IMOJOXEHUE
0 MIPOBEJICHUH IIIKOJILHOTO0 KOHKYPCa MEPEBOJIOB C AHTIMHCKOTO SI3bIKA
“Face to Face”-2015

OpranuzatopoM KoHKypca sBisiercss MO yuuTenei aHIIIMMCKOTO si3bika JIMHTBUCTHYECKOM
rumHazu Ne 3 r. Vman-Ymp (orBerctBeHHbie AnxyHcaeBa M.U., Kommenkas M.IO., Ilarkosa
T.A)).

Iean u 321244 KOHKYpca
- Pa3BUTHE TBOPUECKUX CHOCOOHOCTEH ydallMXCsi THMHA3HH;
- IIOBBIIICHUE MHTEPECA K M3YYECHHUIO AHIIIMHACKOIO M PYCCKOIO S3BIKOB, UX IIPAKTHYECKOE
MCIIOJIb30BAaHUE B IIPEIAMETHON ACSITEIBHOCTH.

Yci0BuS U IOPSIIOK NPOBeIeHUs!
Konkypc npoBogutcs ¢ 23 mapra o 23 anpens 2015 rona.
B koHKypce MOTYyT IpUHUMAaTh y4acTue y4damuecs 5-11 KinaccoB TUMHA3MU.
KoHnkypc mpoBoauTCst B TPEX HOMUHAIIHSIX
- «[Ipo3a» (Tekct st mepeBojia MpeIoCcTaBIseTCsl OpranuzaTopamu, cM. Ilpusnoxenue);
- «[To33us» (TEKCT s IepeBoIa MPEIOCTABISIETCS OpraHu3aTopamu, cM. [Ipunoxkenue);
- «@pucTaitny (MO3TUYECKUH WM MPO3andeCKU TEKCT TI0 BHIOOPY yUaCTHHKA)

Tekct st mepeBojia B TI000H HOMUHAIIMH JIOJDKEH COOTBETCTBOBATH CIICAYIONINM TPEOOBAHUSM:
- 3aKOHYCHHOC TIPOU3BCACHUC WA BaBepIHéHHBIﬁ B CMBICJIOBOM OTHOIICHHWU OTPBIBOK
OPUTHHAILHOTO HEaIaTHPOBAHHOTO MTPOU3BECHHUS aHTIIOSN3BIYHOTO aBTOPA (aBTOPOB);
- 00BeM Tekcta — 200-250 cnos (mpo3a)
8-14 cTpok (1mo33ms1)

OI[I/IH YYaCTHUK MOXET IPUHHUMATh Y4aCTHC B HCCKOJIBKUX HOMHHAIIMAX KOHKYpCa, B 3TOM ClIy4dac
€ro pa6OTI>I OLICHUBAIOTCS OTACIBHO B KaXK10i1 HOMUHAIIUH.

TpeGoBanwms K IEPEBOAY:

- CaMOCTOSITEIIbHOCTh;, B CITydae BBISBJICHHUs IUIarMatra Ha JitoOOM dTare padoTa K KOHKYpCY He
JIOITyCKAETCsl, YIaCTHUK TUCKBaTH(pULIUpPYeTCs;

- OPUTHHAJIBHOCTbD, TBOPUECKUH MOAXO K paboTe;

- CMBICIIOBOE U CTHJIMCTUYECKOE COOTBETCTBHUE TIEPEBOIa OPUTHHAITY;

- COOTBETCTBHUE TIEPEBO/Ia HOPMaM JIUTEPATYPHOTO PYCCKOTO SI3BIKa;

Jns ygacTust B KOHKypce HEOOXOAWMO IPEJCTaBUTh OTBETCTBEHHBIM 3a IPOBEACHHE KOHKypca
nepeBoJl Tekcra B meyatHoMm Buae (mpudt Times New Roman 14, unrepsan 1,5) ¢ ykasanuem
uMeHu, (amumum M Kiaacca. YYaCTHHKM B HOMHMHAIMK «®DpuCTaiily NPenoCTaBISIOT TaKXkKe
OpPUTHHAJI TIEPEBOIUMOI0 TEKCTA C YKa3aHUEM aBTOpa U UCTOYHHUKA.

ITonBeneHne HTOrOB KOHKYPCa M Harpa:kaeHue nodeauresaei
Hrtoru koHKypca MoaBoaAuT xtopu B coctaBe: MBanoBa H.®., Kunzepckas H.U., [lamb6aesa 1.0. I1o
UTOTaM KOHKYypcCa OIpeNeNsioTcs MoOeauTen B HOMUHAIMAX M Harpaxnaatorcs 3a 1, 2, 3 mecTo.
OpraHu3atopbl OCTaBJIAIOT 3a cOOOW MpaBO HE NPUCYXKAATh MECTa B HOMMHALUAX B Cilydae
HEIOCTaTOYHO BBICOKOTO YPOBHS IpPEJCTaBICHHBIX paboT. B 3ToM ciydyae y4yacTHUKHU
HarpakaarTcs 06JarolapcTBEHHBIMU MMCbMaMHU 33 y4acTHE B KOHKYpCE.



IMPUJIO)KEHUE
IIpumepHbIe TeKeTHI 1J1d nepesoaa B HomuHauuAXx «IIposa» u «Iloazus»

PETER BREAKS THROUGH by James Barrie

All children, except one, grow up. They soon know that they will grow up, and the way Wendy
knew was this. One day when she was two years old she was playing in a garden, and she plucked
another flower and ran with it to her mother. I suppose she must have looked rather delightful, for
Mrs. Darling put her hand to her heart and cried, "Oh, why can't you remain like this for ever!" This
was all that passed between them on the subject, but henceforth Wendy knew that she must grow
up. You always know after you are two. Two is the beginning of the end.

Of course they lived at 14 [their house number on their street], and until Wendy came her mother
was the chief one. She was a lovely lady, with a romantic mind and such a sweet mocking mouth.
Her romantic mind was like the tiny boxes, one within the other, that come from the puzzling East,
however many you discover there is always one more; and her sweet mocking mouth had one kiss
on it that Wendy could never get, though there is was, perfectly conspicuous in the right-hand
corner.

The way Mr. Darling won her was this: the many gentlemen who had been boys when she was a
girl discovered simultaneously that they loved her, and they all ran to her house to propose to her

except Mr. Darling, who took a cab and nipped in first, and so he got her. (253 words)

http://www.literatureproject.com/peter-pan/peter-pan_1.htm

by William Henry Davies
LEISURE
What is this life if, full of care,
We have no time to stand and stare?

No time to stand beneath the boughs
And stare as long as sheep or cows;

No time to see, when woods we pass,
Where squirrels hide their nuts in grass;

No time to see, in broad daylight,
Streams full of stars, like skies at night;

No time to turn at Beauty’s glance,
And watch her feet, how they can dance;

No time to wait till her mouth can
Enrich that smile her eyes began?

A poor life that is, full of care,
We have no time to stand and stare.



