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Roinn A: NG 325/ NG475 Aiste (ECTS 2.5)
1. Scriobh aiste (gan dul thar 3 Ich) ar 4bhar amhain acu seo leanas:
(@ Dombhan gan saoirse chugainn
(b) D4 mbeinn ag tost aris ar mo shaol ollscoile ... .....
(¢) Turas ba mhaith liom a dhéanamh

(d) Neodracht na hEireann anois

(100 Marc)

ROINN B: NG 325/ NG475 Aistritichan (ECTS 2.5)

2. Austrigh go Gaeilge an sliocht seo a leanas:

Was it Sunday night or Monday morning? It was hard to tell. The black
clouds which had descended on the long valley hours previously had not
disappeared. There was no sign of the bright light of the new day. How
would I find my way out of this filthy hole? Who would help me?

I had to think about the whole matter very carefully before things got
worse. If I leave this safe place where I have been hiding for weeks, can
I be certain that I will be welcomed in the next town? How many miles
was it between the two places? Would I meet anybody on the way who
would either assist or hinder me?

I spent three hours debating the matter in my mind. Finally, I realised, to
my relief, that it was safer to proceed than to remain. I walked for hours
on narrow, stony roads, across a river which was in flood, over small hills
until finally I reached my destination when the sun was about to set on
the horizon. My happiness cannot be described! I headed for the middle
of the busy town, booked a room in the nearest hotel, took off all my
clothes and soaked lazily in the bath for an hour. Such relaxation! If I
had to do that journey again, walk all those hard miles, I don’t believe I
could do it. Suitably rested, I proceeded to the dining room where,
according to what I had been told previously, I would be treated to the
best meal one could ever desire. I was not disappointed.

(100 Marc)



