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EiREH. Composition Writing and Translation
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Section I Composition writing (50 scores)

Write a composition on the following topic in no less than 800 words.

People work because they need money to live. What are some other reasons that
people work? Discuss one or more of these reasons. Use specific examples and details
1O SUpport your answer.

Section I Translation (100 scores)

I. Translate the following idioms into four-letter Chinese idioms (10 scores)
to flog a dead horse

. to show one's colours

. to put all one’s eggs in one basket

to return good for evil

as mute as a fish
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1I. Translate the following into English (45 scores)
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11.

Translate the following into Chinese (45 scores)

Night has fallen over the country. Through the trees rises the red moon. and the
stars are scarcely seen. In the vast shadow of the night, the coolness and the dews
descend. | sit at the open window to enjoy them; and hear only the voice of the
summer wind. Like black hulks, the shadows of the great trees ride at anchor on
the billowy sea of grass. | cannot se the red and blue flowers, but I know that they
were there. Far away in the meadow gleams the silver Charles (7 /% 573). The
tramp of the horses™ hoofs sounds from the wooden bridge. Then all is still save
the continuous wind of the summer night. Sometimes | know not if it be the wind
or the sound of the neighbouring sea.

How different it is in the city! It is late and the crowd is gone. You step out
upon the balcony, and lie in the very bosom of the cool, dewy night as if you
folded her garment about you. Beneath lies the public walk with trees, like
fathomless black gulf, into whose silent darkness the spirit plunges, and floats

away with some beloved spirit clasped in its embrace. The lamps are still burning
up and down the long street. People go by with grotesque shadows, now
foreshortened, and now lengthening away into the darkness and vanishing, while
a new one springs up behind the walker, and seem to pass him revolving like the
sail of a windmill.

i OWNEAHATH . QDBE T2 WA SEE . @bl T E

MERER . OLBKEE—, HOETE. e, FeNmE.

HMEENEFSHEATEE R

& 38 att

TP TR T kaoyan.com FHHFE RN R4 H 0
KR 2 W9k, 155 7 http://download.kaoyan.com



