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JIIHI'BAJIBHI 3ACOBU BUPAKEHHSA
IHANBIAYAJIBHOI'O CTHJIIO ABTOPA Y ITPO3I P. BAXA

Y emammi npoananizoeano cunmaxcuuni ocobnueocmi meopy P. Baxa
“Yaiika na im’a [piconaman Jliginecmon”’; oxapaxmepuzo8aHo 1eKCUKy meopy
3 Memoio OKpecienHs iIHOUBIOYaNbHO20 CIUNIO A8MOpPd; ONUCAHO CIUNICTNUYHT
3acobu, AKI ABMOp 6XHCUBAE Y OAHOMY MEOPI.

Kniouogi cnosa: inousioyansnuii cmuibs asmopa, CUHmMAaKcuuni ocodausoc-
mi meopy, 1eKCUUHI ma CIMUIICMUYHi 3acoouU.

B cmamve Oan amanus cummaxcuueckum 0COOEHHOCMAM NPOU3BEOCHUs
P. baxa “Yaiixa no umenu [oconaman Jlugunecmon”’; 0ana xapaxmepucmuxa
JIEKCUKU NPOU3BEOEHUSL C Yelblo ONUCAHUSL UHOUBUOYATLHO20 CIUTIA A8MOopa,
ONUCAHBL CMUTUCTIUYECKUE eOUHUYbL, KOMOPble agmop ynompebisem 6 OaH-
HOM meKkcme.

Knrouesvle cnosa: unousuoyanvhviil Cmuib agmopd, CUHMAKCUYECKue
COUHUYBL NPOU3BEOCHUSL, IeKCUHECKUe U CIMUTUCTIUYECKUE eOUHUYDL.

In this article syntactical peculiarities of the novel “Jonathan Livingston
Seagull” of R. Bah were analyzed, lexical means of the text with the purpose to
describe the individual style of the author were characterized, stylistic devices
which the author uses in his text were described.

Key words: individual style of the author, syntactical means of the novel,
lexical means and stylistic devices.

Ha cborojaHi oHMM 13 aKTyaJlbHUX MMHUTaHb JIHTBICTUKH TEKCTY € CITiB-
BiJTHOIIICHHS MK CHHTAKCHYHUM O(OPMJICHHSM XyIOXKHBOTO TBOPY Ta iH-
JTUBIAyaTbHAM cTHieM aBTopa. CKiragHa KOMIIO3MINSI TBOPY, a caMe: Binodip
KOHCTPYKIIii, IX opraHizallis, po3MilleHHsI 1 00’ €JHaHHS B €JJMHE ITiJIe — 3a-
JISKUTH BiJl 0COOJIMBOCTEH 1HAMBIYalIbHOT'O CHHTAKCHCY KOYKHOT'O MTUChMEH-
HUKa, IKH TI0-CBOEMY BiJJOMpae Ta BU3HAYA€E MPUHOMHU BUKOPUCTAHHS CHH-
TaKCUYHHUX KOHCTPYKILiil. ABTOp CTBOPIOE BIacHY 00pa3Hy CHCTEMY, & TAKOXK
MOJIENIOE MO/l M cuTyallii, BpaXOBYIOUH KaHp JiTepaTypu, oOpaHy ernoxy,
1IEHHUN 3MICT TOLIO.

[Tpobnema moCiiKEHHS CTHIIO XYIOXKHBOTO TBOPY 3HaWILIA BigoOpa-
JKCHHS y MpaIiX 0araTboX HayKoBILiB. Tak, BUBYCHHS 1HIMBIITyalbHOTO CTH-
JII0 TUChMEHHUKA 3HaX0IMMO Y Tipaisix B. B. Bunorpanosa, I'. O. Bunokypa,
I. I. KoBanuk, B. A. Kyxapenko. KoMIuiekcHi miIX0¢ 10 BUBUCHHS MOBH XY-
JIO)KHBOT'O TBOPY TpeicTaBlieHo B poboTax A. K. Moticienko, O. O. [ToTe6Hi,
C. f. €pmMoiteHKo Ta iH.

[MonsarTs ctumo € GaratorpaHHMM. CTHIIb BBaKAEThCS YHIBEPCATBHOIO
KaTeropi€lo, OCKUIBKU B iCTOPi PO3BUTKY KYJIBTYpH 1€ MOHATTS HAa0yJI0 MHC-
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TEITBO3HABUOrO Ta (DUIOJOTIYHOTO PO3yMiHHS. JIOCTITHUKK PO3TISLIal0Th
CTWIb JOOW, CTWJIb HANpsIMy H Tedii, CTHIIb NICEMEHHUKA Ta CTHJIb IIEBHO-
r0o mepiofy HOro TBOPUYOCTi, CTHIIB TBOPY i CTHIIBb HOT'O OKPEMOTO €IIeMEHTA.
[Ipote, HAWMOMMPEHIIINM y HAyNi € PO3YMIHHS CTHIIO SIK iHAWBIAyaJbHOT
TBOPUOi MaHEPH, “TBOPUOTO OOIUYUS” OKPEMOTO MUCbMEHHUKA.

VY cyuacHiil TiHIBICTHUIIl aKIIEHTYEThCS yBara Ha TOMY, 10 CTHJIb € BJac-
TUBICTIO TEKCTY 1 peai3yeThCs JIUIIE Ha TEKCTOBOMY piBHI [4, c.14]. OTxe,
CTHJIb PO3YMIIOTh K CHHOHIM MHUCTELBKOIO HampsMy 4M MEBHOI Teduii. AJe
YacTille UM TEPMIHOM OKPECIIOIOTH aBTOPCHKY, IHIWBITyalbHYy MaHEPY
UCHEMa a00 1HOCTHUIIb.

XyIoXKHE MOJICTIOBAHHS JIHCHOCTI HAa OCHOBI BepOaJIbHOT KOMYHIKAIIii,
Ky MICTHTh BIAMOBIIHHNA TEKCT, SK MPaBHUJIO Tiepeadavyae MPOHUKHEHHS B
TBOPYHUI 00’ €KTUBHMIA CBIT Xy/I0)KHUKA clioBa. Tak, P. Xopcr 3a3Hadae, 1o
XYZAOKHiH TBip epeaae He3HAYHY KiJIbKICTb IMITYJIbCIB ¥ CUTHAIB, SIKi 371aTHI
BUKJIMKATH O€3J1i4 JeTali30BaHNX YSABJICHB, III0 B CyKYIHOCTI TBOPAThH KapTH-
HY YMTAIbKOI YSIBU, IPUYOMY I KAPTUHA y PI3HUX YUTAUiB € JOCUTH IHAMUBI-
IyajbHOIo [2, ¢.79].

Bxasyrouu Ha Te, 1110 XY0KHS MOJIEITb 3aBXK]IN € OUIBII MTUPOKOIO, HIXK 11
Trymadenns, 10. Jlotman 30cepemkye yBary Ha OKpeMOMY TIIyMadeHHi, HE
Oepy4u 0 yBaru CyKyIHOCTI YHCICHHHX MOKIHBHX iHTeprperarii. Koxxua
MOJIEJIb TIOPOJDKYE THTEpIIpeTallii, aje TaKoX 1 caMa BHCTYIIA€ TIEBHUM pe-
MPE3CHTAHTOM 1HIIIOT MOJIEN, YTBOPIOBAHOI HECKIHUEHHOO KUTBKICTIO PI3HHX
iHTepnperarii [1, c. 437].

3a CBOEIO CTPYKTYPOIO CTHIIb TBOPY CKJIAJIHUH 1 OaraTomapoBHii, TOMY BH-
JUISIOTh YOTUPH OCHOBHI Horo ¢yHkuii. Tak, BiH € YNHHUKOM TBOPUYOTO TPO-
I[eCy, OPIEHTAIIEI0 XYT0KHUKA HA PEANbHICTb, IHCHICTD, XyI0KHIO TPaIH-
1ito Touo. CTunb 00yMOBIIOE iCHYBaHHS TBOPY SIK 3aKiHUCHOTO XYA0KHBOTO
SIBUILA 1 BiTOOpaXkye XxapakTep, CIPSIMYBaHHS 1 Mipy €CTETHYHOIO CIIPUHHSIT-
T4 CBITY JItoAUHOI0. CTHIIb € YUHHUKOM XYJI0’)KHBOTO IIPOIIECY i OPIEHTYE aB-
TOpa Ha PO3BUTOK MHCTENTBA. KpiM TOrO, CTHIB € YHHHUKOM XYIOKHBOTO
KBa3iCIUIKyBaHHS (aBTOpa 1 PeIMITIEHTA).

BaxnmuBUM y JIHTBICTUYHOMY JOCIIJKCHHI CTHIIIO € 3°SICYBaHHS ITOHST-
T “iHIUBIAyanbHUR cTiib”. Hy nymky M. XparmueHka, KOKeH MTUChbMEHHUK
CTBOPIOE CBiH CTHIIB, IIYKA€ OPUTIHAIBHI IIISIXH 1 3aCO0M BTUICHHS CBOIX i7eH
Ta 00pasiB. [HAUBITyanbHUI CTHIIB € TOKA3HUKOM BHUIIIOTO CTYTICHS PO3BUTKY
TBOpUOi ocobucrocTi [3, c. 238].

Ane He AUBISIYUCH HA TE, IO MUTAHHS CTIIIIO XYJIOXKHBOTO TBOPY € JO-
CTaTHBO BUBUYEHUMHM B HAYKOBIH JiTeparypi, NpoOieMa XapaKTepUCTHKH CTH-
JII0 KOHKPETHOTO aBTOPa 3aJMILAIOTHCS HEOCTATHBO IOCTIKEHUMHU. Tomy
METOIO JIAaHOT CTATTi € aHAI3 JIHTBAIIBHUX 3aCO0IB BUPAKEHHS 1H]IUB1Tyallb-
HOTro cTHITIO aBTopa y TBopi P. baxa “Yaiika na im’st J[>xonaran JliBiHrcTOH”.

OTKe, 3aBIaHHSIMHA HAIIOI CTATTi CTANIH:
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1. [IpoanamizyBaTu cuHTaKcH4YHI ocobimBocTi TBOpy P. baxa “Uaiika Ha
iM’s1 JloxkonaTad JIiBiHrCTOH”.

2. JlaTu IEKCUYHY XapaKTePUCTHKY TBOPY 3 METOO OKPECIICHHs IHAUBITY-
QIBHOTO CTHJIIO aBTOpA.

3. Onucaru CTUIIICTUYHI 3aC00H, SIKi aBTOP BXKUBAE Y TAHOMY TBODI.

Aneropis NUCbMEHHHKA, 110 MPOCTEKYETHCS y OUIBIIOCTI HOTO TBOPIB, €
o/1i0HOI0 HA MaHEPy IMITPECIOHICTIB, aJXKE JIO3BOJISIE YUTAYEBI BU3HAYUTH,
110 € HalOUTBII BaXKJIMBUM B JaHOMY TBOpi. KpiMm Toro, BUTbHUI CTHIIL aBTOpa
Jla€ 3MOTY IMOEIHYBATH PI3HOMAHITHI 3HAYCHHS BHCJIOBIIOBAHB, IIPOBOIUTH
TICBHI TIapasielti, 9UTa4 MOXKE JaBaTH BIACHI BU3HAUCHH OLIIHHIM CIIOBaM.

[IpoBeneHe HaMU JOCHTIKCHHS CBIIYMTH MPO Te, MO y TBopax P. Baxa
4acTo MPOCTEKYIOTHCS MPUKIIAIN ajiTepaiii. 3ariaHoBaHe OaraTopa3oBe mo-
BTOPEHHS OTHAKOBUX 3BYKiB UM 3BYKOCIIOJIyYCHb CIYT'Y€ 3aCO00M ITiBHIIICH-
HSl BUPA3HOCTI TBOPY:

But Jonathan Livingston Seagull, unashamed, stretching his wings again
in that trembling hard curve — slowing, and stalling once more — was no
ordinary bird.

Even his parents were dismayed as Jonathan spent whole day alone,
making hundreds of low-level glides, experimenting.

From a thousand feet, flapping his wings as hard as he could, he pushed
over into a blazing steep dive toward the waves...

Ten times he tried, and all ten times he passed through seventy miles per
hour...

He pushed wearily away from the dark water and flew toward the land,
grateful for what he had learned about work-saving low altitude.

['0/10BHOO MEPEyMOBOIO BHBYCHHS 3BYKOBOI CUCTEMH TEKCTY € T€, IO
3BYKH € HOCIIMU iH(OpMaIlii, IPUXOBaHOTO 3MicTy Tomo. IcHye rimoresa, 3a
SIKOI0 MK 3HAUCHHSIM CIIOBA Ta WOr0 3ByYaHHSM € reBHa kopessuis. Came
TOMY aBTOP TBOPY CBiJOMO BHUKOPHCTOBY€E 3BYKOBI CXEMH IUIS TOCHJICHHS
BIUIUBY TEKCTy Ha YHTAYA.

OpHiero 3 ocobmuBocTel TBOpUOCTi P. baxa € BUKOpUCTaHHS YHCICHHUX
rpadiuyHux 3aco0iB MyHKTyalii Ta opdorpadii, o BUpi3HsIE HOrO TBOPHU ce-
pen iHmmMX. Y MpoaHaTi30BaHUX TEKCTAaX IMUCHMEHHHK YacTO BHKOPHCTOBYE
YHUCIICHHI CIIOBA Ta IIUJII PEYCHHS, HAIPYKOBaH1 3 BEJIMKOI JIITEPH, KYPCUB IS
BUIJICHHS KIIIOUOBHX (hpa3, a TAKOX PEUCHHS 3 HE3aKiHUCHUMH TyMKaMH.
O4eBHIHO, M0 y TaKWH CIOCiO BiH MiAKPECIIOE BAXKIUBICTh BHUCIOBICHUX
JYMOK, X eMOLIHHICTh, MPUBEPTAE IO HUX yBary uuTada, 3MyIlye foro 3a-
MUCIUTUCH HAJl TTTMOMHHUM 3MiCTOM BHCJIOBIIIOBAHb:

Dark! The hollow voice cracked in alarm. Seagulls never fly in the dark.

Short wings! 4 falcon’s short wings!

A seagull at two hundred miles per hour!

I am a perfect, unlimited gull!
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Jonathan made a screen of delight, the first sound he had made since he
had left Earth. IT WORKS!

A ... a... mosquito does that!

YES, I WANT TO FLY!

He lives! He that was dead /ives!

Me leading? What do you mean, me leading? Me? Jon, I'm just a plain
seagull, and you you’re...

“MAN!” he shouted a second before the next dynamite went off, “I'M
REALLY LEARNING A LOT ABOUT METEOROLOGY!”

“I learned a tremendous amount,” he had written.

“ONE MORE TIME? REMEMBER THIS IS A HUMAN LIFE YOU’RE
DEALING WITH!”

Also discussed at the Briefing, I'm sure, was You've Got To Be A Mighty
Good Aviator To Land Old Biplanes In A Crosswind On A Hard-Surface
Runway.

Miss that Big Briefing In The Sky, and you have to find out for yourself
about flying coast to coast in old airplanes.

One of the primal points covered in the Big Briefing apparently was that
People Don’t Fly Old Airplanes From Coast To Coast. People In Their Right
Minds, that is. Then along comes old Bach, who misses the Briefing.

Uepes BUKOPUCTAHHS KYPCHBY Ta 3MiHY pO3MIipy MpH(TY JIiTep 3MiHCHIO-
€ThCS JIOTIYHE YM €MOIIIHE TIJICHJICHHS TyMOK, BUCJIOBJICHUX y TEKCTi. Y
TaKHi crioci® BUIUISIFOTHCS KITFOYOBI CII0BA, IO BKa3ye Ha X HeaOHsKy 3HaUy-
IIiCTh T PO3BUTKY (alyiw TBOPY. BuIineHHs OKpeMoro ciioBa Yu peyeHHS
CBiIYMTH PO OCOOIMBY EMOLINHICTD, 3 SIKOIO BOHO BUMOBIISIETHCS NEPCOHA-
xeM. ['padivni CTHITICTHYHI 3aCO0M HAJAIOTh TEKCTY TAKOXK i 30pOBOT BUpa3-
HOCTI.

[poBenene mocuimxenns TBopis P. baxa cBim4auTh mpo Te, 110 aBTOp BXKHU-
Ba€ JOCHUThH 0araTo CIiB, SIKI HE CTBOPIOIOTH JICKCHKO-CTHIIICTUYHY MapaInr-
My. Croau HanexaTh TEPMIHH, HOMEHKJIATYPHI CIIOBA, ICTOPU3MH, EK30TU3MHU
Ta JIGKCHYHI HEOJIOTi3MH. ABTOP BHKOPHUCTOBYE HOMEHKIATYpPHY JIEKCHKY,
30KpeMa CIIOBa, 110 CTOCYIOThCs cepu moaboTiB. Lle — TepMiHu, SKi OMUCY-
IOTh TaKTUKY MOJBOTY, IPUHOMHI BUKOHAHHS ITOJBOTIB Yaiikoro J[xoHaTaHOM
Ta JhOTYMKAMHU-amMaTopamu: glide, power-dive, dive, vertical dive, loop, slow
roll, point roll, low flying, inverted spin, gull bunt, pinwheel, snaproll, outside
loop, level flight, aerobatics, control tower, flight plan, altitude, oil pressure,
FAA form, monoplane, takeoff runaway, microphone.

V TeKkcTi TaKOXK BXKUBAETHCS OaraTo CIIiB, sIKi IO3HAYAIOTh YHCJIOBI BUMi-
U IMIBUAKOCTI, BUCOTH, YaCTOTH MOJBOTIB, 1[0 CTBOPIOE BIAUYTTsI MOCTIHHOTO
pyxy:

Seventy miles per hour! And under control!

Ten times he tried, and all ten times...
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A seagull at two hundred fourteen miles per hour!

At two hundred fifty miles per hour he felt that he was nearing his level-
flight maximum speed.

... thousands and thousands of gulls. I know...

Then he vanished again and stood, in the same millisecond, at Jonathan’s
shoulder.

... a limited body that had a forty-two-inch wingspan...

BukopucTtanHsT HOMEHKJIATYPHOI JIGKCHKH 3YMOBJEHE HEOOXIIHICTIO
IPaBAMBO MEPEAATH MOIl Y TBOPi, CTBOPUTH aTMOC(Epy pyXy Ta HONbOTIB.

VY TekcTax MPOCTEXKYIOTHCS TAKOXK KOJOKBIATI3MH, SIKi XapaKTepPH3YIOTh
PO3MOBHY MOBY TIEPCOHAXIB:

“I don’t mind being bone and feathers, mom”.

“Hey man, they thought, this doesn’t sound like a rule for a loop”.

“All right, fella. What was it like, what has it really been like for you, the
last ten years?”

ABTOpY mpUTaMaHHE BUKOPUCTAHHS YUCICHHUX HEOJIOTI3MIB, IO MPEI-
CTaBJICHI Y BUTJISI KOMIpecuBiB. BiH cTBOpIoe HOBI (popMHU CIIiB IUITXOM HO-
€IHAHHS BXKE BIIOMUX CTPYKTYp. Hampukan:

The helicopter cameraman wasn't visited with quite the same death-wish
as the tower crew...

Somewhere else in abstract wonder about shrinking worlds and five hours
to England and lunch-in-New-York-dinner-in-Los-Angeles.

How much I would rather stay and roam the country with this mistress-
wife.

Little lemon-orange flames licked from the gun muzzles with a faint pop-
pop over the storm of my dive.

When [ saw the sun, it was what I expected to see. It was very nice, pleasant
to see all the clean tops-of-clouds where underneath there were all the dirty
bottoms-of-clouds.

It was not just two minutes till the event-of-which-there-were-no-
premonitions was to happen.

The breakers boomed along the dark beach, flickering blue-green-
phosphorous like gentle peaceful howitzers firing in the dark...

MoBHa excrpecis IpuTaMaHHa He JIFIIE 3ByKaM, CJIOBaM Ta IpaMaTHIHIM
(hopmam, ane i CHHTaKCH4HIN opranizariii MoBH. CTHb Oy1b-IKOTO TBOPY BHU-
3HAYAETHCS CHHTAKCHCOM, 1 CHHTAaKCHYHA OpraHi3allis MOBH € TOJIOBHUM 3aCO-
00M Xy10’KHBOT BUPa3HOCTI. Ba30BOIO OJIMHHUIICIO CHHTAKCUYIHOTO PiBHS MOBU
MOCTa€E MOJAETh PEUYCHHS, 1[0 MOXKEe MICTHUTH OCHOBHY Ta JIOJATKOBY iH(Op-
Mallito, yTBOPIOIOYM CUHTaKTUKO-CTHIIICTHYHI napagurmu. Taka iHdopmartis
CIIpUsIE€ MiJBHUIICHHIO MPAarMaTHYHO! €(PEKTUBHOCTI BUCIOBIIOBAHb y TBODI.
BuxinHi Mozeni peueHb MOXYTh CKOPOUYBATUCH (PEAyKYBaTHCh), TOMIUPIO-
BAaTHCh, 3MIHIOBATH TIOPSOK KOMITOHEHTIB CTPYKTYPH.
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B anamizoBaHMX TBOpax 3aco0W BHPaKEHHsI HA PiBHI CHHTAKCHCY Tpe-
CTaBIICH1 CNINTUYHUMH, HOMIHATHBHUMH, 0€30COO0BUMH pPEUYCHHSIMH, II0-
BTOpaMH, MEPETIUYCHHAMH, MOJTICHHACTOHOM Ta eM(pAaTHIHUMH CTPYKTYpPaMH,
1HBepCi€l0, y3aralbHEHHSIM Ta IUCTAHTHICTIO YACTHH PEUCHHS.

EninTuyni pedeHHsT XapaKTepU3YIOThCS YIYIIEHHSIM OIHOTO 3 TOJIOBHHX
unieHiB peueHHs. [Ipore iX 3HAYCHHS MOXKHA BCTAHOBHUTH 3 KOHTEKCTY. Eirm-
TUYHI CTPYKTYPH IIHPOKO BUKOPHCTOBYIOTHCSI Y MOBIICHHI TEPCOHAXKIB MPH-
Tui “Yaiika Ha iM’s1 [pxonaran JIIBIHTCTOH”, 1110 3yMOBJIEHO MTEPEYCIM CIIOH-
TaHHICTIO BUCIIOBJIIOBaHb. Lli peueHHs HaOyBalOTh EKCIIPECUBHOTO 3HAYCHHS 1
€ 3ac000M BHPaKCHHS €MOLIHOTO CTaHy TepOiB TBOPY:

Centered for shame? Impossible! The breakthrough!

“Switches on,” ha called.

1 clicked them up. “OK. You're hot. ”

“Pardon?”

“Switches on”.

VY TeKcTax MPOCTEKYETHCS BEIUKA KUIbKICTh OJTHOCKIIAJIOBUX HOMiHATHB-
HUX pe4eHb. BoHH MOXyTh OyTH OKIMYHUMH i BUKOPUCTOBYIOTHCS IIiJl 4ac
OMHKCY Micld YH Yacy Aii y TBopi. JIaHII0)KOK 3 HOMIHATUBHUX PEYeHb BHpa-
JKa€ MiIBUIICHY €KCIPECHBHICTD MOBIJOMIICHHS:

Dark! The hollow voice cracked in alarm. Seagulls never fly in the dark.

Short wings! A falcon’s short wings!

Terminal velocity!

Engine instruments steady. Heading 289 degrees. Altitude 12,460 feet.

Control tower. Air traffic controller.

A seagull at two hundred miles per hour.

New sights, new thoughts, new questions.

No limits, Jonathan? He thought.

“You don’t understand. My wing. I can’t move my wing”.

A long silence.

“Like everything else, Fletcher. Practice”.

[ouyTTs repoiB TBOpY, iX HEPINIYdicTh, HeOaKAHHS PO3MOBIISITH, XBIITIO-
BaHHsI, CYMHIBH BUPA)KaIOThCS UEpe3 arociones3nc (3aMOBUyBaHHS):

“I ... I enjoy speed,” Jonathan said, taken aback but proud that the Elder
had noticed.

“..eight ... nine ... ten ... see-Jonathan-I'm-running-out-of airspeed...
eleven ... I-want-good-sharp-stops-like-yours ... twelve ... but-blast-it-I-just-
can’t-make ... thirteen ... these-last-three-points ... without ... fourteen ...

aaakk!”

Then the whole formation rolled solely to the right, as one bird ... level ...
to ... inverted ... to ... level, the wind whipping over them all.

“What are you doing here? The cliff! Haven't I ... didn’tI ... die?”
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He narrowed his eyes in fierce concentration, held his breath, forced
one ... single ...more ... inch ... of ... curve.

HaBeneni mpukiaan mepeiarTh TAKOX HEAOMAKY HAINPYTy OMUCYBAHUX
CUTYaIlill 1 MOJIi{, eMOIIHICTh MOBJICHHS T€POiB TOIIIO.

Y tBopax P. baxa BUKOPUCTOBYIOTBCS Pi3HI CIIOCOOU TOETHAHHS elIeMEH-
TiB Y pEUCHHAX. ACHH/ICTOH Ta MOJICUH/ETOH, TOOTO CIIOJyYHUKOBUI Ta 6€3-
CIIOJIyYHHKOBHII 3B’ 130K MiXK €JIEMCHTAMU PEUCHHS, MiJICHIIOI0Th BUPA3HICTh
(hpa3 y BUCIIOBIIIOBaHHSX Ta € 3acO0aMM BUIIJICHHS HAWBaXJTMBIIIO1 iH()opMa-
il y TekcTi. BOHU CTBOPIOIOTH NMEBHUI PUTM TEKCTY. Y TOCIIIKCHAX TBOPAX
MPOCTEIKYETHCS TAaKOXK TEHICHIIIS 10 TTOBTOPEHHS MPHUCYAKiB. YacTe BHKO-
PHICTaHHS Ji€CIiB BKa3ye Ha Te, IO aBTOP 3BEPTAE OCOOIMBY yBary Ha OMHCH
MIBUJIKOCTI Ta PyXy y TBOPI:

For a thousand years we have scrabbled after fish heads, but now we have
a reason to live — to learn, to discover, to be free! Give me a chance, let me
show you what I've found.

He discovered the loop, the slow roll, the point roll, the inverted spin, the
gull bunt, the pinwheel.

But speed was power, and speed was joy, and speed was pure beauty.

“Fletcher Lynd Seagull, do you want to fly so much that you will forgive the
Flock, and learn, and go back to them one day and work to help them know?”

“You are special and gifted and divine, above other birds”.

A burst of fear and shock and black as he hit, and then he was adrift in a
strange sky, forgetting, remembering, forgetting; afraid and sad and sorry,
terribly sorry.

It is a machine: blind, dumb, cold, dead.

Corn flakes, corn bread, corn muffings, corn on the cob, corn off the cob,
cream corn, corn pudding, corn meal mush, corncorncorn.

When [ first saw Kennedy International Airport, there was no doubt that
it was a place, a great island of concrete and sand and glass and paint, and
derricks tilting their steel necks and taking rafters...

“And sleeping windy and oily and so loud you won’t be able to think. ”

s BUpaskeHHS TOTUBY, PAJ0CTi, HETATUBHHUX PEAKIlii BUKOPUCTOBYETh-
Cs1 IOBTOPEHHSI €JIEMEHTIB PCUCHHS Ta CIIOBOCIIONYYCHB. [leperniueHas Moxe
CYIIPOBOKYBATHCh CHOJTYYHHKOBUM UM OE3CIOIYYHHKOBHM 3B’SI3KOM. Bu-
KOPHUCTAHHS I[FOT0 MPUOMY CrpHsie€ iHTeHCH]iKallii 3MiCTy BUCIOBIIOBAHHS
1 € 3ac000M aBTOPCHKOI Cy0’ €KTUBHOT OI[IHKM HOMIM.

He discovered the loop, the slow roll, the point roll, the inverted spin, the
gull bunt.

Gold and silver, red and orange and green and black, salt-water tropicals
grown a thousand times, hundred-ton angelfish, half-million— pound
demoiselles angling in front of our view-ports, different sizes and shapes and
colors, each family of fish clustering at its own feeding place.
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Every hour Jonathan was there at the side of each of his students,
demonstrating, suggesting, pressuring, guiding.

Open cockpits, flying boots, and goggles are gone. Stylized cabins, air
conditioners, and sun-shaded windshields are here.

They couldn’t fight, they couldn’t run away, they could hardly tell that they
were being attacked until their little fabric coffin burst into flames and then
they didn’t have parachutes to bail out with.

KomyHikaTuBHOIO (QYHKIIEIO NIEpETiueHHs € MiABUILEHHS eKCIIPECUBHOCTI
BHCIIOBITIOBaHHs. HH3Ka ciiB cTBOPIOE e(eKT BEIHMKOI KiTBKOCTI MPEIMETIB
gu siBUIL. KoK X mepenigyioThCst pi3Hi IPeJMETH, TO MOBJIICHHS CTa€ JOCHTh
JUHAMIYHUM Ta iHpopMmaTuBHUM. Y TBOpi The Gift of Wings aBTOp BUKOPHC-
TOBY€E CIMCKH IMEH CBOIX JIpY3iB, MUCHBMEHHUKIB Ta IXHIX TBOPIB, a TAKOX
Tepenivyye Ha3BH Pi3HUX SBHII (BKa3iBHI 3HAKH B a€pOIOPTY), IO € OJHIEIO 3
0COOIMBOCTEH 1IBOTO TBOPY:

MR. HARALD PENROSE, No Echo in the Sky (Amo Press, Inc.)

Mr. RICHARD HILLARY, The Last Enemy (also published with the title
Falling through Space).

ROADINGAREAS 1 THROUGH 7INTERNATIONAL CONNECTIONS
OBSERVATION DECK FLY THE FRIENDLY SKIES OF UNITED
EXIT LOS ANGELES AIRPORT BUS STOP NEW YORK AIRWAYS
HELICOPTER SERVICE FOR INFORMATION RESERVATION AND
COURTESY BUS USE PHONES BEHIND DOOR DO NOT ENTER
ARRIVING FLIGHTS...

Jlo CTHNICTHYHHMX MPUHOMIB CHHTAKCHUCY HAIICKHUTh TAKOXK IMapajellizM,
IO TIOJISITA€E B OJJHAKOBIH 1TOOY/IOBI IBOX peUCHb UM iXHiX YacTHH. [ 00BHOIO
(yHKIII€IO TTapajeTbHUX KOHCTPYKIIN € MOCHICHHS KOMYHIKaTUBHOI Ta eKC-
MPECUBHOT 3HAYYIIIOCTI BUCIOBIIOBAHHS:

“We’re from your flock, Jonathan. We are your brothers. ” The words
were strong and calm. “We’ve come to take you higher, to take you home”.

He gave one last look across the sky, across that magnificent silver land
where he had learned so much.

“... thousands and thousands of gulls. [ know”.

And then you will be ready to begin the most difficult, the most powerful,
the most fun of all.

“We're not ready!” said Henry Calvin Gull. “We re not welcome! We're
outcast! We can’t force ourselves to go where we re not welcome, can we?”

1 must forget this foolishness. I must fly home to the Flock and be content
as I am, as poor limited seagull.

“Break the chains of your thought, and you break the chains of your body,
t0o...”".

Steady red: stop. Steady green: cleared to land.

OcoOnuBicTio TBOpiB P. Baxa € aBTOpchbka (parMeHTalliss TEKCTy, KON
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LTI pevYeHHs Ta ab3aly MOYMHAKTHCS OJJHAKOBO. Lle momomarae akieHTyBa-
TH yBary Ha OKpEMHX CTPYKTYpax y TEKCTi Ta Kpaile BiIoOpa3uTH Xia TyMOK
aBTopa:

Let’s say that if Everett Donnelly does not take off at this time, he will be
buried in the blizzard of December 8, 1966. Let’s say that there is no road to
this mountain field, no civilization nearby.

An airplane cannot live.

An airplane cannot possibly know what “love” is.

An airplane is cold metal.

An airplane is a machine.

He remembers the first day that he saw the Champ, sun-yellow and faded
red-earth trim, splashed with mud...

He remembers fifteen thousand flying hours...

He remembers the years rebuilding and of Jeanne Donnelly’s first flight
init...

That sky is always moving, but it’s never gone.

That no matter what, the sky is always with us.

The sky doesn’t misunderstand.

The sky does not judge.

The sky, very simply, is...

How many places can you now turn when you have had enough of empty
chatter? How many memorable, real events have happened in your life over
the last ten years? To how many people have you been a true and honest
friend — and how many people are true and honest friends of yours?

Love me and know me and you shall be blessed with great joy. Love me not,
know me not, and you are asking for real trouble.

Amnadopa mnossrae y moBTOPEHHI MOYaTKOBOTO SICMEHTY BUCIOBIIOBAHHS
B JIAHIIOKKY 3 peueHb. KpiM Toro, mapanienisM KOHCTPYKILH, SKUH MOCUITIO-
€TbCsl aHA(QOPUYHUM TIOBTOPOM, CTBOPIOE CBOEPINHUI PUTM PO3IMOBIiII, IIO
HaOJIKYE i1 10 TIOETUIHOTO TBOPY:

“Home I have none. Flock I have none...’

VY Tekcri “Yaiika Ha iM’st [)koHaTaH JIIBIHTCTOH” TIPOCTEKYETHCSI BUKO-
pUCTaHHS TABTOJIOTII, 1[0 MOJISATAE Y MMOBTOPI aHAJIOTIYHUX 3a 3MICTOM 1 rpa-
MaTHYHUM 3HaYCHHSIM CHHOHIMIYHHMX OJMHHUIIb B CKJIAJ[I pEUYCHHS:

“He lives! He that was dead lives!”

BceraBHi peueHHs1, [0 BUKOPUCTOBYIOTHCS Y TBODI, CTBOPIOIOTH pi3Hi cTu-
nictuuni eextr. BOHM yTOYHIOIOTE, XapaKTEePU3yIOTh AETaji MOBiJOMIICHHS,
HAJIAIOTh PO3MOBI/I Oe3mocepeHoCTi. BeTaBHI KOHCTPYKINT MOXKYTh Iepe/ia-
BaTH BHYTPILIHE MOBIICHHS J1HOBUX OC10, MiICUIIIOBATH (aKTH Ta BUPA3HICTh
MOBHU:

“The, Fletch,” that bright creature said to him, and the voice was very
kind, “let’s begin with the Level Flight...”

>
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There were magnificent birds, all of them, and they spent hour after hour
every day practicing flight, testing advanced aeronautics.

Earth had been a place where he had learned much, of course, but the
details were blurred — something about fighting for food, and being Outcast.

“You don’t love hatred and evil, of course. ”

VY nmpoaHani3oBaHHX TEKCTaX JOCHTh YaCTO BUKOPUCTOBYEThCS CTUTICTHY-
Ha Ta TpaMaTHYHA iHBEPCIs, 10 BioOpaxae MOPYIICHHS HOPMATUBHOIO I0-
PSIKY OJMHHIB MOBH, IO HAJIAE TBOPY CKCIIPECUBHOCTI:

But way off alone, out by himself beyond boat and shore, Jonathan
Livingston Seagull was practicing.

More than anything else, Jonathan Livingston Seagull loved to fly.

There in the night, a hundred feet in the air, Jonathan Livingston
Seagull — blinked.

“Home I have none. Flock I have none. I'm Outcast. ”

Without warning, Chiang vanished and appeared at the water’s edge fifty
feet away, all in the flicker of an instant.

Low and calm, the voice went on within his thought, demanding an answer.

By sunrise there were nearly a thousand birds standing outside the circle
of students, looking curiously at Maynard.

Instantly they stood together a half-mile away, and the flashing beaks of
the mob closed on empty air.

[IpoBeaeHe TOCITIPKEHHS CBITYATh TAKOXK PO HEOOXITHICTh aHaJIi3y MOB-
HUX 3ac00iB, sIKi BAKOPUCTOBYIOTBCS Ha ceMacioyiorigyHoMy piBHi. Jlo Takux
3ac00iB BITHOCATHCS METaQOPH, CIITETH, TOPIBHAHHS, METOHIMIs, aHTOHOMA-
3is1, mapadpasa ta eBdemizM ToIIO.

Tak, crami o0pa3Hi MOPIBHSHHS AO3BOJSIOTH KPAIIE YSIBUTH 3MICT MPEa-
MeTiB Ta sBulll. [Ipeamern, 110 MOPiBHIOIOTHCS, HE € LIIKOM 1IeHTUYHUMH, a
MAIOTh JIMIIIE NesKi CIUIbHI pucH. Bkasyroun Ha HUX, aBTOpP MPOIOHYE YUTa-
YeBi IO-HOBOMY CIPUIHATH MPEAMETH Ta SBUIIA.

[TopiBHsAHHS, 3a3BUYaii, iepeadadae iCHyBaHHS 00’ €KTYy Ta Cy0 €KTy IO-
piBHSHHS, 00’ eqHAHUX (OPMATHPHUMHU MOKA3HUKAMH YIOJIOHCHHS, TAaKUMH
SIK as, as...as, like, as though, such as. [1opiBHSAHHS TOAUIAIOTH Ha 00pa3Hi Ta
norivHi. [1ij 9ac JTOTIYHOTO MOPIBHSIHHS JIO yBaru OepyThesl BCi pucH 300pa-
JKYBaHUX TPEJMETIB, aje JHIIe oJIHa puca mopiBHIOEThCs. [llogo oOpasHo-
T'O MOPIBHSHHS, TO BOHO BUKJIFOYAE BCI BIACTHBOCTI MPEJMETIB, KpIiM OJIHIET,
CIUTBHOT:

Then, every time, his left wing stalled on an upstroke, he’d roll violently
left, stall his right wing recovering, and flick like fire into a wild tumbling spin
to the right.

... The instant he began to pullout, the instant he changed the angle of his
wings, he snapped into the same terrible uncontrolled disaster, and at ninety
miles per hour it hit him like dynamite.
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The two gulls that appeared at his wings were pure as starlight, and the
glow from them was gentle and friendly in the high night air.

His feathers glowed brilliant white now, and his wings were smooth and
perfect as sheets of polished silver.

... he took in new ideas like a streamlined fathered computer.

The Flock was roused from sleep by his cry, as loud as he could scream it...

“That’s not half as bad as being ahead of our time”.

... and the cry DEVIL! Went through them like the wind of an ocean storm.

She was calm as a teacup.

... there it goes up and out of the cockpit like a big green ninety-mile-an-
hour butterfly and poor Smitty grabs for it and he can’t quite get it...

Corn flakes, corn bread, corn muffings, corn on the cob, corn off the cob,
cream corn, corn pudding, corn meal mush, corncorncorn.

[TopiBHIOIOUH Pi3HI MOHATTS, SIKi HE TTOB’3aHI MK COO0I0 B pPeanbHOMY
CBITi, aBTOp, 3aB/SIKH Herepe0adyBaHOCTI CIIBCTAaBICHb, CTBOPIOE HAJ3BU-
qaifHO AcKpaBi obpasu. [lo diryp, gxi mMo3HAUAIOTh KUIBKICTh, HA CEMACIONIO-
TiYHOMY piBHI BiiHOCATH Tinepboiry, Meiiozuc Ta miToTy. Y TBOpi “Yaiika Ha
iM’s1 JloxonaTtaH JIiBIHTCTOH” BUKOPUCTOBYIOTHCS TiepOOIIH, 10 BUPAKAIOTH
nepeOLTBIICHHS BIIACTHBOCTEH IPEIMETa YU SIBUILA | HAIAIOTh BUCIIOBIIOBAH-
HSIM eM(paTUIHOCTI:

There was a brief anguish among his students, for it is the Law of the Flock
that an QOutcast never returns, and the Law had not been broken once in ten
thousand years.

“Son, you're bone and feathers!”

SIBUIIE JTITOTH MOJATAE B TIOJBIHHOMY MPOTHCTABJICHHI, SIKE BKUBAETHCS
B PCUCHHI:

“See here, Jonathan,” said his father, not unkindly.

Meiio3uc 3a CBOIM 3HAYCHHSIM € MEPEOUIBIICHHSM, IO MPOTHICKHE JI0
rinepbonu. BoHO BHpaXkae MpUMEHIICHHS, TTOCIA0ICHHS 3HAYCHHS YU BJlac-
TUBOCTI IIPEMETY UM SIBHIIA:

“The only answer I can see, Jonathan, is that you are pretty well a one-in-
a-million bird”.

®dirypu sikocTi TipescTaBieHi y TBopax P. baxa meradopamu, siki € mipu-
KJIaJIOM HETPAJIUIIIIHOTO BXKUBAHHSI CITiB, 3aMiHU Ha3BH 00 €KTY, IO BXKE MAE
CBOE€ 1M’s, HOBUM cJIoBoM. KoHorariii, siki BUpaxarTbcs Mmetadopamu, Bigo-
OpakaroTh iHIUBIAyaIbHE CIIPUHHSTTS CBITY aBTOPOM. [ 0JIOBHUM 3aBIaHHAM
MeTahopH € He TOBiIOMIICHHS iH(opMallii, a CTUMYJTIOBaHHS MOSIBU 00pa3iB:

“Poor Fletch. Don’t believe what your eyes are telling you”.

Jonathan Seagull had vanished into empty air.

“Well, then, time’s not distant when I'm going to appear out of thin air on
your beach...”

Gradually, in the night, another circle formed around the circle of
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students — a circle of curious gulls listening in the darkness for hours on end,
not wishing to see or be seen of one another, fading away before daybreak.

“Break the chains of your thought and you break the chains of your body,
too...”

Low and calm, the voice went on within his thought, demanding an answer.

As it had shined across him all his life, so understanding lighted that
moment for Jonathan Seagull.

The clouds broke apart...

The memory of his life on Earth was falling away.

The voice came inside his own head, and though it was very gentle...

They liked the practice, because it was fast and exciting and fed a hunger
for learning that grew with every lesson.

Jonathan Seagull exploded in midair and smashed down into a brick-hard
sea.

The voice faded, and Jonathan agreed.

The moon and the lights twinkling on the water, throwing out little beacon-
trails through the night, and all so peaceful and still ...

VY npoaHaai30BaHOMY TBOPI MPOCTEKYIOTHCS TAKOK MPHUKIAAA BUKOPHC-
TaHHS CUHEKIIOXH, KA € PI3HOBUIOM METOHIMIT 1 BHSBISETHCS Y MIEPEHECEH-
HI Ha3BH MPEIMETY, IO IPYHTYETHCS Ha B3a€MO3B’SI3Ky YACTHUHH Ta IILJIOTO
— YacTWHA BUCTYIIAE SIK IIJIe, a IIe — SK YacTHHA, IHIUBIJ BUKOHYE POJIb
KOJICKTHBY 1 HaBnaku. Y TBopi ‘“Yaiika Ha imM’s JlxonaraH JIiBiHTCTOH™ aBTOp
MIPOTUCTABIISIE YAMKY K OKPEMOTO 1HJIMBITY Ta 3rpalo, JI0 SKOi BiH HaJIe)KaB:

“The Elders were hoping for some kind of disaster, but they 're startled that
you obliged them so well”.

Grey-leathered backs were turned upon Jonathan from that moment
onward, but he didn’t appear to notice.

“Fletcher Lynd Seagull, do you want to fly so much that you will forgive the
Flock, and learn, and go back to them one day and work to help them know?”

“Well, we don’t have to obey the law if we’re not a part of the Flock, do
we?”

“And here he is today building his own heaven instead, leading the whole
Flock in that direction”.

VY TBOpax aBTOp BHKOPHCTOBY€E OaraTo BIacHUX Ha3B. YacTo TakMMHU Ha-
3BaMH BHUCTYIIAIOTh IPUKMETHUKH Ta 30ipHi iMenHuKw: the Flock, the Elders,
the Law of the Flock, the Great Mountain Wind, the Far Cliffs, Breakfast
Flock, the Gull of Fortune, Outcast, the Council gathering. Takox y TBOpi
“Yaiika Ha iM’s1 [pkoHaTas JIiBIHTCTOH” € €MITETH, 10 BUPAXKAIOTh EMOIIiIHO-
OLIIHHI a00 eKCIpecuBHO-00pa3Hi BIaCTUBOCTI JeHOoTaTiB. Hampukman: new
sun, busy day, great swift wind, flat blue water, gigantic wind, past sunset,
tremendous speed, strong calm words, jagged shoreline, big day, skillful
being, bright creature, cold thin air, dark night air, ice-and-lightning sky,
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blue wind, emerald earth, wide grass, pouring white fire, the rivers of people,
routine world, double or full-circle rainbow, mistress-wife, mirror-smooth air,
furious cloud, salt ocean, knife-wind, thundering icy knifes of a hundred-mile
wind, near-miss time.

Kle 3a3Ha4YeHHX 3ac00iB aBTOP BUKOPHCTOBYE TaKOK aHTHTE3y — CTHITIC-
THYHHIE TIPUIOM, IO MOMArae y CIIBCTAaBJICHHI KOHTPACHHX IOHSATH, 00pa3iB,
BUPQKCHUX PI3HOMAHITHUMH MOBHHMH OJMHHILIMU. AHTUTE3UCHE MMPOTUCTAB-
JICHHSI iCHY€ 3aBAAKU aHTOHIMaM. CHHTAKCHYHI KOHCTPYKIIii, B IKUX peali3y€eTh-
Csl SIBUILIC aHTUTE3H, MOXKYTh MaTh (hPOPMY BiIl IIPOCTOTO MOLIUPEHOTO PEUCHHS
JI0 ab3airy. XapakTepHOI CTPYKTYPHOK OCOOJIMBICTIO aHTUTE3H € i CIIBBIIHO-
IIICHHS 3 {HITMMH CTATICTUYHAM 3ac00aMH, a caMe 3 aHA(OPUIHUIM ITIOBTOPOM,
napaesnizMom Ta xia3MoM. CTHITICTHIHOK (DYHKIIIEFO aHTUTE3U € KOHTPACTHE
MIPOTUCTABIICHHS €JIEMEHTIB Ta PUTMIYHA OpraHi3allis BUCIIOBIIOBAHb:

They call you devil or they call you God.

For most gulls, it is not flying that matters, but eating. For this gull, though,
it was not eating that mattered, but flight.

VY npoaHanizoBaHUX TBOpax BapTO TAKOK HArOJOCHTH Ha BXKMBAHHI IIE
OJTHOTO CTHJIICTUYHOTO 3aC00Y — OKCIOMOPOHY, IO € TO€THAHHIM MPOTHIICK-
HUX 3a 3HAYCHHSIM OJIUHUIIb, | PE3yJIBTATOM SIKOTO € TIOSIBA HOBUX CMHCIIOBHX
nOHATh. OKCIOMOPOH BUCBITIIIOE HEOTHO3HAYHICTh CTAHY UM HACTPOIO MOBIISL.
Leti cTrmicTiaHUE 3aci0 BUPI3HSAETHCS IMiIBULIICHOI0 EMOIIIMHICTIO Ta eKCIIpe-
CHBHICTIO 3aBJISIKH TIPOTHCTABIICHHIO Pi3HUX 33 3HAYCHHSIM MPEIMETIB Ta SBHII]
a00 CIIBCTAaBJICHHIO MPOTHICKHHX 33 3HAUCHHSM JICKCHIHUX ONUHUIG. CTH-
JmicTHIHAN epeKT B 000X BUTIAJIKaX BUHUKAE BHACIIIOK KOHTPACTY ITOHSTh:

To the real Jonathan Livingstone Seagull, who lives within us all.

“Oh, Fletch, you don’t love hatred and evil, of course”.

He felt a great shock of joy.

TakuMm 4UHOM, JIIHTBOCTHIIICTUYHUI aHaNi3 TBOPIB aBTOpa CBIAYUTH PO
6araTcTBO MOBHM MMChMEHHUKA. Jl0 TIPOBITHUX JIHTBAIBHHUX 3aC00iB ITpoaHa-
Ji30BaHUX TEKCTiB HEOOXIJAHO BiJHECTH JIGKCHUHI 3aCO0U: YHMCICHHI TepMi-
HU, [0 ONMHUCYIOTh TAKTUKY IOJILOTIB; KOJIOKBIai3MH, SIKi XapaKTepH3YIOTh
PO3MOBHY MOBY IIEPCOHAXIB; CJIOBA, SIKi I03HAYAIOTH YUCIIOBI BUMIpH IIBU/I-
KOCTi, BUCOTH, YaCTOTH TOJNBOTIB, 1[0 CTBOPIOE BIAUYTTS MMOCTIHHOTO PYXY;
EMOIIHO-OIiHHA JICKCHKA; IPUKMETHHKH Y HAWBUIIIOMY CTYICHI TOPIBHSIHHS
tomo. Cepes1 CTHITICTHYHUX 3aCO01B BAPTO BIIBHAYUTH YHCIICHHI HEOJIOTI3MH,
emniTeTr, MeTapopH, TOPIBHIHHS, TapaJIe)Ii3MH, TIOBTOPH, TICPEIIIYCHHS, aCUH-
JIETOH Ta IMOJIICHHIETOH. Ha CHHTaKCHYHOMY PiBHI BXKHBAIOTHCS €NINTHYHI,
HOMIHATHBHI, 0€30C000BI PECUCHHS, CTIJIICTHYHA Ta TpaMaTH4YHA 1HBEPCif,
JUCTaHTHICTh YaCTUH PCUCHHS, PUTOPUYHI 3aIUTAHHS T4 YMOBHI PCUCHHSI.

VYci nepeniueHi Ta HU3Ka iHIIMX 3aC00iB JOMOMAralTh YUTAYEBI Kparie
3pO3yMITH 3HAUEHHs 00pa3iB Ta CUMBOJIIB y TBOPi, PO3KPUTU IMUOUHY Horo
3MICTYy, a TaKOXK IpoaHaizyBaTH (iocodcebki inei aBTopa.
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