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MuHuCTepCTBO HayKH U BhIciiero oopasosanus Poccuiickoit denepanuu
denepanbHOE rocy1apcTBEHHOE aBTOHOMHOE 00Pa30BaTENIbHOE YUPEXKAEHUE BBICILIETO

o0pa3oBaH

o 26:4
«CEBEPO-BOCTOYHbIN ®EAEPAJIbHBIM YVHUBEPCUTET UMEHHN M.K.

MMOCOBA»

Texuuueckuit unctutyT (punuan) PI'AOY BO «CBDVY» B r. Hepronrpu

Kadenpa skoHOMHUYECKHX, TYMaHUTAPHBIX U 00111€00pa30BaTEIBHBIX JUCITUTIINH

IIporpamma 3x3amena (3 cemectp)

DK3aMEHAIMOHHBIN OMJIET COIEPIKUT JBa BOIIPOCA:
1. Read and translate the text
2. Talk on given topics

Countries of the world

Personal information

Jobs
The family

Sports
Food/drinks

Rooms and furniture

Sport and leisure
Sightseeing

Town and country
In a restaurant

Colours and clothes

Describing people

Seasons and weather
Transport and travel

Kputepun oneHkH 3K3aMeHa:

HaumenoBanue
WHJIUKAaTOpa
JIOCTYKEHHS
KOMIIETEHIIUIA

XapaKTepuCcTHKA 0TBETA HA TEOPETHYECKHI1 BONPOC / BBITIOJTHEHHS
NMPAKTHYECKOr0 3aaHHA

KoaunuecTBo
HA0OpaHHBIX
0asL10B

YK-4.1, VK-
4.3, YK-4.4,
YK-4.5

JlaH 1onHbIN, pa3BEpHYTHIA OTBET HA IIOCTABIEHHBIA BOIPOC, IOKAa3aHa
COBOKYITHOCTb OCO3HAaHHBIX 3HAaHUM 1O JUCHUIIIIMHE, J0Ka3aTCJIbHO
PAacKpBITBl OCHOBHBIE IOJOXKEHUS BOIPOCOB; B OTBETE IMPOCIIEKHUBACTCS
4yeTKas CTPYKTypa, JIOTMYEeCKass IOCIEA0BAaTENbHOCTb, OTpa)karomias
CYLIHOCTb PACKPBIBAEMbBIX NOHATHH, TEOPUIl, SIBIEHUI. 3HaHNE 110 IPEAMETY
JEMOHCTpUpYeTca Ha (OHE MOHMMAHHSA €ro B CHCTEME JaHHOW HAayKH H
MEXIUCIUIUIMHAPHBIX CBsi3eld. OTBET W3JIOKEH JHUTEPATypHBIM S3BIKOM C
HCIIOJIb30BAHUEM COBPEMEHHOM JIMHTBUCTUYECKOW TEPMHHOJOTMH. Moryt
OBITb [OMYILIECHBl HEIOYETHl B OINPEACICHUM IIOHATHH, WCIPaBICHHBIC
CTYZI€HTOM CaMOCTOSITETIBHO B TIPOLIECCE OTBETA.

B npakTryeckoM 3a1aHiK MOXKET ObITh fonyiieHa 1 gakTudeckas ommoKa.

24-30 6.

JlaH nonHbIM, pa3BEpHYTHIM OTBET HAa IOCTABJIEHHBIA BOINPOC, MOKA3aHO
YMEHUEC BBIICJIUTH CYIIECTBEHHLIC u HECYHICCTBCHHBIC IIPpU3HAKHU,
MPUYMUHHO-CJIEICTBEHHBIE CBsI3U. OTBET YE€TKO CTPYKTYpHUPOBAaH, JIOTMYEH,
H3JIOKCH JIMTCPATYypPHBIM A3bIKOM C HCIHOJIb30BAHUEM COBpeMeHHOﬁ
THCTOJIOTUYECKOH TEPMUHOJIOTHH. MOTYT OBITh JOMYIIEHHI 2-3 HETOYHOCTH
WIN HE3HAYMTENIbHBIE OIIMOKH, WCIIPABJIEHHBIE CTYJEHTOM C IMOMOUIBIO
IIpenoaaBaTeIs.

B mpakTthdyeckoM 3amaHWM MOTYT OBITH [IOMYyIIEHBI 2-3 (QaKTHYeCcKue
OIITUOKH.

16--23 6.




JlaH HeTOCTaTOYHO MOJHBIM U HEJOCTATOYHO pa3BepHYTHIM 0TBeT. Jloruka u
TI0CIIEI0BATEINEHOCTD U3JI0KEHHSI HIMEIOT HapyIleHus1. JlomyeHs! oKy B
PacKpBITHU IOHATHH, ynorpebieHuu TepMuHOB. CTyIEHT He crocoOeH
CaMOCTOSITENILHO BBIJICJIUTH CYIIECTBEHHBIE U HECYIIIECTBEHHbIE TPU3HAKH 1
NPUYMHHO-CIICICTBEHHBIE CBSI3H. B OTBEeTe OTCYTCTBYIOT BHIBOIBI. YMCHHUE
PacKpeITh 3HadeHHWE OOOOINEHHBIX 3HAHWK HE TOKa3aHo. PedeBoe
odopmierne TpedyeT MopaBoK, KOPPEKIUH.

B mpaktudeckoM 3amaHWKM MOTYT OBITh AOMYHICHBI 4-5 (aKTHUECKUX
OIINOOK.

6-156.

OtBer mpencraBisieT coOOW pa3po3HEHHbIE 3HAHUS C CYIIECTBEHHBIMU
ombkamMu 1o Borpocy. [IpucyTcTByoT (hparMeHTapHOCTh, HEIOTHYHOCTh
usnoxeHuss. CTyIEeHT HE OCO3HAaeT CBs3b OOCYXIaeMOro BOIpOca IO
Owjery ¢ JOPYyrMMH OOBEKTaMH JUCHUIUIMHBL. OTCYTCTBYIOT BBIBOJBI,
KOHKpETH3alusl W JIOKA3aTeNbHOCTh W3JIOKCHHSA. Peub HerpamorHas,
TEPMUHOJIOTHSI HE WCIONB3yeTCsA. JIOMONHUTENbHBIE W YTOYHSIOUIHE
BOIIPOCHI MPEIOIaBaTells He MPUBOAAT K KOPPEKIIUU OTBETA CTYICHTA.

B mpakTtryeckoM 3a1aHUM JOITYIIEHO Ooee 5 PaKTHIECKUX OMIMOOK.

unu OTBET Ha BOMPOC MOJIHOCTHIO OTCYTCTBYET

unu OTKa3 OT OTBETA

0-5o.




MuHHCTEPCTBO HAYKH U BhICIIEro oOpa3oBanus Poccuiickoit denepanun
®denepallbHOE rOCYJapCTBEHHOE aBTOH60MHOC 00pa30BaTEIbHOE YUPEXKAECHUE BHICILIETO
o o0Opa3oBaHus
«CEBEPO-BOCTOYHbIN ®E EPRHBHBII/I YHUBEPCUTET UMEHU M.K.
MMOCOBA»

Texuanueckuit uaCTUTYT (prmman) PI'AOY BO «CBDY» B r. Hepronrpu
Kadenpa skoHOMHUYECKHX, TYMaHUTAPHBIX U 00111€00pa30BaTEIbHBIX JUCITUTIINH
KoMruiekT 3aganuii 11t KOHTPOJIBHOU paboThI (3cemecmp)
1. PackpoiiTe ckO0OKH, IOCTABUB IJ1aroJibl B NIPABUJIbHON BHI0BPEeMEHHOI (popme.

A Naive Woman from Surrey

A middle-aged, well-to-do woman from Surrey (1 do) her Christmas shopping. She (2 think) she
would like a cup of tea. She (3 go) to a café in the department store, (4 take) a vacant seat with
relief and (5 lay) all her parcels and her handbag on the chair next to her. A pot of good English
tea was brought. While she (6 enjoy) it she suddenly (7 notice) a hand from behind snatch her
handbag. She was so shocked that she (8 not can) react at once. When the woman (9 understand)
all, the thief (10 disappear). She (11 walk) to the security and (12 report) that she had been robbed
and (13 explain) what (14 happen). She really (15 not have) much hope that her handbag with the
keys, money, credit cards would be found, especially so close to Christmas, when there (16 be) so
little money in people’s purses but it was more of a pleasant surprise when the people from the
store (17 ring) her later that day. They (18 say) they (19 find) her bag and (20add) that if she came
down straight away, she would be able to get it back. Happy she (21 hurry) to the store. But when
she (22 arrive) at the place, the people had no idea what the old dear (23 talk) about. The poor
shopper (24 return) home. While she (25 open) the door it suddenly occurred to her that it was the
handbag snatcher who (26 phone) her. During her absence the thief (27 take) away all the things
from her house.

2. O0pa3yiiTe CpaBHUTEJIBHYIO H IPEBOCXOIHYIO CTENEHH CJIeTYIIIUX NPUIATaTeJbHbIX.
important —
clever —
strong —
dirty —

big —

little —
convenient —
far —

fast —

weak —

cozy —

bad —

cheap —

old —

young —

3. IlepeBenuTe npeaJi0KeHUsI, HCIOJIb3Ysl NACCUBHBIN 3aJ10T.

1. DTOT BOIIPOC 0OCYKIAIOT yKE HEMEIIO.

2. Ora cTaThs OblLIa HANIMCAHA HAITUM CTYJCHTOM B MPOIILJIOM TOJTY.
3. CopT3alt MOCTPOWIIM K KOHILY MPOUIIOro Tojia.

4. CroBapb TOJIBKO YTO KyIHIIH.

5. Hac BcTpetdT 3aBTpa.



6. [IpoGneMy elre He peIHIH.
7. DTOT paccka3 ObUT HaMKMCaH 3HAMEHUTHIM aHTJIMUCKUM TTHCATEIIEM.

4. 3anoJHUTE NPONMYCKH MOJAJbHBIMY IJIAr0JIAMH can, may, must, need, to be to, to have
to, should.

You ... take any book you like.

. When he was young, he ... run a mile in less than five minutes.

You ... go bare-headed, you ... catch a cold.

He ... swim well. But for taking part in that competition he ...train much.
.1 ... go to the library because I have such books.

. I ... go back to the university because I’ve left my papers there.

. It’s 9.15 already. John ... be here.

We ... help our parents.

. Ann ... call me yesterday evening but forgot.

0. We ... go. It’s getting dark.

Kpurepuu oueHkn KOHTPOJIbHOMH PadoThl

3amaHusi KOHTPOJIBHOW pPalOOTHI BBIMONHEHB 0e3 omubok — 19 OGammoB. 3a KakOyro
dakTHueckyo omuOKy cHuUMaercs mo 1 Oamry. MUHMMaIbHO IOIYCTHMOE KOJHYECTBO
0ayI0B, KOTOPOE CTYJIEHT MOXKET HaOpaTh 3a JaHHBIN BU paboThl — 10 O6aioB.



MuHHCTEpCTBO HayKU U BhIcero oopasosanus Poccuiickoit denepannu
denepanbHOE roCy1apCTBEHHOE aBTOHOMHOE 00Pa30BaTENIbHOE YUPEKAECHUE BBICILIETO
o0Opa3oBaHUs
«CEBEPO-BOCTOYHBII ®EJEPAJIbHBIM YHUBEPCUTET UMEHU M K.,
AMMOCOBA»

Texuanueckuit uaCcTUTYT (prmman) PI'AOY BO «CB®Y» B r. Hepronrpu

Kadenpa skoHOMHUYECKHX, TYMaHUTAPHBIX U 00111€00pa30BaTEIbHBIX JUCITUTIINH

DK3aMeHaIMOHHbBIC 3a1anusl (3cemecmp)

TeMbl 17151 yCTHOT0 MOHOJIOTHYECKOT0 BHICKA3bIBAHMSI.
Countries of the world.
Personal information.
Jobs.

The family.

Sports.

Food/drinks.

Rooms and furniture.
Sport and leisure.
Sightseeing.

Town and country.

In a restaurant.
Colours and clothes.
Describing people.
Seasons and weather.
Transport and travel.

TekcTbl 1)1 UYTEHUA

Text Nel
Woodmanshy the is a small town. About 3,000 people live here. It is unusual for a town of this
size to have a good cinema. It is even more “unusual, however, to have a cinema that is run by a
group of 12 people. The group is a real mixture: there is a businessman, two teenage school-
children, three housewives, four old-age pensioners, a school-teacher, and the local vicar. Major
Richard Danby is the oldest of the group. He is 73 and he lives in the small flat above the cinema.
He is the caretaker and is always ready — and proud—to show visitors the cinema, and to talk
about it.
“It all started ten years ago. There was a large store here which was for sale. A couple of us old
people thought that it would be the ideal place for an activity centre. Not just for pensioners, but
for the young ones too. There wasn’t anywhere where people could get together. Then by chance
we heard that the cinema in Workshop — that’s our nearest big town — was closing down. So we
thought «Bingo!” All its equipment was for sale. I contacted Jim Breasley, who is our financial
brain, and before we knew where we were, we had plans drawn up for a cinema here. He did all
the calculations, and we were promised a lot of help by the town council. A couple of companies
has given us money as well. We made a broad group of twelve people representing all ages and
interests — as far as possible, anyway — and this very nice cinema is the result of it!”
The cinema shows films five nights a week (not on Sundays and Mondays). There are also two
afternoon programmes a week for children. Old age pensioners have the cinema two mornings a
month, and there is a film club that uses the cinema once a fortnight.
“We try to show a mixture of films: we try to get the very newest ones, we show some of the old
classics, and we have had one or two of the violent films as well. That always gives a good bit of
discussion afterwards!”
The discussions take place in the cafeteria, which is a large room at the side of ‘the foyer. It is
open in the mornings and afternoons as well, and many people enjoy just dropping in here for a



chat and something to drink. “It’s all part of the centre-idea, you see,” says Major Danby proudly.

Text Ne2
If you leave the main street and turn right, you are in Amina’s world. The people in the street are
«foreign-looking» — they look like Indians or Pakistanis, and they or their parents certainly
originated from Asia. The shops in this area sell foreign goods. The windows are filled with saris
and turbans, exotic shawls, unusual perfumes, incense, and books written in letters that an ordinary
European cannot read. The grocers sell spices and vegetables not normally to be found in English
kitchen, and the cinemas advertise Indian films. The travel agents offer cut-price flights to New
Delhi and Karachi.
If you come here in the evening or on Sunday, the streets are almost as busy as they are during an
ordinary weekday. The grocers are open and life goes on as usual.
Amina stands behind the counter in her little grocer’s shop on the comer. Her two children play in
the back. Most of her customers are Asians, two or three are Europeans. “We are open every day,”
she says. “I open at 9.30 every day, except for Sundays, when I open at10 o’clock. The shop closes
at 10.30 in the evening — again Sunday is different, we close at5 o’clock. Of course I close in the
middle of the day for a good long break. I would like to close the shop altogether on Sundays, but
it is not possible. There is too much competition here. We are saving up to buy a bigger shop with
a back garden for the children to play in while I am working. We don’t want to move far away,
because the people are friendly here. There is no real prejudice against us. We try to fit into the
English way of life as much as possible. I draw the line at wearing English clothes, though I am
too fond of my sari. The children are a little divided. They have been on one trip to India, where
my parents still live. They liked it very much there, but when we came back to London, they settled
down very quickly. My husband has got a good job here with a computer firm, so I am sure we
will stay here. I don’t know how the children will grow up. I hope they will fit into the English
society without too much trouble. It isn’t always so easy. At the same time I hope they will remain
good Indians—good Hindus. The most important thing for them is to be happy — to have a good
education, and for us to find good marriage partners for them. Then I will be happy too”.

Text Ne3
Thirty years ago my family were one of the lucky ones and went on holiday, once a year for a
week. They went every year to the nearest seaside resort where there were a few traditionally run
hotels, a beach, a little town and that was it. Today tourism is big business throughout the world
and our expectations and life styles have greatly altered.
There are those people, especially environmentalists, who see the growth of tourism as a disaster
for the environment as well as local cultures. Tourism has often meant huge hotel complexes,
swimming pools, pollution and overcrowding that have destroyed many local communities. This
has been the case on the Costa del Sol inSpain, which has been literally invaded by tourists for the
past few decades. As the tourists start to look for more exotic places to go on holiday, the problem
with protecting yet unspoiled areas in, for example, South East Asia, Central America
andAfricagrows.
Many of us have laughed at the commercial that shows an American tourist group on a sightseeing
coach inNorway. Whenever the guide points out a local sight of interest, someone on the coach
spots a McDonald’s or another American Company on the other side of the coach, and everyone’s
attention is drawn to that. This is a good example of how many people, who go abroad on holiday,
are actually more interested in experiencing familiar surroundings than discovering the local
culture. As a result, travel companies try to make the resorts look as much as possible like the
environment the tourists are used to.
Yet the growth of tourism has opened up parts of the world and enabled travellers to go to places
they could only have dreamed of thirty years ago. The meeting of different cultures in this way
has led to a greater mingling of peoples and cultures and habits. Take food for example: Italian
dishes such as spaghetti and Spanish rice dishes such as paella, are nowadays eaten all over the
world.
On a more serious level, tourism is often the developing countries’ most important source of
income. Foreign tourists bring in much needed foreign currency and this can help that country buy
equipment and goods from abroad. In this way tourism is good for an area of the country.



Text Ne4
Albert Foreman had been a verger’ at St.Peter’s church inNevilleSquarefor sixteen years. Albert
Edward was very proud of his job and his church. But there was one special feature about Albert:
he couldn’t read or write. When one day a new vicar discovered this, he told him that unless he
learnt to read and write within three months, he would lose his job. Albert refused and that evening
he sadly locked the church and began to walk home.
As he walked along the street he looked for a shop to buy a packet of Gold Flake2. It was a long
street but there was not a single shop where he could buy cigarettes.
“That’s strange,” Albert said to himself. “That’s an idea!”
Next day he went along the street and by good luck found a little shop to let. Twenty-four hours
later he had taken it, and a month after that set up in business as a tobacconist and newsagent. He
did so well that in ten years he had acquired no less than ten shops and he was making money hand
over fist. One morning when he was at the bank the cashier told him that the manager would like
to see him.
“Mr. Foreman,” said the manager, “I wanted to have a talk with you about the money you’ ve got
with us. It’s a very large sum and I think you would do better to invest it”.
A troubled look appeared on Mr. Foreman’s face. “I’ve never had anything to do with
investments,” he said.
“We’ll do everything. All you’ll have to do is just sign some forms”.
“But how should I know what I was signing?”’
“I suppose you can read,” said the manager a little sharply.
“Well, sir, that’s just it. I can’t. I can’t read or write, only my name, and I only learnt to do that
when I went into business”.
The manager was so surprised that he jumped up from his chair. “That’s the most extraordinary
thing I’ve ever heard. And do you mean to say that you made a fortune of thirty thousand pounds
without being able to read or write? Good God, man, what would you now be if you had been able
to?”
“I’d be a verger of St. Peter’s, Neville Square”.
1 a verger — someone who looks after a church
2 Gold Flake — a once-popular brand of cigarette

Text Ne5
James Mitford: My wife and I only had the one child. It might have been nice to have a son, but
we didn’t plan a family, we just had Amy.
I see her as my best friend. I think she’d always come to me first if she had a problem. We have
the same sense of humour, and share interests. I don’t mind animals, but she’s completely obsessed
with them, and she has always had dogs, cats, horses, and goldfish in her life.
We were closest when she was about four, which I think is a lovely age for a child. They know the
parents best, and don’t have the outside contacts. She must have grown up suddenly when she
went to school, because I remember her growing away from her family slightly. Any father who
has a teenager daughter comes across an extraordinary collection of people, and there seemed to
be an endless stream of strange young men coming through our house. By the time I’d learned
their names they’d gone away and I had to start learning a new lot. I remember I told her offence
in front of her friends and she didn’t talk to me for days afterwards.
I wanted more than anything else for her to be happy in what she was doing, and I was prepared
to pull strings to help her on her way. She went to a good school, but that didn’t work out. She
must have upset somebody. When she left she decided she wanted to become an actress so I got
her into drama school. It wasn’t to her liking so she joined a theatre group and began doing bits
and pieces of films. She was doing well, but then gave it up. She probably found it boring. Then
she took up social work, and finally went to work for a designer and he became her husband. And
that’s really the story of her life. She must be happy with him—they’re always together.
We have the same tastes in books and music, but it takes me a while to get used to new pop songs.
I used to take her to the opera, which is my big passion, but I don’t think she likes it very much,
she doesn’t come with me any more.
I don’t think she’s a big television watcher. She knows when I’m on, and she might watch, but I



don’t know. It’s not the kind of thing she tells me.

We’re very grateful for Amy. She’s a good daughter as daughters go. We’re looking forward to
being grandparents.

I’'m sure she’ll have a son.

Text Ne6
Amy Mitford: I don’t really know my father. He isn’t easy .to get on with. He’s quite self-centred,
and a little bit vain, I think, and in some ways quite unapproachable. The public must think he’s
very easy-going, but at home he keeps himself to himself.
He can’t have been at home much when I was a child, because I don’t remember much about him.
He’s always been slightly out of touch with family life. His work always came first, and he was
always off somewhere acting or rehearsing. He loves being asked for his autograph, he loves to be
recognized. He has won several awards, and he’s very proud of that. He was given the Member of
the British Empire, and we had to go toBuckinghamPalaceto get the medal. It was incredibly
boring — there were hundreds of other people getting the same thing, and you had to sit there for
hours. He shows off his awards to whoever comes to the house.
I went to public school, and because of my total lack of interest and non-attendance I was asked
to leave. I didn’t want to go there in the first place. I was taken away from all my friends. He must
have been very pleased to get me into the school, but in the end it was a complete waste of money.
I let him down quite badly, I suppose. I tried several jobs but I couldn’t settle down in them. They
just weren’t challenging enough. Then I realized that what I really wanted to do was live in the
country and look after animals, so that’s what [ now do.
As a family, we’re not that close, either emotionally or geographically. We don’t see much of each
other these days. My father and I are totally different, like chalk and cheese. My interests have
always been the country, but he’s into books, music and above all, opera, which I hate. If they do
come to see us, they’re in completely the wrong clothes for the country — mink coats, nice little
leather shoes, not exactly ideal for long walks across the fields.
He was totally opposed to me getting married. He was hoping we would breakup. Gerald’s too
humble, I suppose. He must have wanted me to marry someone famous, but I didn’t, and that’s all
there is to it. We don’t want children, but my father keeps on and on talking about wanting
grandchildren. You can’t make someone have children just because you want grandchildren.
I never watch him on television. I’m not that interested, and anyway he usually forgets to tell me
when he’s on.

Text Ne7
Nowadays the number of crimes involving violence is growing in Swedenas well as many other
countries. The main cause of this development is undoubtedly the use of drugs especially in larger
cities. The higher rate of unemployment and growing racism are significant reasons too.
Meaningless murders and assaults1 are the frightening results. One can, as a consequence, see how
people not only in countries like theUnited States, but also in countries likeSweden, arm
themselves with weapons for protection, but violence breeds violence.
It is often claimed that an efficient way to lower the number of acts of violence is to have more
severe sentences2. However, people who commit these crimes often have serious social and
psychological problems. Many of them may therefore be indifferent to how severe the sentences
are. Besides, these criminals do not think that they will ever get caught. Because of these reasons,
I doubt that acts of violence inSweden would decrease if our government was to make the
sentences for this type of crime more severe.
A common measure to reduce the acts of violence is to increase the number of policemen patrolling
the streets. Although this is a good way of preventing acts of violence, it will not actually stop
people from becoming criminals.
I am convinced that it is impossible to erase3 the violence related criminality completely, but there
is a way in which I think it can be reduced considerably. Children should be informed about crimes
related to violence and drugs. This information should be given in kindergarten as well as in
elementary school. Furthermore, it should especially reach those children who live in areas with
high crime rates. The information should take the form of a discussion, not a lecture, led by some
expert, preferably a local police officer.
Hopefully, the children would then at an early age already have some understanding of these
problems that would be valuable to them for the rest of their lives. Although the costs for such a



project would be considerable, the benefits would be great. It would certainly prevent many from
becoming violent criminals in the future.

1 assault — mananenue

2 sentence — IpPUTOBOp, HAKa3aHUE

3 toerase — yHUYTOXaTh, TUKBUIUPOBATH

Text Ne8
My Great Aunt’s name is Mary Grieve. She is my grandmother’s aunt. I do not know her very well
having always lived a long way away, but she has always been a woman I have respected for many
different reasons.
She is now over eighty years old and was born inScotlandin 1912. She had one brother called Tom.
Her family was wealthy for those times and luckily for Mary, her father believed in educating both
his children. He did not send her to one of the typical schools for daughters of the rich where they
only learnt skills preparing them for marriage. She was obviously intelligent and when she left
school she went toOxfordUniversity.
In the 1930’s there were very few women at University. However Mary is not a quiet, submissive
woman, in fact she has always been very determined and prepared to be different. At this time it
was assumed that woman of her class would spend a few years enjoying her freedom and then
settle down and get married. Mary did not do this.
After graduating from the university, she got a job in journalism. Newspapers were increasingly
popular and to sell them to a wider audience some papers realised that appealing to women was
important. She not only worked for newspapers but also wrote articles and books later in her life.
After the Second World War, she got a job with one of the new women’s magazines that were to
become more and more popular. After many years of hard work and struggling in a male dominated
profession she eventually reached the top and became the editor of the magazine.
Mary never married as her work was very important to her and a job and marriage did not mix
inBritainin the 1950's.
She is now old in years and confined to a wheelchair. However she is still full of enthusiasm about
life. Her personal courage, her enthusiasm and interest in life, as well as the example she has set
for all women working in our still male dominated society, makes Mary a woman I feel privileged
to have known.

Text Ne9
The setting is every child’s dream. A huge, rambling, 300-year-old house, warmed by log fires,
overrun by pets, and set in acres of natural playground.And no school.
That is what makes the Kirkbride household so rare. James, 18, Tamara, 15, Tigger, 14, and
Hoppy, 10, have spent the last four years doing what other children only enjoy at weekends and
holidays.
They get up when they feel like it, breakfast at leisure, and spend the rest of the day doing what
they want. They walk, swim, fish, paint, read, play musical instruments, cook or sit around and
chat.
There has been no attempt at having any lessons since John and Melinda Kirkbride took their
children out of the local school — James five years ago and the others a year later. Hoppy had
been there only six days. “We did start with a sort of curriculum when we took James out,” says
John, 46, a large forceful man. “But we soon realised we were repeating the mistakes of the
system”.
“From the beginning, we both felt that packing our children off to school was wrong,” says
Melinda, a German-born former actress. “Seeing their unhappiness made us re-examine our own
school years, and remember how destructive they were”. John, formerly a TV producer, began a
teachers’ training course inNorwich, “to see if I could reform from within”. He soon found he
couldn’t and, after completing the course and teaching for four months, he removed himself and
his children, from the system.
If the personalities of the children were the only criteria, the experiment would be an undoubted
success. They are intelligent, confident, capable and considerate. All, including the two boys, cook
and sew. Chores are shared without arguments. Their friendliness to each other, and to the many
guests who visit the house, is natural and unforced.
“Teach is a swear word in this house,” says John. “It destroys the child’s own natural talent and
creativity. Now learning—that’s a different matter. All our children learn when and if they want



to learn something. They look it up in books or they go and ask someone who knows, they use
their initiative — which is more than any school could teach them”.

Text Nel0
The problems with my parents started when I was sixteen. I wanted to get a Saturday job but my
parents ordered me to stay at home and study for my exams. Whenever I pointed out that all my
friends had Saturday jobs, they always replied, «We don’t care what they do, it’s you we are
worried about,» and yet, whenever my school marks were bad, [ was always compared to everyone
else. Their double standards infuriated me so much that I did whatever I could to provoke them. I
purposely dyed my hair white blond and plastered my face in make-up before I went to school.
However, all I managed to achieve was mass arguments before I went anywhere.
It was a rule in the house that I was only allowed out once during the week and on Saturday till 10
p.m. Every time I attempted to go out in the evening, my parents asked me who I was going out
with and where we were going. They even insisted on my giving them my friend’s telephone
number in case they needed to contact me. I always argued about the last bit; I felt that if I gave
them the number they’d use it to check up on me. It never for one moment crossed my mind that
they were just worried about me.
Once I asked if I could go to a party on Saturday night. The party finished at 11.30 p.m. They
agreed, but on the condition that my Dad came to pick me up at 10 p.m. I argued and argued about
it but in the end I had to agree. I knew I was going to be really embarrassed when my father came
to pick me up, so I spent the whole party worrying. I didn’t speak to my parents for three days
after that. My mother tried to explain how they both felt but I didn’t want to listen. It was then that
I decided to break all the rules they had set down.So instead of coming home at 10 p.m., I would
arrive back at 11.30 p.m. and then refuse to tell them where I had been. I somehow felt that if |
broke their rules, they would realise I was old enough to look after myself and leave me alone.
However, the argument got worse and worse, and the more they tried to keep me in the house, the
more | sneaked out. Finally, one Saturday night I didn’t come home till 2 a.m. My father wanted
to know why I was so late. I refused to tell him. We had a huge argument which ended with me
getting a taxi to my sister’s house. What went wrong?

Text Nell
Anyone who has ever visited the centre ofLondoncannot help but notice the number of young
people who beg in the streets and some who probably steal as well. Last summer I returned to
attend a summer language course inLondonand stayed in the same area I had visited five years
earlier. [ was shocked by the increase in the number of young homeless people, living and sleeping
in the streets.
There are approximately 30,000 homeless people in and around London. This has worsened due
to the long recessionl inBritain and the change in the social security system which doesn’t allow
any person under 18, or those without a permanent address to receive any social benefits from the
governments. The numbers of homeless are growing as more young people come toLondon,
believing that they will find work and a place to live. UnfortunatelyLondon does not live up to
their dreams and a vicious circle is created: without a job they have no money to rent a place to
live and without a place to live they cannot get any government social benefits or a job.
My solution to this problem may be short term but at least it would be a start for many of these
young people. Squatting2 should become legal again, as it once was inBritain. It is only recently
that the law has been changed to make squatting illegal.
Surely it would be more profitable for the local council to let people squat in these houses if they
are going to be empty for more than six months. These young people would then have an address
and if over 18 years old, could get some benefits. They could then buy some decent clothes, tidy
themselves up and have a greater chance of getting a job and a proper place to live. The houses
may be in a bad condition but for homeless people this must surely be better than sleeping in the
streets in the rain and cold. Somehow the vicious circle has to be broken.
1 recession — worsening of economic activity
2 squatting — occupying a house or a flat without permission

Text Nel2
The first time we met, [ was an innocent eight-year-old. My friends and I secretly took you down
to our dark cellar, so that our parents would not find out. Later on, when I was about ten-year-old,



we started to meet every weekend when my friends and [ went to the noisy discotheque at our local
youth club. We used to sneak out from the club up into the shady woods, where my friends and I
sat with make-up on our faces and garish nail polish on our nails feeling very adult and mature.
From thirteen onwards we met several times a day, and by then my mother allowed you to come
into my room. She did not want to know you, having gone through so much to get rid of you.
Naturally she was rather disappointed in me but what could she do? She kept hoping that I would
«get my act together» but at this age I was unruly and rebellious and punishments and curfews did
not work.

There is no doubt that you have been everything to me. You have been there when I needed a
friend or when I was sad. You calmed me down when I was upset. In .other words, you have been
one of my best friends.

Unlike others in similar situations, I did not associate with you because it was fashionable or I
thought it was tough. However, I had seen you and your equals, together with beautiful,
sophisticated women; women who ate at expensive restaurants and drank red wine by candlelight.
My friends and I tried to imitate those women; we wanted to live in that kind of world.

The problem was I liked you too much. There was no going back. I was caught in your trap. My
flat was almost ruined because of you. My skin became a washed out pale grey. Sometimes I felt
like an old woman. How was I so blind, deaf and ignorant for all those years? Why couldn’t I let
you go? I know the answer myself, it was because I did not care then, but I do now.

In spite of it being difficult, I am now trying to end our destructive relationship, as one must end
all bad relationships. I hope I will succeed in my effort to stop smoking and that I will never buy
another packet of Prince again. After more than eighteen years together I bid you farewell, my fair
Prince.

Text Nel13
She was in the house of a married friend, sitting on the verandah, with a lighted room behind her.
She was alone; and heard people talking in low voices, and caught her own name. She rose to go
inside and declare herself: it was typical of her. Then she sank down again, and waited for a suitable
moment to pretend she had just come in from the garden. This was the conversation she listened
to, while her face burned and her hands went clammy.1
“She’s not fifteen any longer: it is ridiculous! Someone should tell her about her clothes”.
“How old is she?”
“Must be well over thirty. She was working long before I began working, and that was a good
twelve years ago”.
“Why doesn’t she marry? She must have had plenty of chances”.
There was a dry chuckle. “I don’t think so. My husband was keen on her himself once, but he
thinks she will never marry. Something missing somewhere”.
“Oh, I don’t know”.
“The other day I caught sight of her in the street and hardly recognized her. It’s a fact! The way
she plays all those games, her skin is like sandpaper, 2 and she’s got so thin”.
“But she’s such a nice girl. She’d make someone a good wife”.
“She should marry someone years older than herself. A man of fifty would suit her... you’ll see,
she will marry someone old enough to be her father one of those days”.
She was stunned and outraged; 3 but most of all deeply wounded that her friends could discuss her
thus. And the things they had said! She tried to compose herself4 and went back into the room to
join her treacherous friends, who greeted her as cordially as if they had not just that moment driven
knives into her heart and thrown her quite off balance; she could not recognize herself in the picture
they had made of her!
1 clammy—BnaxxHbIit
2 sand paper— HaxpaauHasiOymara
3 outraged—ockopOaeHHBII
4 to compose oneself—ycnokouTscs

Text Nel14
Annie Stewart has been a keeper at Woburn Animal Kingdom for the past twelve years, and for
eight years before that she worked at another safari park. It’s hard physical work, out in all
weathers — animals have to be fed and looked after every day of the year.
“My working day normally begins at 8 a.m., but if an animal is sick I may have to be up all night



with it. Week-ends and bank holidays are our busiest times while we’re open to visitors between
March and October. I begin by loading feeds onto my car, then I drive to the eland (a type of larger
antelope). I feed and check them. Then I go through a similar process with the giraffe and the
hippo.

We always have to take special care in our dealings with the rhino — remember that they are
dangerous wild animals. They have to be watched all the time in case something upsets them. And
the eland can be especially unpredictablel when the strangers are around. They only trust two of
us to go near them, so if there are any problems with them on my day off I might easily be called
in.

During the season when we’re open to the public, it’s part of the keepers’ job to patrol the park
watching the public as much as the animals. People can be amazingly silly, ignoring signs and
warnings. They seem to have no idea of the possible danger. Some get out of their cars to take
photographs when they are frighteningly close to an animal that could kill them in an instant. We
have to try and be diplomatic and maintain a sense of humour.

I get to know all the animals in my care individually. I fill in a daily diary and a weekly report,
making a note of any changes of behaviour.

This is a job that requires dedication and hard work. I was first attracted to it when I saw a
documentary about this place 20 years ago. I had experience of looking after dogs in boarding
kennels2, and I was fascinated by the safari park concept. So I wrote to them and was lucky enough
to get a job, learning as I went along. It’s like a wild animal farm here -the animals have plenty of
freedom and I enjoy the independence and responsibility which are central to my job”.

1 unpredictable—uenpenckasyemsiii

2 kennels — ncapus

Text NelS
Elaine and Roy Fullwoodhad no intention of educating their children themselves until things went
badly wrong at school. When a new head teacher with whatRoydescribes as «trendy educational
methods» took over at the local school, the work of their eldest child, Alex, suffered and she
became bored and aimless.
Despite a meeting with the head teacher, the Deputy Director of Education and other concerned
parents nothing changed. At this point Elaine and Roy decided to take Alex, aged 8, and Anna,
aged 6, away from school.
A year later Elaine was concerned about whether the girls were making enough progress. “For
advice, we took the girls’ work to the heads of the schools where they would have been pupils. In
both cases they were well ahead for their age. This reassured us that we were on the right way”.
Alex and Anna have now been at home for two years and are joined in their morning studies by
six-year-old sister Miriam, who has never been to school. Four-year-old John occasionally joins
in and 14-month-old Luke is often crawling nearby.
Having no teacher-training, it was necessary to plan work very carefully in the early days but now
Elaine finds that it’s become second nature.
Roytrained as a teacher but has never actually taught. Now he spends as much time with the family
as his job allows.
Roy and Elaine make it quite clear that being at home is not a soft optionl. They put a lot of
emphasis on responsibility and self-discipline. For example, Alex and Anna are in charge of the
animals — hens, a horse and a goat — which they have to feed and clean out in all weathers. No
one stands over them but they know that if they shirk their responsibilities2 then the animals will
go. The children themselves will decide whether they want to do «O» and «A» levels. Roy and
Elaine certainly won’t try to influence them.
The Fullwoods are clearly a close-knit family but they also have many friends. Although the
children may never go to school again there is no anti-school feeling in the home. “The door’s
open. If ever they want to go they can”.
1 softoption—imerkuii BEIOOD
toshirkresponsibilities — ykIOHATBCS OT BBINOIHEHUS 00s13aHHOCTEH

Text Nel16
If you are thinking of buying a dog you must also be ready to devote a good deal of time to training
the dog when it is young and giving it the exercise it needs throughout its life, unless you live in
the country and can let it run freely. Dogs are demanding pets. Whereas cats identify with a house



and are content if their place there is secure, a dog identifies with its master and consequently
wants him to show proof of his affection.

The best time to buy a puppy is when it is between six and eight weeks old so that it can transfer
its affection for its mother to its master. If puppies have not established a relationship with a human
being until they are over three months old, their strongest relationship will always be with dogs; if
they are kept in kennels’ for this length of time, they are likely to be too shy when they are brought
out into the world to become good pets.

Different breeds2 require different training methods. German shepherd dogs, for example, respond
favourably to mild punishment but terriers usually resent it and become more aggressive. The best
way to train a dog is by reward, not punishment, but the reward must be immediate so that the dog
connects it with what it has done. In general it is better to teach a dog by preventing it from doing
things than by punishing it afterwards.

Pet food is a profitable business and there are firms concerned to make you believe that your dog
will suffer if you do not buy it some special biscuit. In fact, dogs require a well-balanced diet, like
human beings, except that they do not need fruit and vegetables because their bodies produce their
own vitamin C.

In the same way beauty parlours3 for dogs would like you to think that it will be unhappy if it does
not have its nails cut or its hair combed. Some dogs may benefit, but the essential point to
remember is that you should take it regularly to a vet to ensure that it is healthy. In that case you
should have a faithful companion for ten years or more.

1kennels — nicapust

2breed—nopoaa

beautyparlour—xocMmernueckuiicanos

Text Nel7
A visitor from Barcelona arrives at Madrid government office in mid-afternoon, and is surprised
to find only the cleaning lady there. “Don’t they work in the afternoons?” he asks. “No,” she
replies, “they don’t work in the mornings. In the afternoons they don’t come”.
Lazy Madrid, busy Barcelona: it is just one of many stereotypes about Spain’s great rivals. Mostly,
the stereotypes are born of Barcelona’s bitterness at its second-class status. Barcelonais the capital
of Catalonia, a proudly autonomous region, but Madridis the capital of Spain. This causes
resentment. It makes Barcelonathe largest city in Western Europe not to be a national capital.
Over the years governments in Madrid did their best to limit Barcelona’s political power.
Barcelona has the liberalism that often characterizes port cities. An old-fashioned seriousness in
Madrid, isolated high up on Spain’s central plateaus, contrasts with the light-heartedness of
Barcelona, open to Europe.
These old caricatures still hold true. No visitor to government buildings in the two cities can fail
to be struck by the contrast between them. In Madrid, there are ancient wooden floors, antique
furniture and walls covered with paintings by Spanish old masters. In Barcelona, designer chairs
and tables are evidence of the place’s obsession with modernism.
And yet, these days, the similarities between the two cities are as striking as the contrasts. Madrid
is hardly lazy any more. Nor is it old-fashioned. Indeed, it has become almost outrageously
modern. To judge by the local cuisinel, you would think the place was a port: although far from
the sea, seafood is a miraculous Madrid speciality.
As banks and businesses have been drawn to Madrid, it has become as much a commercial and
industrial centre as an administrative one. Barcelona, meanwhile, has been experiencing a rise in
bureaucracy.
The rivalry between MadridandBarcelonais bound to remain fierce, not least on the soccer field,
when Real Madrid and Barcelona compete for Spanish supremacy.
¢ cuisine—kyxHs

Text Nel8
What is a hero? This is not an easy question to answer. When we look closely at the life stories of
many popular heroes, we find that they are not always very good or very likeable people. They
have become heroes because of their actions, not because of their characters. People may be
famous while they are alive, but after they are dead, stories are told and songs are written which
make them into heroes.



The British hero who still remains larger than life is, of course, Robin Hood. Historians tell us that
little — if any — of his story is true, but people love the idea of an outlaw1 who stole from the
rich to give to the poor and they continue to believe it. In 1991, the Robin Hood Festival attracted
100,000 tourists to Sherwood Forest. They wanted to see Robin’s favourite hiding-place, the
«Major Oak» — a tree which was planted a couple of hundred years after the hero’s death. They
crowded into St. Mary’s Church, where Robin married Maid Marian — a marriage between a
fourteenth-century hero and a woman who was added to the story two hundred years later (in a
church which was completely rebuilt four hundred years later). They queued to get into The Tales
of Robin Hood, an exhibition about the life of the outlaw who, according to the Dictionary of
National Biography, never existed.

Villains2, like heroes, are the subjects of stories and songs which often have little to do with
historical facts. Just as heroes they are always stronger, braver and more heroic than they are in
real life, villains are always more wicked, more cruel and more villainous. For example, there are
stories about Blackbeard the Pirate which tell us that he acted with great cruelty to his own men
when he was drunk and could cut a man in two with one blow of his sword. In fact, Blackbeard
probably encouraged these stories to make himself more frightening to the captains and crews of
the ships he attacked. There are just as many stories which say that he avoided battles and showed
some kindness to his enemies, but we like our villains to be black-hearted and that is the way we
remember him.

1 outlaw—muio, 0OBIBIEHHOE BHE 3aKOHA

2 villain—s3noxei

Text Nel9
Nine months ago Victor and Sally Wilkings withdrew] their two elder children from a small
country school which, Sally says, “had nice teachers and a friendly atmosphere”. It was not this
particular school but a belief that all schools have a damaging effect that prompted the withdrawal
of Seth, aged nine, and Esther, aged six and a half.
Sally feels that schools rob children of the personal responsibility for use of their own time. She
also thinks that children are exposed2 to conflicting opinions and examples which confuse3 them.
The influence of television also worries her.
A typical education-at-home day begins with a few domestic chores. These done, Seth and Esther
settle down at the table in their cosy kitchen. The children usually choose what they do, select
three or four subjects from a list which includes story-writing, reading, maths games and puzzles,
science, history and music. The children keep a daily diary of their work and Sally corrects the
balance if on occasions she feels something is being neglected. She also encourages them to finish
whatever they begin. After a couple of hours it’s time for refreshments and a story. The afternoons
when Victor is sometimes free to join them, are usually spent out of doors — gardening, or
enjoying an outing or nature walk. During the evenings and at week-ends the children often attend
local clubs.
Victor admits that he was a bit uneasy about home education when Sally first talked about it. «I
suppose I thought that other people might think we were being irresponsible. In fact it’s quite the
opposite. I was also worried that it would be too much for Sally to take on. What made the decision
easier for me was going to a conference organised by Education Otherwise and finding that even
academics were disillusioned with the school system. After that we decided to give it a year’s trial.
Now that I see how happy the children are I wouldn’t dream of sending them back to school».
1 withdraw—sa0upats
2  to be exposed to—ObIThHE3AMUIIIEHHBIMOT
3 to confuse—3amyThIBaTh

Text Ne 20
Bert Rogers has two sons. His younger son, Howard, is an artist; he is married and has two small
daughters.
BERT: “I missed out on quite a big part of Howard’s childhood. When he was little I was working
very long hours. I had to be content with seeing my children at week-ends”.
“From an early age he was always working with paints and pencils. He had a natural talent for it—
all I needed to do was guide and encourage him. We used to draw together because I, too, had
always enjoyed painting and drawing.
“By the time he was 13, Howard had made up his mind that he wanted to be an artist.  would have



preferred him to have followed a more academic career, but he left school at 16 and went to
art college; I was disappointed, but I had no choice but to support him and try to take pride in his
achievements.

“Even now, we still argue. Howard is impulsive and volatile1l; temperamentally, he’s far more like
his mother than he is like me. He has quite strong left-wing views and we often clash. When we’re
arguing he gets quite emotional, but I respect him for his views, even though I think he’s often
wrong.

“As an artist and a man who’s expressing himself, he’s on top of things. In a way, I envy him
because he was able to do what he wanted to do. I’d hoped to train as an engraver2, but my father
wouldn’t support my apprenticeship3.1 suppose because my own talent was wasted I made a point
of encouraging Howard’s, and I think it has been well worthwhile».

HOWARD: “My childhood memories of my father are pretty vague. He wasn’t a powerful
presence because he wasn’t at home much. It’s only now that I’'m a father myself that I can
understand what sort of person he is. He’s kind and very understanding. I can talk to him more
openly than I’ve ever done.

“Since my children were born, I’ve seen much more of Dad than I used to. I love to see the pleasure
he gets from them. The children have bridged some of the gap between us.

“Despite all the difficulties we’ve had in the past, I do love my father very much, and I think it’s
only quite recently that I’ve realised this”.

1 volatile—nenocTostHHBIM

2 engraver—rpaBep

3 apprenticeship — cpok o0yuenus

Kpurtepun onenku:

HaunmenoBanue

HHIUKATOpa " KosmuecTBo
XapakTepHCTHKA 0TBETA HA TeOPeTHYEeCKUI BONPOC / BHINMOJTHEHUS
HaOpaHHBIX

AOCTHIKCHMS NPAaKTHY€CKOIo 3aaHus
o 0aJn0B
KOMIICTCHIIU

VK-4.1, VK- Jlan monHbIM, pa3BepHYTHI OTBET Ha IOCTABJIECHHBIN BOINPOC, MOKa3aHa
43, VK-4.4, COBOKYIHOCTb OCO3HAHHBIX 3HAaHMM 10 JUCLHUIUIMHE, JA0Ka3aTeIbHO
PAacKpBITBl OCHOBHBIE IIOJOXKEHUS BOIPOCOB;, B OTBETE IMPOCIIEKHUBAETCS
YK-4.5 YeTKasi CTPYKTypa, JIOTHYEcKas IOCIIEA0BAaTeIbHOCTh, OTpaykKaromas
CYIIHOCTh PACKPBIBAEMBIX MIOHATHIA, TEOPHH, SIBICHUI. 3HAHHE TI0 IPEIMETY
JEMOHCTPHUPYeTCs Ha (OHE MOHUMAHUSA €ro B CHUCTEME NaHHOW HAYKH H 24-30 0.
MEXIUCIUIUIMHAPHBIX CBsi3ed. OTBET M3NIOKEH JUTEPATypPHBIM SA3BIKOM C
HCIIOJIb30BAHUEM COBPEMEHHOH JIMHTBUCTHMYECKOW TEPMHUHONOTHU. Moryt
OBITb [OMYILICHBl HEIOYETHl B OINPEACICHUM IIOHATHH, WCIPaBICHHBIC
CTYZEHTOM CaMOCTOSTENIFHO B IIPOLIECCE OTBETA.
B mpakTryeckoM 3alaHui MOXKET OBITh omyieHa 1 gakTuyeckast ommnoka.
JlaH nonHbIM, pa3BEpHYTHIA OTBET Ha IIOCTaBJICHHBIA BOIPOC, MOKA3aHO
YMEHUEC BbIZICIIUTH CYIIECTBEHHLIC u HECYHICCTBCHHBIC IIPpU3HAKHU,
MIPUYUHHO-CIEICTBEHHbIE CBsI3U. OTBET YETKO CTPYKTYPHPOBAH, JIOTMUEH,
U3JI0KEH JIUTEPAaTYpPHBIM S3BIKOM C HCIOJb30BAHUEM COBPEMEHHOM
THCTOJIOTMYECKOH TEPMUHOJIOTHH. MOTYT OBITh JOMYIIEHHI 2-3 HETOYHOCTH 16--23 6.
WM HE3HAYWTENIbHBIE OIIMOKH, HCIPABICHHBIE CTYJCHTOM C IMOMOUIBIO
MIPENoAaBaTeIs.
B mpakthdyeckoM 3amaHWM MOTYT OBITH IOMYIIEHBI 2-3 (QaKTHYECKHe
OIITHOKH.
JlaH HEelOCTaTOYHO MOJIHBIA U HELOCTATOYHO PAa3BEPHYTHIN OTBET. JIoruka u
MI0CIIE0BATENbHOCTD H3JI0XKEHHSI IMEIOT HapyIIeHus. Jlomy1eHb! OmiOKy B
PacKpbITHU IOHATHH, ynorpebieHuu TepMuHOB. CTYIEHT He crocoOeH
CaMOCTOATEIbHO BbIACIUTDL CYIICCTBECHHBIC U HCCYIICCTBCHHBIC MTPU3HAKN 1
IIPUYUHHO-CIIEICTBEHHBIE CBSI3U. B OTBETE OTCYTCTBYIOT BBIBOJBL. Y MEHUE 6-1506.
packpbITh 3HaueHHWe OOOOIIEHHBIX 3HAHMKH HE TIIO0Ka3aHO. PedeBoe
oopmiieHne TpedyeT nonpaBoK, KOPPEKIUH.
B mpakrtnueckoM 3aJaHuUM MOTYT OBITH JAOMyHIeHBl 4-5 (dakTHYecKnx
OIIHMOOK.




OtBer mpenacTaBisieT co0OM pa3po3HEHHBIE 3HAHUS C CYIIECTBEHHBIMH
omuOKaMu 1Mo BOMpocy. [IpUCyTCTBYIOT (pparMeHTapHOCTh, HEJIOTUYHOCTh
mnoxenus. CTYIGHT HE OCO3HAeT CBs3b O00CY)KIaeMOro BOIpOCa IIO
Omiery ¢ JIpyrHMH OOBEKTaMH JUCHUIUIMHBL OTCYTCTBYIOT BBIBOJEI,
KOHKpETH3alis | JIOKAa3aTelIbHOCTh H3JI0XKEHHUs. Pedb HerpamoTHasi,
TEPMHHOJIOTHSI HE HCIOJb3yeTcs. JOMONHUTENbHBIE W YTOYHSIOIIUE
BOIPOCHI MPETOIaBaTeNs HE MPUBOJAT K KOPPEKIMU OTBETA CTYACHTA.

B npakTryeckom 3aiaHuu 1omyiieHo ooee S5 haKTHIECKUX OUINOOK.

unu OTBET Ha BOMPOC MOJTHOCTHIO OTCYTCTBYET

unu OTKa3 OT OTBETa

0-5 6.
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