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1. ITosicHuTe/TbHAA 3alIUCKA

IMenu 1 3agaum Kypca

Llenbto Kypca sIBJSIETCS HAYYUTD CTY/IEHTOB a/|eKBAaTHO Mepe/iaBaTh COZlep KaTe/bHble
1 (opmasibHBIe 0COOEHHOCTH TeKCTOB Ha aHTJIMMCKOM sI3bIKe CPeZICTBAMH PYCCKOTO SI3bIKa.

3aziaueii Kypca sIB/IsieTCs aTh CTy/leHTaM NpakTUUeCcKre HaBbIKM [PUMEHEeHUs Oripe-
JesiTh (DYHKLMOHA/TBHBIM CTU/Tb UCXOJHOTO TEKCTa, OTIpe/ieNisATh MPObIeMHbIe YUaCTKU U
HaxXo/IUTh Hanboee TIprYemieMble BapUaHThI IlepeBo/ja TEKCTOB Ha PyCCKUM S3bIK.

B niporjecce Kypca CTy/jeHTbI OB/a/|eBatoT IpMeMaMu U HaBbIKaMH OTIpe/ie/IeHuUst
(yHKL[MOHAILHOTO CTHUJIS TEKCTa, Nlepe/jlaud MAMOMaTHYeCKUX BbIDayKeHUH, peanui U Ipyrux
KyJIbTYPHO 00YC/IOB/IEHHBIX 37IeMEHTOB MCXOJHOTO TeKCTa (LMTaT, Ky/IbTYPHBIX U JIUTepa-
TYPHBIX aJlTt03ul, U T.7.). OHM TaKKe 00yuaroTCsi OCHOBHBIMU TpHeMaM peJJaKTUPOBaHUS
TekcTa. CTy[|leHTbI TaKXKe y4yaTcs I0/1b30BaThCs CIIPABOYHBIMUA MaTepuassaMu, B TOM UucIie
CJI0BapsiMM U KYJ/IbTYPHO-CTPaHOBEe[UeCKUMU NCTOUHUKAMHU.

OCHOBHOM aKLIEHT B JJaHHOM KypCe CTaBUTCSl HAa TMCbMEHHBIV NTepeBO/ Ha PyCCKUMN
A3bIK KaK POJIHOM SI3bIK CTY/€HTOB.

@opanyeMble KOMII€TEeHIIUH, COOTHECEHHBIEe C IVIaHUPYEeMbIMH pe3y/1bTaTdMH

00yueHHs 10 AUCHUITHHE

Komnerennus
(ko 1 HAUMEHOBaHME)

NHaukaTopbsl KOMIIETEeH-
1107071
(Ko M1 HAUMEHOBaHHE)

PesyabTaTsl 00y4e-
HHUA

YK-4

CriocobeH IpuMEHSITh COBPEMEH-
HbIe KOMMYHHKATHBHBIE TEXHO-
JIOIruy, B TOM 4YHUCJIC HAa UHO-
cTpaHHOM(BIX) sI3bIKe(axX), AJIs
aKaJeMHUYeCKOro U mpodeccro-
HaJILHOT'O B3aUMOJEHUCTBUS.

YK-4.5

JleMoHCTpUpyeT yMeHHUE
BBIIIOJIHATH IIEPEBOJ aKae-
MUYECKUX U mpodeccro-
HaJIbHBIX TEKCTOB C UHO-
CTPAHHOTO (-bIX) Ha rOCy-
JTAPCTBEHHBIN S3BIK

3Hamb: COBPEMEHHBIE
KOMMYHHKATHUBHBIC TEX-
HOJIOTUU; COLIUO-
KyJbTYPHBIC Pa3JIN4Yus B
(dhopmaTe KOppecoH-
JICHITHH,

Ymems: BeCcTH 1€IIOBYIO
MEPENUCKy Ha rocyaap-
CTBEHHOM U MHOCTpaH-
HOM SI3bIKaX;

Braoems: crunuctukon
ounmanbHeIX 1 HEODU-
ITUATBHBIX ITHCEM

OIIK-1

CriocoGeH MpuMeHSITh 3HAaHUS
WHOCTPAHHBIX SI3IKOB M 3HAHHUS
0 3aKOHOMEPHOCTAX (HYHKIIHO-
HUPOBAHUS SI3BIKOB TIEPEBOIA, A
TaK)Ke UCIOJIb30BaTh CUCTEMY
JTUHTBUCTUYECKUX 3HAHUH MPU
OCYIIECTBIEHUH TTpodeccro-
HAJIBHOW JI€SITEbHOCTH.

OIIK-1.1

JleMOHCTpUpYyeT 3HAHUS
OCHOBHBIX TPaMMaTHYECKHIX
CTPYKTYP, JIEKCUKO-(hpaze-
JOTHYECKUX EIUHMII, CIIO-
BOOOpa30BaTEIHHBIX MOJIC-
JIe A3bIKa IEPEeBOIA

3namv: 3aKOHOMEPHO-
cTd QyHKIIMOHUPOBAHUS
SI3BIKOB MIEPEBOJIA;
Ymems: ncnonn3oBathb
HOJIy‘-IeHHbIC JIMHI'BHU-
CTHYECKHE 3HAHU,
Brnaoems: criocoOHOCTH
MIPUMEHSATH 3HAHUS WHO-
CTpaHHBIX SA3BIKOB B
po¢eCCUOHAIBHOM Jie-
ATCIIbHOCTHU

OIIK-2

CriocobeH aieKkBaTHO MIPUMEHSTh
HpaBHiIa IIOCTPOCHHS TEKCTOB Ha
paGO‘II/IX A3bIKaX AJI1 JOCTHIXKC-
HHS X CBSI3HOCTH, TIOCJIE/IOBA-
TCJIBHOCTHU, HCJIOCTHOCTH HA

OIlK-2.1

Bnageer HaBbIKaMu MCIIONb-
30BaHUs PA3IMYHBIX Mepe-
BOJYECKUX CTPATETUN U
MPUEMOB, CITOCOOEH TTpUMe-
HSATh IEPEBOAYECKHUE TPAHC-

3namob: cUCTEMY Tiepe-
BOJYECKUX CTPATETUN U
MIPUEMOB;

Ymemo: IpUMEHATH CH-
CTEMY 3HaHUU O BHJIAX,
IIpUEMaX, CTPATErusiX,




OCHOBE CEMaHTUYECKOM, KOMMY-
HUKAaTUBHOMN U CTPYKTYPHOI
CBs3U MCXKY 4aCTAMH BBICKA3bI-
BAHMUSL.

¢bopmanuu

TEXHOJIOTUAX U 3aKOHO-
MEPHOCTSX IEePEBOJIA;

OIIK-2.2

YuuthiBaeT TpeOOBaHUSA,
MPEIbSABISIEMBIE K IIEPEBO-
1y, IPOBOJIUT MPEANEepeBOI-
YeCcKHI aHaIu3 ¥ OKOHYa-
TEJIbHOE PEaKTUPOBAHUE
TEKCTa

3nams: TpeboBaHMS,
MIPEAbSIBISIEMBIC K TIEpE-
BOJIY;

Ymems: mpoBOAUTH
MPEAIEePEeBOIUECKUIA
aHaJIM3 U OKOHYATEb-
HOE peJIaKTUPOBAHKE
TEKCTA;

OIlK-4

CniocoOeH paboTaTh C 3JIEKTPOH-
HBIMH CJIOBAPSIMU, PA3INIHBIMU
UCTOYHHUKAaMU MH(OpMaIuH,
OCYIIECTBIISIT MIOMCK, XpaHCHHUE,
00paboTKy 1 aHamu3 HHpOpMa-
LI1Y, IPEACTABIIATh €€ B TPEOy-
eMoM (opmare C UCIOIb30BAHU-
eM HH(POPMAITMOHHBIX, KOMITHIO-
TEPHBIX M CETEBBIX TEXHOJIOTHIA.

OIIK-4.1

JIeMOHCTPHPYET YMEHHE
paboThI ¢ AIIEKTPOHHBIMH
HOCHTEIIIMU HH(OpPMAITUH,
IIOMCKOM B CETH HEOOXO -
MOI¥i 1151 TiepeBoia nHGOp-
MalliH

3uamu: METOIIBI PaOOTHI
C AJIEKTPOHHBIMHU HOCH-
TeNIMU MHPOpMaIUH,
MIOMCKOM B CETH HE00-
XOAUMOM JJIsI IEPEBOAA
nHpopmaruu

Ymems.: ocymiecTBIsITh
MIOUCK, XpaHeHue, oopa-
00TKy 1 aHanu3 uHpOp-
Maluu

OIIK-4.2

Braneer naBbikamu mpu-
MEHEHUSI CTIPaBOYHO-UH-
(dhopmarmoHHbIX 0a3 1aH-
HBIX, TEMAaTHYECKHUX TJIOC-
CapueB U CETEBBIX TEXHOJIO-
Ui

Ymems: pabotath
AJICKTPOHHBIMHU CJIOBa-
PSAMU, pa3TUIHBIMU HC-
TOYHUKAaMH HH(pOpMa-
147051

Brnaoems: HaBBIKAMU
MIPUMEHEHHUS CIIPaBOY-
HO-MH(GOPMAIIMOHHBIX
0a3 JaHHBIX, TEMaTHYE-
CKHX TJIOCCApHEB U Ce-
TEBBIX TEXHOJOTHI

[1K-4

Crioco6eH oCymecTBISATh MOCIIe-
HEePEBOYECKOE CaMOPEIaKTH-
pOBaHUE U KOHTPOJIBHOE PelaK-
THPOBAHUE TEKCTa MEPEeBOJIA

I1K-4.2

IIpumeHnsieT MeToaBI CaMo-
PEAAKTUPOBAHUS U
KOHTPOJIBHOT'O PEaKTUPO-
BaHUs TEKCTA IEPEBOIA

Brnaoemw: HaBBIKAMU
WCIIOJIb30BaHUS PA3JINY-
HBIX MTEPEBOTYCCKUX
CTpaTeruii U MPUEMOB

IIK-5 CriocoOeH K BBIITOIHECHUIO
YCTHOT'O TIOCJIEIOBATENBHOTO
MEPEBOJIA U 3PUTEIBLHO-YCTHOTO
repeBojia ¢ COONMI0ACHUEM HOPM
JIEKCUYECKOM PKBHUBAJICHTHOCTH,
YYETOM CTUIIMCTUYECKUX U TEM-
MOPAJIbHBIX XaPaKTEPUCTUK HC-
XOJHOI'0 TEKCTa, COOII0IEHUEM
rpaMMaTHYECKUX, CHHTaKCHUYe-
CKMX M CTUJIMCTUYECKUX HOPM
TEKCTa MepeBo/ia

[K-5.1

JleMoHCTpUpyeT 3HaHue
HOPM JIEKCUYECKOW SKBHBA-
JIEHTHOCTH, CHHTaKCU4YECKHUE
U CTHJIMCTUYECKHE HOPMBI
JIBYX UHOCTPAHHBIX S13bIKOB

Braoemyw: HaBbIKaMu
NPUMEHEHHS IePEeBO-
YeCKHUX TpaHchopmaruii

ITK-7 CrocobeH Kk 0000IIIeHHIO,
KPUTHYECKOMY OCMBICIICHHIO,
cucTeMaTH3aluu HHPOpMaIny,
aHaJIU3Yy JIOTUKU PacCyKJICHUN U
BBICKA3bIBAHUH

IK-7.1

AHanmu3upyeT u CUCTeMaTH-
3UpYeT MONyYECHHYIO HH-
dhopmanuro

Ymemos: ocymecTBiIsATh
TIOWCK, XpaHeHue, oopa-
00TKY U aHaiIM3 UHpOp-
MaIiu




MecTo JUCLMII/IMHBI B CTPYKType 00pa3oBaTe/IbHOM NPOrpaMMbI

JucupnarHa OTHOCUTCS K 00s13aTe/TbHOM YacTH 6J10Ka IUCIUTUIMH yueOHOro TyIaHa.

[y ocBOeHUsT AUCLMIUIMHBI (MOOYs51) HeoOXOAUMbI 3HaHWS, YMEeHUs U BJafieHusl,
copMHpOBaHHbIe B XOJle U3YUYeHHsl C/IeAYIOLMX AWCLUIUVIMH U TPOXOXK/AEHUs] MpPaKTHK:
[MpakTUyeckuii Kypc BTOPOro MHOCTPAHHOTO si3bIKa.

B pe3ynbTaTe 0CBOEHUSI AUCLMIUIMHBI (MOOY/s1) (POPMUDPYIOTCS 3HAHUS, YMEHHs U
B/Ia/leHUs], HeoOXoiuMbIe JJIsi U3yueHUsl CIeAYIOUUX AUCLUIUIMH U TIPOXOXKJeHUsl TIPAKTHK:
'MA

2. CTpyKTypa AMCLUIITHHBI

OO0111ast TPYAOEMKOCTD AUCIUTUTMHBI cOCTaB/isieT 18 3.e., 648 akazgemMuueckux vaca (OB).

Obmbem aucUUIUIMHBL B (hopMe KOHTaKTHOW paboThl 00yYaroLuXcs C TeilaroruuecKumMu
paboTHHMKaMH U (W/IM) MIjAMH, TIPYUBIeKaeMbIMU K peanu3alyy obpa3oBaTenbHON Mporpam-
MbI Ha UHBIX YCIOBUSIX, TIPU MPOBeJIeHUH YueOHBIX 3aHSTHMI:

Ce- Tun yueGHBIX 3aHATHI Konuuectso
MeCTp 4yacoB
6-9 IIpakTHyeckue 3aHSITUS 360
Bcero: 360

O6wem gucturiMHbI (Moay/1s1) B (hopMe caMoCTosTenbHON paboThl 00YYaroLIUXCs CO-
ctaB/sieT 288 akageMuueckux yaca(oB).

3. CopepxaHue Kypca

Pazzen 1. TlepeBog 0011[eCTBEHHO-TIOIUTHYECKUX TEKCTOB.

@OyHKI[MOHA/TbHAsI 5KBUBA/JIEHTHOCTb 1 CIIOCOOBI ee JOCTH)KeHUS U olieHKU. OcobeH-
HOCTH ra3eTHO-MyO/UIMCTHYeCcKOro cTust. CriocoObl repejauy peanvii, UMeH COOCTBEHHBIX,
abbpeBHaTyp; Ky/JIbTYpPHO-00yC/IOB/IEHHBIE 3/IEMEHTBI Fa3eTHO-TYO/TULIMCTUYECKOTO CTHJIS.
MaccoBasi Ky/bTypa ¥ ra3eTHO-yOJTUIMCTUUYeCKUN CTU/Tb. BaXKHOCTH 00IIeKy/IbTYPHBIX (o-
HOBBIX 3HAaHWU MpPU paboTe C MyOIUIUCTUUECKUMU TeKCTaMH. Jl0/DKHOCTH, 3BaHUSI, TUTYJIbL:
«JIO>KHbIEe ZIPY3bsi» MepeBOJUMKa B PYCCKOM M aHTJTUHCKON TTOIUTUUEeCKOW HOMEeHK/IaType.
Oco6eHHOCTH TIOCTPOEHHSI Ta3eTHBIX CTaTel B aHI/IOS3bIUHBIX U PYCCKOSI3bIYHOM KY/IbTypax.

Pazpen 1. [TepeBoj HayUHBIX (IMHTBUCTUYECKUX) TEKCTOB.

@OyHKI[MOHATbHAs S5KBUBAJIEHTHOCTb U CIIOCOOBI ee JOCTH)KeHUs U olieHKU. OcobeH-
HOCTHM HAayUHOT'O CTHWJISI B aHIVIOSI3bIYHOM U PyCCKOM Ky/bTypax. BeicoKasi TepMUHOJIOTHUe-
CKasl HaChIL|eHHOCTb COBPEMEHHbBIX HayUYHbIX TEKCTOB. TepMHHBI-HE0/I0TU3MbI. MeXauCLU-
MJIMHAPHOCTb HaYKU aHTJIOSI3bIYHBIX CTPaH, ee BUsIHME Ha Hay4HbIW AUCKYpPC. TepMUHBI;
K/IMILIMPOBaHHbIe 000POTHI, XapaKTepHbIe /i1 HAYUHOTO CTHJISI; TIepeBO/] LIUTaT.

Pazpen I11. TlepeBoa Xy0XKeCTBEHHBIX TEKCTOB.

@OyHKI[MOHA/TbHAs 5KBUBAJIEHTHOCTD U CIIOCOOBI ee IOCTH)KEeHUS U olleHKH. Ocobble
TPYAHOCTH XyZ0KECTBEHHOT'O TIepeBo/ia: MepeBo/ apXarn3MoB, HCTOPU3MOB, KalaMOypOB,
aKTya/Ii30BaHHBIX MeTa(op, CTUXOTBOPHBIX BCTABOK, ajl/It03UM, repe/jadya KOHHOTALIUM TeK-
cTa. ABTOPCKUY CTHU/Ib.

Pazpgen IV. I1epeBoj C pycCcKOTo si3blKa Ha aHT/TMHUCKUMN.

OcobeHHOCTH TepeBo/la Ha MTHOCTPaHHBIH 513bIK. [lepeBoiueckrie COOTBETCTBHSI, aBTO-
MaTHr3alysl HaBbIKOB UX yrotpebsieHus. KimipoBaHHble coBocoveTaHus. PeueBasi KoMm-
nipeccust. Jlekcuyeckoe cBepThiBaHUe. JIEKCHKO-ceMaHTHUecKue peobpa3oBaHust. Vcromb-
30BaHMe 0a30BbIX U CreLU(PUUeCKUX NTPHEMOB B TeKCTax Pa3HbIX KaHPOB. OCHOBHbIE TeX-
HUKH TIepeBo/ia Ha MHOCTPAHHBIHN SI3bIK. fIB/IeHNe sI3bIKOBOM MHTepQepeHLuH U CII0Co0bI ee
nipeoioneHus. JIokHble Npy3bsi NepeBouurKa. [Ipruemsbl, o3Bosisitolye J0OUThCS HAKOMa-



THUYHOCTH TIOPO’KAaeMOro TeKCTa. ['eHeprpoBaHUe ¥ NepBUYHOE Pe/lakKTHPOBaHHe TiepeBo-
IOB.

Pazpgen V. YcTHbINM Noc/iefioBaTe/IbHbIN TT€PEBO/I,.

OcHoBHbIe 0COOEHHOCTH YCTHOTO 1T0C/Ie/[0BAaTe/ILHOTO TiepeBosa. IIpueMbl cokpa-
1IIeHHOM NepeBO/iuecKor 3anucu. MHeMoTexHUKa. AKTHBaLMsl TMHEWHON MaMATH. 3arioMU-
HaHue TeMaTU4YeCKUX PsiZloB Ha PYCCKOM U aHIVIMKMCKOM s3bIKe. JIeKCUKO-CUHTaKCU4YeCKHue
KOHBepCHUBHIL. [lepeBo/juecKrie COOTBETCTBHSI, aBTOMATH3all1si HAaBbIKOB X yTOTpeO/ieHUs.
KnuivpoBaHHbIe c/ioBocoueTaHus. PeueBas kommpeccus. JIekcuyeckoe cBepTbiBaHue. JIek-
CUKO-CeMaHTHuecKre npeobpa3zoBanus. Mcrnonb3oBaHue 0a30BbIX U criel{upuuecKrx rpue-
MOB B TeKCTaxX pa3HbIX >KaHPOB. OCco0OEHHOCTH MPOU3HOILIEHNSI HOCUTeJIel pa3/TuuHbIX akK-
L|€EHTOB aHIVIMMCKOTrO s13bIKa. JTHUKA YCTHOT O nepeBo/ia. ['eHepupoBaHye U epBUYHOE peJiaK-
TUPOBaHe N1epeBOIOB.

4. O0pa3oBaTe/bHbIE TEXHO/IOTHH

1711 IpOBe/ieHust 3aHATUM JIEKLIMOHHOTO THUIIA 110 AUCLIUIIMHE TTPUMEHSIIOTCS Takue 00-
pa3oBaTesbHbIe TEXHOJIOTHU KaK MHTepaKTUBHbBIE JIeKLIMH, pobyieMHOe oOyueHue. [1sist ipo-
BeJIeHUs 3aHATUM CeMUHApPCKOro TUIA MCII0J/Ib3YIOTCSl TPYNIOBbIe AUCKYCCHU, aHaU3 CUTY-
alyi U UMUTALMOHHBIX MOJeJIeNn.

B mepuios; BpeMeHHOT0 TPHUOCTaHOBJIEHUST TIOCELeHNsI 00YJaroIUMUCS TTOMeILeHUH U
tepputopuu PI'TY nya opraHu3auyu yueGHOro rpoijecca C NpUMeHeHHeM 37IeKTPOHHOTO
00y4yeHUs] ¥ [JUCTAaHLIMOHHBIX 00pa30BaTe/IbHBIX TEXHOJIOTMA MOTYT OBbITh KCIO/Ib30BaHbI
criefiyrolie o6pasoBaresibHble TeXHOIOTHH:

— BUJ|€0-JIeKLIUU;

— OHJIAUH-JIEKL[MU B Pe)KUMe peaslbHOI0 BpeMeHY;

— 3JIeKTPOHHBIE YUeOHUKHU, yueOHbIe TT0CO0UsI, HayuHble U3aHUs B 3JIEKTDOHHOM BUjle
¥ JIOCTYTI K MHBIM 37IeKTPOHHBIM 00pa3oBaTe/ibHbIM pecypcam;

— CUCTeMBI [I/Is1 3/IeKTPOHHOI'O TeCTHPOBAaHUS;

— KOHCYJ/IbTALIUU C UCII0/Ib30BAHUEM TeIeKOMMYHUKALMOHHBIX CPe/ICTB.

5. OneHKa IVIAHUPYeMbIX pPe3y/IbTaToB 00yJYeHHs
Cucrema onjeHUBaHUsA

dopma KOHTpPOJIS Makc. KosmmuecTBo 6asioB

B Teuenue cemectpa:

YCTHBIE OTBeThI Ha 3aHATUAX 20 6asioB
BBITO/THEHWE [JOMALIHUX 3a/laHuM 20 6asnioB
KOHTPOJIbHBIE PabOThI 20 6as10B
[IpomexyTOUHas aTTecTaLys 40 6anioB
(6, 8 cemecTphl — 3aueT; 7, 9 ceMeCcTpbl — 3K3aMeH)
Utoro 3a cemecTp 100 6asioB

[TonyueHHBINM COBOKYITHBIM Pe3yJ/ibTaT KOHBEPTUPYETCS B TPAAULMOHHYIO KAy OLje-
HOK U B IIIKaJTy OlleHOK EBpormeickol cucTeMbl TiepeHoca ¥ HakorieHust KpeauToB (European
Credit Transfer System; ganee — ECTS) B cooTBeTCTBHY C TabIMILIEH:

100-6annpHasg ToaIHLAOHHAs LKATA [Tkana
Pajuh ECTS

95100 OTJ/TAYHO A
83 -94 3a4TEeHO B

MIKdJ/Id




68 — 82 XOpOIIIO C
56 —67 YZ0BJIeTBOpU- D
50 -55 TEeIbHO E
20-49 Hey/I0BJIeTBOPHU- He EX
0-19 TebHO 3a4YTeHO F

KpuTepml BbICTABJ/IEHUA OLI€HKH I10 JTUCIIMII/IMHE

banabl/
IITkana
ECTS

Onenka mno
JMCIUTIINHE

Kpurtepuu oLieHKH pe3y/IbTaToB 00y4eHHs 10 AMCIUIIHHE

100-83/
AB

OT/INUHO/
3auTeHo

BricTaBasieTcst 00yuaromiemMycsi, eC/id OH FTyOOKO U TIPOYHO YCBOUJT TEO-
peTHYeCKUi U MpaKTUUeCKU MaTeprasl, MOXeT TIPO/[eMOHCTPHUPOBATh
9TO Ha 3aHSATHUSIX U B XO/ie IPOMEXKYTOUHON aTTeCcTalluu.

OO6yuaroruiicsi uCuepIibIBaoLLe ¥ JIOTUUeCKH CTPOMHO u3/araet yueb-
HBIM MaTepuas, yMeeT YBS3bIBaTh TEOPHIO C TIPAKTUKOU, CTIPABJISETCS C
peliieHreM 3aZiau MpodecCHoHaTbHOM HalpaB/IeHHOCTH BBICOKOT'O YPOB-
HSI CJIOKHOCTH, TIPaBU/IbHO 0OOCHOBBLIBAET TIPUHSITHIE PEIIeHUS.
CB00OOHO OpHEHTHPYETCS B yueOHOH U rpodeccroHaIbHOM MTepary-
pe.

Ot1eHKa 10 AUCLIMIUIMHE BBICTABJISIOTCS 00YYaloLeMycsi C yUéTOM pe-
3y/IbTaTOB TeKylllel U MPOMeKyTOUHOM aTTeCcTallyu.

KommneTteH1 1y, 3aKperyiéHHbIe 3a AUCLUTUIMHON, CPOPMHUPOBaHbI Ha
YPOBHE — «BBICOKHI».

82-68/

XOpo1uo/
3aUTeHO

BricTaBnsieTcsi 00yuaroiieMycsi, ec/id OH 3HaeT TeOpeTHUeCKHi U Tpak-
THUUeCKWM MaTepuas, TpaMOTHO U T10 CYILIeCTBY M3/1araeT ero Ha 3aHsITH-
X U B X0/le IPOME>XXYTOUHOU aTTecTal|uu, He 0MyCcKasi CyleCTBeHHbIX
HETOYHOCTEH.

OO6yuaroruiicsi TpaBU/ILHO TPUMEHSIeT TeopeTUYeCcKue MoJI0KeHUs TIpU
pellieHU} MPaKTUUeCKHX 3a/iau npodeccuoHaIbHON HalpaB/eHHOCTH
Pa3HOTO YPOBHSI CJIOKHOCTH, B/la/leeT He00XO0AUMBIMU /IJIsi 3TOTO HaBbI-
KaMU U [pUEéMaMU.

[locTaTouHO XOPOILIO OPUEHTHUPYETCs B yueOHOM 1 MpodeccroHanbHOM
JuTeparType.

OtleHKa 10 AUCLIMIUIMHE BBICTABJISIOTCS 00YYaloLeMycsi C yU6TOM pe-
3y/IbTaTOB TeKylllel U MPOMeKyTOUHOM aTTeCcTallyu.

KomneTeH1uu, 3akperniéHHble 3a AUCLIMIIMHOW, C(OPMUPOBaHbI Ha
VPOBHE — «XOPOILUI».

67-50/
D,E

Y/I0BJIETBO-
puUTebHO/
3auTeHO

BricTaBnsieTcst o0yuaroieMycsi, ec/ii OH 3HaeT Ha 6a30BOM ypOBHe Teo-
pPeTUYeCKUl U MPaKTHUECKUI MaTepuaJl, 0MyCKaeT OT/eTbHbIe OIITHOKH
TIDU €ro M3/I0’KeHUU Ha 3aHSITUSIX U B XO/ie IPOMe)KYTOUHOM aTTecTa-
L[UH.

OO6yuaroIuiicsi UCTILITHIBAET Orpe/ie/IeHHbIe 3aTPY/AHEeHUs B IPUMeHe-
HUHW TeOPeTUUeCKUX TMOJI0)KEeHUH TIPU pellleHrH NTPaKTUUeCKUX 3a/iau
npocecCHOHaTLHON HarpaB/JIeHHOCTU CTaHAAPTHOTO YPOBHS CI0XHO-
CTH, B/1ajieeT HeOOXOJUMBIMHU [I7Is 3TOr0 6a30BLIMU HABBIKAMU U
npuémamu.

IleMOHCTpPUpYeT I0CTaTOUHBIN YPOBEHb 3HAHUSI yUeOHOM TUTEPATyPhI
0 JUCLIUI/IHE.

Or1eHKa 110 AUCILUMIUIMHE BBICTABJISIOTCS 00YyYalOI[eMyCs C yUETOM pe-
3y/IbTaTOB TEKYIIel U MPOMeXXYTOYHOU aTTeCTalliu.

KomreTeH11H, 3akperiéHHble 3a AUCLIUTLTMHON, chOPMUPOBaHbI Ha
YPOBHE — «JIOCTAaTOUHBII».
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Bamiel/ | Onenka mo | Kpurepun orjeHKH pe3y/IbTaToB 00yueHHs MO0 JUCIUIIHHE
IIIkana | AUCHUILIMHE

ECTS
49-0/ Hey/IOBJIeT- BricTaBnsieTcss 06yJaroiieMycsi, eC/ii OH He 3HaeT Ha 0a30BOM ypOBHE
F,FX BOPUTE/ILHO/ | TEOPeTUYECKUI U MPAKTHUUECKUHM MaTepuaJl, 0MyCKaeT rpyoOble OIIHOKH
He 3aUTeHO TIDYU €ro M3J/I0’KeHUU Ha 3aHSITUSIX U B XOJie IPOMe)KYTOUHOM aTTecTa-
1015158

OOyyaroIuiACs UCTIBITLIBAET CephE3HbIe 3aTPYAHEHUS B TIPUMEeHeHU!
TeopeTHUeCcKUX T0JI0KeHU TIPY pellieHUH MPaKTUYeCcKuX 3a/iau mpo-
beccruoHabHON HATIPAB/IEHHOCTU CTaHAAPTHOT'O YPOBHS CIOXKHOCTH, He
B/Ia/leeT He0OXOIUMBIMH JIJIS1 3TOTO HaBbIKAMU U PUEMaMHU.
HemoHcTpupyeT (pparMeHTapHbIe 3HAHUST yUueOHOM TUTepaTyphl 10 JUC-
LATIJTHHE.

OrjeHKa 10 AUCIUIIHHE BBICTAB/ISIOTCS 00yUaroieMycst C yUéTOM pe-
3y/IbTaTOB TeKylllel U MPOMeKyTOUHOM aTTeCcTalyu.

KomrieTeHIMM Ha YPOBHE «0CTaTOUHBIN», 3aKPeryIéHHbIE 3a AUCITH-
TJIMHOM, He C)OPMHPOBAHEI.

OueHouHbIe cpe/icTBa (MaTepuasbl) /Il TEKYIero KOHTPOJisi yClieBaeMoCTH,
NMPOME)XYTOUHOM aTrTecTaliy 00yUyaromuxcs o JUCHUILUIHHE

KOHTPOJII)HI)IE BOINIPOCKI 11O AUCLIUITI/INHE

1. B uem orMume nepeBoja XyJ0)KeCTBEHHOI'O TeKCTa OT IepeBO/ia TeKCTOB
JPYTUX TUIIOB?

2. UTo Takoe peueBbie PErUCTPhI?

3. KakoBbl mozxo/p! K NepeBo/ly 3bIKOBOM MI'PBI?

4. KakoBbl nozxo/ib! K 1iepesiaue B repeBo/ie akLeHTOB, UaleKTOB, CJI3Hra?

5. UTto Takoe repeBoJueckasi KomreHcanus?

6. KakoBa TexHUKa repeBo/ia MapoOAUNHBIX TEKCTOB?

7. Kakue omrmbky MOTYT BO3HMKATh TP TIepeBO/ie U TIoUeMy?

8. Yro Takoe OGe33KBHBasieHTHasl JIeKCMKA M KAaKOBbI TIOAXO/bI K ee Tiepefiaue B
repesoze?

9. Kak mMo>xeT oTpakaTbCsl B IepeBo/ie JIMUHOCTh MepeBOAYNKa?

10. UeM oT/IMUaeTCs IepeBo/ OT Iepeckasa?

11. B yeMm cocTosT 0c06eHHOCTH MOCTPOEHUS PYCCKOSI3bIYHOT'0 HAYYHOTO TeKCTa
B OTJIMYME OT aHIVINKCKOro?

12. B uem nposiBisieTcs 3MoLMOHaMbHAs HEUTPATbHOCTh HAYUHOTO TeKCTa?

13. Kakwie ipo6ieMb! 17151 TiepeBo/ia TIPe/iCTaB/IsieT TEPMUHOIOTYeCKast Hachl-
1I|eHHOCTh HAYYHOTr'0 TeKCTa?

14. Kakyto posib B HAy4YHOM TeKCTe UrpaeT Oe33KBUBa/IeHTHasI JIEKCHKA?

15. [IpuBenuTe pUMepkI K/IHIlle, CBOMCTBEHHbIX HAYUHOMY SI3bIKY, U UX COOTBET-
CTBUM Ha PYCCKOM SI3bIKe.

16. B yeMm cocTosaT 0cO6eHHOCTH TeXHUYeCKOTo TeKcTa? B ueM ero Cl0)XKHOCTb
JLIs1 TiepeBofa?

17. B uem nposiBnsieTcs pasHuija B CAHTaKCMUeCKOM OpraHu3aliui TeXHUUeCKOro
TeKCTa Ha PyCCKOM U aHTJIMACKOM SI3bIKe?

18. B yem 3ak/to4ar0TCs 0COO€HHOCTH sI3bIKa /Ie/IOBbIX JOKYMEHTOB?

19. [IpuBerTe IpUMeEPHI K/IHMILE, CBOMCTBEHHBIX [|€/IOBOMY SI3bIKY, U UX COOTBET-
CTBUM Ha PYCCKOM SI3bIKe.

20. B uem 3ak/r04aroTCsi 0COOEHHOCTH [1e/I0BOM TEPMHUHOJIOTHM Ha PYCCKOM S3bI-

Ke?
21. B uem cocTosAT 0CHOBHBIE 0COOEHHOCTH My OIUIUCTUUECKOTO TeKCTa?
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22. B uem cocTosT pa3nmuuus B XapakTepe W OpraHy3aliiy MyOIMLCTHYeCKOTo
TeKCTa B PyCCKOSI3bIYHOM U aHIJIOSI3bIYHOM TPaJULIUAX?

23. YTo TaKoe aBTOPCKOE OTHOLIEHUE U KaK OHO MOJKeT IPOSBIIATLCA B TEKCTe?

24. HeliTpasbHOCTD VS SMOLIMOHAIBHOE BOB/IeUEHUE UMTATeJIsl.

25. Yro Takoe Oe33KBUBaTIeHTHAs JIEKCHKA U KAKOBBI TEXHOJIOTHH ee TlepeBo/ia?

26. Urto Takoe )XypHa/nucTckue Knuie? [IpyvBenuTe ripumepsl.

27. B ueM C/10’)KHOCTB TTepeBO/ia aHI/IOA3bIYHbIX 3aI0JIOBKOB?

28. [TpuBeuTe TIpHMep S13bIKOBOM UrPbI B MyOULIMCTHKE U ee TepeBo/ia.

29. B yeMm cx0/CTBO 1 pa3Muyre B XapakTepe O(ULMaJbHOTO JUCKYypCa B pyC-
CKOSI3bIYHOM U aHIJIOSI3bIYHOM TPaJULIUN?

30. B uem cocrosT ocobeHHOCTH O(HUIMATBHOTO AUCKYpCa?

31. B yec cocTosT 0co6eHHOCTH peKaMHO-MH(POPMAaLIMOHHOTO JUCKYypca?

32. Kak nposiB/isieTcst SMOLIMOHA/IBHOCTE PeK/IaMHOI'0 TeKCTa?

33. Kakumu criocobamMyl pek/laMHBIM TeKCT BO3/IeHCTBYeT Ha UATATesIs?

34. Kak B3anMo/1eliCTBYIOT B peK/1aMHOM U MH(QOPMaLMOHHOM JMCKYypCe TeKCTa 1
WITIOCTpaLuu?

35. [IpuBennTe nIprMep SI3IKOBBINA UIDHI B pEK/IaMe U ee TIepeBo/a.

36. Ha3oBuTe n3BecTHbIe BaM NpUeMbI IIEPeBO/UEeCKOM 3arvCH.

37. YTo TaKkoe MHeMOTeXHUKa?

38. UTo Takoe JIeKCUKO-CMHTaKCU4eCKre KOHBepCHBbI?

39. Yto Takoe nepeBojuecKue COOTBETCTBUA?

40. Kak 100uThCsl aBTOMaTH3aLWK YIIOTpeb/IeH s epeBOJUeCKUX COOTBETCTBHMA?

41. Yro Takoe peueBast KOMIIpeccus?

42. UTo Takoe JieKCu4yecKoe CBepThIBaHHe?

43. HasoBuTe n3BecTHbIE BaM JIEKCUKO-CeMaHTHYeCKHe 1peobpa3oBaHusl.

44. [TpuBeauTe prMepbl 0COOEHHOCTeH 1haNeKTHOW peun.

45. KakoBbl 0CHOBHbIe 0COOEHHOCTH T1epeBo/ja Ha UHOCTPaHHBIN S3bIK?

46. UTo Takoe s13bIKOBasi MHTep(hepeHL s ?

47. UTo Takoe «IOKHbIe [[py3bs [IepeBOSYMKa»?

48. [TpuBesuTe IPUMepHI «JIOXKHBIX Jpy3€el NepeBOSUYHKay.

TumnoBble TEKCThI /Jis KOHTPOJIBHOTO TiepeBoja

Speech Development, Perception, and Production; Components of Reading; Defining
Mathematics Learning Disability: Phonological Awareness, Speech Development, and Letter
Knowledge in Preschool Children

MANN, VIRGINIA A

Phonological awareness has been shown to be one of the most reliable predictors and
associates of reading ability. In an attempt to better understand its development, we have ex-
amined the interrelations of speech skills and letter knowledge to the phonological awareness
and early reading skills of 99 preschool children. We found that phoneme awareness, but not
rhyme awareness, correlated with early reading measures. We further found that phoneme
manipulation was closely associated with letter knowledge and with letter sound knowledge,
in particular, where rhyme awareness was closely linked with speech perception and vocab-
ulary. Phoneme judgment fell in between. The overall pattern of results is consistent with
phonological representation as an important factor in the complex relationship between
preschool children's phonological awareness, their emerging knowledge of the orthography,
and their developing speech skills. However, where rhyme awareness is a concomitant of
speech and vocabulary development, phoneme awareness more clearly associates with the
products of literacy experience.
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Phonological awareness is well recognized for its pivotal role in the achievement of
alphabetic reading ability (for example, Adams, 1990; Gottardo, Stanovich, & Siegel, 1996;
Lyon, 1995; Mann, 1998; Muter & Snowling, 1998; National Reading Panel, 2000; Snow,
Burns, & Griffin, 1998; Stanovich, 1994; Wagner & Torgesen, 1987). Some research per-
spectives place the development of phonological awareness within the context of primary
speech and language development (e.g., Bryant, Bradley, MacLean, & Grassland, 1989; El-
bro, 1990, 1996; Fowler, 1991; Walley, 1993). Other perspectives place greater emphasis on
the role of exposure to the alphabetic principle (see, for example, Barren, 1998; Mann &
Wimmer, 2002; Morais, Carey, Alegria, & Bertelson, 1979; Read, Zhang, Nie, & Ding,
1986). In the present study, we examine the relationship between several types of phonolog-
ical awareness and several core variables implicated by each of these developmental perspec-
tives. We consider both phoneme and rhyme awareness in the context of vocabulary and
speech skills (e.g., concomitants of natural language development), and in the context of let-
ter name and sound knowledge (e.g., products of exposure to the alphabetic principle).

COMPONENTS OF PHONOLOGICAL AWARENESS

A growing body of evidence (e.g., Bertelson, de Gelder, Tfouni, & Morais, 1989;
Hulme, 2002; Hulme, Hatcher, Nation, Brown, Adams, & Stuart, 2002; Morais, Bertelson,
Gary, & Alegria, 1986) suggests that phoneme awareness and rhyme awareness are separate
processes that make differential contributions to reading achievement. Our prior findings
(Foy & Mann, 2001, 2003) showed rhyme awareness to be more closely aligned with natural
language skills whereas phoneme awareness associated more closely with literacy exposure.
Given this evidence, we have designed a further study to validate and extend our results. We
examine both rhyme and phoneme awareness, and we employ both judgment and manipula-
tion tasks as a probe to shallow vs. deeper levels of awareness (Mann & Wimmer, 2002;
Stanovich, 1992). Within phoneme awareness, we will also be targeting both initial and final
consonants as tasks involving single initial consonants cannot discern whether children pos-
sess true phoneme awareness as opposed to onset-rime awareness. Speech production, per-
ception, vocabulary, and letter knowledge will all be examined, and analyses will focus on
the associations between these measures and measures of phonological awareness and read-
ing in a preschool population of four- to six-year-old children.

THE CASE FOR LINKING PHONOLOGICAL AWARENESS TO SPEECH DE-
VELOPMENT

We are particularly interested in common sources of variance among our diverse set
of measures as these can point to a mechanism that might underlie their associations and the
basis of individual differences in rhyme and/or phoneme awareness. Phonological represen-
tation is a likely candidate for such a measure, although it may not be a unitary construct (Foy
& Mann, 2001). The literature contains several theories that link phonological representation
to phoneme awareness (Elbro, Borstrom, & Petersen, 1998; Fowler, 1991; Metsala & Walley,
1998; Snowling, Hulme, Smith, & Thomas, 1994) as well as to some of the speech and lan-
guage problems that can be found among poor readers (Chiappe, Chiappe, & Siegel, 2001).

Speech Perception Skills. To the extent that both phonological awareness and speech
perception depend on a common, internal representation of phonological structure, the in-
tegrity of speech perception should be associated with the instantiation of phonological
awareness. Perception requires that information provided by the speech signal be linked to
some type of internal phonological representation; comparison or manipulation of individual
parts of a syllable or word requires some means of internally representing phonological struc-
tures (e.g., Criddle & Durkin, 2001; Dietrich & Brady, 2001).
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Recent research has shown that as a group, poor readers make more errors than good
readers in speech categorization and/or discrimination tasks (e.g., Adlard & Hazan, 1998;
Chiappe, et al., 2001; Serniclaes, Sprenger-Charolles, Carre, & Demonet, 2001). However,
these differences tend to be small (Manis, McBride-Chang, Seidenberg, Keating, Doi, & Pe-
tersen, 1997; Werker & Tees, 1987), if present at all (Nittrouer, 1999). At best, they tend to
involve only the more difficult tasks and judgments (Brady, Shankweiler, & Mann, 1983;
Godfrey, Syrdal-Laskey, Millay, & Knox, 1981; Serniclaes, et al., 2001) or apply only to a
subset of the population of poor readers (Godfrey, et al, 1981; Joanisse, Manis, Keating, &
Seidenberg, 2000; Marshall, Snowling, & Bailey, 2001). Thus, the theoretically appealing
link between speech perception difficulties that are indicative of weak phonological represen-
tations and the poor phonological awareness that typifies reading problems has proved histor-
ically elusive.

Directly bridging between deficient phoneme perception and phoneme awareness,
however, a recent study by Chiappe et al. (2001) has shown that variance in phoneme iden-
tification can account for significant variance in phoneme deletion. They suggest that deficits
in speech perception play a causal role in the deficient phonological processing of poor read-
ers and that insufficiently differentiated phonological representations are a mediating link be-
tween deficient speech perception and phonological awareness. This echoes and extends an
earlier statement by Brady and her colleagues (Brady, Poggie, & Rapala, 1989) who sug-
gested that differences between good and poor readers may lie in "the accuracy of formulat-
ing phonological representations" (p.120).

Speech Production Skills. In parallel to their problems with speech perception, poor
readers also present difficulties with the repetition of multisyllabic words (Snowling, 1981),
nonwords (Snowling, Goulandris, Bowlby, & Howell, 1986), and phonologically complex
phrases (Catts, 1986). Their misarticulations could be viewed as a consequence of inadequate
speech perception but deficient phonological representation could also be a factor. Reading
difficulty is more prevalent among children with speech production deficits (Bishop &
Adams, 1990; Silva, Williams, & McGee, 1987), although speech production problems do
not necessarily predict poor reading achievement (Catts, 1991). These delays persist at least
until adolescence (Stothard, Snowling, Bishop, Chipcase, & Kaplan, 1998)

PHONOLOGICAL AWARENESS AND LETTER KNOWLEDGE

Letter knowledge is another salient attribute of beginning reading success that has
been linked to phonological awareness and early reading (Adams, 1990; Bradley & Bryant,
1991; Ehri, 1983; Mann, 1984; Muter, 1994). We review the literature supporting this link
from two vantage points: vocabulary development and literacy experience.

Vocabulary and Phonological Awareness. Many studies have drawn a link between
reading ability and vocabulary, especially expressive vocabulary (Wolf, 1991). Walley
(1993) has suggested that vocabulary growth plays an active, causal role in phoneme aware-
ness; she and her colleagues (Garlock, Walley, & Metsala, 2001) maintain that vocabulary
growth essentially restructures phonological representations by forcing representations that
are initially syllabic and holistic to become more phonemic and segmentai as lexical neigh-
borhoods increase in density. Within this perspective, we might speculate that a tacit restruc-
turing of phonological representations to distinguish between phonemes as well as syllables is
spurred by the learning of letter names such as "vee,""gee,""dee," and "tee" since letter names
involve some highly overlapping features that produce dense neighborhoods of CV items.
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Phonological Awareness and Literacy Experience. Letter knowledge can also prompt
children to develop an awareness of phonemes because it helps them to develop initial hy-
potheses about grapheme-phoneme relationships (e.g., Barron, 1998; Byrne, 1996). Early
reading acquisition and phonological awareness appear to be facilitated by the combined
training of phonological awareness skills and letter sound relationships (Ball & Blachman,
1991; Barron, Golden, Seldon, Tait, Marmurek, & Haines, 1992; Bradley & Bryant, 1983;
Byrne & Fielding-Barnsley, 1990; Defior & Tudela, 1994). Likewise, phonological aware-
ness skills are enhanced in children who have received phonological awareness training com-
bined with explicit instruction in letter sound relationships. These findings have been widely
interpreted as suggesting that learning to read and write letters may have a reciprocal effect
on the development of phonological awareness (e.g., Barron, 1998; Burgess & Lonigan,
1998; Morais, 1991a, 1991b; Treiman, Tincoff, Rodriguez, Mouzaki, & Francis, 1998).

Treiman has suggested that children may use their knowledge of letter names to de-
velop letter sound correspondences (Treiman, 1993; Treiman, Zukowski, & Richmond-
Welty, 1995), using letters as "maps of phonemic content" (Treiman, 1998, p. 296) that ini-
tially represent holistic categories such as a syllables (e.g., Treiman, et al., 1995), but later
change to representing smaller phonemic units. The inventive spellings of preliterate children
are consistent with this view: Spellings such as "PPL" for "people" are a hallmark of the ear-
lier, holistic stages of this transition, and spellings such as "pepul" are evidence of a more
phonemic stage. The presence of more phonemically accurate invented spellings such as
"pepul" is linked to phoneme awareness and is a predictor of reading ability (Mann, 1993;
Mann, Tobin, & Wilson, 1988; Torgesen & Davis; 1996). Treiman's work also suggested that
the learning of letter sound and letter name relationships may involve different processes
(Treiman & Broderick, 1998). To us, this raises the possibility that the learning of letter
names may be an aspect of vocabulary learning, where the learning of letter sounds may be
more closely linked to phonological awareness and literacy exposure (for a contrasting view,
see Burgess & Lonigan, 1998).

SUMMARY

Speech development and letter knowledge relate to phonological awareness and early
reading ability in complex ways. Speech perception and speech production are each deficient
in at least some poor readers, and discussions of this have often made reference to phonolog-
ical representation as a mediating factor. Weak letter knowledge is another associate of poor
reading and deficient phonological awareness. This may owe to the fact that vocabulary
knowledge tends to be deficient among poor readers; vocabulary growth is linked to phono-
logical representation and could be a factor in the relation between speech skills and reading.
Letter knowledge, especially letter sound knowledge, however, follows from literacy expo-
sure and can directly promote the child's growing awareness of phonological units. Thus, in-
dividual differences in letter knowledge may follow from factors above and beyond phono-
logical representation.

The primary objective of the present study is to examine how speech perception and
production, vocabulary, letter name, and letter sound knowledge may be interrelated with
each other and with rhyme awareness, phoneme awareness, and reading ability, more gener-
ally. Letter knowledge is a particular focus as it appears to be especially well associated with
phoneme awareness and reading. Less is known about its relation to vocabulary and very lit-
tle is known about its relation to speech skills. We would expect to find both relationships to
the extent that the relevance of letter knowledge to phonological awareness reflects a com-
mon role of phonological representation.

Specifically, we tested the hypotheses that:
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* phonological awareness will be related to reading, and there will be separable rela-
tions for rhyme awareness and phoneme awareness.

* speech measures and vocabulary will relate to reading measures and to measures of
phonological awareness by virtue of common demands on phonological representation.

* letter knowledge will bear special relations to reading and phonological awareness,
independent of speech measures and vocabulary, and will reflect literacy exposure as op-
posed to the instantiation of phonological representations as an intervening variable.

METHOD
PARTICIPANTS

Ninety-nine four- to six-year-old children (50 girls and 49 boys) attending
preschool/day care programs in southern California participated in the study during February
and March. The final sample included 51 four-year-olds, 43 five-year-olds, and five six-year-
olds. The children were from low to upper middle-class families, equally represented in each
of the age groups. All of the preschools had same-age classroom groupings. None of the
preschools explicitly taught "reading" and none taught phonological awareness. Letter name
and letter sound training varied from classroom to classroom, including classrooms where the
only exposure to letter names were computer games the children could choose to play if they
so wished, and classrooms where letter names and sounds were introduced during the year
prior to kindergarten entry. Descriptive statistics are given in table I.

MATERIALS

Reading. Separate scores were obtained for the Word Identification (real words) and
Word Attack (nonwords) subtests of the Woodcock Reading Mastery Test-Revised (Wood-
cock, 1987). Due to floor effects for the nonword reading task, only the Word Identification
scores, which were converted to W-scores, were used in the analysis.

Verbal Working Memory. The Digit Span subtest of the WISC-R (Wechsler, 1992)
provided a measure of verbal shortterm memory, which has been linked to reading achieve-
ment and early reading skills (e.g., Mann, 1984; Marshall, et al., 2001; Snowling, et al.,
1994), including phonological representation (Fowler, 1991).

Vocabulary. The WPPSI Vocabulary subtest (Wechsler, 1992) was used as a measure
of expressive vocabulary. In this test, children are asked to give definitions for words of in-
creasing difficulty.

Letter Knowledge. The letter identification and letter sound subtests of the Concepts
about Print Test (Clay, 1979) were administered. This test involves identification and naming
of all upper and lower case letters in random order. Letter sound knowledge was assessed by
readministering the letter stimuli and asking children to provide the sound associated with
each letter. The tasks were discontinued after eight consecutive failures, with the exception of
letters in the child's first name, all of which were then tested. In addition, letter name and let-
ter sound knowledge were assessed in four clusters of letters (br, gr, sw, and oa). The letter
naming score reflects the summed scores on the letter identification tests for upper and lower
case letters and cluster subtests. The letter sound score reflects the summed scores on the let-
ter sound tests for upper and lower case letters, and the cluster sounds subtests. Letter name
knowledge was assessed prior to letter sound knowledge, separated by several other tasks.
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PHONOLOGICAL AWARENESS

Phoneme Awareness. The materials, taken from Foy & Mann (2001) consisted of
practice trials and test items for each of six subtests assessing phoneme judgment, phoneme
deletion, and phoneme substitution in both initial and final positions. The subtests each con-
sisted of two practice items and five test items, and were administered in standard order: pho-
neme judgment, phoneme deletion, and phoneme substitution. In the phoneme judgment
tests, the children were told that a puppet wanted them to help him play "the sound game."
Following demonstration and practice, the examiner presented a stimulus word, followed by
two test words, and the children responded with the word that started (initial) or ended (final)
with the same sound as the target word. In the phoneme deletion tasks, the children were told
that the puppet wanted to see what happens when the first (initial) or last (final) sound was
taken out. After demonstration and practice, the children responded by indicating how the
word would sound when the target sound was removed from each test word. In the phoneme
substitution tests, the children were told that the examiner liked the letter /k/, and were in-
vited to change the puppet's words by changing the first (initial) or last (final) sound to /k/.
Following demonstration and practice, the children responded by changing the nonsense
words into nonsense words that began (initial) or ended (final) with /k/. Raw scores on the
phoneme judgment, phoneme deletion, and phoneme substitution segments of each test were
summed to provide two scores for each subtest: initial and final.

Rhyming Awareness. The composite rhyme awareness score was derived by summing
the raw scores on two rhyming tasks: rhyme recognition and rhyme production (Foy & Mann,
2001). In the rhyme recognition task, adapted from Chaney (1992), children saw three pic-
tured objects at a time, two of which had names that rhymed. The examiner named the three
objects and pointed to them. The children were asked to point to the pictures that "rhymed" or
"sounded almost the same." After demonstration and three practice trials, the children indi-
cated their responses to eight trials by pointing. In the rhyme production task, the children
were asked to say, "what word rhymes with _ " for five trials consisting of common words
(e.g., hop). Words and nonwords were scored as correct as long as they rhymed with the tar-
get word.

PHONOLOGICAL AWARENESS TASKS

The battery of phonological tests resulted in eight different scores (initial vs. final po-
sition for phoneme judgment deletion and substitution; rhyme production and rhyme identi-
fication). To simplify analysis and interpretation of our data, we attempted to recode the
phonological awareness test scores into a smaller set of variables using principal components
analysis. A principal components factor analysis using varimax rotation of the z-scores for all
scores identified three components explaining 70 percent of the total variance. The first com-
ponent, Phoneme judgment (accounting for 27.4 percent of the variance), consisted of the ini-
tial and final subtests requiring the children to judge which of two words started/ended with
the same sound as a target (component loadings were .89 and .87, respectively). The second
component (21.5 percent of variance), Phoneme Manipulation, consisted of tasks reflecting
deeper levels of phonological sensitivity (Stanovich, 1992): phoneme deletion and substitu-
tion in both initial and final position (component loadings were .73, .58, .78, and .86). The
third component, Rhyme Awareness (accounting for 20 percent of the total variance), con-
sisted of the rhyme identification and rhyme production tasks (component loadings were
both .91). These components will be used as measures of phonological awareness.

Speech Production. In the Goldman-Fristoe Test of Articulation (Goldman & Fristoe,
1986), the children are asked to name common objects/actions shown in simple black/white
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drawings, with the responses transcribed phonetically on-line and later analyzed. A licensed
and certified speech-language pathologist performed the transcription and phonological
analyses using standard phonetic transcription. "Articulation" reflected the number of errors
made on phonemes identified for testing in the Goldman-Fristoe Test of Articulation.

Naming Speed. An English language adaptation (Foy & Mann, 2001) of Elbro's nam-
ing task (see Elbro, 1990) was used to measure picture naming speed. It is a simple naming
task with color pictures taken from magazines. These names of the pictures are within the vo-
cabulary of five-year old children. Pictures from the same semantic category (e.g., chair, sofa,
table) are presented three at a time on a single card, and the child is asked to name the objects
depicted in the pictures as quickly as possible. The test has two trial items and 15 test items.
If the child failed to name a picture, misnamed a picture, or took longer than 15 seconds to
name the items on the card, the data from that item was disregarded in the naming data. The
individual scores are average naming time in seconds.

Nonword Repetition. The modified Children's Test of Nonword Repetition (Gather-
cole, Willis, Baddeley, & Emslie, 1994) was used to assess nonword repetition ability. In or-
der to shorten the task, only the first five nonwords from twosyllable, three-syllable, and
four-syllable nonwords were administered to the children. According to Gathercole and col-
leagues (1994), the phoneme sequences are phonotactically and prosodically legal. Test-retest
reliability was reported at .77. Pronunciation was modified for the American sample accord-
ing to pronunciation by 10 normally reading adults (see Foy & Mann, 2001). On-line scoring
has been previously reported at agreement on 97 percent of the items. Deletions, substitu-
tions, and additions were all scored as errors. Percentage of correct words was calculated.

Speech Perception. Speech perception was assessed with a computerized task using
synthesized stimuli generated using the CSLU Speech Toolskit with a sampling rate of 16000
samples/sec. The target stimuli were derived from the GoldmanFristoe Woodcock Test of
Auditory Discrimination (Goldman, Fristoe, & Woodcock, 1970), and consisted of 12 min-
imal pairs of words that included the following contrasts in the initial position in words com-
mon to the vocabularies of young children (see the Appendix). They contrasted voicing (for
example, /b/ vs. /p/), place of articulation (for example, /b/ vs. /d/), and manner of articulation
(for example, /b/ vs. /s/). In the "quiet" condition, participants listened to the stimuli via
noise-canceling earphones. In the "noise" condition, participants heard the same stimuli in a
different order, masked by white noise (0 SNR) 440 msec preceding and during the duration
of the speech sound presentation. The quiet condition always preceded the noise condition,
and in both conditions, pointing responses were recorded by an experimenter who was blind
to the speech pair condition. Prior to presentation of the stimuli, the children were first
trained on the pointing task, and familiarized with the speech stimuli and visual line drawings
of each word. After criterion performance of 90 percent was achieved on the pointing task,
the children completed two blocks of 21 trials each. The trials consisted of a speech stimulus
(e.g., "lake™) followed immediately by a visual display of two simple black and white line
drawings identical to the ones on which they had previously been trained (e.g., rake and
lake.). The visual display was shown for 84 s. A 100 ms ISI separated each trial. The task was
portrayed as a game in which aliens were trying to learn to speak like the children, and it was
the children's job to teach the aliens which pictures went with which words. Stimuli were ran-
domly presented and the target item location (i.e., right or left) was counterbalanced within
each block. Separate scores were obtained for total errors under quiet and noise conditions.
Ambiguous pointing responses were recorded as no-responses.

PROCEDURE
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Participants were tested individually in quiet testing rooms on the school premises in
two sessions each lasting approximately 30 minutes, and typically conducted on two separate
days. They were rewarded with stickers as needed to ensure maximal motivation and atten-
tion.

RESULTS

Descriptive statistics for the major variables appear in table I and a zero-order correla-
tion matrix appears in table II.

EXAMINATION OF THE DATA

Prior to analysis, the major variables were examined separately for fit between their
distributions and the assumptions of multivariate analysis, as recommended by Tabachnick &
Fidell (2001). Because some of the variables (word reading and phoneme manipulation) had
positively skewed distributions (with zero), log transformations were applied to each of them.
Word reading was also recoded prior to transformation in order to achieve a satisfactory dis-
tribution where W-scores of 340 were recoded as 1, W-scores greater than 340 but less than
or equal to 371 were coded as 2, and W-scores greater than 371 were coded as 3. The trans-
formations produced acceptable distributions and reduced skewness and kurtosis, indicating
that the transformations had resulted in distributions that approached normality more closely
(Tabachnick & Fidell, 2001, p. 81).

MULTIVARIATE ANALYSES

The cases, with transformations applied to word reading and phoneme manipulation,
were then screened for multivariate outliers on all major variables through Mahalanobis dis-
tance with p

For all multiple regression analyses which we report, we examined the assumptions of
normality, linearity, and homoscedasticity of residuals for multivariate analysis (Tabachnick
& Fidell, 2001) and found them acceptable.

Hypothesis 1: Phonological Awareness Measures that Relate to Reading. Our results
showed that both Phoneme judgment (A~Y" = .22, p

Hypothesis 2: Relations between Speech Measures, Vocabulary, Reading, and Phono-
logical Awareness.

Relations involving speech perception. We had hypothesized that speech perception
abilities would be associated with skills that have been previously linked with reading,
phonological awareness, and such other measures as letter naming and letter sound knowl-
edge, articulation errors, rapid naming, nonword repetition, and reading skills to the extent
that phonological representation was a mediating factor reflected in all of these skills. Our
examination of this research hypothesis involved first examining zero-order correlations, par-
tial correlations controlling for age, and then sequential regression analyses controlling for
those variables we wanted to statistically eliminate (i.e., age, digit span, vocabulary, letter
knowledge, speech production, naming speed, and nonword repetition).

Quiet condition. Spearman rank correlations between the variables showed that
speech perception under quiet conditions was significantly correlated with phoneme judg-
ment (6 percent), rhyme awareness (14 percent), letter sound knowledge (13 percent), letter
name knowledge (11 percent), speech production (5 percent), nonword repetition (8 percent),
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and (log of) reading skill (7 percent). When partial correlations controlled for age, the results
were unchanged for phoneme judgment, pr(87) - .22, p

We next conducted three separate sequential regression analyses, predicting each of
our phonological awareness measures. In each case, we first entered the variables we wished
to control statistically (age, digit span, vocabulary, letter knowledge, naming, and nonword
repetition) and then entered speech perception under quiet conditions. These results revealed
that speech perception under quiet conditions was not independently related to either pho-
neme judgment, RAsup 2/A = .15, Adjusted RAsup 2/ = .06, RAsup 2/ [Delta] = .01,
F[Delta](1, 81) = .735, ns, or phoneme manipulation, RAsup 2A = .18, Adjusted RAsup 2/
=.08, RAsup 2/ [Delta] =.000, F[Delta](1,79) = .002, ns, or rhyme awareness, RAsup 2/
= .37, Adjusted RAsup 2/ = .30, RAsup 2/ [Delta] = .004, F[Delta](1, 80) = .573, ns. For
rhyme awareness, vocabulary emerged as the only significant predictor in the final regression
step (A~Y"=.41,p

Noise condition. Spearman rank correlations between the variables showed that
speech perception under noise conditions was significantly correlated with rhyme awareness
(18 percent), letter sounds (11 percent), letter names (10 percent), and (log of) word reading
(10 percent). Partial correlations controlling for age did not change the results for rhyme
awareness, pr(87) - .22, p

We next conducted sequential regression analyses predicting each of our phonological
awareness measures, first entering the variables we wished to control statistically (age, digit
span, vocabulary, letter knowledge, naming, and nonword repetition) and then speech percep-
tion under noise conditions. These results revealed that speech perception (noise) was not in-
dependently related to phoneme judgment (RAsup 2/ = .14, Adjusted RAsup 2A = .05, RAsup
2/ [Delta] = .000, F[Delta](1, 81) = .02, ns), nor were any of the variables in the final step of
the regression, which was not statistically significant.

Speech perception was also not independently related to (log of) phoneme manipula-
tion, RAsup 2/ = .17, Adjusted RAsup 2/ = .08, RAsup 2/ [Delta] = .000, F[Delta](1, 79)
= .02, ns. The final regression step was not statistically significant; the only significant pre-
dictor in this step, and the first step, which was statistically significant, was letter sound
knowledge (A~Y" = .34, p

Hypothesis 3: Relations between Letter Knowledge, Vocabulary, Reading, and
Phonological Awareness. Our third hypothesis proposed that letter knowledge (names and/or
sounds) would associate with reading and phonological awareness above and beyond their
associations with speech measures and vocabulary. An analysis by age generally supported
previous findings (Worden & Boettcher, 1990) that preschool children know more letter
names for upper case (M = 14.91, SD = 10.26) than lower case letters (M = 12.93, SD =
10.45), and fewer letter sounds (M = 11.11, SD = 17.03) than letter names (M = 27.84, SD =
20.39).

Spearman rank correlations showed that letter name knowledge was related to pho-
neme judgment (6 percent), rhyme awareness (20 percent), letter sound knowledge (35 per-
cent), speech production (9 percent), nonword repetition (4 percent), (log of) word reading
(11 percent), naming speed (14 percent), and discrimination of speech under quiet (11 per-
cent) and noise conditions (14 percent).

Spearman rank correlations showed that letter sound knowledge also accounted for a
significant proportion of the variance in (log of) phoneme manipulation (5 percent), phoneme
judgment (9 percent), rhyme awareness (16 percent), letter name knowledge (35 percent),
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speech production (4 percent), (log of) word reading (11 percent), naming speed (14 percent),
and discrimination of speech under quiet (12 percent) and noise conditions (11 percent).

To further examine the relation between our reading/ phonological measures and let-
ter knowledge, we conducted a series of sequential multiple regression analyses, first entering
the variables we wished to statistically control (age, digit span, vocabulary, speech produc-
tion, speech perception, naming speed, and nonword repetition), followed by our reading and
phonological awareness measures. Results showed that letter name knowledge was not inde-
pendently associated with either reading or phonological awareness. In contrast, significant
variance in letter sound knowledge was accounted for by (log of) reading (A~Y" =. 60, p

Our analyses having indicated that letter sound knowledge is statistically and indepen-
dently linked with reading and deeper levels of phoneme, we further explored the interrela-
tionship between letter sound knowledge, phoneme manipulation, and reading. In order to
determine whether letter sound knowledge predicted phoneme manipulation and reading in-
dependent of letter name knowledge, we conducted two separate sequential regression analy-
ses, first entering the variables we wished to control, including letter name knowledge in the
first analysis and then letter sound knowledge in the second. Results revealed that letter
sound knowledge was an independent predictor of (log of) phoneme manipulation (RAsup 2/
= .14, RAsup 2A[Delta] = .09, p

Since letter sound knowledge and speech perception skills are apparently linked, we
sought to determine whether the relationship between letter sound knowledge and phoneme
manipulation was entirely dependent on speech perception skills. To this end, we conducted a
sequential regression analysis predicting phoneme manipulation from letter sound knowl-
edge, and controlling for other variables such as age and speech perception. Results showed
that letter sound knowledge continued to emerge as an independent predictor (A~Y" = .35, p

Our third hypothesis had concerned the possibility that letter knowledge might be as-
sociated with speech development owing to a mutual association with phonological represen-
tation. In order to examine whether the relationship between speech perception and letter
knowledge was independent of age, vocabulary, and digit span, we conducted two separate
sequential multiple regression analyses, first entering the variables we wished to statistically
control including age, vocabulary, and digit span in the first step, and then the composite
speech perception scores. This revealed that speech perception contributed 5 percent of
unique variance in letter sound knowledge (RAsup 2/ =. 40, Adjusted RAsup 2/ = .37, RAsup
2A[Delta] = .05, F[Delta](1, 86) = 7.56, p

We then examined whether the relationship between letter sound knowledge and pho-
neme manipulation was also independent of speech perception by entering our control vari-
ables into the first step including speech perception, and phoneme manipulation entered next
in the regression. Results showed that the relationship between letter sound knowledge and
phoneme manipulation was mediated by speech perception skills, (A~Y" = .10, ns).

Since we had found that age, letter name knowledge, phoneme manipulation, and
speech discrimination all associated with letter sound knowledge, we were interested in ex-
amining the relative contribution of these variables to its prediction of letter sound knowl-
edge. Thus, our final analysis was a standard multiple regression of factors that influenced
letter sound knowledge, entering age, letter name knowledge, and speech discrimination in a
single step. This revealed that letter name knowledge (A~Y" = .44, p

DISCUSSION
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Consistent with previous findings (Foy & Mann, 2001, 2003; Muter, 1994), we have
once again found that rhyme and phoneme awareness can be dissociated. They appear to in-
volve different concomitants and are differentially associated with very early reading abili-
ties. As we and others (e.g., Hulme, 2002; Hulme et al., 2002; Marshall et al., 2001) had pre-
viously found, rhyme awareness in a preschool sample may not be linked with reading. It is
phoneme awareness that is consistently the stronger predictor of emerging reading skill in
children on the brink of kindergarten entry. Consistent with Stanovich's (1992) suggestion
that shallow vs. deeper levels of phoneme awareness can be distinguished, we have also iden-
tified differences between phoneme judgment and phoneme manipulation. Manipulations of
individual phonemes were more strongly linked with reading and letter sound knowledge
than were either phoneme judgments or rhyme awareness. We did not, however, find trends
that pointed to differences between initial and final phoneme positions. Regardless of posi-
tion within the syllable, the manipulation and judgment of phonemes loaded on components
separate from the factor that was linked to rhyme awareness, and this suggests that sensitivity
to phoneme onsets was not a factor in our population of children.

Based on our review of the literature and our previous findings (Foy & Mann, 2001,
2003), we had focused our attention on two core variables that may relate to our measures of
phonological awareness: speech development and letter knowledge. Speech perception and
production errors were more reliably linked with rhyme awareness and phoneme judgment
than with phoneme manipulation. These results for rhyme and phoneme judgment are consis-
tent with previous research (Chiappe et al., 2001) linking low phonological awareness to in-
sufficiently differentiated phonological representations. However, the results for phoneme
manipulation suggest that deeper levels of phoneme awareness involve something above and
beyond the internal representations of the phonemes, consistent with Morais (1991a,b).

Next to phonological awareness, letter knowledge is one of the best predictors of chil-
dren's reading ability (Adams, 1990; Burgess & Lonigan, 1998; Mann, 1984; Wagner, Torge-
sen, & Rashotte, 1994). Our findings support this result, and, furthermore, show that letter
name knowledge and letter sound knowledge have different associates (as suggested by
Treiman & Broderick, 1998). Letter sound knowledge is more strongly linked with early
reading skills and phoneme manipulation than is letter name knowledge. This concurs with
Barron and his colleagues (Barron et al., 1992) who found that knowledge of letter sounds
predicted deep levels of phoneme awareness (an onset deletion task in his study) but not
rhyme awareness. It is also consistent with findings by Burgess and Lonigan (1998) who
showed that letter sound knowledge in preschool children predicted more growth in perfor-
mance on a phoneme deletion task than did knowledge of letter names. Unlike letter name
knowledge, knowledge of letter sound relationships appears to be more than knowledge of
vocabulary or just another product of effective phonological representations. Treiman and her
colleagues (e.g., Treiman, et al., 1998) have clearly shown that children bring their knowl-
edge of letter names to the learning of letter sounds, but that, in addition, phonological skills
may be prerequisite for learning letter sounds (Treiman & Broderick, 1998, p.113). This sug-
gests that letter names, together with phonological awareness measures, should relate to letter
sounds more strongly than to letter names as we showed in the present study. It also accords
with our finding that phoneme manipulation, but neither phoneme judgment nor rhyme
awareness independently, predicted variance in letter sound knowledge when letter name
knowledge was partialled out.

We had chosen to study speech skills and letter knowledge in relation to phonological
awareness because they offered a means of evaluating two perspectives on the development
of phonological awareness: a language-based account and a literacy experience-based ac-
count. Our findings suggest a complex pattern of relationships that gives credence to each
perspective, depending on the level of phonological awareness and the type of letter knowl-



21

edge at hand. Different aspects of phonological awareness bear different relationships to
reading, and they also bear different relationships to speech skills, vocabulary, and knowl-
edge of letters. The existence of so many interconnections is consistent with a language-based
account (i.e., phonological representation). Yet the fact that knowledge of letter sounds bears
a specific relation to the ability to manipulate phonemes is consistent with a literacy experi-
ence account. Many skills are involved in the development of phonological awareness;
speech skills and vocabulary may play a partial role, but something else pushes the learning
of letter sounds and the ultimate attainment of phoneme manipulation. In the future, longitu-
dinal research with a closer attention to the home and preschool literacy environment can
shed light on the relative pacings of letter knowledge and phoneme manipulation, and clarify
the sources of individual differences and the nature of causality.
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A Nation of Wimps

A nation of wimps: parents are going to ludicrous lengths to take the lumps and
bumps and bumps out of life for their children. However well-intentioned, parental hy-
perconcern and microscrunity have the net effect of making kids more fragile. That
may be why the young are breaking down in record numbers

Hara Estroff Marano

MAYBE IT'S THE CYCLIST IN THE PARK, TRIM UNDER HIS SLEEK METAL-
LIC BLUE helmet, cruising along the dirt path ... at three miles an hour. On his tricycle.

Or perhaps it's today's playground, all-rubber-cushioned surface where kids used to
skin their knees. And ... wait a minute ... those aren't little kids playing. Their mommies--and
especially their daddies--are in there with them, coplaying or play-by-play coaching. Few
take it half-easy on the perimeter benches, as parents used to do, letting the kids figure things
out for themselves.

Then there are the sanitizing gels, with which over a third of parents now send their
kids to school, according to a recent survey. Presumably, parents now worry that school bath-
rooms are not good enough for their children.

Consider the teacher new to an upscale suburban town. Shuffling through the sheaf of
reports certifying the educational "accommodations" he was required to make for many of his
history students, he was struck by the exhaustive, well-written-and obviously costly--one on
behalf of a girl who was already proving among the most competent of his ninth-graders.
"She's somewhat neurotic," he confides, "but she is bright, organized and conscientious--the
type who'd get to school to turn in a paper on time, even if she were dying of stomach flu."
He finally found the disability he was to make allowances for: difficulty with Gestalt think-
ing. The 13-year-old "couldn't see the big picture." That cleverly devised defect (what 13-
year-old can construct the big picture?) would allow her to take all her tests untimed, espe-
cially the big one at the end of the rainbow, the college-worthy SAT.

Behold the wholly sanitized childhood, without skinned knees or the occasional C in
history. "Kids need to feel badly sometimes," says child psychologist David Elkind, professor
at Tufts University. "We learn through experience and we learn through bad experiences.
Through failure we learn how to cope."
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Messing up, however, even in the playground, is wildly out of style. Although error
and experimentation are the true mothers of success, parents are taking pains to remove fail-
ure from the equation.

"Life is planned out for us," says Elise Kramer, a Cornell University junior. "But we
don't know what to want." As Elkind puts it, "Parents and schools are no longer geared to-
ward child development, they're geared to academic achievement."

No one doubts that there are significant economic forces pushing parents to invest so
heavily in their children's outcome from an early age. But taking all the discomfort, disap-
pointment and even the play out of development, especially while increasing pressure for suc-
cess, turns out to be misguided by just about 180 degrees. With few challenges all their own,
kids are unable to forge their creative adaptations to the normal vicissitudes of life. That not
only makes them risk-averse, it makes them psychologically fragile, riddled with anxiety. In
the process they're robbed of identity, meaning and a sense of accomplishment, to say noth-
ing of a shot at real happiness. Forget, too, about perseverance, not simply a moral virtue but
a necessary life skill. These turn out to be the spreading psychic fault lines of 21st-century
youth. Whether we want to or not, we're on our way to creating a nation of wimps.

THE FRAGILITY FACTOR

College, it seems, is where the fragility factor is now making its greatest mark. It's
where intellectual and developmental tracks converge as the emotional training wheels come
off. By all accounts, psychological distress is rampant on college campuses. It takes a variety
of forms, including anxiety and depression--which are increasingly regarded as two faces of
the same coin--binge drinking and substance abuse, serf-mutilation and other forms of dis-
connection. The mental state of students is now so precarious for so many that, says Steven
Hyman, provost of Harvard University and former director of the National Institute of Mental
Health, "it is interfering with the core mission of the university."

The severity of student mental health problems has been rising since 1988, according
to an annual survey of counseling center directors. Through 1996, the most common prob-
lems raised by students were relationship issues. That is developmentally appropriate, reports
Sherry Benton, assistant director of counseling at Kansas State University But in 1996, anx-
iety overtook relationship concerns and has remained the major problem. The University of
Michigan Depression Center, the nation's first, estimates that 15 percent of college students
nationwide are suffering from that disorder alone.

Relationship problems haven't gone away; their nature has dramatically shifted and
the severity escalated. Colleges report ever more cases of obsessive pursuit, otherwise known
as stalking, leading to violence, even death. Anorexia or bulimia in florid or subclinical form
now afflicts 40 percent of women at some time in their college career. Eleven weeks into a
semester, reports psychologist Russ Federman, head of counseling at the University of Vir-
ginia, "all appointment slots are filled. But the students don't stop coming."

Drinking, too, has changed. Once a means of social lubrication, it has acquired a
darker, more desperate nature. Campuses nationwide are reporting record increases in binge
drinking over the past decade, with students often stuporous in class, if they get there at all.
Psychologist Paul E. Joffe, chair of the suicide prevention team at the University of Illinois at
Urbana-Champaign, contends that at bottom binge-drinking is a quest for authenticity and
intensity of experience. It gives young people something all their own to talk about, and shar-
ing stories about the path to passing out is a primary purpose. It's an inverted world in which
drinking to oblivion is the way to feel connected and alive.

"There is a ritual every university administrator has come to fear," reports John Port-
mann, professor of religious studies at the University of Virginia. "Every fall, parents drop
off their well-groomed freshmen and within two or three days many have consumed a dan-
gerous amount of alcohol and placed themselves in harm's way. These kids have been con-
trolled for so long, they just go crazy."

Heavy drinking has also become the quickest and easiest way to gain acceptance, says
psychologist Bernardo J. Carducci, professor at Indiana University Southeast and founder of
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its Shyness Research Institute. "Much of collegiate social activity is centered on alcohol con-
sumption because it's an anxiety reducer and demands no social skills," he says. "Plus it pro-
vides an instant identity; it lets people know that you are willing to belong."

WELCOME TO THE HOTHOUSE

Talk to a college president or administrator and you're almost certainly bound to hear
tales of the parents who call at 2 a.m. to protest Branden's C in economics because it's going
to damage his shot at grad school.

Shortly after psychologist Robert Epstein announced to his university students that he
expected them to work hard and would hold them to high standards, he heard from a parent--
on official judicial stationery--asking how he could dare mistreat the young. Epstein, former
editor in chief of Psychology Today, eventually filed a complaint with the California com-
mission on judicial misconduct, and the judge was censured for abusing his office--but not
before he created havoc in the psychology department at the University of California San
Diego.

Enter: grade inflation. When he took over as president of Harvard in July 2001,
Lawrence Summers publicly ridiculed the value of honors after discovering that 94 percent of
the college's seniors were graduating with them. Safer to lower the bar than raise the discom-
fort level. Grade inflation is the institutional response to parental anxiety about school de-
mands on children, contends social historian Peter Stearns of George Mason University. As
such, it is a pure index of emotional over-investment in a child's success. And it rests on a
notion of juvenile frailty--"the assumption that children are easily bruised and need explicit
uplift," Stearns argues in his book, Anxious Parenting: A History of Modern Childrearing in
America.

Parental protectionism may reach its most comic excesses in college, but it doesn't be-
gin there. Primary schools and high schools are arguably just as guilty of grade inflation. But
if you're searching for someone to blame, consider Dr. Seuss. "Parents have told their kids
from day one that there's no end to what they are capable of doing," says Virginia's Portmann.
"They read them the Dr. Seuss book Oh, the Places You'll Go! and create bumper stickers
telling the world their child is an honor student. American parents today expect their children
to be perfect--the smartest, fastest, most charming people in the universe. And if they can't
get the children to prove it on their own, they'll turn to doctors to make their kids into the
people that parents want to believe their kids are."

What they're really doing, he stresses, is "showing kids how to work the system for
their own benefit."

And subjecting them to intense scrutiny. "I wish my parents had some hobby other
than me," one young patient told David Anderegg, a child psychologist in Lenox, Massachu-
setts, and professor of psychology at Bennington College. Anderegg finds that anxious par-
ents are hyperattentive to their kids, reactive to every blip of their child's day, eager to solve
every problem for their child--and believe that's good parenting. "If you have an infant and
the baby has gas, burping the baby is being a good parent. But when you have a 10-year-old
who has metaphoric gas, you don't have to burp him. You have to let him sit with it, try to
figure out what to do about it. He then learns to tolerate moderate amounts of difficulty, and
it's not the end of the world."

ARRIVEDERCI, PLAYTIME

In the hothouse that child raising has become, play is all but dead. Over 40,000 U.S.
schools no longer have recess. And what play there is has been corrupted. The organized
sports many kids participate in are managed by adults; difficulties that arise are not worked
out by kids but adjudicated by adult referees.

"So many toys now are designed by and for adults," says Tufts' Elkind. When kids do
engage in their own kind of play, parents become alarmed. Anderegg points to kids exercis-
ing time-honored curiosity by playing doctor. "It's normal for children to have curiosity about
other children's genitals," he says. "But when they do, most parents I know are totally freaked
out. They wonder what's wrong."
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Kids are having a hard time even playing neighborhood pickup games because they've
never done it, observes Barbara Carlson, president and cofounder of Putting Families First.
"They've been told by their coaches where on the field to stand, told by their parents what
color socks to wear, told by the referees who's won and what's fair. Kids are losing leadership
skills."

A lot has been written about the commercialization of children's play, but not the side
effects, says Elkind. "Children aren't getting any benefits out of play as they once did." From
the beginning play helps children learn how to control themselves, how to interact with oth-
ers. Contrary to the widely held belief that only intellectual activities build a sharp brain, it's
in play that cognitive agility really develops. Studies of children and adults around the world
demonstrate that social engagement actually improves intellectual skills. It fosters decision-
making, memory and thinking, speed of mental processing. This shouldn't come as a surprise.
After all, the human mind is believed to have evolved to deal with social problems.

THE ETERNAL UMBILICUS

It's bad enough that today's children are raised in a psychological hothouse where they
are overmonitored and oversheltered. But that hothouse no longer has geographical or tem-
poral boundaries. For that you can thank the cell phone. Even in college--or perhaps espe-
cially at college--students are typically in contact with their parents several times a day, re-
porting every flicker of experience. One long-distance call overheard on a recent cross-cam-
pus walk: "Hi, Morn. I just got an ice-cream cone; can you believe they put sprinkles on the
bottom as well as on top?"

"Kids are constantly talking to parents," laments Cornell student Kramer, which
makes them perpetually homesick. Of course, they're not telling the folks everything, notes
Portmann. "They're not calling their parents to say, 'l really went wild last Friday at the flat
house and now I might have chlamydia. Should I go to the student health center?"

The perpetual access to parents infantilizes the young, keeping them in a permanent
state of dependency. Whenever the slightest difficulty arises, "they're constantly referring to
their parents for guidance," reports Kramer. They're not learning how to manage for them-
selves.

Think of the cell phone as the eternal umbilicus. One of the ways we grow up is by in-
ternalizing an image of Mom and Dad and the values and advice they imparted over the early
years. Then, whenever we find ourselves faced with uncertainty or difficulty, we call on that
internalized image. We become, in a way, all the wise adults we've had the privilege to know.
"But cell phones keep kids from figuring out what to do," says Anderegg. "They've never in-
ternalized any images; all they've internalized is 'call Morn or Dad.™

Some psychologists think we have yet to recognize the full impact of the cell phone
on child development, because its use is so new. Although there are far too many variables to
establish clear causes and effects, Indiana's Carducci believes that reliance on cell phones un-
dermines the young by destroying the ability to plan ahead. "The first thing students do when
they walk out the door of my classroom is flip open the cell phone. Ninety-five percent of the
conversations go like this: 'T just got out of class; I'll see you in the library in five minutes.'
Absent the phone, you'd have to make arrangements ahead of time; you'd have to think
ahead.”

Herein lies another possible pathway to depression. The ability to plan resides in the
prefrontal cortex (PFC), the executive branch of the brain. The PFC is a critical part of the
self-regulation system, and it's deeply implicated in depression, a disorder increasingly seen
as caused or maintained by unregulated thought patterns--lack of intellectual rigor, if you
will. Cognitive therapy owes its very effectiveness to the systematic application of critical
thinking to emotional reactions. Further, it's in the setting of goals and progress in working
toward them, however mundane they are, that positive feelings are generated. From such ev-
eryday activity, resistance to depression is born.

What's more, cell phones--along with the instant availability of cash and almost any
consumer good your heart desires--promote fragility by weakening self-regulation. "You get
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used to things happening right away," says Carducci. You not only want the pizza now, you
generalize that expectation to other domains, like friendship and intimate relationships. You
become frustrated and impatient easily. You become unwilling to work out problems. And so
relationships fail--perhaps the single most powerful experience leading to depression.

FROM SCRUTINY TO ANXIETY ... AND BEYOND

The 1990s witnessed a landmark reversal in the traditional patterns of psychopathol-
ogy. While rates of depression rise with advancing age among people over 40, they're now
increasing fastest among children, striking more children at younger and younger ages.

In his now-famous studies of how children's temperaments play out, Harvard psychol-
ogist Jerome Kagan has shown unequivocally that what creates anxious children is parents
hovering and protecting them from stressful experiences. About 20 percent of babies are born
with a high-strung temperament. They can be spotted even in the womb; they have fast heart-
beats. Their nervous systems are innately programmed to be overexcitable in response to
stimulation, constantly sending out false alarms about what is dangerous.

As infants and children this group experiences stress in situations most kids find un-
threatening, and they may go through childhood and even adulthood fearful of unfamiliar
people and events, withdrawn and shy. At school age they become cautious, quiet and intro-
verted. Left to their own devices they grow up shrinking from social encounters. They lack
confidence around others. They're easily influenced by others. They are sitting ducks for bul-
lies. And they are on the path to depression.

While their innate reactivity seems to destine all these children for later anxiety disor-
ders, things didn't turn out that way. Between a touchy temperament in infancy and persis-
tence of anxiety stand two highly significant things: parents. Kagan found to his surprise that
the development of anxiety was scarcely inevitable despite apparent genetic programming. At
age 2, none of the overexcitable infants wound up fearful if their parents backed off from
hovering and allowed the children to find some comfortable level of accommodation to the
world on their own. Those parents who overprotected their children--directly observed by
conducting interviews in the home--brought out the worst in them.

A small percentage of children seem almost invulnerable to anxiety from the start. But
the overwhelming majority of kids are somewhere in between. For them, overparenting can
program the nervous system to create lifelong vulnerability to anxiety and depression.

There is in these studies a lesson for all parents. Those who allow their kids to find a
way to deal with life's day-to-day stresses by themselves are helping them develop resilience
and coping strategies. "Children need to be gently encouraged to take risks and learn that
nothing terrible happens," says Michael Liebowitz, clinical professor of psychiatry at Colum-
bia University and head of the Anxiety Disorders Clinic at New York State Psychiatric Insti-
tute. "They need gradual exposure to find that the world is not dangerous. Having overprotec-
tive parents is a risk factor for anxiety disorders because children do not have opportunities to
master their innate shyness and become more comfortable in the world." They never learn to
dampen the pathways from perception to alarm reaction.

Hothouse parenting undermines children in other ways, too, says Anderegg. Being ex-
amined all the time makes children extremely self-conscious. As a result they get less com-
municative; scrutiny teaches them to bury their real feelings deeply. And most of all, self-
consciousness removes the safety to be experimental and playful. "If every drawing is going
to end up on your parents' refrigerator, you're not free to fool around, to goof up or make mis-
takes," says Anderegg.

Parental hovering is why so many teenagers are so ironic, he notes. It's a kind of de-
tachment, "a way of hiding in plain sight. They just don't want to be exposed to any more
scrutiny."

Parents are always so concerned about children having high self-esteem, he adds.
"But when you cheat on their behalf to get them ahead of other children"--by pursuing ac-
commodations and recommendations--"you just completely corrode their sense of self. They
feel 'T couldn't do this on my own.' It robs them of their own sense of efficacy." A child
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comes to think, "if I need every advantage I can get, then perhaps there is really something
wrong with me." A slam dunk for depression.

Virginia's Portmann feels the effects are even more pernicious; they weaken the
whole fabric of society. He sees young people becoming weaker right before his eyes, more
responsive to the herd, too eager to fit in--less assertive in the classroom, unwilling to dis-
agree with their peers, afraid to question authority, more willing to conform to the expecta-
tions of those on the next rung of power above them.

ENDLESS ADOLESCENCE

The end result of cheating childhood is to extend it forever. Despite all the parental
pressure, and probably because of it, kids are pushing back--in their own way. They're taking
longer to grow up.

Adulthood no longer begins when adolescence ends, according to a recent report by
University of Pennsylvania sociologist Frank E Furstenberg and colleagues. There is, instead,
a growing no-man's-land of postadolescence from 20 to 30, which they dub "early adult-
hood." Those in it look like adults but "haven't become fully adult yet--traditionally defined
as finishing school, landing a job with benefits, marrying and parenting--because they are not
ready or perhaps not permitted to do so."

Using the classic benchmarks of adulthood, 65 percent of males had reached adult-
hood by the age of 30 in 1960. By contrast, in 2000, only 31 percent had. Among women, 77
percent met the benchmarks of adulthood by age 30 in 1960. By 2000, the number had fallen
to 46 percent.

BOOM BOOM BOOMERANG

Take away play from the front end of development and it finds a way onto the back
end. A steady march of success through regimented childhood arranged and monitored by
parents creates young adults who need time to explore themselves. "They often need a period
in college or afterward to legitimately experiment--to be children," says historian Stearns.
"There's decent historical evidence to suggest that societies that allow kids a few years of lat-
itude and even moderate [rebellion] end up with healthier kids than societies that pretend
such impulses don't exist."”

Marriage is one benchmark of adulthood, but its antecedents extend well into child-
hood. "The precursor to marriage is dating, and the precursor to dating is playing," says Car-
ducci. The less time children spend in free play, the less socially competent they'll be as
adults. It's in play that we learn give and take, the fundamental rhythm of all relationships.
We learn how to read the feelings of others and how to negotiate conflicts. Taking the play
out of childhood, he says, is bound to create a developmental lag, and he sees it clearly in the
social patterns of today's adolescents and young adults, who hang around in groups that are
more typical of childhood. Not to be forgotten: The backdrop of continued high levels of di-
vorce confuses kids already too fragile to take the huge risk of commitment.

JUST WHOSE SHARK TANK IS IT ANYWAY?

The stressful world of cutthroat competition that parents see their kids facing may not
even exist. Or it exists, but more in their mind than in reality--not quite a fiction, more like a
distorting mirror. "Parents perceive the world as a terribly competitive place," observes An-
deregg. "And many of them project that onto their children when they're the ones who live or
work in a competitive environment. They then imagine that their children must be swimming
in a big shark tank, too."

"It's hard to know what the world is going to look like 10 years from now," says
Elkind. "How best do you prepare kids for that? Parents think that earlier is better. That's a
natural intuition, but it happens to be wrong."

What if parents have micromanaged their kids' lives because they've hitched their
measurement of success to a single event whose value to life and paycheck they have franti-
cally overestimated? No one denies the Ivy League offers excellent learning experiences, but
most educators know that some of the best programs exist at schools that don't top the U.S.
News and World Report list, and that with the right attitude--a Willingness to be engaged by
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new ideas--it's possible to get a meaningful education almost anywhere. Further, argues his-
torian Stearns, there are ample openings for students at an array of colleges. "We have a com-
petitive frenzy that frankly involves parents more than it involves kids themselves," he ob-
serves, both as a father of eight and teacher of many. "Kids are more ambivalent about the
college race than are parents ."

Yet the very process of application to select colleges undermines both the goal of edu-
cation and the inherent strengths of young people. "It makes kids sneaky," says Anderegg.
Bending rules and calling in favors to give one's kid a competitive edge is morally corrosive.

Like Stearns, he is alarmed that parents, pursuing disability diagnoses so that children
can take untimed SATSs, actually encourage kids to think of themselves as sickly and fragile.
Colleges no longer know when SATs are untimed--but the kids know. "The kids know when
you're cheating on their behalf," says Anderegg, "and it makes them feel terribly guilty.
Sometimes they arrange to fail to right the scales. And when you cheat on their behalf, you
completely undermine their sense of self-esteem. They feel they didn't earn it on their own."

In buying their children accommodations to assuage their own anxiety, parents are ac-
tually locking their kids into fragility. Says the suburban teacher: "Exams are a fact of life.
They are anxiety-producing. The kids never learn how to cope with anxiety."

PUTTING WORRY IN ITS PLACE

Children, however, are not the only ones who are harmed by hyperconcem. Vigilance
is enormously taxing--and it's taken all the fun out of parenting. "Parenting has in some mea-
surable ways become less enjoyable than it used to be," says Stearns. "I find parents less
Willing to indulge their children's sense of time. So they either force-feed them or do things
for them."

Parents need to abandon the idea of perfection and give up some of the invasive con-
trol they've maintained over their children. The goal of parenting, Portmann reminds, is to
raise an independent human being. Sooner or later, he says, most kids will be forced to con-
front their own mediocrity. Parents may find it easier to give up some control if they recog-
nize they have exaggerated many of the dangers of childhood--although they have steadfastly
ignored others, namely the removal of recess from schools and the ubiquity of video games
that encourage aggression.

The childhood we've introduced to our children is very different from that in past eras,
Epstein stresses. Children no longer work at young ages. They stay in school for longer pe-
riods of time and spend more time exclusively in the company of peers. Children are far less
integrated into adult society than they used to be at every step of the way. We've introduced
laws that give children many rights and protections--although we have allowed media and
marketers to have free access.

In changing the nature of childhood, Stearns argues, we've introduced a tendency to
assume that children can't handle difficult situations. "Middle-class parents especially assume
that if kids start getting into difficulty they need to rush in and do it for them, rather than let
them flounder a bit and learn from it. I don't mean we should abandon them," he says, "but
give them more credit for figuring things out." And recognize that parents themselves have
created many of the stresses and anxieties children are suffering from, without giving them
tools to manage them.

While the adults are at it, they need to remember that one of the goals of higher edu-
cation is to help young people develop the capacity to think for themselves.

Although we're well on our way to making kids more fragile, no one thinks that kids
and young adults are fundamentally more flawed than in previous generations. Maybe many
will "recover" from diagnoses too liberally slapped on to them. In his own studies of 14 skills
he has identified as essential for adulthood in American culture, from love to leadership, Ep-
stein has found that "although teens don't necessarily behave in a competent way, they have
the potential to be every bit as competent and as incompetent as adults."”

Parental anxiety has its place. But the way things now stand, it's not being applied
wisely. We're paying too much attention to too few kids--and in the end, the wrong kids. As
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with the girl whose parents bought her the Gestalt-defect diagnosis, resources are being ex-
pended for kids who don't need them.

There are kids who are worth worrying about--kids in poverty, stresses Anderegg.
"We focus so much on our own children," says Elkind, "It's time to begin caring about all
children."

RELATED ARTICLE: A dangerous new remedy for anxiety.

Of all the disorders now afflicting young people, perhaps most puzzling is self-injury-
-deliberate cutting, cigarette-burning or other repetitive mutilation of body tissue. No one
knows whether it's a sudden epidemic or has been rising gradually, but there appears to be an
absolute increase in occurrence: "It has now reached critical mass and is on all our radar
screens," says Russ Federman, director of counseling at the University of Virginia.

It's highly disturbing for a student to walk into a dorm room and find her roommate
meticulously slicing her thighs with a shard of glass or a razor. But it may be the emblematic
activity of the psychically shielded and overly fragile. People "do it to feel better. It's an im-
pulsive act done to regulate mood," observes Armando Favazza, author of Bodies Under
Siege: Self Mutilation in Psychiatry and Culture.

It's basically a very effective "home remedy" for anxiety, states Chicago psychiatrist
Arthur Neilsen, who teaches at Northwestern University. People who deliberately hurt them-
selves--twice as many women as men--report "it's like popping a balloon." There's an imme-
diate release of tension. It also serves an important defense--distraction--stresses Federman.
"In the midst of emotional turmoil, physical pain helps people disconnect from the turmoil."”
But the effect is very short-lived.

Self-harm reflects young people's inability to find something that makes them feel
fully alive. Earlier generations sought meaning in movements of social change or intellectual
engagement inside and outside the classroom. "But young people are not speaking up or ask-
ing questions in the classroom," reports John Portmann, professor of religious studies at the
University of Virginia and author of Bad for Us: The Lure of Self-Harm. It may be that cut-
ting is their form of protest. So constrained and stressed by expectations, so invaded by
parental control, they have no room to turn--except against themselves.--HEM

RELATED ARTICLE: Un-advice for parents: Chill out! If you're not having fun, you
may be pushing your kids too hard.

* Never invest more in an outcome than your child does.

* Allow children of all ages time for free play. It's a natural way to learn regulation,
social skills and cognitive skills.

* Be reasonable about what is dangerous and what is not. Some risk-taking is healthy.

* Don't overreact to every bad grade or negative encounter your child has. Sometimes
discomfort is the appropriate response to a situation--and a stimulus to self-improvement.

* Don't be too willing to slap a disease label on your child at the first sign of a prob-
lem; instead, spend some time helping your child learn how to deal with the problem.

* Peers are important, but young people also need to spend time socializing with
adults in order to know how to be adults.

* Modify your expectations about child-raising in light of your child's temperament;
the same actions don't work with everyone.

* Recognize that there are many paths to success. Allow your children latitude--even
to take a year off before starting college.

* Don't manipulate the academic system on behalf of your child; it makes kids guilty
and doubtful of their own ability.

* Remember that the goal of child-rearing is to raise an independent adult. Encourage
your children to think for themselves, to disagree (respectfully) with authority, even to incur
the critical gaze of their peers.

KID POWER
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We all want the best for our children. But when they're driving the shopping
cart, how much is too much?

BY KATY KELLY AND LINDA KULMAN,

US News and World Report

September 13, 2004

Sam is not yet 2. He watches almost no TV and is taken on daily walks through the
700, so it was not surprising when he pointed to an elephant and said, "Ella." What was un-
expected was when he pointed to his diaper and said, "Elmo".

In Sam's world, EImo doesn't live on Sesame Street. He is the cheerful furry face of
Pampers, printed on the waistband, requested at every change. The quarter-size image has
made Pampers Sam's diaper of choice and Pampers purveyor Procter & Gamble very happy.
If Sam's devotion holds, his parents will buy more than $2,000 worth of Pampers before their
son is potty trained. And, the chances are, others who love Sam will encourage that transition
with the Sesame Street Potty EImo and over time such a slew of Elmo gear that Sam's family
may feel they live on the Street.

Sam is but one of an army of tiny consumers. In the United States, children recognize
logos by 18 months, according to Boston College economist .Juliet Schor, and, by 2, many
ask for products by brand name. Some parents report that Baby's first word was not "mama"
or "dada" but "Coke" - which makes sense considering that 26 percent of kids 2 and under
have a TV in their room and the average American child sees some 40,000 commercials a
year. That in turn helps explain why the United States, with 4.5 percent of the world's popu-
lation, buys 45 percent of the global toy production. American kids get an average of 70 new
toys a year, calculates Schor, who surveyed 300 children for her new book, Born to Buy.

Somewhere along the way we decided that one American Girl doll or one Thomas the
Tank Engine was simply not enough. But in this land of plenty, many of us are overwhelmed
by our kids' possessions. "We're maxed out in our house," says Eleanor Winborne Murray of
Chapel Hill, N.C. The family room is the depot for her youngest child's dolls, dollhouses, and
Disney princess costumes. "We've been exploring the idea of adding on a room or getting rid
of the garage and using it."

New poll numbers released to U.S. News by the Center for a New American Dream, a
group that promotes simplified living, show that 70 percent of parents believe kids are too
focused on buying things. "It's really gotten bad now with the commercials and peer pres-
sure," says Beverly Conyers of New Haven, Conn., who is helping raise her six grandchil-
dren, ages 2 to 14. "They're just so into things."

Kids are big business. In 1984, children ages 4 to 12 spent $4.2 billion-that's their
own pocket money. This year, they'll lay out $35 billion, often at stores built just for them.
But it's their hold on the family purse that's the real economy booster. "Kids are empowered
in family decision making in a historically unprecedented way," observes Schor, who says
they will influence $670 billion worth of parental purchases, both small (which snacks to
buy) and large (which SUV) this year. By comparison, the 2005 U.S. military budget is
$417.5 billion. "When marketers think of kids, they should think of KIDS - Keepers of Infi-
nite Dollars," writes children's marketing guru James McNeal in his book The Kids Market.

What brought about such a big change in such a short time? It occurred in part be-
cause most parents are no longer home during the day. Working and perhaps single, many
trade treats for togetherness. Cheaper technology and more money have also made it easier to
give - and give in. And kids know what they want: Advertisers spend some $15 billion a year
telling them what's hot. But the biggest reason is love. Every generation believes its sons and
daughters should have a larger life than the one before. More opportunities, more experi-
ences, more stuff.

From a child's perspective, this is life as it should be. Many experts, though, say more
is actually less - that too many gifts is no gift at all. Schor's research shows that higher con-
sumer involvement by children can lead to depression, anxiety, low self-esteem, more psy-
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chosomatic complaints, and worse relationships with parents. Health experts say the have-it-
all attitude factors into the record levels of childhood obesity. And, says Edward Hallowell,
author of The Childhood Roots of Adult Happiness, "providing too much is the single biggest
mistake that parents make," helping turn out "people who go through their adult lives chron-
ically dissatisfied."

Certainly not everyone sees consuming as negative. "I grew up in a world where so-
cial place was well defined at birth," says James Twitchell, author of Branded Nation. "Peo-
ple cared if you were Jewish or Catholic and about the tint of your skin. In this new 'brand
world,' we make judgments about people based on their consumption. I don't know if it's
good or bad, but it is quite liberating."

Plenty of parents view the branding boom as a bonding experience. "Between iPods
and cellphones, we're attracted to the same things," says Orange County, Calif., dad Dennis
Bacopulos of his daughters, Amanda, 15, Ronni, 12, and Emily, 9. "Starbucks transcends all
generations," he says. "Where else can you grab 20 minutes together today?" Except the mall.
"We shop as a family," says Amanda. Dennis and his wife, Dana, see themselves as the girls'
guides. "People miss the mark by oversheltering," Dennis says. "By giving them exposure, it
puts them in a better position to make choices." He feels shopping has turned his brood into
"confident, savvy, consumer-aware young ladies."

A cultural shift. Over the past 25 years, the national parenting style has become more
flexible and less authoritarian. "Children's opinions are solicited, and parents are responding,"
says Schor. This is largely an improvement for both parent and child. But the flip side is that
many parents find it hard to say no.

The pileup starts small. As a new mother, Carolyn Montie of Lincoln, Mass., was
committed to owning "only a few wooden toys" - until her first child was dazzled by a
Fisher-Price phone. "We thought, 'Maybe well just get one plastic toy," says Montie, who
soon realized "it's just delightful to find something and say, 'I bet the girls would enjoy
this."'But the Monties quickly decided they were "getting off course," she says. "It's some-
thing that happens almost without noticing it."

Adds Fresno, Calif., mother Phoebe Wall Howard: "Consumerism [in childhood] is
not a natural condition. It's created by relatives and friends giving your daughter a Roxy T-
shirt and saying again and again, 'Roxy is beautiful.' As a parent, you are aggressively fend-
ing it off every day."

Simply put, "there's always a consuming opportunity,” says Schor. Fast food comes
with prizes. Supermarkets hang toys at grab level for toddlers in the cart (a spot McNeal dubs
"the observation post"). And birthday party goody bags are as extravagant as the gifts once
were.

In spite of all this loot, it's easy to feel we're shortchanging our kids, especially when
we skimp on time. "Parents are under so much stress that they're trying to make up with giv-
ing," says noted pediatrician T. Berry Brazelton.

We also buy because we can. Americans have more money - and more debt - than at
any time in history. As parents' lifestyles are upgraded, so are their children's. Where mothers
once invested in kids' clothing classic and sturdy enough to be handed down, they now spring
for fashions designed and priced to be one-season wonders. "Express yourself, and if it
doesn't work out," says Dennis Bacopulos, "no big deal." Deals are often part of the appeal,
says Murray, who tucks daughter Eleanor, 4, into bargain-priced Sleeping Beauty sheets she
got online.

Technology has also changed what - and how often - we buy. With microwaves in 92
percent of U.S. homes, kids themselves often answer the age-old question "What's for din-
ner?" Nearly a third of 6- and 7-year-olds pick their own food at the store. Plus, tech's rapid
evolution makes last year's toys so, well, last year that we replace them, along with cell-
phones and laptops.

As seen on TV. Kids are asking for more because they are surrounded with carefully
honed messages telling them to. 'We did extensive research on the psychology of the brain,
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how [children] perceive the world, and what their needs are," explains Dan Acuff, president
of Youth Market Systems and author of What Kids Buy and Why. Not only do more agencies
specialize in kids; their impact is greater because kiddie channels, websites, and video games
provide almost unlimited viewing opportunities. "Screen time has replaced playtime," Acuff
says. As Susan Linn writes in Consuming Kids: "Comparing the advertising oftwo or three
decades ago to the commercialism that permeates our children's world is like comparing a BB
gun to a smart bomb."

Advertising even goes to school. "It started in the '90s with soda-pouring contracts,
fast-food deals, and the spread ofChannel One," says Eric Schlosser, author of Fast Food Na-
tion. The daily broadcast, which mixes 10 minutes ofnews with two minutes ofads, airs in 40
percent of the nation's middle and high schools. These days, companies even pay for their
brands to appear in textbooks.

And while Madison Avenue once tried to impress parents ("Choosy moms choose
Jif"), a former Saatchi & Saatchi employee told Schor, advertisers are now moving "toward
direct kid marketing and not even worrying about Mom. Just take her out ofthe equation be-
cause the nag factor is so strong." A 2002 survey found that on average kids ages 12 to 17 ask
nine times before parents give in, and more than 10 percent of12- and 13-year-olds reported
nagging parents more than 50 times for an item. ""You say no to 99 percent of what your kids
ask for, but you can't say no to everything," says Diane Levin, an education professor at
Wheelock College. "The 1 percent adds up."

It's hard to say no because product images are everywhere. The 1984 deregulation
ofchildren's television by the Federal Trade Commission changed the rules, allowing TV
shows and toys to be developed and marketed together as a package.

Within a year, nine of the top 10 best-selling toys were all tied to TV shows. "It went
from toys to Band-Aids, lunchboxes, and pajamas,"” says Levin. "Kids go to bed with their
sheets and wake up with their breakfast cereal." In 1990, regulators limited the number ofad-
vertising minutes during kids' programming but left the show-toy tie intact.

Thanks to ad-skipping Tivo, product placement is becoming increasingly common.
Though not permitted on children's TV, "there are tons ofproduct placements onshows kids
watch," says Linn. "The Gilmore Girls - beloved by preteens - eat Pop-Tarts for breakfast,
and Kellogg's is one oftheir sponsors.” Why does it work? The more you see anything, the
more positive your reaction.

In the long run, what does it matter if kids eat Spider-Man Fruit Snacks, use Winnie-
the-Pooh toothpaste, and let Kate Spade Barbie languish at the bottom of the toy box? It's
quantity that counts, say the experts. If children get all of their heart's desires, it matters a lot.
"There is an addictive dimension to consuming," says Schor. "The more you do it, the more
you have to do it. It keeps ratcheting up." Ironically, the special memories parents aim to cre-
ate are diluted with each extra. Montie noticed that after a few back-to-back treats, "my dear,
darling daughter was showing signs of acting like a spoiled brat. It was this sense of entitle-
ment." Says Linn: "The message they're getting is that things will make them happy."

To the contrary. Kids in a constant state of receiving, says Hallowell, are "sitting
ducks for horrible meltdowns." Schor's "Survey on Children, Media, and Consumer Culture"
shows that kids steeped in consumerism are more likely to get depressed. "It teaches kids to
measure themselves by asking, '"How much do I have, relative to other people?" she says. As
one marketer told her, "We are teaching them that if you don't have product X, you are not
worthy."

Mad as hell. Treating kids as a demographic has many parents, activists, and legisla-
tors blaming the messengers. They say that marketers prey on kids' naivete and their need to
conform. Some 85 percent of parents in the Center for a New American Dream survey think
there should be more limits on advertising to children. The Children's Advertising Review
Unit was founded in 1974 to police such ads. But the Motherhood Project, which promotes
activism among moms, says CARU "cannot possibly monitor all the material directed at chil-
dren." Last year, Commercial Alert, co-founded by Ralph Nader, petitioned the Federal Trade
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Commission for pop-up labels each time a paid product placement appears in a TV show.
This winter, the American Psychological Association added its voice to that of the American
Academy of Pediatrics, which is on record saying it "believes advertising directed toward
children is inherently deceptive and exploits children under age 8." The APA says that before
the age of 4 or 5, kids can't consistently distinguish between a show and a commercial and
that until age 7 or 8, they're developmentally unable to grasp advertising's persuasive intent.
When Whitney Howard, 6, heard a PBS announcer say, "If you enjoy watching Clifford,
please call your parents into the room," she called, "Mommy, you need to come right now!
Please send money to Clifford.”

Dan Jaffe, executive vice president of the Association of National Advertisers, says:
"We know that kids are not miniature adults. We have guidelines to make sure we are extra
careful." Moreover, Jaffe and others contend, it's up to parents to say no. "Some of the critics
act as though parents don't exist," he says. As Peter Reynolds, former president of toy man-
ufacturer Brio Corp., told KidScreen: "Parents aren't losing control; they're giving up."

Among youth marketers and educators participating in a Harris Poll released this
spring, 72 percent say most companies put pressure on kids to grow up faster than they
should.

For most people, deciding how much is enough is an ongoing process. "There's not an
absolute answer," says Betsy Taylor, founder of the Center for a New American Dream. "I
don't think you want to completely deprive your child. If you did, you'd probably be creating
a monster."

Sally Manesiotis of Hilton Head Island, S.C., says, "I give an inch." Still, her son
Mikie, 13, starts off a conversation saying, "Mom, I know you're going to say no," and often
he's right. "It is so hard to say no. There are times I wake up where I think I don't want to do
this again," she says. But rules like TV and Nintendo only on weekends and limiting pur-
chases keep her family close. Besides, she says, "if you have everything at the age of 9, 10,
11, 12, what's there to look forward to in life?" The Monties set limits, too. Their kids, 6 and
8, don't eat sugared cereal, borrow books from the library, and spend playtime doing crafts,
playing dress-up, and, since Helen plans to be a rock star, listening to Sheryl Crow.

Says Howard, "We don't ever preach that stuff is bad," but when friends give Whitney
makeup, "I throw it away secretly and never bring it up again."”

Of course, saying yes once in a while won't cause the ill effects Schor reports.
Amanda Bacopulos, 15, calls her Coach purse her "prize possession" and says, "I have al-
ways wanted to get married in a Vera Wang dress." But hers is not a case of stuff spoiling the
child. A cheerleader, Amanda is enthusiastic. Like her sisters, her manners and her grades are
excellent. She likes her parents. And shopping, she says, boosts her self-esteem. "If I've had a
good shopping day, I feel kind of beautiful.”

As for Sam, he went to the supermarket last week. He scooted up the aisles, spotting
Spider-Man and Shrek boxes for the first time. Though he had no idea what they contained,
he claimed, "I need it. I need it." At the fish counter, he had but one word to say: "Nemo.".

TALKING THE TALK

Those in the business of marketing to kids have developed a specialized (and some-
what cynical) vocabulary to describe the strategies used to get children and their parents to
pony up for the desire du jour.

KAGOYKids Are Getting Older Younger. They know more, they've seen more, and it
shows. The 12-going-on-22 phenomenon. Think 6-year-old Britney Spears look-alikes.,

NAG FACTOR (aka Pester Power, Leverage, Nudge Factor) Marketers count on kids
to nag parents to the point of purchase. Kids-marketing pioneer James McNeal has ID'd dif-
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ferent nagging styles, including the self-explanatory Sugar-coated, Pity, Pleading, Threaten-
ing, and Persistent.

SHUT-UP TOYS A toy costing $5 or less, bought in desperation and given to pacify a
child begging for something much pricier.

TRANSTOYING The notion that everyday products can be toy-ified: Batman Band-
Aids, soft-drinks with free CDs built into the lids, and Sponge Bob SquarePants toothbrushes.

VIRAL MARKETING Using cool kids (the persuaders) to launch a trend so
wannabes will naturally follow. For example: The Girls Intelligence Agency's trademarked
Slumber Party in a Box brings together PJ-clad girls, junk food, and a new product. It's the
hostess's job to "be slick and find out some sly scoop on your friends" and, of course, get the
skinny on the goods.

On home ground: St Petersburg
(Filed: 20/09/2003, The Daily Telegraph)

Sarah Raven rethinks her culinary prejudices about cabbage-obsessed Russia

I've just come back from St Petersburg where I had a good old snoop through the mar-
ket to find out which vegetables, salads and herbs the Russians grow and cook at this time of
year. Rather shortsightedly, I'd imagined piles of Northern roots, the borscht or Russian salad
ingredients of carrots, beetroot and potatoes, with perhaps some cabbage, gherkins, a few let-
tuces and some kohlrabi mixed in, but not much more. These are the productive plants that
grow easily in places with a short season.

What I found was a market as huge, abundant and exciting as any of the September
jamborees in the classic food destinations of the South of France. It was pure paradise for any
greedy gardener or cook like me. Every table in the building was bending under the weight of
herbs, lettuce, shiny aubergines and fruit. The marketeers were only just able to reach over
the beautifully arranged tiers of produce, all of which was of a quality that we can only dream
about here.

There were pure-white, flushed-pink nectarines and incredibly sweet, seedless white
grapes from Georgia, huge croquette-shaped cantaloupe-like melons grown outside in Azer-
baijan and fantastic mushrooms. Pristine penny buns, chanterelle and oyster mushrooms like
rubbery ivory brains nestled in a bed of nettles - this was said to preserve them - pouring out
of woven baskets. These were made from bleached 2in-wide silver birch laths and I couldn't
resist them. In the end I bought five from a potato basket down to the perfect thing for pick-
ing our breakfast cherry tomatoes.

Of course, I bought much more than we were able to eat, and went completely over-
board on the tomatoes. We were staying with foody friends who had spent the summer eating
the tastiest toms they'd ever had - it turns out that Russia is famous for them. I wanted to try
every type

There were three clear front-runners and I can hardly wait to sow the seed we brought
back early next spring.

'Pink Caspian' is huge and covered in cracks at the stem end, a completely different
breed to anything you have seen here on the supermarket shelves. It has been grown for cen-
turies in the area between the Caspian and Black Seas. The weather may be cold there in the
winter but it is baking during the summer months and 'Pink Caspian' grows and happily
ripens outside (here it is one for the greenhouse). It can make massive fruit - there was one
for sale that filled my two hands - with a fantastically juicy and firm texture and perfect,
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strong, delicious tomato taste. It stands out easily on the market tables with its characteristic
slightly crimson-cum-pink skin and irregular distorted shape.

'Black Krim' is neater-looking, no bigger than palm-sized and an extraordinary colour
- green turning reddish at the apex with a bruise, black and blue, over the whole skin. When I
first saw it I thought it was a green tomato going bad, but cut into the firm juicy flesh and you
realise it is as good as you'll ever get for a raw tomato salad. It is a very early cropper, so
good for growing in Britain inside or out.

The plum type is best for cooking. When the fruit are heated the flavour of these little
tomatoes intensifies much better than any heavily juicy, firm-fleshed form. 'Ox Heart' is a
manageable size for growing and ripening here even if you don't have a greenhouse. It is a
classic tomato red, the shape and size of a duck egg, and makes a delicious tomato and basil
sauce, quickly cooked, slowly roasted or stewed. A real asset is its almost total lack of seeds.

I clearly need to rethink my culinary prejudices about the black bread, floury potato,
cabbage-obsessed Russia. There is a burgeoning life there of which I only had a tiny taste and
I can't wait to go back to sample more.

Rags and riches
Fashion is a way of defining our identity, writes John Andrews. However ephemeral,
it is here to stay

AT THE January shows of women's high fashion in Paris, John Galliano, the designer
for Dior, sent his models tottering along the runway dressed like gold-clad Pharaonic
princesses, with towering head-dresses and masked faces. Emanuel Ungaro chose to flaunt
extraordinary swirls of colour, micro-miniskirts and ruffles and veils that would make sitting
in a taxi or eating lunch physically impossible. Donatella Versace showed dresses fit for a
rockstar diva - all skin-revealing holes and sparkling fringes - but probably not for the girl on
the commuter train.

It is easy to indulge an anti-fashion, predominantly male prejudice. As Bob Kerrey, a
former American senator from Nebraska, puts it: "I saw fashion as more of a frivolous activ-
ity - beautiful women walking down runways with clothes no one can wear." Yet Mr Kerrey
has had to change his view. Three years ago he became president of New York's New School
University, which includes the Parsons School of Design, breeding ground for much of the
American fashion industry. Now he realises that "fashion is a very serious business": it is the
third-largest employer in New York after health care and finance. It keeps much of the adver-
tising industry going; it plays a vital part in the retail trade; and, in a world of trade disputes
and cotton subsidies, it is politically sensitive.

So why the prejudice? One answer is that it seems absurd to pay several hundred dol-
lars for a cotton T-shirt from a "name" designer when a virtually identical garment can be
bought in a supermarket for $10; or to spend almost $300 on a bikini so tiny it would hardly
serve as a handkerchief. Worse, it smacks of wastefulness. Instead of frittering money away
on pointless luxury, why not support a deserving charity?

Another answer is that, witness Mr Galliano's latest collection, the clothes often invite
ridicule. No sane woman is going to walk down the high street looking as though she has just
stepped from an ancient Egyptian tomb. Few women other than Madonna ever wore the con-
ical metallic-looking bra designed by Jean-Paul Gaultier in 1990. Both Mr Galliano and Mr
Gaultier are perfectly capable of making wearable clothes, so the idea must be to create pub-
licity; but this only serves to increase the sneers of the fashion-averse.

No escape

However, there may be a third answer: a resentment of the fact that we are all fashion
victims. "Clothes maketh the man," and what we wear matters. The elegant Parisienne who
strolls along Avenue Montaigne in her Moschino jacket, Christian Lacroix skirt and Manolo
Blahnik shoes is identified with a particular set. But so too is the London businessman hurry-
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ing along Pall Mall: his fashion is the pinstripe suit and dreadful club tie. The difference is
that the Parisienne follows a fashion cycle that turns with the season; the clubman's cycle
turns with the decade - and woe betide the fellow who tries to speed it up with a vermilion
jacket lining.

The underlying paradox is that fashion, by definition ephemeral, is always with us. In
the mid-1990s young black men, first in America and later in Europe, would roll up one
trouser leg, apparently to symbolise the shackles their ancestors had to wear. It was the mark
of a collective identity. Today, teenage boys insist on wearing baggy jeans so low that the
crotch is almost at knee level. Teenage girls, for their part, insist on "low-rise" jeans, a revis-
itation of the hipster jeans of the 1960s, but this time worn with a bare midriff. Yet the mere
fact that these fashions are so widespread means they must be about to disappear. In the
world of fashion nothing is for keeps.

What exactly does fashion encompass? Older consumers think of clothing, harking
back to the days when Christian Dior would take his tape measure and decree next season's
hem length. Younger people have a broader definition: "what's in" covers not just clothes but
music - hence the transformation of Sean Combs, variously known as Puff Daddy and P.
Diddy, from hip-hop singer and record producer to fashion leader, complete with a successful
clothes label, Sean John.

Financial analysts have their own takes on the subject. For some, fashion means the
world of luxury goods, from the haute couture labels of Paris to the handbag- and shoemak-
ers of Italy and the watchmakers and jewellers of Switzerland - and most of those, it seems,
produce their own perfumes as well. For others, fashion means a world of shops, from
swanky stores such as Le Bon Marche in Paris to mass retailers such as America's Target.

This survey happily accepts all those definitions, but excludes watches and jewellery.
After all, an expensive watch is bought to last, and diamonds, we are told, are forever - which
is something fashion can never be. It must perpetually renew itself to avoid being boring.

This science is simply nonsense

(Guardian Unlimited. Filed: 28/04/2004)

Social sciences students are being duped by universities pretending that all opin-
ions are equally valid, says Max Steuer

Students who are considering going to university to study a social science should
think hard. So should their parents, the Government and anyone else who will be paying for
the experience. The reason is that a growing proportion of social science departments are not
doing social science at all.

Many are actively opposed to science in any form, especially when it comes to study-
ing social matters. Instead, they engage in what they think of as literary or philosophical ac-
tivity, but it is practised at a level so pitifully low that it would not be tolerated in any serious
department of philosophy or literature.

Practitioners of this type of "pretend" social science try to make out that there is no
such thing as knowledge, and that all opinions are equally valid. The claim is that all we have
is "talk", though they prefer the word "discourse". You may have your discourse; someone
else will have another. Science in all its forms is just another discourse, so they maintain. Be-
ing unwilling to undertake the demanding work that is science, they assert that one opinion is
as good as another. If they were right, there would be very little reason to go to university.

It is usual to dress up this kind of extreme nonsense in fancy language. Obscure for-
eign words are used, along with unintelligible English ones. It is tempting to give an example,
but brevity is not common in this activity. The teaching and the publications coming from
"pretend" social science departments are peppered with references to figures such as Fou-
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cault, Habermas, Latour and Derrida. The more obscure and unintelligible the teaching and
the writing, the better. The goal is to appear profound.

It is difficult for students to resist this kind of endeavour. Once one gets into the swim
of it, in an odd way it is comforting. If nothing correct and meaningful can be said, then noth-
ing wrong can be said either. The sustained effort needed to learn about something is no
longer deemed necessary.

A shortcut to being educated is on offer. Just talk the talk, and leave it at that. This
can turn students' heads. And then, there are examinations. Good grades matter. These can be
achieved by responding in the manner of your teachers. It is surprising how few students no-
tice, or are prepared to point out, that the emperor, or the teacher, has no academic clothes.

There are five major social sciences: anthropology, economics, political science, so-
cial psychology and sociology. Anthropology and sociology are particularly prone to being
taught by those who favour the "post" and "beyond" style of writing.

This holds that knowledge may have existed at some time, but today we have some-
thing else. Among the more narrowly focused social science endeavours, such as demogra-
phy, socio-linguistics, media studies and information systems, the latter two have more than
their share of would-be scholars who have gone off the rails intellectually.

A university education should involve learning how to think more effectively. It
should involve the ability to sift sense from nonsense. It should encourage the ability to ques-
tion, and to know when one understands something, and when not. A certain humility and the
willingness to recognise one might be wrong does not go amiss. Education can be sheer plea-
sure. It also should include an appreciation of the need for sustained effort.

Those social science departments afflicted with the modern disease encourage exactly
the opposite of what an education should provide. Students learn to be dismissive. The ability
to discriminate is weakened, along with the ability to follow an argument. Fancy style is what
matters.

Of course, science, including social science, cannot solve all our problems. What so-
cial science can do, when practised seriously, is give the best answers we have to a great
range of important social questions. But those departments that have turned their backs on
their designated task have not replaced social science with something interesting. They have
replaced it with extremes of muddled thinking parading as wisdom.

The abandoning of social science by many departments that purport to teach the sub-
ject is not confined to the newer or less highly regarded institutions. Fashionable nonsense
can readily be found in very well known and highly regarded institutions. So how can
prospective students find out what they might be letting themselves in for?

There is no need to give up on social science. There are able people doing excellent
work in some departments in all the social sciences. The educational experience can be as
good as any. The problem is how to avoid signing up for a "pretend" department.

The key point is not to go by the university's overall reputation. Some careful and in-
formed inquiry is needed. Maybe this article could serve as a litmus test. Measured question-
ing of the claims I make is clearly appropriate. Outrage in response to what is asserted here
should make one suspicious.

A more direct test, if one can actually apply it, is to find out what the teachers really
think. Any department with a substantial number of members who believe that something
happened some years ago that makes knowledge impossible today is clearly suspect. The
prospective student is strongly advised to look elsewhere.

Communiqué of United Arab Emirates-United Kingdom Taskforce meeting

16 September 2010

The Taskforce agreed a range of areas in which the two countries would look to ex-
tend and deepen cooperation over the next twelve months.
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The second meeting of the UAE-UK Taskforce took place at the new Ministry of For-
eign Affairs building in Abu Dhabi on 15 September 2010.

The meeting was hosted by His Excellency Dr Anwar Gargash, the UAE’s Minister of
State for Foreign Affairs. The UK delegation was led by Alistair Burt MP, Minister for the
Middle East and South Asia at the UK’s Foreign and Commonwealth Office.

The Taskforce was established in July 2010 following the visits of British Prime Min-
ister David Cameron to the UAE, and UAE Foreign Minister HH Sheikh Abdullah bin Zayed
Al Nahyan to the UK, with the intention of further strengthening the ties between the two
countries.

The Taskforce members noted that strong historical links and shared values between
the UK and the UAE provided an excellent foundation for cooperation, and agreed that the
Taskforce should build on these to deliver concrete and mutually beneficial objectives.

In light of this, the Taskforce agreed a range of areas in which the two countries
would look to extend and deepen cooperation over the next twelve months, including defence
and security; trade and investment; energy and climate change; international development;
culture, education, health and sport; and consular relations.

On defence and security, the Taskforce recognised the potential for, and importance
of, increased cooperation, welcomed the intensive dialogue between the two countries, and
agreed to develop specific and enhanced commitments, underpinned by common assessments
of threats. The Taskforce also agreed to enhance cooperation on law enforcement, economic
crime and terrorist financing.

On trade and investment, the Taskforce agreed concrete steps towards realizing the
ambition of increasing bilateral trade across all sectors to 65 billion Dhirams/£12 billion by
2015, including by agreeing to hold an early Joint Economic Committee meeting and by con-
sulting on the establishment of a private-sector led UAE-UK Business Council to facilitate
trade and investment between the countries. The Taskforce committed to work to promote
free trade and to vigorously oppose any trend towards rising protectionism.

On energy and climate change, the Taskforce noted burgeoning collaborations between the
two countries and identified opportunities for further joint working, including by using the
upcoming European Future Energy Forum as an opportunity to promote investment between
the two countries. The Taskforce members also agreed that the UAE and the UK will work
closely together as hosts of the next two Clean Energy Ministerial summits to provide effec-
tive global leadership in the field of low carbon energy. The Taskforce also recognized the
long-standing partnerships in the oil and gas sectors.

The Taskforce also recognized the leadership that the UAE is showing in its responsi-
ble and transparent approach to developing nuclear energy as a source of electricity for its
citizens, and affirmed its desire to increase regulatory and commercial cooperation on nuclear
energy, including through early signature of a UAE-UK Nuclear Cooperation Agreement.

On consular relations, recognising the more than 100,000 British residents in the UAE
and around 50,000 UAE visitors to the UK each year, the Taskforce members agreed to con-
clude an early memorandum of understanding to ensure that consular procedures are propor-
tionate and fit for the purpose of supporting increased tourism, business and friendship be-
tween the two countries while ensuring the security of each countries’ citizens. The Parties
also agreed to consult further on emergency travel procedures.

The Taskforce recognized the enormous range of interchanges between the two coun-
tries in the fields of culture, education, health and sport and looked forward to seeing planned
collaborations realized and the continued development of new ones. The Taskforce specifi-
cally welcomed the planned partnership between the Sheikh Zayed Museum and the British
Museum.

The Taskforce also discussed cooperation on political and international development
issues, agreeing that UAE and UK policymakers should actively share expertise and experi-
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ence, with a view to maximizing the impact of their common efforts. In this regard the Task-
force discussed:

» Pakistan, where the Taskforce expressed profound concern for those suffering as a
result of the floods and committed to working together to ensure the people and government
of Pakistan are provided with long term support, not just short term crisis relief, and in light
of that endorsed the important contribution that the Friends of Pakistan initiative can make to
supporting the long term stability of that country;

» Afghanistan, where the Taskforce reaffirmed support for addressing the long term
challenge of promoting economic development, political stability and security, and noted the
immediate challenge of enabling effective parliamentary elections;

* Yemen, where the Taskforce recognized the multiple challenges facing that country
and committed to focus on the long term stability and development of Yemen as a key prior-
ity, and looked forward to agreeing further actions and assistance with the Government of
Yemen at the next Friends of Yemen meeting; and

« the Middle East Peace Process, where the Taskforce welcomed the renewed dia-
logue, recognized the imperative that these negotiations are successful, and pledged to sup-
port measures leading to a just and comprehensive peace.

The Taskforce also agreed to hold an early, joint meeting on international develop-
ment issues, engaging Ministries of Foreign Affairs, aid ministries and aid experts, to identify
opportunities for closer coordination.

The Taskforce condemned the ongoing piracy in the Gulf of Aden, agreed to redouble
their efforts to tackle this threat, and welcomed the UAE’s proposal to organise an interna-
tional conference on this issue.

The Taskforce reiterated its call for Iran to comply fully with UN Security Council
Resolutions on its nuclear programme. The Taskforce also called for there to be a just solu-
tion to the dispute over the islands of Abu Musa, Greater Tunb and Lesser Tunb, either
through bilateral negotiation or by submitting the issue to the International Court of Justice or
another form of international arbitration.

Finally, the Taskforce welcomed the upcoming visits of Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth
IT to the UAE and His Highness General Sheikh Mohammed bin Zayed Al Nahyan to the
UK. It noted that these visits represent significant opportunities to continue the process of
building and showcasing partnership between the two countries.

Paris Summit for the Support to the Libyan People: Communique

Bureau of European and Eurasian Affairs
March 19, 2011

At the invitation of President of the French Republic, M. Nicolas SARKOZY, Mr.
Ban Ki Moon, Secretary-General of the United Nations ; Mr. José Luis Zapatero, President of
the Government of the Kingdom of Spain, Mrs. Angela Merkel, Federal Chancellor of Ger-
many ; Mr. Steven Harper, Prime Minister of Canada; Sheikh Hamad Bin Jassem, Prime
Minister and Minister of Foreign Affaires of the State of Qatar ; Mr. Donald Tusk, President
of the Council of Ministers of the Republic of Poland ; Mr. Lars Loekke Rasmussen, Prime
Minister of the Kingdom of Denmark ; Mr. Silvio Berlusconi, President of the Council of
Ministers of the Italian Republic ; Mr. George Papandreou, Prime Minister de la Hellenic Re-
public ; Mr. Jens Stoltenberg, Prime Minister of the Kingdom of Norway ; Mr. Yves
Leterme, Prime Minister of the Kingdom of Belgium ; Mr. David Cameron, Prime Minister
of the United Kingdom of Great Britain and Northern Ireland ; Mr. Mark Rutte, Prime Min-
ister of the Kingdom of the Netherlands ; Mr. Amr Moussa, Secretary-General of the League
of Arab States ; Mr. Herman Van Rompuy, President of the European Council ; Mrs. Cather-
ine Ashton, European Union High Representative for Foreign affairs and Security policy ;
Mr. Hoshyar Mahmoud Zebari, Foreign minister of the Republic of Irak ; Sheikh Abdullah
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Bin Zayed Al Nahyan, Foreign minister of the United Arab Emirates ;Mrs. Hillary Clinton,
Secretary of State of the United States of America ; Mr. Nasser Joudeh, Foreign minister of
the Kingdom of Jordan ; Mr. Taieb Fassi-Fihri, Foreign minister of the Kingdom of Morocco.

At the end of the summit, the following declaration was adopted:

Since 15 February this year, the Libyan people have been peacefully expressing the
rejection of their leaders and their aspiration for change. In the face of these legitimate re-
quests coming from all over the country, the Libyan regime has carried out a growing brutal
crackdown, using weapons of war against his own people and perpetrating against them grave
and massive violations of humanitarian law.

Despite the demands which the Security Council expressed in UNSCR 1970 on 26
February, despite the condemnations of the Arab League, African Union, Organization of the
Islamic Conference’s Secretary-General and European Union, as well as very many govern-
ments in the world, the Libyan regime has stepped up its violence in order to impose by force
its will on that of its people.

This situation is intolerable.

We express our satisfaction after the adoption of UNSC 1973 which, inter alia, de-
mands an immediate and complete ceasefire, authorises the taking of all necessary measures
to protect civilians against attacks and establishes a no-fly zone over Libya. Finally, it
strengthened and clarified the arms embargo vis-a-vis the Libyan regime and the rules appli-
cable to the Libyan asset freeze, in particular on the National Oil Company, and travel restric-
tions against the Gaddafi’s regime.

While contributing in differentiated way to the implementation of UNSCR 1973, we
are determined to act collectively and resolutely to give full effect to these decisions.

Muammar Gaddafi and those executing his orders must immediately end the acts of
violence carried out against civilians, to withdraw from all areas they have entered by force,
return to their compounds, and allow full humanitarian access. We reiterate that the Security
Council took the view that Libyan regime’s forces actions may amount to crimes against hu-
manity and that, to this end, it has referred the matter to the International Criminal Court.

We are determined to take all necessary action, including military, consistent with
UNSCR 1973, to ensure compliance with all its requirements.

We assure the Libyan people of our determination to be at their side to help them re-
alise their aspirations and build their future and institutions within a democratic framework.

We recall that UN Security Council resolution 1973 does not allow for any occupa-
tion of, or attempt to occupy the Libyan territory.

We pay tribute to the courageous action of the Libyan National Transition Council
(NTC) and all the Libyans in positions of responsibility who have courageously disassociated
themselves from the Libyan regime and given the NTC their support.

Our commitment is for the long term: we will not let Colonel Gaddafi and his regime
go on defying the will of the international community and scorning that of his people. We
will continue our aid to the Libyans so that they can rebuild their country, fully respecting
Libya’s sovereignty and territorial integrity.

Harry Potter and the Philosopher's Stone

By Joanne Kathleen Rowling

CHAPTER ONE
THE BOY WHO LIVED
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Mr. and Mrs. Dursley, of number four, Privet Drive, were proud to say that they were
perfectly normal, thank you very much. They were the last people you'd expect to be in-
volved in anything strange or mysterious, because they just didn't hold with such nonsense.

Mr. Dursley was the director of a firm called Grunnings, which made drills. He was a
big, beefy man with hardly any neck, although he did have a very large moustache. Mrs.
Dursley was thin and blonde and had nearly twice the usual amount of neck, which came in
very useful as she spent so much of her time craning over garden fences, spying on the neigh-
bours. The Dursleys had a small son called Dudley and in their opinion there was no finer
boy anywhere.

The Dursleys had everything they wanted, but they also had a secret, and their great-
est fear was that somebody would discover it. They didn't think they could bear it if anyone
found out about the Potters. Mrs. Potter was Mrs. Dursley's sister, but they hadn't met for sev-
eral years; in fact, Mrs. Dursley pretended she didn't have a sister, because her sister and her
good-for-nothing husband were as unDursleyish as it was possible to be. The Dursleys shud-
dered to think what the neighbours would say if the Potters arrived in the street. The Dursleys
knew that the Potters had a small son, too, but they had never even seen him. This boy was
another good reason for keeping the Potters away; they didn't want Dudley mixing with a
child like that.

When Mr. and Mrs. Dursley woke up on the dull, grey Tuesday our story starts, there
was nothing about the cloudy sky outside to suggest that strange and mysterious things would
soon be happening all over the country. Mr. Dursley hummed as he picked out his most bor-
ing tie for work, and Mrs. Dursley gossiped away happily as she wrestled a screaming Dud-
ley into his high chair.

None of them noticed a large, tawny owl flutter past the window.

At half past eight, Mr. Dursley picked up his briefcase, pecked Mrs. Dursley on the
cheek, and tried to kiss Dudley good-bye but missed, because Dudley was now having a
tantrum and throwing his cereal at the walls. "Little tyke," chortled Mr. Dursley as he left the
house. He got into his car and backed out of number four's drive.

It was on the corner of the street that he noticed the first sign of something peculiar --
a cat reading a map. For a second, Mr. Dursley didn't realise what he had seen -- then he
jerked his head around to look again. There was a tabby cat standing on the corner of Privet
Drive, but there wasn't a map in sight. What could he have been thinking of? It must have
been a trick of the light. Mr. Dursley blinked and stared at the cat. It stared back. As Mr.
Dursley drove around the corner and up the road, he watched the cat in his mirror. It was now
reading the sign that said Privet Drive -- no, looking at the sign; cats couldn't read maps or
signs. Mr. Dursley gave himself a little shake and put the cat out of his mind. As he drove
toward town he thought of nothing except a large order of drills he was hoping to get that
day.

But on the edge of town, drills were driven out of his mind by something else. As he
sat in the usual morning traffic jam, he couldn't help noticing that there seemed to be a lot of
strangely dressed people about. People in cloaks. Mr. Dursley couldn't bear people who
dressed in funny clothes -- the getups you saw on young people! He supposed this was some
stupid new fashion. He drummed his fingers on the steering wheel and his eyes fell on a hud-
dle of these weirdos standing quite close by. They were whispering excitedly together. Mr.
Dursley was enraged to see that a couple of them weren't young at all; why, that man had to
be older than he was, and wearing an emerald-green cloak! The nerve of him! But then it
struck Mr. Dursley that this was probably some silly stunt -- these people were obviously col-
lecting for something... yes, that would be it. The traffic moved on and a few minutes later,
Mr. Dursley arrived in the Grunnings car park, his mind back on drills.

Mr. Dursley always sat with his back to the window in his office on the ninth floor. If
he hadn't, he might have found it harder to concentrate on drills that morning. He didn't see
the owls swooping past in broad daylight, though people down in the street did; they pointed
and gazed open-mouthed as owl after owl sped overhead. Most of them had never seen an
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owl even at nighttime. Mr. Dursley, however, had a perfectly normal, owl-free morning. He
yelled at five different people. He made several important telephone calls and shouted a bit
more. He was in a very good mood until lunchtime, when he thought he'd stretch his legs and
walk across the road to buy himself a bun from the baker's opposite.

He'd forgotten all about the people in cloaks until he passed a group of them next to
the baker's. He eyed them angrily as he passed. He didn't know why, but they made him un-
easy. This lot were whispering excitedly, too, and he couldn't see a single collecting tin. It
was on his way back past them, clutching a large doughnut in a bag, that he caught a few
words of what they were saying.

"The Potters, that's right, that's what I heard, yes, their son, Harry--"

Mr. Dursley stopped dead. Fear flooded him. He looked back at the whisperers as if
he wanted to say something to them, but thought better of it.

He dashed back across the road, hurried up to his office, snapped at his secretary not
to disturb him, seized his telephone, and had almost finished dialing his home number when
he changed his mind. He put the receiver back down and stroked his mustache, thinking... no,
he was being stupid. Potter wasn't such an unusual name. He was sure there were lots of peo-
ple called Potter who had a son called Harry. Come to think of it, he wasn't even sure his
nephew was called Harry. He'd never even seen the boy. It might have been Harvey. Or
Harold. There was no point in worrying Mrs. Dursley; she always got so upset at any mention
of her sister. He didn't blame her -- if he'd had a sister like that... but all the same, those peo-
ple in cloaks...

He found it a lot harder to concentrate on drills that afternoon and when he left the
building at five o'clock, he was still so worried that he walked straight into someone just out-
side the door.

"Sorry," he grunted, as the tiny old man stumbled and almost fell. It was a few sec-
onds before Mr. Dursley realised that the man was wearing a violet cloak. He didn't seem at
all upset at being almost knocked to the ground. On the contrary, his face split into a wide
smile and he said in a squeaky voice that made passersby stare, "Don't be sorry, my dear sir,
for nothing could upset me today! Rejoice, for You-Know-Who has gone at last! Even Mug-
gles like yourself should be celebrating, this happy, happy day!"

And the old man hugged Mr. Dursley around the middle and walked off.

Mr. Dursley stood rooted to the spot. He had been hugged by a complete stranger. He
also thought he had been called a Muggle, whatever that was. He was rattled. He hurried to
his car and set off for home, hoping he was imagining things, which he had never hoped be-
fore, because he didn't approve of imagination.

As he pulled into the driveway of number four, the first thing he saw -- and it didn't
improve his mood -- was the tabby cat he'd spotted that morning. It was now sitting on his
garden wall. He was sure it was the same one; it had the same markings around its eyes.

"Shoo!" said Mr. Dursley loudly. The cat didn't move. It just gave him a stern look.
Was this normal cat behavior? Mr. Dursley wondered. Trying to pull himself together, he let
himself into the house. He was still determined not to mention anything to his wife.

Mrs. Dursley had had a nice, normal day. She told him over dinner all about Mrs.
Next Door's problems with her daughter and how Dudley had learned a new word ("Shan't!").
Mr. Dursley tried to act normally. When Dudley had been put to bed, he went into the living
room in time to catch the last report on the evening news:

"And finally, bird-watchers everywhere have reported that the nation's owls have been
behaving very unusually today. Although owls normally hunt at night and are hardly ever
seen in daylight, there have been hundreds of sightings of these birds flying in every direction
since sunrise. Experts are unable to explain why the owls have suddenly changed their sleep-
ing pattern." The newscaster allowed himself a grin. "Most mysterious. And now, over to Jim
McGuffin with the weather. Going to be any more showers of owls tonight, Jim?"

"Well, Ted," said the weatherman, "I don't know about that, but it's not only the owls
that have been acting oddly today. Viewers as far apart as Kent, Yorkshire, and Dundee have
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been phoning in to tell me that instead of the rain I promised yesterday, they've had a down-
pour of shooting stars! Perhaps people have been celebrating Bonfire Night early -- it's not
until next week, folks! But I can promise a wet night tonight."

Mr. Dursley sat frozen in his armchair. Shooting stars all over Britain? Owls flying by
daylight? Mysterious people in cloaks all over the place? And a whisper, a whisper about the
Potters...

Mrs. Dursley came into the living room carrying two cups of tea. It was no good. He'd
have to say something to her. He cleared his throat nervously. "Er -- Petunia, dear -- you
haven't heard from your sister lately, have you?"

As he had expected, Mrs. Dursley looked shocked and angry. After all, they normally
pretended she didn't have a sister.

"No," she said sharply. "Why?"

"Funny stuff on the news," Mr. Dursley mumbled. "Owls... shooting stars... and there
were a lot of funny-looking people in town today..."

"So?" snapped Mrs. Dursley.

"Well, I just thought... maybe... it was something to do with... you know... her lot."

Mrs. Dursley sipped her tea through pursed lips. Mr. Dursley wondered whether he
dared tell her he'd heard the name "Potter." He decided he didn't dare. Instead he said, as ca-
sually as he could, "Their son -- he'd be about Dudley's age now, wouldn't he?"

"I suppose so," said Mrs. Dursley stiffly.

"What's his name again? Howard, isn't it?"

"Harry. Nasty, common name, if you ask me."

"Oh, yes," said Mr. Dursley, his heart sinking horribly. "Yes, I quite agree."

He didn't say another word on the subject as they went upstairs to bed. While Mrs.
Dursley was in the bathroom, Mr. Dursley crept to the bedroom window and peered down
into the front garden. The cat was still there. It was staring down Privet Drive as though it
were waiting for something.

Was he imagining things? Could all this have anything to do with the Potters? If it
did... if it got out that they were related to a pair of -- well, he didn't think he could bear it.

The Dursleys got into bed. Mrs. Dursley fell asleep quickly but Mr. Dursley lay
awake, turning it all over in his mind. His last, comforting thought before he fell asleep was
that even if the Potters were involved, there was no reason for them to come near him and
Mrs. Dursley. The Potters knew very well what he and Petunia thought about them and their
kind.... He couldn't see how he and Petunia could get mixed up in anything that might be go-
ing on -- he yawned and turned over -- it couldn't affect them....

How very wrong he was.

Mr. Dursley might have been drifting into an uneasy sleep, but the cat on the wall out-
side was showing no sign of sleepiness. It was sitting as still as a statue, its eyes fixed un-
blinkingly on the far corner of Privet Drive. It didn't so much as quiver when a car door
slammed on the next street, nor when two owls swooped overhead. In fact, it was nearly mid-
night before the cat moved at all.

A man appeared on the corner the cat had been watching, appeared so suddenly and
silently you'd have thought he'd just popped out of the ground. The cat's tail twitched and its
eyes narrowed.

Nothing like this man had ever been seen on Privet Drive. He was tall, thin, and very
old, judging by the silver of his hair and beard, which were both long enough to tuck into his
belt. He was wearing long robes, a purple cloak that swept the ground, and high-heeled,
buckled boots. His blue eyes were light, bright, and sparkling behind half-moon spectacles
and his nose was very long and crooked, as though it had been broken at least twice. This
man's name was Albus Dumbledore.

Albus Dumbledore didn't seem to realise that he had just arrived in a street where ev-
erything from his name to his boots was unwelcome. He was busy rummaging in his cloak,
looking for something. But he did seem to realise he was being watched, because he looked
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up suddenly at the cat, which was still staring at him from the other end of the street. For
some reason, the sight of the cat seemed to amuse him. He chuckled and muttered, "I should
have known."

He found what he was looking for in his inside pocket. It seemed to be a silver ciga-
rette lighter. He flicked it open, held it up in the air, and clicked it. The nearest street lamp
went out with a little pop. He clicked it again -- the next lamp flickered into darkness. Twelve
times he clicked the Put-Outer, until the only lights left on the whole street were two tiny pin-
pricks in the distance, which were the eyes of the cat watching him. If anyone looked out of
their window now, even beady-eyed Mrs. Dursley, they wouldn't be able to see anything that
was happening down on the pavement. Dumbledore slipped the Put-Outer back inside his
cloak and set off down the street toward number four, where he sat down on the wall next to
the cat. He didn't look at it, but after a moment he spoke to it.

"Fancy seeing you here, Professor McGonagall."

He turned to smile at the tabby, but it had gone. Instead he was smiling at a rather se-
vere-looking woman who was wearing square glasses exactly the shape of the markings the
cat had had around its eyes. She, too, was wearing a cloak, an emerald one. Her black hair
was drawn into a tight bun. She looked distinctly ruffled.

"How did you know it was me?" she asked.

"My dear Professor, I 've never seen a cat sit so stiffly."

"You'd be stiff if you'd been sitting on a brick wall all day," said Professor McGona-
gall.

"All day? When you could have been celebrating? I must have passed a dozen feasts
and parties on my way here."

Professor McGonagall sniffed angrily.

"Oh yes, everyone's celebrating, all right," she said impatiently. "You'd think they'd
be a bit more careful, but no -- even the Muggles have noticed something's going on. It was
on their news." She jerked her head back at the Dursleys' dark living-room window. "I heard
it. Flocks of owls... shooting stars.... Well, they're not completely stupid. They were bound to
notice something. Shooting stars down in Kent -- I'll bet that was Dedalus Diggle. He never
had much sense."

"You can't blame them," said Dumbledore gently. "We've had precious little to cele-
brate for eleven years."

"I know that," said Professor McGonagall irritably. "But that's no reason to lose our
heads. People are being downright careless, out on the streets in broad daylight, not even
dressed in Muggle clothes, swapping rumors."

She threw a sharp, sideways glance at Dumbledore here, as though hoping he was go-
ing to tell her something, but he didn't, so she went on. "A fine thing it would be if, on the
very day You-Know-Who seems to have disappeared at last, the Muggles found out about us
all. I suppose he really has gone, Dumbledore?"

"It certainly seems so," said Dumbledore. "We have much to be thankful for. Would
you care for a sherbet lemon?"

"A what?"

"A sherbet lemon. They're a kind of Muggle sweet I'm rather fond of."

"No, thank you," said Professor McGonagall coldly, as though she didn't think this
was the moment for sherbet lemons. "As I say, even if You-Know-Who has gone -"

"My dear Professor, surely a sensible person like yourself can call him by his name?
All this "You-Know-Who' nonsense -- for eleven years I have been trying to persuade people
to call him by his proper name: Voldemort." Professor McGonagall flinched, but Dumble-
dore, who was unsticking two sherbet lemons, seemed not to notice. "It all gets so confusing
if we keep saying "You-Know-Who.' I have never seen any reason to be frightened of saying
Voldemort's name."
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"I know you haven 't, said Professor McGonagall, sounding half exasperated, half ad-
miring. "But you're different. Everyone knows you're the only one You-Know- oh, all right,
Voldemort, was frightened of."

"You flatter me," said Dumbledore calmly. "Voldemort had powers I will never
have."

"Only because you're too -- well -- noble to use them."

"It's lucky it's dark. I haven't blushed so much since Madam Pomfrey told me she
liked my new earmuffs."

Professor McGonagall shot a sharp look at Dumbledore and said, "The owls are noth-
ing next to the rumors that are flying around. You know what everyone's saying? About why
he's disappeared? About what finally stopped him?"

It seemed that Professor McGonagall had reached the point she was most anxious to
discuss, the real reason she had been waiting on a cold, hard wall all day, for neither as a cat
nor as a woman had she fixed Dumbledore with such a piercing stare as she did now. It was
plain that whatever "everyone" was saying, she was not going to believe it until Dumbledore
told her it was true. Dumbledore, however, was choosing another sherbet lemon and did not
answer.

"What they're saying," she pressed on, "is that last night Voldemort turned up in Go-
dric's Hollow. He went to find the Potters. The rumor is that Lily and James Potter are -- are -
- that they're -- dead. "

Dumbledore bowed his head. Professor McGonagall gasped.

"Lily and James... I can't believe it... I didn't want to believe it... Oh, Albus..."

Dumbledore reached out and patted her on the shoulder. "I know... I know..." he said
heavily.

Professor McGonagall's voice trembled as she went on. "That's not all. They're saying
he tried to kill the Potters' son, Harry. But -- he couldn't. He couldn't kill that little boy. No
one knows why, or how, but they're saying that when he couldn't kill Harry Potter, Volde-
mort's power somehow broke -- and that's why he's gone."

Dumbledore nodded glumly.

"It's -- it's true?" faltered Professor McGonagall. "After all he's done... all the people
he's killed... he couldn't kill a little boy? It's just astounding... of all the things to stop him...
but how in the name of heaven did Harry survive?"

"We can only guess," said Dumbledore. "We may never know."

Professor McGonagall pulled out a lace handkerchief and dabbed at her eyes beneath
her spectacles. Dumbledore gave a great sniff as he took a golden watch from his pocket and
examined it. It was a very odd watch. It had twelve hands but no numbers; instead, little plan-
ets were moving around the edge. It must have made sense to Dumbledore, though, because
he put it back in his pocket and said, "Hagrid's late. I suppose it was he who told you I'd be
here, by the way?"

"Yes," said Professor McGonagall. "And I don't suppose you're going to tell me why
you're here, of all places?"

"I've come to bring Harry to his aunt and uncle. They're the only family he has left
now."

"You don't mean -- you can't mean the people who live here?" cried Professor McGo-
nagall, jumping to her feet and pointing at number four. "Dumbledore -- you can't. I've been
watching them all day. You couldn't find two people who are less like us. And they've got
this son -- I saw him kicking his mother all the way up the street, screaming for sweets. Harry
Potter come and live here!"

"It's the best place for him," said Dumbledore firmly. "His aunt and uncle will be able
to explain everything to him when he's older. I've written them a letter."

"A letter?" repeated Professor McGonagall faintly, sitting back down on the wall.
"Really, Dumbledore, you think you can explain all this in a letter? These people will never
understand him! He'll be famous -- a legend -- I wouldn't be surprised if today was known as
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Harry Potter day in the future -- there will be books written about Harry -- every child in our
world will know his name!"

"Exactly," said Dumbledore, looking very seriously over the top of his half-moon
glasses. "It would be enough to turn any boy's head. Famous before he can walk and talk! Fa-
mous for something he won't even remember! Can't you see how much better off he'll be,
growing up away from all that until he's ready to take it?"

Professor McGonagall opened her mouth, changed her mind, swallowed, and then
said, "Yes -- yes, you're right, of course. But how is the boy getting here, Dumbledore?" She
eyed his cloak suddenly as though she thought he might be hiding Harry underneath it.

"Hagrid's bringing him."

"You think it -- wise -- to trust Hagrid with something as important as this?"

"I would trust Hagrid with my life," said Dumbledore.

"I'm not saying his heart isn't in the right place," said Professor McGonagall grudg-
ingly, "but you can't pretend he's not careless. He does tend to -- what was that?"

A low rumbling sound had broken the silence around them. It grew steadily louder as
they looked up and down the street for some sign of a headlight; it swelled to a roar as they
both looked up at the sky -- and a huge motorbike fell out of the air and landed on the road in
front of them.

If the motorbike was huge, it was nothing to the man sitting astride it. He was almost
twice as tall as a normal man and at least five times as wide. He looked simply too big to be
allowed, and so wild - long tangles of bushy black hair and beard hid most of his face, he had
hands the size of dustbin lids, and his feet in their leather boots were like baby dolphins. In
his vast, muscular arms he was holding a bundle of blankets.

"Hagrid," said Dumbledore, sounding relieved. "At last. And where did you get that
motorbike?"

"Borrowed it, Professor Dumbledore, sir," said the giant, climbing carefully off the
motorbike as he spoke. "Young Sirius Black lent it to me. I've got him, sir.”

"No problems, were there?"

"No, sir -- house was almost destroyed, but I got him out all right before the Muggles
started swarmin' around. He fell asleep as we was flyin' over Bristol."

Dumbledore and Professor McGonagall bent forward over the bundle of blankets. In-
side, just visible, was a baby boy, fast asleep. Under a tuft of jet-black hair over his forehead
they could see a curiously shaped cut, like a bolt of lightning.

"Is that where -?" whispered Professor McGonagall.

"Yes," said Dumbledore. "He'll have that scar forever."

"Couldn't you do something about it, Dumbledore?"

"Even if I could, I wouldn't. Scars can come in handy. I have one myself above my
left knee that is a perfect map of the London Underground. Well -- give him here, Hagrid --
we'd better get this over with."

Dumbledore took Harry in his arms and turned toward the Dursleys' house.

"Could I -- could I say good-bye to him, sir?" asked Hagrid. He bent his great, shaggy
head over Harry and gave him what must have been a very scratchy, whiskery kiss. Then,
suddenly, Hagrid let out a howl like a wounded dog.

"Shhh!" hissed Professor McGonagall, "you'll wake the Muggles!"

"S-s-sorry," sobbed Hagrid, taking out a large, spotted handkerchief and burying his
face in it. "But I c-c-can't stand it -- Lily an' James dead -- an' poor little Harry off ter live
with Muggles -"

"Yes, yes, it's all very sad, but get a grip on yourself, Hagrid, or we'll be found," Pro-
fessor McGonagall whispered, patting Hagrid gingerly on the arm as Dumbledore stepped
over the low garden wall and walked to the front door. He laid Harry gently on the doorstep,
took a letter out of his cloak, tucked it inside Harry's blankets, and then came back to the
other two. For a full minute the three of them stood and looked at the little bundle; Hagrid's
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shoulders shook, Professor McGonagall blinked furiously, and the twinkling light that usually
shone from Dumbledore's eyes seemed to have gone out.

"Well," said Dumbledore finally, "that's that. We've no business staying here. We may
as well go and join the celebrations."

"Yeah," said Hagrid in a very muffled voice, "I'll be takin' Sirius his bike back.
G'night, Professor McGonagall -- Professor Dumbledore, sir."

Wiping his streaming eyes on his jacket sleeve, Hagrid swung himself onto the motor-
bike and kicked the engine into life; with a roar it rose into the air and off into the night.

"I shall see you soon, I expect, Professor McGonagall," said Dumbledore, nodding to
her. Professor McGonagall blew her nose in reply.

Dumbledore turned and walked back down the street. On the corner he stopped and
took out the silver Put-Outer. He clicked it once, and twelve balls of light sped back to their
street lamps so that Privet Drive glowed suddenly orange and he could make out a tabby cat
slinking around the corner at the other end of the street. He could just see the bundle of blan-
kets on the step of number four.

"Good luck, Harry," he murmured. He turned on his heel and with a swish of his
cloak, he was gone.

A breeze ruffled the neat hedges of Privet Drive, which lay silent and tidy under the
inky sky, the very last place you would expect astonishing things to happen. Harry Potter
rolled over inside his blankets without waking up. One small hand closed on the letter beside
him and he slept on, not knowing he was special, not knowing he was famous, not knowing
he would be woken in a few hours' time by Mrs. Dursley's scream as she opened the front
door to put out the milk bottles, nor that he would spend the next few weeks being prodded
and pinched by his cousin Dudley... He couldn't know that at this very moment, people meet-
ing in secret all over the country were holding up their glasses and saying in hushed voices:
"To Harry Potter -- the boy who lived!"

CHAPTER TWO
THE VANISHING GLASS

Nearly ten years had passed since the Dursleys had woken up to find their nephew on
the front step, but Privet Drive had hardly changed at all. The sun rose on the same tidy front
gardens and lit up the brass number four on the Dursleys' front door; it crept into their living
room, which was almost exactly the same as it had been on the night when Mr. Dursley had
seen that fateful news report about the owls. Only the photographs on the mantelpiece really
showed how much time had passed. Ten years ago, there had been lots of pictures of what
looked like a large pink beach ball wearing different-coloured bobble hats -- but Dudley
Dursley was no longer a baby, and now the photographs showed a large blond boy riding his
first bicycle, on a roundabout at the fair, playing a computer game with his father, being
hugged and kissed by his mother. The room held no sign at all that another boy lived in the
house, too.

Yet Harry Potter was still there, asleep at the moment, but not for long. His Aunt
Petunia was awake and it was her shrill voice that made the first noise of the day.

"Up! Get up! Now!"

Harry woke with a start. His aunt rapped on the door again.

"Up!" she screeched. Harry heard her walking toward the kitchen and then the sound
of the frying pan being put on the cooker. He rolled onto his back and tried to remember the
dream he had been having. It had been a good one. There had been a flying motorbike in it.
He had a funny feeling he'd had the same dream before.

His aunt was back outside the door.

"Are you up yet?" she demanded.

"Nearly," said Harry.
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"Well, get a move on, I want you to look after the bacon. And don't you dare let it
burn, I want everything perfect on Duddy's birthday."

Harry groaned.

"What did you say?" his aunt snapped through the door.

"Nothing, nothing..."

Dudley's birthday -- how could he have forgotten? Harry got slowly out of bed and
started looking for socks. He found a pair under his bed and, after pulling a spider off one of
them, put them on. Harry was used to spiders, because the cupboard under the stairs was full
of them, and that was where he slept.

When he was dressed he went down the hall into the kitchen. The table was almost
hidden beneath all Dudley's birthday presents. It looked as though Dudley had got the new
computer he wanted, not to mention the second television and the racing bike. Exactly why
Dudley wanted a racing bike was a mystery to Harry, as Dudley was very fat and hated exer-
cise -- unless of course it involved punching somebody. Dudley's favourite punch-bag was
Harry, but he couldn't often catch him. Harry didn't look it, but he was very fast.

Perhaps it had something to do with living in a dark cupboard, but Harry had always
been small and skinny for his age. He looked even smaller and skinnier than he really was
because all he had to wear were old clothes of Dudley's, and Dudley was about four times
bigger than he was. Harry had a thin face, knobbly knees, black hair, and bright green eyes.
He wore round glasses held together with a lot of Sellotape because of all the times Dudley
had punched him on the nose. The only thing Harry liked about his own appearance was a
very thin scar on his forehead that was shaped like a bolt of lightning. He had had it as long
as he could remember, and the first question he could ever remember asking his Aunt Petunia
was how he had got it.

"In the car crash when your parents died," she had said. "And don't ask questions."

Don't ask questions -- that was the first rule for a quiet life with the Dursleys.

Uncle Vernon entered the kitchen as Harry was turning over the bacon.

"Comb your hair!" he barked, by way of a morning greeting.

About once a week, Uncle Vernon looked over the top of his newspaper and shouted
that Harry needed a haircut. Harry must have had more haircuts than the rest of the boys in
his class put together, but it made no difference, his hair simply grew that way -- all over the
place.

Harry was frying eggs by the time Dudley arrived in the kitchen with his mother.
Dudley looked a lot like Uncle Vernon. He had a large pink face, not much neck, small, wa-
tery blue eyes, and thick blond hair that lay smoothly on his thick, fat head. Aunt Petunia of-
ten said that Dudley looked like a baby angel -- Harry often said that Dudley looked like a pig
in a wig.

Harry put the plates of egg and bacon on the table, which was difficult as there wasn't
much room. Dudley, meanwhile, was counting his presents. His face fell.

"Thirty-six," he said, looking up at his mother and father. "That's two less than last
year."

"Darling, you haven't counted Auntie Marge's present, see, it's here under this big one
from Mummy and Daddy."

"All right, thirty-seven then," said Dudley, going red in the face. Harry, who could see
a huge Dudley tantrum coming on, began wolfing down his bacon as fast as possible in case
Dudley turned the table over.

Aunt Petunia obviously scented danger, too, because she said quickly, "And we'll buy
you another two presents while we're out today. How's that, popkin? Two more presents. Is
that all right?"

Dudley thought for a moment. It looked like hard work. Finally he said slowly, "So
I'll have thirty ... thirty..."

"Thirty-nine, sweetums," said Aunt Petunia.

"Oh." Dudley sat down heavily and grabbed the nearest parcel. "All right then."
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Uncle Vernon chuckled. "Little tyke wants his money's worth, just like his father.
'Atta boy, Dudley!" He ruffled Dudley's hair.

At that moment the telephone rang and Aunt Petunia went to answer it while Harry
and Uncle Vernon watched Dudley unwrap the racing bike, a cine-camera, a remote control
airplane, sixteen new computer games, and a video recorder. He was ripping the paper off a
gold wristwatch when Aunt Petunia came back from the telephone looking both angry and
worried.

"Bad news, Vernon," she said. "Mrs. Figg's broken her leg. She can't take him." She
jerked her head in Harry's direction.

Dudley's mouth fell open in horror, but Harry's heart gave a leap. Every year on Dud-
ley's birthday, his parents took him and a friend out for the day, to adventure parks, ham-
burger bars, or the cinema. Every year, Harry was left behind with Mrs. Figg, a mad old lady
who lived two streets away. Harry hated it there. The whole house smelled of cabbage and
Mrs. Figg made him look at photographs of all the cats she'd ever owned.

"Now what?" said Aunt Petunia, looking furiously at Harry as though he'd planned
this. Harry knew he ought to feel sorry that Mrs. Figg had broken her leg, but it wasn't easy
when he reminded himself it would be a whole year before he had to look at Tibbles, Snowy,
Mr. Paws, and Tufty again.

"We could phone Marge," Uncle Vernon suggested.

"Don't be silly, Vernon, she hates the boy."

The Dursleys often spoke about Harry like this, as though he wasn't there -- or rather,
as though he was something very nasty that couldn't understand them, like a slug.

"What about what's-her-name, your friend -- Yvonne?"

"On vacation in Majorca," snapped Aunt Petunia.

"You could just leave me here," Harry put in hopefully (he'd be able to watch what he
wanted on television for a change and maybe even have a go on Dudley's computer).

Aunt Petunia looked as though she'd just swallowed a lemon.

"And come back and find the house in ruins?" she snarled.

"I won't blow up the house," said Harry, but they weren't listening.

"I suppose we could take him to the zoo," said Aunt Petunia slowly, "... and leave him
in the car...."

"That car's new, he's not sitting in it alone...."

Dudley began to cry loudly. In fact, he wasn't really crying -- it had been years since
he'd really cried -- but he knew that if he screwed up his face and wailed, his mother would
give him anything he wanted.

"Dinky Duddydums, don't cry, Mummy won't let him spoil your special day!" she
cried, flinging her arms around him.

"L... don't... want... him... t-t-to come!" Dudley yelled between huge, pretend sobs.
"He always sp- spoils everything!" He shot Harry a nasty grin through the gap in his mother's
arms.

Just then, the doorbell rang -- "Oh, good Lord, they're here!" said Aunt Petunia franti-
cally -- and a moment later, Dudley's best friend, Piers Polkiss, walked in with his mother.
Piers was a scrawny boy with a face like a rat. He was usually the one who held people's
arms behind their backs while Dudley hit them. Dudley stopped pretending to cry at once.

Half an hour later, Harry, who couldn't believe his luck, was sitting in the back of the
Dursleys' car with Piers and Dudley, on the way to the zoo for the first time in his life. His
aunt and uncle hadn't been able to think of anything else to do with him, but before they'd
left, Uncle Vernon had taken Harry aside.

"I'm warning you," he had said, putting his large purple face right up close to Harry's,
"I'm warning you now, boy -- any funny business, anything at all -- and you'll be in that cup-
board from now until Christmas."

"I'm not going to do anything," said Harry, "honestly."

But Uncle Vernon didn't believe him. No one ever did.
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The problem was, strange things often happened around Harry and it was just no good
telling the Dursleys he didn't make them happen.

Once, Aunt Petunia, tired of Harry coming back from the barber's looking as though
he hadn't been at all, had taken a pair of kitchen scissors and cut his hair so short he was al-
most bald except for his fringe, which she left "to hide that horrible scar." Dudley had
laughed himself silly at Harry, who spent a sleepless night imagining school the next day,
where he was already laughed at for his baggy clothes and sellotaped glasses. Next morning,
however, he had got up to find his hair exactly as it had been before Aunt Petunia had
sheared it off. He had been given a week in his cupboard for this, even though he had tried to
explain that he couldn't explain how it had grown back so quickly.

Another time, Aunt Petunia had been trying to force him into a revolting old jumper
of Dudley's (brown with orange bobbles) -- The harder she tried to pull it over his head, the
smaller it seemed to become, until finally it might have fitted a glove puppet, but certainly
wouldn't fit Harry. Aunt Petunia had decided it must have shrunk in the wash and, to his great
relief, Harry wasn't punished.

On the other hand, he'd got into terrible trouble for being found on the roof of the
school kitchens. Dudley's gang had been chasing him as usual when, as much to Harry's sur-
prise as anyone else's, there he was sitting on the chimney. The Dursleys had received a very
angry letter from Harry's headmistress telling them Harry had been climbing school build-
ings. But all he'd tried to do (as he shouted at Uncle Vernon through the locked door of his
cupboard) was jump behind the big dustbins outside the kitchen doors. Harry supposed that
the wind must have caught him in mid-jump.

But today, nothing was going to go wrong. It was even worth being with Dudley and
Piers to be spending the day somewhere that wasn't school, his cupboard, or Mrs. Figg's cab-
bage-smelling living room.

While he drove, Uncle Vernon complained to Aunt Petunia. He liked to complain
about things: people at work, Harry, the council, Harry, the bank, and Harry were just a few
of his favourite subjects. This morning, it was motorbikes.

"... roaring along like maniacs, the young hoodlums," he said, as a motorbike over-
took them.

"I had a dream about a motorbike," said Harry, remembering suddenly. "It was fly-
ing."

Uncle Vernon nearly crashed into the car in front. He turned right around in his seat
and yelled at Harry, his face like a gigantic beetroot with a mustache: "MOTORBIKES
DON'T FLY!"

Dudley and Piers sniggered.

"I know they don't," said Harry. "It was only a dream."

But he wished he hadn't said anything. If there was one thing the Dursleys hated even
more than his asking questions, it was his talking about anything acting in a way it shouldn't,
no matter if it was in a dream or even a cartoon -- they seemed to think he might get danger-
ous ideas.

It was a very sunny Saturday and the zoo was crowded with families. The Dursleys
bought Dudley and Piers large chocolate ice creams at the entrance and then, because the
smiling lady in the van had asked Harry what he wanted before they could hurry him away,
they bought him a cheap lemon ice lolly. It wasn't bad, either, Harry thought, licking it as
they watched a gorilla scratching its head who looked remarkably like Dudley, except that it
wasn't blond.

Harry had the best morning he'd had in a long time. He was careful to walk a little
way apart from the Dursleys so that Dudley and Piers, who were starting to get bored with the
animals by lunchtime, wouldn't fall back on their favourite hobby of hitting him. They ate in
the zoo restaurant, and when Dudley had a tantrum because his knickerbocker glory didn't
have enough ice cream on top, Uncle Vernon bought him another one and Harry was allowed
to finish the first.
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Harry felt, afterward, that he should have known it was all too good to last.

After lunch they went to the reptile house. It was cool and dark in there, with lit win-
dows all along the walls. Behind the glass, all sorts of lizards and snakes were crawling and
slithering over bits of wood and stone. Dudley and Piers wanted to see huge, poisonous co-
bras and thick, man-crushing pythons. Dudley quickly found the largest snake in the place. It
could have wrapped its body twice around Uncle Vernon's car and crushed it into a dustbin --
but at the moment it didn't look in the mood. In fact, it was fast asleep.

Dudley stood with his nose pressed against the glass, staring at the glistening brown
coils.

"Make it move," he whined at his father. Uncle Vernon tapped on the glass, but the
snake didn't budge.

"Do it again,"” Dudley ordered. Uncle Vernon rapped the glass smartly with his knuck-
les, but the snake just snoozed on.

"This is boring," Dudley moaned. He shuffled away.

Harry moved in front of the tank and looked intently at the snake. He wouldn't have
been surprised if it had died of boredom itself -- no company except stupid people drumming
their fingers on the glass trying to disturb it all day long. It was worse than having a cupboard
as a bedroom, where the only visitor was Aunt Petunia hammering on the door to wake you
up; at least he got to visit the rest of the house.

The snake suddenly opened its beady eyes. Slowly, very slowly, it raised its head until
its eyes were on a level with Harry's.

It winked.

Harry stared. Then he looked quickly around to see if anyone was watching. They
weren't. He looked back at the snake and winked, too.

The snake jerked its head toward Uncle Vernon and Dudley, then raised its eyes to the
ceiling. It gave Harry a look that said quite plainly:

"I get that all the time."

"I know," Harry murmured through the glass, though he wasn't sure the snake could
hear him. "It must be really annoying."

The snake nodded vigorously.

"Where do you come from, anyway?" Harry asked.

The snake jabbed its tail at a little sign next to the glass. Harry peered at it.

Boa Constrictor, Brazil.

"Was it nice there?"

The boa constrictor jabbed its tail at the sign again and Harry read on: "This specimen
was bred in the zoo. "Oh, I see -- so you've never been to Brazil?"

As the snake shook its head, a deafening shout behind Harry made both of them jump.

"DUDLEY! MR. DURSLEY! COME AND LOOK AT THIS SNAKE! YOU WON'T
BELIEVE WHAT IT'S DOING!"

Dudley came waddling toward them as fast as he could.

"Out of the way, you," he said, punching Harry in the ribs. Caught by surprise, Harry
fell hard on the concrete floor. What came next happened so fast no one saw how it happened
-- one second, Piers and Dudley were leaning right up close to the glass, the next, they had
leapt back with howls of horror.

Harry sat up and gasped; the glass front of the boa constrictor's tank had vanished.
The great snake was uncoiling itself rapidly, slithering out onto the floor. People throughout
the reptile house screamed and started running for the exits.

As the snake slid swiftly past him, Harry could have sworn a low, hissing voice said,
"Brazil, here I come.... Thanksss, amigo."

The keeper of the reptile house was in shock.

"But the glass," he kept saying, "where did the glass go?"
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The zoo director himself made Aunt Petunia a cup of strong, sweet tea while he apol-
ogised over and over again. Piers and Dudley could only gibber. As far as Harry had seen, the
snake hadn't done anything except snap playfully at their heels as it passed, but by the time
they were all back in Uncle Vernon's car, Dudley was telling them how it had nearly bitten
off his leg, while Piers was swearing it had tried to squeeze him to death. But worst of all, for
Harry at least, was Piers calming down enough to say, "Harry was talking to it, weren't you,
Harry?"

Uncle Vernon waited until Piers was safely out of the house before starting on Harry.
He was so angry he could hardly speak. He managed to say, "Go -- cupboard -- stay -- no
meals," before he collapsed into a chair, and Aunt Petunia had to run and get him a large
brandy.

Harry lay in his dark cupboard much later, wishing he had a watch. He didn't know
what time it was and he couldn't be sure the Dursleys were asleep yet. Until they were, he
couldn't risk sneaking to the kitchen for some food.

He'd lived with the Dursleys almost ten years, ten miserable years, as long as he could
remember, ever since he'd been a baby and his parents had died in that car crash. He couldn't
remember being in the car when his parents had died. Sometimes, when he strained his mem-
ory during long hours in his cupboard, he came up with a strange vision: a blinding flash of
green light and a burning pain on his forehead. This, he supposed, was the crash, though he
couldn't imagine where all the green light came from. He couldn't remember his parents at all.
His aunt and uncle never spoke about them, and of course he was forbidden to ask questions.
There were no photographs of them in the house.

When he had been younger, Harry had dreamed and dreamed of some unknown rela-
tion coming to take him away, but it had never happened; the Dursleys were his only family.
Yet sometimes he thought (or maybe hoped) that strangers in the street seemed to know him.
Very strange strangers they were, too. A tiny man in a violet top hat had bowed to him once
while out shopping with Aunt Petunia and Dudley. After asking Harry furiously if he knew
the man, Aunt Petunia had rushed them out of the shop without buying anything. A wild-
looking old woman dressed all in green had waved merrily at him once on a bus. A bald man
in a very long purple coat had actually shaken his hand in the street the other day and then
walked away without a word. The weirdest thing about all these people was the way they
seemed to vanish the second Harry tried to get a closer look.

At school, Harry had no one. Everybody knew that Dudley's gang hated that odd
Harry Potter in his baggy old clothes and broken glasses, and nobody liked to disagree with
Dudley's gang.

My Unknown Friend
By Stephen Leacock

He stepped into the smoking compartment of the Pullman, where I was sitting alone.

He had on a long fur-lined coat, and he carried a fifty-dollar suit case that he put down on
the seat.

Then he saw me.

"Well! well!" he said, and recognition broke out all over his face like morning sunlight.

"Well! well!" I repeated.

"By Jove!" he said, shaking hands vigorously, "who would have thought of seeing you?"

"Who, indeed", I thought to myself.

He looked at me more closely.

"You haven't changed a bit", he said.

"Neither have you", said I heartily.

"You may be a little stouter”, he went on critically.

"Yes", I said, "a little; but you're stouter yourself.

This of course would help to explain away any undue stoutness on my part.
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"No", I continued boldly and firmly, "you look -just about the same as ever".

And all the time I was wondering who he was. I didn't know him from Adam; I couldn't re-
call him a bit. I don't mean that my memory is weak. On the contrary, it is singularly tenacious.
True, I find it very hard to remember people's names; very often, too, it is hard for me to recall a
face, and frequently I fail to recall a person's appearance, and of course clothes are a thing one
doesn't notice. But apart from these details I never forget anybody, and I am proud of it. But when
it does happen that a name or face escapes me I never lose my presence of mind. I know just
how to deal with the situation. It only needs coolness and intellect, and it all comes right.

My friend sat down.

"It'sa long time since we met", he said.

"A long time", I repeated with something of a note of sadness. I wanted him to feel
that I, too, had suffered from it.

"But it has gone very quickly".

"Like a flash", T assented cheerfully.

"Strange", he said, "how life goes on and we lose track of people, and things alter. I often
think about it. I sometimes wonder", he continued, "where all the old gang are gone to".

"So do I", I said. In fact I was wondering about it at the very moment. I always find in
circumstances like these that a man begins sooner or later to talk of the "old gang" or "the
boys" or "the crowd". That's where the opportunity comes in to gather who he is.

"Do you ever go back to the old place?" he asked.

"Never", I said, firmly and flatly. This had to be absolute. I felt that once and for all
the "old place" must be ruled out of the discussion till I could discover where it was.

"No", he went on, "I suppose you'd hardly care to".

"Not now", I said very gently.

"I understand. I beg your pardon", he said, and there was silence for a few moments.

So far I had scored the first point. There was evidently an old place somewhere to
which I would hardly care to go. That was something to build on.

Presently he began again.

"Yes", he said. "I sometimes meet some of the old boys and they begin to talk of you
and wonder what you're doing".

"Poor things", I thought, but I didn't say it.

I knew it was time now to make a bold stroke; so I used the method that I always em-
ploy. I struck in with great animation.

"Say!" I said, "where's Billy? Do you ever hear anything of Billy now?"

This is really a very safe line.Every old gang has a Billy in it.

"Yes", said my friend, "sure — Billy is ranching out in Montana. I saw him in Chicago
last spring, — weighed about two hundred pounds, — you wouldn't know him".

"No, I certainly wouldn't", 1 murmured to myself.

"And where's Pete?" I said. This was safe ground. There is always a Pete

"You mean Billy's brother", he said.

"Yes, yes, Billy'sbrother Pete. I often thinkof him".

"Oh", answered the unknown man, "old Pete's quite changed, — settled down alto-
gether". Here he began to chuckle, "Why, Pete's married!"

I started to laugh, too. Under these circumstances it is always supposed to be very
funny if a man has got married. The notion of old Peter (whoever he is) being married is pre-
sumed to be simply killing. I kept on chuckling away quietly at the mere idea of it. I was hop-
ing that I might manage to keep on laughing till the train stopped. I had only fifty miles more
to go. It's not hard to laugh for fifty miles if you know how.

But my friend wouldn't be content with it.

"I often meant to write to you", he said, his voice falling to a confidential tone, "espe-
cially when I heard of your loss".

I remained quiet. What had I lost? Was it money? And if so, how much? And why had I
lost it? T wondered if it had ruined me or only partly ruined me.
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"One can never get over a loss like that", he continued solemnly.

Evidently I was plumb ruined. But I said nothing and remained under cover, waiting
to draw his fire.

"Yes", the man went on, "death is always sad".

Death! Oh, that was it, was it? I almost hiccoughed with joy. That was easy. Handling a
case of death in these conversations is simplicity itself. One has only to sit quiet and wait to find
out who is dead.

"Yes", I murmured, "very sad. But it has its other side, too".

"Very true, especially, of course, at that age".

"As you say at that age, and after such a life".

"Strong and bright to the last I suppose", he continued, very sympathetically.

"Yes", I said, falling on sure ground, "able to sit up in bed and smoke within a few
days of the end".

"What", he said, perplexed, "did your grandmother" — My grandmother! That was it,
was it?

"Pardon me", 1 said provoked at my own stupidity; "When I say smoked, I mean able
to sit up and be smoked to, a habit she had, — being read to, and being smoked to, — only
thing that seemed to compose her — "

As I said this I could hear the rattle and clatter of the train running past the sema-
phores and switch points and slacking to a stop.

My friend looked quickly out of the window.

His face was agitated.

"Great heavens!" he said, "that's the junction. I've missed my stop. I should have got
out at the last station. Say, porter"”, he called out into the alleyway, "how long do we stop
here?"

"Just two minutes, sah"!, called a voice back. "She's late now, she's makin' up
tahm!"?

My friend had hopped up now and had pulled out a bunch of keys and was fumbling at
the lock of the suit case.

"I'llhave to wire back or something", he gasped. "Confound this lock — my money's
in the suit case".

My one fear now was that he would fail to get off.

"Here", I said, pulling some money out of my pocket, "don't bother with the lock.
Here's money".

"Thanks", he said grabbing the roll of money out of my hand, — in his excitement he
took all that I had. — "T'll just have time".

He sprang from the train. I saw him through the window, moving toward the waiting-
room. He didn't seem going very fast.

I waited.

The porters were calling, "All abawd!3All abawd". There was the clang of a bell, a hiss
of steam, and in a second the train was off.

"Idiot", I thought, "he's missed it"; and there was his fifty-dollar suitcase lying on the
seat.

I waited, looking out of the window and wondering who the man was, anyway.

Then presently I heard the porter's voice again. He evidently was guiding someone
through the car.

"Ah looked all through the kyar* for it, sah", he was saying.

"I left it in the seat in the car there behind my wife", said the angry voice of a
stranger, a well-dressed man who put his head into the door of the compartment.

Then his face, too, beamed all at once with recognition. But it was not for me. It was
for the fifty-dollar valise.

"Ah, there it is", he cried, seizing it and carrying it off.
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I sank back in dismay. The "old gang!" Pete's marriage! My grandmother's death! Great
heavens! And my money! I saw it all; the other man was "making talk", too, and making it
with a purpose.

Stung!

And next time that I fall into talk with a casual stranger in a car, I shall not try to be
quite so extraordinarily clever.

B I'IBb/1/], paccka3ay 0 I/IaBHBIX Ce30HHBIX yrpo3ax Ha jopore

OceHb - C/IOXKHast TIopa [ijist aBTOMOOUIMCTOB. Jl0XK/I1 U TIepBbie 3aMOPO3KH, T/I0Xast
BU/IMMOCTD Y BbICOKasi UHTEHCUBHOCTD JIBU)KEHUS - BCe 3TU (haKTOpbl 000CTPSIIOT Mpob/ieMbl
JIOpoykKHOM Ge3omacHOCTH. B 30He prcKa OKa3bIBarOTCS He TOMBbKO BoguTes i, Kak rmoka3sbiBa-
eT o¢uLManbHas CTaTUCTUKA ['0CaBTOMHCIIEKLIMY, B OCEHHYE MeCsLibl BO3pacTaeT Kouye-
CTBO Hae3/I0B Ha Ielexo/ioB. B mporiom okTtsiope mpousomniio 5 811 nmogobusix JTTI, mpu
5TOM B UIOJIe U SHBape 4rc/Io Hae3Z0B He rpeBbicy/io 4 000.

['maBHOM OMaCHOCTBIO JTFOOOTO MeXKCe30HbS SIB/ISIETCS] BHe3arHasi CMeHa TIOT0/JHBIX
yCJIOBUM, CUMTaeT 1ed-TpeHep 10 3alUTHOMY BOX/EHUIO MeXX/yHapOAHOro Kinacca Biaau-
mup baxapes: "Ec/iu Ha JOKb BOAUTE/Ib pearupyeT B JIyullleM C/ly4yae BK/IFOUeHWeM [IBOp-
HUKOB, TO Ha U3MEHEeHUe TeMIlepaTypsl 10 repexoza yepe3 0°C He pearupyeTt HUKaK. [laxe
HeOOoJIBIIIOr0 MUHYCA HOUBIO I0CTaTOYHO, UTOOBI 3aMEP3/TH JIy>KH, B TO BpeMst Kak pe3uHa
ocCTasiach JIeTHsIs, KaK ¥ NIPUBBIUKY BOXKAeHUs". Ha cMeHy moro/ibl He06X0JUMO pearupoBaTh
B [IEPBYIO 0Uepe/ib KOppeKLreld CKOPOCTHOTO PeXXHUMa, a JIJIst 3TOT0 HY>KHO BbI€3KaTh 3a-
6/1aroBpeMeHHO, YUMThIBast IPOOKH, KOTOPbIE OCEHBIO BO3PACTalOT MHOTOKPATHO. BakHO
CJIEIUTD 3a YMCTOTOU CTEKOJ U 3epKaJl, Be[lb ueM OoIbIlle IPsI3U Ha y/IvIaX - TeM OoibIlie eé
Ha aBTOMOOWJ/Ie, TeM MeHbIlie 0030p U TeM CI0)KHee BOBPeMsI 3aMeTHUTh Ue/IOBeKa Ha /JOpore.

Korza BuHOBaTHI Merexo/bl

Hepegko BuHoBHukamu I TTI cranoBaTca camu nelexofsl. Hampumep, Korja repe-
XOJAT JOPOTY BHe MeLIeX0JHOr0 Ilepexo/a, BHe3arHO BBIXOJAT Ha MPOe3KYH0 UacThb U3-3a
YKPBITHI WK He 0003HauaroT cebsi Ha lopore B TEMHOe BpeMsi CyToK. [TocsieiHee TpebGoBa-
Huye nosiBuiock B IT/1/1 He Tak paBHO. 1 uronst 2015 roza BCTYNUIM B CUY MOTNPAaBKU B 1. 4.1,
00s13bIBatOLLMe BCEX, KTO Mepe/JBUTaeTCsi B/I0JIb I0POTH B TEMHOEe BPeMsi CyTOK U/IU B yCJIO-
BUSIX HE/IOCTAaTOYHON BUAUMOCTH, M0/Ib30BaThCsl CBeTOBO3BPAILIAIOLMU 3/IeMeHTaMU. 3a
HapyIlleH’e TpeycMOTpeH 1mrpad B pasmepe 500 py0Oiieti.

OO6HOB/IEHHOE TIPAaBWJIO KacaeTcs MepeBIKeHs] BHe HaCe/IEHHOTO MyHKTa, B OCTalb-
HBIX C/Ty4asiX OHO HOCHUT peKOMeH/jaTe/IbHbIi XapakTep. OHAaKO 3all{UTHbII 371eMeHT Heo0-
XOZMM B F000M MecTe, T/ie HeZIOCTAET OCBelleHusl. DTOT (PaKT MOATBEPKAAI0T IKCITePUMEH-
ThI CO CBeTOBO3Bpallare/iMy. [1o f1aHHBIM HMCC/IeZjloBaHUSA SKCIIePTHOTO LjeHTpa "[IBrKeHue
6e3 omacHOCTH", CBETOBO3BPAII[AIOIIHE 3/IeMEeHThI 00eCTIeUMBaOT BUAMMOCTD TelIexo/a B
JanbHeM cBeTe dap Ha pacctosiHuM 10 400 MeTpOB, B TO BpeMsi Kak 0e3 HUX UesIoBeK 3aMeTeH
B TEMHOTe JIMLIb C paccTosiHUSA B 60 MeTpoB. C y4éTOM yBeM4yeHUs TOPMO3HOI'O Iy TH B He-
MOro/ly pa3HHLla MOXKeT OKa3aThCsl peluaroiieid. "3a CYéT rpesioM/IeHUs] M OTPayKeHUs CBeTa
oT ¢ap CBeTOBO3BpalljaTe b Ha Teliexo/ie OyKBasbHO BCITLIXMBAET B TEMHOTe'', - OTMeuaeT
Anexcanzp KeMyJItOUKrH, CTapIIvi TeXHUUECKHUH SKCIIePT KOMITaHUU-TIPOU3BOJIUTES CBe-
TOBO3BpaLaOLMX MaTepPUasIOB.

CranpapTel KauecTBa

CBeTOBO3BpalljaloIIKe 3/IeMeHThI OBIBAIOT /IBYX THIOB: CbéMHBIE aKCeCCyaphbl, HarpH-
Mep, OpacsieThl, OpesiKy, HaK/IeHKH; ¥ HeChEMHbIE, HALLIUThIE Ha TKaHb TIPU POM3BO/ICTBE
ofexxapl. He Bce cBeToOTpakaTenu oiuHaKOBO 3 dekTrBHO paboTaroT. HaméxHee Bcero ms-
JieJvst XKENTOro 1y 6esioro 1BeTa - y HUX Bbillle KO3 duiiueHT cBeToBO3BpaTa. Ecu 3e-
MEHT CO/IeP)KUT PUCYHOK, KPacKa Zo/KHa ObITh CBeTompoIycKaroieid. [IpoBeputs dhvikep
MOYKHO T10/] JTy4OM OOBIUHOTO (POHApUKA: 3/IEMEHT JIO/KEH SIPKO CBETUTBLCS T10/], JIFOObIM yT-
JIOM.

Honroe BpeMsi B BOMIPOCax BbIOOPA KaUeCTBEHHOTO U3/[eJTusl, TIOKYTIaTesIsiM ITPUX0AH-
JIOCh TIOJIaraThCsl TONBKO Ha ceOsi. OZIHAKO B 3TOM 'O/l TIOSIBUJICS TOCYJapCTBEHHBIN CTaH-
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gapt - 'OCT P 57422-2017 "CseTOBO3BpalLjaOLj1e 3/IeMeHTbI U U3Ze/Us [J1 Melexos0B U
JPYTMX y4aCTHUKOB OpoKHOT o ABwkeHus". ['OCT ycraHaB/ivBaeT MUHUMaJIbHbIe 3HAUeHUsI
K03 duiieHTa CBeTOBO3BpaIlleHHs], He0OX0AUMbIe /17151 00ecrieueHus1 BUAMMOCTH Telexo/ia,
a Tak)Ke TpeOOBaHMsI 110 YCTOMYMBOCTH 37IeMEHTOB K BO3ZIeHCTBUSIM TeMIiepaTyp, 0CaZlKoB U
JIPyTUX BHEIIHUX (aKTOPOB.

HoctymnHag 3aiura

OKCrepThl HAZIEKOTCS, UYTO YeTKHEe CTaHJAPThl MTO3BOJISIT YUaCTHHUKAM JOPO’KHOTO JIBU-
JKeHUsI Tydllle OPUeHTUPOBATHLCS TIPU BbIOOPe CBeTOBO3BpalljaTeJisi /i/isi ce0si U CBOUX JieTel.
Ho nommmMo KauecTBa, ecTsb elrjé U npobsiema 0CTYITHOCTH CBETSIMXCS aKCcecCyapoB. "Basx-
HO, UTOOBI pa3/inyHble Opac/ieThl ¥ 3HAUKHU, CBETSIINeCs B TEMHOTe, MPO/jaBajliCh Ha aBTO-
OyCHBIX OCTaHOBKAaX, B OM/IETHBIX KaccaX U JlaXke B TIPO/IYKTOBLIX Mara3uHax, - TOUepKHY-
Jla TIpe3u/IeHT 3KCrepTHOro 1ieHTpa "/IBrkeHue 6e3 oracHocTy" Hartanbst Arpe. - YuuThbIBast
KOPOTKHI CBETOBOM /IeHb OOJIBIIIYI0 UaCTh IOfia, CJIOXKHBIE TIOTO/JHbIE YC/IOBUS U HU3KUH YPO-
BeHb OCBeIleHHOCTH JlaKe B KPYITHBIX TOPOZax, Mbl 00s13aHbI 06ecreunTsh BUJUMOCTD JleTeid
Ha jopore".

Kak nokasan HegaBuuii onpoc BIIOM, 30% poccusiH He npeANPUHUMAalOT HUKAKHUX
JIOTIOJTHUTE/TBHBIX Mep, uT00bI 00€30MackuTh CBOero pebéHKa MpH MI0X0W BUAUMOCTH Ha JI0-
porax. K cobcTBeHHO# 6e301acHOCTH Tak OTHOCATCSE 58% orpoieHHbIX. becrieyHoCTh 06X0-
mutcs goporo. "O6iree YKCI0 MOrUOIIMX TeIIeX0/I0B Ha Iepexo/jaX HaM y/1aeTCsl CHIKATh, -
pacckasas 3aMmecTuTelb PykoBoauTe bst poccuiickol ['ocaBTouHcnekuy Biagumup KysuH.
- Ho ecTb etje 1 mpobiemMa 6e301acHOCTH TIEIIEX0/I0B BHE TeIIeX0AHbIX TIepexo/ioB. A uX
CerofiHsi TMOHET MPUMEPHO /IBe TPeTH 13 0011ero urcsa norubmmx nerexogos. Kak npasu-
JI0, TaKMe Hae3/ibl COBEPLIAIOTCS B YC/AOBUSAX HEJOCTaTOUHOM OCBELeHHOCTU, OTCYTCTBUS
TelexoJHOU JJOPOXKKH, TPOTYapoB. B 0CHOBHOM 3T0 mpob/iemMa 3aropoHbIx gopor. [Toatomy
WCTIO/Ib30BaHKe CBETOBO3BPAIIIAIOIINX 3/IEMEHTOB MPUOOpeTaeT /i/isi HaC BCe OOBIIYIO 3Ha-
YMMOCTb. V1 He TOJIBKO C TOUYKM 3peHUs [leTel, HO U C TOUKH 3peHMs B3POC/IbIX .

Oco3HaTbh BaXXKHOCTb

'ocaBTouHcekIust Poccuy HermpepbIBHO paboTaeT Haf TeM, UTOObI MTOBe/ieHHe KaK-
JIOTO yUaCTHHKA JOPOXKHOTO JBM>KEHUS CIIOCOOCTBOBAIO 0011iel 6e3omacHoCTH. COTPYTHUKH
I'ocaBTonHCeku MB/] perysipHO TocelnaroT o6pa3oBaTe/ibHbIe M COLIUAIbHbIE YUPeXKie-
HUs1, pabOTaroT C pa3/TMUHBIMU KaTeropusiMy HaceneHust. [IpoBofsATCst MacinTabHbIe aKIHH.
Tak, akius "3acBeTUCh", TIpolLie/1Iasi TOM BeCHOM, oxBaTtuia cBbiile 12 000 1IKOJbHUKOB.

B pamkax degepabHOM 1je1eBoi TTporpaMMel "TIoBbIieHHe 6€301acHOCTH 0POXK-
Horo fBwkeHus B 2013-2020 rozpax" 1o Bcell CTpaHe peanv3yroTCsl COLMabHble KaMITaHWH,
TIpYBJIEKarOIIie BHUMaHKe K pa3HbIM acrieKTaM JI0pPO>KHOM 0e30T1aCHOCTH: KY/IbType BOXK/e-
HWSI, IETCKOM 6e30TMacHOCTH U MCITI0/Ib30BaHHIO aBTOKpecesi, COO/TI0/IeHHI0 CKOPOCTHOTO pe-
)KMMa Y TIpaBWJIbHOM JIMICTAHIIMU Ha Jjopore. B KOHIle aBrycTa 3aBepiiniach MaciiutabHasi Co-
1[MasibHast KamraHus "HaBcTpeuy 6e30macHOCTH", KOTOpasi MPOBOAMIach ['0CaBTOMHCTIEKI[H-
el COBMECTHO C 3KCIePTHBIM IleHTpoM "[IBrrkeHue 6e3 oracHOCTH'". YUacTe B MepOIpHsI-
TUSAX TIpoeKTa npuHsiiv cebile 23 000 yesnoBek. OpraHu3aTopbl HATIOMHU/IM UM OCHOBBI
[T/ pist BCeX y4aCTHUKOB [JJOPOKHOIO JABVKEHUS M paccKasaiy O Ba)XHOCTU UCII0/Ib30Ba-
HUsI CBEeTOBO3BpAlLlaloIUX 3/IeMEeHTOB, KOTOpbIe [IOMOIat0T CIIaCTH JKU3Hb.

"CJI0)KHOCTH Tiepexo/ia"” - ellé o/lHa KaMIlaHWsl, peaTru30BaHHas Mpu nojep>xke Poc-
CUMCKOro coro3a aBTocTpaxoBIIMKOB (PCA). 'ocaBTouHcnekimeit MBI nipu nogaepsKke
9KCIePTHOTO rieHTpa "[IBmkeHue Oe3 ormacHoCTH". B X0/ie 3TOro rpoekTa OpraH|3aTophl pas-
JlaJT POCCUSTHAM THICSIUM CBETSILUXCS aKCecCyapoB Jijist 0e301acHOro mepexofa A0pory U
JIBYDKEHUS BI0JIb 000UMHBI B YC/IOBHUSIX TUIOXOUW BUAMMOCTU U OOBSCHWIIHU, IIOUeMY WX HeoO-
XOJIMMO HUCII0/Ib30BaTh U KaK 3TO IPaBUJILHO Jle/laTh.

Pabora 1o rpuB/IeuUeHHI0 BHUMaHHUS Hace/IeHUs K TIpo0bieMaM 0poyKHOM Oe30rmacHo-
CTHU He HOCUT Ce30HHOI0 XapakTepa U BeZléTcs KpyIJibii rof. Ho ects mepropbl, Korja u Bo-
JUTEJISIM U TIellleX0/laM CTOUT ObITh 0COOEHHO OCTOPOXXKHBIMU Ha fjopore. Kak rmokasbiBaeT
cratuctuka ['MIB/1 /1, oceHHee Me)KCe30Hbe UMEHHO TaKoe BpeMsl.
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Yamka CranuHa 1 3a0pomenHblie craHiuu: 10 Masou3BecTHBIX (PAKTOB 0 METPO

MockoBckoe MeTpo pabotaet ¢ 15 mast 1935 roza. 3a 310 Bpemst 0HO 06pOC/I0 UCTO-
pUsIMH, JieTeHJ,aMH U BbIMbIc/1aMu. Criyckascsi i CTaauH B METPO BO BPeMsi BOWHBI, €CTh JId
y TI0/I3eMKHU 3a0pOIlieHHbIe CTAaHIMU U MpaB/a i, uTo KosblieByro JTMHHUIO TOCTPOUIU TI0 OT-
TrevaTKy yallikd Kode Ha KapTe MockBbl? O6 0 BceM 3TOM paccKasasl JUPeKTOp HapOJHOTO
My3esl MOCKOBCKOro MeTporonnreHa KoHncrantuH Yepkacckui.

MeTtpo Ha KpacHoti ninoijagu

OfHHMM U3 HUX CaMbIX MHHOBALIMOHHBIX TTPOEKTOB Havasia XX BeKa CTasl [IPOeKT
rnHxeHepa [lerpa banunckoro 1902 rosa — metpo Ha KpacHoii nomjaau. OpHako Mo-
ckoBckas ['opozckas Jlyma oTkasasia HOBaTopy "B ero jomorarenbCTBax'”. B urore, MmeTpo B
MockBe NosiBUIOCh MHOTO T03Ke. 15 Mast 1935 rozia oTkpblMch nepBbie 13 cranuumii Co-
KOJIbHUYEeCKOU JTMHUM.

[TepBbIii naccaxxup MOCKOBCKOT0O MeTpO

Pabounii JlaTeies Kymnua 6unet Nel Ha cTaHuyy "COKOJBHUKH', TIO KOTOPOMY U
Tpolies B MeTpo.
B nepBoe Bpemsi Ha CTaHIUSIX MeTPO paboTasu KOHTPOJIePhl, KOTOPbIe BeJTH MPOCTeHILHA
yueT macca’kuporoToka. Beero sxe 6uneroB Nel 66110 Tpu. OanH — B "CoKonbHUKaxX", Apy-
rov — Ha "[lapke KynbTypsl uM. ['oppKOro" u eile oauH Ha "CMO/IEHCKOU'.

Cnep yaiiku CTamvHa

XopaT ciyxy, uTo MapuipyT KoJsibLieBor TMHUY TIPOJIOXKUJIY 110 KOHTYPY YallKy
Nocuda CranuHa. SIko6bl OHa cTosiia Ha KapTe MOCKBEI, a KOde repeusics uepes Kpail. ITo
mud. Ha camom fiente KosbLieByr0 IMHKMIO M3HAYaIbHO MJIAHUPOBA/IU CTPOUTH o CajjoBOMYy
KOJIbLY. DTO CjielyeT U3 elje 13 npoekToB 1912 rozxa. Ho Korja JMHUIO Haya ik CTPOUTh, Ha
ceBepe pemman MectaMu YUTH oT Ca/joBOTO KOJIbIla, YTOOBI MAaKCUMAa/IbHO COeJUHUTD BCe
BOK3aJibl. DTO KOCHYJIOCh cTaHLuu "Komcomosbckas', "benopycckas” u "Kuebckas'". Tosibko
craniuio "HoBocmobozckyto" HeMHOTo He JOTsSHY/M 10 CaBesloBCKOTO BOK3aJia.

E/MHCTBEeHHBIH ZieHb, KOT/Ia MOCKOBCKOe MeTpO He paboTasio

15 okTs16pst 1941 roza — e AMHCTBEHHBIN [IeHb B UCTOPUM METPOIIO/IUTEHA, KO/Ia [IBU-
JKeHHe T10e3/10B NIPUILIOCh OCTAHOBUTh. JTO BbI3Ba/I0 B MOCKBe MaHUKY, T03TOMY B Cepe/iu-
He JiHs1 pellieHWe oTMeHW/U. K Beuepy noe3sia o COKOMbHUYECKOM JIMHUM YAal0Ch 3amy-
CTUTb. A BOT 110 3esieHo# MHUM (I"'OppKOBCKO-3aMOCKBOPELIKOI) Toe3/1a Toexaiu TOJIbKO Ha
C/lefyroInH AieHb. [lesio B TOM, UTO TaM yCIle/IM YaCTUYHO 1IeMOHTUPOBATh 3CKa/laTOpPhI.
3-3a 0ObsiB/IEHUST BO3AYIITHBIX TPEBOT KOPPEKTUBHI B rpaiK METPO BBOAW/IVUCH U B IpyTHe
naM. CaMoe paHee OKOHUaHHe JBW)KEHUS MPOU30IILIo B Hosiope 1941 rozga B 17:00.

CamMas Teruiast ¥ XO0Hasi IUHUS

KosblieBasi IuHUsS — caMasi Terjlasi B MOCKOBCKOM MeTpO 3uMoii. OHa ke — camasi Tipo-
XJ1aZiHasi 1eToM. MeTpo — camoperyaupyoijasics cucrema. [locTynaromyii ieToM B M0f3eM-
Ky TeIUIbIi BO3JyX uepe3 OT/eJIKy TOHHeJISl [IOCTeleHHO TIPOrpeBaeT TPYHTHI M CaM TOHHEJTb.
Korja MHMS MEJIKOTO 3a/I0’KeHUsI, TPOrPeBaHKe 10 TOHHE/IS UeT ObICTpee, U JIETOM TaM
CTaHOBUTCS >KapKo. KosiblieBasi TUHUS — BCS TJIyOOKOT0 3a/10KeHHs1, [T03TOMY CaMOPeTyJ/IH-
poBaHUe 371ecb paboTaeT Jyulile BCero.

3abpolieHHbIe CTaHIU

3abpoleHHbIX CTAHLMI B MOCKOBCKOM MeTPO HeT, HO eCTh CTaHL[UH, KOTOPbIe 3aKpbI-
ThI 17151 TaccakupoB. O/iHa U3 HUX — cTapas ctaHuus "[lepBoMarickas”, KOTopasi CTpOr/Iach B
snekTpogeno M3maiinoo. CtaHuus nosiunack B 1954 rofy, Ho Kora MockBa cTana pacty
Jlanblile, HOBYIO JIMHHIO MPOJIOXKU/IM B CTOPOHE OT Aierno. Ceilyac Ha 3Ty CTaHLIUIO BOZST 9KC-
Kypcuu. Eie ogHa cranius B feno — crapas "Kanyxckas". OHa pacrnosioxeHa 1o CoCe[iCTBY
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¢ coBpemeHHOM cTaHmer "Kamyxxckas". [Tonacts Ha Hee HEBO3MO)XHO, IIOTOMY UTO B Zler10
U7leT ouepesiHasi PeKOHCTPYKLYsI. PaHbliie TaM ObLTH OACOOHBIE TIOMeIIeHus], HO pa3Mephl
JIMHUM BBIPOC/IM U Ceryac CTaHLMs MpeBpalllaeTcsl B MECTO OTCTOSI U PEMOHTA 3JIeKTPOIIoe3-
Jl0B.

Kapkac guprxabneli Ha "MasikoBCKOM"

Mertasyinyeckast OrpaHKa KOJIOHH CTaHIUH "MasikoBcKast" Obljla U3TOTOBJIEHA B TTO/I-
MOCKOBHOM Tiocesike TuprxababCcTpoit (HbiHe ropo, JJosronpyAHblid, mpuM. MocKBb 24) 13
CrIeLaIbHOM CTamu Ayist Juprokabseid. Ctab MCII0/IB30Ba/M /1S KapKaca Auprkabsieit, Ko-
TOPbIN 00TArMBaIHU CrielidasbHON TKaHbo. CaMu AUPWKab/u Tak 1 He CTa/ld MacCOBBIM
TPaHCIIOPTOM, XOT JIeTHOe 1oJie B Jlo/IronpyHOM COXPaHsA/IOCh BIVIOThH 10 Havana 1990-x
rOJI0B.

Bectubrosnb "ApbaTckoit" BHyTPU pbIHKa

B nientpe Mockse 6611 ApbaTckuii peiHOK. T1o m1aHy, BeCTHOIOIb CTPOWIN TIPSIMO Ha
MecTe PbIHKa, KOTOPbIH MPUILIOCH YOpaTh y>Ke BO BpeMsi CTpOUTebHbIX paboT. Ecimu cmor-
peThb Ha cTaHIuio "Apbarckas" PuIeBCKON TMHUN CBEPXY — BeCTUOIO/b BLITTISIIAT KaK 3Be3-

Ja.

'pubbI B METPO

Bo BpeMmst BOWHBI ObUTH MOTIBITKY BBIPAL[BATh TPUOBI B TIOMELIEHUX METpO, T/e
MOYKHO UCKYCCTBEHHO TIOAHSTh BJIa)KHOCTh. Heo6X01MMOo OBIJIO 3aBO3UTh IPYHT U Ca’KEHLIBL.
Bce 310 lenanock Houbto. OfHAKO pecypcoB Ha 3TO He XBaTWU/IO U B UTOTe OT U/leN OTKa3a-
JIUC.

YKpBbIBa/IMCh JIFOY B METPO

B ro/ip1 BOVHBI /IIOAM YKPBIBAIMCH OT H0MOEKeK Ha BCceX CTaHLMsAX MeTpo. [Ipu aTom
¢doTorpacrpoBany UMeHHO CcTaHLMIO "MasikoBcKas', IOTOMY UTO OHa OKa3ajach CaMOM
¢dororennuHoi. OTcrofa noien Mud, YTo TOMBKO 3Ta CTaHLUSA YKpbIBasa aojeld. Ha nene
BOKpPYT "MasikoBCKOW'" pacrio/iarajvchk KpyIHble KU/ble MaCCUBbI, U Ha CTaHLIUM YKpbIBa-
J10Ch OOJIBIIIE BCETO JIFOIeH.

CranvH B METpO

Nocud Cranvu 6 Hos10pst 1941 rojja CriyCTH/ICS Ha 3CKaaTope B METPO Ha CTaHILIMIO
"benopycckas". Cen B TIoe3/| ¥ Kak HU B ueM He ObIBasio roexast. [Ipuexan BOX/[b Ha CTaH-
1uro "MasikoBcKas', T/ie B 9TOT JIeHb TTPOIIIe/ TOP)KeCTBEHHBIH MUTHHT. TpUOyHY BOXK/s pa3-
MECTU/IH Tiepe] 3cKanaTtopoM, y CranmuHa O6bu1 yTh 7151 0TX0/a Ha ciydaii UIl. To, uto Cra-
JIVH ripyexas Ha "MasKOBCKyr0" Ha rnoe3ze NpssMUKOM U3 Kpemsis — urcTras BbIJyMKa.

Hoc cobaku

B 90-e rofpl osiBUIACk JieTeHja, UTo TOT, KTO MOTPeT OPOH30BYIO CKy/bNTypy "Tlo-
rpaHUUHUK C cobakoi" Ha "TLmolaau peBosoLuK", yaauHo cAacT 3k3ameH. Cy/is1 1o KpakiHe
3aTepToMy HOCY c00aKH, CTYJJeHTOB B MOCKBe O4eHb MHOTO.

B Camape UCOIBITAalOT YCTPOMCTBO /I/Is1 HA00pa TeKCTa CHU/I0 MBIC/TH

CaMapckuit MeIULIMHCKUNM YHUBEPCUTET CTaJjl TUIOLAZIKOM /ISl UCITLITaHUSI HOBOTO
yctpoiictBa "Heiipouat". OHO MO3BOJIsIET MaLlMeHTaM, epeHeClliiM UHCYJ/IbT UKW UMEIOIIUM
TSDKe/Tble HapYIIIeHHsI peuH, 00IIaThCs C OKPY>KaIOIMMU. Y CTPOHCTBO CUHUTHIBAET MBIC/IH T1a-
L[MeHTa U Tlepe/jaeT UX B BUZIe TEKCTOBOTO COOOILeHMUS.

O pa3BUTUM HOBOM TeXHOOTMU B Poccru cTano u3BeCTHO B XO/e MeXKIyHapOJHOU
HayuHOU KoH(pepeHIUM "HelipoKOMIbIOTepHbIN UHTepdelic: HayKa U IIpakTUKa'", KOTopasi B
yeTBepr Hauasia pabory B Camape.
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Kak coo0uu1 uCIoHUTe/TbHBIN IUPEKTOP OTpac/ieBoro coto3a "HelipoHeT" Asek-
caHip CeMeHOB, B HAaCTOsI1[ee BpeMsi I'OTOBBI OIbITHbIE 00pa3Libl yCTPOMCTBA [/t KTUHUYe-
ckux ucnbiTanuii. OHo paboTtaeT Ha ocHOBe MHTepeiica "Mo3r-kommbtotep". K rosose ue-
JIOBeKa ToJIK/IFouaeTcsi 6ecrpoBo/iHasi TapHUTYpPa C 3/1eKTPOJaMU, KOTOPbIe CUUTHIBAIOT UM-
IyJIbC, TOChLIaeMblii KOPOI T0JIOBHOT'O MO3ra, KOr/Ja uesioBeK (JOKycHpyeT BHUMaHKe Ha
KOHKpeTHO! OyKBe Ha K/iaBUaType. B utore uzet Habop Tekcra.

[IpombIIeHHOE TPOM3BOACTBO YCTPOUCTBA IJIAHUPYETCs 3allyCTUTh B KOHLIe Criefly-
roliero rozsa. OKoHUaTe IbHas LieHa MPO/yKTa [10Ka He Ha3bIBaeTCsl.

[ToTpebHOCTH B 1MOI0OHBIX TTOMOIITHUKAX BeJIMKa. [10 faHHBIM pa3pabOTUMKOB, 0
yeTblpexX MWIJIMOHOB NaljueHToB B Poccuu B HacTosiII|ee BpeMsi CTpaJjatoT TsDKeJIbIMU Hapy-
IIeHUSIMU PeUy U ABUTaTe/IbHON (PYHKIMK 1 0OpeueHbl Ha OTCYTCTBHE MOTHOLIEHHOTo 00111e-
HUSL.

TemaTHKa WUTOTOBBIX IIpe3eHTaLMH 10 JUCLIUIUIVHE
He nipegycMmoTpeHsl.

6. YueGHO-MeTOfHUECKOE 00ecrieueHHe M MH(OPMaILHOHHOE 00ecrieueHne JUCIH-
TUIHHBI

CIHCOK HCTOUHHKOB U JINTE€PATyPhbI

JIutepaTtypa

OcHoBHas:

[TepeBog - MOCT MeX/y MUpaMH [ DieKTpOHHBIN pecypc] / M-Bo oOpa3oBaHus U Hay-
k1 Poc. ®enepauyu, Pesiep. roc. obieobpaszoBar. yupexxgeHre Bbicil. oOpaszoBaHus "Poc.
roc. ryMaHUTapHbIi YH-T", UH-T TMHrBUCTUKY ; [0TB. pell. E. B. CemeHtok]. - Pexxum pocty-
na : http://elib.lib.rsuh.ru/elib/000013198. - 3arn. c s3kpaHa. - 127 c.

JonosHuTeNbHas:

Ponb nepeBosia B pa3BUTHUU SI3bIKOB U MEKKY/JIbTYPHONM KOMMYHUKALIUU [DJ/IeKTPOH-
HBIW pecypc] : cOopHUK ctaTeit / Poc. roc. rymanuTapHeiid yH-T ; coct. K. T. Tagumus, O. A.
Cawmotinenko ; iog pea. K. T. Tagunus, P. Y. Po3uHol. - DneKTpoH. AaH. - Mockga : PITY,
2017. - 155, [1] c. - Pexxum foctyma : http://elib.lib.rsuh.ru/elib/000011247. - 3arn. c sKkpaHa.
- bubsmorp. B KoHige cT. - ISBN 978-5-7281-1871-8.

Pecypcob1 IHTepHeT
HarroHanbHas 3/ekTpoHHast onbmroreka (H3B) www.rusneb.ru
ELibrary.ru HayuHas ssniekTpoHHast 6ubmioteka www.elibrary.ru
OnekrpoHHas 6ubmmoreka Grebennikon.ruwww.grebennikon.ru
CambridgeUniversityPress
ProQuest Dissertation & Theses Global
SAGE Journals
TaylorandFrancis
JSTOR

ITpodeccroHambHbIe 6a3bl JaHHBIX U UHHOPMAITMOHHO-CIIPABOYHBIE CHUCTEMBI
Hoctym K mpodeccroHanbHbIM 6a3zam gaHHbBIX: https://liber.rsuh.ru/ru/bases

WHbopMal[ioHHbIe CTIPaBOYHbIE CUCTEMBI:
Koncysnbrant ITmroc
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lapanT

7. MaTepHa/IbHO-TeXHHYECKoe o0ecreueHue JUCHUTTHHBI

HOnst obecrieueHust AUCLIMIIIMHBI MCTIOMB3yeTCSl MaTepua/ibHO-TexHuuUecKast 6a3za 06-
Pa30BaTe/IbHOTO YUPeX/eHUs: yueOHble ayZUTOPUH, OCHAIIEHHBIE KOMITBIOTEPOM M TIPOEK-
TOPOM [I7Is IeMOHCTpaI[iK yueOHBIX MaTepHaoB.

CocTaB IporpaMMHOT0 obecrieueHus:

1. Windows

2. Microsoft Office

3. Kaspersky Endpoint Security

8. OGecnieuenne 06pa3oBaTe/IHLHOrO MPOIECca AJIA JIUL C OTPAaHUYEHHBIMH B03-
MO>XHOCTSIMH 3/[0POBbS 1 HHBA/I/I0B

B xope peanmsany JUCLIMIUIMHBI UCHOIBb3YIOTCS CIeAYIOLUe [OTMO/IHUTeTbHbIEMETO-
Jibl 00yueHUs, TeKYI[er0o KOHTPOJIsSl yCIIeBaeéMOCTH U MPOMEXYTOUYHOM aTTecTalydu o0yuaro-
IIMXCSI B 3aBUCUMOCTH OT UX WH/IUBU/IyaIbHBIX 0COOeHHOCTe:

® /Il CJIeTbIX U C1abOBUISIIMX: JeKLMKA 0(OpPMIISIOTCS B BHZE 3/IEKTPOHHOTO [JJOKY-
MeHTa, [OCTYITHOTO C IIOMOILbI0 KOMIIbIOTEpa CO CIeljaJu3UpOBaHHBIM MPOrPaMMHBIM
obecrieueHreM;TTMCbMEHHbIe 3aJJaHUsl BBITIOJHSIOTCS Ha KOMIbIOTEpe CO CIeliMaau3upOBaH-
HBIM TPOrPaMMHBIM 0OecrieueHreM UM MOTYT OBbITh 3aMeHeHbI YCTHBIM OTBETOM; obecrieun-
BaeTCsl UHJVBU/ya/lbHOe paBHOMepHOe ocBelljeHue He MeHee 300 JIFOKC; JJ1S1 BBITIOJHEHUS
3aflaHusl TIpM HeoOXOJMMOCTH TIPeAOCTaB/IsIeTCs YBeIUYMUBalollee yCTPOMCTBO; BO3MOKHO
TaK)Ke WCIO/Ib30BaHWe COOCTBEHHBIX YBEJMUMBAIOIIUX YCTPOWCTB; NMUCbMEHHbIE 3aJaHus
0(opM/ISIFOTCS YBe/TMUeHHBIM LIPUGTOM; 5K3aMeH U 3auéT MPOBOJATCS B YCTHOM (opme uin
BBITOJTHSIIOTCSI B TMCbMEHHOM (hOpMe Ha KOMIbIOTEpe.

® 1Jisl TIIyXUX U C/1ab0CTbIIAIUX: JIEKIMKA 0(OPMJISIFOTCSI B BHZIe 37IEKTPOHHOTO J0KY-
MeHTa, MO0 TIPe/I0CTaB/ISIeTCs 3ByKOYCH/IMBAIOIIAs arrapaTypa WHAWBUAYaTBHOTO 0JTb30-
BaHUs; MMCbMeHHbIE 3a/laHus BBIMO/IHAKTCS Ha KOMIbIOTEpPe B MMCbMEHHOM ()opMe; 3K3aMeH
Y 3a4éT NPOBOJSATCS B MMCbMEHHOU (pOpMe Ha KOMITbIOTepe; BO3MOXKHO NIPOBeJieHne B (hopMme
TeCTHPOBaHUSL.

® /17151 JIL] C HapyLIeHWsIMU OTIOPHO-ZBUraTe/IbHOIO anrapara:ieKui 0(OpMISIIOTCS B
BU/Ie 3JIEKTPOHHOI'O [JOKYMEHTa, JOCTY[HOIO C MOMOLbI0 KOMIIbIOTEpa CO CIeljuaJu3upo-
BaHHBIM TIPOTPaMMHBIM O0ecrieueHreM; MUChbMeHHbIe 3a/]aHusl BBITIOHSIOTCS Ha KOMIIbIO-
Tepe CO CIelMaJM3UPOBaHHBIM MTPOrPAMMHBIM ObecrieyeHreM;9K3aMeH U 3auéT MPOBOJSTCS
B YCTHOM (hOpMe WY BBINOJHSOTCS B TMCbMEHHOM (hopMe Ha KOMITbIOTepe.

[Tpu HeoOXOAUMOCTHU TIPeAyCMaTpUBaeTCsl yBelnryeHue BpeMeHH Ji/Isl TTO/[TOTOBKH OT-
BeTa.

ITporieypa rnpoBesieHHs IPOMEXXYTOUHOW aTTecTaly AJisi 00yJaroIuxcsi yCTaHaB/IU-
BaeTCcs C YY€TOM MX WHAMBUYabHbIX MCHUXo¢pusnueckux ocobeHHocTeld. [IpomMexxyTouHas
aTTecTallysi MOXKeT NIPOBOJUTHCS B HECKOJIBKO 3TarloB.

[Ipu poBesieHUH TPOLelyPhI OLIeHWBaHUs pe3yJ/bTaToOB 00yueHUs MpeyCMaTpHUBaeTCs
WICTI0/Ib30BaHUE TeXHUUECKUX CPe/ICTB, HeOOXOJUMBIX B CBSI3U C WH/AWBU/YaIbHBIMUA 0COOEH-
HOCTSIMM O0ydaromuxcsi. ITH CPe/ICTBa MOTYT OBbITb Tpe/0CTaB/ieHbl YHUBEPCUTETOM, WU
MOT'YT HCTI0/Ib30BaThCs1 COOCTBEHHbIE TeXHUUECKHe CPe/ICTBa.

[TpoBeieHre TIPOLIeAYPhI OLIEHUBAHUS Pe3y/IbTaTOB O0yUeHHs JOMYCKaeTCsi C UCIIO/Tb-
30BaHMEM /IMCTaHLMOHHBIX 00pa30BaTe/bHbIX TEXHOIOTHH.

ObecrieynBaeTcst JOCTYN K UH(GOPMALMOHHLIM 1 Oubrorpaduueckum pecypcam B ce-
T! VIHTepHeT /151 KaKAoro obyuaroijerocsi B (oopmax, aZlanTUPOBaHHbIX K OrPaHUUEHHSIM UX
3/10pOBbsI U BOCIIPUSATHS UH(OPMALUK:

® [/l CJIETIBIX U C/TaOOBU/SAIINX:B IeYaTHOU JopMe yBenueHHBbIM mpudTom, B hopme
3/IEKTPOHHOT' 0 I0OKYMeHTa, B (hopMe ayarodaiina.
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® I TJIyXUX U CMabOC/BIIIAIIMX: B TleyaTHOW (opme, B OopMe 37eKTPOHHOTO JIOKY-
MeHTa.

® 1711 00YYarIUXCs C HapYIIEeHUsIMA OTIOPHO-IBUraTe/IbHOTO arfapara: B TeuaTHON
dbopme, B popMe 371eKTPOHHOTO IOKYMeHTa, B (hopme ayuodatiina.

YueOHbIe ayJUTOPUM [JisI BCEX BHUOB KOHTAaKTHOW M CaMOCTOsITeTbHON paboThl, HayU-
Hasi Oub/IMOTeKa U WHBIE TIOMelleHUs [yt 00y4YeHHsl OCHAIIeHbI Criel[iaJbHbIM 000py/10Ba-
HUEeM U yueOHBIMM MeCTaMU C TEXHUUEeCKMMU Cpe/ICTBaMU 00yUeHus:

® NI CJIETBIX Y C/Ia0OBU/SIINX: YCTPOMCTBOM /IJ1si CKAHUPOBAHUS U UTEHUsI C KaMepoi
SARA CE;gucnineem bpatinsg PAC Mate 20;nipuntepoMm bpaitis EmBraille ViewPlus;

® IS TJIYXUX W C1a00CBIIIAIINX : aBTOMAaTU3UPOBAHHBIM PabOUMM MECTOM [Ijisl JTH1ek
C HapyllleHHeM CJlyXa ¥ C/IabOoC/BIIIAIINX; aKyCTUUeCKUN YCUTUTe/Tb U KOJIOHKU;

® 11711 00YUarOIUXCsl C HAapYIIEHUSIMA OTIOPHO-ABHUraTe/IbHOTO arrapara:Trepe/iBYKHbI-
MU, PeryJMpyeMbIMH 3proHOMHUYecKUMH TMapTamMu CHU-1;KOMMBbIOTEPHOM TeXHUKOW CO CIie-
I[Ma/IbHBIM TIPOTPAMMHBIM 00ecTieueHUEM.

9. MeToauyeckre MaTepHaJibl

Ilnansl MNPAKTHYECKHUX 3aHATHI

Cevunapsbl Ne 1-47, 6 cemecTp.

ITepeBoj 001[eCTBEHHO-TIO/IMTHYECKHX TEKCTOB. (94 uacoB)

Bonpocs! cemunapa

OcobeHHOCTH TyOIMLIMCTUYECKOTO TeKCTa. Pa3muuus B XapakTepe W OpraHW3aL[UH
My OIULUCTUYECKOTO TeKCTa B PYCCKOSI3bIUHOW M aHT/IOSI3bIYHOM TPaZMLIMsAX. ABTOPCKOe OT-
HoteHue. Bbibop BbIpa3uTe/ibHbIX CpeAcTB. HelTpasbHOCTh VS SMOLIMOHA/ILHOE BOBJIeUeHHe
yuTaresis. be3skBuBasieHTHas JiekcuKa. JKypHanucTckue Kiuile. IlepeBos 3aro/sioBKoB. f3bI-
KOBasi Urpa B nmyommiucTiKe. IlepeBoj, Ha3BaHUM, AO/DKHOCTEHM, UHOS3BIUHBIX UMEH U (haMu-
i, [IpUHIUIBI TIepeBo/ja TEKCTOB, TPUHAZJIEXKAINX K PAa3/IMYHBIM BUJAM ITyOTUIIMCTHKY.
'eHeprpoBaHue U TepPBUUHOE peJaKTHpPOBaHUe MepeBosioB. OcoGeHHOCTH 0odUIMaTbHOTO
quckypca. Pa3nnuusi B ero xapakTepe B PYCCKOSI3bIUHOM M aHIJIOSI3bIUHOW Tpaguiuu. Heii-
TPa/IbHOCTb VS 3MOLIMOHA/IBbHOCTh. Kiuiie o¢uimanbHOro sisbika. JIakOHUYHOCTh (hOpMYJIH-
poBOK. OCoOeHHOCTH peKIaMHO-UH(POPMALIMOHHOTO AUCKYpCa. OMOLMOHAIBHOCTh PeK/laM-
HOro TeKcTa. B3auMmozelicTBre TeKCTa M WITIOCTpaLMU. SI3bIKoBas Urpa B pekiame. Jlako-
HUYHOCTb PEK/IaMHOTO W HWH(OpPMaIMOHHOTO TekcTa. OCOOeHHOCTH TeXHHUECKOrO TEeKCTa.
HeliTpasbHOCTh TEXHUUECKOTO TeKCTa. TepMUHOMIOruueckast HaChIlLeHHOCTD, K/IUILe TeXHU-
yecKoro si3bika. CHMHTaKCHC TeXHUUECKOTo JMCKypCa: pasHUlla B CUHTAaKCUUeCKOW OpraHu3a-
LMY TEXHAUECKOTr0 TeKCTa Ha PYCCKOM W aHTJIMHCKOM si3biKe. [IpUHIUIIBI TIepeBo/ia TEKCTOB,
MIPUHA/|/IeXKAIUX K pa3/nyHbIM BUAAM OQULMANBHOTO JUCKypca. [IpuHIUIBI IepeBoja Tek-
CTOB, TIPUHA/|JIEXKAINX K Pa3/IMUHBIM BU/IaM PeK/JIaMHbIX U WH(GOPMAI[MOHHBIX MaTepUasoB.
[MpuHLMIBI TIepeBO/ia TEKCTOB, MPUHAAJIEXKALMX K pa3/MYHbIM BUAAM TEeXHUUECKOTo AUC-
Kypca. ['eHepupoBaHue U epBUYHOE peJaKTHPOBaHKe TIePeBO/OB.

KonmpoabHble (npo6aemHbie) 60npochi

1. B ueM cocToSIT OCHOBHBIE 0COOEHHOCTH TTYO/IUI[UCTUYECKOTO TEKCTa?

2. B yeM cocTosIT pa3muuMs B XapakTepe W OpraHW3alud MyOJUIMCTUYEeCKOTO
TeKCTa B PyCCKOSI3bIUHOM U aHTJIOSI3bIYHOW TPaAMLIUAX?

3. UTo Takoe aBTOPCKOE OTHOLIIeHWE U KaK OHO MOJKeT MPOSIB/ISITbCST B TEKCTE?

4, HeliTpanbHOCTB VS 3MOLIMOHA/ILHOE BOB/IeUeHUe UnhTaTe/Isl.

5. Yrto Takoe 6e335KBHBa/IEHTHAs JIEKCHKA M KAKOBBI TEXHOJIOTHH ee TiepeBoja?

6. UTto Takoe XypHa/MCTCKUe Kiuie? [IpuBevrTe nprmepsl.

7. B ueM C/10’)KHOCTE MepeBO/ia aHIIOSA3bIYHBIX 3ar0JIOBKOB?
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8. [TpuBeuTe IpHUMep S3bIKOBOM UTPHI B MTyO/IMIMCTHKE U ee TIepeBo/ia.

9. B yeM cocTosiT 0COGEHHOCTH TeXHUUEeCKOro TeKcTa? B uem ero cjio)KHOCTh
[LIs1 TiepeBofa?

10. B uem nposiBnsieTcs pa3HMlla B CUHTaKCUYeCKOW OpraHU3aliui TeXHUYeCKOro
TeKCTa Ha PyCCKOM Y aHIJIMMCKOM SI3bIKe?

11. B uem 3ak/r0uaroTCsi 0COOEHHOCTH SA3bIKA [I€NIOBBIX IOKYMEHTOB?

12. [IpuBenuTe NpuMepH! K/uIlle, CBOMCTBEHHBIX /eJIOBOMY SI3bIKY, U UX COOTBET-
CTBUM Ha PYCCKOM SI3bIKe.

13. B uem 3akmouaroTcsi 0COOEHHOCTH [1eJI0BOM TEPMUHOIOTHM Ha PYCCKOM SI3bI-
Ke?

14. B yem cxozcTBO M pasnvuue B xapakTepe O(HMIMaJbHOIO AWUCKypca B pyC-
CKOSI3bIYHOM U aHIJIOSI3bIYHOM TPaJULIUN?

15. B uem cocrosT ocobeHHOCTH O(HUIMATBHOTO AUCKYpCa?

16. B yec cocTosaT 0co6eHHOCTH peKaMHO-MH(POPMAaLIMOHHOTO JUCKYypca?

17. Kak nposiB/isieTcst SMOLIMOHA/IBHOCTL PeK/IaMHOI'0 TeKCTa?

18. Kakumu crioco6amu peksiaMHbIN TeKCT BO3/IeHiCTBYeT Ha UdTaTesIsi?

19. Kak B3auMoieliCTBYIOT B peK/IaMHOM Y MH(OPMAaLIMOHHOM [JUCKypCe TeKCTa U
WITIOCTpaLuu?

20. [IpuBenuTe nIprMep SI3bIKOBBIM UT'DHI B pEK/IaMe U ee TIepeBo/a.

Cemunapsl Ne 1-47, 7 cemecTp.
ITepeBoa HayYHBbIX (JIMHFBUCTUYECKHUX) TeKCTOB. (94 uacoB)

Boripockl cemyHapa

OcobeHHOCTH HAY4YHOTO TeKCTa. Pa3muuusi B xXapakTepe W OpraHU3al[idl Hay4HOTO
TeKCTa B PYCCKOSI3bIUHOW W aHIVIOSI3bIYHOM Tpajulvsax. HelTpasbHOCTh HayyHOTO TeKCTa.
TepMuHoO/IOrMyecKkass HacChIeHHOCTb HAYYHOI'O TeKcTa. be3skBrBaneHTHas Jiekcvka. Kiuie
HayyHOro s3bika. [IpUHLUIIBI MepeBO/a TEKCTOB, TMPUHAAJIEXALIUX K pas3/MyHbIM BUAM
Hay4YHOI'O JUCKypca. ['eHeprpoBaHue 1 IepBUYHOEe pelaKTHpOBaHUe 1epeBo/OB.

KoumpobHble (npo61eMHbIe) 60NPOCHI

1. B yem cocTosT 0cO6EHHOCTH MOCTPOEHUST PYCCKOSI3bIUHOTO HAYYHOTO TeKCTa
B OT/IMUME OT aHIJIMICKOro?

2. B uem nposiBnsieTcs 3MoLMOHaNbHAas HEUTPATbHOCTb HAYUHOT'O TeKCTa?

3. Kakue rpobnemsl st riepeBo/ja Tpe/iCTaB/sieT TepMHUHOJIOTUYecKas Hachl-
11]eHHOCTh HAayYHOI'0 TeKCTa?

4. Kakyto posib B Hay4HOM TeKCTe UrpaeT O0e335KBHBa/ieHTHasH JIeKCHKa?

5. [IpuBenuTe MpUMepHI K/HILIe, CBOMCTBEHHBIX HAYYHOMY S3bIKY, U UX COOTBET-

CTBUI Ha PYCCKOM SI3bIKe.

Cemvunapsbl Ne 1-47, 8 cemecTp.
[TepeBog XyA0KeCTBeHHBIX TEKCTOB: (94 yacoB)

Borpoce! cemuHapa

CtuneBble 0COOEHHOCTH XY/J0’KECTBEHHOI'O TeKCTa — CTUIMCTHUEeCKas HeOJHODPOJ-
HOCTb. Peructpel. be3skBuBaieHTHas iekcuKa. OIMOKY B MepeBo/ie ¥ MPUUHHBI MX BO3HUK-
HOBeHUs. [lepeBOUMK Kak TOJIKOBaTeslb. OTpa)keHre JITMYHOCTHU [TepeBOjUMKa B TeKCTe Iepe-
BoJja. I'paHULIbI TIepeBoAuecKoii cBOOOAbI. [IPUHIMIBI TIepeBofia TEKCTOB, MPUHA/IIeKALIX
K pasHbIM CTUJ/ISIM, PeTUCTPaM, JKaHpaM U POJaMm JiMTepartypsl. . ['eHepupoBaHue U epBuyHOe
peflakTUpOBaHue IepeBO/IOB. f3bIKOBbIe C/IOKHOCTH, BO3HUKAIOLLMe MPU IepeBo/ie TeKCTOB
CHIDKEHHOTO pervcTpa. AKTyann3oBaHHble MeTadophl, Urpa C/10B, KajamOyphl B TiepeBojie.
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PeueBasi XxapakTepuCTHKa MepCOHa)Kel; akLeHThbl, JUaleKThl, IPOCTOpeYre, CJASHT B TlepeBo-
ne. IlepeBoueckasi kommeHcarusi. [lepeBoz LuTat, napoAuii. 'eHeprpoBaHe U MepBUUHOE
peJlakTUpOBaHUe epeBOo/OB.

KoumpobHble (npo61eMHble) 60NPOCHL

1. B yem ommune mepeBofia XyZOKeCTBEHHOI'O TEKCTa OT IepeBOJja TEKCTOB
JPYT¥X TUIOB?

2. Yto Takoe peueBble PerUCTPLI?

3. KakoBbl mo/ixo/jpl K epeBo/ly SI3bIKOBOM UT'PBI?

4. KakoBel mogxozpl K niepefiaue B riepeBo/ie akL[eHTOB, 11a/leKTOB, C/I9Hra?

5. UTo Takoe repeBouecKasi KOMIeHCaus?

6. KakoBa TexHMKa nepeBofia NapoJUMHbBIX TEKCTOB?

7. Kakue o1mbku MOTyT BO3HUKATh TP TlepeBo/ie U Touemy?

8. Yro Takoe Oe33KBHBa/leHTHAs JIeKCMKAa M KaKOBBI MOJXO/bI K ee Irepefiaue B
repeBoge?

9. Kaxk MoXXeT oTpakaTbCs B IlepeBo/ie TMYHOCTh [IepeBojurKa?

10. Uem oT/iMyaeTcs nepeBos OT Iiepeckasa?

Cemunapbr Ne 1-26, 9 cemectp .
IlepeBoj c pyccKoro si3blka Ha aHr/iMickui (58 uacoB)

Boripockl cemyHapa

OcobeHHOCTH TIepeBO/ja Ha MHOCTPaHHbIH s13bIK. [TlepeBoiueckrie COOTBETCTBUS, aBTO-
MaTH3allysl HaBbIKOB HX yroTpebsienus. KiuinypoBaHHbIe CIOBOCOUETaHUs. JIEKCHKO-CeMaH-
THUUecKue rpeobpa3oBaHust. OCHOBHbIE TeXHUKHU TIepeBO/ja HA MHOCTPAHHBIN S3bIK. SIB/IeHHe
SI3BIKOBON MHTep(depeHIIMM U CIoco0bl ee TipeofosieHus. JIOXKHbIe [py3bsi TepeBOAUMKaA.
[Tpuemsl, TI03BOISIIOIME AOOUTHCS WIUOMATHUHOCTH TIOPOXKJAeMOro TeKcTa. I'eHepupOBa-
HUe U IePBUYHOE peZlaKTUPOBaHKe MepeBOo/IOB.

KonmposbHbie (npob1emMHble) 80Npochl

1. KakoBbI 0CHOBHBIE 0COOEHHOCTH TIepeBo/ia Ha MHOCTPAHHBIN SI3bIK?
2. YTo Takoe s13bIKOBasi MUHTep(hepeHL s ?

3. UTo Takoe «IOKHbIe [Ipy3bs [IepeBOSYMKa»?

4. [TpuBeriTe IpUMEDBI «IOXKHBIX ApPYy3€ei epeBoJUrKa».

Cemvunapbl Ne 27—60, 9 cemecTp.
YcTHBINM noceioBaTe/bHbIN TTepeBo,. (60 yaca)

Boripock! cemyHapa

OcHOBHBbIE 0COOEHHOCTH YCTHOTO TOC/IeJ0BaTe/IbHOTO TiepeBoza. [Iprembl COKpa-
II[eHHOM TlepeBO/UeCKOM 3arucu. MHeMoTexXHHUKa. AKTUBALMs JTMHEMHOW MaMsTH. 3aroMU-
HaHWe TeMaTUYeCKUX PSIZIOB Ha PYCCKOM M aHIJIMMCKOM si3biKe. JIeKCMKO-CHHTaKCHUYecKue
KOHBepCHUBBL. [lepeBofiuecKre COOTBETCTBHS, aBTOMAaTH3alvsi HABBIKOB UX YTOTpeO/ieHwUs.
KnummmpoBaHHbIe cjioBocoueTaHus. PeueBasi Komripeccusi. Jlekcuueckoe cBepThiBaHHe. JIek-
CUKO-CeMaHTHUecKre rpeobpa3oBaHus. Vcriosnb3oBaHWe 0a30BbIX U CHielU(UUECKUX TIpHe-
MOB B TEKCTaX Pa3HbIX >KaHPOB. (OCOOEHHOCTH TIPOM3HOIIEHUsS HOCHTeed pa3/MuHbIX aK-
LEHTOB aHT/IMMCKOTO si3bIKa. JTHUKA YCTHOrO nepeBoja. ['eHepupoBaHye 1 NepBUYHOE pejjaK-
THUPOBaHHe TIepPeBOIOB.

KonmposbHble (npobemHble) 80Npochl
1. Ha3zoBuTe u3BeCcTHbIe BaM MpHeMbI TTePeBO/IUeCKON 3arucCH.
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YTo TaKkoe MHEMOTeXHHUKA?

UTo Takoe J1eKCUKO-CUHTaKCUUeCKre KOHBEPCUBBI?

Yro Takoe nepeBojiueCKue COOTBETCTBUA?

Kak 106UTbCst aBTOMaTHU3aI[|M yIIOTpeb/IeHus TIepeBOAUeCKUX COOTBETCTBUIM?
Yro Takoe peueBast KOMIIpeccus?

UTo Takoe 1eKCMYecKoe CBepThIBaHHEe?

Ha3zoBuTe u3BeCTHbIE BaM JIEKCUKO-CEMaHTHUECKHe TTPeoOpa30BaHusI.
[TpuBeauTe TIpUMepbl 0COOEHHOCTEH AUAIeKTHOU PeyHu.

©ONDU A WN

[M1ceMeHHbIe pabOTHI B paMKax Kypca Mpe/CTaB/IsiFoT coO0M MMCbMeHHbIN 1epeBo/, TeK-
ctoB 06pemMoM oK. 2500 3HaKoB. OdopmstoTCs B TeKCTOBOM pefiaktope MicrosoftWord mmm ero
aHasioroB: 12 Ker/b, ME>KyCTPOUHbIM UHTepBan — 1,5, MoJIsi: BepXHee U HIDKHee 2 CM, JieBoe 2
CM, TIpaBoe — 5 CM.
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[Ipunoxenue 1
AHHOTALIUA

Kypc «IIpakTrueckuii Kypc repeBojia BTOPOr0 MHOCTPAHHOTO si3bIKa (aHTJIMHACKOI0)»
BXO/IUT B COCTaB JTUCIIUII/IMH 0a30BOM 4acTH 00pa30BaTe/bHOTO I[UK/IA JUCIIUTIIMH TTPOTrpam-
MbI CrierjuanuTeTa 1o creruanbHocTy 45.05.01 «IlepeBos 1 mepeBOjOBeleHUEY, CrIeLUa/Iv-
3aust «MeXXbs3bIKOBasi U MeXKKY/IbTypHasi KOMMYHHKaLWs», pa3paboTaH U MperojaeTcs co-
TpyAHUKamu Kadeipbl eBporelcKux s3bIKOB /1 CTyleHTOB VIHCTUTYTa IMHrBUCTUKY PI'TY
3--5-ro roga obyueHusi.

Ilenblo Kypca sIBJISIeTCS HAYUUTh CTYJIeHTOB a/leKBaTHO Iepe/iaBaTh Co/ieprKaTe/lbHble
Y popmasibHble 0COOEHHOCTH TEKCTOB Ha aHTJIMMCKOM si3blKe Cpe/ICTBaMU PYCCKOTO s3bIKa.

3apaueil Kypca sB/IsSleTCs 1aTh CTY/ieHTaM NpaKTHYyeCcKle HaBbIKU IIPUMeHeHus orpe-
JensaTh (YHKLMOHATBHBIA CTU/Ib UCXOJHOTO TEeKCTa, OMpefensTh MpoOsieMHble yuaCTKU U
HaXOJWTh Hanbosiee priemM/ieMble BapHaHThI TlepeBo/ia TEKCTOB Ha PYCCKUM SI3BIK.

B pe3sysnbTare ocBoeHUs AUCIATUIMHBI 00YYarOIIMICS JOJDKeH:

3HaTh COBpPeMeHHble KOMMYHUKaTUBHbIE TEXHOJIOTHH; COLMOKY/IbTYPHbIE pa3/Iuuus
B (opmare KOppeCNOH/EHLMH; 3aKOHOMEPHOCTH (DYHKIJMOHMPOBAHUS SI3bIKOB I1€PEBO/A;
TpeboBaHus, TIpeJbsiB/isieMble K MepeBOAY; MeTo/bl paboThl C 3/IeKTPOHHBIMU HOCUTENSIMU
vH(pOopMaIyK, TTOMCKOM B CeTH HeoOX0AMMO# /15 TiepeBoja MHGOPMALIMK; TIPUEMbI U MeTO-
[ibl CAaMOpeJaKTUPOBaHKsI Y KOHTPOJILHOTO pPeJlaKkTUPOBaHKs TEKCTa [lepeBojia.

YMeTb BeCTH [1e/I0BYIO MepeNnucKy Ha roCyjapCTBEHHOM U MHOCTPAHHOM $I3bIKax; UC-
T10/1b30BaTh MO/y4YeHHbIe JIMHTBUCTUYECKHE 3HAHWS; NPUMEHATb CUCTEMY 3HaHMM O BUZAX,
npremMax, CTpaTerusx, TeXHOJOTMSIX U 3aKOHOMEPHOCTSX I1epeBO/a; NPOBOJUTh Ipejriepe-
BOJUECKUI aHa/M3 U OKOHYAaTe/lbHOe peJaKTHPOBaHWE TeKCTa; paboTaTh C 37€KTPOHHBIMHU
C/IOBapsIMH, pa3/IMUHbIMU MCTOUHMKaMU MH(OPMaLK; IPUMEHSTb npuembl U Memoobl CaMo-
pelakTUpPOBAaHUS U KOHTPOJIBHOTO Pe/laKTUPOBAHUS TeKCTa NepeBo/a.

BiajieTb CTUIMCTUKOMN O(UIMATBHBIX U HeO(HUIMAIbHBIX TIHCeM; CTIOCOOHOCTh TpU-
MEHSITh 3HaHWSI MHOCTPAHHBIX SI3bIKOB B MPO(eCCMOHAIbHOW [leATe/IbHOCTH; HaBbIKaMU HC-
T10/Ib30BaHUsl Pa3/IMUHBIX [1epeBOJUeCKUX CTpaTeruii ¥ MpUeMOB, NPUMEHEeHUs IepeBojue-
CKMX TpaHC(HOPMALWii; HaBbIKaMH MTPUMEHEHUsI CIIPaBOYHO-UH(POPMAI[MOHHBIX 0a3 JaHHbIX,
TeMaTUYeCKUX IJI0CCapUeB U CeTeBbIX TEXHOJIOTMM; HOPMaMH JIeKCUUeCKOW SKBUBa/IeHTHO-
CTH, CUHTaKCUYeCKUMH U CTUTUCTUYECKMMY HOPMaMHM UHOCTPaHHOT'O U PYCCKOT'O S13bIKOB.



