IIkosa bakaHoBa
Bpemst oT BpeMeHU Ha caiiTe mpOBOIUTCS KOHKYPC XYJI0KECTBEHHOTO NIEPEBOIa
cpenu mocetuTenel opyma U Beex kenaromux. [[is mepeBoia 00bHO
NPe/IaraloTcsi KOPOTKHE OTPHIBKU U3 TIPOU3BEICHHII COBPEMEHHBIX
AHTJIOA3BIYHBIX aBTOPOB.

Ham koHKypC — 3TO HE 00y4aronMii ceMrUHap, a CBOEro poJia IK3aMeH,
KBaJIM(DUKAIIMOHHBIN TECT JIsl IEPEBOTYMKOB, KOTOPHIE MOTJIU OBl CTaTh
y4yacTHUKaMH [1IKOJIBL.

[Toxxanyiicra, oOpatute BHUMaHue: Mbl HE penieH3upyem npuciianueie padboThr!
Orenkoit siBisiercs caMm (GakT MoMa JaHus/HENoNagaHus B YUCIO ToOeAUTeNeH.

Cpoxu npoBeeHUs
Tpu paza B roz: B ssHBape-(deBpaie, anpeie u ceHTsa0pe-okTsaope. [Ipuem padot

OTKPBIT B TCYHCHHUE MCECALA, ITOABCACHUC UTOTOB 3aHMMACT OKOJIO HECACIN (B
3aBUCUMOCTH OT KOJIMYCCTBaA pa60T).

Konkypce Ne32 navascs 22 cenrsiops 2016 r.

Tlocneonui denv coauu pavbom - 22 okmaopsa 2016 2. (00 24:00 no
MOCKOECKOMY 6DeMeN)

Cucrema cyzeiictsa

[TpenBapuTenbHBIN STam: B TeUeHUE Heenu yaacTHUKH LIIKomel mpoBOAST
MPEIBAPUTEILHBIN OTOOP JECITH JYUIINX padOT U MIepearoT UX Ha
3aBEepIIAIOIIHIA dTat.

«HapomHoe» roocoBaHue: Kak TOJNBKO MpUeM paboT 3aKaHIMBAETCS, BCE
MpHCIaHHbIC IEPEBOIBI OTKPHIBAIOTCS AJsl 00CykaeHus Ha popyme. Bee
KeTIaroIre B TEYCHUE HEJIENIM MOTYT TOJI0COBATh 32 JIF000H TOHPaBUBILIUICS
nepeBo/1. [lepeBo1, KOTOPBIN MOTYYUIT OOJIBIIIE BCETO TOIOCOB, OYyAET
MpeJICTaBIeH BHUMAHUIO CY/IbH, Ja’Ke €CIIU HE BOILEN B IECATKY.
3aBepmatomuii stamn: Bragumup bakanoB BeIOupaeT u3 necsatu (Win
OJIMHHA/IIIATH ) PaOOT OJTHOTO MM HECKOIBKUX TTOOCTUTENCH.



TpeOoBaHMsI K KOHKYPCHOMY IepPeBOAY
OTcyTCTBUE CMBICIOBBIX "JISTI0B"
['pamoTHOCTH (coOMI0AeHHE MTpaBUI Opdorpaduu, MyHKTYalluu, COYETaEMOCTH
CJIOB; MUHUMYM 'PEaKTOPCKUX OrpexoB")
EcTecTBeHHOCTh CHHTAaKCHUYECKUX KOHCTPYKIIHM (0OCOOEHHO B AMAIOraX )
Kak Mo>xHO Ooiee TOUHas epegaya CTHUIIS OTPBIBKA
TmarenbHast mpopaboTka peanuil (codI0eHNe TpaAULIUKA HAaTMCAaHUsI; CHOCKU
10 HEOOXOIMMOCTH; aJaNTalUs 110 HEOOXOJUMOCTH; TPABUIILHOE YIIOTpeOIeHHEe
TEPMHUHOB)
PutM™, 6:1aro3By4HOCTB TEKCTA

CoBeTbl KOHKYpCaHTaM

Uto0b1 OoJiee YeTKO MpeACTaBIATh ceOe 3HaueHHe BceX TPeOOBaHUH K
KOHKYPCHOMY IIEpeBOJly, IEpe/l TEM, KaK B3SIThCS 32 OTPBIBOK, 00s13aTEIbHO
IIPOYNTANTE:

Pa30opsl mepeBo10B ¢ mpeAbIAYIINX KOHKYPCOB (Tema dhopyma "Pa3bopsl
IPOLUIBIX 0JIETOB")

Pa3zpen "Haunnaronum" M, HakoHel, MHOTO MOJE3HOIO0 MOXHO Y3HATh, €CIIU
pocTo nmodpoauTs no popymy (noawsyiitecs "IlyreBogurenem no
nepeBoI4eckuM npobdiaemam") u mounuTaTh paszen cairta "Crarbu'.

[TepeBobI HA KOHKYPC MPUCHUIANWTE Yepe3 aBTOMATUYECKYIO (JOPMY OTHPABKH.
HyOnupoBaTh MEpeBOIbI IO MOYTE HE HYKKHO. UTOOBI M30eXaTh HAKIAA0K U
HENPUSTHBIX CIOPIPU30B, COOTIOAANTE TPaBHIa OTIIPABKH.

[IpaBuiia monb30BaHUs aBTOMATHUUYECKON POPMOI I OTIPABKH KOHKYPCHOTO
nepeBojia

[ToaroroBsTe TekCT B Word Uit IpyroM peiakTope: B TEKCTE HE TOJKHO OBITH
KpPacHBIX CTPOK, CIIEIUATBHBIX CHMBOJIOB U JIMIITHETO (POPMATHPOBAHUS; BCE
a03a1rel pa3fenuTe IBOWHBIM HaxaTtneM «enter». NB: He 3a0ynpTte, uro nuamoru
B QHTJIMHCKOM M PYCCKOM TEKCTaX 0(OPMIISIOTCS TIO-pa3HoOMY!

Ha ctpanutie ¢hopMbl T0KIUTECH 3aTPY3KH PUCYHKA C UUCIIOM, 3aTEM BBEIUTE
YHCIIO B COOTBETCTBYIOMIEE OKOIIKO ¢ KJIAaBUATYPhI. JTO 3alIUTa OT criama, 0e3
Hee (hopMa He cpaboTaer.

3anonauTe Bee 1ot (opMbl. ECITM BB XOTHTE COXPAHHUTh MTOJIHYI0 aHOHUMHOCTb,
BBOJHTH HACTOsIIEE UMS M (PaMIITHIO HE00s3aTeTbHO, OHU MOTYT OBITh
BBIMBIIITIEHHBIMH.

BBenure maposb. 3T0 HYKHO ISl TOTO, YTOOBI BBl MOTJIM CAMOCTOSITEIIEHO
BHECTH TPABKH B MepeBOJI (IIPOCTO OTOILIUTE B OPMY UCITPABIICHHBIH ITEPEBO,T
eIIe pa3, C TEMH K€ JJMYHBIMU TaHHBIMH U TIAPOJIEM).



OTtonutnTte MEpPeBoi, HAKAB HA KHOIKY «IIOCIaThy. ECIu Bce caienano BepHoO, B
BEpXHEW YacTu CTpaHUIlbl MOSBUTCS Haanuchk «Crnacubo, Baie coobmenue
OTIIPABJICHOY.

[TpoBepbTe, MOSBUIICS JIU Balll HUK B MOJEPUPYEMOM CIIMCKE y4acTHUKOB. Eciu
HET, MUImMTe MojaepaTopy (andreev at bakanov.org) nim B BeTKy hopyma
"TexHUYECKHE BOMPOCHI IO KOHKYpcy'. Y naumn!



Tash Aw The Harmony Silk Factory

On this swim, as on every other, there was no purpose, no silly race, no “first to
the other side wins.” We just swam. A few feet from the edge, where the shelf fell
away, | prepared myself for the cold. It gripped my whole body, squeezing the air
from my chest. | breathed sharply, chokingly, but I had known that feeling before
and so I continued to strike out. Pull. Kick. Pull. Kick. I heard Ruby’s choking
breaths echoing my own, but | kept on swimming into the blackness, my eyes
closed.

“Jas,” came the first call. Ruby’s voice breathed the word, it did not speak it.
“Jas.”

| opened my eyes and searched for him in the infinite darkness. “Ruby?” I said,
still swimming forward.

By the time | realized, several seconds later, that he was no longer there, it was
too late. | swam furiously in different directions, not knowing where to look,
where to turn next. In the moonless night I thought of the chickens we kept in the
yard behind the factory. I don’t know why they came into my thoughts. When
you entered the coop to select one of them for slaughter, they would run away in
zigzags, never knowing where they were going or who they were escaping from.
The victim always had a vacant expression on its face, not terrified or even sad,
just lost.

Of course it was fate that the first car | met, after walking an hour on the deserted
road, was Father’s. It had to be Father who found me, naked and wild-eyed. |
shouted out what had happened to Ruby. Whether I made sense or not I don’t
know.

“He’s not playing tricks on you,” Father said. That was just how he spoke. Never
asked questions, always statements.

“No, I’'m sure!” I screamed.
“You’re not telling stories?”
There was no need for me to answer.

“Then he’s dead already,” he said, opening the door for me to get in. “We’ll go
back for your clothes tomorrow.”

I was afraid he was angry with me for making him go all the way home before
doubling back to Kampar for his evening playing cards. | was afraid, so | said no
more.

And that is how my friend Ruby Wong died, more or less.



