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[TPATMATHKA BOITPOCUTENBHBIX IMTPEIJIOXXEHUA
B OKCITPECCHUBHBIX PEYEBBIX AKTAX

TepmuH osxcnpeccus Obll BIIEPBBIE MCMOJIB30BaH B Kinaccudukammm Jx. Cepns
(y k. OCcTMHA HEKOTOPBIE THIBI SKCIPECCUBOB BXOIWIA B KIIACCHI KOMHUCCHBOB
1 0exabuTuBoB). Benen 3a HUM 3TOT TEPMUH CTAIH NPUMEHSATH B CBOMX TAKCOHO-
musix T. bamnmep, B. Bpennenmrynbs, A. BexxOunxkas, JI. [1. Yaxosn, B. . Kapa-
cuk, H. A. TpopumoBa. ['paHuia kimacca 3KCIPECCUBOB A0 CUX MOP SBISETCS
IPEIMETOM MHOTOYHCTIEHHBIX CIIOPOB.

[To maenuto Jx. Cepiis, WIJIOKYTUBHAS LIETb SKCIPECCUBOB COCTOUT B TOM,
YTOOBI BBIPA3UTh MCUXOJIOTHYECKOE COCTOSHUE, 33/1aBAEMOE YCIIOBUEM MCKPEHHOCTH,
OTHOCHTEILHO TOJOXKEHHUST BEUICH, OMPENEICHHOIO B paMKaxX MPOMO3WLIHUOHAIIb-
HOoro coaepkanusi. H. A. TpodumoBa cuuTaeT, 4YTO KJIacC SKCHPECCUBHBIX
PEUEBBIX JNCHCTBUN OTJIMYAETCS TEM, YTO MX HCIOJHUTEIL B CBOMX JACHCTBHSX
BBIPAKAET BHYTPEHHUE COCTOSHUS OMPEACIIEHHOTO THMA — & UMEHHO «YYBCTBAY,
«IMOLIMMN», KMHEHUSD) B INUPOKOM CMBICIIE CIIOBA.

Jix. Cepiib BBIACTWIT ABE MOATPYIIIBI PEYEBBIX AKTOB SKCIPECCHBHOIO THIA.
K mepBoii rpynne oH OTHEC BBICKA3bIBaHMSI, MEPEAAOIINE TOJTOKUTENBHYIO PeaK-
LU0 TOBOPSIIETO, €ro YJAOBIECTBOPCHHOCTh JACHCTBHEM, MOBEACHHUEM CITYINAIO-
uiero: OIaroAapHOCTb, MO3APABICHUE, OJOOPEHHE, BBIPAKEHUE MPU3HATEIBHOCTH
u T. 1. Ko BTOpo#i rpynmne ObUIM OTHECEHBI BBICKA3bIBAHM S, BRIPAKAIOUINE OTPHULIA-
TEJBHOE OTHOLICHHWE K MMEBIIEMY MECTO MOCTYNKY WM AEHCTBUIO KaK CIIYIIAKO-
Iero, TaK W CaMOr0 TOBOPSIIETO: WM3BUHEHUS, YIPEKH, COXAICHUS H T. 1.
B. M. Kapacuk peKOMEHIYET pa3IelnTh BCE MOABUABI SKCIIPECCHBOB HA TPH PYIIIEI
HA OCHOBE XapaKTEPa BEIPAKAEMBIX SMOLMNA: 1) aKThl, BEIPAKAOIIKAE TOIBKO MOJIO-
JKUTEIbHBIC AMOIMK (0I00pEHUE, MOXBaja, COTJacue), 2) akThl, BhIPAKAIOIINAE
TOJIBKO OTPHLIATEIBHBIE SMOLMH (BO3MYILIEHHUE, OCYKACHHUE, YIIPEK, HEOA0OPEHUE,
a TaKKe OCKOPOJEHME, HACMEIKA, UPOHUS, M3ACBKA, CapKa3M, yrpo3a, HecorJa-
CHE, BO3PAKECHHUE, Kano0a, ONMPOBEPIKEHUE, 3) aKThI, BHIPAKAKOIIUE U MOJ0KUATEIb-
HBIC, U OTPHULIATEIBbHBIC SMOLUWH (YAUBIICHHE, OLICHKA).

JIns Hammero ucciaeqoBaHus METOJOM CIUIOMIHON BBIOOPKK OBUIM OTOOpaHBI
AKCIPECCUBBI, OPOPMIICHHBIE BOMPOCUTEIBHBIMA MPEAIOKEHUAM. B Takux npen-
JIOKEHUSAX PEATHU3YETCS JOMOJIHUTENBHAS SKCIPECCUBHAA (DYHKIMS, T. €. 3TO HE
OPOCTO 3ampoc MH(OPMALKMK, a €ule W MCUXOJIOTMYECKas PEaKLHs TOBOPSIIETO
B KOHKPETHOW cuTyanuu. L{enapto OblI0 COCTaBICHKE MEPEYHS HIUIOKYTUBHBIX 3HA-
YEHU, KOTOPBIE MOTYT IMEPEAABATHCS B TAKMX CUTYaLUMSIX JAHHBIMU TpaMMaTH-
YECKUMU CTPYKTYpPaMHu. BBIIH BBISBJIEHBI CIIEYOIINAEC 3HAYEHUSI.

1. Bocrtopr, nonoXuTeapHas OICHKA:

‘Isn't he beautiful?’ Hagrid murmured. He reached out a hand to stroke the
dragon's head. It snapped at his fingers, showing pointed fangs.

2. YnusneHue

‘Ah, go boil yer heads, both of yeh,’ said Hagrid. ‘Harry — yer a wizard.’
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There was silence inside the hut. Only the sea and the whistling wind could
be heard.

‘m a what?’ gasped Harry.

‘A wizard, o’ course,’ said Hagrid, sitting back down on the sofa...

3. YIUBIIEHUE C COMHCHUEM:

‘Potter, this is Oliver Wood, Wood — I've found you a Seeker.’

Wood'’s expressions changed from puzzlement to delight.

‘Are you serious, Professor?’

4. Y IUBIEHUE C TIOJIOKUTEIIBHON OLICHKOM (pagocTh):

‘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? 1t’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.’

5. YuBICHUE C OTPULIATEIIBHON OIICHKOU (MMPEHEOPEIKECHUE):

While Uncle Vernon made furious telephone calls to the post office and the
dairy trying to find someone to complain to, Aunt Petunia shredded the letters in
her food mixer.

‘Who on earth wants to talk to you this badly?’ Dudley asked Harry in
amdazement.

6. YIMBJICHUE, KPUTHKA.

‘You'd be stiff if you'd been sitting on a brick wall all day,’ said Professor
McGonagall.

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

7. HN3peska:

‘Can’t stay long, Mother, I'm up front, the Prefects have got two
compartments to themselves —’

‘Oh, are you a Prefect, Percy?’ said one of the twins, with an air of great
surprise. ‘You should have said something, we had no idea.’

‘Hang on, I think I remember him saying something about it,’ said the other
twin. ‘Once —’

‘Or twice —’

‘A minute —’

‘All summer —’

‘Oh, shut up,’ said Percy the Prefect.

8. VYmpek:

‘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?...’

9. OOBHMHEHHE, YIIPEK, KPUTHKA:

‘I'red, you next,’ the plump woman said.

‘I’'m not Fred, I'm George,’ said the boy. ‘Honestly, woman, you call
yourself our mother? Can’t you tell ['m George?’
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10. Bo3myiueHHe, HEAOBOIBCTBO, VIIPEK:

‘But we’re not six hundred years old,” Ron reminded Hermione. ‘Anyway,
what are you studying for, you already know it’s an A.

‘What am I studying for? Are you crazy? You realize we need to pass these
exams to get into the second year? They’re very important, I should have started
studying a month ago, [ don’t know what’s gotten into me. . .’

11. Crpax, OeCIoKoHCTBO:

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

12. Hecornacue-Bo3pakeHUE:

‘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 McGonagall, jumping to her feet and pointing at number four.
‘Dumbledore — you can’t. 1've been watching them all day. You couldn’t find
two people who are less like us.’

13. Hecornacue-onpoBepKCHUE:

‘But yeh must know about yer mum and dad,’ he said. ‘I mean, they’re
famous. You're famous.’

‘What? My — my mum and dad weren’t famous, were they?’

14. T'HeB, BO3MYUICHUE, APOCTH.

... when Hagrid spoke, his every syllable trembled with rage.

‘You never told him? Never told him what was in the letter Dumbledore
left fer him? [ was there! I saw Dumbledore leave it, Dursley! An’ you’ve kept
it from him all these years?’

15. Heronosanue:

But Uncle Vernon wasn't going to give in without a fight.

‘Haven't I told you he's not going?’ he hissed.

16. Hacmemxa:

‘That’s mine!’ said Harry, trying to snatch it [the letter] back.

‘Who’d be writing to you?’ sneered Uncle Vernon, shaking the letter open
with one hand and glancing at it.

17. Hponus:

‘Hagrid,’ he said quietly, ‘[ think you must have made a mistake. I don’t think
[ can be a wizard.’

To his surprise, Hagrid chuckled.

‘Not a wizard, eh? Never made things happen when you was scared, or
angry?’

18. Capkazwm:

‘Well, there you are, boy. Platform nine — platform ten. Your platform should
be somewhere in the middle, but they don’t seem to have built it yet, do they?’

[ToaBOas UTOT, MOKHO CKa3aTh, YTO BOMPOCUTENBHBIE MTPEITIOKEHUS UCTOIb-
3yIOTC B OOJIBLIOM penepTyape SKCOPECCHBHBIX PEUYEBBIX AKTOB Ul OOJIEE TOUHON
NePeIaYy SMOLMIA FEPOEB, UTO MOMOTAET YATATEIIO MOTPY3UTHCS B MPOU3BEACHHUE.
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