713blKOBbl€ cpeacTBa
co3aaHnda obpasa repoes B
npon3BeaeHnsx
T. 'lpaT4yeTTa (Ha Nnpumepe
nepcoHa)a no UMeHU
Death)



AKTyarnbHOCTb

NccnepoBaHue pa3BmBaeT NpeacTaBneHns o
PYHKLMAX NOBTOPOB B NUTEPATYPHO-
Xy[JO>KECTBEHHOM TEKCTE.



HoBu3Ha

[1aHHbIV NoAUMKN Npon3BeaeHUN He
paccMaTpuBancs paHblle B acnekTe
doyHKLMOHMUPOBaAHNA NapanfenbHbIX

KOHCTPYKLWN Npu co3gaHnm obpasa repos.



Llenb

BbisiBrieHne n nccnegoBaHue ponu
PasfMYHbIX NapannenbHbIX KOHCTPYKLWNA,
KOTOpble ObINN UCNOSTIb30BaHbl aBTOPOM
Ons cosgaHnst obpasa repos.



3agayu:

* YTOYHEHUWE npeacTasneHmnn ob obpase B
XyOO>XEeCTBEHHOM TEKCTE;

* OnpeaeneHue ponu napannenbHbiX

KOHCTPYKLUUN B PYHKLIMOHMPOBAHNN
onucaHus;

* BbISIBIEHNE OCODEHHOCTEN
dYHKLUNOHMPOBAHUS NapannenbHbIX
KOHCTPYKLUWUN B co3aaHnn obpasa repos.



Obpa3s 1 ero cTpyktypa.

Obpas




OKCMNPECCUBHOCTb

e0bpas
*3KCMPECCUBHOCTb

e DOHETNYECKNIN YPOBEHb
e Mopdonornyecknin ypoBeHb
eJlekcn4ecknn ypoBeHb

e CMHTaKCN4eCKUIM YPOBEHb
e [lapannenbHble KOHCTPYKLNK



[lapannenn3meil.

* AHadpopa;

* Onndopa;
 CUMNNOKA;

* AHAOUMITOCUC;
* XMa3Mm.



AHadopa -

9TO NAEHTUYHOCTb OQHOMO NN HECKOSTbKNX
9N1IeMEHTOB B Ha4arne cocegHux
npennoXxeHun (B absauax, ctpodoax).

OyHKUNN:

* OMOLIMOHAlbHOE BblgeneHne
onpeneneHHou YacTu BbiCKa3blBaHUS;

e co3daHne adpdekTa KynbMUHaLUK;

* cO30aHne adpdeKTa YepeayoLmMxcs
cobbITUN.



Regret? Was that it? But it was Bill Door's
feeling, and Bill Door was... dead. Had never
lived. He was his old self again, safe where
there were no feelings and no regrets.

Regret? Never any regrets.
(Reaper man, p. 61)



Inndgoopa

O3Ha4aeT NOBTOPEHNE UOEHTUYHbIX YacTeun
B KOHLIE COCEQHMX NPeasioXXeHnmn (CTPoK,
ab3aues, rnas).

* MpugaHue amaTn4ecKkoro yaapeHus
Kakon-nmbo YacTu BbIiCKa3bIBaAHUS;

 cnocobcTBoBaHME co3aaHunto addekTa
KyNbMUHaLMW;

* cOo3gaHue adpdekTa
npeanonoXUTeNbLHOCTM.



CumMnnoka

Co4eTaHune aHadopbl 1 3NUdopLI B 2 UMK
bonee coceaHUX NPEaSIOXKEHUSIX.

* YCUIIEeHNne aMOoLMOHaNnbLHOro BO34enCcTBuS
Ha ynTatena unu cnylwartens;

* OOKYyCHUpOBaHMEe BHMMAHNA Ha
BblJENEHHbIX AfIEMEHTaX;

° beHKLI,I/IFI PUTMU3aLUUN TEKCTA.



Death blinks, adjusts for depth of vision. Now
he sees the grassy country on the turnwise
slopes of the mountains.

Now a particular hillside that he sees.
Now a field that he sees.

Now a boy, running that he sees.
Now he watches.

Now, in a voice like lead slabs being dropped
on granite, he says: YES.

(Mort, p.2)



AHaannnocuc n xmasm.

AHaanNAoCUC - KOHEYHbIN ANEMEHT
(3nemeHTbl) O AHOro NpeanoXXeHus
(ab3aua, CTpOoKM) NOBTOPSIETCS B HA4arne
cnenyroLlero.

Xuasm o603Ha4YaEeT Tak Ha3biBaEMbIV
obOpaTHbIV Napannennam: aBe
CUHTaKCNYECKNE KOHCTPYKLNK
(NnpegnoXxeHna nnu dpasbl) ABNAOTCSH
napannenbHbIMU, OOHAKO UX YS1EHbI
(cnoBa) MEHAOTCA MEeCTaMU, MEHSIIOT CBOWU
CUHTaKCUYECKMNE NO3NLIUN.




WHAT IS YOUR NAME?
'Cutwell, sir. I'm a wizard, sir.'

I'M A WIZARD, SIR, Death sneered. BE
SILENT, WIZARD.

'Sir.' Cutwell stepped back.
(Mort, p.112)



B couyeTaHuu ¢ Tponamu u domrypamm
pe4n napannenbHble KOHCTPYKLUM
BbIMOJTHAIOT CBON OCHOBHbIE (PYHKLUUM, a B
COYETaHUM APYr C APYroM OHU YCUIMBAIOT
9KCMNpeccuto, BbiAeNAT MHOpMaLnIo,
npuaaBas em eMOHCTPAaTUBHOCTb.



[lapannenmnamesbil:

* NOMOranu aBTopy HagenuTbL obpas
OCOObIMU, MOHATHLIMU YUTATENIO U B TO XKe
BpeEMS AenatroLmMMmn ero yHuKanbHbIM
XapaKTepmUCcTMKamun: ero MoryLecTBo,
cuna, HeyMOnMMOCTb, a HOoraa HaobopoT
HepPEeLUNTENbHOCTb, COMHEHUE, CMYLLIEHUE.

* MO3BONSASIN aBTOPY cO34aTb OOpaTHYIO
CBSI13b C YMTaTenem, o6paTmuBLLUUCD K UX
XU3HEHHOMY OMbITY.



3akiro4yeHue.

* HECMOTPS Ha TO, YTO naparnsenbHbie
KOHCTPYKLUN SBMAKOTCS CPEeACTBOM
BblPpa3nUTENbHOCTU B Xy10XXECTBEHHOM
TEKCTE, a TPOrbl OObIYHO MOMOrarT
co3aHno 0bpas3HOCTH, B Xoae
nccregoBaHuna Obif10 4OKa3aHo, YTo U
dourypbl peum MoryT crocobcTBoBaTth
co3gaHuto obpasa repos, T.K. OHU
NOMOratT PACKPbITb €r0 OCHOBHbIE
doyHKUMK, NOMOraroT nogaepxmeaTb
MHTEpPEC K 00pa3sy, AenarT ero sipkum u
CBEXUM.



Cnacnoo 3a
BHUMaAHue!



