IIVIATOHOB 1. A.
OCOBEHHOCTU I'PA®UYECKOI'O O®OPMJIEHHU A
TEKCTOB ®AHO®UKIIIH HA AHTJIUACKOM SI3bIKE
AHHOTanms. B cratbe paccmarpuBaioTcs rpaduuecKie mapaMeTpsl TeKCToB GaH(UKIIH Ha
aHTJIMIICKOM s3bIKe. B pe3ynbraTe aHann3a aHIIIOS3BIYHBIX (DaHATCKUX TEKCTOB 10 poMany CTUBEHA
Kunra «OHO» ObLIHM BBISIBIIEHBI YaCTOTHBIE Ipa)udecKue CPEeICTBA, UCTIOIb3yEeMbIE B MPOLIECCE MX
oopminenus. Onpenenensl QyHKIMH rpadUIECKUX CPEIICTB B AHTTIOSI3BIYHBIX TEKCTaX (aH(UKIIH.
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GRAPHIC FEATURES OF ENGLISH FAN FICTION TEXTS
Abstract. The article considers graphic features of fan faction texts written in English. The
analysis English fan fiction texts based on Stephen King’s novel “It” shows frequently used graphic
means. The functions of graphic means in the fan fiction texts under analysis are defined.
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B coBpemeHHOI peanbHOCTH, BCIEACTBUE OBICTPOrO Pa3BUTHUS HMHTEPHET-KOMMYHHKAIIHH,
Ha0JII0/1aeTCsl CTPEMUTENIbHOE PpACHpPOCTPAHEHUE JIIOOUTENbCKUX XYIO0’KECTBEHHBIX TEKCTOB,
CO3/IaHHBIX HAa OCHOBE OPUTMHAJBHBIX XYJOXKECTBEHHBIX MpPOM3BeNEHUH. TEeKCThl Takoro poja
MPUHATO Ha3bIBaTh (paHPUKAMHU, a TUTEPATypHBIN KaHp — paHPUKIIH.

B ¢unonorun cymectByer MHOXKECTBO TPAKTOBOK MOHATUS «(paHUKIIH». B uyacTHOCTH,
H. U. Bacunwesa onpeaenser paHPUKIIH KaK «TBOPUECTBO MOKJIOHHUKOB KOMMEPUECKH YCIEIIHBIX
KHUI W/Wiad (QUIbMOB, CO3[aBa€MO€ I10 MOTHMBAM JTHX IPOU3BEAECHUN, MPEUMYIIECTBEHHOTO
o0JIMYEHHOE B JIMTEpaTypHYIO (GopMy U Hecyllee HeKoMMepdeckuil xapaktep» [1, c. 222]. Takum
00pa3om, TBOPUECTBO (paH(UKIIH BKIIOYAET TOJIBKO JIOOUTENbCKUE XY0KECTBEHHBIE TEKCTHI, YTO
ornuyaeT (¢aHGUKH OT NPOPECCHOHATBHBIX XYJI0KECTBEHHBIX TEKCTOB, KOTOpPHIE HOCAT
KOMMEpYECKHUH XapakTep. B 3Toil CBSA3M caMbIMU U3BECTHBIMU HHTEPHET-CAUTaAMU, TJI€ MOKHO HAUTH
TeKCThl (aHPUKITH Ha aHTIUiickoM s3bike siBnsitorcs FanFiction, Quotev, Wattpad, Fanfics.me,
TeenFic.Net, FictionHunt.

Kak u B mpodeccCHOHaTBHBIX XY/10’KECTBEHHBIX TEKCTaX, U HanucaHuu (paH(UKOB, aBTOPHI
MpHOEeraroT K UCIOJIB30BaHUIO Pa3IMYHbIX IpadUIEeCKUX CPEACTB, KOTOPBIE TOMOTAIOT 60JIee TOUHO
nepeaTh SMOLMM NEPCOHAaXKa, €ro BHYTPEHHEE COCTOSIHME, HAMEPEHUS WM CKOHLEHTPUPOBATH
BHUMaHME YUTATENsl Ha (parMEeHTE TEKCTa, UTPAIOLIETO BAKHYIO POJIb B €ro nmoHuMaHuu. Cuenyer
3aMEeTHTb, YTO AHAJTOTMYHBIM 00pa3oM rpaduka sBiseTcs CpeJCTBOM pealu3alui SMOLMOHAIBHOTO

coctosiuusi aBropa Tekcta [3]. B atoit cBs3u JI. B. YamoBa ompenenser CAeIyONMyIO TPYIITY
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rpaguvecKux CcpeAcTB: aeducaius, yaBoeHue (yTpoeHue) OTIASNbHBIX TpadeM, HamucaHUE CIIOBa
WIA TPENJIOKEHUS OCOOBIM MIPUPTOM, OTIMYUTEIBHBIM OT mpudTa BCEro TeKCTa (KypCHUB,
NO/JYEPKUBaHKE, KaMTAIU3alus, pa3psika), MHOrorouue, Tupe [4].

C 1enpio BBISBICHHUSI 0COOCHHOCTEH Tpaduueckoro oGopmieHus TEKCTOB (GaH(UKIIH Ha
AHTJIMCKOM sI3bIKEe paccMoTpuM ¢aHpuku o pomany Ctuena Kunra «Ono» (Stephen King, It).
BeiGop mnpousBeneHHs OOYCIOBJIEH €ro BBICOKOW IMOMYJISIPHOCTBIO, 4YTO BBI3BAJIO OOJIBIIOE
KOJIMYECTBO TEKCTOB (paH(UKIIH MO HeMy. AHAIM3UpyeMble TEKCThl pa3MeEIleHbl Ha HWHTEPHET-
caiitax FanFiction.net [5] u Wattpad [6].

HpOB@I[GHHBIfI AHAJIN3 II0Ka3aJl, YTO KYPCHUB SBJISICTCSA CAMBIM 4YaCTOTHBIM Fpa(l)I/I‘IGCKI/IM
cpeactBoM. B wactHocTH, 3TOT mpueM Obi1 oTMedeH B psne (andukon: “Like It Matters” by
MiaGhost, “Deer in Deadlight” by BrittleBoneGabe, “Remember” by DaNextDarkLord, “We never
left, not really” by ochreish [5].

(1) He loved her, he realised, for like the millionth time, he loved her hard.

(2) Michael Hanlon woke with a sense of unease. For a minute, he swore he was back in his

home town. Derry. Derry? What... I can’t remember-.

(3) Eddie and Richie stumble through the cabe, escaping those cursed not scary at all, or very
scary doors which they couldn’t stop thinking about.

(4) “He’s not a Loser” Richie surprised them both again with the venom in his tone, the
defensive growl of his words.

(5) “I know what you are,” Pennywise told Mike in almost a singsong voice, laughing again
before getting closer. “4 mad man...” It’s voice echoed, giving It time to unhinge It’s
jaws, revealing rows upon rows of sharp teeth that Mike could only assume would cause
his demise.

(6) Or maybe it was actually funny; the man might have gotten off a good one, having some
good chucks. Where did that come from?

(7) You should join the Club, he usually would say, We don’t have jerseys but we do have a
Clubhouse and a secret handshake. But Eddie knew that, and it didn’t need to be said.

(8) Without thinking, | jumped down and threw my arms around him, nearly crying with how
relieved | was. | was alive.

(9) Surely, it was intrigued too because the balloon was leaning towards me, trying to float
its way out of Uncle Ricky’s grasp.

(10) The memories faded into an incoherent blur of an old library, a Cape Cod house with
a neat garage, and a more puzzling image of a dog. Mr Chips.



Hcnonp3oBaHne KypcuBa B JaHHBIX MpPUMEpax IO3BOJSIET TOBOPUTH O TIpapuuecKu
BBIJICTICHHBIX YUaCTKaX TEKCTa, KOTOPHIC BHIMOTHIIOT (DYHKIIMIO TPUBIICYCHNUS BHUMAHUS YUTaTEIeH
Ha CIIEAYIOUIMEe KOMIIOHEHTHI €ro MH(pOPMAIMOHHOW CTPYKTYpBL: MbICIH mepcoHaxei (2), (6);
yyBcTBa nepconaxkeit (1), (3); peusr nepconaxkeii (5), (7); npeamer curyaruu/oocyxaeuus (4), (9),
(10).

BaxxHO Takke OTMETHTHh pa3HHIy B UCIOJIB30BAHWU KYPCHBHBIX BCTABOK IPU BBEICHUU
HOBOI, paHee HensBecTHOU nHpopmanuu (pemsl). W. I1. 3pipsiHOBa B CBOEH paboTe OTMEYAET, YTO
3a4acTyl0 aBTOpPAMM XYJOKECTBEHHOTO TEKCTa BBIACIAIOTCS Oe3yJapHble 4YacTH pedu
(MecToumenws, npemiorn) [2]. Onnako npu aHanuse TeKCTOB (paH(UKIIH TakKe ObLJI0 OTMEYEHO
oopmIIeHrE KypCHBOM TJIaroJoB.

(11) The indecisive anxiety in his eyes did what it always had, Richie’s grin growing wide,

the urge to push burning up under skin.

(12) The pressure hurt, as if there was a bruise there that was beginning to heal.

(13) 1 hated whenever they did that, mostly because it usually meant that an important
decision was being made for me rather than with me, which I’d much prefer, thank you
very much

Brinenenue rmaroioB KypcuBoMm B mpumepax 11-13 oOycnaBnuBaeTcs TeM, UYTO aBTOPBI
(baH(UKOB MBITAIOTCS ¢ IEPBBIX CTPAHUI] IPUBJICYs BHUMAHNE YATATEIICH, a 3aTeM BO3/I€HCTBOBAThH
Ha HUX rpaduyeckn U3MEHssi CII0OBO. B JgaHHOM ciiydae Tiarojl UrpaeT BaXHYIO POJib, TaK Kak C
MOMOIIBI0 HETO BBOJUTHCS 3aKOHOMEpPHAs M3MEHUYHMBOCTH coObITHil (11) mmm ke oOo3HaudaroTCA
W3MEHEHHUS SMOIIMOHAIBHOTO cocTostHUS repoes (12), (13).

Kanuranuzanus BcTpeuyaercst B TeKcTax (paH(UKIIH B KauecTBE OJHOIO M3 rpaduyecKux
WHCTPYMEHTOB. PaccMOTpHM HECKOJIBKO MPHMEPOB HCIIOJIB30BaHUS JAHHOTO TpauuecKoro
cpenctBa B Tekcrax (andukmu “The Siren” by ShiTiger, “The summer that Changed IT” by
TheOleanderKing87, “Mama, He’s Crazy” by EddieKaspbrakTozier [5; 6].

(14) It was obvious that, out of the four of them, he CLEARLY didn’t believe in Ben’s so-
called mermaid.

(15) Perhaps Pennywise was playing with him, and the chubby human in the water above
was the MAIN COURSE!

(16) The other monster was eyeing HIS boys, Billy realized, watching as the children
tromped off through the woods on their way home.

(17) 1hate you! I HATE YOU!” Eddie screams so loud the back of his throat hurts.

(18) “What have YOU DONE! BROTHER! WHAT HAVE YOU DONE TO ME?!” The
turtle said nothing.

(19) “PULL ME UP YOU PIECE OF- Bill! Georgie!”
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(20) “What is WRONG with me?” Pennywise chucked a piece of rock at the ceiling.

(21) Glancing around, the siren realized that the other creature had left him all alone, with

no intention of joining him. HOW DARE IT TOY WITH HIS FEELINGS!

Janubpiii  rpaduyueckuil  TpHEM  UCIOJIB3YEeTCS NPEHMMYIIECTBEHHO JUIS  Iepeaadu
HAIPsXKECHHOT'O COCTOSAHUA IIEPCOHAXKA (baH(l)I/IKa, BbIPAXKa€MOI'0 BBICOKHMM TOHOM ITOBCCTBOBAHUA
niu kpukamu (17), (18), (19), (21), a Takxke npu BbIIEIEHUH BaKHOTO ciloBa B KOHTEKcTe (14), (15),
(16). dyHkHMOHAN KamuTadU3alMi B TeKcTe (GaH(UKIIH COBMAgaeT ¢ e¢ (PYHKIMOHAIOM B
OPUIHHAJIbHOM XYI0XCCTBEHHOM TCKCTE.

O,I[HI/IM nu3 Fpa(I)I/I‘IeCKI/IX CpCaACTB TCKCTa (1)8.H(1)I/IKI_HH ABJICTCA HCIIOJIb30BAHHUEC JKUPHBIX
BCTaBOK, WM ynotpebieHue xupHoro mpudTa. Cpeau TBOpUYSCTBA MOKIOHHUKOB poMaHa «OHO»
CruBena Kunra, 1aHHbIN pUeM MOKHO HalTH B Takux (an¢ukax kak “We never left, not really” by
ochreish, “The Siren” by ShiTiger u “Rogan” by GeologyRocks [5].

(22) The siren felt his predator side rising to the surface, and his conscious mind fled in the

face of such overwhelming hunger.
FOOD, EAT, HUNT
DEVOUR!

(23) He saw the vicious glint in her eyes, it meant (death! hate! fear!)

(24) “Don’t you wish you could get rid of them, Lily?” 1t was the same voice from yesterday

(25) These boys would be fish to the slaughter if they did not leave soon.

B npumepax 22-23 ucnonb30BaHUE )KUPHOTO HIPUPTA YKa3bIBaeT Ha OOJIBIIYIO BaXKHOCTb HITU
SMOLMOHAIBHYIO CUITY BBIJICJIEHHBIX CJIOB WK ¢pa3 B haHPUKaX.

B ornnume oT opurmHanbHOro XyaoxectBeHHoro Tekcrta CrtuBeHa Kuura, B ¢andukax
Ha0MI0aeTCsl  ymoTpeOJieHHne MallblX TpadUueckux CpeACcTB, TaKUX KaK TOJYEpPKUBAHUE U
yMHOXXeHue rpadem B crose [5].

(26) “Tasty, tasty fear, how nicely it seasons the fleshhhh,” he hissed.

(27) “NOT YOURS, HENRRRRYYYY!” Screamed the Clown, blood coming up as he

screeched.

(28) ““Oh, but I do know, Patrick! I know alllllllll about your little secret,” said Pennywise,

stepping even closer to the tall boy.

(29) So.... you’re Bob Gray...my, what a sad, sad life you’ve had...

What? What is this, who...who are you?

I’m your mind. You’ve been ignoring me lately; I figured I’d remind you that I existed.
What?
B npumepax (26), (27), (28) aBTOpbl HCHONB3YIOT yYMHOXEHHE TpadeM s Tepeaadd

MPOCOJUYECKUX OCOOCHHOCTEH BBhICKa3biBaHWA. B mpumepe (29), mis Toro, 4ToOBI pa3faeinuTh
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PEIUIMKY TOBOPAIIUX JApyra OT JIpyra aBTOp MCIOIb3yeT HIKHEee noayepkuBanue. Kpome Toro, Mul
MOKeM HaOJroaTh, YTO MOMYEPKUBAHUE M YMHOXKEHHE Tpadem, Oyaydyu HepacnpoCTpaHEHHBIMU
rpadMueCKUMHU CpPEICTBAMH, HCIOJB3YIOTCS B TEKCTE MApalIeNbHO C JPYTUMH TpadUdecKUMU
JJIEMEHTaMH, KOTOpBIE SBJISIOTCS OoJiee 3HAUYMMBIMH B CTPYKTYPHO-(DYHKUIHMOHAJIBHOM IIJIaHe
(KypcHB, )KUpHBIN MIPUPT, KAaTUTATH3AINSA).

KpaiiHe BaxHO yHOMSHYTh TakoW rpaduueckuid mnpueM Kkak aeducanus. Cpemu
OTEYECTBEHHBIX U 3apyO0eKHBIX JIMHTBUCTOB JI0 CUX TIOP BEAYTCS CIIOPHI O TPUHAIIICKHOCTH TAHHOTO
3Haka. HecmoTps Ha TOT (akT, uTo Aeduc ABISETCS MyHKTYAlMOHHBIM 3HAKOM B TEKCTaX Pa3IN4HbIX
TUIIOB JHUCKypCa, B XYyJI0)KECTBEHHOM TEKCTE OH YacTO BBICTYMAaeT B KadecTBe TrpaduiyecKkoro
cpeactBa sl 0003HAYEHUSI OMpPEIENICHHBIX OTTEHKOB AMOIMOHAIBHOTO COCTOSIHUS TEPCOHAXA,
MO3TOMY OYZET 1eJIecO00pa3sHBIM PACCMOTPETh 3TO SBJICHUE B Ka4eCTBE I'pa)uuecKoro mapamerpa
(haHaTCKOTo TEKCTa. DTOT MPHEM JOBOJIBHO YacTo BecTpeuaercs B pandukax “The Siren” by ShiTiger
u “The summer that Changed IT” by TheOleanderKing87 [5; 6].

(30) “A-a-alright R-Richie, what was so important that y-you needed to see us all on a S-S-

s-Saturday?” Asked Bill.

(31) “H-how do you k-know my n-name?” Billy asked, meeting the man’s golden gaze.

(32) “R-r-richie, ALL of our p-puh-parents have yelled at you for a s-suh-solid hour before,”

said Bill, which brought on a boat of laughter from the group.

(33) She was holding his unconscious form as she swam them closer to the shallows.

“S-she’s coming here,” Eddie whispered with a squeak of fear.

Hrak, B npumepax 30-33 MOKHO BUAETH, UTO Je(HC UCTIONIb3YeTCs B CI0BaX, pa3pblBas UX Ha
oTAenbHBIe TpadeMbl, TOKa3bIBas 3aMENIaTelIbCTBO, PACTEPSIHHOE COCTOSIHHE TEposi WU JKe
JEMOHCTPUPYsI OCOOEHHOCTH Peuu (3aMKaHue B HallleM cllydae).

[TpoananusupoBaB rpaduyeckue MapamMeTpbl AaHIVIOA3BIUHBIX TEKCTOB (DaH(PUKIIH, MbI
OTIpeIeNIUIN CIEeAYIOINe 0COOEHHOCTH X ynorpebienus. B Tekcrax (aH(pUKIIH KypcUB SBIISIETCS
CaMbIM YaCTOTHBIM IpapuuecKiM cpecTBOM (66 ciayyaeB ynorpebienus B 15 tekctax ¢paHpuUKIIH).
Kanuranusamus sSBIsSETCS BTOPHIM 10 YaCTOTHOCTH YHOTpeOJeHus rpaduueckuM cpeactsom (48
ciryyaeB ynoTpednenus ). JKupHslii mpudt Takke NpUCyTCTBYIOT B TBOpUECTBE paboT (haHATOB, HO
YaCTOTHOCTB €TI0 HCIOJIb30BaHMs He TaK BbIcOKa (19 ciryuaeB ynmorpebnenus). [Ipoune rpaduueckue
CPENCTBa, K KOTOPBIM OTHOCATCS moauepkuBanue (5 ciydaeB ynotpeOaeHus), yBearnueHne rpagem
(6 ctyaaes ynotpebiienus) u aeducarus (8 ciydaeB ynmoTpeOaeHHs), BCTPEYAIOTCS B AHTIOS3BITHBIX
bandukax He yacTo.

Takum oOpa3oMm, Mbl HaOmomaeM OoJjblnee pa3sHoOOpasue TpapHUuecKuX CpeAcTB B
aHTJIOSI3BIYHOM  (DAaHATCKOM  XY/IO)KECTBEHHOM TEKCT€ II0 CPaBHEHHMIO C OPUTMHAJIbHBIM

XYO0KECTBCHHBIM TCKCTOM.
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