Scanning Text with the Epson
Perfection 2480 Scanner

This guide covers using a scanner and “OCR” (Optical Character Recognition) software to
convert a print text document, such as an essay, into text that you can edit in a word processor
such as Microsoft Word. N.B. if you have a text document (e.g. a certificate) that you want to
scan as an image of the original (i.e. you do NOT want to convert it to editable text), see
our guide to “Scanning Images with the Epson Perfection 2480 Scanner”.

1. Lift the scanner lid and place your document face-down on the glass. N.B. place the
document on the glass upside-down, with the top of the document toward the front of
the scanner.\

2. Double-click the “ABBYY FineReader 5.0 Sprint” icon on the computer desktop. (If you see a
message asking you to register FineReader, click the “Cancel” button.)
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4. The EPSON Scan application will launch. Ensure that “Full Auto Mode” is selected in the
“Mode” field. Click the Scan button in the EPSON Scan APPLICATION.
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5. When the document has been scanned, it will appear in the FineReader window. Click the
“2: Read” button on the FineReader toolbar.
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6. FineReader will convert the scanned document into editable text.
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HOBODY knew his history—— they of the Junta least of all. He

was their "little mystery,” their "hig patriot,” and in his way

he worked as hard for the coming Mexican Revolution as did

they. They were tardy in recognizing this, for not one of the

Junta liked him. The day he first drifted into their crowded,

busy rooms, they all suspected him of being a spy--one of the

hought tools of the Diaz secret service. Too many of the

comrades wers in civil an military prisons scattered over the

United States, and others of them, in irons, were even then

heing taken across the horder to be lined up against adohe

walls and shot.

At the first sight the boy did not impress them favorshly. Boy

he was, not more than eighteen and not over large for his

years. He announced that he was Felipe Rivera, and that it was

his wish to work for the Revolution. That was all--not a wasted

word, no further explanation. He stood waiting. Thers was no

swile on his lips, no geniality in his eyes. Big dashing
Paulino Vera felt an inward shudder. Here was something
forbidding, terrible, inscrutable. There was sowething venowous
and snakelike in the boy's black eyes. They burned like cold
fire, as with a vast, concentrated hitterness. He flashed them
from the faces of the conspirators to the typewriter which
little Mrs. Sethby was industriously operating. His eyes rested
on hers but an instant--she had chanced to look wp--and she,
too, sensed the nameless sowething that wade her pause. She was —
compelled to read back in order to regain the swing of the
letter she was writing.

Pauling Vera locked questioningly at Arrellans and Ramos, and
questioningly they looked back and to each other. The
indecision of doubt brooded in their eyes. This slender boy was
the Unknown, vested with all the mensce of the Unknown. He was
unrecognizable, something quite beyond the ken of honest,
ordinary revolutionists whose fiercest hatred for Dimez and his
tyranny after all was only that of honest and ordinary
natrinta. Here was anmethineg flar. thew knew nnt what. Rut

Kl
Ready [English N | 11 i)
istart| [} @ (4 ] Scanning Text withthe ... | W scantext3 - Paint | F1 aBBYY FineReader 5.0... A% BOEGTA tum




7. Click the “3: Save” button in the FineReader toolbar and save your document as an RTF
(Rich Text Format) file to your computer.
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NOBODY knew his history-- they of the Junta least of all. He

wag their "little mystery," their "big patriot,” and in his way

he worked as hard for the coming Mexican Revolution as did

they. They were tardy in recognizing this, for not one of the

Junta liked him. The day he first drifted into their cromwded,

busy rooms, they all suspected him of being a spy--one of the
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on hers but an instant--she had chanced to loock up--and she,
too, sensed the nameless something that made her pause. She was
compelled to read back in order to regain the swing of the
letter she was writing.

8. The document will automatically launch in Microsoft Word for editing.
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NOBODY knew his history—- they of the Junta least of all. He was

their "little mystery, " their "hig patriot,” and in his way he

worked as hard for the coming Mexican Revolution as did they.

- They were tardy in recognizing this, for not one of the Tunta

o liked him. The day he first drifted into their crowded, busy

) roomsg, they all suspected him of being a spy--one of the bought
tools of the Diaz secret service. Too many of the comrades were

- in civil an military prisons scattered over the United States,
snd others of themw, in irons, were even then being taken across
the horder to he lined up against adobe walls and shot.

At the first sight the boy did not impress them favorably. Boy he
was, not more than eighteen and not over large for his years. He
snnounced that he was Felipe Riwvera, and that it was his wish to
work for the Rewvolution. That was all--not a wasted word, no
further explanation. He stood waiting., There weas no swmile on his
lips, no geniality in his eyes. Big dashing Paulino Vera felt an
inward shudder. Here was something forbidding, terrible,
inscrutable. There was sowething wenomous and snakelike in the
hoy's black eyes. They burned like cold fire, as with a vast,
concentrated hitterness. He flashed them from the faces of the
conspirators to the typewriter which little Mrs. Sethbhy was

: industriously operating. His eyes rested on hers but an instant—
-+ she had chanced to look up--and she, too, sensed the nameless

8 something that made her pause. She was compelled to read back in
order to regain the swing of the letter she was writing.

Paulino Vera looked questioningly at Zrrellano and Reamos, and

fuestioningly they looked back smd to each other. The indecision
of doubt brooded in their eyes. Thi= slender boy was the Unknoumn,
wvested with all the menace of the Unknowm. He was unrecocmizable.

Page 1 Sec 1 11 A 1" Ln1  col1 REC TRK EXT oOWR English(us (D

&istartl @ g @ 8] Scanning Text with ... ”I!@_‘]jack london story ... w SCantexts - Paint I

=)

ABEYY FineReader 5., | 2 @| [z)

AR SC@BTP Lrm




	Scanning Text with the Epson Perfection 2480 Scanner 

