidian District. There are several other universities and colleges in the district, in addition to a wide range of offices, shops, restaurants and other facilities. The Friendship Hotel and the Shangri-La Hotel are nearby.

BFSU has two campuses, separated by the Third Ring Road: the East Campus and the West Campus. There is a convenient underpass between the two campuses. Most academic departments, their offices and classrooms are situated on the East Campus, as well as student dormitories, two libraries and a clinic. The administrative building of the university is on the West Campus. All foreign experts, teachers and students live on the West Campus. The West Campus also has a number of small shops, various restaurants and a fruit and vegetable market. There is also a bicycle repair workshop where it is possible to buy second-hand bicycles. You can choose to shop on the campus itself or take advantage of the facilities outside the campus gates.

Outside the gates, there is a small department store where you can buy household goods as well as food. Within no more than ten minutes' walk of the gates, you can find more restaurants, fruit and vegetable stalls, a book shop, a news-stand, a flower shop, a beauty salon, a post office and telephone booths for both local and international calls. You can buy phone cards in the small shops on campus.

The university is some twelve miles, or a one and a half-hour bus ride, from the centre of Beijing. There are convenient bus stops near the campus gates. You can also take the bus to other parts of Beijing and make shorter journey within the Haidian area. Taxis and “miandi” are usually parked at the university gates. As you will see, many people use bicycles rather than other forms of transportation.

We hope your stay in Beijing is successful and rewarding. Please don't hesitate to contact your Foreign Affairs representative if you require any further information or have any problems.

Passage3

Describing Daily Activities

	
	I bumped into Jane in the High Street, coming out of the butcher's. Must have been mid-morning, round about ten, ten-thirty. She was heading for the fruit shop, which was where I was headed, so we went together. She picked up some oranges and plums and then invited me for a coffee in the Teacup, but I was late by then and had to get back home.

Yes, I did. We played tennis together, round about eleven. She won, usually does nowadays, my game's really gone downhill. Anyway, we only played one set and then she had to go off to meet a friend somewhere or other. I went off home to lick my wounds.

I had lunch with Jane in the Bull and Bush. Nothing fancy, just the usual pub food. She was full of herself. Had just got back from wiping the floor with Mike at tennis. Offered her a lift home afterwards, but she had to pop into the library.

I bumped into Jane in the library - must have been right after lunch. We went back to my place for coffee, it's just around the corner, but she didn't stay for long as she was expecting a friend for tea.

I went to Jane's house in Bush Street yesterday afternoon. She'd invited me, you see, for tea. She'd said about three, but when I got there, there was nobody in. Well, I was just wondering whether I'd got the time muddled up when she came hurrying round the corner, carrying a load of shopping and some flowers. She'd just bought them for a friend in hospital. Anyway we went inside and chatted over a nice cup and then she had to go off to visit the hospital.

Yes, well, sitting around in bed all day with nothing to do can be really boring. Makes you look forward to visiting time. So you can imagine I was really disappointed yesterday afternoon when Jane failed to turn up. You know, she promised to come by 4




Passage4

Be Grateful to Language 
by Professor Guide

We human beings take so many things for granted. We can be very ungrateful at times: We do not appreciate what we are endowed with until it is taken away from us. For example, we do not appreciate what our eyes do for us, until we wear them out, and put on glasses. Or our appreciation comes too late when we grow old and lose our eyesight completely. Not until then do we realize how fortunate we are to have a pair of eyes that gives us a bright and colourful world.

How many of you have ever taken a break from your daily chores and reflected on the fact that we human beings have language? Does it ever occur to you that it is extremely more fortunate for us that we can utter sounds that are understood by our fellow human beings? I say it is even more fortunate for us to have language than to have eyes, ears, hands, and legs. Probably at the first hearing you may think that I am not serious or saying something crazy. After you reflect on language with me, just for a short while, to start with, I am sure you will say: “Oh, gosh, I never thought about it before. I cannot agree more!”

Now be a philosopher. Do not think about yourself, or your mum or dad or your friend. Think about us as human beings co-inhabiting on this earth with other animals such as dogs, cats, monkeys, and so on. As you know, we now all accept Charles Darwin's theory of evolution, and believe that we, technically called homo sapiens, meaning modern humans, were descendants of ape-like creatures such as the well-known “Peking man”. Now think about it. Physically apes possess everything we have: eyes, mouth, ears, hands, legs,--you name it. They can also walk upright! Their legs and hands are nimbler than ours, hence they are capable of running faster. They effortlessly reach the top of a tree, the very sight of which can make us dizzy. What makes apes remain beasts, and what makes homo sapiens become “us”--people? The secret lies in the magic word--language.

Linguists have been debating over the origin of language for several centuries now. This is not our concern today. The point I want to drive home is that we must appreciate the fact that wehomo sapiens possess language and that we owe civilized and meaningful life to it. Without it we would have remained in the jungles, with the constant fear of being eaten alive by fierce beasts.

This century has witnessed several dedicated researchers setting out to prove or disprove that primates, that is, animals like apes and chimpanzees, can learn a human language. If they can do it, this means that language is not something unique to humans. The early attempt was made by Professor Kellogg and his wife Mrs Kellogg in 1931. They bought an ape named Gua. Gua was brought up as if she was a human baby, and was actually reared alongside the Professor's son Donald. Gua was fed with a spoon, bathed, pinned up in nappies, and continuously exposed to human speech. Can you guess what was the result? Donald spoke quite normally, whereas Gua could only understand the meaning of a couple of single words, and she never spoke!

Other researchers argued that there is some problem with Professor Kellogg's experiment, and launched their own research with different designs. There are several examples: Washoe, a female chimp, taught by Professor Gardner and Mrs Gardner; Sarah, a female chimp again, taught by Dr David Premack; and recently trained chimps Lana, Koko, and Nim Chimsky. None of these efforts can be said to have succeeded in teaching chimpanzees, our closest cousins, to speak a human language or even use a sign language.

Now let me wrap up this lecture. I would like to go back to the initial remark that we humans tend to be ungrateful at times. Isn't it time to think differently and behave differently? Shouldn't we be very grateful indeed for being able to speak language? But what is language? I leave this question for you to explore and look for an answer.
1

