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Fead the following passage and answer the questions below:

Prabhakar was waiting for me at the bus station, smiling happilv through the rain. He led me
through the people gathered at the bus station, past shops selling cheap household items and
eating places where pakoras were being fried in bubbling oil. The brands and consumerism of
urban India had disappeared, and although I felt an acute sense of displacement, I was also
oddly comforted by the rough utilitarianism of the place, which reminded me of the India I
had grown up in. Here, there would be no escape from the self in objects or in technology.
There were no cafes where I could hide my loneliness behind a cup of coffee and an open
laptop, no shopping aisles where I could wander, picking out items that momentarily created
an image of a better life. There was no escape here except through human relationships, and
for that I was utterlv dependent on Prabhakar speeding through the rain on his motorcvcle.

Siddharta Deb, The Beautiful and the Dammned: Life in the New India. 2011,
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Match the following and choose the right answer:-

(i) 2 February (a) World Ozone Day

(ii) 5 June (b) World Wetlands Dav
(iii) 22 April (c) World Environment Day
(iv) 16 September (d) Earth Day

@) — (d); (@) — (a): (i) - (d): (iv) - (b)
() = (b); (i) — (c): (iii) - (d); (iv) - (2)
(1) — (b); (i) — (c); (i) — (@); (iv) — (d)
() — (@): () — (b): Gid) — () (v) — (d)

(1) = (b); (i) — (c): (iii) - (d); (iv) - (2)
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