KAPHMHE KOYYYHL]

BHYTPEHHSAA PEYL B TEKCTE NCUXOAOTMUYECKOH
[MPO3bl (BHYTPEHHHI MOHOAOTI M1 BHYTPEHHIT
AHAAOT)

OAHOH M3 CaMbiX XapaKTepHbIX YepPT CHHTAKCHCA TEKCTa MCH-
XOAOTHYECKOH Npo3bi ABASETCS MOTOK CO3HAaHUA (stream of conscious-
ness) MAM HHaye Ha3blBaeMasi BHYTDeHHsAS pedb (interior wAM inner
speech).

TepmuH BHYTPEHHSAS peyb TPAKTYeTCS B AMHIBUCTHUKE AOBOAbL-
HO LIMPOKO, @ MMEHHO, Kak "obulee onpepeAeHHE BCEX HelnpousHe-
ceHHbIX MbIcAeH". TpPapAMLIMOHHO BBLIAEASIOT ~ABa BHAQ BHYTpeHHeWM
peyr: BHYTPEHHHWN MOHOAOT M BHYTPEHHHH AHAAOT.

BHyTpeHHsiIs pedyb KAaK CTUAMCTUYECKHMH TNpPHEM CO3AaHUsA
XYAO>KeCTBEHHOro obpa3a oTpakaeT OCOGEHHOCTH BHYTPEHHeH pedu
Kak ¢GopMbl MblluAeHUA. Ee @u3Hyeckass CTOPOHA B OTAWYME OT
BHELUHEW CBOAWUTCS K HEOOXOAMMOMY MHHHMYMY: CMBLICA AOMMHHPYET
Hap 3HAYEHHEM CAOB M HaYMHAeTCs NpoLecC MBICAH "cBepTKaMu" —
CBEPHYTLIMH 00pa3aMH, KOTOpble pPACKPBIBAKOTCH, PA3BePTbIBAIOTCA
NpY BBIXOAE BO BHeLIHIOIO peuyb. [lepexop K BHYTpeHHel peun B
TeKCTe OOYCAOBAMBAETCS 3a4aCTYyIO OCOOBIM 3MOLIMOHAABHBIM COCTOS-
HHEM MEepPCOHAaXa, COCPEAOTOYeHHEeM ero MBICAM Ha OAHOM oOBbexTe.
Ero peub kak OYATO nepecTaeT ycneBaThb 3a MbICABK. Bce 3To Haxo-
AWT BbIpa’keHHe B 0CO60OM “pybOAeHOM” CHHTAKCHMCe BHYTPeHHeH
peuH, rae npeobAaAaIOT BOMPOCHTEAbHbIE H BOCKAMIJATEAbHbIE CTPYK-
TYPHO-CEeMaHTHYeCKHe THUIIbL MpeAAOIKEeHHH
(http://goldref.ru/soch/works/273359449000.htmj.

BHyTpeHHsIsi peyb WHUPOKO HCMOAL30BaAaCh mMUcaTeasMu [X-
XX BexoB, Takux kak Axk. Octud, M. lpycr, C. Bekett, Ax. AXKOHC,
Ax. Toacyopeu, C.Mosam, 3. XaMHHTY3H U Ap.

[MOTOK CO3HAHUA — 3TO AWHAAOT C OAHHM TOBOPSILUIMM, 3TO
ClleHa C OAHMM HCIOAHHMTEAEM, KOrA@ NepCOHAXX TFOBOPUT cam ¢ CO-
600, KorTAa OH MeHee CKOBAH B BbIPa>XK€HHU CBOMX YYyBCTB U MbICAEH
(Noble 1987, 120-121). 3. Alo)KapAeH TMHCaA, YTO BHYTPEHHHH MOHO-
AOT — 3TO pedb MepCOHaXka, KOTOPas MO3BOASET NPOHHKHYTH B €ro
BHYTpEHHUH MUP caMbIiM npAMbIM 06pa3om, 6e3 BMellaTeALCTBa aBTO-
pa, 6e3 ero o6bACHEeHUH MAH KoOMMeHTapueB (Noble 1987, 123).

BHyTpeHHHUI MOHOAOT, Kak roBopHT M.T'arbnepuH, 310 pusno-
AOrMYeCcKHUH Mpolecc, HO KOTAa OH NIOAy4YaeT CAOBECHO€ BhIPAXKeHHe,
OH nepecraer OblTb TAKOBbIM M NPUOOPETaeT KOMMYHHKATHBHYIO
DYHKIIMIO, TeM caMbiM CTaHOBACh akToM sA3blka (Galperin 1977,
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241). C nomoulbi0 BHYTpeHHero MOHOAOla [epeAaloTCss YYBCTBA gy
MBICAM TIEPCOHaX4, KOTOpble He MaTePHAAM3YIOTCS B ero NpsiMou HAp
YCTHOM peuy, KOTA@ OH OCTaeTCs OAMH Ha OAMH CO CBOMMH Mepexu-
BaHHSIMH M MBICASIMH, KOTODBIMH OH He XOYeT AEAMTHhCH,

B 3TOM OTHOWIEHHU BbLIOPAHHbIE AAS AHAAM3a TMCHXOAOTK-
yeckHe poMaHbl B.Byad “Muccuc”Aarroysn” n Ax. Xeanrepa “Yro-
TO MPOH3OIUAOC" NMPEACTABASIIOT TIPOM3BEAEHMS], B KOTOPbIX ApYavllinm
o6pa3oM HallA@ BblPa’>keHUe BHYTPeHHsis peub. MOJXKHO CKa3aTh, 4To
3TH NPOU3BEAEHHs NMOYTH LEAMKOM COCTOSIT M3 MOTOKOB CO3HAHMA, y
YAacTO TPYAHO OINPEAeAMTBb, A€ KOHYAeTCA BHYTPEHHsisi pedb H rAe
HayuHaeTcs OObIYHbIA HAappPaTHB.

BoT Kak XapaKTepu3yeT CBOIO BHYTPEHHIOK peYb TA3BHLIH
repcoHax "“Yro-to npousowro” bob Croxym:

I wonder if the time will ever come when | will begin, without
recognizing | am doing it and without detecting the change, saying out loud the
things 1 now say privately to myself or verbalize in contemplation and if I wiil
therefore become psychotic or one of those men — more often than not they are
women — who talk out loud to themselves on sidewalks and buses. If that
happens, I will blend my inner world with my outer world and be disoriented in
both. T will be pathetic. I have trouble enough deciding which is which now and
which one is the true one. | worry gravely about all lapses of self-control. I think
it may already be happening, that [ do talk to myself out loud — my children tease
me and say | did talk to myself out loud while rehearsing the speech I wasn’t
allowed to give at last year's convention — sometimes when [’m drunk or very
deeply immersed in work or introspection. Sometimes | catch myself almost
mounting words that | intend to write down when | get to my desk at the office
or in my study at home, or that | plan to say to whoever it is [ am on my way 1o
meet. At least, [ think | always catch myself in time. [ can’t be sure. There may
be times already when | din’t. | know | occasionally do gesticulate with hands
and head when preparing myself for conversations, but that is almost in the
nature of a rehearsal of which I am aware. | am so afraid that | will start talking
to myself someday that | feel | already do.

(“Something Happened”, 227)

Kuane Boba CAokyMa — 3TO CHAOLUHAS YepeAa MCIIbITAHHUH,
[lepe>XMBAHHN, COMHEHKWH B NPAaBUABHOCTU CBOEro MOBEAEHUsi, CBOEro
OTHOLIEHHUSI K POAHe — K JKeHe, AOYEepH, ChIHY, K 6paKy, KoareraM U
T.A. Ho oH HMKOMY He xo4eT 06 3TOM rOBOpUTH, He XXeAdaeT AeAMTHCH
CBOMMU COKPOBEHHBIMH MBICASIMH, Pa3MbllIAeHUsAMH. OHU BAMBAIOTCSA
B IMOTOKU CO3HAHUsA, TAe IePCOHAaX A0 KOHLla M3AMBAET CBOIO AYIUY,
cbpackiBasi ¢ cebs MacKy AOGPOINOPSIAOYHOTO, CAEPIKAHHOTO pabOTHH-
Ka, My»a, OTHa U T.A. 3TO UCMOBEAbL OAHOTO YEAOBEKAa, HaXOAALIerocs

136




p THCKAX HEWMOBEpHBLIX MepeXUBAHUM WU YYBCTB, OT OGpeMeHU
KOTOPBIX OH XO4eT KakKHM-TO 06pa3oM 0CBOBGOAUTHCS.

Mbl BUAMM, KaK OH MOXeT ObITb NMOPOM UHHWUYHBIM, OYeHb
KECTOKKM, HarlpuMep, o OTHOWIEHWIO K CBOEH JKeHe,

1 want to get free of her before her health fails. 1 sec an ailing wife in
my future. There are eloquent forerunners now of chronic invalidism. (She’s sure
she has, is getting, will get cancer, and maybe she will.) [ know her health will
degenerate before mine does. She’s better at it. I don't want to be tied to her by
sickness (hers, that is). I will. I'Il get battered by continuing hurricane warnings
of bursitis, arthritis, rheumatism, diabetes, varicose veins, dizziness, nausea,
tumors, cysts, angina, polyps, the whole fucking shebang of physical dissolution.

(“Something Happened”, 423)

A Kak HexHo, TpeneTHo Bo6 CAOKYyM OTHOCHUTCS K CBOEMy
CbIHY, K MAABYHKY C HapYylLU€HHOH NCHXHKOH, KAaK OH CTPaAdeT H3-3a
Hero.

I have this constant fear something is going to happen to him. (He’s the
kid who gets stabbed to death in the park or falls victim to Hodgkin’s disease or
blastoma of the eyeballs. Every time | know he’s gone swimming. Every time
he's away from the house). (“Something Happened”, 321)

1 kakoM y>ac oxBaTb{BaeT €ro, KOrAd C MaAb4MKOM AEHCTBH-
TEARHO MPOHMCXOAHT HEpBHbIM MPUMNAAOK.

I want my little boy back too.

1 don’t want to loose him.

I do.

“Something happened!” a youth in his early teens calls excitedly to a friend and
goes running ahead to look.

A crowd is collecting at the shopping centre. A car has gone out of
control and mounted the sidewalk. A plate glass window has been smashed. My
boy is lying on the ground. (He has not been decapitated.) He is screaming in
agony and horror, with legs and arms twisted brokenly and streams of blood
spurting from holes in his face and head and pouring down over one hand from
inside a sleeve. He spies me with a start and extends his hand. He is panic-
stricken. So am I.

“Daddy!"

He is dying. A terror, a pallid, pathetic shock more dreadful than any |
have ever been able to imagine, has leaped into his face I can’t stand it. He can’t
stand it. He hugs me. He looks beggingly at me for help. His screams are
piercing, | can't bear to see him suffering such agony and fright. | have to do
something. [ hug his face deeper into the crook of my shoulder. I hug him tightly
with both my arms. | squeeze. (“Something Happened”, 524)

A KakuM kaaxkuMm Bo6 CAOKyM BBIFASIAMT, KOTAA UYyBCTBYeT,
YTo ero wed) MOXET YBOAMTb ero ¢ paborei. OH cTpawHO 6GouTtcs
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3TOro, HO Ha CAOBax OH He XOueT npH3Harbcs B 3TOM, "[lodemy g
AorxeH 6ositbes (Why should | be afraid?}" — oTBeuaeT OH, Korpg
wed eMy roBopuT: “Bbi He Tak OoUTeChb MeHd, Kak paHbue (Yoy
don't seem as much afraid of me as you used to be.)"

Ho BHyTpeHHHH MOHOAOT NMOAHOCTBIO BLIAGET €ro, €ro Crpax
nepea mucrepoM pHHOM, KOTOPBIA MOXXEeT AMUIHTbL €ro paboThl.

And | do not trust myself to reply without stuttering
disgracefully, effeminately, a sissy. 1 do not feel I can unblock my
mouth, unlock my tongue, and unlimber all my cheek and lip
muscles to try a single word until 1 have sorted through all possible
sounds and selected what that first word should be. And at least the
one behind it, which might guide me safely to the next. (If | keep my
sentence short, [ might get out a complete one. | must begin with a
one-syllable word. All possible sounds go clumping about in my mind
like a jumble of lettered wooden blocks In a noiseless children's
classroom.) Otherwise, there might merely come from me an
unintelligible gabble or shriek. [ feel like a slice of scorching toast
ablaze in a toaster, and then my pores gush open in a massive flow of
sweltering perspiration before | even have time to recollect that they
don't have to. I don't need to be afraid of Jack Green anymore, |
merely have to pretend.

But [ am.

{And I fear I always will be). ("Something Happened", 388}

BHYTpeHHHMH MOHOAOT MHAye Ha3blBaeTCss HECOGCTBEHHO Mps-
MOH peublo, KOTOpPas, KaK M3BECTHO, XapaKTePU3YeTCsl TeM, UTO FAa-
rorbHble (POPMBI YMOTPEOASIOTCS B MPOUIEAUIEM BpPeMeHH, BMEeCTO
[epBOro AMIA YNoTpebAseTCs TpeTbe AHLO, KaK 3TO NPUHATO B KOC-
BeHHOM peuM, HO 6e3 npepBapsliOLIMX TAAroAoB THma | said.., He
asked...

Ho ecan B.Byad B OCHOBHOM NpPUAEPI>KHMBAETCS 3TUX TNPABHUA,
TO y AK. XeAnepa, KAk Mbl y)Ke 3aMeTHAM, HAOAIOAGIOTCS OTKAOHEHHS
OT 3THUX HOPM. Bo-nmepBuIX, MOHOAOT TAABHOTO NMepcoHa)ka Boba Cao-
KyMa BeAeTCs OT MepBOrO AMIlA, BO-BTOPBIX, FAGTOABHBIE BpeMeHHble
GopMBl yNoTpebAAIOTCA TaK, KaK TOro TpeGyeT M3A0XKeHHe (PAKTOB,
T.e. 6e3 cMellleHHs B CTOPOHY YMOTpeGAeHMs! MpOLUeALIMX TAATOAb-
HbIX opM.

Y B.Byad HHOrAQ MOHOAOT MOXET MepeHTH B AMAAOr, Ha 4TO
yKasbiBaeT ynotrpebAeHHe AHYHOIO MecTOMMeHHsi ‘“you' BMecTo
TPeTbero AuLa.

BoT OTpBIBOK, YKa3bIBalOUIMIA Ha 3TO:

But Miss Kilman did not hate Mrs. Dalloway. Turning her large
gooseberry-coloured eyes upon body, her air of freshness and fashion, Miss
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Kilman felt, Fool! Simpleton! You who have known neither sorrow nor pleasure;
who have trifled your life away! And there rose in her an overmastering desire to
overcome her; to unmask her. If she could have felled her it would have eased
her. But it was not the body: it was the soul and its mockery that she wished to
subdue; make feel her mastery. If only she could make her weep; could ruin her;
humiliate her; bring her to her knees crying, You are right! But this was God’s
will. not Miss Kilman's. It was to be a religious victory. So she glared; so she
glowered. ("Mrs. Dalloway™, 125)

BHYTPeHHHMIH MOHOAOT B 3TOM OTPhIBKE HAYWHAETCS C NMpe3pu-
TeAbHOro obpauleHnss Mucc KuamaH k Muccuc Aaaroyait: "Fool!
Simpleton!” M aaree oHa obpainaercs HEMOCPEACTBEHHO K CBOeMy
ONMOHEHTY, KaK 3TO WUMeAO Obl MeCTO B HENMOCPEACTBEHHOM NPSIMOM
anarore: "You have never..." TakMM HeNoCpeACTBEHHbIM oOpalleHHeM
k Kaapuncce Mucc KiamaH kak Obl KeAaeT BbIPa3UTh BCIO HAKOMHWB-
Wylocs B HeM HEeHaBWUCTb, Opocas en, Kaapucce, B AMLO 3TU CAOBA
npe3peHua, Bo BTopo#t pa3 ymorpebaeHue BTOporo Aviua (You are
right!) nprHaprexxuT Kaapucce, KOTopas NpHHUMAaeT CBoe Mopake-
HUe B MPOTHBOCTOAHUM ¢ Mucc KMAMaH, Ho MOCAEAHSAs MpPeAyTIpex-
AQeT, 4TO B 3TOM He ee BMHA, 4TOo bor Tak pacnopsauacs (But this
was God's will.) Kak BUAUM, B 3TOM OTpbIBKE BHYTPEHHSSI peyb MpeA-
CTaBA€HA B BHMAE BHYTPEHHEero Auaaora, B KOTopoM Mucc KHAMaH Kak
66l BepeT pasroBop ¢ Kaapuccon.

YnorpebAeHue AMYHOro MecToOMMeHust “you" B 060OLIeHHO-
AMYHOM 3HAYeHMH TOXKEe XapakTepPHO AAS BHYTpeHHero MoHoaora. Bor
OTPBIBOK U3 “"Muccruc Aarroysan”, CBUAETEABCTBYIOLUHA 00 3TOM.

Love destroyed too. Everything that was fine, everything that was true
went. Take Peter Walsh now. There was a man. charming, clever, with ideas
about everything. If you wanted to know about Pope, say, or Addison, or just to
talk nonsense, what people were like, what things meant, Peter knew better than
any one. It was Peter who had helped her. Peter who had lent her books. But
look at the women he loved — vulgar. trivial, commonplace. Think of Peter in
love — he came to see her after all these years, and what did he talk about?
Himself. Horrible passion! She thought. Degrading passion! She thought,
thinking ot Kilman and her Elizabeth walking to the Army and Navy Stores.

(*Mrs. Dalloway”, 127)

OTOT OTpLIBOK — $SIDKMW NpUMep BHYTPEHHero MOHOAOrQ, B
KOTOPOM HAaxXOAAT MeCTO MMMepaTHBHble, BOCKAMLATEAbHbIE, BOIMPO-
CHTeAbHbIe MPEAAOXKEHUS, IAAMNTHYECKHe KOHCTPYKUMK (And what
did he talk about? Himself). Kanapuccy BO3MyL@aeT TOT HE3AOPOBbIH
MHTepec, KOTOPbIM OHa 3aMeyaeT B OTHOLUEHHUAX MEXAY CBOeH Ao-
Yepbro M Mucc Kuaman (Horrible passion! Degrading passion!)



BuyTpeHHHUI MOHOAOr B poymaHe AXK. Xearepa XapaKrepw.
3yeTcs TeMH >Ke CHHTAKCHYeCKHMMM KOHCTPYKUHWSIMH, YTO 1IPOH3Bepe-
Hua B.Byad: ocofeHHO OH WcreuipeH BONPOCHTEAbHbIMH [TPEAAOIKe-
HUSAMH, HA KOTOpble OH CTapaeTcs CaM OTBeTUTh, T.€. BHYTPEHHUN
MOHOAOT B TeKCTe NpoH3BepAeHHs AXK. Xearepa yaule, yeM y B.Byag
NOPOXAAeT BHYTPeHHUM AMnaror. Tak HanpuMep, KOTA@ TAABHHIj
repoti “Yr1o-TO MPOH30WIAC" MOAYMAA O TOM, YTO OH MOXET YMWTH O
JKeHbl ¥ OCTaBUTb GOABHOIO CblHA@ C XXEHOMW, TO OH MNPEeACTAaBHA cebe
KakK 3TO OGyAeT MOo-pa3’HOMY BOCIPHHATO OKPYXXAIOUWMMH AFABMH.
CoOTBeTCTBEHHO BHYTPEHHSIA peyb NMpeacTaBAeHa B (popMe AHAAora,

There'd be lots of:

“Why did he leave his wife? They have a retarted child, don’t they?”

“He fell in love with another girl and ran off with her.”

“Oh.™
But change that to:

“Why did he leave his wife with a retarted child?”

“He didn’t want to be married anymore.”

And there'd be plenty of:

**He was only thinking of himself, wasn’t he?™
And: ,
“How selfish. That poor woman. He left her alone with a retarted child just

because he didn’t want to be married to her. What will the poor woman do?”
(*Something Happened”, 421)

B Takon aastepHatmeHOKM ¢opme bob6 CAOKYM npeacTaBAsier
cebe Te AMAAOTH, KOTOpble HMeAM Obl MecTo, eCAM Obl OH OCTaBHA
CeMblo.

TaknuyM 00pa3oM, Mbl BUAHM, YTO MOTOK CO3HAHUA HAM BHYT-
PeHIIMA MOHOAOT/AMAAOT ABAAETCS OAHOM M3 CaMbIX XapaKTepHbIX
YepT CHMHTAKCHCA TEeKCTa MCUXOAOTHYECKOH npo3bl. OH A@eT BO3MOX-
HOCTb YMTaTeAl0 raybike, 6oaee NPOHMKHOBEHHO NOHSTbL o6pa3 nep-
COHAXa, ero YyBCTBAa KM 4YasiHUA C TeM, YToObl B AaAbHeHlweM Goaee
00BEeKTUBHO, GOAee aAeKBATHO OlleHUTh AEHCTBHA M MOCTYNKH 3TOr0
nepcoHa’a.
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