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Conep:xkanue

OPTAHM3AIIMOHHO-METOIUYECKHI1 PA3JIEJ

CTPYKTYPA M COAEPKAHME IV CIUATITAHBI (MOIYJIST)
OCOBEHHOCTH OBYUYEHHUSI UHBAJIMJOB U JIUI] C OB3
YYEBHO-METOJMYECKOE OBECHEYEHUE CAMOCTOSITEJILHOM
PABOTbBI OBYYAIOINXCSI

OBPA30BATEJIbHBIE TEXHOJIOT MU

OLIEHOYHBIE CPEJICTBA JJI51 TEKYILET'O KOHTPO.ISI
YCIIEBAEMOCTH Y TIPOMEKYTOYHO! ATTECTALIUNA
YYEBHO-METOJINYECKOE U NTH®OPMAIIMOHHOE OBECIIEYUEHUE
YYEBHOU JUCHUILINHBI (MOIY.JIS)
MATEPHAJIBHO-TEXHUYECKOE OBECHEYEHUE YUYEBHOM
JTUCLUATLTAHBI (MO/LY.JIT)



1. OPTAHU3AIIMOHHO-METOJUYECKHUM PA3JIEJI

1.1. llenu u 3a1aun U3yyeHUs: AUCUUIIIUMHBI (MOIYIIS)

Leab AMCUUIUIMHBI — O3HAKOMUTH CTYJIEHTOB C OCHOBHBIMH MOJICNISIMH U TPYIHOCTSIMH
XY/I0’)KECTBEHHOTO IIEpEBOAa HAa OCHOBE COIIOCTABJIECHUS TEKCTOB PYCCKOTO M aHIVIMIICKOTO
SI3BIKOB.

Joctrxenue qaHHO# ey npeAroaraeT peleHue 3a1ay:
- pa3BUTh HaBBIK OIpEACIICHHs] OOIIEH CTpaTeruy MepeBoja M IMPEOAOJCHUS KOHKPETHBIX
MEePEBOUECKUX TPYAHOCTEH;
- pa3BUTh YMEHHE pAaclO3HaBaTh OCHOBHBIC (YHKIIMOHAJIBHO-CTHJIMCTHUYECKHE W KAHPOBBIC
Pa3HOBHUIHOCTH XY/I0’KECTBEHHOTO MEPEBO/IA;
- copMHpOBATh MPEJCTABICHUE O KYJIbTYPOJIOTHYECKOW HHTEPIIPETAIIUU XYT0KECTBEHHOTO
TEKCTa;
- pa3BUTh HABBIK UCIIOJIB30BaHUS MOJICIICH MEPEeBOAa XYI0KECTBEHHOTO TEKCTA.

1.2. Mecto aAMCUUMIUIMHBI B CTPYKType OOpa3oBaTelbHOW NPOrpaMMbl HaNpaBiICHUs
HOJrOTOBKH

«IlepeBon Xyq0KECTBEHHOTO TEKCTa (IIE€PBBI MHOCTPAHHBIN SI3bIK)» MpPEJCTaBIsET cO00M
JTUCHUTUTMHY OJIoKa AUCHUIUIMHBI 10 BeIOOpY B1.B.JIB.2, wactu, ¢popmupyemori ydacTHUKaMH
00pa30BaTeNbHbIX OTHOLIEHUH. /{151 OCBOEHMS JaHHOM AMCLUIUIMHBI CTYJIEHT JOJKEH OCBOUTH
Takue IUCUMILIMHBIL, Kak «lIpakThueckuii Kypc mnepeBoja IMEPBOT0 HHOCTPAHHOTO S3bIKA»,
«WcTopust nuTepatyphl CTpaH M3y4aeMoro si3bika». OCBOEHHE JUCHMIUIMHBI HEOOXOAUMO JUIs
OPOXOXKIeHU TucHMIIMHBL «[IpakTuka ycTHOro mepeBoja (MEpBbI MHOCTPAHHBIA S3BIK)»,
«JluarBOCTMNMCTUYECKUI aHaIU3 TeKCTa (NEpBBI HMHOCTPAaHHBIA 3bIK)». OOydaromuiics
JIOJDKEH  BJIQJIETh  TEPMHHOJIOTMYECKMM  amnapatoM, 3HaThb  CIEAYIOIIME  KaTerOpHH:
HKBHUBAJIEHTHOCTh M a/IEKBaTHOCTh IE€PEBOJA; MparMaTHYecKas ajanTalus MEepeBOjAa; MOJIENIU
NepeBo/1a; MepeBoAUYECKre TpaHc(hopMaIim; MepeBoTYECKIe COOTBETCTBUS, CIIOCOOBI Mepe1adn
0€37KBUBaAJIEHTHON JIeKCUKU. OCBOEHHME TUCIUIUIMHBI HEOOXOAUMO JIJIsl YCIEITHON peanu3aluu

NePEBOUYECKON IPAKTUKY, HAMCAHUS TEKCTa BBITYCKHOW KBAIU(DUKAIIMOHHON paObOTHI.

1.3. TpeboBanus Kk pe3yapTaTaM OCBOCHHS YI€OHOUW TUCIUTUIMHBI (MOIYIIS)

[Tpouecc ocBoeHMs y4eOHOM IMCHUIUIMHBI HalpaBjieH Ha (JOPMUPOBAHUE y 00yUaroIInXCcs
CIIEYIOIINX KOMIIETEHIIUN:

Kon Copnepxanue NHauKaTopel JOCTUKEHHSI KOMIIETEHIIUT
KOMIIET | KOMIETEHIUH

CHINH

[K-1 Cnoco0eH npoBOIUTH 3naem MPUHLHUIIBI U METO/bI TUHIBUCTUYECKOTO aHAJIN3a

JMHTBUCTHYECKHH/ TEKCTa/TUCKypca; UMEET CHUCTEMHOE Ipe/iCTaBlIeHue 00
peepeBOJUECKHMA O0COOCHHOCTSIX COBPEMEHHOTI'0 ATara U UICTOPUH Pa3BUTHS
aHaJIN3 TEKCTa/TUCKypca | U3y4aeMbIX SI3bIKOB.

/aynnoBU3YyalIbHOTO Ymeem MIPOBOUTD JIMHTBUCTUYECKUI aHaJIn3
MaTepuasa Ha OCHOBE TEKCTa/TUCKypca Ha OCHOBE CHUCTEMHBIX 3HAaHUH

CUCTEMHBIX 3HAHUH
COBPEMEHHOTO ATaIla u
HUCTOPUU PA3BUTHUS
M3y4aeMbIX A3bIKOB, B
TOM YHUCJIE C YYETOM

COBPEMEHHOI'0 3Talna U HUCTOPUM Pa3BUTUS H3Yy4aeMbIX
SI3BIKOB.

Bnaoeem  HaBbIKaMU ~ JIMHTBUCTHUYECKOIO  aHalIM3a
TEKCTa/TUCKypca HAa OCHOBE CHUCTEMHBIX 3HAaHUH
COBPEMEHHOI'0 3Talna W WCTOPUM Pa3BUTHS H3Y4aeMbIX




HEOOXOINMOCTH €r0
azanTaly st
ayJIMTOPUI C OCOOBIMH

SA3BIKOB.

KOTHUTUBHBIMU
MOTPEOHOCTIMU

I1K-8 CriocobeH oCymecTBIATh | 3Haem MPUHLIUIIBI TIOCIETIEPEBOTIECKOTO
caMopeaKTHPOBAHKE CaMOpPEIaKTHPOBAHUS U KOHTPOJILHOTO PelakTUPOBAHHUSI

TEKCTa IepeBo/a,
UCII0JIb30BATh TEKCTOBBIC
pEIaKTOPhI U
CIeIUATM3UPOBAHHOC
POTrPaMMHOE
obecrieueHue Jist

o OopMIICHHUS TEKCTa
nepeBoia

TEKCTa MePEBOIa U IPHUHIIUIIEI HCIIOIB30BaHUS
CTHENHATN3NPOBAHHBIX TEKCTOBBIX PEIAKTOPOB.

Ymeem ocymiecTBIISITH MOCIENIEPEBOIUECKOE
CaMOpPENAKTUPOBAHUE U KOHTPOJIbHOE pelaKTHPOBAHUE
TEKCTa MEePEBO/ia, B TOM YHCJIE C UCIOIb30BAHUEM TEKCTOBBIX
PENaKTOPOB U CIIEMATH3UPOBAHHOTO IIPOrPAMMHOTO
obecreyeHus.

Braoeem naBbIkamMu MoCIENIEPEBOTUECKOTO
CaMOpPENAKTUPOBAHUS U KOHTPOJIBHOTO PeJaKTUPOBAHHS
TEKCTa MepeBoIa.

I1K-9 Crioco0eH OCyIIecTBISATh
MOCTPEIaKTUPOBAHKE
MAIIMHHOIO U (WJIH)
ABTOMAaTHU3UPOBAHHOTO
NepeBo/ia, BHECCHUE
HEO00OXOAUMBIX
CMBICJIOBBIX,
JIEKCHYECKUX,
TEPMHHOJIOTHYCCKHUX U
CTHJIMCTHKO-
rpaMMaTHICCKUX
W3MEHEHHI

3Haem TPUHIUTIBI PEJAKTUPOBAHUS
MalIMHHOT'0/aBTOMaTU3UPOBAHHOTO MIEPEBO/IA B
COOTBETCTBHUH C TPCOOBAHUSMHU HOPM IIEPEBOJIA.
Ymeem obpabaTbiBaTh
MAalIMHHBINA/aBTOMATH3UPOBAHHBIN TIEPEBOJT IS
JOCTHKEHHS] HEOOXOAUMOT0 Ka4ecTBa C TOUKH 3PEHUs
TpeOOBaHMIT a/IEKBATHOCTH/3KBUBAJICHTHOCTH
Braoeem naBbIkaMu OCTPEIAKTUPOBAHUS
MalIMHHOT0/aBTOMATH3UPOBAHHOTO IIEPEBO/IA B
COOTBETCTBHUH C TPeOOBAaHUSIMU HOPM MEPEBOJIA.

2. CTPYKTYPA U COJAEPKAHUE YUEBHOM JUCIHUILIMHBI (MOJIYJIS)

2.1. O0beM y4eOHOH JMCHHIIIMHBI (MOLYJ151)
O6wem muctumrHbl «IlepeBo XyI0KECTBEHHOTO TEKCTay COCTABISET 2 3a4ETHHIC

enuHULBl 72 dyaca

Buo yueonoit pabomut Ounasn gopma
Bcero Cemectp

8,72
yaca

AyauTopHasi paéoTa o0y4yalommXxcs ¢ npenoaaBareiem (1Mo 30 30

BH/JIaM Y4eOHBIX 3aHATHIi), BCEro B TOM YHCJIe:

Jlexnun (JI) 6 6

B tom uucne, npakruueckas noaroroska (JIITIT)

IpakTuyeckue 3ansatus (I113) 24 24

B tom uncne, npakruueckas noaroroska (I13I11T) 7 7

CamocrositesbHas padora odyuarmuxcs (CP) 42 42

B tom uncne, npakruueckas noaroroska (CPIIII) 12 12

ITpomerxyTouHas arrectanus (IIOATOTOBKA M caya), BCEro:

3auer

Uroro: 72 (2 3.e.) 72 (2




3.€.)

2.2. Coaep:xanue pa3ieoB y4eOHOM THCHUTITHHBI (MOTYJIA)

No | HaumenoBanue Coneprkanue pasjena (TeMaTHKa 3aHATHI) dopmup

n/n | pasnena (Tembl) yeMble
KOMIIETe
HITUU
(nHACKC)

1 Cruib Crunuctuueckue ocobeHHoctu xynoxectBenHoro | [TK-1,
Xy/oxecTBeHHOl | TeKCTa. OCHOBHas CxeMa aHaIM3a JIIMYCCKOro I1K-8,
JHTEpaTyphl npousBenenus. [lonstus o Oompmoir w manoi | [TK-9

snuke. Poman. Hosemma. Pacckas. Aueknor. bacus.
Ckaska. Occe.

2 I'pammarrueckue | Tpombl uw  crmiuctuyeckue  Gurypsl  sswika. | [TK-1,
0COOEHHOCTH CMebICIIOBas, SMOIMOHaNbHAs, »dcrertuueckas u | [1K-8,
XYIOKECTBEHHOW | KoMMyHHUKaTHBHas ¢yHKius TponoB. Ocobennoctu | [1K-9
peun. aJIEKBaTHOTO N1€PEBOJIA TPOIOB.

3 IlepeBon XynoxKecTBEHHasl P03a U Xy10’KECTBEHHAs I1K-1,
XYAO0XKECTBEHHOI | myOnuuuctuka. [IpuHuuns! nepesoaa [1K-8,
0 TEKCTa XY/I0KECTBEHHOT0 TeKCTa. [1oHOLIeHHBIN CUHTE3 I1K-9

PEAMETHO-JIOTUIECKOT0, PYHKIIHOHAIBHO-
KOMMYHUKAaTUBHOTO ¥ SMOIIOHAIBHO-
BO3/IEICTBYIOLIErO coaepkanus. OTpaxeHue CTUIIs
aBTopa.

4 [TepeBon AHanu3 conepkaHusi aBTopckoro 3ameicna. Ananus | [1K-1,
aBTOPCKOTO BHYTPUTEKCTOBBIX cBsi3eil. [lepenaua aBTopckoit I1K-8,
TEKCTa KOHIEMIINH OTIMCHIBAEMBIX COOBITUM, CUTYALIUH, I1K-9

neicTByromux aul. CTUIUCTUYECKHA aHATN3
aBTOpCKOro Tekcra. [lepenaya aBTOpcKux
CTWJIMCTUYECKUX ITpUeMoB. CTeneHb JOIMyCTUMOCTH
MCIOJIb30BaHMsI B IEPEBOIE NHBIX TPUEMOB
(HampuMep, CpaBHEHHsI BMECTO MeTadophl) paau
JIOCTUKEHHUS aJIeKBaTHOTO BO3/IEUCTBUS Ha
yuratens. FOmop B nepeBone. [IpoGiema nepenaun
UTPHI CJIOB.

5 [Tepenaua Ompenenenve  OneHOYHOM  mo3umuu  aBtopa. | [1K-1,
aBTOPCKOU BeisiBnenne wupeonornyeckux B3rsnoB  aBTopa. | [TK-8,
MTO3ULIAN BcenomorarensHbie CpelcTBa onpenenenus | [1K-9

NIEPEBOAUYNKOM aBTOPCKOU MTO3ULIUH.
TepmuHOIOTMYECKN W JIOTMYECKMM  aHAIU3
ucxomHoro  Ttekcra.  Ilepemaua  OLIEHOYHBIX
XapaKTEpUCTHK B EepeBOie 0€3 NCKaKEHUSI.

6 Pa3noobpazue JonyctumocTh pazHooOpaszust nepeBoueckux pemre- | I1K-1,
NIEPEBOTUECKUX HUil. BoipaboTka nepeBo14ecKkoi cTpaTeruu. K-8,
peleHuit BrisiBienue noarexcra. Crenenb cBo6osl nepesoga | [TK-9

10 OTHOILIEHUIO K opuruHainy. ®opmupoBanue
MIEPEBOUYMKOM COOCTBEHHOM, TTOCIIEI0BATEILHON
KOHIICTIIIMH TEKCTA. AHAJIN3 MIEPEBOJIOB,
BBIITOJIHEHHBIX PA3JIMYHBIMU [IEPEBOTUMKAMH, C
TOYKH 3PEHUS PA3HBIX ITEPEBOAYECKUX




\ WHTEPNPETALNNA aBTOPCKON KOHIICTIINH.

2.3. Pa3nesnl JUCOUIIJIMH M BUABI 3aHATHNH

No | HaumeHnoBaHue pasjena
/i AynuropHas Bueaya. | O6bem
paborta pabora | B yacax
J [13/J1P CP Bcero
B TOM B TOM B TOM B TOM
quclie, | 4YHuCIe, quclie, | YHuCIe,
JITIIT [I3I1I1/ CPIIII [1I1
JIPTIIT
1 | Crunp XynokecTBEHHOH JIUTepaTyphbl. 2 4 6 12
2 | I'pammaTr4eckue 0COOEHHOCTH 4 4 8 16
XYJI0)KECTBEHHOW PEYM.
3 | IlepeBoa XyHd0KECTBEHHOTO TEKCTA. 4 8 12
4 | TlepeBoa aBTOPCKOTO TEKCTA. 4 6 10
5 | Ilepenaya aBTOPCKOM NO3ULIUU. 4 6 10
6 | PazHooOpa3ue rnepeBoaYecKuX pereHui 4 8 12
B mom wucne I111 7 12 19
Hmoeo: 6 24 42 72

2.4. [1naHbl cCaMOCTOSATEIbHOI padoThI 00y4YaONIerocs Mo JMCUUIINHE (MOIY.T10)

Ne | Ha3BaHue pa3nenoB v TeM Bunet Tpyno- | ®opmupyembie | @opMbl KOHTPOJIA
CaMOCTOSITEJIbHOM | eMKOCTh | KOMIIETEHIIUU
paboThl
1. | Ctunp XynoxxecTBEHHON N3yuenue 3 [1K-1, TIK-8, | YcrHBIi ompoc
JUTEPATYPBHI. TEOPETUYECKOTO I1K-9
Cruiictuueckue Marepuaa no TemMe
0COOEHHOCTH paszzena
XYIO)KECTBEHHOI'O TEKCTa. AHanmm3 3MUYECcKUX 4 VYyactue B
OcHoBHasl cxema aHanmu3a IIPOU3BENCHUN JIUCKYCCUU
SMUYECKOTr0 MPOU3BEACHHUS.
[TonsiTust 0 60MBIION U MaTOH
snuke. Poman. Hosenna.
Pacckas. Anexnor. bacHhs.
Ckaska. Dcce.
2. | I'pammaruueckue N3yuenne 7 [1K-1, TIK-8, | YcrHbIii onpoc
0COOEHHOCTH TEOPETUYECKOIO [1K-9

XYJ0’)KECTBEHHOU peUHn.
Tporbl ¥ CTHITUCTHYECKHE
¢burypsi sizpika. CMbICIOBasd,
SMOIMOHAIbHAs,
JCTeTUYECKas U
KOMMYHHKATHBHAST ()yHKIIHS
TponoB. OcobeHHOCTH
aJIeKBaTHOTO MepeBojia
TPOIIOB.

MaTepHaa 1o TeMe
pasznerna




IlepeBo1 Xy10KECTBEHHOTO Nzyuenue IK-1, TIK-8, | YcTHbIi onpoc
TEKCTa. TEOPETUUECKOTO I1K-9

XynokecTBeHHas Mpo3a u MaTepuaia 1o Teme

XyJ10KECTBEHHAs paszznena

nyonmuuuctuka. [IpuHIumb

nepeBojia Xy10)KECTBEHHOTO

TekcTa. [lonHoneHHBIH

CUHTE3 MPEIMETHO-

JIOFHYECKOTO, OTtpaboTKa TEXHUKU [TpoBepxka
(bYHKIMOHATBHO- nepeBojia MEePEBOTUECKOTO
KOMMYHUKATHBHOTO I XYyJI0)KECTBEHHOTO 3aJlaHus, AaHAIIU3
YMOLUOHABHO- TeKcTa MEePEBOTUECKHIX
BO3/IEHCTBYIOIIETO oubOoK
conepkanus. OTpaxeHue

CTHJIS aBTODA.

IlepeBon aBTOpCcKOro Tekcra. | M3ydenue ITIK-1, TIK-8, | YcTHbI# onpoc
AHanu3 coaep:kanus TEOPETUUECKOTO I1K-9

aBTOPCKOT'O 3aMbICTIa. MaTepuaia 1o Teme

AHanu3 BHYTPUTEKCTOBBIX paszena

cBszeil. [lepenaya aBTopckoii

KOHIICTIIINH OTTMCHIBAEMBIX

COOBITHIA, CUTYyaIUH,

JICUCTBYIOLIUX JIULI.

Cruinctuyeckuil aHaims

aBTOPCKOI'0 TEKCTA.

[Tepenaya aBTOpCKUX

CTUJIMCTUYECKUX MPUEMOB.

CTereHb TOMyCTHMOCTH OTtpaboTka TEXHUKU [TpoBepka
UCIIOJIb30BaHUs B IEPEBOJIE fiepesoia TICPEBOICCKOTO
HHBIX TIPHEMOB (HATPHMED, XYJ0’KECTBEHHOTO 3aJlaHusl, aHATTU3
CPABHEHHS BMECTO TeKCcTa MEePEBOTUECKUX
meTadopsl) paau ook
JOCTH>KEHHS aIEeKBATHOTO

BO3JICUCTBUS HA YUTATEIIS.

FOmop B niepeBoje.

[Tpobnema nepegauu Urpsl

CJIOB.

IIepenaua aBTOpCKOM N3yuenue [1K-1, TIK-8, | YcrHbIii onpoc
no3utiuu. Onpesenenne TEOPETUUECKOTO ITK-9

OLICHOYHOM MO3UIMU aBTOPA.
BrisiBieHre H1€0I0THYECKUX
B3IJISAJI0B aBTOPA.
BcnomorarensHbie cpeacTa
OnpeJIeTICHUsI IEPEBOUYNKOM
ABTOPCKOI MO3UIINH.
TepMUHOIOTUYECKHUIN 1
JIOTUYECKUN aHaIN3
ucxonaHoro tekcra. [lepenaua
OIICHOYHBIX XapaKTEPUCTHUK B
nepeBoJie 0e3 NCKaKEHUSI.

MaTepHaa 1o TeMe
paszzmena

AHanu3
XYyJI0KECTBEHHBIX
MIPOU3BEICHAN

VYyactue B
JIUCKYCCUU




PaznooGpasue
[IEPEBOAUECKUX PELICHUM.
JlonmyctTuMocTs pa3Ho0Opa3us
[IEPEBONUECKUX PELICHUM.
BripaboTka nepeBoueckoit
crpareruu. BoisiBnenue
noarekcra. CreneHp
cBOOOIBI TIEPEBOIA 110
OTHOLLIEHUIO K OPUTHUHAY.
dopMHUpOBaHUE
NEPEeBOJYUKOM COOCTBEHHOI,
IIOCJIEI0BATEIbHON
KOHLICTIIIMK TEKCTa. AHAIIN3
NIEPEBO/IOB, BHIIIOJHEHHBIX
pa3IMYHBIMU
NEPEBOJUYMUKAMHU, C TOUKU
3pEHMS pa3HbIX
NEPEBOUECKUX
MHTEPIPETALNN aBTOPCKON
KOHLICTILIUH.

Nzyuenue
TEOPETUYECKOIO
MaTepuaia 1o Teme
paszznena

AHnanns
XyJI0KECTBEHHBIX
MPOU3BEICHUI

I1K-1, TIK-8,
I1K-9

VYcTHbIit onpoc

VYyacrtue B
JUCKYCCUU

3. OCOBEHHOCTHU OBYYEHMUS UHBAJINJIOB U JIUIL C OB3

[Ipu opranuzanuu 0O0y4eHMs CTYJIEHTOB C OIPAaHUYEHHBIMU BO3MOKHOCTSMHM 3JI0POBBS
(OB3) He00X0AMMO YUUTHIBATh OIPECIICHHBIC YCIOBUS:

- y4eOHbIE 3aHATUS OPTaHU3YIOTCSI UCXOASI U3 NMCUXO0(U3UUECKOr0 Pa3BUTUSL U COCTOSHUS
3p0poBbs MLl ¢ OB3 coBMeCTHO ¢ Jpyrumu OoOydaroUIMMHCA B OOIIMX IpyIIax, a Takxke
MHAMBUYaJIbHO, B COOTBETCTBUHU € TpaMKOM MHAMBUIYaJIbHBIX 3aHATUH;

- TIpU OpPraHu3alUM y4eOHBIX 3aHATHH B OOIIMX TpyNIax HCHOJIb3YIOTCS COLMAIbHO-
AKTHUBHBIE U pe(IeKCUBHBIE METO/1bI O0yUEHUs!, TEXHOJIIOTUN COLIMOKYJIBTYPHON peadMIuTaluu ¢
LENbI0 OKa3aHWs IOMOIIM B YCTAHOBJICHWH IIOJHOLIEHHBIX MEXJINYHOCTHBIX OTHOILEHUH,
CO3aHUsI KOM(OPTHOTO MCUXOJIOTUYECKOTO KJIMMaTa B TPYIIIIE;

- B Iporiecce 00pa30BaTeNIbHON JIEATETbHOCTH IPUMEHSIOTCS MaTepUalbHO-TEXHUYECKOE
OCHAILIEHWE, CHEIHaJM3UpOBaHHbIE TEXHUYECKHE CpPEJCTBAa IpueMa-liepeaun y4yeOHOMH
uHpoOpMallMd B JOCTYHHBIX (opmMax JUIsl CTYACHTOB C pPa3IMYHBIMM HapyLICHUSIMH,
AIIEKTPOHHBIE 00pa30BaTeIbHbIE PECYPCHI B aJaITUPOBAHHBIX (hOpMax.

- obecrieueHue  CTYAEHTOB TEKCTaMH  KOHCHEKTOB  (IpU  3aTPyAHEHUH C
KOHCIIEKTUPOBAHUEM);

- HCIIOJIb30BaHHE IPH TPOBEPKE YCBOCHMsS Marepuana METOIUK, He TpeOyroImux
BBITMIOJTHEHUSI PYKONUCHBIX Pa0OT WM M3JI0KEHMsI BCIOyX (TMpU 3aTPYAHEHHUSIX C MHCbMOM M
peubl0) — HalpUMep, TECTOBBIX OJIAHKOB.

[Ipu npoBeneHNH NpoOIeAypbl OLICHUBAHUS PE3YyJIbTAaTOB O0YUYEHMs] MHBAIMJIOB U JIUI] C
OTPaHUYEHHBIMH BO3MOXKHOCTSIMU 3[0POBbS MO JHCLHUIUIMHE OO0ECIeYMBAETCS BBIMOIHEHUE
CIIEIYIOIINX TOTOTHUTEIbHBIX TPpeOOBAaHUI B 3aBUCUMOCTH OT UHJIUBUIYaIbHBIX OCOOEHHOCTEH
o0yJaronuxcs:

1. MHCcTpyKuus 1o MOpSAKY MPOBENEHUS MPOIEAYpbl OLIEHWBAHUS MPEIOCTABISETCS B
JnocTynHoi ¢opme (YCTHO, B NMHUCBMEHHOH (opMme, Ha 3JIEKTPOHHOM HOCHUTENE, B IEYaTHOU
¢dbopMe yBETUUEHHBIM MIPUPTOM U T.I1.);

2. HoctynHast ¢opma MNperocTaBieHUs 3aJaHUi OIICHOYHBIX CpeACTB (B MeuYaTHOMH
dopme, B neyaTHOU (hopme yBeIUUEHHBIM HIPU(TOM, B (POpME 37IEKTPOHHOTO JTOKYMEHTA);




3. JloctynHas ¢opma MpeaocTaBICHHs OTBETOB Ha 3alaHus (MMCbMEHHO Ha Oymare,
Ha0Op OTBETOB Ha KOMIIBIOTEPE, YCTHO, AP.).

[Tpu HEoOX0AMMOCTH 17151 0OYUAIOIIMXCS C OTPAHUYECHHBIMU BO3MOXKHOCTSIMU 3/I0POBbBSI U
UHBAJIUAOB IIpolelypa OLEHUBaHHUA pe3yiIbTaTOB OOY4YEHHUsS 10 JUCLMIUIMHE MOXKET
IIPOBOAMTHCS B HECKOJIBKO 3TAIOB.

B ocBoeHMH IUCHMIIIMHBI MHBAIWAAMU M JIMIAMM C OTPAHUYEHHBIMU BO3MO>KHOCTSMH
310pOBbsI OOJIBIIOE 3HAUCHHE MMEET MHAMBHIYyaidbHas paborta. Ilog mHAMBUAYabHONM paboTOil
noapasymeBaercs e (OpMbl B3aUMOACHCTBUS C IpEIojaBaTeseM: UHIMBUAYallbHas ydyeOHas
pabota (KOHCYJbTAallMW), T.€. JONOJHHUTEIBHOE pa3bsCHEHHE Y4eOHOro Mmarepuaiga u
yIIIyOJIeHHOE M3Y4YEHHE MaTepualla ¢ TeMH 00y4yaroIllMMUCs, KOTOPbIE B 3TOM 3aUHTEPECOBAHBI,
U WHAMBHIyalbHas BOCHHTaTeNbHas pabora. VHAMBHIyanbHbIE KOHCYJIbTAIlMU IO IMPEIMETY
ABIISIIOTCSL  BaXKHBIM  (DAaKTOPOM, CHOCOOCTBYIOUIMM  MHAMBHIyalIu3alMd OOydeHHs U
YCTQHOBJICHHIO BOCIHUTATEIBHOTO KOHTAaKTa MEXIy IpenojaBareieM U 00ydarolmmmcs
MHBAJIUAOM WM 00Yy4aIOUIMMCs ¢ OTPaHMYEHHBIMH BO3MOKHOCTSIMH 3/10POBbSL.

4. YYEBHO-METOJIWYECKOE OBECIIEYEHUE CAMOCTOSTEJbHON
PABOTbBI OBYYAIOLIIUXCHA

CamocTtosaTenbpHas paboTa 3TO OJHA M3 HEOThEMIIEMBIX dYacTeld oOyueHus
cTyneHToB. Llenpio koTopoil siBisiercs (GopmupoBaHUEe TPOPECCHOHATHHOW KOMITIETEHTHOCTH
OyIyIIero CrenuagnucTa.

CamocrosTenbHas padoTa OCYIIECTBISETCS B BUJEC ayIUTOPHBIX U BHEAYAUTOPHBIX POpPM
MO3HABATENILHOM J1eATEIbHOCTH.

CamocrositenpHas paboTa 1Mo AUCIHUILIAHE BKIIOYACT B CeOs:

1) npeaBapUTENbHYIO MOATOTOBKY K ayJAUTOPHBIM 3aHSATHUSIM;

2) caMOCTOATENBHYI0 pabOTy MpHU MPOCIYIIMBAHUU JIEKIMH, OCMBICICHUU Y4eOHOM
uH(popMalnu, ee 0000IIEHNN U COCTABICHUN KOHCIIEKTOB;

3) nondop, U3yyeHue, aHaIu3 PeKOMEH0BAHHbBIX UCTOYHUKOB U JIUTEPATYPHI;

4) BbIsICHEHHE HamOoJee CIOXKHBIX BOIPOCOB JUCHUIUIMHBI U UX YTOYHEHHE BO BpeMs
KOHCYJIbTALIU;

5) NOAroTOBKY K (hopMe OTUETHOCTH, MPAKTUYECKUM 3aHATUSAM, TECTUPOBAHUIO

6) BBITIOJTHEHHUE 3aJaHUIN

AymuTopHas caMmocTosiTeNbHas paboTa BBINOJMHSAETCS CTYAGHTAaMH Ha JIEKUUSAX U
NPAaKTUIECKUX 3aHIATHUSX.

Bomnpocs! s caMoCcTOATeNIbHONM paboThI CTYAEHTOB B IIENAX MOATOTOBKU K ayAUTOPHBIM
3aHATHUSAM TPEAIATaloTCsl MpenoaBaTesieM B Hadale M3Y4eHUs KaXIOro pasfelia JUCIUTUINHBI
wind TeMbl. CTy/IeHTBl UMEIOT MPaBO BHIOMPATH JOMOJHUTEIBHO MHTEPECYIOLINEe UX TEMbI s
CaMOCTOSITENIbHOM pabOThI.

BHeaynuropHas camocTosiTenbHast paboTa CTYACHTOB — INIaHUpyeMasi yueOHast
NeSITeIbHOCTD CTYJCHTOB, OCYIIIECTBIIIEMasi BO BHEAYJAUTOPHOE BPEMS 0 33aJJaHHIO U TIPU
METOAMYECKOM PYKOBOJICTBE MPEIoIaBaTesl, HO 0€3 ero HeMOCPEICTBEHHOTO yUacTHs

]_—[J'I}I MNOATOTOBKHU K MPAKTUYCCKHUM 3aHATHAM 06yqa}01unec;1 AOJDKHBI TICPEBECTU OTPBIBKU
XyJI0KECTBEHHBIX TEKCTOB Pa3HBIX KAHPOB HA CIEAYIOIINX CaWTaXx:
1. https://www.bookfrom.net/john-berendt/page,35,35712-midnight_in_the garden
_of _good_and_evil.html
2. https://gutenberg.ca/ebooks/maughamws-ashenden/maughamws-ashenden-00-h.html
3. https://onlinereadfreenovel.com/tony-abbott/page,2,63116-sorcerer.html



https://www.bookfrom.net/john-berendt/page,35,35712-midnight_in_the_garden
https://gutenberg.ca/ebooks/maughamws-ashenden/maughamws-ashenden-00-h.html

5. OBPA3OBATEJIBHBIE TEXHOJIOT' T

IIpu peanuzauum nporpaMMmbl AUCHMIUIMHBEL «llepeBoj Xyl0KECTBEHHOIO TEKCTa
(TIepBBIil MHOCTPAHHBIN S3BIK)» HCIOJB3YIOTCS CIENYIOIINE WHTEPAKTHUBHBIE 00pa3oBaTeIbHbIC
TEXHOJIOTHH:

C Bun Hcnonb3yeMbie HHTEPAKTUBHBIC Konugecrso
eMecTp
3aHSATHUS 00pa3oBaTeNbHbIC TEXHOJIOTHH 4aCOB
8 JI UKT - rexnomoruu 2
1P OOyueHnue B COTpYAHUYECTBE 6
Utoro: 8

6. OINEHOYHBIE CPEACTBA JJIsA TEKYIIEI'O KOHTPOJIA
YCHEBAEMOCTH U TIPOMEXYTOUYHOM ATTECTAIIAH

6.1.0prannsaunﬂ BXOJHOI'0, TEKYIIET0 U MPOMEKYTOYHOI'0 KOHTPOJISA Oﬁy‘{eﬂlflﬂ:

B nauane oOydeHMs] IPOBOAUTCS BXOJHOE TECTUPOBAHME C LIENbIO ONPEIEICHUS YPOBHS
BJIQJICHU CTyJIeHTaMH npuéMamu nepesoza. Pa3 B cemectp nmpoBoauTcs 0011asi IPOMEKYTOUHAs
aTTectanus (pyOeKHbI KOHTPOJIb), B KOHIE AUCHUIUINHBI - 3a4ET

6.2. OpraHu3anusi KOHTPOJIS:

(npumep)

e BxonHOoe TeCTUpPOBaHUE —

Give the written translation of the episode:

https://www.bookfrom.net/john-berendt/page,35,35712-midnight in the garden
_of _good_and_evil.html

Berendt J. Midnight in the Garden of Good and Evil (1999, Ch.25)

Mrs. Strong’s own daughter, Dutton, was an angel-faced beauty with long red hair and not the
slightest inclination to be a princess or a ballerina, both of which Mrs. Strong had set her heart
on. Dutton obediently started ballet lessons at the age of four, and soon she was dancing with her
mother’s ballet company. Dutton’s debutante party was the only one ever held at the Telfair
museum; Vera Strong hired Peter Duchin and his orchestra and commissioned a twelve-foot ice
sculpture of the Eiffel Tower to highlight the “April in Paris” theme of the party. It was not until
Dutton went away to school that a streak of independence began to assert itself. She skipped
classes, stopped dancing, and finally dropped out of school. She came back home to Savannah,
where she spent a year aimlessly hanging around the house and doing battle with her mother. “I
never wanted to be a ballerina!” Dutton would bellow. “You’re the one who wanted to be a
ballerina!” But Mrs. Strong would have none of it. “That’s nonsense! You loved dancing, or you
never would have been so good at it!” After one especially energetic quarrel, Dutton stormed out
of the house and moved into an apartment with an older woman who had been her mother’s
poodle breeder. Dutton cut her long hair short, took to wearing jeans instead of skirts, put on
weight, and stopped wearing lipstick. Then one afternoon she came to see her mother to
announce that she had at long last decided on a career. She would go to the police academy and



https://www.bookfrom.net/john-berendt/page,35,35712-midnight_in_the_garden

become a Savannah cop. Vera Strong took the news with uncharacteristic calm. “If that’s what
you really want,” she said, “I pray it turns out to be everything you’re hoping for.” Mrs. Strong
attended her daughter’s graduation at the police academy with a pasted-on smile. She wore the
same smile at Christmas dinner when her daughter, the former ballerina-debutante, arrived
wearing a navy-blue polyester pants suit with a .38 revolver on one hip and a Mace can and
handcuffs on the other. Refusing to admit defeat, Vera Strong decided to view her daughter’s
choice of profession as a selfless gesture of civic-mindedness rather than a betrayal of the family
heritage. In the spring, she called the Oglethorpe Club to reserve a table for Easter dinner,
making a point of telling the club manager that Dutton would be going on duty immediately
afterward and would therefore be in uniform. Sensing a crisis of protocol, the manager demurred
and said he would have to confer with the board. Ten minutes later he called back with profound
apologies: The no-trousers rule for women had never been lifted before and the board dared not
do it now. Mrs. Strong forthwith denounced the manager, the board, and the Oglethorpe Club as
only she could do. She then slammed down the telephone and booked a table at the more
amenable but less exclusive Chatham Club. The Savannah Morning News proved to be more
tractable than the Oglethorpe Club. Stung by Mrs. Strong’s vituperative letter, the paper
reinstated its society gossip column. Understandably, the column never made reference to the
red-headed ballerina and her astonishing leap from Coppélia to cop, or to the continuing anguish
that it caused her mother.

e Tekymuil KOHTPOJIb — OINPOC, KPYIVIBIA CTOJI, KOHTPOJIBHBIN IEPEBOJ TEKCTOB, aHAIU3
NEPEBOJUYECKHUX OLINOOK, TECTUPOBAHUE
[ ]

Give the written translation of the episode:
J.R.R. Tolkien “The Hobbit™:

Suddenly Bilbo understood. Forgetting all danger he stood on the ledge and hailed the dwarves,
shouting and waving. Those that were nearest came tumbling over the rocks and as fast as they
could along the ledge to him, wondering what on earth was the matter; the others shouted to be
hauled up the ropes [...]

Quickly Bilbo explained. They all fell silent: the hobbit standing by the grey stone, and
the dwarves with wagging beards watching impatiently. The sun sank lower and lower, and their
hopes fell. It sank into a belt of reddened cloud and disappeared. The dwarves groaned, but still
Bilbo stood almost without moving. The little moon was dipping to the horizon. Evening was
coming on. Then suddenly when their hope was lowest a red ray of the sun escaped like a finger
through a rent in the cloud. A gleam of light came straight through the opening into the bay and
fell on the smooth rock-face. The old thrush, who had been watching from a high perch with
beady eyes and head cocked on one side, gave a sudden trill. There was a loud crack. A flake of
rock split from the wall and fell. A hole appeared suddenly about three feet from the ground.

Quickly, trembling lest the chance should fade, the dwarves rushed to the rock and
pushed — in vain.

“The key! The key!” cried Bilbo. “Where is Thorin?”

Thorin hurried up.

“The key!” shouted Bilbo. “The key that went with the map! Try it now while there is
still time!”

Then Thorin stepped up and drew the key on its chain from round his neck. He put it to
the hole. It fitted and it turned! Snap! The gleam went out, the sun sank, the moon was gone, and
evening sprang into the sky.

Now they all pushed together, and slowly a part of the rock-wall gave way. Long straight
cracks appeared and widened. A door five feet high and three broad was outlined, and slowly
without a sound swung inwards. It seemed as if darkness flowed out like a vapour from the hole



in the mountain-side, and deep darkness in which nothing could be seen lay before their eyes, a
yawning mouth leading in and down.

6.3. Bonpocs! k 3auéTy:

[lepeBenuTe OTPHIBOK ayTEHTUYHOTO AHTIIOS3BIYHOTO TEKCTA.
[TprMepsl TEKCTOB:

Pelham G. Wodehouse: “Do Thrillers Need Heroines?”

Whoever first got the idea that anyone wants a beastly girl messing about and getting in
the way when the automatics are popping | am at a loss to imagine. Nobody has a greater respect
than myself for girls in their proper place. Apart from anything else, woman seems to me to lose
her queenly dignity when she is being shoved into cupboards with a bag over her head. And
something of that sort will be happening to the heroine of a thriller. For, though beautiful, with
large grey eyes and hair the colour of ripe corn, the heroine of the thriller is almost never a very
intelligent girl. Indeed, it would scarcely be overstating it to say that her mentality is that of a
cockroach — and not an ordinary cockroach, but one which has been dropped on its head as a
baby. She may have escaped death a dozen times. She may know perfectly well that the
notorious Blackbird Gang is after her to secure the papers. The police may have warned her on
no account to stir outside her house. But when a messenger calls at half-past two in the morning
with an unsigned note saying “Come at once”, she just snatches at her hat and goes. The
messenger is a one-eyed Chinaman with a pock-marked face and an evil grin, so she trusts him
immediately and, having accompanied him to the closed car with steel shutters over the
windows, bowls off in it to ruined cottage in the swamp. And when the hero, at great risk and
inconvenience to himself, comes to rescue her, she will have nothing to do with him because she
has been told by a mulatto with half a nose that it was he who murdered her brother Jim.

This girl must go. We readers demand it. We know that the publishers want a female in
the story so that they can put her on the jacket with her hands clasped and a wild look of agony
in her eyes, but nevertheless we stick to it that she must go. Better a jacket with only a masked
man pushing a paper-knife into a millionaire in his library than this continued poisoning of
fiction with imbeciles like Myrtle or Gladys or Elaine or whatever her name may be.

W. Irving: “Rip Van Winkle”

The following are the traveling notes from a memorandum-book of Mr. Knickerbocker:
“The Kaatsberg, or Catskill Mountains, have always been a region full of fable. The Indians
considered them the abode of spirits, who influenced the weather, spreading sunshine or clouds
over the landscape, and sending good or bad hunting seasons. They were ruled by an old squaw
spirit, said to be their mother. She dwelt on the highest pack of the Catskills, and had charge of
the doors of day and night, to open and shut them at the proper hour. She hung up the new
moons in the skies, and cut up the old ones into stars. In times of drought she would spin light
summer clouds out of cobwebs and morning dew, and send them off from the crest of the
mountain, flake after flake, to float in the air, until, dissolved by the heat of the sun, they would
fall in gentle showers. If displeased, she would brew up clouds black as ink, sitting in the midst
of them like a bottle-bellied spider in the midst of its web; and when these clouds broke, woe
betide the valleys!

In old times there was a kind of Manitou or Spirit, who kept about the wildest recesses of
the Catskill Mountains and took a mischievous pleasure in wreaking all kinds of evils upon the
red men. The favorite abode of this Manitou is a great rock or cliff on the loneliest part of the
mountains. Near the foot of it there is a small lake. This place was held in great awe by the
Indians, insomuch that the boldest hunter who had lost his way penetrated to the Garden Rock,



where he beheld a number of gourds. One of these he seized and made off with, but in the hurry
of his retreat he let it fall among the rocks, when a great stream gushed forth, which washed him
away and swept him down precipices, where he was dashed to pieces, and the stream made its
way to the Hudson, and continues to flow to the present day, being the identical stream known
by the name of the Kaaters-kill.”

Ayn Rand: “We The Living”

It was St. Petersburg; the war made it Petrograd; the revolution made it Leningrad. It is a
city of stone, and those living in it think not of stone brought upon a green earth and piled block
on block to raise a city, but of one huge rock carved into streets, bridges, houses, and earth
brought in handfuls, scattered, ground into the stone to remind them of that which lies beyond
the city. Its trees are rare strangers, sickly foreigners in a climate of granite, forlorn and
superfluous. Its parks are reluctant concessions. In spring a rare dandelion sticks a bright yellow
head through the stones of its embankments, and men smile at it incredulously as at an impudent
child. Its spring does not rise from the soil; its first violets, and very red tulips, and very blue
hyacinths come in the hands of men, on street corners. Petrograd was not born; it was created.
The will of a man raised it where men did not choose to settle.

In 1924, a man named Lenin died and the city was ordered to be called Leningrad. The
revolution also brought posters to the city’s walls, and red banners to its houses, and sunflower-
seed shells to its cobblestones. It cut a proletarian poem into the pedestal of the statue of
Alexander 11, and put a red rag on a stick into the hands of Catherine Il in a small garden off
Nevsky. It called Nevsky “Prospect of October 25" and Sadovaya, a cross street — “Street of
July 3 in honor of dates it wanted remembered. In the early summer of 1925 the State Textile
Trust put out new cotton prints. And women smiled in the streets, women wearing dresses made
of new materials for the first time in many years. But there were only half-a-dozen patterns of
prints in the city. Women in black and white checks passed women in black and white checks;
women in red-dotted white met women in green-dotted white; women with spirals of blue on a
grey dress met women with the same spirals of brown on a tan dress. They passed by like
inmates of a huge orphanage, frowning, sullen, uncomfortable, losing all joy in their new
garments.

6.4. Bonpochl K 3K3aMeHy
He npenycmotpeno

7. YYEBHO-METOJMYECKOE ¥ MH®OPMAIIMOHHOE OBECIIEYEHUE
YYEBHOM JUCHUTIIAHBI (MOIY.JIST)

7.1. OcHOBHasA JqUTEpaTypa

1. T'aBpunos, JI. A. TexHonOrus MOCIEAOBATEIHHOIO MepeBojaa : yueOHoe mocodue /
JILA. T'aBpunos, P.W. 3apunos. — 2-¢ u3., ucnp. u jon. — Mocksa : DOPYM : UHOPA-M,
2019. — 146 c. — (Bsicree obpa3zoBanue: bakanaspuar). - Www.dx.doi.org/10.12737/24842. -
ISBN 978-5-00091-410-6. - Tekct : AIIEKTPOHHBIH. - URL:
https://znanium.com/catalog/product/1002045 (mata oOpamenus: 21.05.2022). — Pexum
JIOCTYTIA: TIO TIOAITHCKE.

2. Tapoorckuii, H.K. Teopus mnepeBoma: y4eOHHK UM TPAKTHKYyM sl BY30B /
H. K. T'apOoBckuii. — 3-e¢ u3n., ucnp. u jgorm. — Mocksa : M3natensctBo FOpaiir, 2022. —
387 c. — (Briciiee obpazoBanme). — ISBN 978-5-534-07251-8. — Tekct : 3neKTpOHHBIHA //
O6pazoBarenpHas mnatdopma IOpaiit [caiit]. — URL: https://urait.ru/bcode/489191 (mara
obpammenus: 21.05.2022).



7.2. lonoTHUTEIbHAS JTUTEPATypa

1. Ilpommmnua 3. I'. Teopus nepeBoaa: yueOHoe mocobue aist By3os / 3. I'. Ilpommna. — 4-¢
u3a., wcnp. W jgom. — MockBa: MsmarensctBo IOpaiit, 2019.— 320 c. — (Bsicuee
obpazoBanue). — ISBN 978-5-534-11444-7. — Texkcr: snexkrponnsiii / ObC FOpaiit [caiiT]. —
URL.: https://urait.ru/bcode/445357

2. CunenbhHukoBa, JI. H. CTHUXOTBOpHBIH TEKCT: MEKTUCIUILUIMHAPHAS WHTEPIPETALUS
moHorpadus / JI.LH. CunenbaukoBa. — MockBa : UHOPA-M, 2019. — 267 c.— (Hayunas
MbICITB). — WWW.dX.doi.org/10.12737/monography_5bf2857d4ef7c¢7.78706997. - ISBN 978-5-
16-014576-1. - Tekcr : snekrponnsni. - URL: https://znanium.com/catalog/product/991858
(mata obpamenus: 21.05.2022). — PesxuM gocTyma: mo moJimuckKe.

7.3. IlporpamMHoe obecrieyeHne
1. Microsoft Windows 10 Home.
2. Zoom.

7.4. DJIeKTPOHHBbIE pecypchl

1) Tapudpymmna A. M. KynbTyposorinueckas MapKHPOBAaHHOCTh AIFO3UA B pamKax
XynoxecTBeHHOro auckypca JI. ®@aymsa: monorpadus / A.M. I'apudymiuna. — 2-¢ u3.,
ucrip. U jgom. — MockBa : MH®PA-M, 2019. — 120c.— (Hayunas MbICIb). —
www.dx.doi.org/10.12737/monography_5c3c4ch22b7ea2.30369821. - ISBN 978-5-16-
106644-7. - Tekcr : snextponnsiii. - URL: https://new.znanium.com/catalog/product/967570

2) Jlarteimmer JI. K. TexHomnoruss mnepeBoja: y4eOHMK W TPAKTHKYM JUISI aKaJeMHYECKOTO
Oakanaspuarta / JI. K. Jlateimies, H. FO. CeBepoBa. — 4-e u3z., nepepad. u momn. — Mocksa :
WznatenberBo HOpaiit, 2019. — 263 ¢. — (bakamaBp. Akanemudeckuit kypc). — ISBN 978-
5-534-00493-9. — Teker : onektponnbii //  ObC  IOpaitr [caiit]. —
URL.: https://urait.ru/bcode/432097

3) JlymuukoBa I'. M. CoBpeMeHHasi aHTJIOS3bIUHAS JIUTEpATypa: TPAIUIUK U IKCIIEPUMEHT :
monorpadus / .M. Jlymuaukosa, T.}O. Ocamgas. — Mocksa : UHOPA-M, 2018. — 170
c.— (Hayunas MBICJIB). —
www.dx.doi.org/10.12737/monography_5b34b79865e664.44235113. - ISBN 978-5-16-
106579-2. - Tekcr: anexkrponnsiit. - URL: https://new.znanium.com/catalog/product/961979

4) Mycar P. II. XymoxecTBeHHass KapTHHa MHpPa B YHUBEPCYME MHPOBO33PEHUYCCKUX
dbenomenoB: Monorpacdus / Mycart P.II. - KpaCHO;IpCK CoY, 2016. - 172 c.: ISBN 978-5-
7638-3544-1. - Texkcr AJIEKTPOHHBIN. - URL:
https://new.znanium. com/catalog/product/967089

5) IlyeepoBa T. JI. Reading, Translation and Style: JIMHTBOCTHIMCTHYECKUN U
MpEeANepeBOYSCKUNM aHanu3 Tekcra: YdueOHoe mocoome / IllysepoBa T.JI. - Mocksa:
[Tpomereit, 2012. - 146 c.: ISBN 978-5-7042-2443-3. - Texcrt: snexrponssii. - URL:
https://new.znanium.com/catalog/product/524609

6) Hcroku nepeBoaueckoit konuennuu K.M. YUykosckoro. - Maragan: Kopauc, 2011. - Beim. 7:
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Burke J. L. The Last Car to Elysian Fields (2003, Ch.1)

Long before Hispanic and black caricatures acted out self-created roles as gangsters on MTVj
white street gangs in New Orleans fought with chains, steel pipes, and zip guns over urban
territory that a self-respecting Bedouin wouldn't live in. During the 1950s, the territorial war was
between the Cats and the Frats. Frats lived uptown, in the Garden District and along St. Charles
Avenue. Cats lived in the Irish Channel, or downtown or in the projects or out by the Industrial
Canal. Cats were usually Irish or Italian or a mixture of both, parochial school bust-outs who
rolled drunks and homosexuals and group-stomped their adversaries, giving no quarter and
asking for none in return. In a back-alley, chain-swinging rumble, their ferocity and raw physical
courage could probably be compared only to that of their historical cousins in Southie, the Five
Points, and Hell's Kitchen. Along Bourbon Street, after twelve on Saturday nights, the Dixieland
bands would pack up their instruments and be replaced by rock 'n' roll groups that played until
sunrise. The kids spilling out the front doors of Sharkey Bonnano's Dream Room, drinking paper
cup beer and smoking cigarettes on the sidewalks, their motorcycle caps and leather jackets
rippling with neon, made most tourists wet their pants. But Jumpin' Merchie Flannigan could
not be easily categorized as a blue-collar street kid who had made good in the larger world. In
fact, | always had suspicions that Jumpin' Merchie joined a gang for reasons very different from
his friends in the Iberville. Unlike most of them, he was not only streetwise but good in school
and naturally intelligent. Merchie's problem really wasn't Merchie. It was his parents. In New
Iberia Merchie's father was thought of as a decent but weak and ineffectual man whose rundown
religious store was almost an extension of its owner's personality. Many nights a sympathetic
police officer would take Mr. Flannigan out the back door of the Frederic Hotel bar and drive
him to his house by the railroad tracks. Merchie's mother tried to compensate for the father's
failure by constantly treating Merchie as a vulnerable child, protecting him, making him wear
short pants at school until he was in the fifth grade, denying him entry into a world that to her
was as unloving as her marriage. But | always felt her protectiveness was of a selfish kind, and in
reality she was not only sentimental rather than loving, she could also be terribly cruel. After the
family moved to New Orleans and took up life in the Iberville, Merchie became known as a
mama'’s boy who was anybody's punching bag or hard-up pump. But at age fifteen, he threw a
black kid from the Gird Town Deuces off a fire escape onto the cab of a passing produce truck,
then outraced a half dozen cops across a series of rooftops, finally leaping out into space,
plummeting two stories through the ceiling of a massage parlor. His newly acquired nickname
cost him a broken leg and a one-bit in the Louisiana reformatory, but Jumpin' Merchie Flannigan
came back to Canal Street and the Iberville Project with magic painted on him. When | called
him at home he was gregarious and ingratiating, and said he wanted to see me. In fact, he said it
with such sincerity that | believed him. His home, of which he was very proud, was a gray
architectural monstrosity designed to look like a medieval castle, inside acres of pecan and live
oak trees, all of it in an unzoned area that mixed pipe yards and welding shops with
thoroughbred horse barns and red-clay tennis courts. He greeted me in the front yard, athletic,
trim, wearing pleated tan slacks, half-top, slip-on boots, and a polo shirt, his long hair so blond it
was almost white, a V-shaped receded area at the part the only sign of age I could see in him.
The yard was covered in shadow now, the chrysanthemums denting in the wind, the sky veined
with electricity. In the midst of it all Merchie seemed to glow not so much with health and
prosperity as confidence that God was truly in His heaven and there was justice in the world for
a kid from the Iberville. He meshed his fingers, as though making a tent, then pointed the tips
at me.

"You were out at the Crudup farm in St. James Parish today," he said.

"Who told you?" | asked.
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"I'm trying to clean up the place," he replied.
"Think it might take a hydrogen bomb?"
"So give me the gen on it," he said.
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Abbott T. Sorcerer (2015, Ch 1.)

“Much worse!” added Kem. “I’ve seen him in action. I know. He does terrible stuff.” The troll
gasped at Kem. “Did your dog just say something? It sounded almost like words!” Kem
grumbled. “Oh, let him hear me, Sparr. It’s so boring talking only to you.” | chuckled, then
snapped my fingers with a brief whisper. When Kem spoke this time, repeating what he had first
said, the troll understood every word. Beffo’s eyes went wide. “Well, you’re certainly both very
strange. And magical! Perhaps if I offer you soup you won’t put a spell on us? Besides, with this
storm, there’s no getting off the island until nightfall, so you might as well share our meal with
us!” | narrowed my eyes at the troll. “How do you know how long the storm will last?” He took
the ladle from the monkey and stirred his giant pot so vigorously that it hissed. “I study the
clouds, you know. That’s my thing. So, now, tell me. What is your name?” “Lord Sparr,” | said.
“Sorcerer! Magician!” “Magician!” he yelped. “I love magic! In fact, I like to imagine I'm a
great and powerful wizard who can change shape and travel around in time! But, hee-hee, I'm
simply a troll!” At that moment, the doors creaked open and four more green monkeys trotted in.
They chirped and chattered to one another when they saw Kem and me, then settled by the fire
next to Beffo. “You know,” I said, observing the monkeys closely, “if we weren’t almost
halfway across the world, I’d say your friends are monkeys from the Bangledorn Forest». A
sudden wind moved over the jungle outside and, as before, it sang with the sound of chimes.
What caused me to clutch the stone in my pocket then, I cannot say. But as I did, the troll’s fire
leaped up around the pot, licking its sides with tongues of gold. Whether the flames suddenly
affected me, or | was influencing them, or it was the bump on my head, or the strange and
beautiful island itself, I do not know. But | could not take my eyes from the fire. And it seemed
to me that the tighter I held that black stone, the more | began to see shapes appearing among the
hearth’s dancing wisps of flame. At once, | began to remember things from when | was a boy. |
was overcome with recollections of times gone by. A long-forgotten story surfaced from the
depths of my memory. My eyes stung, and | closed them. “What is it?” said the troll, sipping
from his ladle, then continuing to stir. “You want to travel in time, old fellow? Well, I’ll take you
back. I’'m beginning to remember something about myself...” “Oh, wonderful,” snorted Kem.
“This is all he needs. An audience to listen to him talk about himself. You’ll never stop him
now.” The more the flames flitted up the sides of the pot, the more | seemed to see a figure. No
two figures. They were running....
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Solomon S. Sabbath (2018, Ch 1.)

“Damn, rush hour traffic’s brutal,” my father complained, though the words he actually used
were a bit more colorful. Forehead wrinkled, he slammed his hand on the steering wheel. For all
the movement on it, the Belt Parkway to Brooklyn might as well have been a sculpture garden.
Car engines revved next to us, in front of us, behind us. That September afternoon was
unseasonably hot. As if the rubber had melted and fused to the pavement, tires tried fruitlessly to



inch ahead. With no air-conditioning in our 1961 Buick Roadmaster, the windows were cranked
down so that an ocean breeze could cool us. Except there was no breeze. The only relief from the
monotony of an endless train of cars was a few billowing sails on the Atlantic Ocean beyond the
wide sandbar that lined the road. “Damn!” Dad leaned on the horn. The smell of smoke from
tailpipes drifted through my window. Maybe the carbon monoxide would kill me, I thought.
Hoped. | wasn't looking forward to what loomed ahead. Dinner with my grandparents. Boring.
Instead of a night with my friends, I'd wind up watching television while my parents and
grandparents talked about old people I didn’t know. If my prayer was answered, the traffic would
annoy my father enough that he’d turn us around and head back home. «Knock off the attitude,”
Dad said. I screwed up my face. How did he always know what | was thinking? One day short of
fifteen, I sulked in the back seat. My brother, four years younger, squirmed next to me, his hair
Brillcreamed back, his shirttail pulled from his chinos. “Get off me!” I hissed at him. He
reached for my hair. “Ouch! Make him stop.” I smacked his hand. Without turning around, my
mother said, “Robert, don’t tease your sister.” My brother stuck his tongue out then tried to hug
me. There was a bump when | shoved him against the door, as far from me as he could get and
still be in the car. “Stop it, Susan.” My father eyed me in the rearview mirror. Fine. Now it was
my fault? “Put your lip back in,” my mother said. “What’s the matter with you?”” Robert started
acting up and | got blamed — what did she think was the matter? “Can’t you do something about
this, Lou?” My mother leaned forward, as if that would propel us past the line of cars blocking
our way. “Pull off at the next exit, and take side streets. We’re going to be so late.” Dad stared
straight ahead. «Wouldn’t be caught in this traffic if you’d have let me stay home,” I muttered.
“Susan!” Dad said. “What? It’s Friday. All the kids are gonna be at Kathy’s house. Not me. I’'m
gonna have dinner with Grandma and Grandpa.” I saw my father’s shoulders tense. “Knock of
the sarcasm.” Reflected in the rearview mirror, his lips were as tight as the line of cars in front of
us. Mom touched his arm, then twisted to look at me over the back of her seat. “Grandma
specifically asked to see you.” In the silent language of mothers and daughters, her eyes added,
Please stop complaining. Three weeks ago my grandmother had been rushed to Downstate
Medical Center, her lungs filled with fluid. Congestive heart failure, my parents had called it.
That morning the doctor had signed her release. “I can see her any time. Why’d it have to be
tonight? Kathy’s having a party.” “Because tomorrow’s your birthday,” Mom said. “She’s afraid
she might not be here for many more.” “Yeah, but...” “That’s enough, Susan!” Dad’s voice,
sounding like that of my high school’s principal, warned that his patience had worn as thin as his
lips. His blue eyes were locked on the road ahead, searching for a break in the line of traffic. A
clear space he could race into and get to his mother a moment sooner.
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