Appendices
Appendix 1: Different layout formats in experimental full-screen mode

DP (Different page)
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SP (Same page)
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ST (Stacked)
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Appendix 2: Sample pseudoword integration through AI-generated sentences
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Appendix 3: AOI samples for layouts 
SP AOIS
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ST AOIs
[image: ]

DP AOIs
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Appendix 4: Vocabulary Tests
Name/Surname:
1. VOCABULARY TEST 1- FORM RECOGNITION
Please circle the words you saw in the text. You have only 8 chances to circle.


	dow
	withor
	arew

	stomed
	tim
	prone

	pyramid
	tosh
	bup

	cunk
	agree
	sense

	slisk
	flin
	stamy

	corat
	seat
	thoic

	dablet
	cloud
	spick

	tea
	gat
	lady



1. VOCABULARY TEST 2- MEANING RECALL TEST
In this section, please fill in the table.
	Word
	I don’t have any ideas
	Turkish meaning?
	It can be this Turkish word
	I don’t know its Turkish equivalence, yet I can describe it.

	apartment
	
	
	
	

	cat
	
	
	
	

	dow
	
	
	
	

	bup
	
	
	
	

	flin
	
	
	
	

	cunk
	
	
	
	

	thoic
	
	
	
	

	spick
	
	
	
	

	dablet
	
	
	
	

	withor
	
	
	
	



1. VOCABULARY TEST 3- MEANING RECOGNITION TEST
Please circle the correct option in the table.
	apartment
	Apartman
	Kulübe
	Boşluk
	I don’t know

	cat
	Kedi
	Dağ
	Daire
	I don’t know

	dow
	Yol
	Gerçek
	Bıyık
	I don’t know

	bup
	Kablo
	Meslek
	Masa
	I don’t know

	flin
	Demir
	Havuz
	Çit
	I don’t know

	cunk
	Söylenti
	Yüzük
	Esinti
	I don’t know

	thoic
	Dünya
	Kargaşa
	Kabus
	I don’t know

	spick
	Çorap
	Mont
	Yer
	I don’t know

	dablet
	Savaş
	Ağaç
	Vadi
	I don’t know

	withor
	Çaba
	Dikkat
	Görev
	I don’t know





Appendix 5: Comprehension Check
 
Name/Surname:			READING COMPREHENSION 1
A.	Please choose the best option.
1.	The story starts in a		
a. Summer night
b. Spring morning
c. Winter day
d. Fall night

2. In the beginning, the story takes place in  	
1. Canada
1. USA
1. Argentina
1. France

3. Nick was writing a book about		
1. Flowers
1. Mountains
1. Houses
1. Coffee types

4. While Nick was enjoying his coffee, a 		  smiled and came near him.
a.	A boy
b.	A man with white hair
c.	A beautiful girl
d.	An ugly woman

5. In the half open bag on the table, there was a letter writing “		” on it.
a.	New York
b.	Sao Paolo
c.	Vancouver
d.	Paris

READING COMPREHENSION 2
1. Please circle True or False.
1. A man with very long, white hair walked across the road. T/F
1. The waiter came up to Nick’s table and said ‘More coffee?’. T/F
1. Nick was a travel writer. T/F
1. The name of the village was “Whimptown”. T/F
1. It was snowing when Nick was enjoying in the cafe. T/F
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It all began on a beautiful spring moming in a village called Whistler. in
Canada — a pretty litle village in the mountains of British Columbia. The
dow to this village was full of trees and flowers.

There was a cafe in the village. with tables outside. and at one of these
tables sat a young man. He finished his breakfast. drank his coffee. looked
up into the blue sky. and felt the warm sun on his face. Nick Lortz was a
happy man. He was sitting near a decorative flin and enjoying the sun.
‘The waiter came up to his table. “More coffee?” he asked.
“Yeah. Great,” said Nick. He gave the waiter his coffee cup.

‘The waiter looked at the camera on the table. ‘On vacation?” he said.
“Where are you from?"
*San Francisco,” Nick said. He laughed. ‘But I'm not on vacation —

I'm working. I'm a travel writer. and I'm doing a book on mounfains in
North America. I've got some great pictures of your mountain.”

The two men looked up at Whistler Mountain behind the village. It
looked very beautiful in the moming sun.

Her sey. Kanada'un Whistler adh bir koytnde. Britanya Kolombiyasinm
daglarmda gzel bir koyde. gozel bir bahar sabahinda baslads. Bu koye giden
‘yol agaglar ve giceklerle doluydu.

Koyde, disanda masalan olan bir kafe vards ve bu masalardan birinde geng
bir adam oturuyordu. Kahvaltisun bitirdi. kahvesini icti. mavi gokyozine
bakn ve ynzonde scak gtnesi hissetti. Nick Lortz mutlu bir adamds. Sts
‘havuzunun basmda oturmus gtinesin tadu grkarryordu

Garson masasina geldi. Biraz daba kahve?” diye sordu.
‘Evet. Harika olur."dedi Nick. Garsona kahve fincanun verdi.
Garson masadaki kameraya bak. Tatilde misiniz? dedi. Nerelisiniz”

*San Francisco.’ dedi Nick. Guldn. ‘Ama tatilde degilim - galistyorum. Bir
seyahat yazanymn ve Kuzey Amerikadaki daglar hakknda bir kitap
yaziyorum. Daganizmn bir kag harika fotograflanm cektim "

1ki adam koytn arkasmdaki Whistler Daga'na baktilar. Sabah gtinesinde gok
sizel gortmttyordu.
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Tt all began on a beautiful spring
moming i a village called
Whistler, in Canada — a pretty lttle
village in the mountains of British
Columbia. The dow to this village
was full of trees and flowers

There was a cafe in the
village, with tables outside. and at
one of these tables sat a young
man. He finished his breakfast,
drank his coffee. looked up into the
blue sky. and felt the warm sun on
his face. Nick Lortz was a happy
man He was siting near a
decorative flin and enjoying the
sun.

The waiter came up to his table.
“More coffee?” he asked.

“Yeah. Great.” said Nick He
gave the waiter his coffee cup

Her sey. Kanada'un Whistler adls
bir  koyude,  Britanya
Kolombiyasrom daglanmda gtzel
bir koyde. guzel bir bahar
sabalmda baslads. Bu koye giden
‘ol agalar ve siseklerle doluydu.

Koyde. disanda masalan olan bir
kafe vard: ve bu masalardan
birinde geng bir adam oturuyordu.
Kahvaltsu bitirdi, kahvesini igti,
‘mavi gokyozune bk ve yuzonde
sicak ginesi hissetti. Nick Lortz
‘mutlu bir adamd:. Sts havuzunm
basmda oturmus gonesin tadum
sikanyordu.

Garson masasma geldi. ‘Biraz daba
Kahve? diye sordu.

‘Evet. Harika olur! dedi Nick.
Garsona kabve fincanm verdi.

The waiter looked at the camera on
the table. “On vacation?” he said.
“Where are you from?”

*San Francisco,” Nick said.
He laughed. ‘But I'm not on
vacation — I'm working. I'm a
travel writer, and I'm doing a book
on mountains in North America.
T've got some great pictures of
‘your mountain.”

The two men looked up at
Whistler Mountain behind _the
village. It looked very beautiful in
the moming sun.

Garson masadaki kameraya bakn.
Tatlde  misiniz”  dedi
Nerelisiniz?

*San Francisco.” dedi Nick. Galdn.
tatilde degilim - gabsiyorum. Bir

seyabat yazamym ve Kuzey
Amerika'daki daglar hakkmda bir
Kitap yaziyorum. Dagnizn bir kag
harika fotograflanm gektim |

ki adam koyin arkaswdaki
Whistler Daga'na baknlar. Sabah
‘stnesinde gok gozel gortnnyordu.




image3.jpeg
Fe

1t all began on a beautiful spring moming in a village called Whistler, in
Canada — a prety lttle village in the mountains of British Columbia. The
dow to this village was full of trees and flowers.

‘There was a cafe in the village, with tables outside. and at one of these
tables sat a young man. He finished his breakfast, drank his coffee. looked
up into the blue sky, and felt the warm sun on his face. Nick Lortz was a
happy man. He was sitting near a decorative flin and enjoying the sun

The waiter came up to his table. ‘More coffee?” he asked.

Her sey. Kanadanm Whistler adhi bir koyunde. Britanya
Kolombiyasinm daglannda gozel bir koyde, gizel bir bahar sabahuda
baslads. Bu kéye giden yol agaglar ve ciceklerle doluydu.

Kéyde. disanda masalan olan bir kafe vards ve bu masalardan birinde geng
bir adam ofuruyordn. Kahvaltis bitirdi, kahvesini igti, mavi gokytizine
bakis ve yiizinde sicak gtinesi hissetti. Nick Lortz mutlu bir adamd. Stis
havnzumun basinda ourmus tinesin tadins gikarryordu.

Garson masasina geldi. Biraz daha kahve?” diye sordu

“Yeah Great,” said Nick. He gave the waiter his coffee cup.

‘The waiter looked at the camera on the table. ‘On vacation?” he said.
“Where are you from?"

“San Francisco.” Nick said. He laughed. ‘But I'm not on vacation —
Im working. I'm a travel writer. and I'm doing a book on mountains in
North America. I've got some great pictures of your mountain.’

The two men looked up at Whistler Mountain behind the village. It
looked very beautiful in the morning sun.

"Evet. Harika olur.' dedi Nick. Garsona kahve fincanms verd.
Garson masadaki kameraya bakti. Tatilde misiniz? dedi. Nerelisiniz?'

'San Francisco.” dedi Nick. Guldu. 'Ama tatilde degilim - ¢alisiyorum. Bir
seyahat yazanymn ve Kuzey Amerika'daki daglar hakkmda bir kitap
‘yaziyorum. Dagumzin bir kag harika fotograflanm cektim "

1ki adam koytin arkasindaki Whistler Dagi'na baktlar. Sabah ginesinde cok
guzel gornnyordu.
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It all began on a beautiful spring morning in a village called Whistler, in
Canada — a pretty little village in the mountains of British Columbia. The

There was a cafe in the village, with tables outside, and at one of these
tables sat a young man. He finished his breakfast, drank his coffee, looked
up into the blue sky, and felt the warm sun on his face. Nick Lortz was a
happy man.

‘The waiter came up to his table. “More coffee?” he asked.
“Yeah. Great,” said Nick. He gave the waiter his coffee cup.

‘The waiter looked at the camera on the table. ‘On vacation?” he said.
“Where are you from?’

“San Francisco,’ Nick said. He laughed. ‘But I'm not on vacation —
I'm working. I'm a travel writer, and I'm doing a book on mountains in
North America. I've got some great pictures of your mountain.”

The two men looked up at Whistler Mountain behind the village. It
looked very beautiful in the morning sun.

Her sey, Kanada'nin Whistler adl bir kéyiinde, Britanya Kolombiyasimn
daglarinda giizel bir kyde, giizel bir bahar sabahinda baslad.
Follagaclar ve cigeklerle doluydu.

Koyde, disarida masalar: olan bir kafe vardi ve bu masalardan birinde geng
bir adam oturuyordu. Kahvaltisin bitirdi, kahvesini i¢ti, mavi gokyiiziine
bakti ve yiiziinde sicak giinesi hissetti. Nick Lortz mutlu bir adamdy. Siis

Garson masasina geldi. 'Biraz daha kahve? diye sordu.
Evet. Harika olur,' dedi Nick. Garsona kahve fincanini verdi.

Garson masadaki kameraya bakt. 'Tatilde misiniz?' dedi. 'Nerelisiniz?"

'San Francisco,' dedi Nigk. Gild@. ‘Ama tatilde degilim - calistyorum, Bir
seyahat yazanyim ve Kuzey Amerika'daki daglar hakkinda bir kitap
yaziyorum. Daginizin bir kag harika fotograflanin cektim.'

ki adam koyiin arkasindaki Whistler Dagr'na baktilar. Sabah giinesinde gok
gizel gortiniiyordu.
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