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In a work field that requires various skills to gain more opportunities, it might
be a difficult task for anyone, including me. Instead of giving up, | decided to
learn things more seriously, especially my English skills. | took most of my time
translating news, reading articles, and doing English exercises to develop my
skills. Additionally, | took the Front-End Development course on edX, which
was at least my minor skill.
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My Translation Projects
ENG-TH News Translation

‘He will come back’ - Israeli hostage families cling to hope, and demand a deal
‘WIDNAUNTY ADIUKIVIIIVISLNAIUDIVASIUASIAIUS:AUDASIIDA La: A1siSgnsavidanisidsmm
uanadius:Aau

Rachel Goldberg-Polin now lives by a new calendar - not weeks, or months, but days of absence
and anguish.

Every morning when she wakes, she writes a number on a piece of tape and sticks it to her
clothing. It's the number of days since her son Hersh was taken hostage - she says stolen - by
Hamas.

Ka1g3unv1akIe Rachel Goldberg-Polin WWd53amuiutdauukoanuanuiiuuda
unaquiftsaduduwn isaWeudiavavuuinluazaaluBuudam WudiavAvouanfvsudusun
anvgisagnaululagauna

When we meet in Jerusalem that number is 155.
adtaywolUdv 155 udditaisiludviessidu

On the morning of 7 October, she turned on her phone to find two messages from Hersh. The
first said: "l love you." The second sent immediately afterwards read: "I'm sorry." She called - no
answer.

Wwsuf 7 aaAuasudias saldwWalnsAwrduuiua:wuaavdanduon Hersh Wudiannuusauani ‘wu
SAud’ uasdionnugndouikavoiatunuiii ‘wuvalny isalnslludliimssuans

"[ wrote 'Are you okay? Let me know you are okay.' None of those (messages) were ever seen. My
throat clenched and my stomach curled up. I just knew something horrible was unfolding, and |
knew he knew."

“quldigunaulus ‘anauiedlslku vanudkuagsdianluiluasls’ ua:uuAliddanauaaunaulas Juisy
&anantuna [dAavlulbu dudnuinididavireqldifodu uazaugsung”

Hersh was caught up in the carnage unleashed by Hamas at the Supernova music festival. He
sought refuge in a packed bomb shelter. Hamas militants were just outside, throwing in hand
grenades.

Herse ldanagmunawvmsdvkiskiylasnduauialuinAmaauas Supernova wildvaukifikauie
uaznaviavanuianaginouanldvisziiaboinly

The last image of the 23-year-old is in a Hamas video. He is being loaded onto a pickup truck,
surrounded by gunmen. His left arm has been blown off.

mwuavekiuaig 23 U TwdlkiRuilunsvgameiusalonnnduaiuna wiiavandaudusaussnaidou
40UAIYNDVALALANDIIS AULYUTIBUDVIAUIA



Literature Translation

All Tomorrow

by Nemo Ramjet
Bone Crusher - @uaas:qn

Through the deliberate modifications of Qu and the blind molding of evolution, the heavens
came to be populated with creatures that would put the myths of their ancestors to shame.
drgarsaaudavagvwawauvavwin Qu uaza1ssvassidaurnisagiviiauaa asavadssaAlaiauiy
drgavigrano:mikusswusuludiunuvavwiniudavduag

Their ancestors were pint-sized pets of Qu that were bred for the dazzling colors of their
tooth-derived beaks. When their masters left, most of these pampered creatures died, with no
one or nothing left to take care of them.

usswusuuavwiauuldaamikidudasidovuavwon Qu Suiinnuavikdatigvudndvkivivldgn
vonowuslkio:vasUndduuwsawsdiiauin:voguiatduiluuvavwinlu

But some, belonging to the hardiest breeds, survived. In less than a geological eyeblink of a
few million years, the descendants of such creatures radiated into the evolutionary vacuum
of their garden world. One lineage led to a profusion of human herbivores. These were preyed
upon by a varicty of enamel-beaked raptors, each evolved to deal with specific prey. Among
these generalized niches were entire assemblages of specialized animals, resembling
anything from ibis-billed swamp sifters to splendorous forms with bizarre crests that flared
out of their toothy beaks.

uddgviiuvarswuskavikdoadgvaniluarewusiudvunsviaa uAtwgvwsuandgsvuniawu
motunarliadul ankauvevaviidimsuilduwsvssidndayyrnmanivisaunmsuulanidod
u3 iwoaekividiludnmsugemnwusuuwdauiis wonluiludvikiovovidwinuaio:vooii
anuveauziludvuAddvudazarewusldssuumsiiodamsavikioudazstalagiawr: MuaawAIL
atanWwkarinsausaudwiadaidutdvaowindB3dvudazuasvukvkuavitagwwiauavinkiv
2udv SwdulhaAvssdnlikvauuUanUs:karauiuagikiio:vasuniilanuu:adroduiavovu

There were even secondarily sentient forms, in the shape of the orge-like bone crushers. To
an observer of today, they would indeed be the stuff of nightmares; three meters tall and
hairy, sporting vicious thumb claws and enormous beaks that suited their scavenging dict.
gududas: n\)w:)nna\ma\)maam'lusanaauwuvaa!usdswnuJum)ﬂnuucms qa dvidoinanisau
usud Bawondavidudviludreagivuduau Brwiradrvuvmaavwas GrlUvarudrgnsviduadgiv
avimaniawsauddgv:vasnuunnkniGvanauiduwiniusin



Literature Translation

Despite their shortcomings, these corpse eating primitives were one of the first species to attain
intelligence, and although primitive, a level of civilization. All of this proved the fallacy of human
prejudice in the posthuman galaxy. A creature could feed on putrefying meat, stink like a grave,
and express its affection by defeating on others, but it might as well be your own grandchild and
the last hope of mankind.

dolkwinduduikad udwiausswaaausawdatukivlualddnidndoleyay uazdoudazluwin
USSWANa LLCo1gSSSUUUWIUED ﬁ\)huolf.lun1quauwwa\)ﬂ31uanﬁua\)uquﬂlumtﬁm‘fr‘iuquﬂgmﬁu
aviFawdndawsaautlowiftkiundvsAUkauAWLA:LaaYANUSAGIEMSIEI8MDU taiuoDd:
WudavankauvavAuevLa:lduAIUKILIAMEUDVUULEHE

In eventuality, however, not even the bone crushers fulfilled this promise. Their dependency on
carrion for food limited their population severely, and their mediaeval civilizations crumbled
after a few uneventful millennia.

agwlsAudud lumengadu uiuddwrndaduans:gafliorniauidudeyandld mswowiudibatine
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