	READING COMPREHENSION-COMPRENSIÓN LECTORA

INTERMEDIATE LEVEL (B1)




READ THE FOLLOWING TEXTS AND DO THE EXERCISES

Text 1
What makes a good school?
Hannah (15)

What makes a good school is a balance between discipline and fun. 

You don’t want to learn if the lessons are boring and all you do is memorise facts – you only become interested in a subject if it is taught in an enjoyable way. My favourite teachers are the ones who encourage us to be creative and think for ourselves.

However, it’s also really important that pupils respect the teachers and each other. No one can learn if there are people messing around all the time – teachers should be able to exclude troublemakers from classes.

Paul (13)

A good school would be one where you only have to study stuff you’re interested in. What’s the point of studying subjects you don’t like and you know you are never going to use later in life, like foreign languages? I don’t think there should be any compulsory subjects at all, apart from basic maths and learning to read. I don’t see the point of exams, either.

It’s important to be healthy, though, so I think schools should have good sports facilities and also proper school meals, not chips and burgers all the time.

Amy (18)

Schools can only be as good as the education system allows them to be. 

I reckon the problem in England is that we have too many tests, and worrying about passing a test can destroy your interest in a subject – I’m sure kids would want to learn more if there was less pressure on them.

We also specialise too early in our system. Unlike in some other countries, after the age of 16 you only continue studying three or four different subjects – but at 16 do you really know what you want to do as a career? I certainly didn’t, and still don’t.

Ryan (16)

I think a good school is one where the teachers know when to be strict but can also have a laugh with you sometimes as well.

I also think schools should crack down on bullying – no one should be afraid to go to school in the morning because of the risk of being bullied by other kids. 

It’s also important for boys and girls to study together, like in most schools. Some people say single-sex schools get better exam results, but I reckon a mixed school is a better preparation for real life. 

Exercise 1

Decide for which of the four young people (Hannah, Paul, Amy, Ryan) the following statements are true.

1. They mention teachers. 

2. They mention tests or exams. 

3. They mention some form of bad behaviour by pupils.

4. They mention food.

Exercise 2

Decide whether the following statements are true (T) or false (F), or if the text doesn’t say (D).

1. Paul thinks foreign language classes should be compulsory. 

2. Amy thinks there should be fewer tests in schools.

3. Hannah thinks teachers should be able to exclude some pupils from classes.

4. Ryan thinks teachers should be serious all the time.

5. Paul has to do lots of exams at his school.

6. Amy thinks pupils should be able to study a greater number of different subjects after the age of 16.

7. Hannah doesn’t think pupils should have to memorise facts all the time.

8. Ryan does not believe single-sex schools get better exam results. 

Exercise 3

Answer the questions below.

1. What does Ryan think it is very important for schools to try to prevent?

2. What does Amy think can make pupils less interested in a subject? 

3. Paul mentions three subjects, or kinds of subjects, that pupils would study in his idea of a good school – what are they?

4. What does Hannah seem to mean by teaching ‘in an enjoyable way’? 

5. What does Amy say she doesn’t know?

Text 2

Physical Education
School days are supposed to be the best days of your life and part of that experience usually involves some strenuous physical activity. I asked some colleagues to give me their recollections of what happened to them on the sports field and beyond, and this is what they told me … 

Cup winners 

When I was about ten, the football team from our year inexplicably made it to the cup final of the local schools’ league. I say inexplicably because I only remember us losing nearly every match we played. Anyway, in the final I set up the winning goal, a brilliant cross to my mate David who headed the ball in just before the final whistle. I still have a photograph of the team holding the cup. 

Forest hike 

I remember having to lead a group of eight boys on a school expedition for the best part of two days when I was a teenager. Even though we got lost at one point, I managed to keep them all together and got them from one end of a large forest to the other and back by sheer force of will. I was chosen to be the leader, I think, because I was the only one who knew how to read a map! When we arrived back at the campsite we found out that all the other groups had cheated and hitched most of the way instead... I felt a bit of a mug, but also rather proud of myself at the same time for having done it properly. 

Learning to swim, learning to drown 

I learned to swim comparatively late, I suppose, I was maybe nine years old, but my brother had a traumatic experience which nearly put him off for life. We lived in the USA for a while and had access to a university pool where the coaches had trained the American Olympic team. In those days, though, their idea of teaching kids how to swim was to tie a tin can to their ankles with a bit of string, throw them in the deep end and shout ‘Swim!’. I’m surprised my brother survived at all. He could only have been about six at the time. 

Sponsored walk 

One of my earliest physical feats was probably going on a ten-mile walk for charity when I was about seven. I went with my older brother and my Dad, but they didn’t make much allowance for the fact that my legs were shorter - I had to go at the same pace as them! Even so, I made it and raised quite a lot of money from school friends and teachers who had agreed to pay me for every mile I walked. 

Cross-country ordeal 

I remember one dark, wet afternoon in February being herded out onto the school field and having to run three miles across country while the rain came bucketing down. Soon we were all drenched to the skin, shivering with cold and the only way to stay warm was to keep running. One of the gym teachers, who had been sitting inside having a cup of tea, came out to meet us halfway around the course and told us to jump over a stream before we could start on the home stretch. This teacher actually stood on the hands of the boys he didn’t like as they were trying to climb up the muddy bank on the other side, so that they slid back down into the freezing water. I was disgusted by this, but of course I didn’t say anything, I was only twelve. I think it changed my view of human nature a bit after that, the fact that someone who I had previously respected could be so cynical and cruel. 

Dwarfed in Germany 

We went on a tour of Germany one year from secondary school to play football against three different teams there. Everyone was violently sick on the ferry going across to Holland, and the whole thing was a bit of a farce as the teacher who had arranged it didn’t speak German very well so we ended up playing teams who were three or four years older than us! Naturally we got beaten every time. 

Climb every mountain 

One of my best memories of early physical endeavour was climbing Ben Nevis, which is the tallest mountain in the British Isles. It was a glorious day, which is pretty rare for that part of Scotland, and we walked up in about five hours. The last bit is pretty hard going as it’s a zigzag path of big stones. We took the family dog and she had a really difficult time of it. The strangest thing was that we didn’t see too many people on the way up, and then when we reached the top it was suddenly covered with Japanese tourists. I can only presume they had been airlifted there by helicopter. 

Down to earth 

My cousins were always the outdoor, adventurous types, learning how to canoe and windsurf and so on. One day, one of them climbed onto the top of the house to fix some tiles with my uncle. The next minute he appeared at the kitchen door a little bit dazed and his mother, who was cooking lunch, looked at him in surprise and said: ‘What are you doing here? I thought you were helping your Dad.’ 

‘I’ve just fallen off the roof, Mum’, he said. 

Apparently he had overbalanced and toppled over backwards. Because he had recently been doing parachute training -his latest hobby- he had rolled over automatically when he hit the ground, without thinking. This was a big, old two-storey house and he must have been at least 10 metres from the ground, but he didn’t have a scratch on him! 

Match the underlined words with their definitions:
1. To behave in a dishonest way in order to get what you want: 
2. Very confused and unable to think clearly: 
3. The mental power used to control and direct your thoughts and actions, or a determination to do something, despite any difficulties or opposition: 
4. Almost, or not completely: 
5. Something difficult needing a lot of skill, strength, bravery, etc. to achieve it: 
6. Made it seem small by comparison: 
7. Water that flows naturally along a fixed route formed by a channel cut into rock or ground, usually at ground level: 
8. A closed metal container, especially a cylindrical one, in which some types of drink and food are sold: 
9. An attempt to do something: 
10. Quite, but not extremely: 
