OPEHBYPICKOE PETMOHAJTbHOE OTAENEHUE
COIO3A NEPEBOOYMKOB POCCUMN,
DOAKYNBTET MHOCTPAHHbIX A3bIKOB OPEHBYPI'CKOIO
TOCYOAPCTBEHHOI'O NMEOAMOM'MYECKOIO YHUBEPCUTETA
7]
DAKYNbTET ®UNONOIrMn
OPEHBYPICKOIO rOCYOAPCTBEHHOIO YHUBEPCUTETA
(ACCOLMMPOBAHHBIE YINEHBbI CMNP)
npu noaaepxke
OPEHBYPICKOI'O BJTIATOTBOPUTENNBHOIO ®OHOA "EBPA3UA"
npoBoAaAT
12-1 OTKPbITbI EBPA3UUACKUU KOHKYPC
HA NyJLlWUA XYLI,O)KECTBEHHbIVI NMEPEBO
(EURASIAN OPEN 2015)
Llenb KOHKypca: npuBnevyeHmne BHUMaHuUA K Msyqumo UHOCTPAaHHLIX A3bIKOB, pa3BuTue
TBOp‘-IeCKOﬁ UMHULUMATUBDLI, NOOAHATUE NMpPecTnXxa npocbeccvwl nepesoAa4uka.

Y4acTHUKM: K y4aCTUIO B KOHKypCe NMpuUrmalalTcs Bce Xenawlme 6e3 orpaHn4eHus
Bo3pacTa, 0bpa3oBaHusi, rpaXxaaHCTBa U MecTa NpoXuBaHus. B KOHKypce He MoryT
y4YacTBOBaTb “YJieHbl XIOpW.

Cpoku npoBegeHusi: KoHkypc npoBoauTtca B Tpu atana. C 24 c¢eBpans 2015 r. no 31
mMapTta 2015 r. N0 ykasaHHbIM HMXe agpecaM yHYacTHUKMU NOJy4YaroT KOHKYPCHbIe 3afaHus,
paboTaloT Haa NnepeBOJOM U HanNpaBMAT CBOM PaboThbl B XXOPU KOHKypca. lMepeBoabl,
nogaHHble nocne 31 MapTa, K KOHKYpPCy He aonyckarTcs. [1ns noYToBbIX OTNPaBleHUNn
nocrnegHUM gHeM oTnpaBku sBnsaeTcAa 31 mapTta no noytoBoMy wremnento. C 1 anpens no
10 mas XXopu paccmMaTpuBaeT BCe NOCTYNUBLLUME Ha KOHKYpPC paboThbl u onpegensieT
nyywme nepeBoAbl. Pe3ynbTaTbl KOHKypca 00 bABNSATCA OPUEHTUPOBOYHO13 mas 2013
r. Ha OTKPbITOM 3acefaHWUM XIOpW, rae 6yayT ycTaHOBIEHbl MMeHa nobeguTenen.

A3bIkM U BMA NepeBofa: KOHKYPC NPOBOAUTCA ANA aHMNIMACKOro, UCMAHCKOro,
UTaNbAHCKOro, HeMeLKOro, NoyIbCKOro, oPaHLy3CKOro 1 YeLICKOro AA3bIKOB. YUYaCTHUKM,
BbIOpaBLUMe OOMH UM HECKONbKO A3bIKOB, MONy4aloT No ABa onpeneneHHbIX YieHaMu
XIOpY TeKCTa Ha UHOCTPaHHOM si3biKe ANA NepeBoga Ha PYCCKUM A3bIK.

TekcTbl: ANA KOHKypca NoAobpaHbl XyA0XKeCTBeHHbIe TEKCTbI 3apyb6eXXHbIX aBTOPOB, He
nepeBOAUBLUMECSA PaHee Ha PYCCKUU A3bIK. [INs KaX[oro sisabika onpeneneHo no ogHoMy
OTPbIBKY U3 NO3TUYECKOro NPov3BeAeHUs U XyA0XKeCTBeHHOM Npo3bl.

AHOHMMHOCTbL YYaCTHUKOB: AN 06 bEKTUBHOM PaboThbl XIOPU KOHKYPC NPOBOAUTCA
AHOHMMHO. [1Nns 3TOro KaxAabl y4aCTHUK NPOCTaBMsSIET Ha KaXXA0W CTpaHuLe
BbINOJIHEHHOr0 NepeBoAa NMU4HbIN Wndgp. Takum Wncgpom MoxeT ObITb HOMEpP NacnopTa,
cBuAeTenbLCTBa O POXAEHUN, NOOOro Apyroro AOKYMeHTa, yAOCTOBEPSAIOLLErO INYHOCTb
y4YacTHMKaA KOHKypca. YKa3biBaTb, YTO 3TO 3a AOKYMEHT, He Hy>kHO. TeKcT nepeBoAa,
HanpaBnsAeMOro Ha KOHKYpPC, He JOJIKEH coAepKaTb HUKaKNUX cBeAeHUN 06 y4acTHUKe
KOHKypca, Kpome nu4Horo wudpa.

OaviH KOHBEPT C TEKCTOM NepeBoAa HanpaBnseTcA 0ObIYHbLIM MUCLMOM MO agpecy:
460014, r.OpeHOypr, yn.CoBeTtckas, 27(apka), OpeHOyprckui 6narotBopurenbHbin hoHA
"EBpa3usa" - BE3 YKA3SAHUA OBPATHOIO ALIPECA. Ha koHBepTe He0b6xoANUMO Hanucartb
CINOBO «KOHKYPC» U yKa3aTb A3bIK (@HrJ., UCM., UTal., HEM., MONIbCK.,YeLllucK. unu ¢p.)
McxoaHbIM TEKCT Ha MHOCTPaHHOM Ai3blKe NMPUCLINIaTb HE HYXKHO.

BTopoi koHBepT HanpaBnsAeTcs o6bI4YHbIM NMCLMOM Mo Tomy Xe agpecy - BE3 YKA3AHUA
OBPATHOI'O ALIPECA. B rpade «oT Koro» Heo6xoanMo ykasaTb JINYHbIN WP U A3bIK
(aHrn., ucn., utan., NOJibCK., HEM., YeLICK. unu ¢p.). B KOHBEPT HY>KHO BNOXWUTb JINCTOK C
yKaszaHueM MoJsiHbIX haMunMm, UMeHu, oT4eCcTBa, AaThbl POXAEHUA, MecTa paboTbl unm
y4eohbl (Ana yvyawmxcs unv paéoTtarowwmx), 4OMaWHAN agpec ¢ NOYTOBbIM MHOEKCOM,
KOHTaKTHbIX TenedoH (paéounn nnv goMmawHUn unu TenedoH poacTBEHHUMKOB/ cocenen),
a Takxe agpec 351eKTPOHHOW NOYThbI (MPU HanNu4uwu).

TPGGOBaHMﬂ K nepeeofy: Ha KOHKYpPC OOMXHbI ObITb npeacTtaBlieHbl 06a 06s13aTenbHbIX



nepeBoga. OTcyTCTBMe nepesoAa No3TU4YeCKOro npounssegeHuns unn Xy,D,O)KeCTBeHHOﬁ
npo3bl O3HAa4YaeT BblObITNE y4yaCTHUKa U3 KOHKypcCa. B 10 Xxe BpeMsA, Xopu 6y.qu
oueHMBaTb NoAaHHblIe 3assBKN MO COBOKYNHOCTU BbINOJIHEHHbIX pa60T.

OdhopmMreHre KOHKYpPCHBLIX paboT: NnepeBoAbl, HaNpaBnfieMbleé Ha KOHKYPC, BOJDKHbI
ObITb OTNEeYaTaHbl Ha MallMHKe UNu HabpaHbl Ha KoMnbloTepe. Nogavya HeCKONMbKUX
BapuaHTOB NepeBoa B OAHOM 3asiBKe He gonyckaetcs. JIuctbl ¢ nepeBoAOM He JOJTKHbI
cogepxaTb HUKaKUX NOMETOK, NoAYepKMBaHUM UMK Hagnucen Kpome nuyHoro wudpa.

Kropum (14 yenoBek) cOCTOMT U3 NPO(UIILHOM Fpynnbl, Kyga BXOAAT U3BECTHbIe
OopeHOyprckmMe NMUHIFBUCTbLI UM cneunanucTbl NO nepeBoAay (Mo TPU YenoBeKa Ha KaxabIn
A3bIK) 1 HE3aBUCUMOM FPyMMnbl, COCTOsILEM U3 HE MeHee U3BECTHLIX JIMTepaTopos,
XXYpHanucToB, No3ToB ropoaa OpeHOypra.

HarpaxaeHuve: no kaxxaomy A3bIKY XKIOpU onpeaenuT Tpex nobeputenen (nepBoe, BTopoe
n TpeTbe MmecTo). lMpusoBon hoHA — LeHHbIe nogapku — hopmupyetTca OpeHBYyprckum
permoHanbHbIM otaeneHnem Cotro3a nepeBogunkoB Poccumn u OpeHOyprckum
onarorBopuTenbHbIM choHaom «EBpasunsa». HarpaxaeHue cocTouMTcs B A€Hb,
onpegeneHHbIN YlieHaMu XXIopW nocre nogBeAeHUs UTOroB KOHKypca, B NPUCYTCTBUMU
YNEeHOB XpU U cpeacTB MmaccoBon Hopmaumnm OpeHbypXxbs. PaboThl, 3aHsABLUME
nepBble MecTa, 6yayT pekomeHaoBaHbI [paBneHuto Coro3a nepeBoayYMkoB Poccum gns
nyo6nukauum B nevaTtHbix opraHax Corosa "Mup nepeBoga” u "CtonnorBopeHue".

YcnoBus KOHKYpCa U TeKCTbl KOHKYPCHbIX 3afaHMN MOXHO CKavyaTb Ha ocduumanbHOM
cante OpeHOYpPrcKkoro TypuMcTM4ecko-uHpopmMaLunoHHOro ueHTpa: www.info-oren.ru n Ha
odmumansHoMm cante OpeHByprckoro 6narorBoputenbHoro ¢pooHaa "EBpasuna™:
www.orenb.org KoHKypcHbIe 3agaHusi MOXXHO TaKke nony4yntb B OpeHOyprckom
MH(OPMaLMOHHO-TYPUCTUYECKOM LIEHTpe no aapecy: yn. CoBeTckas, 27 (apka). Ten. ans
cnpaBok: (3532) 90-84-70.

Evie Wyld
‘The Whales’

There are four of them footslogging single file along the trail. They sweat and wave their
sticks at the flies, spitting the salt off their lips and feeling the rub of their backpacks, hot on their
shoulders. A storm bird knows about them from miles off and lets out a wop-wop-wop, getting
higher and louder as it goes. Jimmy watches Elaine look up at the gum-treed sky. He follows her
gaze. No, he thinks. The bird is wrong; overhead is blue without a wash of cloud.

The crack of dry bark, the whistle of whip birds and sometimes a thundering in the
undergrowth — a wombat, a pademelon — it all makes Jimmy feel younger. He can feel the
muscles in his thighs working, can feel them thank him for not being stood at the assembly line
six hours a day.

Five days of walking and now they are deep in the bush. In another day, they’ll turn east,
head for the sea, where if they make good time, they’ll see the humpbacks heading south towards
the Antarctic, their new calves in tow. There’ll be a party that night, between the four of them.
Terry the young bow-legged one from further down the line with a touch of the idiot about him,
Yvonne his frizz-plaited, heavy cousin who runs accounts and her friend Elaine who is nothing
to do with the factory and who returns his glances, smiling. Not a bad lot really, especially the
girls.

Three days down the coast and they’ll arrive home about ready for that soft bed and the
meal without char-grit from the campfire, or the dog food pong of tinned meat. It’s been good so
far. He thinks of what was waiting for him if he hadn’t gone bush this week — all those monkey-
wrenches wanting to be set. It’s been time to move on for a while, he sees that now. Only he’ll
wait and see what comes of Elaine and the damp hair that ringlets at the back of her neck.



Later in the day he spots a bower bird’s chapel. Even this far in, the bird has found a blue
toothbrush and bits of turquoise plastic to frame its humpy. He takes a photo, so that the side of
Elaine’s brown leg slides up the view finder.

‘They only collect blue stuff’, he says, mainly to Elaine. He feels the roots of his fingers
strain as he reigns himself in, his stiff hands reminding him not to overdo it. Steady on.

Chances are, Elaine already knows more than him about bower birds — she told him she’s
walked the bush for six years, since she left varsity, this last two with Yvonne for company and
he only knows from camping out when money gets bad. But he wants to show something to her.
Elaine squats next to him and traces an arc with one finger in the dirt, looking at the toothbrush.
She is smiling with her eyebrows pulled in.

‘It’s to impress the female — then she’ll come down and he’ll do a sexy dance.” As he
explains, he wiggles his tail a little in a sexy dance and Elaine smiles wider.

Terry who has been leaning over them to get a look, gyrates around his walking stick.
What his mating dance lacks in accuracy it makes up for in energy and the other three look on in
silence while he makes the noise of a boombox with his lips pressed together. Jimmy’s fingers
stretch out towards the ground in embarrassment as he keeps his bad eye — the eye that he thinks
of as his secret eye — on Elaine.

Yvonne stands stiff and still like a wary buffalo. ‘Never been the brightest crayon in the
box’, she says and they all push past him, smiles held down. Jimmy looks back to see him finish
in a bunny squat and a flick of his head.

“Yeah!” says Terry loudly, arms raised and both thumbs up to the tops of the trees like
they are his audience.

Yeah’ and he finds a cigarette in his back pocket, lights it and considers its glowing end
before following on.

Patricia Louise Gamache
Wind of Despair

An angry wind blows over me

It fills me with despair

It twists and turns tumultuously
And chills me everywhere

It blows so cold | cannot stand
To have you far away

| try to reach the gentle hand
That touched me every day

And while the wind sings wearily
It makes my heart grow cold

I must pretend you're here with me
Your soul I try to hold

And as | strive to capture you

I reach but you're not there

And when alone | fall asleep

I'm filled with deep despair.



