
KEY TO THE TASKS/2016 

 

 

TASK 1 (10x1=10 points) 

1. K - prevail 

2. J - vulnerable 

3. H - sedentary 

4. D - acidification 

5. G - vivid 

6. C - habitat 

7. L - resilient 

8. E - withstand 

9. B - infrequently 

10. A - susceptible 

TASK 2 (10x1=10 points) 

1. conservationists 

2. deforestation 

3. starving 

4. disappeared 

5. existence 

6. suitable 

7. successfully 

8. reintroduced 

9. expansion 

10. proof 

 

 

TASK 3 (10x1=10 points) 

0. 1. 2. 3. 4. 5. 6. 7. 8. 9. 10. 
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TASK 4 (30x1=30 points) 

Dorian made no answer, but passed listlessly in front of his picture and turned 

towards it. When he saw it he drew back, and his cheeks flushed for a moment 

with pleasure. A look of joy came into his eyes, as if he had recognized/nised 

himself for the first time. He stood there motionless, and in wonder, dimly 

conscious that Hallward was speaking to him, but not catching the meaning of his 

words. The sense of his own beauty came on him like a revelation. He had never 

felt it before. Basil Hallward’s compliments had seemed to him to be merely the 

charming exaggerations of friendship. He had listened to them, laughed at them, 

forgotten them. They had not influenced his nature. Then had come Lord Henry, 

with his strange panegyric on youth, his terrible warning of its brevity. That had 

stirred him at the time, and now, as he stood gazing at the shadow of his own 

loveliness, the full reality of the description flashed across him. Yes, there would 

be a day when his face would be wrinkled and wizen, his eyes dim and colorless, 

and the grace of his figure broken and deformed. The scarlet would pass away 

from his lips, and the gold steal from his hair. The life that was to make his soul 

would mar his body. He would become ignoble, hideous, and uncouth. As he 

thought of it, a sharp pang of pain struck like a knife across him, and made each                    

delicate fibre of his nature quiver. His eyes deepened into amethyst, and a mist 

of tears came across them. He felt as if a hand of ice had been laid upon his heart. 

‘Don’t you like it?’ 

 

Maximum: 60 points 

 


