Maulana Azad National Urdu University
M.A. Translation Studies, | Semester Examination - December - 2017
Paper : MATS104CCT : English Usage
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a. He said, " | am going to library."
b. He said, "My son wants to be a doctor."
C. My mother said, "Your sister is cooking food."
d. My sister said to me, " | am giving you a treat."”
e. The teacher said, "The sun risies inm the east."
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a. The watchman locked the door.
b. My mother cut the fruits.
C. His friend was doing the work.

d. She is reading a book.

e. He caught the ball.
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Humayun lay in comma.His father Babar stood in beside his bed, sad and worried . The
Chief Vizier and nobles crowded behind him. The queen with tears in her eyes begged of
the Emperor. "Save Humayun's life, my Lord. In between sobs she said again,'Save my son
from clutches of death. Babar stood aghast and moaned in grief. 'O God ,how hepless am |,
I can't even save my son. | can't save my own flesh, my own blood......" Here comes Shahi

Hakim."

The Hakim entered the room and offered his respects to the Emperor. Babar knelt before
him pleading, "O life giver.Save my child.” Hakim was taken a back and bent down to raise

the Emperor to his feet ." O my Lord ," He said.” | am just ordinary person of yours.
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