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Time: 10 minutes Speed needed: 35 WPM (English) 386 words - 2000 characters Level: Easy

Type the passage below on the computer exactly as printed — capital letters, punctuation and figures included, one space after a punctuation mark. If
you finish before time, start again from the beginning and keep typing until the time is over. Net speed = (words typed — mistakes after the 5%
allowance x 10) + 10. Words typed = key depressions + 5.

I am a tree, tall and imposing, standing all alone near the campus of a temple. My life is ever so
interesting as, I see a huge spectrum of society, funny gestures of people, and hear all kinds of
conversation of the devotees who pass by me. I was not always so huge. As is true of all living
beings I was also a long time back, a young sapling with this huge tree within me. At that time I
looked fresh and beautiful as all other beings who are young, but, at that time I was of course not so
imposing. This is what I have seen about life that, every stage has something good about it. I
understand that, I am a peepal tree which just grows anywhere and everywhere. Ever since I was
young, I remember several people coming to my root and worshipping me. They would light an
earthenware lamp, and put it near my root, say their prayers and go away. This was a daily ritual
which scores of people followed at my root ever since I can remember. As I started growing up
bigger and bigger, the temple authorities put a two feet wall like boundary around my trunk. This
was done to protect me from being destroyed by crowds who thronged to me. Since I am near a
temple, I have always had the pleasure of a lot of company daily and, the great honour of being
worshipped by scores of believers every day. Now, I am a full grown tree, and that two feet wall has
been converted into a broad platform all around me, with my root out of sight, and the trunk also
somewhat covered from vision. Here on the platform people sit and say their prayers and relax. At
times they also consume their temple prasad while sitting on this platform. Oh, what a wonderful
feeling it is to be so loved and cared for and, above all, being so honoured and respected. This
honour is given to me as, I understand now that, a section of the Indian society considered me a holy
tree to be worshipped. This is why there is so much hype about me and my kin. Devotees still come

to me every day to offer their humble prayers and hopes.
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