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Tillatte hjelpemidler: Engelsk-engelsk ordbok.
Oppgavene skal besvares på engelsk.

Answer questions 1-3. A pass mark is required on each question. You may use a monolingual (English-English) dictionary.

Question 1 (25%)

Write a report for a university lecturer describing the information below.

You should comment on the development in the use of public transport, in particular as regards the use of local buses and trains.

Write at least 150 words.

Passenger journeys on public transport in Great Britain (1970-2005)
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Adapted from http://www.statistics.gov.uk/cci/nugget_print.asp?ID=1094

Question 2 (50%)

Choose ONE of the following topics and present a written argument or case to an educated reader with no specialist knowledge of the topic. You should use your own ideas, knowledge and experience and support your arguments with examples and relevant evidence.

Write at least 300 words.

EITHER

1.
Does our society allow women to assume masculine roles more readily than it allows males to assume roles traditionally called feminine? Discuss.
OR

2.
"Human rights" is a term frequently used but seldom defined. What rights should belong to every human being? Discuss.

Question 3 (25%)
 

Read the text below and answer the following questions (a-j):

Do the following statements agree with the information given in the passage below?

On your answer sheet write

TRUE              if the statement agrees with the information
FALSE            if the statement contradicts the information
NOT GIVEN   if there is no information on this 

a. Peter Morris divorced his wife because he wanted to try internet dating.

b. Peter Morris is 63 years old.

c. Many of his colleagues are women.

d. Peter Morris works in a male-dominated environment.

e. He lied in his profile on the dating website.

f. All the women on the dating website had blonde hair.

g. Peter Morris's first date was with a woman who wanted to marry him.

h. Peter Morris always drinks beer when he is in a pub.

i. Peter Morris also dated Kay, who was 48 years old.

j. Peter Morris has not entered into a lasting relationship as a result of his membership on the dating website.

Looking for love, but used for sex 

When Peter Morris was ready to start a new relationship he decided to try internet dating - but nothing had prepared him for what happened next ...

It was on the fourth anniversary of my wife's death that I got to thinking about trying internet dating. We had lived together very happily for 10 years and married just before her untimely death. After the inevitable grieving process, my life was slowly starting to come into focus again. Dating after losing someone you love is strange: you feel unfaithful to their memory, but, at the same time, you have been given an all-too-bitter lesson in life's shortness. So I dated a few women - we'd be introduced by friends - but none made me think about settling down again. 

I did miss having someone special to share things with but, like many men in their late 40s, my opportunities to meet women were limited. My business - in the world of commercial trucks - could hardly have been more male-dominated. And I have never been a fan of going into smoky pubs and nightclubs to pick up the lady of my dreams. So I decided to give the computer a chance to find a woman for me. 

I have never had any problem with women: thankfully, they like me. But I could not have guessed what I would be letting myself in for when I enrolled on a dating website; it was my introduction to a modern phenomenon, the older woman in search of sex. 

After signing up, I looked at the profiles of the competition and concluded that most of them lacked humour. I decided that honesty would be the best policy. This is what I wrote: "Difficult, this bit, a little daunting, but here goes ... I did a poll among my friends and asked for no more than five words to describe me. This is what topped the voting: 1 Very funny. 2 A good friend. 3 Loves 'a bit of a do'. 4 Extremely good-looking (only kidding, I put that one in myself) 4b Terrible loser. 5 Too cheerful by half." I've got an ego as big as the next man, but even I was surprised to see that within 24 hours I had received 82 replies. 

It quickly became clear that many of the profiles on these sites are total fabrications. Take education. All claimed a college education or a degree: don't women who went to secondary modern use dating sites? So I resorted to what we used to do at the youth club all those years ago: went for looks. That should have been the easy solution, but you try relating the 5ft 1in slender blonde to the dumpy, dark-haired figure waiting at the meeting point and looking impatiently at her watch. 

I had been on the site only a couple of weeks before I met the first of what was to become a steady procession of correspondents whom I quickly named POWs - Predatory Older Women. She was waiting for me in the car park of the country pub, standing next to her car, enjoying the late autumn sunshine. She had the new version of the Beetle in a loud yellow. The vehicle, I soon came to understand, is your first clue to being in the company of a POW. (If she has a personalised number plate, you are normally in double trouble.) 

Mary, as I will call her, appraised me carefully while saying hello. I was doing the same. She was immaculately dressed in a black Armani trouser suit - a seriously attractive woman. She had specified her age as 49 but swiftly admitted she was 52. Men, she explained, want younger women, so you get more replies if you are under 50. I know men are shallow - but please. 

We had been in each other's company for a good 10 minutes when my next surprise came. We were sitting in a quiet corner of the pub, and I was sipping orange juice, when Mary told me in no uncertain terms that she was not looking for a serious relationship: what she wanted was uncomplicated sex three or four times a month. I must have looked shocked, because she raised a querying eyebrow. I recovered and asked if she was joking. Her reply still makes me smile. She said I looked like a man who would be "up for it". For a second, I thought I was being set up, and looked around for the inevitable mate with a camera. There was none. 

Mary had children and grandchildren, was financially secure and enjoyed taking holidays with female friends. To my astonishment, we started a passionate affair within days. I had signed up to the website in the hope of starting a serious relationship and this wasn't really what I was looking for, but I am no idiot, and you don't look a gift horse in the mouth. 

Fair play to your modern grandmothers - they know exactly what they want in bed, and are not afraid to demand it. If I had been a less stalwart man I would have felt intimidated. Thinking about it, I suppose it makes sense. Most single women over 50 will have had at least one long-term relationship. By that age, they've got rid of the kids, got rid of the man they don't want, and now it is time for them. Going to bed with them is often a double-edged sword: for the women I dated, sex was recreational. Their needs mattered to them more than mine. But the sex was almost always terrific, they take care of their bodies, are not afraid to tell you exactly what you should be doing at any given time, and you know that if they give you a compliment in bed, they mean it. 

I was just getting to the nearly falling in love stage with Mary when she dumped me. That was another shock. The last time I had been dumped, I was wearing flares and had a 30-inch waist. Mary had class: she told me she was getting too fond of me (we were in bed at the time), so I had to go before I complicated her life. But it had been a great couple of months; we would meet for a drink, go to each other's houses. She was a lovely and formidable woman, very funny and excellent company. I would have been up for more commitment. I think it is more than likely that she had received a better offer, although I don't like to dwell on that. 

Being dumped was the spur I needed to take the shutters from my eyes and enter the fray forearmed. I realised these women were not looking for a serious relationship, they were looking for fun. I decided that is how I would treat it. And if I met a special one along the way, so much the better. 

So I licked my wounds, jumped in again and met "Kay", a sales director. She drove a Saab convertible with a personalised plate. Kay told me she was 48. I believed her until I saw the photos of her 50th birthday party on my first visit to her swanky home (terrific divorce lawyer: it was like Southfork in Dallas, only larger). She laughed at her gaffe, then distracted me by seducing me on the stairs. We did not even make it to the bedroom. That is another thing about the predatory women I met: they have developed exhibitionist tendencies late in life. 

After Kay there was "Alice" and then there was "Sue" - all beautiful, good-looking women. And, to be honest, I have been amazed that these gorgeous creatures found me attractive enough to want to use me physically. They pay lip service to romance - but I seriously believe that these women are not looking for intimacy and commitment. 

I am something of an expert on non-commitment, so feel able to judge. I was well into my 30s before I did commit to someone. Since then, dating has changed completely. Women are frequently taking the lead. Us older men have to adapt as well, so I now let a woman buy me a drink, and talk me into bed. As for the dating website, I haven't been on it for about a year. But I am ever optimistic, and still hoping to find the special person. 

Adapted from The Guardian
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