A. A. Ko3ioBckas
DOPA3EOJIOTU3MBI B CKA3KAX OCKAPA VAIZHBJIA

UccnenoBanne creuupuKy HCIOJIb30BaHUA (HPa3eoIOTUYECKUX —EIUHUIL
B JINTEPATypHbIX cKa3kax Ockapa Yaillbla OCHOBBIBAETCS HA aHAJIM3€ TEKCTOB
TaKUX M3BECTHBIX MPOU3BEACHUM, Kak «CuacTiuBbii npuHIy, «Cososeilt u Po3ay,
«3ameuatenbHas pakera», «llpemanHHblii npyr». DT mnpousBeleHUsd Y ailba,
HACBIIICHHbIE OOpa3HBIMU BBIPAKEHUSIMU M (PPa3eoIOTMUeCKUMU  000pOTaMH,
JEMOHCTPUPYIOT €r0 MAacTepCTBO B CO3JAAHUM TIYOOKMX M MHOTO3HAYMTEIbHBIX
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TEKCTOB, T/ie (Dpa3eoqoru3mMbl BHICTYMAIOT HE TOJBKO KaK CTUIUCTUYECKHE, HO
U KaK CMBICJIOBBIC €IUHUIIBI, PACKPHIBAIOIINE ICUXOJOTHIO MTEPCOHAXKEH H OCMBI-
CIIMBAIOIIKE OOIIeUeI0BEUECKIE IICHHOCTH:

“Why can’t you be like the Happy Prince?” asked a sensible mother of her
little boy who was crying for the moon. “The Happy Prince never dreams of crying
for anything His face was so beautiful in the moonlight that the little Swallow was
filled with pity.” B 3TuX KOHTEKCTax (hpa3eosIoru3Mbl BBICTYIIAIOT B KadecCTBE
oTOoOpakeHHUs 0e3pe3yJIbTaTHOIO COXKaJICHUS, U JIFo0as MoauUKalMsI UX dJIEMEH-
TOB MOTJla Obl TMPUBECTH K yTpaTe HE TOJBKO MX BHYTPEHHETO COJEpKaHUS,
HO ¥ SMOITMOHAJILHON JKcmpeccuBHOCTU. HekoTopeie (paszeonoru3mel HE 00ja-
JAIOT SIPKOM 3KCIPECCUEN W MCIOJIB3YIOTCS TOJBKO JJIsl MOBECTBOBAHUA “T0 go fo
sleep: I have a golden bedroom”, he said softly to himself as he looked round, and
he prepared to go to sleep.

OT oTAeNnbHBIX CJOB (hpa3eosoru3mbl AUPGEPEHIUPYIOTCS TEM, YTO OHHU
MPEICTABIIAIOT COO0I rpaMMaTUYECKU UHTETPUPOBAHHBIE KOHCTPYKIIUH:

But the storm grew worse and worse, and the rain fell in torrents, and little
Hans could not see where he was going, or keep up with the horse.

Hcxonss u3 CTPYKTYpHOM M CEMaHTUYECKOW XapaKTepUCTUK (pa3eosoru-
YECKUX €IUHUIl M CTENEHW HX HEePa3IOKUMOCTH OHHU TMOAPA3ACIAIOTCS Ha
a0COJIIOTHO HEpasJIoKUMbIE (Dpa3eoJOrndecKue CpalleHus: cry for the moon; sink
into slumber, QpazeosornyecKre €IMHCTBA, KOTOPHIE COXPAHSIOT JEKCUYECKOE
3HAUCHUE CJIOB, BOCIPHHHUMASCh MeTadopuuecku: bury your face/head in your
hands, bid someone goodbye/good evening; Gbpa3eoJOTHUYECKUE COYCTAHMUS,
UMEIOIINE TIOCTOSIHHBIA M TE€PEMEHHBIN 3yeMeHTwl: care a bean (bit, brass
farthing, button, curse, damn, dern), dhpazeosorn4ecKue BBIPAKECHUS, IEMEHTHI
KOTOPBIX CEMaHTUYECKU He3aBUCUMBIL: There is no Mystery so great as Misery.

CraTucTUYeCKHUil aHaJIN3 YacTOThI MCIOJIb30BaHUs (HPa3eoIOTU3MOB B CKa3-
kax Ockapa Yaiisipaa, BbISIBUJ UX PUCYTCTBUE C 4aCTOTHOCTHIO 0,09 %.
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