READING- MATCHING

TRAVEL GUIDES 
A  Marrakesh 

Marrakesh leaves you with holiday photographs that demand further explanation. How did you wind up sipping tea with blacksmiths, shedding your skin – quite literally – in a hammam (bathhouse), and busting Berber dance moves in the Djemaa el-Fna? Sipping a sunset cocktail on the roof of an 18thcentury riad, you think back over the day’s experiences and, in your mind, try to retrace your steps. Possibly there was a donkey cart dodged or a magic shop stumbled upon among the city’s 3,000 winding derbs (alleyways), but that doesn't entirely explain your iron lantern, your henna tattoo and your newfound capacity to shimmy. 

B  Normandy 

Normandy is altogether a gentler place, dotted with lush meadows and bucolic farmland, and famed for its cheese and apples. Rather than locked in an endless tussle with a wild ocean, its coastline consists for the most part of long low dunes, lapped by the Channel. There is a grittier side to Normandy, however – the Normans were originally Viking warriors, who conquered England and terrorized much of Europe. Ever since Roman tin traders sailed down the Seine, the region has been in the historical mainstream, most recently as the scene of the 1944 Allied invasion that ended World War II. 

C   St. Petersburg 

Why go? To see first-hand the former Russian capital whose mysterious White Nights and winding canals inspired such literary giants as Fyodor Dostoevsky and Nikolai Gogol. Constructed from scratch out of marshland in 1703 by Peter the Great, as Russia’s “Window to Europe”, St Petersburg has seen more revolution, war and political intrigue in its 350 years or so than other cities witness in a millennium. When you’ve got your breath back, head to the legendary Hermitage art gallery. 

D  Amsterdam 

Amsterdam, a city that oozes village charm including the best hotels, attractions, restaurants and bars. Amsterdam somehow manages to have it all. It has the buzz of a metropolis, with few big-city drawbacks. It’s small enough to walk or cycle almost anywhere you want, yet is rarely dull. Dinky gabled buildings, pretty bridges and quiet canals give it village-like charm, yet you’ll also find top-ranking art museums and one of the best orchestras in the world. Most of all, Amsterdam combines its glittering past with a wry, rough, rebellious contemporary edginess. 

E  Brussels 

Brussels, “Capital of Europe” – it sounds modern, thrusting and perhaps a little soulless. But Brussels is none of these things. Instead it is a city on a human and eminently manageable scale in touch with its medieval origins, and tweaked by its own distinct, rough-edged character and bubbling conviviality. Beneath its self-effacing veneer lie numerous treasures – first-rate collections of art, supreme cooking, unique beers, and master-chocolatiers. The north European climate divides the year into four clear seasons – and all have their attractions. Spring is upbeat and green, while autumn turns the beech woods golden as the low angle of the sun gilds the skylines. 

F  Bath 

Bath ticks pretty much all the boxes for a perfect short break. With sweeping, honey-stone Georgian crescents and terraces spread over a green and hilly bowl, it’s a strong contender for England’s most beautiful small city. It has a fascinating and easily accessible history, from the Roman Baths to the life and times of one-time resident Jane Austen. Its state-of-the-art Thermae Bath Spa complex, which opened in 2006, allows visitors the pleasing continuity of wallowing in the hot, mineral-rich spring-waters in much the same way they did 2,000 years ago. Interesting, digestible museums and galleries – from the recently revamped Holburne to more quirky offerings such as the Herschel Museum of Astronomy – are many and varied, while shopping is also a major draw. Bath’s Achilles heel used to be a surprising dearth of good, inexpensive places to eat. But that is no longer the case. 

WHICH TRAVEL GUIDE… 

1. suggests an unpleasant relationship with the history of the place? 

2. talks about revealing an unknown talent/ ability in the traveller?  

3. offers specifically detailed architectural references? 

4. talks about the advantages of small cities

5. states that changes in Nature in that place are an  attraction itself? 

6. shows a clear synthesis between the past and the present of the place? 

7, invites the traveller to a museum lately refurbished

8, compares the city with others in terms of the magnitude of its historical events?

MULTIPLE CHOICE
The Trip to McCarthy 
McCarthy is a couple of hundred miles east of Anchorage, on the way to the border with the Yukon territory of Canada. It is surrounded by one of the largest areas of wilderness in the world, where four of the great mountain ranges of North America collide. Nine of the highest peaks in the USA are there, surrounded by enormous glaciers, rivers and canyons, and teeming with seriously wild wildlife. McCarthy, old by Alaskan standards, dates from the first decade of the twentieth century, when it developed as a social hub for the copper mines at Kennicott, five miles away. When the mines closed it went into decline, and for a while became a ghost town. The current year-round population, depending on which source you consult, is somewhere between fourteen and twenty. There seems a good chance I’ll be able to meet them all, if only I can get there. 

Unlike the other places I have been visiting, McCarthy has no known Irish connection. Something about it, though, is calling out. Hidden at the end of one of the loneliest roads on earth, the town seems the right place to end a journey that has been driven as much by instinct as by design, and which has paid me back with many happy accidents. So I’m going there because we share a name; and because, like most people, I’ve always fancied going to Alaska, because it’s big, scary and far away. But as well as all this, I also have a hunch. I didn’t have it when I first set out, but now I want to pursue it all the way to the end of the road.  

“Aviation in itself is not dangerous, but like the sea, it is terribly unforgiving of any carelessness, incapacity or neglect,” says a sign on the wall of the hut. Outside on the airstrip a tiny red and yellow plane sits on its skis among the piles of snow, looking like a toy. This is how I will get to McCarthy, if the pilot ever comes back. 

The guy in the hut says he’s gone into town to pick up some shopping. I’ve had a look inside the plane. There are two seats and sixteen cases of beer! I’ve hopped between tropical islands on these little bush planes, but I’ve never been on one in the kind of landscape we’ll be going through today. My afternoon departure time has already been put back twice when:  

“Hi. I’m Kelly,” says a big, bearded, genial man who’s just walked into the hut. It’s straight out to the plane, door shut, headphones and seatbelt on, taxi what seems about fifteen yards along the runway, then we’re up in the air and heading directly towards those enormous snowy mountains. “This is real flying, eh?” says Kelly, as I nod and smile and try to come to terms with the worrying sensation of being airborne in this tiny machine. 

We fly to the left of the mountain range that faces the airstrip, then on through a dreamscape of white peaks we can almost reach out and touch. Far below are frozen rivers and crystal glaciers glinting turquoise and emerald in the brilliant afternoon sun. Kelly’s skilful hand on the controls inspires confidence. We talk using headsets with microphones attached, looking like singers in a boy band. He’s good company and points out the different mountain ranges. As he sees me relax, however, his stories start to stray from what you want to be hearing when you’re hovering at this height:  

 “There was a forecast for some turbulence on the way back today, but looks like we might have missed it. My wife and I stopped overnight along the coast one time and we meant to carry on home the next day. The forecast was for extreme turbulence, but we thought we’d try anyway because sometimes those predictions are way out. Well, it was so wild up there . . .” 

There’s a little electronic sign on the dashboard that says it’s only fifty miles to our destination, and now Kelly is pointing out of my wide window and tilting the plane, not to push me out, but to show me the McCarthy road. I can see where it skirts the edge of the glacier and the melting ice has made it impassable. As we’re rounding the glacier, hugging the side of the mountain, the winds suddenly hit. It’s seriously bumpy for the first time— but, like the man said, this is real flying, and he seems to be in control—and, against all my better instincts, I find myself wanting it to bump a little bit more as we swoop low over the first buildings we’ve seen since the hut at the airfield in Anchorage. McCarthy is just a handful of wooden houses. A little further on we sweep low past the deserted structures of the Kennicott mine. We bank steeply to our left over the glacier, and make a perfect landing on the McCarthy airstrip. Kelly turns off the engine, and I get out and listen to the most silent place I have ever heard. 

1. This article is taken from a …
 a. report on flying in hazardous conditions.
 b. book about a very long journey.
 c. natural history book.
 d. book about living in Alaska. 

2. The tone of the text is …
 a. humorous but respectful. 
b. reverent and respectful. 
c. serious yet condescending. 
d. scornful and unsympathetic.   

3. In the area around McCarthy you would NOT be surprised to find ...
 a. that the wild animals had retreated to the highest mountain peaks.
 b. a few examples of dangerous wild animals. 
c. that a lot of animals had been hunted to extinction. 
d. a lot of dangerous wild animals.  

4. Around a hundred years ago McCarthy was ... 
a. a small mining town located at a distance from the rest of the mining community. 
b. an important centre for the mining community. 
c. scarcely populated.
 d. inhabited mainly by young people.  

5. The reason the writer wants to visit McCarthy is because ... a. he and the town share the same history and a name. 
b. he wants to visit a huge, frightening place where his ancestors lived. 
c. he has a feeling that he is going to find something there. d. the town is the next to last stop of a long journey. 

6. While waiting for his flight, all the evidence leads to the writer feeling … 
a. reminiscent of his experiences flying between tropical islands in small aircraft. 
b. confident that the plane is up to the journey. 
c. unsure that he will ever get to his destination. 
d. extremely frightened. 

7. Early in the flight, the pilot ... 
a. tells the writer his previous experience flying this route.
 b. shows such mastery that the writer feels at ease. 
c. terrifies the writer with stories of bad weather on route. 
d. warns the writer that there will probably be bad weather. 

8. On a previous trip the pilot and his wife ... 
a. had to stop off overnight due to bad weather. 
b. missed turbulence that had been forecast for their route.
 c. had a really smooth flight despite weather warnings. d. ignored a bad weather forecast.  

TRUE/FALSE

The couple banished from the hit "reality" series "Temptation Island" because they are parents of a young child have sued the production company and Fox-TV for defamation, claiming that producers knew about the toddler all along.

Ytossie Patterson and Taheed Watson claim in their Los Angeles Superior Court lawsuit that producers edited an episode of the hit show to make it appear that they had concealed their status as parents and then chastised them on the air in an "extremely condescending and humiliating manner."

A spokeswoman for Rocket Science Laboratories, the show's producers, referred calls regarding the lawsuit, which was filed on Wednesday, to Fox, which said it would have a statement "later in the day."

Patterson, 34, and Watson, 29, were among four couples sent last season to an island off Belize in the Caribbean to film "Temptation Island," which separates the partners and sets each person up on dates with attractive singles to see who will cheat.

Patterson and Watson were booted off the show midway through the season after the network said it had discovered that they had a two-year-old child together, making their further participation inappropriate.

The couple claims in their lawsuit, which seeks unspecified damages, that they revealed the existence of their child when asked during preliminary interviews with Rocket Science and were told that that was "the wrong answer."

Patterson and Watson claim that "Temptation Island" producers decided that it would boost the show's ratings if the child's existence were suddenly revealed during a broadcast.

During that broadcast, the couple claims, hours of conversation between them and producers was edited and "manipulated" to create a false impression that they had kept their child secret.

"The footage was edited to exclude plaintiffs' responses to the producers questions and falsely portrayed plaintiffs as mischievous and immoral (and that) they had in fact concealed the existence of their own child and that they had nothing to say about it in the face of this disgraceful tongue-lashing," the lawsuit claims.

1. The programme mentioned is successful.
   

2. The couple say they had told Fox of the child.
     

3. The couple felt embarrassed by their treatment on the show.
   
4. The four couples go on dates with each other to see what happens.

5. The couple are suing for financial loss.

6. The court case is in the Caribbean.

7. The couple say that the producers changed the film to make them look dishonest.
   
   

