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POST GRADUATE CERTIFICATE IN
TRANSLATION AND ADAPTATION
(PGCAR)

Term-End Examination
December, 2024

MTT-033 : SCRIPT WRITING, ADAPTATION AND
AUDIO-VISUAL MEDIA

Time : 3 Hours Maximum Marks : 100

Note : (i) Attempt any four questions from
Question Nos. 1 to 7. Each question
carries equal marks. Answer long

answered questions in about 700 words
each.

(it) Question No. 8 is compulsory. Answer
Question No. 8 as per given instructions.

1. Illuminate the nature of script writing.

2. “An adaptor needs creative faculty.” Comment

on the statement.
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3. Examine the major features of digital media.

4. Illuminate the process of documentary

adaptation for television.

5. Describe the process of cinematic adaptation of

literary genres.

6. Write a detailed note on dubbing and subtitling

with reference to Global and Indian media.

7. Write short notes on any two of the following :
(a) Challenges of Radio adaptation
(b) Stage adaptation
(¢) Drama adaptation of poetry

(d) Narration in Radio adaptation

8. Read the text given below carefully. This
excerpt has been taken from R. K. Narayan’s A
Tiger for Malgudi. Write a television script on
the basis of its Hindi translation. Remember, it
is an audio-visual genre. Therefore, the
features of the same have to be kept in mind,

while writing a script :
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Soon they devised a method to stand me on my
hind legs. When Captain brought me out of the
cage, I found dangled before me a lamb. As I
reached out, the lamb rose in the air gradually.
I was interested now, and tried to reach it; it
went up so slowly that I had to stand up and
try to keep my balance, and then it would go
out of my reach up and up, and no amount of
straining on my part would help even though I
stretched myself fully and stood up like a
human being and fell forward. While they
tempted me with a bait to stand up, the camera
followed my action, the act repeated till I was

sick of it. Monotonous and tedious it was.

I became desperate. Once at the start of the
day, I refused to take note of the lamb dangling
before me. I looked at him and looked away, but
Captain would not let me be. If I had the gift of
speech, I'd have said, ‘Please leave me out of it
today, I'm worn out.” But I could only growl and

roar.
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Not all his whipping and yelling could move me
out of the cage. But now a thing happened
which I had never experienced before. He
tucked his whip under his arm and brought out
a novel object, which shot out a tongue of metal;
at its touch I felt blinded with a strange kind of
pain and helplessness, and ran out of the cage.
I just collapsed on the ground outside the cage,
my legs aching with all that jumping to catch
the dangling lamb of the previous day.
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MTT-033
AT TE HUGT § EAdehI YHIOT-UF
(Ui, S W T OSTR.)
[ATa gl
faawr, 2024

T2 A .-033 : Tk o@m, Twiaor @
T9I- 9T TN

qY ;3 "0 Afshad 3%k : 100

Fe: () FWTgeT 1 T 7 % [H5 IR F579 &
ST Siforwl gt ge @ HE GHA 8l
Teld I T I AT 700 TS F
i)

(i) F97 G&F 8 AT 81 F97 G& 8 HI

T [ARIaR 3l

1. fore dEd & @WEY W Y& Sifau)

2. “®TURHR H GoHcHs &Udl Skl BIFT STEYIS
21" 39 Fod | feauht Hifsm)
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3, fefSea wremml &t yq@ fomrmaett &1 faa=m
wHifeu|

AW

4. Jciifas & fau gafead ®Wa@0 & Ghar W

Th13T STl

5. Tfefas fawet = foamE waaor =t gfean
1 U Hifsq|

6. dfYgs IR ARdE Hifew & Hed # efdn iR
Feegefal R faega femufi fafeu)

7. fefafea & 9 fodl @t W dfaw fewfrr
fafea .

(31) fea wuiaRor &1 ATt

(9) THY & fau sgiauo

(H) hferdl =1 €T ®IT

(%) e Ui ¥ aeq (M)

8. Trfafea wmit &1 =amge® dfeul | &9
3. . AU i & 3T EEN HIX ATHET
g for T 2 Sefifes ®URT % EN W
s Bt O fopwe o wifsw) «am ® T 3%
Th 3¥9-o faun B zEfey fere oed w
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T goq faun & fovmaet =i e o W
AETTF B

Soon they devised a method to stand me on my
hind legs. When Captain brought me out of the
cage, I found dangled before me a lamb. As I
reached out, the lamb rose in the air gradually.
I was interested now, and tried to reach it; it
went up so slowly that I had to stand up and
try to keep my balance, and then it would go
out of my reach up and up, and no amount of
straining on my part would help even though I
stretched myself fully and stood up like a
human being and fell forward. While they
tempted me with a bait to stand up, the camera
followed my action, the act repeated till I was

sick of it. Monotonous and tedious it was.

I became desperate. Once at the start of the
day, I refused to take note of the lamb dangling
before me. I looked at him and looked away, but
Captain would not let me be. If I had had the
gift of speech, I'd have said, ‘Please leave me
out of it today, I'm worn out.” But I could only

growl and roar.
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Not all his whipping and yelling could move me
out of the cage. But now a thing happened
which I had never experienced before. He
tucked his whip under his arm and brought out
a novel object, which shot out a tongue of metal;
at its touch I felt blinded with a strange kind of
pain and helplessness, and ran out of the cage.
I just collapsed on the ground outside the cage,
my legs aching with all that jumping to catch
the dangling lamb of the previous day.

XX XXXXX
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