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Note : Attempt three questions from Nos. 1 to 6.  

Q. No. 7 to 8 are compulsory. Answer long 

answered questions (1 to 6) in about  

700 words and short notes in about  

350 words each. All questions carry equal 

marks. 

1. Illuminate the importance of translation in 

various domains. 

2. Discuss the process and importance of vetting. 

3. Examine various dimensions of creative 

literature and translation. 
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4. Describe the context of adaptation in 

translation. 

5. Review the interrelation among global media 

industry, adaptation and Indian market. 

6. Give a detailed account of the meaning and 

importance of Copyright. 

7. Write short notes on any two of the following : 

(a) Limited perspective of translation 

(b) Rewriting and New writing 

(c) Question of fidelity in translation 

(d) Intermedial Translation 

8. (a) Translate any one of the following given 

passages into Hindi : 

Those little green lights that I used to see, 

twinkling away them, I was sure. After 

dark we see or hear many things that seem 

mysterious, irrational and then by the 

clear light of day we find that the magic, 

the mystery has an explanation after all. 

But I did see those lights occasionally-late 

at night, when I walked home from town to 

my little cottage at the edge of the forest. 

They moved too fast for them to be torches 

or lanterns carried by people. And as there 

were no roads on Pari Tibba, they could not 

have been cycle or cart lamps. Someone 

told me there was phosphorus in the rocks, 

and that this probably accounted for the 
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luminous glow emanating from the hillside 

late at night. Possibly, but I was not 

convinced. My encounter with the little 

people happened by the light of day. 

One morning, early in April, purely on an 

impulse I decided to climb to the top of 

Pari Tibba and look around for myself. It 

was springtime in the Himalayan foothills. 

Or 

The house in Berlin was enormous, and 

even though he’d lived there for nine years 

he was still able to find nooks and crannies 

that he hadn’t fully finished exploring yet. 

There were even whole rooms - such as 

father’s office, which was out of bounds at 

all Times and no exceptions - that he had 

barely been inside. However, the new 

house had only three floors : a top floor 

where all three bedrooms were and only 

one bathroom, a ground floor with a 

kitchen, a dining room and a new office for 

Father (which, he presumed, had the same 

restrictions as the old one), and a basement 

where the servants slept. 

All around the house in Berlin were other 

streets of large houses, and when you 

walked towards the centre of town there 

were always people strolling along and 

stopping to chat to each other or rushing 

around and saying they had no time to 

stop, not today, not when they had a 

hundred and one things to do. There were 
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shops with bright store fronts, and fruit 

and vegetable stalls with big trays piled 

high with cabbages, carrots, cauliflowers 

and corn. 

(b) Translate any one of the following given 

passages into English : 
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 Those little green lights that I used to see, 

twinkling away them, I was sure. After 

dark we see or hear many things that seem 

mysterious, irrational and then by the 

clear light of day we find that the magic, 

the mystery has an explanation after all. 
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But I did see those lights occasionally-late 

at night, when I walked home from town to 

my little cottage at the edge of the forest. 

They moved too fast for them to be torches 

or lanterns carried by people. And as there 

were no roads on Pari Tibba, they could not 

have been cycle or cart lamps. Someone 

told me there was phosphorus in the rocks, 

and that this probably accounted for the 

luminous glow emanating from the hillside 

late at night. Possibly, but I was not 

convinced. My encounter with the little 

people happened by the light of day. 

One morning, early in April, purely on an 

impulse I decided to climb to the top of 

Pari Tibba and look around for myself. It 

was springtime in the Himalayan foothills. 

Or 

The house in Berlin was enormous, and 

even though he’d lived there for nine years 

he was still able to find nooks and crannies 

that he hadn’t fully finished exploring yet. 

There were even whole rooms - such as 

father’s office, which was out of bounds at 

all Times and no exceptions - that he had 

barely been inside. However, the new 

house had only three floors : a top floor 

where all three bedrooms were and only 

one bathroom, a ground floor with a 

kitchen, a dining room and a new office for 

Father (which, he presumed, had the same 
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restrictions as the old one), and a basement 

where the servants slept. 

All around the house in Berlin were other 

streets of large houses, and when you 

walked towards the centre of town there 

were always people strolling along and 

stopping to chat to each other or rushing 

around and saying they had no time to 

stop, not today, not when they had a 

hundred and one things to do. There were 

shops with bright store fronts, and fruit 

and vegetable stalls with big trays piled 

high with cabbages, carrots, cauliflowers 

and corn. 

(b) 
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