CTUINTMCTUKA

TEMA 2. O6bwine Bonpocsi.

Ctnnuctunyeckasa yHKUUS.
BbipasuTenbHble cpeacTsa u
CTUNTUCTUYECKME MPUEMDbI




NS OAs D~

I'naH 3aHaTua

OnpepeneHune obpasa.

DyHKUMN XyOOXKECTBEHHOIO 0bpasa.
CTpyKkTypa obpasa.

CTeneHb 3KCnMMUMTHOCTN obpa3sa.
[paHuLbl obpasa.

CunmMBOI Kak ocobbIv TN obpasa.
YacTHble dyHKUNM obpa3sa.



OnpepneneHve obpa3sa

*OTpaxeHne BHelwHero Mmmpa B CO3HaHM"

*OCHOBHOE CPECTBO XyJ0XXECTBEHHOIO 0000OLLEHNS
NEeNCTBUTENbHOCTU

MOOerb AENCTBUTENBHOCTU, BOCCTaHaBNMBaOLLAA
NONyYeHHY0 N3 AeUCTBUTENBbHOCTU MHOPMaLMIO B
HOBOW CYLLIHOCTW

‘riepegaet “Yiataresrnio snageHne mnmpa, 3akKriirtoNeHHOE B
TEKCTE



[lo3HaBaTenbHas

KOMMYHUKaATUBHA

2. PyHKUMU

XYOO0XXEeCTBEHHO

s
o 06pasa ocTeTnyeckas

BocnutatenbHas




Obpasbl
Da3NNYHbIX

OOBbEKTOB B
TeKcTe

[lepcoHax

[loroga

[lensax

CoObiTHne

MIHTepbep



OcHoBa
obpasa —
CXOACTBO

MeXay
NBYMS
Oaneknmm
Apyr ot
Apyra

npegmMeTamum.

It was six o'clock on a winter's
evening. Thin, dingy rain spat and
drizzled past the lighted street lamps.
The pavements shone long and
vellow. In squeaking galoshes, with
makintosh collars up and bowlers
and trilbies , youngish men from the
offices bundled home against the
thistly wind.

(D. Thomas. The Followers}



Obpa3HoCTb

nen3axa

Kak o0ObeKkT no3HaHus

Kak qooH

Kak MCTOYHUK SMOL NN

[[apMOHNA UM KOHTPACT C
COCTOAHMEM repos

CBA3b CO BpEMEHEM, NOroou,
OCBELLEHNEM, 3BYKAMU N T.A.



CB4A3b
OObeKTa

oOpas3Horo
ONUCcaHuns c
TEMOW

P. OnguHrtToH «CmepTb reposi» (CnoBecHbI 06pas ans onmcaHus
nynemeTHOW oyepeamn, HecyLlen cMepThb)

Something seemed to break in Winterbourne's head. He felt he was going
mad, and sprang to his feet. The line of bullets smashed across his chest
like a savage steel whip.

Whip - accoumaums 6onm n Hacunms.

Whip - BHYTpPEeHHSAS doopMa B pesyrisTaTe 3ByKONnogparkaHus (peskoe,
ObICTPOE ABMXEHME)

KoHBepreHuums

Savage — aNUTET, AONOJIHAET o6pas AMOLUMOHalrbHbIM 1 OLLE€HOYHbIM
KOMMOHEHTOM.

PutmMmnyeckaa n poHeTnyeckasa 3ByKONUChb C NOAYEPKHYTOW
annuTepaunen CBUCTAWMX U wnnawmx: [s] — [S1— [s] — [z] — [C] —

[s] — [G] — [s].



Obo3HavawLee —
TO, C YEM

3 OcHoBaHune
: aBHeHud — obLuas
C P YepTa t OTHOLWeEHNE Mexay
prKTypa P nepBbIM U BTOPbIM
CpaBHMBAEMbIX
obpa3sa  rnowsTan
[ [pamMmaTmnyeckue u
TexHunka cpaBHeHUd nekcunyeckue
KaK Bna Tpona 0CODEeHHOCTU

CpaBHEHMS




Something seemed to break in
Winterbourne's head. He felt he
was going mad, and sprang to his
feet. The line of bullets smashed
across his chest like a savage
steel whip.

P. OnauHrToH

[Ipumep CTPYKTYPLI 0bpasa no

CXEME

[lynemeTHasa ovyepenb

* XINbICT

e XapakTep OeUCTBUA

* KOHKpETHOE-KOHKPETHOE
*CpaBHEHME

*Like



4. CteneHb
SKCMMNUUTHOCT

N CITOBECHOIO
obpasa

The old woman is sly like a fox.
(CpaBHeHuMe)

The old woman is like a fox.
(cpaBHeHuMe)

A foxy woman (3nuUTeT)

The old woman is a fox. (MmeTadoopa)

The old fox (ogHO4YN1eHHasa
MeTadopa)



Komno3unuus CnoBoco4yeTaH
Lierioro pomaHa ne

5. 'paHnuybl
obpa3sa

[MpeanoxeHue




6. CumBoOImn —
OCcoObIV BUA
obpa3sa

Bblpa)kaeT 0cobo
Ba)XHbl€ MOHATUS U Uaewn

NOBTOPAETCA B TEKCTE

obo0OLaeT BaxHble
CTOPOHbI
NENCTBUTESNTbHOCTMU

obbeanHseT pasHble
niaHbl CUCTEMOW
COOTBETCTBUN




7. 4acTHble

OYHKL N
obpa3oB

V4

AN

V4

VAN

V4

VAN

V4

VAN




