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CTPYKTYPHO-TPAMMATWUYECKWE OCOBEHHOCTH
®PA3EQJIOTMYECKUX EAUHUL C KOMMNOHEHTOM-300HUMOM

N

STRUCTURAL AND GRAMMATICAL
FEATURES OF ENGLISH IDIOMS
WITH A ZOONYM COMPONENT

A. Smirnov

Summary: Considering the modern anthropocentric linguistic paradigm,
it seems necessary to study the phraseology of the English language,
and in particular the idioms with a zoonym component to obtain new
facts about the English mentality and the influence of people and their
environment on the language. The article studies the structural and
grammatical features of the idioms with a zoonym component. The
research material has been selected from the books of a contemporary
British author named David Mitchell with the help of continuous sampling
technique. The article also considers the peculiarities of the idioms
classification according to the number of the components included.

Keywords: English language, phraseology, a zoonym component.

OBPEMEHHbIM JIMHIBUCTMYECKMM YUYEHMAM MnpucyLle
yrnybneHHoe u3yyeHue HauMOHaNbHO-KYNbTYPHOro
acnekTa A3blka, Befb A3blK ABNAETCA KOMMOHEHTOM

KYNbTYpbl, KOTOPbIN OTpaxaeT KyNnbTypHO-UCTOpUYeCcKne

CBefleHMA O XapakTepe Hapoda U MHOXeCTBO GpaKToB CO-

BPEMEHHOIO COCTOAHWUA Pa3BUTMA JIMHIBOCOOOLLECTBA.

A3bIK BbICTYNaeT 3epKanom HaLMOHaNbHOW KynbTypbl Hapo-

ba n agnaetca ee xpaHutenem. OgHUM 13 Ba)KHENLLMX UC-

TOYHMKOB HaLNOHaIbHO-KYNIbTYPHON MHbOPMaLMM MOXHO

cunTaTb dpaseonormyeckme eguHULbI, MHTEppeTauma Ko-

TOPbIX ABMAETCA KOrHUTUBHOWN Mpouedypoyn AeKoanpoBa-

HUWA C YY4E€TOM 3HaHUI HaLUMOHANbHOW KynbTypbl, TPAagMLNiA,

06pAAOB, TPAAULMOHHbBIX MOAENEN CTPYKTYPUPOBaHNUsA Ha

OCHOBE KapTUHbI Mupa.

DOpazeonormyeckre eanHNLbI C APKO BblPaXXeHHOW Ha-
LNOHANIbHO-KYNIbTYPHOWN CEeMaHTUKOW ABMAKTCA HEOTbEM-
NEMOI YaCTblo U OQHUM U3 CPEACTB GOPMIUPOBAHNA A3bIKO-
BOW KapTUHblI MUpa ANA ONpefeneHHOro 3THoca-HoCuTensA
A3blKa. f3bIKoBasA KapTrHa Mrpa popmrpyeTca npu nomo-
LI eCTeCTBEHHOrO fA3blKa Kak onpeAeneHHOoro Tmna cemmo-
TUYECKUX CUCTEM — COBOKYMHOCTb NpeACcTaBneHnin Hapoda
O [EeNCTBUTENbHOCTM Ha OMpedesieHHOM 3Tane pa3BUTUA
[aHHOMO 3THOCA, — 3adUKCUPOBAHHBIX B A3bIKOBbLIX €4MHU-
uax. B.A. Macnosa oTmeyaeT, uto ¢paseosiornsmbl Bcerga
Henpsamo oTobpaxaloT ybexkaeHns Hapopa, obLecTBEHHbIN
CTPOW, NAEONOrMI0 CBOEN SMOXN: KaK YTPEHHWIA CBET OTO-
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AnHomayus: B pamKax cOBpeMeHHOI aHTPOMOLLeHTPUYECKON Mapagnurmbl Ka-
KETCA HeoOXOANMbIM MCCNIE[0BATb (Pa3eoorui aHrNIACKOro A3blKa, a B YacT-
HOCTU (pa3eonornyeckie efuHILbI ¢ KOMMOHEHTOM «300HUM» A MOAYYeHNs
HOBbIX 3HaHUIi 0 MeHTaNUTeTe U BAMAHUN YeN0BeKa U OKpYXKatoLLeil ero cpefbl
Ha A3blK. B HacToALLeli CTaTbe paccmMaTpuBalOTCA CTPYKTYpHO-TpamMmaTiyeckue
0C06eHHOCTY Bpa3eonornyecknx enHuL C KOMNOHEHTOM «300HUM». MaTepuan
nccnenoBaHuA 6bin 0TobpaH 13 nponBedeHuii bputanckoro agtopa [l. Mutuenna
METOAO0M CMIOLLHON BbIGOPKM. PaccMoTpeHbl 0c06eHHOCTIN KnaccudmkaLum dpa-
3€0110rMYeCKMX eANHIL N0 KONNYECTBY COCTABNAIOLLMX MX KOMMOHEHTOB.

Kntoyesble c106a: aHIMMACKNIA A3bIK, ¢pa380ﬂ0ﬂ4ﬂ, KOMMOHEHT «300HUM».

6parkaeTca B Kanne Boabl» [Macnosa, 2001: 43].

He TpebyeT noKa3aTenbCTB TOT (aKT, UTO B PEYEBOM
obLeHnn npeacTaBUTeNen PasfiMUHbIX JIMHIBOKY/LTYpP OT-
paaTca Kak YHUBepcanbHble, Tak 1 STHOCNeuudnyeckme
3aKOHOMEPHOCTK, XapaKTepusylolme KynbTypHO-HaLuno-
HaJibHble OCOGEHHOCTN KOMMYHUKaHTOB. (Dpaszeonoruye-
CKMe eMHULbI C HALNOHANbHO-KYNbTYPHbIM KOMMNOHEHTOM
BbICTYMAIOT TEM HOCUTENIEM KyJNIbTYPHO-3HaUMMOMN U KyJlb-
TypHO-cneunduyHom nHbopmaumm, Kotopaa 4acto NpuBo-
OWT K HEMOHUMaHWIO ApYr Apyra NpeAcTaBUTENAMUN Pa3HbIX
KynbTyp. Hambonee otyetnvBoO [aHHbIA MPOLECC MOXHO
npocneanTb NpU MUCMosb30BaHUM B peun dpaseonoruye-
CKUX eAUHUL, C KOMMOHEHTOM-300HMMOM. [paBUIbHOCTbL
BOCMPUATUA 300HMMA HOCUTENAMMN Pa3HbIX JIMHIBOKYNbLTYP
3aBUCUT OT TOrO, HACKOJIbKO COBMAAAOT MMM PacXomnaTcs
Cnocobbl KaTeropusaLmm Mmpa.

B paHHOW CTaTbe Mbl OrPaHNYNMCA NCCNIe[OBAHMNEM CTPYK-
TYPHO-TPaMMaTUUYeCKoro acrnekta ¢pa3eonornyeckux egu-
HYL, C KOMMOHEHTOM-300H/MOM B Xy[,0XKECTBEHHbIX TEKCTaX.

MNpu NoarotoBKe Matepuana MCCiefoBaHWA Mbl 0bpa-
TUANCb K NPOK3BeAeHUAM COBPEMEHHOIO BPUTAHCKOro Mu-
catena [Ossupga Mutuenna. [3sug Mutuenn — aHruncKmmn
nuncatenb, ABax bl pUHannCT bykepoBcKon npemnu, coBpe-
MEHHbIN KnaccuK. ABTOP MeXayHapofHbix 6ectcennepos
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«CoH N29», «O6nauHbIin atnacy, «TbicA4ya oceHeln flkoba pe
3yTa», «fonogHbln gom», «KoctaHble yacbly. KypHan Time
BK/toUMn Mutuenna B CNUCOK CTa CaMbIX BIUATENbHbIX J1t0-
nen coppemeHHocTn B 2007 T.

PomaHbl nucatens ApKo oTpakatoT cneunduky aHrmmn-
CKOW KyNbTYpbl, B HUX UCMONb3yeTcA 60NbLIOe KOMYECTBO
bpaseonornyecknx eMHNL C KOMNOHEHTOM-300HUMOM KakK
B opurvHanbHo Gpopme, Tak U UX OKKa3MOHaNn3MoB. Mbl
cyMTaeMm, YTo 3T POMaHbl NpeKpacHoO noJonayT AnsA aHa-
NN3a COBPEMEHHOTO COCTOAHMA Gpa3eonorny aHrMUNCKoro
A3blKa.

Mbl BOCNONb30BanUCb MeTOLOM CIJIOLIHOW BblIGOPKM
1 oTobpanu 185 Pppaszeonormuyecknx eguHNL, aHrMNCKOro
A3blKa, B COCTaBe KOTOPbIX MPUCYTCTBYET KOMMOHEHT-30-
oHuM. Bcneg 3a A.N. CMUPHULKAM Mbl peLumnmn pasgenunTb
BCe dpaseonormyeckne egnHULbl Ha crnegyoume rpynmnbi:
OOHOBEepLUNHHbIE PpPa3eosorn3mMbl, ABYXBEPLUNHHbIE dpa-
3€0510M1M3Mbl M MHOrOBepLUMHHblE $pa3eonormsmbl, B Co-
CTaB KOTOPbIX BXOAAT TPU UNv 60siee 3HaMeHATESIbHbIX KOM-
noHeHTa [CMnpHULKNR, 1998: 212].

OpHoBepLMHHbIE  dpazeoniormyeckmne efuHULbl  Mbl

pasfenunu no cnegyoLwmm rpynnam:

1. TnaronbHble ppa3eosiornsmbl, B KOTOPbIX COBMaAaloT
CeMaHTUYeCKUA 1 rpaMmaTUYecKnii LieHTpsbl. Mpume-
pbl NPEeAJIoKEHNIA:

a)‘So while I'm slaving away, Dad pulled a face to shave
round his lips, ‘in a sweaty conference room, covering
in-store promotions with this year’s crop of'— Dad jut-
ted out his chin to shave a tricky bit - ‘Einsteins, you
get to swan round Lyme Regis in the sun. All right for
some, eh?'He unplugged his shaver.’Guess so![David
Mitchell. Black Swan Green — Random House, United
Kingdom, 2006 - p. 117].

6) The Great Silvestro’s Flying Teacups swung into mo-
tion and an orchestra of screams tuned up. My
memories're all sloshed out of order. The Goose Fair
was sluiced from a bowl of starry dark. Clive Pike, to
my left, eyes beetling bigger than humanly possible,
G-force ribbling his face. (‘HEY! HEY!) Starry dark,
sluiced from a bowl of the Goose Fair. Floyd Chace-
ley, who never smiles, on my right, laughing like Lord
Satan in a mushroom cloud. Screams chasing their
tails as fast as the melting tigers in Little Black Sambo.
("YOU! YOU!) Goose Fair and November night propel-
lering one into another. Courage is being scared shit-
less but doing it anyway. Dean Moran, opposite, eyes
clenched, lips valving open as a cobra slithers out, a
shiny cobra of half-digested toffee apple, candy floss
and three of Fryer Tuck’s All-American Taste-Tastic
Hot Dogs, highly recommended, writhing longer
[David Mitchell. Black Swan Green — Random House,
United Kingdom, 2006 - pp. 180-181].
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B) But walking down Regent’s Arcade, | noticed a new

need that’s normally so close up you never know it’s
there. You and your mum need to like each other.
Not love, but like. ‘This, Mum sighed and fished out
her sunglasses, ‘is wonderful! The queue for Chariots
of Fire snaked down the cinema steps and along
the street for eight or ten shops. The film started in
thirteen minutes. Ninety or a hundred people were
ahead of us. Kids, mostly, in twos, threes and fours
[David Mitchell. Black Swan Green — Random House,
United Kingdom, 2006 - p. 138].

r) A myst'rous Smart stopped us goin’ close up. The air

2.

got thicker till you cudn’t go no nearer. A dizzyin’pain
it gave you too so you din’t donkey‘bout with it, nay.
The barterin’ took place in the Commons. Prescients
spoke in a strange way, not lazy 'n’ spotty like the Hilo
but salted 'n’ coldsome [David Mitchell. Cloud Atlas —
Sceptre, United Kingdom, 2004 - p. 116].
HomuHaTrBHblE ¢paszeonorvambl. MNMpumepbl npea-
NOXeHWI:

a) Then his thoughts slide to a hydrogen buildup, an ex-

plosion, packed hospitals, the first deaths by radia-
tion poisoning. The official inquiry. The scapegoats.
Sachs bangs his knuckles together [David Mitchell.
Cloud Atlas - Sceptre, United Kingdom, 2004 - p. 60].

6) Pips doesn’t always remember my birthday, mind,

but he's got a heart of gold. That's what counts, at the
end of the day. Father was a waste of space, sorry to
say. Pips hated the pig as much as | did. The men’ (she
made a just-swallowedbleach face) ‘just fire out their
snot, roll over and that’s it, goodnight. The men don't
grow sons, feed them with their own milk, wipe their
botties, powder their, she cooed at me but the bird
of prey was back in her eyes, ‘little snails. A father will
always turn on his son in the end. Only room for one
cock-of-the-walk in any farmyard, thank you very
much [David Mitchell. Black Swan Green — Random
House, United Kingdom, 2006 — p. 131].

B) Finbar warned us the two“Virgins” were Rafael & Bent-

nail. The latter has been at sea for two years but sailed
only the Sydney-Cape Town run. During the dog-
watch the men slung an awning over the foredeck
& assembled around the capstan, where “King Nep-
tune” (Pocock, dressed in absurd robe with a squilgee
wig) was holding court [David Mitchell. Cloud Atlas -
Sceptre, United Kingdom, 2004 - p. 230].
OpHoBepLwiHHbIe $pPa3eonor3mbl, B KOTOPbIX ce-
MaHTUYECKNI LEHTP PacMoNIOXKeH BO BTOPOM KOMMO-
HeHTe, a rPaMMaTNYECKNA LLeHTp — B nepBoM. Mpu-
Mepbl NPeasIoKeHNI:

a) The stile at the mouth of Kingfisher Meadows is the

source of the bridlepath. A green sign saying PUB-
LIC BRIDLEPATH with a picture of a horse proves it.
Where the bridlepath officially ends is miles less clear.
Mr Broadwas says it fizzles out in Red Earl Wood. Pete
Redmarley and Nick Yew said they went rabbiting
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with their ferrets up the bridlepath one time, and that
it's blocked by a new estate in Malvern Wells [David
Mitchell. Black Swan Green - Random House, United
Kingdom, 2006 - p. 47].

6) Pluto Noak granted me an encouraging snort. The

holly shivered just as St Gabriel’s chimed a quarter to

nine. ‘Starting positions!” Grant Burch looked at me
and Moran. 'Who's first?‘Me, | said, without glancing
at Moran.’l ain’t chicken! [David Mitchell. Black Swan

Green - Random House, United Kingdom, 2006 - p.

93].

‘Where do | sign?’ Dad took the clipboard and scrib-

bled his name.As a matter of fact, one of those gyp-

sy...blighters...called here this afternoon. Around
four o'clock, when housewives and children are like-
liest to be at home, unprotected.‘Don’t surprise me
one bit. Been duckerin’ all round Wellington Gar-
dens too, they was. Older houses've got more pre-
cious junk to scav, see, that'’s their reck’nin’ [David

Mitchell. Black Swan Green — Random House, United

Kingdom, 2006 - p. 158].

4. ApBepO6uanbHble OfHOBEpPLUVHHbIE dpa3eonornye-
CKMe eAUHNLbI C CEMAHTUYECKUM LIEHTPOM B KOMMO-
HeHTe KauyecTBa CJIOBOCOYETAHUS U C OTCYTCTBMEM
rpaMmaTyeckoro LieHTpa BooOLle, BbiCTynawowme
6O B KauecTBe SKBMBAJIEHTOB Hapeuunid, Tmbo B Ka-
yecTBe CBA3YOLWMX CNOB. [prMepbl NPeanoXeHn:

a) | crawled over the bonnet towards her, on all fours.
Not doggily, but carefully, in case she swatted me
into the nettles. You never know with Dawn Madden.
As she leant towards me | saw the bumplets of her
nipples. No bra. My hand moved towards her [David
Mitchell. Black Swan Green - Random House, United
Kingdom, 2006 - p. 59].

6) Grigoire and Eva, said the vicar, didn’t have a butler. |
assure you! | saw it. What a dildo I am. The butler was
the husband.’I made a mistake, | said, sheepishly.’I'd
better go now!’Not yet!"Gwendolin Bendincks hadn't
finished. ‘You'll get soaked to your skin! So tell us,
what was your connection with Eva Crommelynck?’
‘She was sort of teaching me [David Mitchell. Black
Swan Green — Random House, United Kingdom, 2006
-p. 1171

B) ‘If you want me to stop, Madam Crombie, you have to
say now. ‘Oooh, Master Yew, she croodled, ‘don’t you
dare!Tom Yew got on her and sort of jiggled there and
she gasped like he was giving her a Chinese burn and
wrapped her legs round him, froggily. Now he moved
up and down, Man-from-Atlantisly. His silver chain jig-
gled on his neck. Now her grubby soles met like they
were praying [David Mitchell. Black Swan Green - Ran-
dom House, United Kingdom, 2006 - p. 62].

Y
-

[lByxBepLUNHHbIe (PA3€0Norn3mbl Mbl Pa3fenvny no
cnefyoLwmm rpynnam:
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1. ATpnOYTUBHO-VMEHHbIe GPa3eonorn3mol, MerLLme
KOHCTPYKLMIO «npunaratenbHoe + (as) + cylecTsu-
TenbHoey. [prMepbl NpeanoXKeHnn:

a) Well, now, Truman got his limbs back an’ rabbited 'n’
ran ‘n’ fell out o' the mournsome gate, an”slid down
that screesome mountain for his life never lookin’
b’hind him not once. When he got back to the Valleys,
ev'ryun stared in ‘'mazement even b'fore he voiced
his ‘ventures. Truman’s hair'd been black as crows
b'fore, but now it was whiter ‘n surf. Ev'ry single hair
[David Mitchell. Cloud Atlas - Sceptre, United King-
dom, 2004 - p. 122].

6) “You may have the makings of a musician. It’s a nice
day. Amble over to the lake and see the ducks. | need,
oh, a little time to decide whether or not | can find
a use for your . .. gifts.” Left without a word. The old
goat wants me, it seems, but only if I'm pathetic with
gratitude. If my pocketbook had allowed me to go, I'd
have hired a cab back to Bruges and renounced the
whole errant idea. He called after me, “Some advice,
Frobisher, gratis.” [David Mitchell. Cloud Atlas — Scep-
tre, United Kingdom, 2004 - p. 23].

B) So lornsome | was, wond'rin’ if Jayjo's seed was rot-
ted or my seed was rotted or jus’my luck was rotted.
Slack mornin’ it was under the bloodflower bushes,
waves lurched up the beach like sickly cows an’ fell
over. Buildin’ the babbit’s mound din't take as long
as Pa’s [David Mitchell. Cloud Atlas - Sceptre, United
Kingdom, 2004 - p. 114].

r) ‘Oy! You gonna buy that?' The shopkeeper meant me.
| could see his blob of gum rolling round his mouth
as his jaws opened and shut. His T-shirt had a pic-
ture of a giant dick with legs chasing something that
looked like a hairy oyster on legs and the slogan, IT’S
JUST ONE THING AFTER ANOTHER. (I still don't get
that.) ‘Or just stand there getting turned on?’ | fum-
blingly jabbed the pen back in its hole and scooted
out, deep-frying in embarrassment. The shopkeeper
tossed, ‘Mucky little bugger!” after me. Buy yourself a
dirty mag! [David Mitchell. Black Swan Green - Ran-
dom House, United Kingdom, 2006 — p. 118].

2. VImeHHble Gppa3eoniorn3mbl, UMeoLme KOHCTPYKLIO
«CYLLECTBUTENBHOE + CyLlecTBUTENbHOEY. MprMmepsbl
npeanoXeHumn:

a) When I finally reached Cambridge station, | looked for
a telephone box to tell Aurora House not to expect
me until the following day, but the first two tele-
phones were vandalized (in Cambridge, | ask you!),
and only when | got to the third did | look at the ad-
dress and see that Denholme had neglected to write
the number. | found a hotel for commercial travelers
next to a launderette. | forget its name, but | knew
from its reception that the place was a crock of cat
crap, and as usual my first impression was spot on.
| was too ruddy whacked to shop around for some-
thing nicer, however, and my wallet was too starved
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6)

Y
-
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[sY)
fai)

[David Mitchell. Cloud Atlas — Sceptre, United King-
dom, 2004 - p. 78].

Because my own ascension had already begun. Even
to a thoroughbred imbecile like Boom-Sook, the
degradation of Yoona~939’s neurochemical stability
was obvious, so another guinea pig was being pre-
pared. The amnesiads in my Soapsac were reduced,
accordingly, and ascension catalysts instreamed [Da-
vid Mitchell. Cloud Atlas - Sceptre, United Kingdom,
2004 - p. 92].

Denholme dies. My flight from the Hogginses was
classified, so nobody knows I'm here. The standing
order survives its maker. Mrs. Latham tells the police
| was last seen going to a loan shark. Detective Plod
conjectures | had been turned down by my lender of
the last resort and had Done a Eurostar. So, six weeks
later, nobody is looking for me, not even the Hog-
ginses [David Mitchell. Cloud Atlas - Sceptre, United
Kingdom, 2004 - p. 172].

Muffled giggles began breaking out. ‘Silence, 3KM!
| see nothing amusing about spending a week of
my life teaching anyone quadratic equations when
the result is this...dog’s dinner. Everyone, page
eighteen. Sit down, Taylor. Let us see if your woeful
ignorance is shared by the rest of the form! [David
Mitchell. Black Swan Green — Random House, United
Kingdom, 2006 - p. 141].

MmeHHble ¢ppazeonornsmbl, MMeoLLMe KOHCTPYKLMIO
«cylwecTBuTenbHoe + of + cywectsutenbHoe». Mpu-
Mepbl NPeanoXeHWNA:

“That stinking mouth needs forty o' the best in the
brine, boys, or me eyes ain't mates!” On the count
of forty, the Afrikaner was raised, baying, “I'll kill ev-
ery last one of you sons of sows, | swear | will | - "
To general hilarity, he was submerged for another
forty. When Neptune declared his sentence served,
he could do nothing but choke & retch feebly [Da-
vid Mitchell. Cloud Atlas - Sceptre, United Kingdom,
2004 - p. 231].

Pips doesn't always remember my birthday, mind,
but he’s got a heart of gold. That’s what counts, at the
end of the day. Father was a waste of space, sorry to
say. Pips hated the pig as much as | did. The men’ (she
made a just-swallowedbleach face) ‘just fire out their
snot, roll over and that'’s it, goodnight. The men don't
grow sons, feed them with their own milk, wipe their
botties, powder their, she cooed at me but the bird
of prey was back in her eyes, ‘little snails. A father
will always turn on his son in the end. Only room for
one cock-of-the-walk in any farmyard, thank you very
much [David Mitchell. Black Swan Green — Random
House, United Kingdom, 2006 - p. 131].

B) 'Who's he?"Official stepfather. That house is his house.

Don't you know anything, Taylor? Mum and | live
there now. They got married last year! Actually now
| remembered.‘What's he like?‘Brains of a bull! She
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peered at me round an invisible curtain.’Not only the
brains, judging by the racket they make some nights!
Stewy air stroked Dawn Madden’s milk-chocolate
throat. ‘Are those ponies in the stable yours?’ ‘Have
a good snoop round, did we?' [David Mitchell. Black
Swan Green - Random House, United Kingdom, 2006
- p. 58].

4. TnaronbHo-cybCcTaHTUBHble dpa3eonornsmbl, MmMe-

foLMe KOHCTPYKLMIO «TArofl + CyLecTBUTENbHOEY.

Mpumepbl NpeanoxeHun:

| imagined Nurse Noakes boasting to the children

(I nearly wrote “parents”) of prospective residents

that they slept safe and secure thanks to these

state-of-the-art surveillance arrangements, mean-
ing, of course, “Pay us on time and you won't hear

a dickey bird.’ The view did not bode well. Hull lay

to the south, a half-day hike away for a robust strip-

ling down side roads lined with telegraph poles [Da-

vid Mitchell. Cloud Atlas — Sceptre, United Kingdom,

2004 - p. 168].

“Do hurry to her, please. She’s in her own room. The

doctor thought it too dangerous to move her." Johns

Hotchkiss half-smelt a rat, but how could he accuse

this dear old biddy of deceit and conspiracy? His

wife harried and hauled him down the corridor [Da-

vid Mitchell. Cloud Atlas - Sceptre, United Kingdom,

2004 - p. 1771.

B) The only way to outfox Hangman is to think one sen-
tence ahead, and if you see a stammer-word coming
up, alter your sentence so you won't need to use it.
Of course, you have to do this without the person
you're talking to catching on. Reading dictionaries
like | do helps you do these ducks and dives, but
you have to remember who you're talking to. (If | was
speaking to another thirteenyear- old and said the
word ‘melancholy’ to avoid stammering on ‘sad; for
example, I'd be a laughing stock, ‘cause kids aren't
s'posed to use adult words like ‘melancholy’ Not at
Upton upon Severn Comprehensive, anyway.) [David
Mitchell. Black Swan Green — Random House, United
Kingdom, 2006 - p. 18].

Q
ft

&)

K MHOrOKOMMOHEHTHbIM IEKCUYECKUM eAUHMLIAM Mbl OT-
HeC/ C/IOBOCOYETaHNA 1 BbIPAaXXeHUs, cCocTosALMe 13 bonee
Yyem Tpex 3HaMeHaTesIbHbIX CNI0B. [prMepbl NPeanoXKeHMA:

a) | continue to sift the library for treasure, compose
in the music room, read manuscripts in the garden
(Madonna lilies, crowns imperial, red-hot pokers, hol-
lyhocks, all blooming bright), navigate lanes around
Neerbeke on the bicycle, or ramble across local fields.
Am firm friends with the village dogs. They gallop af-
ter me like the Pied Piper’s rats or brats. The locals
return my “Goede morgen” and “Goede middag”—I'm
now known as the long-term guest up at the “kasteel”
[David Mitchell. Cloud Atlas - Sceptre, United King-
dom, 2004 - p. 271.
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6) She said nothing. “Your dressage is more polished
than your manners,” | told her. Nothing. Shooting
guns crackled across the fields, and Eva reassured her
mount. Her mount is a beaut-one can’t blame the
horse. | asked Eva for the pony’s name [David Mitchell.
Cloud Atlas — Sceptre, United Kingdom, 2004 - p. 24].

B) ‘May as well be hanged for a sheep as hanged for
a handkerchief! Miss Throckmorton taught us that
aeons ago. ‘Cause I'd sort of had a reason to come
into the forbidden chamber, | peered through Dad'’s
razor-sharp blind, over the Glebe, past the cock-
erel tree, over more fields, up to the Malvern Hills.
Pale morning, icy sky, frosted crusts on the hills but
no sign of sticking snow, worse luck. Dad’s swivelly
chair’s a lot like the Millennium Falcon’s laser tower
[David Mitchell. Black Swan Green — Random House,
United Kingdom, 2006 - p. 2].

r) She realized her son was pure evil? ‘Why?''She lost a
strip of postage stamps.’Postage stamps? ‘One strip
of five second-class postage stamps. They was the
straw what broke the camel’s back. Honest to God,
Jason, Gordon Wilcox beat that woman so black and
blue, the hospital had to feed her through a tube for
a week! [David Mitchell. Black Swan Green — Random
House, United Kingdom, 2006 - p. 176].

Mo pe3ynbrataM KonmyecTBeHHOro noacyerta Bblae-
NEeHHbIX ¢pa3eonor|/|quKmx eanHnLy nccnepgoBaHUA Mbl
nonyymnun cnegywuwmne aaHHble OTHOCUTENIbHO pacrnpe-
aeneHnA o6u.|,ero Ccnncka ¢pa3EOJ'IOFI/I‘~IECKVIX eanHny

no 3T!M rpynnam: o4HOBepLUNHHbIe dpaseoniornyeckmne
equHuubl — 76 eguHny (41%); OByxBepLlUMHHble dpa-
3eonornyeckue eguHuubl — 60 egununy (33%); MHOro-
BEepLUMHHble dpaseonornyeckue eguHuLbl — 49 eauHny,
(26%). CxeMaTUYHO 3TV JAaHHblE MOXHO NpeAcTaBUTb Ha
aunarpamme:

Pacnpenenenue ®E no cTpykrypHo-
rpaMMaTH4YeCKHM 0CO0EHHOCTSIM B
Xy10’KeCTBEHHBIX TEKCTaX

MH=orosep

IIHHBIE

dDE; 49 OpxHOBepmu
uHble OE;
76

JlByxBepmn B O1HOBEpIIIHHEIE

unsie OF; DE

60

Mopo6HbIV aHanv3 MO3BONIAET cAeNaTh BbiBOA O Mpe-
obnagaHuM onpefeneHHbIX CTPYKTYPHO-rpaMmMaTyecKmnx
TUNax B TEKCTaX XYAOXKECTBEHHOro »aHpa, B YaCTHOCTU B
npoussegeHun [Ossnga Mutyenna. o wutory, B xygoxe-
CTBEHHOM TEKCTE MOXKHO BCTPETUTH OOJbLIOE KOMMYECTBO
OAHOBEPLUNHHBIX ppaseonornyecknx eguHuly. Bo mHormx
Cnyyasax 3TO MOXHO OOBACHUTb NPUEMOM KOHBEpPCUM, Tak
KaK B TEKCTaxX XyJOXeCTBEHHOrO »aHpa MUCNosib3oBaHme Ta-
KOro npuema siBfdeTcsa LenecoobpasHbiM 1 13N06/1eHHbIM
METOAOM 13-3a 60JiblIel BOIbHOCTY B Bbibope ciora 1 OK-
Ka3MOHaNbHOM MCMOJIb30BaHNM GppPa3eonorn3MoB.
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