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ConocTaBinsis pa3nU4HbIC JKaHPBI JIUTEPATYpPhbl, MOXHO MPUHTH K BHI-
BOJIy O TOM, YTO JUIsi CPABHCHUS aHTJIHMUACKUX BOMPOCHUTENBHBIX (HOPM, TAaKOU
BUJ XYyIOXXECTBEHHOTO IIPOWM3BEICHHS, KaK IIbeChl Hamboliee IpUEMIIEM.
OCOOCHHO 3TO MPOCIEKHUBACTCS B MBECAX COBPEMCHHBIX AHTIIMHACKUX M amMe-
PUKAHCKHX IHCaTeNel, re Hanboyee MOJIHO M aJeKBaTHO OTPaKeH COBpe-
MEHHBIM aHITUICKUN Pa3rOBOPHBIN s3bIK. [IpHHIUNHMANBHO BaXKHBIM HpU
STOM SBJISIETCS OOpaIleHHe K TNPOW3BEICHHSAM HECKOJBKHX aBTOPOB, IIO-
CKOJIbKY, KaK COBEpLIEHHO cripaBeminBo yreepxkaaer H. Terummukas (1975),
“IMaNOrM4eCKUi TEKCT KaXKI0M MbECHI M0 CYIIECTBY SBJISIETCSI MOHOJIOTOM €€
aBTOpAa W HECeT Ha ce0e OTIEYATOK €ro CTHIIS .

Pasymeercsi, He mO00OH aBTOp CIOCOOCH OTPa3UTh B CBOMX Ibecax
MOIJTMHHOCTH KMBOW pa3roBOpHON pedr. Ha 3To oOparmany BHUMaHUE TaKue
BCEMHUPHO W3BECTHBIC MucaTenu, kak Boabrep u Toncyopcu. “UckyccTBo
Jajiora, — mnucan BombTep, 3akirodaeTcss B TOM, 9TOOBI 3aCTaBUTh Oece-
JYIOIIUX TOBOPUTH TO, YTO OHM CKa3au ObI M Ha caMoM jeje”.

“IInucarp XOopowui apamMaTHYECKUW Auayior, — orMmeuan ['oicyopcw,
— 3TO CypOBOE HCKYCCTBO, 37I€Ch aBTOp HE JacT ceOe HHM Majeuried mo-
osaxxku. OH cToHET OT Kaxkaou ¢paser” (["oncyopcn ).

YuuThIBas BCE 3TO, JJs HANMCAHUWs JAHHOW CTAaThU OBUIM OTOOPAHBI
TIIATETLHBIM 00pa30M JIpaMaTypru, MbeChl KOTOPHIX 00anaim Okl HEe TOIHKO
BBICOKOWM XYJIO)KCCTBEHHOW IIEHHOCTBHIO, HO U OBUIM B JIOCTATOYHOW Mepe
PEATUCTUYHBI, OTpakasld Obl 3aKOHOMEPHOCTH >KMBOW aHTJIMHCKON peun.
Jpyrumu cioBamu, OBUTM MPOAHATU3UPOBAHBI MBECHl TOJIBKO TEX aBTOPOB,
MMEHa KOTOPBIX MPOYHO yTBEPIMINCH, KaK B OpPUTAHCKOH, TaK U B aMepH-
KaHCKOW JpaMaTyprud. [I0CKOJBKY HAC MHTEPECYIOT PacUJICHCHHBIC BOTIPO-
CUTEJBHBIEC MPEIOKEHHs, TO MBI pacCMaTpPUBaeM HX yMmoTpeOleHue B pedn
00pa30BaHHBIX M HEOOPa30BaHHBIX MEPCOHAXKEH OPUTAHCKMX U aMEpUKaH-
CKHUX TIBEC.

T'oBopst 006 oTOOpe MaTepuana JUis MCCIECIOBAaHUS, HEOOXOIMMO MOJI-
YepKHYTh, YTO OCHOBHBIM KPHUTEpHEM OBLIO MPECTABIICHNE YTBEPINTEIHHON
U BONPOCHTEILHOW YaCTH BBICKA3BIBAHUS B BUJAE OJHOTO MPEIIIOKCHHUS.
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Taxum 00pa3oM, TOCIENOBATEIBHOCTH YTBEP)KICHHS (TIOBEIUTEIBHBIX WIH
BOCKJIMIATEJILHBIX IPEIUIOKEHUIT) N KPaTKHX BOIPOCOB OBUIN MCKIIOYEHBI U3
HAIlIeTO aHaJIN3a.

OOparuMcst K HallleMy MaTepHaly ¢ TOYKU 3pEHHs 00pa30BaTEIbHOIO
[IeH3a TIepCOHaXKeH Mmbec. B npyroil TepMUHOJIOTHH MOXKHO OBIIIO OBI TOBO-
pUTb O TPaMOTHOH M HErpaMOTHOM peun. XapaKTepPUCTHKE HErpaMOTHOMN
peun TNEepcoHaKeH MbEC YK€ YAEIAIOCh IOCTaTOYHO MHOTO BHUMAaHHA B
COBPEMEHHOM JIMHTBUCTHYECKOH JUTepaTtype. OfHAKO B HHTEPECYIOLIEM Hac
aCIIeKTe HUKAKUX MCCIICIOBAHUHN ITOKa HE MPOBOIUIIOCH.

Crnenyer cpa3y OTMETUTh, YTO MaTepuall HEFPaMOTHOU (MK Majorpa-
MOTHO#) peuu OKa3bIBaeTCsl TOpa3fo MEHBLIMM 10 00beMy, YeM MaTepual
peun rpaMOTHON. DTO 00YCIIOBIEHO, C OJHOW CTOPOHBI, TEM, YTO OHH YaIlle
OKa3bIBAIOTCS HA BTOPBIX POJIAX.

AHanmu3 pedn o0pa3oBaHHBIX M HEOOPA30BaHHBIX TEPCOHAXKEH Ibec
NPE/ICTABIAET COOOM MHTEPEC U C TOUKU 3PEHHS MPEHOAaBaHUs aHTJIMHCKOTO
A3bIKa KaK HHOCTPAHHOTO.

O6parumces k nbece “llernmu” C. Mosma. MHTepecHO, 4TO B peuu re-
post 3ToM mbechl mapukMaxepa lllenmu pacuneHeHHbIE BOIPOCHI BCTPEYAIOTCS
JIOBOJIBHO 4acTo. ['opasno Oosiee yacTo, 4yeM y Kakoro-iubo ApPYroro Myx-
CKOT'O TIEPCOHaXaA.

Ernie: D’you think a hairdresser’s the right man to start it?

Sheppy: I don’t know why not: Jesus was only a carpenter, wasn’t he?

Florrie: I think it’s awful comparing yourself to Jesus, dad. (Maugham W. S.,
Sheppy, 60-61).

ITo peakuuu 1o4epu MOKHO MPUNTH K 3aKitoueHuto, uro lenmnu ro-
BOPHT TNPEeHEOPEKUTENBbHO. [IpeHeOpeKUTEeTPHOCT, CKBO3UT U B TaKUX CH-
Tyalusx, Kax:

Mprs. Miller: I'll draw the blind. (She goes to the window and does this ...)
Sheppy: Come in ... Oh, it’s you, is it? I thought ['eard a knock.
Bessie: I don’t knock. (Maugham W.S., Sheppy, 96).

Miss Grange: He was in this morning, Sheppy.

Sheppy: Well, it wasn’t my fault, was it? (Maugham W.S., Sheppy,18).

Bessie: 1 felt I couldn't walk up and down and round for hours if I didn't have
my beer.

Sheppey: You must be pretty peckish, aren't you?

Bessie: Yes. ... (Maugham. Sheppy., 26).

HeOpexHbIil 1 ake paMUIIBSpHBIA TOH NpUCyTCTBYeT B peun llenmw,
KOIZla OH TOBOPUT HE TOJBKO CO CBOMMH JIPY3bSIMH M POAHBIMH, HO H CO
CBOMMU KJINEHTaMHU.
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Bolton: I daresay you're right.

Sheppey: I know I'm right. I mean, if you was vain you wouldn't want to
look any older than you need, would you?

Bolton: I'm only just over forty, you know.

Sheppey: Is that a fact, sir? Of course, being so grey over the temples makes
you look more. (Maugham W.S. Sheppy, 18).

Takum 00pazoM, MOXXHO TPHHTH K 3aKiIOdeHHI0, 910 ¢dopma PB
00BIYHO accoluupyeMasi ¢ Ipy»KeCKUM pacrojoxenuem, B ycrax lenmu kak
OBI TepsieT CBOIO BBIPA3UTEIHFHOCTH, CTAHOBUTCA YEM-TO (DOpPMAIBHBIM, CKO-
pee GpaMUIbSIPHBIM, YeM UCTHHHO APYKECKHM.

Pasymeercs, Habmromanucy U ciaydau ynotpebnenus PB ¢ temu wim
MHBIMH TIOJIOKUTEIFHBIMI KOHHOTAIMSIMU, OJHAKO WX OBUIO KpaiHe He3Ha-
YUTEIbHOE KONM4ecTBO. Tak, Hampumep, lllenmu sBHO BBIpakaeT COYYBCT-
BHE CBOEM KEHE B CIEAYIOIIEH CLIECHE:

Mrs. Mi Her: Oh, I do hate doctors.

Sheppey: Why, you're not anxious, are you?

Mrs. Miller: Yes. (Maugham W.S., Sheppy, 88).
Sheppey: That's silly. There's nothing the matter with me.
Sheppey: 'Ere take it. (He hands the snuff-box to Cooper.)
Cooper: What do you mean?

Sheppey: I'm. giving it to you.

Cooper: Why?

Sheppey: You want it, don't you?

Cooper: No. (Maugham W.S., Sheppy, 85).

lenmu He crpammBaeT CBOEro cobeceHHKa, a MOOYKAaeT ero cie-
Jath TO, 4TO eMy xodercs. IIpuBrnekaeT BHUMaHHE MpelenbHAs KPaTKOCTh
PB.

Sheppey: She's going to stay and 'ave a bit of supper with us.

Mprs. Miller: Oh, dad, you might 'ave warned me.

Sheppey: You don't mind pot-luck do you? Bessie: Me? A pleasure, I'm sure.

Sheppey: There's always plenty and my wife's a wonderful good cook. You'd
surprised 'ow tasty she makes things. (Maugham W.S. Sheppy, 64).

B sTOM ciyuae Tak ke, Kak ¥ B mpensiaymieM, lllennu He CTOIBKO
CIIpaINBAaET, CKOJIBKO TMpEAJiaracT B JOBOJBLHO HEOPEXHOH, maxe Gesarre-
JSIIIMOHHOM (hopMe.

IoABITOKMBAs HCIIOJNB30BAHWE PACWICHEHHBIX BOIPOCOB B PEUH
lenmu, ciaeayer oOpaTUTh BHUMAHHE TAKXKE HA CTPYKTYPY COOTBETCTBYIO-
IIMX BBICKA3bIBAHMUI. 32 PEIKAM MCKIIIOUCHHEM 3TH BBICKa3bIBAHHUS TIPEICITh-
HO Kpatku. Kpome TOro, Iesblif psifi 9TUX BBICKA3bIBAHUIM HOCHT XapakTep
cBoero poja kiuine. K 4nuciy Takux pacuiieHEHHBIX BOMPOCOB MPUHAIIICKAT,
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Hanpumep, ""Oh, it's you, is it?", "it is not my fault, is it?", "You don't
mind, do you?" n 1.1

OTa 0COOEHHOCTh PacCHJICHEHHBIX BOMpocoB lllenmu MOBOJIBHO SIPKO
nposiBIsieTCsl B ero auanore co CMepThio. 3/1eCh MbI BHOBb BCTpPEYacMCs C
KIHIIe-o0pa3HBIME BEIpaKCHUSIMH Tuna ''that's funny, isn't it?" Tak, Ha-
npuMep:

Death: Why do you do that?

Sheppey: I was only pinching my arm. I wanted to see if I was awake. I'm
dreaming. That's funny, isn't it?

Death: What makes you think you're dreaming?

Sheppey: Well, I know I am ... (Maugham W.S., Sheppy, 98)

Bessie: I'm afraid you must take as I am.

Sheppey: Oh, go on speak natural ... You are , Bessie Legros, aren't you?
You're just like her ...

Woman: No. (Maugham W.S., Sheppy , 97)

Death: ... The world will get on quite well without you. You man, you find it
hard to realize that. (There is the sound of the street door being
closed.)

Sheppey: There's my wife just come in. I'll call her, shall I ?

Death: She wouldn't hear you if you did. (Maugham W.S., Sheppy, 102-103).

OOpaTuMcs Tereph K PeYr JAPYroro MY>KCKOro nepcoHaxa — CTIHIH
XspuHTTOHA U3 ThecH "YmpaxkHerus s 1Aty nansies” ("Five Finger Ex-
ercise") I1. llleddepa.

B ormmmume ot Illenmu CToHmM cymen BBIOWTBCS B JIFOJH, OJHAKO OT-
CYTCTBHE 0O0pa30BaHHUS €ro BechbMa OECHOKOMT. BOT modyemy OH BCSYeCKd
cTapaercs IaTh cBoeMy chiHy KiaiiBy camoe xopomee oOpa3oBanme. M3-3a
Pa3IMYHOTO COIMAJIBHOTO MOJIOKECHHUS HENb3sl CTABUTH 3HAK PABEHCTBA MEXK-
ny Wlemmu n Crsmim: HerpamoTHOCTh lllenmm odeBnaHa yke Ha ypOBHE
tdoneruueckom ("ere bake it", "ave anything on the race today"), B T0 BpeMs
kak y CTPHIM OHa TPOSBISAETCS B OCHOBHOM Ha CHHTaKCHYECKOM ypPOBHE
("Now we've got a tutor we must be"). Ho TeM 60iee HHTEpECHO CONIOCTABUTH
STH JiBa IEPCOHAXKA U TIOMBITATHCS OOHAPYKUTH OOIIHE IS HUX YePTHI.

Mps1 HauHeM Haml aHaiu3 peud CToHIM XAPUHITOHA C TOW CUTYalUH,
T/ie JaHHBIA MEPCOHaX COBEPIICHHO MPSAMO 3asBIISIET CBOEMY COOECEIHHKY,
YTO HE UMEET JIOJDKHOTO 00pa30BaHMUsL.

Walter: I do not think people drink for good. reasons.
Stanley: Sit down.
(Walter sits uneasily right of the table.)
You don't think much of me, do you?
Walter: Mr.Harrington.
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Stanley: Why? Because I'm. not educated. Is that it?
Walter: Of course, not., (Shaffer P., Five Finger Exercise, 156)

OO6paTuMcs, HanpuMep, K CIeIYIONIM CUTYalusM B Ha4aje MbEeCHl:

Clive (nervously): I promised to review something. It's going to be printed. ...

Stanley: In a paper?

Clive: Sort of a paper.

Stanley (sarcastically): Oh, The Times,. I suppose?

Clive (unhappily): Well, it's more of a magazine, actually. (Shaffer P., Five
Finger Exercise, 41-42).

CTPHIM BIOJIHE HAMEPEHHO HCIOJB3YyeT cioBecHYIO dopmyny "I sup-
pose", OH Kak OBl MOIPAXKACT TOW BBHICOKOMIAPHOCTH PEYH, KOTOPYIO Ha CAMOM
nene riryooko mpesupaer. Ho aBTopckas pemapka " sarcastically " xapaxre-
pHU3yeT HE TOJBKO 3Ty OCOOCHHOCTh PACUJICHCHHBIX BOIIPOCOB, HO U €TO MPO-
COZIHIO.

AHAJIOTUYHYIO CHTYaI[MI0 MBI UMEEM U B CICIYIOUICM JHATOTHYCCKOM
€/INHCTBE:

Walter: ...Mr. Harrington, your son needs help. Will he get it?
Stanley: He can always come to me. He knows that.
Walter (raising his voice slightly): And will he come? Does he come?
Stanley (gathering dignity about him): As a matter of fact, we had a very
frank talk last night. You didn’t know that, did you? (He pauses.)
What are you thinking?
Walter: You know you are very like your son, Mr. Harrington.
Stanley( sarcastically): Oh, yes. In education, I suppose?
Walter: 1 say too much always. (Shaffer P, Five Finger Exercise, 137).
He Tompko Bo BTOpoM citydae (TIpH HaJIMYUH aBTOPCKOIM peMapKH), HO
1 B IEPBOM ClIy4ae MEepPCOHaXX BHIPa’KaeT CBOE CAPKaCTHYECKOE OTHOLIEHHE K
COOECEeTHHKY.
Kak BuguMm, dopmyna "I suppose” nosropsercs B peurt CTIHIM HEOA-
HokpartHo. [TpuBenem eie npreM Takoro o(opmileHHs] PaCcUICHEHHOTO BO-
npoca:

Stanley (brusquely): You know who we are? We're millionaires

Clive: What?

Stanley: Now, we've got a tutor we must be. We don't send our girl to any-
thing so common as a school. You like the idea, I suppose?

Clive (eager to agree): As a matter of fact, I think it's ridiculous — I mean,
well-unnecessary, really. (Shaffer P, Five Finger Exercise,40).

[Tockonbky CT3HIM TOBOPHUT C TeM K€ CAMBIM MEPCOHAXKEM IO OTHO-
LIEHUIO K KOTOPOMY OH MPOSIBJISUI CapKa3M, TO BIIOJIHE AOMYCTUMO MPEAINo-
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JIO)KUTD 110 AQHAJIOTHH, YTO M B IAHHOM CJIy4ae ero OTHOIIEHHE K cOOeceH -
Ky OyZAeT TaKUM IXKe.

Jlaxke B TeX Ciy4asix, KOTJIa HET aBTOPCKHX PEMapOK, €CTh BCE OCHOBA-
HHS M0JIaraTh, YTO B pa3roBope ¢ Banprepom — yuutenem godepu CTIHIM
MOCTOSIHHO TPHIEPKUBACTCS CAPKACTUYECKOT'O TOHA.

Stanley: He's my son. How can he think that?

Walter: ... When you look at him, he sees you are thinking, "How useless he
I'S ”

Stanley: And when he looks at me — what's he thinking? Ah, that's a differ-
ent story , isn't it? (Bitterly.) "How common he is'.’

Walter: Oh, no ... (Shaffer P., Five Finger Exercise,137)

XOTs aBTOp M MUIIIET O TOHE roBopsmiero — "c ropeusto” ("bitterly"),
Ha CaMOM JIeJie JaKe Ha OCHOBAaHMM MHKPOKOHTEKCTA BHJHO, YTO PEUb HICT
00 2HaHTHOCEeMHH BbICKa3biBaHWs: CTOHJIM HE BUAWT OOJIBIIONW pPa3HHIIBI
MEXIy TeM, KaK OH OTHOCHTCS K CBIHY, M TE€M, KaK CbIH OTHOCHTCS K HEMY.
Ui BRIpaXKeHHSI SHAHTHOCEMHUH, KaK M3BECTHO, CAPKACTUYECKUN TOH SIBIIS-
eTcs HanboJIee TUITMIHBIM.

Korma sxe CTOHIM TOBOPHUT € YICHAMH CBOEH CEMBH, TO capKacTHde-
CKHUIl TOH UCUE3aeT U3 Ero PCYH.

Stanley: ... Do you think if we went away it would help? Just the two of us,
alone together. We could go back to Monte.

Louise: You know I can't stand the place. ...

(Pamela comes into the living-room.)

Clive? Oh, it's you, Pam. ...

Pamela: Good night. ...

Stanley (crossing and sitting on the sofa): It’s worth a try isn't it Louise?

Louise: Yes, Stanley. It is worth a try. (Shaffer P., Five Finger Exercise,133).

B muanore CtaHimu ¢ )KeHOH, Ha iepBbIi miaH BeIxoauT Od. Korna xe
Cranrnmu oOpamiaercss K ChIHY, TO OH TaK)K€ CTPEMHUTCS PACIIONOKHUTH €ro K
ce0e, OH BCIYECKH YTOBAPHBAET CHIHA MPOIOJDKUTE 00pa3oBaHueE.

Clive (with a final spurt of energy): I'm talking about care. Taking care. Care
of people you want to know. ...

Stanley: Well, that's given me something to think about, old boy. It's getting
late, now. Why don't we go on with it in the morning? What?

(Clive is silent.)

Well, I'll say good night. (He moves to the hall door and opens it.) I said
""go0od night, Clive. ... What's the matter boy?

(Clive shakes his head.)

You can tell me, can't you? (He pauses.) Now, that's a silly attitude to take
isn't it? I'm your father. That's what; I'm here for.
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(Clive twists to face up stage from the thought of Stanley’s touch.)

(He rises.) I say, there's _some thing really wrong, isn't tere?

Clive (whispering): No. (Shaffer P, Five Finger Exercise 95-96).

Clive: ... Look, education — being educated — you just can't talk about it in
that way. ...

Stanley: Be that as it may ...

Clive: You don't see.

Stanley: Clive, I'm not talking about education. ... Everyone doesn't get to
Cambridge. ... What you do now, will influence the rest of your life.
You know that, don't you?

Clive: I suppose it will. (Shaffer P., Five Finger Exercise, 71).

OtHomenust Mexay CTOHIM W JOYephl0 HOCAT TEIUIBI Xapakrtep, O
4yeM, B YaCTHOCTH, TOBOPSAT aBTOPCKUE peMapku. Tak, Harpumep:

Pamela (moving to right of Stanley): Daddy, cap I borrow your red jacket?
Please say "yes".

Stanley (quietly): Of course — it'll be a bit big, though, won't it?

Pamela: Nonsense — I shall wear it as a cape.(Shaffer P., Five Finger Exer-
cise, 71)

Comnocrasinsist peusb enmu n CToHam, HE TPYAHO 3aMETHUThH TOT (aKT,
yro 1y CTOHJIN pacuieHeHHBIe BOIPOCH, KaK MPaBHIIO, IIPEJEIEHO KOPOTKH.
Y Hero Taxke BCTPEYaIOTCs KIMIIEO0Opa3Hble pacWICHEHHbIE BOIIPOCH! THIIA :
"That's a different story, isn't it?", "You know that, don't you?"

BMmecre ¢ Tem xapakTepHOil 0COOCHHOCTBIO peur CTIHIM SBIISETCS
HCIIOJIBb30BaHHE PACUICHEHHBIX BOIPOCOB, KOTOPBIE 3aBEPLIAIOTCS CIIOBEC-
Holi hopmyioii "I suppose", B peun CTOHIIM MX HEJIb3sl pacCMaTpuBaTh, Kak
NPU3HAK THIepypOaHn3Ma , OJHAKO 110 OTHOIICHUIO K HETPaMOTHBIM II€pCo-
HaXaM B 1I€JIOM TakKoe IPEAIOJI0KEHHE IPECTAaBISECTCS HE JIMIICHHBIM
CMBICIIA.

B mbece "Kopun" ("Roots") A. Yackepa MyXCKHE NEPCOHAXH TaKKe
JOBOJILHO YacTO YHOTPEOJSIOT KpaTKHe KINIeoOpasHble pacuwiCHEHHbBIE
Borpockl. [IpuBeeM HECKOJIBKO IPUMEPOB:

Mr.Bryant: When we gonna eat that?

Beatie: You ent ! It's for Jenny Beales.

Mpr.Bryant: You aren't making; that for Jenny are you?
Beatie: I promised, her. (Wesker A. Roots, 195).

Orenl ympekaet 7109b, YTO OHA OTKa3bIBAETCSI €70 MOKOPMHUTH, XOTSI OH
0OJIEH.

Stan: You bin courtin' three years. Why ent you married. yit?
Beatie (slightly embarrassed.): We ent sure yit.
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Stan: You ent sure you say? What ent you sure of? You know how to do it
don't you?

Jenny: Yo on wi' you to bed Stann Mann.

Stan: Tell your boy he don't wanna, waste too much time ...( Wesker A. Roots,
173).

[ToaBBIMUBIIMIA COCENl UPOHUBUPYET MO MOBOAY CMYIICHHUS COCEIKH.

Jenny: Look at her. No sonner she's in than she's at them ole comics. You still
read them. ole things?

Jimmy : She don't change much do she? Beatie: Funny that I (Wesker A.
Roots, 155).

B atom ciiyuae PB nuieH kakoif-mubo OTpHUIATENEHOW KOHHOTAIIWH,
HO B IIEJIOM B YKa3aHHOI ITb€CE€ B PEYH MYKYHH IPEOOIaaloT OTPUIATEIb-
HBIC KOHHOTAITHH.

Ilepeiinem Tenepr K ONMHMCAHHUIO >KEHCKUX MepcoHaxeu. JloctarouHo
OOIIMPHBIA MaTepran OKa3aJioCh BO3MOXHBIM u3BIeub u3 mbechl "lllermu"
C. MosMa, TIOCKOJIBKY CaM TJIaBHBIM TepOil MPUHAIICKUT K COOTBETCTBYIO-
el couanbHOM npocnoiike.

OcraHoBuMcs cHadana Ha peun baccm — moapyxku Ilenmu. Kak y
JPYTUX HEeOOpa30BaHHKIX MEPCOHAXEH, peyb baccu oTimuaeTcs ompeneicH-
HBIMU OTKJIOHEHHSMH OT CTaHIApTHOM aHIHMCKON peun. B gactHOCTH, Ha
ypoBHe Mopdoniorun u cuHTakcuca: "But gentlemen think it is and when they
ask me name and 1 tell them Bessie Legros, they get all excited. Paris and all
that. That's way [ took the name. When I had me little flat in Kennington I
used to call myself Mrs.Gloucester, because my first situation when I come to
London was in Gloucester Place. Very nice ladyy she was, not like some I
could name, and. I thought I owed her something." (Maugham W.S., Sheppy,
57).

NmenHo y Beccu BrepBbie MosiBisieTcs crenuduyeckas pa3HOBH/-
HOCTB, KOTOpasi XapakTepHa TOJIBKO JJIsl HerpaMoTHOU peun. Hampumep:

Cooper: You have to be pretty smart with all the competition there is
nowadays.

Bessie D'you find that in your business?

Cooper: There's always room at the top.

Bessie: Swank.

Cooper: Besides, what is my business?

Bessie: Petty thieving, ain't it ?

Cooper: Oh, and who do you think you are? You've got no cause to despise
me. (Maugham W.S., Sheppy, 81).
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Kak Bunum, y baccu PB Taxke mnpenenbHO KpaTKu, Kak U 'y MY»XCKHUX
HEepCOHaXeEHN.

WuTepecHo, 9TO B TeX CIydasx, KOT/Ia pacdjeHEHHbIE BOIPOCH baccn
OKa3bIBAIOTCS 0OJice MPOTSHKCHHBIMH, ITO IPOUCXOAUT 32 CUYCT BBEICHUS
MPHUAATOYHOTO TPEITIOKECHNS YCIOBHS, a TJIIABHOE TPEATIONKECHHE, COIepKa-
1iee pacuJICHEHHbII BOIIPOC OCTAETCs MO-NpeKHEMY KOpoTkuM. Hanpumep:

Miss Grange: I must say, I like a glass of champagne.

Bessie: It's class. That's what it is.

Miss Grange; Mind you, I wouldn't want it every day.

Bessie: Oh, no, I mean if you drank it every day jt wouldn't be a treat,
would it?

Albert: Ah, Sheppey. Reminds me of the fizz we 'ad at my sister's wedding.
(Maugham W.S., Sheppy, 33).

Bessie: ... if you'd bold me eighteen months ago I'd come to this, I'd have
said, Why, you're dreaming.

Sheppey: ... You can talk sensibly.

Bessie: I'm not a fool. I know that.

Sheppey: Seems funny you should be doing this if you understand what 1
mean,

Bessie: ... I had a nice little flat in Kennington. And I had three or four gen-
tlemen used to visit me regular. ... And they liked me because they
knew they could trust me. If you're a married man and in a good posi-
tion, you have to be careful, don't you?

Sheppey: Yes, I suppose so. ... (Maugham W.S., Sheppy, 36).

B peun mucc I'pelinmk — MaHUKIOPIIN U3 cajoHa, B KOTOPOM pabora-
et lllermy, BBISBIAETCS €mle OAHO MOHMMAaHHE KIMIICOOPa3HOCTH pacdlie-
HEHHBIX BOIIPOCOB.

Jleno B ToM, 9TO 00BEM peun Mucc [pelHK B IIEIOM BeCchMa HEBe-
UK. MBI BCTpeyaemcsi ¢ Hel B Mbece TOJbKO B MEPBOM JAEWCTBUH, HO M 32
3TOT KOPOTKUH MPOMEXKYTOK BPEMEHH OHA YCIIEBAaeT YIOTPEOUTh HECKOIBKO
pacuiieHeHHBIX BompocoB. Hanpumep:

Albert: Very good, sir. All I meant to say'is it can't "elp but do the 'air good;
Mpr.Bradley makes it 'imself. It's made of the very best materials. I can
guarantee that.

Customer: Shut up.

Miss Grange: You don't want a high polish on them, do you?

Customer: Just ordinary. (Maugham W.S.,Sheppy, 10).

Miss Grange: I never like to see a gentleman's nails too highly polished.

Customer: I dare say, you're right.

Miss Grange: I mean to say, I always think it make one look like a foreigner.

Customer: Oh, do you think it does?
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Miss Grange: I'm positive of it. And one doesn't want to look like one of them
Argentines, does he?
Customer: They look terribly rich, you know. (Maugham W.S., Sheppy, 10).

Kak HeTpymHO 3aMeTHTh, 00a BOIIpOCA 3a/al0TCS ¢ KOHTAKTOYCTAaHAB-
JIMBAIOIIEH IIETBIO, T.€. 3TO BOMIPOCHI, XapaKTepHBIE I TaHHOH mpodecchu.
HommuuHo npyxecku 3Byuut PB, xoraa mucc ['peitnmk obpamraercs k llen-
T

Sheppey: Well, I'll tell you, I'm lucky. I always ' ave been.

Miss Grange: They say it's better to be born lucky than rich, don't they?

Bolton: Did you have a ticket for the Irish Sweep?

Sheppey: Yes, I woulnd't miss that for anything. (Maugham W.S., Sheppy, 17-
18).

Heobxomumo Takke yKa3aTh e€IIe OIHY OCOOCHHOCTh PEYHM MHCC
I'peitamk, a nmenHo moctpoeHne PB ¢ momompio cioBecHoi dopmynsr "l
suppose".

Reporter: Well, you don't mind if I say it's the first time you ever had one. 1
mean, it makes a "better story.

Sheppey: No, I don't object to that.

Bradley: We were just treging to get on to your paper when you came in.
Reporter: Oh, what about?

Miss Grange: It's one of the hundred-pound prizes, I suppose?

Reporter: D'yvou mean to say you didn't know? It's one of the residuary
prizes. ... (Maugham W.S., Sheppy, 27).

WntepecHo, uto mucc I'peldHmK mpuberaeT K 3TOMY BHIY pacdcHEH-
HBIX BOIIPOCOB BCJIEJ] 3a PENOPTEPOM, KOTOPBIA TaKkKe MOJb3YeTCs pacdiie-
HEHHBIMH BOIIPOCAMH:

Reporter: Paper sent me along to get brief interview.

Sheppey: You've come in time. Another five minutes and you'd have found us
gone.

Reporter: Feeling pretty good, I suppose?

Sheppey: Not so bad.

Reporter: Ever one anything before?

Sheppey: Never.

Reporter: I suppose you've had tickets?

Sheppey: Never missed since they started. (Maugham W.S., Sheppy, 26).

OTOT Ccitydail IMIIHUK pa3 JOKa3bIBaeT, YTO PaCWICHEHHBIE BOIPOCHI C
"I suppose" HOCHT Goisiee O(MIMAIBHBIA XapakTep, HeXenn OOBIYHBIA pac-
4YJIeHeHHBIH Borpoc. Mucc I'pefink, cienoBaTenbHO, Kak OBl ITOCTpanBacT-

139



Cs K TOPKECTBEHHOCTH MOMEHTa. AHAJOTHYHYIO CHUTYalldI0 MBI BHICITH B
peun CTIHIIM, OJJHAKO OH HAMycKaeT Ha ceOsi OQUIMATBHOCT C LENBI0 Ha-
CMETIIKH.

B nbece "Kopau" A. Yackepa »KeHCKUE MEPCOHAXKU MPEUMYILECTBEH-
HO OOMEHHMBAIOTCS KpPAaTKUMH DPACWICHEHHBIMH BOIPOCAMH, IMpHYEM, Kak
MPaBUJIO, 3TU BOIPOCHI BBIMOIHIIOT (QaTuveckyro (GyHKuio. [IpuBenem He-
CKOJIBKO ITPAMEPOB:

Beatie: Is he gonna die?

Mpr.Bryant: Wouldn't surprise me, that it wouldn't. Blust, he look done in.
Mprs.Bryant: Poor ole fellah. Shame though ent it?

Mr.Bryant: When d'you arrive Beatie?

Mprs.Bryant: She come in the half-past ten bus. ( Wesker A., Roots, 191).

Ha nepBblil B3Iisi, paculeHEHHBIH BOMNPOC HCIOIL3YETCs ¢ OTpHLa-
TENbHOM KOHHOTAIMEW, OTHAKO Aa)XK€ MHKPOKOHTEKCT ITO3BOJISIET YCTaHO-
BUTb, YTO HA CAMOM JI€JI€ PaCUJICHEHHBII1 BOIPOC BBIPAXKAaeT COUYBCTBUE.

Beatie: Not many men'd marry you after you had baby.

Jenny: No.

Beatie: He didn't ask you any questions? Who was the father? Nor nothing?.
Jenny: No.

Beatie: You hevn't told no one her you Jenny?

Jenny: No, that I haven't. (Wesker A.Roots, 165).

U B 1aHHOM cilyyae pacuJICHEHHBIH BOIPOC MEPEeaeT JPYKEeCKoe pac-
nosioxkenue butu k cBoeii cectpe.

Mprs. Bryant: ... An' he were just here look, just here along side o'he not
more'n hour past.

Mr.Bryant: Rum ent it?

Beatie (weakly): Oh, hell, I hate dying ... I was talkin' with him last night. ...

Mprs.Bryant: I can remember that ...

Beatie: Seem like the whole world gone suddenly dead don't it?

Mpr. Bryant: Rum ent it?

Mprs. Bryant: You say young Healey tell you that? He is a nice man Mr.
Healy. ... (Wesker A. Roots, 194).

B sToM ciiyyae butu cama yke HIET COYYBCTBHS y CBOETO OTIIA.

ITeeca "Kopuu" A.Beckepa (M HEKOTOpBIE IpyTHE IBECHI) OCOOCHHO
HATJISITHO MPOJEMOHCTPUPOBaia TOT (haKT, YTO OMIO3HIUS "00pa30BaHHBIN
— HeoOpa3zoBaHHEIM" Ha Marepuaie OpHUTAHCKOW ApamMaTyprUd TOBOJBHO
YacTO CBOJUTCS K MPOTUBOIMOCTABJICHUIO PEYH CTAHIAPTHOW M JTUAICKTHOM.
B anrnumiickoM 001ecTBe poIib TUAJICKTOB, IMEHHO TEPPUTOPHAIBHBIX, & HE
COILMANIBHBIX, TIO-TIPEKHEMY OCTAETCs BEChbMa BBICOKOH.
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Urak, ecnu OpaTh pacuieHEHHBIE BOIPOCH B IIEJIOM, TO U3 MPUBECH-
HOTO BBINIC MaTepualia BEBIABIISICTCS OINpPEICIICHHAs Pa3HUIA B HCIIOIH30Ba-
HHUM 3THX BOIMPOCOB JIFOJbMH BBICOKOOOPA30BaHHBIMH U JIFOJIbMH, KOTOpbIC
TOBOPSAT HAa HECTAHJIAPTHOM aHIIIMICKOM si3bike. [lociieIHue CKIIOHHBI YIOT-
pebuisaTh Ooliee MPOCThIE 10 CTPYKTYPE PaCHICHEHHbIE BOMPOCHI, KOTOPHIE K
TOMY K€ YacTO (PYHKIIMOHHPYIOT Kak Kiuiie. IHTEpECHO TaKkKe OTMETHUTH,
YTO pacwIeHEHHBIE BOMPOCH ¢ (opmynoii "l suppose " BCcTpedanncey mpakTu-
YECKH y BCEX TOBOPSIIUX HA HECTAHIAPTHOM SI3bIKE, B TO BpEMs KaK y MHO-
IUX BBICOKOOOPa30BaHHbBIX JIIOJICH TAKOTO pojJa BOIPOCH OTCYTCTBOBaIH. B
9TOM MPOSBIIETCS CBOCOOpa3HBIN TUNIEPYPOaHI3M, KOTIa TOBOPSIIUE MIPE/I-
MOYUTAIOT MOJIb30BaThCS HECBONCTBEHHBIMU UM (DPOPMAMU BBIPAIKCHHUS, CUH-
Tast, YTO TEM CaMbIM OHH ITOBBIILIAIOT CBOM COLUAJIBHBIN CTATYC.

CrnenyeT OTMETHTH U CIIE OJJHO OTIMYHE OOpPa30BAHHBIX MEPCOHAKEH
oT HeoOpa3oBaHHBIX. JleJI0 B TOM, 4TO TOBOpSIHE HA HECTAHAAPTHOM aHI-
JIMACKOM SI3BIKE TOXKE MOTYT BBIPAXKaTh BOCXHUIIEHHE WA BOCTOPT, HO OTH
BOCKJIMI[AHUS HE IPUOOPETatoT (hOpMy pacusIeHEHHBIX BOIIPOCOB.
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