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ABSTRACT:

The paper deals with different linguistic devices and means of literary he-
roes’ characteristics in the novel “Tender is the Night” by F. Scott Fitzgerald.
These means are considered in terms of their effect and frequency of usage in
contexts. Presented analysis proves that the most widely employed devices
are metaphorical comparison, the use of allusions and play upon idioms. On
the one hand, these linguistic means reflect characters’ appearance, and on
the other, help to reveal emotional state of heroes.
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OCHOBHBIMH CPEJICTBAMH U CIIOCOOAMHU XapaKTEPUCTUKU TEPCOHAXKEH B
pomane @. Cxorra @ummkepanpaa «Hous HexxHa» (“Tender is the Night™)
SIBIISIFOTCS. MeTa(hOpUUECKUE CPABHCHUS, YIIOTPEOJICHUE aJUTIO3UIA M OOBITPhI-
BaHue uauoM. Haumbosee pacrnpocTpaHeHbl B MOBECTBOBaHMU MeTadopude-
CKHE CPaBHEHUSL.

OO6paruMcs K IpuMepam.

'You'll be all right - everybody here believes in you. Why, Doctor Gregory
is so proud of you that he'll probably —'

'T hate Doctor Gregory.'

'"Well, you shouldn't.’

Nicole's world had fallen to pieces, but it was only a flimsy and scarcely
created world; beneath it her emotions and instincts fought on. Was it an
hour ago she had waited by the entrance, wearing her hope like a corsage at
her belt?

Juis Toro, 4ToOBI TIOKa3aTh A3MoluK BIOONEHHOCTH Hukons YoppeH mo
OTHOIICHHIO K cBoeMy Oymymemy Myxy Puuapmy [laiiBepy (rmaBHOMY Te-

70



OO poMaHa, IICUXUATPY) UCIIONB3yeTCs MeTagopuieckoe CpaBHEHHE "'wear-
ing her hope like a corsage at her belt" (ona HocnTa cBOIO HalEKIy Kak KOp-
Caxk Ha Tosice).

Into the dark, smoky restaurant, smelling of the rich raw foods on the buf-
fet, slid Nicole's sky-blue suit like a stray segment of the weather outside.
Seeing from their eyes how beautiful she was, she thanked them with a smile
of radiant appreciation.

Koctiom Huxonwr HeGecHO-TOIy00TO 11BeTa METaQOPHUIESCKH CPaBHUBACT-
csi cO cioydaifHO momaBLIe B pecTopaH cTpyE€il Bo3ayxa. DTO CpaBHEHHE
MOMOTaeT NOAYEPKHYTh YAUBHTEIbHYIO KpacoTy HuKomb, KOTOpYIO OLeHHIN
OKpY’KaroIlue.

They went in and he closed the door, and Rosemary stood close to him,
not touching him. The night had drawn the colour from her face - she was
pale as pale now, she was a white carnation left after a dance.

bnennoctes Po3mapu XoliT, akTpuckl n Bo3moOneHHoi [uka laiiBepa,
YCHJIMBAETCSl CpaBHEHHEM C OeJOM TBO3IMKOW, OCTaBJICHHOH IOCIE TaHIa
("She was a white carnation left after a dance").

They were lunching in the Norths' already dismantled apartment high
above the green mass of leaves. The day seemed different to Rosemary from
the day before. When she saw him face to face their eyes met and brushed
like birds' wings. After that everything was all right, everything was wonder-
ful, she knew that he was beginning to fall in love with her. She felt wildly
happy, felt the warm sap of emotion being pumped through her body. A cool,
clear confidence deepened and sang in her. She scarcely looked at Dick but
she knew everything was all right.

OmnuceiBas BmoOieHHOCTh Po3mapu XoiT u Jluka [laiiBepa, aBTop MeTta-
(hopuvecKkr CpaBHUBACT B3IJIAABI MEPCOHAXKEU C JICTKUM IMPUKOCHOBECHHEM
n 1 1 1 1 1 "

kpsutbeB nTHIL (" Their eyes met and brushed like birds' wings").

They stopped thinking with an almost painful relief, stopped seeing ; they
only breathed and sought each other. They were both in the grey gentle world
of a mild hangover of fatigue, when the nerves relax in bunches like piano
strings and crackle suddenly like wicker chairs. Nerves so raw and tender
must surely join other nerves, lips to lips, breast to breast.

DMOITMOHATIFHOE COCTOsTHUE BIFOONEHHBIX /[uka u Po3mapu yrmonoGieHo
HepBaM, KOTOPBIC paccialstoTcsi, KaK MY3BIKAIBHBIC CTPYHBI M ITOTPECKH-
BAIOT, KaK IUICTEHBIC CTYIIbS.
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Nicole relaxed and felt new and happy,; her thoughts were, clear as good
bells — she had a sense of being cured and in a new way. Her ego began
blooming like a great rich rose as she scrambled back along the labyrinths in
which she had wandered for years. She hated the beach, resented the places
where she had played planet to Dick's sun.

B xoHue pomana sro Hukonb HaumHaeT paciBeTaTh Kak HbIIIHAS Po3a
("Her ego began blooming like a great rich rose"), ona ocBoOoxnaercsi ot
3a00THl M oneku Myxa. JJuk u Hukonb MEHSIOTCS pOJIAMH, Teleph YKe 3ro
Jluka HauMHaeT pa3pyIIaThCs U3-3a €ro 3ary0JeHHOT0 TajlaHTa.

JdpyruM nmpuéMom n300paxkeHHs TepOeB SIBISETCA yNOTpeOJIeHHe ajnlo-
3ul.

PaccmoTpuM crreyronye npumMepsl:

He was enough older than Nicole to take pleasure in her youthful vanities
and delights, the way she paused fractionally in front of the hall mirror on
leaving the restaurant, so that the incorruptible quicksilver could give her
back to herself. He delighted in her stretching out her hands to new octaves
now that she found herself beautiful and rich. He tried honestly to divorce
her from any obsessions that he had stitched her together - glad to see her
build up happiness and confidence apart from him; the difficulty was that,
eventually, Nicole brought everything to his feet, gifts of sacrificial ambrosia,
of worshipping myrtle.

W3 KoHTEKCcTa pOMaHa YUTATENDb y3HAET O CTAHOBJIECHUM c4acThs Hukoib
u Jluka. Hukoss oco3HaBana, 4To KpacwBa W Oorarta, HO IPHHOCHIIA BCE K
HoraMm Pudvapna, KOTOpBIi MOCTOSTHHO 3a00THIICS O Hei. [lamee ncmomib3yeT-
Csl aJUTIO3MBHOE IOHATHE rpedeckoll Mudonoruu "ambrosia" (amOpo3sus;
numa 6oros) u "myrtle" (Mupt) Bo (pasze "gifts of sacrificial ambrosia, of
worshipping myrtle" (napsl >kepTBeHHOI aMOpO3MM M CBSIIEHHOTO MHPTA),
YTO IOYEPKUBACT NIPEKIOHCHNE TePOUHH NIepPe]] CBOUM MY¥KEM.

It was a windy four-o'clock night, with the leaves on the Champs-Elysées
singing and failing, thin and wild. Dick turned down the Rue de Rivoli, walk-
ing two squares under the arcades to his bank, where there was mail. Then
he took a taxi and started up the Champs-Elysées through the first patter of
rain, sitting alone with his love.

Back at two o'clock in the Roi George corridor the beauty of Nicole had
been to the beauty of Rosemary as the beauty of Leonardo's girl was to that
of the girl of an illustrator. Dick moved on through the rain, demoniac and
frightened, the passions of many men inside him and nothing simple that he
could see.

HeoObixkHoBenHass kpacora Hukons [laiiBep Maradopudecku MpoOTHBO-
nocraBisieTcs kKpacore Po3mapu XoiT. Huxons ymomoGiieHa M300paXeHUIO
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kuctu JleoHapno; Oe3ycioBHO, OA0OHAsT aJUTIO3Hs XOPOIIO IOHATHA 00pa-
30BaHHOMY YHTATENI0, UMEETCSA B BUIY W3BCCTHBIM MTAIbSHCKUH KUBOIHCEL
nepuoga Bo3spoxnenus Jleonapno na Bunun. Tem cambiM kpacota Hukosns
ABJIAETCA BOIUIOIIEHWEM PyKH Mactepa, B TO BpeMs Kak Po3mapu, Oymydn
NPOCTO TIPUBJICKATENBHOM, SIBISIETCS M300pa)KeHHEM OOBIYHOTO HILIIOCTpa-
TOpA.

The Divers flocked from the train intfo the early-gathered twilight of the
valley. The village people watched the debarkation with an awe akin to that
which followed the Italian pilgrimages of Lord Byron a century before. Their
hostess was the Gontessa di Minghetti, lately Mary North. The journey that
had begun in a room over the shop of a paper-hanger in Newark had ended
in an extraordinary marriage.

[TpubsiTHE cocTosTenbHONM cembu [laliBep Ha PuBbepy BOCIpHHHMAaeTCs
KHUTEISIMU JEPEBHU C OJIarOrOBEHHEM U TPEMETOM. DTO BOCHPHUITHE CPABHU-
BaeTCs C UTAIbSIHCKUM NAJIOMHHYECTBOM JIopaa balipona cronetue Hazang —
"the Italian pilgrimages of Lord Byron a century before") (ammo3us na n3-
BECTHOTO aHIIuWiickoro mnosTa-pomantuka Jxopmxa Ioprona baiipona,
KOoTOpHIi B 1816 roxy mokuHyn BemukoOpuTanunio u kw1 B Mtammm).

Eme ogHuM nmpuéMoM 3apHCOBKH NMEPCOHAXEH SBIISIETCS OOBIIpHIBAHHE
UJTIOM.

[IpoananusupyeM cleayromue npuMepsl:

Dick got up to Zurich on fewer Achilles' heels than would be required to
equip a centipede, but with plenty - the illusions of eternal strength and
health, and of the essential goodness of people - they were the illusions of a
nation, the lies of generations of frontier mothers who had to croon falsely
that there were no wolves outside the cabin door.

O6sirpeiBaercs nanoma "Achilles' heel" (AxuuiecoBa nsirta; ciaboe, jer-
KO YSI3BIMOE MECTO), B KOHTEKCTE€ OHA HCIONB3YyETCS BO MHOXXECTBEHHOM
YHCIIe M ONpeelsieTcs] CPaBHUTENbHON creneHbio Hapeuns "fewer". Mpouus
3BY4HT BO (pase, B KOTOPOI 0XKMBAET HOMHHATHBHOE 3HAYEHHE KOMIIOHEHTA
unuomsl "heel" u coobmaercs, yro Monoaoi uaeamuct uk [laiiBep npuexain
B Ilropux Ha paboTy Bpada, UMesl MEHBIIE yS3BUMBIX MECT (JOCIOBHO IIs-
TOK), 4eM OBIJIO HEOOXOANMO IJIsl TOTO, YTOOBI CHAOJUTh COPOKOHOXKKY, HO C
MHOYKECTBOM HIIIIO3UIl OTHOCHUTEIILHO BEYHOW CHIIBI, 30POBbS M JIIOJCKON
JIOOPOTEHI.

The Englishman suddenly borrowed his magazines with a little small
change of conversation, and Dick, glad to see them go, thought of the voyage
ahead of him. Wolf-like under his sheep's clothing of long-staple Australian
wool, he considered the world of pleasure - the incorruptible Mediterranean
with sweet old dirt caked in the olive trees, the peasant girl near Savona with
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a face as green and rose as the colour of an illuminated missal. He would
take her in his hands and snatch her across the border ...

Wnmoma "a wolf in sheep's clothing" (Boyik B oBeubeH IIKype) UCKYCHO
OOBITPBIBAETCS B KOHTEKCTE: MCIOJIb3yeTCs puéM yrmomoonenus "wolf-like",
a TaKXkKe OXKMBISIETCS ATUMOJIOTHYECKOE 3HAUYEHHE KOMIIOHEHTa HJIMOMBI
"clothing" mogbopom Tematmdeckn Oxm3koro cimosa "wool" Bo dpasze "long-
staple Australian wool" (aBcTpanmiickas mepcTh JIMHHOTO BOJIOKHA). OOBI-
rpaHHas MIMOMa MPHU3BaHa MOKa3aTh XOPOUIO CKpbIBaeMble dmoruu Jluka
[aiiBepa, KOTOpble, Kak OH caM [OJaraeT, MNpeJBKyIIas MyTeHIeCTBHE Ha
MOp€, PaCKpOIOTCS B TOJTHOI Mepe Ha OT/bIXE.

Baby had said: 'We must think it over carefully -' and the unsaid lines
back of that: 'We own you, and you'll admit it sooner or later. It is absurd to
keep up the pretence of independence.’

It had been years since Dick had bottled up malice against a creature -
since freshman year at New Haven, when he had come upon a popular essay
about 'mental hygiene'. Now he lost his temper at Baby and simultaneously
tried to coop it up within him, resenting her cold rich insolence.

TToBenenue baiion, cectpsl Hukoins JlaiiBep, onmuchIBaeTCsl Kak XOJI0HOE
6oratoe ockopOurensHoe BhicokoMepue - "her cold rich insolence", Ha uyTO
Jux pearmpyeT HerojoBaHHeM. /laHHOE OKKa3MOHAIBHOE CIIOBOCOYETAaHHE
HECOMHEHHO SIBJISAETCS CTHIMCTUYECKH OKpAaIICHHBIM, OOYCIIOBIEHHBIM KOH-
TEKCTOM M (DYHKIMOHUPYET Ha METACEMHUOTHIECKOM yPOBHE.

Takum 00pa3zoM, BBIIICONMCAHHBIE PUEMBI TIOMOTAIOT KPACOYHO O0TOOpa-
3UTh BHEUIHOCTh MEPCOHAXKEH, a TAKKe CIIOCOOCTBYIOT PACKPBITHIO XapaKTe-
pa, 4yBCTB U TIOBEJCHUSI T'€POEB.
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