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ECAT Pre General Science English Chapter 8 Comprehension Online Test

Questions

Where does chocolate come from? Believe it or not, it grows on trees. Not as a sweet
chocolate candy bar wrapped in foil, but as a cocoa bean. These cocoa beans growon a
cacao tree, which is found in tropical areas such as Central and South America. The fruit of
these are called pods, and they are long and hard. Inside the pods is a soft, white pulp that
surrounds the thirty or so seeds. These seeds are what we call cocoa beans. They are very
hard and bitter to the taste.To make chocolate, people start by carefully taking the beans out
of the pods, still covered in the white pulp,and leaving them in a bucket. The bucket is often
covered with banana leaves and left for anywhere form a few days to a few weeks. This
process is called fermenting. Then he beans are left to dry in the sun. Fermenting and
drying the beans makes them less bitter. Then the beans are shipped to a factory to be
turned into chocolate.At the factory, beans are roasted in ovens to bring out their flavor.
After roasting, the outer covering of the bean is removed. The inner bean is then crushed to
form a paste known as chocolate liquor.From this paste,people can either make cocoa
powder or the chocolate we buy in stores. To make cocoa powder,the paste is crushed and
pressed repeatedly to remove the fat, leaving behind only a dry, ground powder. To make
chocolate, people need to add other ingredients to the paste such as milk, sugar, and cocoa
butter. They then mix and heat the concoction several times to create a substance we would
recognize as chocolate. It may even have fruit, nuts, or candy added to it before it is molded
into a shape.Considering all that must happen t turn a bitter cocoa bean into a chocolate
bar,a dollar seems like a small price to pay for such a delicious sweet treat.

Question:

After reading this passage, what can the reader conclude about chocolate?

Where does chocolate come from? Believe it or not, it grows on trees. Not as a sweet
chocolate candy bar wrapped in foil, but as a cocoa bean. These cocoa beans growon a
cacao tree, which is found in tropical areas such as Central and South America. The fruit of
these are called pods, and they are long and hard. Inside the pods is a soft, white pulp that
surrounds the thirty or so seeds. These seeds are what we call cocoa beans. They are very
hard and bitter to the taste.To make chocolate, people start by carefully taking the beans out
of the pods, still covered in the white pulp,and leaving them in a bucket. The bucket is often
covered with banana leaves and left for anywhere form a few days to a few weeks. This
process is called fermenting. Then he beans are left to dry in the sun. Fermenting and
drying the beans makes them less bitter. Then the beans are shipped to a factory to be
turned into chocolate.At the factory, beans are roasted in ovens to bring out their flavor.
After roasting, the outer covering of the bean is removed. The inner bean is then crushed to
form a paste known as chocolate liquor.From this paste,people can either make cocoa
powder or the chocolate we buy in stores. To make cocoa powder,the paste is crushed and
pressed repeatedly to remove the fat, leaving behind only a dry, ground powder. To make
chocolate, people need to add other ingredients to the paste such as milk, sugar, and cocoa
butter. They then mix and heat the concoction several times to create a substance we would
recognize as chocolate. It may even have fruit, nuts, or candy added to it before it is molded
into a shape.Considering all that must happen t turn a bitter cocoa bean into a chocolate
bar,a dollar seems like a small price to pay for such a delicious sweet treat.

Question:

To make chocolate, what is the first thing people must do to the cocoa beans?

Herschel was a Great Dane, which was a big dog. He was actually a puppy, but he was big
enough that he looked like a full-size dog, He was bigger than Todd, his owner. The problem
with Herschel was that he wasn't housebroken yet. He was six months old, but his original
owner had kept him on a porch, where he could go to the bathroom whenever he wanted.
That owner hadn't had a lot of time to take care of a dog, but he'd wanted one anyway.
When he'd moved to another state for work, he'd given up his untrained puppy. It was sad
story, but it looked like it might have a good end. Todd loved dogs, and he liked to spend
time with them. He liked to train them, so he'd adopted Herschel. If it was going to work out, it
would take lots of patience, love,and training.So, Todd woke up early every day. He walked
Herschel immediately. They went for a long walk so Herschel could empty his bladder and
use the bathroom. White Todd was at school, his mother let the dog out in the back yard
every hour.When he returned home, Todd walked Herschel again. He'd put in another walk
before they went to bed, too. With enough opportunities to go to the bathroom outside.
Herschel didn't need to go inside. Still, he had accidents. He wasn't used to going only
outside. It took a lot of patience to clean up his messes. but Todd did it anyway. Dedication
was needed with an animal.They walked an walked every day, and Herschel started walking
better on a leash. He respected his owner. They got along well together, and there were less
and less messes inside. After several weeks, Herschel made it through a day without any

trouble.Todd gave Herschel a hug and a special treat.Then, they went for another walk. It
was great exercise for both of them,and it gave them time together. Todd hoped they would
have many years together. His new friend meant a lot to him.

Question

How does Todd celebrate Herschel's first day without an accident?

Herschel was a Great Dane, which was a big dog. He was actually a puppy, but he was big

Answers Choice

A. Chocolate is only made in Central
and South America

B. People could make their own
chocolate at home

D. It is too expensive to make
chocolate

B. roast themin an oven
C. dry them in the sun
D. ship them to the factory

A. with a new collar
B. with a good brush and nail clipping
C. with a trip to the vet



enough that he looked like a full-size dog, He was bigger than Todd, his owner. The problem

with Herschel was that he wasn't housebroken yet. He was six months old, but his original

owner had kept him on a porch, where he could go to the bathroom whenever he wanted.

That owner hadn't had a lot of time to take care of a dog, but he'd wanted one anyway.

When he'd moved to another state for work, he'd given up his untrained puppy. It was sad

story, but it looked like it might have a good end. Todd loved dogs, and he liked to spend

time with them. He liked to train them, so he'd adopted Herschel. If it was going to work out, it

would take lots of patience, love,and training.So, Todd woke up early every day. He walked

Herschel immediately. They went for a long walk so Herschel could empty his bladder and

use the bathroom. White Todd was at school, his mother let the dog out in the back yard A. diligent and responsible
every hour.When he returned home, Todd walked Herschel again. He'd put in another walk B. whiny and unpredictable
before they went to bed, too. With enough opportunities to go to the bathroom outside.

Herschel didn't need to go inside. Still, he had accidents. He wasn't used to going only D. cruel and scary
outside. It took a lot of patience to clean up his messes. but Todd did it anyway. Dedication

was needed with an animal.They walked an walked every day, and Herschel started walking

better on a leash. He respected his owner. They got along well together, and there were less

and less messes inside. After several weeks, Herschel made it through a day without any

trouble.Todd gave Herschel a hug and a special treat.Then, they went for another walk. It

was great exercise for both of them,and it gave them time together. Todd hoped they would

have many years together. His new friend meant a lot to him.

Question:

How would you best describe 'Todd"?

Herschel was a Great Dane, which was a big dog. He was actually a puppy, but he was big

enough that he looked like a full-size dog, He was bigger than Todd, his owner. The problem

with Herschel was that he wasn't housebroken yet. He was six months old, but his original

owner had kept him on a porch, where he could go to the bathroom whenever he wanted.

That owner hadn't had a lot of time to take care of a dog, but he'd wanted one anyway.

When he'd moved to another state for work, he'd given up his untrained puppy. It was sad

story, but it looked like it might have a good end. Todd loved dogs, and he liked to spend

time with them. He liked to train them, so he'd adopted Herschel. If it was going to work out, it

would take lots of patience, love,and training.So, Todd woke up early every day. He walked

Herschel immediately. They went for a long walk so Herschel could empty his bladder and

use the bathroom. White Todd was at school, his mother let the dog out in the back yard A. brother
every hour.When he returned home, Todd walked Herschel again. He'd put in another walk B. sister
before they went to bed, too. With enough opportunities to go to the bathroom outside.

Herschel didn't need to go inside. Still, he had accidents. He wasn't used to going only D. father
outside. It took a lot of patience to clean up his messes. but Todd did it anyway. Dedication

was needed with an animal. They walked an walked every day, and Herschel started walking

better on a leash. He respected his owner. They got along well together, and there were less

and less messes inside. After several weeks, Herschel made it through a day without any

trouble.Todd gave Herschel a hug and a special treat.Then, they went for another walk. It

was great exercise for both of them,and it gave them time together. Todd hoped they would

have many years together. His new friend meant a lot to him.

Question:

Who helps Todd train Herschel?

Herschel was a Great Dane, which was a big dog. He was actually a puppy, but he was big

enough that he looked like a full-size dog, He was bigger than Todd, his owner. The problem

with Herschel was that he wasn't housebroken yet. He was six months old, but his original

owner had kept him on a porch, where he could go to the bathroom whenever he wanted.

That owner hadn't had a lot of time to take care of a dog, but he'd wanted one anyway.

When he'd moved to another state for work, he'd given up his untrained puppy. It was sad

story, but it looked like it might have a good end. Todd loved dogs, and he liked to spend

time with them. He liked to train them, so he'd adopted Herschel. If it was going to work out, it

would take lots of patience, love,and training.So, Todd woke up early every day. He walked A. The old owner sold Herschel to

Herschel immediately. They went for a long walk so Herschel could empty his bladder and Todd

use the bathroom. White Todd was at school, his mother let the dog out in the back yard B. The old owner was mean to
every hour.When he returned home, Todd walked Herschel again. He'd put in another walk Herschel

before they went to bed, too. With enough opportunities to go to the bathroom outside. C. Herschel ran away and Todd
Herschel didn't need to go inside. Still, he had accidents. He wasn't used to going only found him

outside. It took a lot of patience to clean up his messes. but Todd did it anyway. Dedication
was needed with an animal. They walked an walked every day, and Herschel started walking
better on a leash. He respected his owner. They got along well together, and there were less
and less messes inside. After several weeks, Herschel made it through a day without any
trouble.Todd gave Herschel a hug and a special treat.Then, they went for another walk. It
was great exercise for both of them,and it gave them time together. Todd hoped they would
have many years together. His new friend meant a lot to him.

Question:

Why does Todd have Herschel?

Herschel was a Great Dane, which was a big dog. He was actually a puppy, but he was big
enough that he looked like a full-size dog, He was bigger than Todd, his owner. The problem
with Herschel was that he wasn't housebroken yet. He was six months old, but his original
owner had kept him on a porch, where he could go to the bathroom whenever he wanted.
That owner hadn't had a lot of time to take care of a dog, but he'd wanted one anyway.
When he'd moved to another state for work, he'd given up his untrained puppy. It was sad
story, but it looked like it might have a good end. Todd loved dogs, and he liked to spend
time with them. He liked to train them, so he'd adopted Herschel. If it was going to work out, it
would take lots of patience, love,and training.So, Todd woke up early every day. He walked
Herschel immediately. They went for a long walk so Herschel could empty his bladder and

use the bathroom. White Todd was at school, his mother let the dog out in the back yard A. Herschel chew his shoes
every hour.When he returned home, Todd walked Herschel again. He'd put in another walk

before they went to bed, too. With enough opportunities to go to the bathroom outside. C. Herschel bites people
Herschel didn't need to go inside. Still, he had accidents. He wasn't used to going only D. Herschel is a picky eater

outside. It took a lot of patience to clean up his messes. but Todd did it anyway. Dedication
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was needed with an animal.They walked an walked every day, and Herschel started walking
better on a leash. He respected his owner. They got along well together, and there were less
and less messes inside. After several weeks, Herschel made it through a day without any
trouble.Todd gave Herschel a hug and a special treat.Then, they went for another walk. It
was great exercise for both of them,and it gave them time together. Todd hoped they would
have many years together. His new friend meant a lot to him.

Question:

What is Todd's problem with Herschel?

Cindy liked parks. She liked the trees and grass and nature. She liked the birds and
squirrels she say in parks. She also liked walking down wooded trails or riding bikes along
gravel paths. Parks were a lot more fun to exercise in than just walking down the street.
because there was so much to see.She had been to many kinds of parks. Some were in
mountains, with rivers and hiking. Some were open areas with broad stretches of green
grass to play on. Others were in the forest, with paths running beneath towering trees with
sweeping branches overhead. Cindy's favorite parks were near lakes.There was a lake park
not far form her house. It had a boardwalk trail that was set on pilings across a shallow
lake.That was the best part. She loved to walk along the brown wood path and stop along
the way, looking in the water for frogs and turtles. There were a few pavilions to stop and sit
under in the shade. The water was deeper near them, so she could see fish sometimes.
Occasionally, she would even see long-legged water birds, like cranes. The fall was the best
time to visit the lake parks. With the leaves changing color, it was very beautiful. The sun
would be out in the cloudy sky, and then cool breezes would blow through the reeds and
water grasses.Spring was nice, too, because all the butterflies were out. The flowers and
blossoming trees along the wooded paths were fragrant and beautiful. The lake grasses
were tall and green, rustling in the wind. Cattails bobbed among the reeds. It was a good
time to visit. Summer was okay. It was still pretty, but too hot. At least in winter things were
pretty, if in a stark and cold way. The white dusting of snow that covered everything gave the
park a clean look. It was fun to follow other people's footprints in the snow, or to go out on
the boardwalk and look at the frozen top of the lake.If Cindy had her way, she would visit the

park every day. Come to think of it, she did it was also a great place to do homework or read.

Question:
Which season was Cindy's most favourite to visit the park?

Cindy liked parks. She liked the trees and grass and nature. She liked the birds and
squirrels she say in parks. She also liked walking down wooded trails or riding bikes along
gravel paths. Parks were a lot more fun to exercise in than just walking down the street.
because there was so much to see.She had been to many kinds of parks. Some were in
mountains, with rivers and hiking. Some were open areas with broad stretches of green
grass to play on. Others were in the forest, with paths running beneath towering trees with
sweeping branches overhead. Cindy's favorite parks were near lakes.There was a lake park
not far form her house. It had a boardwalk trail that was set on pilings across a shallow
lake.That was the best part. She loved to walk along the brown wood path and stop along
the way, looking in the water for frogs and turtles. There were a few pavilions to stop and sit
under in the shade. The water was deeper near them, so she could see fish sometimes.
Occasionally, she would even see long-legged water birds, like cranes. The fall was the best
time to visit the lake parks. With the leaves changing color, it was very beautiful. The sun
would be out in the cloudy sky, and then cool breezes would blow through the reeds and
water grasses.Spring was nice, too, because all the butterflies were out. The flowers and
blossoming trees along the wooded paths were fragrant and beautiful. The lake grasses
were tall and green, rustling in the wind. Cattails bobbed among the reeds. It was a good
time to visit. Summer was okay. It was still pretty, but too hot. At least in winter things were
pretty, if in a stark and cold way. The white dusting of snow that covered everything gave the
park a clean look. It was fun to follow other people's footprints in the snow, or to go out on
the boardwalk and look at the frozen top of the lake.If Cindy had her way, she would visit the

park every day. Come to think of it, she did it was also a great place to do homework or read.

Question:
What was the best part of the lake park?

Cindy liked parks. She liked the trees and grass and nature. She liked the birds and

squirrels she say in parks. She also liked walking down wooded trails or riding bikes along
gravel paths. Parks were a lot more fun to exercise in than just walking down the street.
because there was so much to see.She had been to many kinds of parks. Some were in
mountains, with rivers and hiking. Some were open areas with broad stretches of green
grass to play on. Others were in the forest, with paths running beneath towering trees with
sweeping branches overhead. Cindy's favorite parks were near lakes.There was a lake park
not far form her house. It had a boardwalk trail that was set on pilings across a shallow
lake.That was the best part. She loved to walk along the brown wood path and stop along
the way, looking in the water for frogs and turtles. There were a few pavilions to stop and sit
under in the shade. The water was deeper near them, so she could see fish sometimes.
Occasionally, she would even see long-legged water birds, like cranes. The fall was the best
time to visit the lake parks. With the leaves changing color, it was very beautiful. The sun
would be out in the cloudy sky, and then cool breezes would blow through the reeds and
water grasses.Spring was nice, too, because all the butterflies were out. The flowers and
blossoming trees along the wooded paths were fragrant and beautiful. The lake grasses
were tall and green, rustling in the wind. Cattails bobbed among the reeds. It was a good
time to visit. Summer was okay. It was still pretty, but too hot. At least in winter things were
pretty, if in a stark and cold way. The white dusting of snow that covered everything gave the
park a clean look. It was fun to follow other people's footprints in the snow, or to go out on
the boardwalk and look at the frozen top of the lake.If Cindy had her way, she would visit the

park every day. Come to think of it, she did it was also a great place to do homework or read.

Question:
What kind of animal CAN'T Cindy see at the lake park near her house?

B. Summer
C. Fall
D. Winter

A. the animals

C. the pavilions
D. the trails

A. fish
B. water birds

D. turtles






