Schriftliche Reifeprüfung Englisch, Muttersprache

Choose one of the three writing tasks:

Option A: ESSAY

Read the article below, then decide what side you are on and write a persuasive editorial for a quality paper.

Your text should be:
well-planned, logically structured and convincing




written in consistent, appropriate style and register




approximately 800 words long. 

Editorial for the Park City News: 

The festival has caused a lot of commotion in and around Park City. You feel the need to address the issue in an editorial entitled: 

Video Games Blamed For Violence In Schools
Discuss the effects violent games have on children and teenagers. Take a strong stand for or against such games and convince your readers of your point of view.
Option B: Creative Writing: Short Story.

Prompt Task

Choose prompt A, B or C below, and use it as the basis for a short story. Indicate clearly which prompt you have chosen.

Your text should be:

--closely related to the prompt

--characteristic of the short story genre (use of plot, character development,

   setting, point of view, main character epiphany at the end of the story, etc.)

--written in a consistent and appropriate style

--well planned and structured

--approximately 800 words long

Give your story a fitting/catchy title (different from that of the poem).




Option C: Literature Paper
C            Family Reunion


Outside in the street I hear


A car door slam; voices coming near;


Incoherent scraps of talk


And high heels clicking up the walk;


The doorbell rends the noonday heat


With copper claws;


A second’s pause.�The dull drums of my pulses beat


Against a silence wearing thin.


The door now opens from within.


Oh, hear the clash of people meeting…


The laughter and the screams of greeting:





Fat always, and out of breath,


A greasy smack on every cheek


From Aunt Elizabeth;


There, that’s the pink, pleased squeak


Of Cousin Jane, our spinster with


The faded eyes


And hands like nervous butterflies;


While rough as splintered wood


Across them all


Rasps the jarring baritone of Uncle Paul;


The youngest nephew gives a fretful whine


And drools at the reception line.





Like a diver on a lofty spar of land


Atop the flight of stairs I stand.


A whirlpool leers at me,


I cast off my identity


And make the fatal plunge.


Sylvie Plath








A


The Inner Man





Their marriage was


a perfect union of trust


and understanding. They


shared everything – except


his desk drawer, which,


through the years remained


locked.


One day, curiosity


overcame her. Prised open,


there was – nothing.


‘But why?’ she asked,


confused and ashamed.


‘I needed a space of my


own,’ he replied sadly.


Christine M. Banks





B


Men





They hail you as their morning star


Because you are the way you are.


If you return the sentiment,


They’ll try to make you different;


And once they have you, safe and sound,


They want to change you all around.


Your moods and ways they put a curse on;


They’d make of you another person.


They cannot let you go your gait;


They influence and educate.


They’d alter all that they admired.


They make me sick, they make me tired.





Dorothy Parker








E. Pölzleitner
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