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Mockosckutl 20po0cKol nedazouieckull YHUsepCumen

CTpyKTypHasi Opranu3anus MHEMHYECKOI0 HappaTuBa

Crathbsl OCBSILIICHA UCCIICAOBAHUIO OCOOCHHOCTEW BHEIIHEH 1 BHYTPeHHEH (opMbl MHEMHYE-
CKOTO HappaTHBa, KOTOPBIH pacCMaTpUBAeTCs KaK CHEMH(UIECKUl THIT HappaTHBa JINYHOTO OIbI-
Ta, a UMEHHO KaK ITOBECTBOBAaHME, CKOHCTPYHPOBAHHOE HAPPAaTOPOM Ha OCHOBE MHIMBHIYaIbHO-
ro MHEMHYECKOTO OIBITa. B COOTBETCTBMM ¢ NapaMeTpoM BHEIIHEH (OPMBI BBIIEISIOTCS
U ONHUCBIBAIOTCA [Ba THUIIA MHEMHYECKOIO HappaTHBa: aBTOHOMHBIM M MHTerpupoBaHHbli. Ha
OCHOBaHUH KPHUTEPHsI BHYTPEHHEH (OPMBI U C OOPOH Ha MOJIEb CTPYKTYPhI HappaTHBA JINYHO-
ro ombita, pazpaboranHyio Y.JIaGoBbIM, ONpeNensroTCcs [jBa THIA CTPYKTYPHOH OpraHu3anuu
MHEMUYECKHX HappaTHBOB: KaHOHWYEeCKas W MoauduuupoBanHas. Ha marepuane aBTOPCKOro
KOpITyca, BKJIIOYAOIIEro 443 aHIJIOS3bIYHBIX HAPPATHBHBIX ()ParMEeHTa, aHAIM3UPYIOTCS THIIBI
MoauGHKaui BHYTPEHHEH CTPYKTYpBl MHEMHYECKOTO HAppaTHBa U UX 9aCTOTHOCTb.

Kniouesvie cnoea: mamsITh, HappaTHB, HAPPATHBU3ALMS IaMITH, MHEMUYECKHIl HappaTuB,
MHEMOHHYECKast HApPaTOIOTHSL.

B auckypce COBpeMEHHOrO I'yMaHUTAPHOTO 3HAHUS ITUPOKO PACIIPOCTPAHEHO MPEe/I-
CTaBJICHHE O HApPATHBE KaK O JOMHHUPYIOUIEH (opMe S3bIKOBOW (DHKCAIMKU U TPAHC-
JSIIAU TAMSITA M €€ MPOIecCOB. VICTOPUKH, UCKYCCTBOBEIbI, MCHXOJIOTH, COLHMOJIOTH
U PYyTHe CIEIHUAIUCTBI TPAIUIIMOHHO PACCMATPUBAIOT TEKCT, @ HMEHHO TEKCT MOBECT-
BOBATEIbHBIMH, T. €. HAPPATHB, KAK OCHOBHYIO, a MIOPOU U SIUHCTBEHHYIO (OpPMY 0OBEK-
TUBALMU cojepxanus mamstd. OcoOyro MOMyJISIPHOCTh JAHHBIA IMOJXOJl 3aBOEBA
cpeny KOTHUTHBHBIX MCUX0JIoToB. Tak, Hampumep, P. I1I»ak u P. AGenbcoH B Karero-
pUuHOI (opMe 3asBIAIOT, YTO MHAWBUIyalbHas MMaMsTh COCTOUT TOJIBKO W3 HappaTu-
BoB: “Human memory is a collection of thousands of stories we remember through ex-
perience, stories we remember by having heard them, and stories we remember by
having composed them” [Schank, Abelson, 1995]. AnanoruuHyio TOUKy 3peHHs BBICKa-
3piBaeT u JIk. BproHep, yTBepiK1as, 4TO ONBIT U MaMSTh MPUHUMAIOT (OPMY HApPaTHBA
[Bruner, 1991]. Cpeau oTe4ecTBEHHBIX UCCIIEN0BATENEH CXOXKUX B3IVIAIOB MPUACPKU-
Baercs A. b. bormanoBckas, HacTamBasi, YTO «4eJIOBEK HE MMEET MHBIX CIIOCOOOB OITH-
CaHus MEePEeKMUTOr0, KpOME Kak B (JOpMe HAppaTHBa, BKIFOYAIOIIETO PACCKa3 O 3HAYH-
MBIX COOBITHSIX aBTOOMOTpaduy B 3HAKOBYIO CHCTEMY BOCHPHUATHS cedst 1 Mupay [2012,
c. 173].

Tuevsiesa Upuna Braoumupoena — NOKTOp (HUIOIOTMYECKUX HayK, Ipodeccop Kadeaps! s3bIKO-
3HaHUS ¥ NepeBOJOBeIeHUs] IHCTUTYTa MHOCTPaHHBIX SI3BIKOB ['0CYy1apCTBEHHOTO AaBTOHOMHOTO
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JIMHTBUCTHI 10 HEJABHETO BPEMEHU OCTABAINCh B CTOPOHE OT M3YyUCHHS HAppaTHB-
HOTO TEKCTa KaK CpeACTBa BepOaIM3alM IaMsITH, W TOJBKO B TIOCIIEAHHE TOJBI
B OTEUYECTBEHHOM S3bIKO3HAHWM HAaMETWJIACh TEHAEHINS K PAcCMOTPEHHIO YCTHBIX
U MUCBMEHHBIX TEKCTOB PA3JIMYHBIX XAHPOB KaK HappaTHBHBIX (OpM MaHHbecTarun
OTIETBHBIX MHEMHYECKHX TIPOIIECCOB (B MEPBYIO OYEpeib, pedb UAET O paccKa3zax-BOC-
MIOMHHAHUAX, aBTOOHOTpadusiX W MeMopaTax, Pelpe3eHTUPYIOIMX MPOLEcC BOCCTa-
HoOBJIeHUs nH(popMaruy U3 mamsaTH). Ha Hacrosdmumit MOMEHT mpoGiieMaTHKa MHEMHIYE-
CKOM HappaToJOru¥ B OTEUECTBEHHOH JMHIBUCTUKE IOKA €IIe HAXOAWTCSA HA CTaJUU
pa3pa60TKl/I. HaCTOHLHaﬂ CTaTbd — OJAWH U3 MNECPBLIX IIAaroB Ha IMYTHU pa3BUTHA JAHHOI'O
HalpaBJICHUS.

OOBEKTOM MHEMHYECKOI HappaTOJIOTHH SBIISIETCS MHEMHUYECKUI HappaTHB, O]
KOTOPBIM MBI TIOHMMaeM IIOBECTBOBaHHE, CKOHCTPYHPOBAHHOE Ha OCHOBE MHIMBHUY-
aIBHOTO MHEMHUYecKoro ombiTa. Kak BepOann3aTop maMsTH U ee IpoLeccoB MHEMHUYE-
CKMI HappaTHB IpPENCTaBJIsIeT COOOH CTPYKTYpPUPOBAHHYIO THCKYPCHBHYIO (OpMY,
MIOCIIEAOBATEFHO | JIOTHYECKH BOCIIPOM3BOSIIYIO JIMUHBIH OIBIT cyObekTa (IpH BO3-
MOXXHOM OTCTYIIEHHH OT XPOHOJIOTHYECKOTO MOpPSIKa COOBITHH), BKITIOYAIONIYIO KOH-
TEKCT, HeOOXOAUMBIN Il MHTEPIIPETAIIMN U aHATUTHIECKOH 00paboTKH M3JIaraeMoro,
1 HECYIIYIO OLIEHKY 3HAYMMOCTH COOBITHH JUIsl HApPATOpa U IPyTUX CyOBEKTOB.

MHuemuueckuii HappaTUB Kak PEKyppEHTHasl TEKCTOCTPYKTypa IOKa €Ilie He TOJTy-
YU KOMIIJIEKCHOTO JIMHIBHCTHYECKOTO OMHCAHUS, TOrJa KaK OINPEIEICHUE €ro CTPYyK-
TYPHO-CEMAHTUYCCKUX, KOMMYHUKATHUBHO-IIPArMaTU4YCCKUX W JICKCUKO-I'paMMaThu4de-
CKMX OCOOEHHOCTEH MOryio Obl CIIOCOOCTBOBAaTH HAllEeMy I[OHUMAHUIO CHEUU(PUKA
(YHKIIMOHMPOBaHUS MEXaHU3Ma HappaTUBHOM MaMsTH.

Lenp HacTOSIIEH CTaThH — BBISIBUTH U OITMCATh (popMaibHBIE M CTPYKTYpHBIE XapaK-
TEPUCTUKM MHEMUYECKOTO HappaTHBa, 0OyCJIOBJIEHHBIE €0 CEMaHTHKOH. B kadecTse
SMIHUPUIECKON 0a3bl HCCIENOBAHUS MBI UCIIONB30BAIH aBTOPCKUI KOPIyC 00mmM 00h-
eMoM 443 HappaTHUBHBIX (parMeHTa, OTOOPAHHBIX BPYYHYIO METOJOM CIUIOIIHOW BHI-
OOpKM M3 TpPEeX THUIOB HCTOYHHMKOB SI3BIKOBBIX JAHHBIX. VICTOUHHKH IEpBOTO THIIA
BKJIFOUAIOT (DparMeHTHI U3 COBPEMEHHBIX aHITIOA3BIYHBIX XyI0KECTBCHHBIX U JOKYMEH-
TaJbHBIX NIPOM3BEICHUII pa3HBIX >KaHPOB, B TOM YHCIE MEMYyapoB M aBTOOMOrpadui.
Bropyto rpynmmy HCTOYHHUKOB COCTABISAIOT (PparMeHTHI IMyOIUIHON U MacCOBOM KOMMY-
HUKalluy, a UMCHHO 3aIlliuCH peqei/i AHTJIOA3BIYHBIX TOJIUTHYCCKUX JIUJACPOB 1, TpaHC-
KPHIITHI ITyOJINYHBIX BBICTYIUICHUH 2 HeyaTHbIE U SJIEKTPOHHBIE BEPCHH CTaTeH, oIyo-
JIMKOBaHHBIX B CIIEAYIOIMX OPUTAHCKMX M aMepHUKaHCKUX u3nanusx: The Guardian,
The Daily Mail, The Daily Telegraph, Newsweek, The Daily Beast, MarieClaire
u The Huffington Post. TpeTuii TUIl UICTOYHUKOB — ()pParMEHTHI KOMIBIOTEPHO OIOCpe-
JIOBAHHO# KOMMYHHKAIIHH, B TOM YHCJIE MyOIMYHO JOCTYIHbIE MHTEPHET-IHEBHUKH °,
AHOHMMHbIE TIPU3HAHHS ', 6JIOTM M COOBIIEHHs AHINOSA3BIYHBIX T0JIb30BaTENEH COIH-
anbHoit cetn Facebook ”.

B ocHOBY oT60pa (pakTHUECKOr0 MaTepHana OBUI IMOJ0XKEH CTPYKTYpPHO-CEeMaHTH-
YeCKH MPUHIUI. TeKCTOBBINA ()parMeHT PETHCTPUPOBAJICS B KOPITyCe, €CIIU OH yIOBIIe-
TBOPsUT (pOpMaNIbHBIM KPUTEPHUAM HappaTHBa M BBICTYIAd B KauecTBE BepOaimu3aTopa
OIHOI'0 M3 MPOUECCOB MaMATU, a UMEHHO NNOMEIICHUA l/IH(l)OpMaLII/II/I B MNaMsATh, XpaHEC-
HUsI, BOCIIPOM3BE/ICHHS M yTPaThl MHPOPMAIMK U3 NaMsATH. TakuMm oOpa3oM, oToOpaH-
HbIE HappaTHBHbIE ()parMeHThl 00JIafany CIEAYIONMMU XapakTepUCTUKaMHu: 1) Hau-
YyHue CIOXKEeTa, T. €. aBTOpCKas Iojaya MPOW3OLIE/IIEero; 2) AWHAMUYECKOE Pa3BHUTHE
COCTOSTHUH WJIM CUTYallMi KaK pe3yJbTaT JeUCTBUI aKTOPOB; 3) JIOKAIH3aHs COOBITHI

! http://www.americanrhetoric.com

2 www.cnn.com, www.bbc.com

* www.diary.com, www.my-diary.org

* www.simplyconfess.com, www.secret-confessions.com
> www.facebook.com
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U JISMCTBYIOIIMX JIMII BO BPEMEHHU W IPOCTpaHCTBe); 4) MaHu(ecTalys mamsITd U ee
npoueccoB. B pesynbrare Obiia mosydeHa TeMaTHYECKH OJHOPOAHAS BHIOOpKA OOLIMM
06vemMoM okouto 100 ThIC. CIIOBOYTIOTPEOICHUIA.

IIpn paccmMOTpeHMH CTPYKTYpHOH OpraHM3allil MHEMHYECKHX HappaTHBOB MBI
MIPUHUMAJIM BO BHUMaHWE MapaMeTpsl Kak BHEIIHEH (GopMsl (T. €. cTaTyc HappaTHBHON
TEKCTOCTPYKTYPBI 110 OTHOLIEHHUIO K IIEJIOMY TEKCTY, YaCTbIO KOTOPOTO OHa SIBJIAETCSA),
TaK U BHYTPEHHEH (T. €. 0COOEHHOCTH CTPOCHUSI HAPPATUBHON TEKCTOCTPYKTYPHI).

B cooTBeTcTBHM ¢ BHEIHUMHU (POPMAIBHBIMHU NPH3HAKAMH OBUIM BBLIECICHBI A8Mo-
HOMHble MHeMuYeckue Happamugvl, T.€. CIOCOOHBbIE (YHKIMOHMPOBATH B KauecTBE
CaMOCTOSATENILHOTO 3aKOHUEHHOT'O TEKCTA, U HeagmoHOMHblE MHEMUYECKUE HapPAMUGHL,
BXOJSIINE B COCTaB 0oJiee KPYIHOTO LEJIOoro B KayecTBe ero (parmeHTa. ABTOHOMHBIE
MHEMUYECKHE HappaTHBBI MOTYT BOILIOIIATHCS KaK B KPYITHBIX HappaTUBHBIX (opMax
(«OonpIIMX HappaTUBax»), Tak U B 00JIee CKPOMHBIX («MaJIbIX HappaTHBAX»).

Tak xak «OONBIION» M «MaJbIi HAPPATHB) IOKa €Ile He OKOHYATEIbHO 3aKpeIH-
JIMCh B TEPMUHOJIOTHYECKOM aIllapare OTeYeCTBCHHON JIMHTBUCTUKH M COOTBETCTBECHHO
HE MOJIyYMIIM €ANHOTO TOJIKOBAHUS, TIOSICHUM, KaKO CMBICI MBI BKJIQJbIBAEM B TaHHBIC
MOHATHUS B HacTosmeil padore. TepMHUHBI «OONBIIOIN» W «Mallblii HAPPATHUBY ITUPOKO
UCTIONIB3YIOTCSI B COBPEMEHHBIX T'YMAHHUTAPHBIX HCCIEJOBAaHMAX, B OCHOBY KOTOPBIX
HIOJIOKEH OHorpadMyecKuii MEeTo ], HIM METOA HappaTUBHOTO MHTEPBBIO, IOy IPHBIH,
B IIEPBYIO OYEPEb, CPEIU COLMOIOTOB U HAPPATUBHBIX IICHXO0JI0T0B. Takum oOpazom,
MaJIblii HApPATHB BUIMUTCS KaK OTIEIbHBIA PaccKa3 UCIBITYEMOro 0 ce0e M CBOCH KH3-
Hu [['marones, 2015], Torna xak €AMHCTBO TaKUX PacCcKa30B, COCTABISAIONIMX >KU3HEH-
HYIO HICTOPHIO CyOBEKTa, TOHUMaeTCs Kak «Ooubinoil Happatusy [Tpydanosa, 2010].

Hame monnmanue GonbIioro HappaTHBa HECKOJIBKO OTJIMYACTCS OT JIAaHHOTO M Oa-
3Upyercs, B IIepBYIO o4epeb, Ha KoHuenuun Maiikia bamOepra, KoTopbli BbIIenser
JIBa THUTIA TEKCTOB JHYHOCTHOTO HapparuBa — “big stories” u “small stories”. IIpu aTom
MIOCJIEAHUE TPAKTYIOTCS B TPAAUIMAX OMOrpadMuecKoro MeToaa — Kak KOPOTKHE Hap-
paTuBBI, OIUCHIBAIONINE HE3HAYHUTENbHBIE SMHM30AbI M3 MOBCEIHEBHOW JXHM3HH, YacTO
MOPOXKJAEMBIE B paMKaxX IHAIOrM4ecKOd KOMMYHHKALUH, TOrJa Kak Oonbline Happa-
TUBBI, WK “big stories”, mo M. bambepry, KOHCTPYHPYIOTCS Ha OCHOBE COOBITHMH, KOTO-
pBI€ JIOTHUECKH OOBEIUHAIOTCS B AKHU3HEONPEACIISAIOINE AN30/Ibl HIH KHU3HEOTHUCAHHS
[Bamberg, 2006].

Takum oOpa3om, B HacTosiIel paboTe MaIblii HAPPATHUB IIOHUMAETCSI KaK MOBECTBO-
BaHME, IOCBSIICHHOE OTAEJIBHOMY, YacTO MaJIO3HAYUTEIbHOMY, DIMU30Yy M3 XKH3HU
HappaTtopa. Mainblii HappaTHB HE TEMaTH3UPYET XU3HEHHBIH OIBIT HappaTopa U He ¢o-
KyCHpYyeTCsl Ha ero BHyTpeHHeM Mupe. boibinoil HappaTHB, HaPOTUB, CTPOUTCSI BO-
KpYT' KJIIOYEBBIX COOBITHH M CHUTyalMi, COCTABISIOLIMX >KU3HEHHBIH MyTh CYOBEKTa
1 TPeOYIOIMX OCMBICIICHHS U OlleHKH. COOTBETCTBEHHO OOJIBIINE HAPPATHBHI SBIISIOT-
csi popMoii OBITOBaHMSA KaK aBTOHOMHBIX, TAK W HEABTOHOMHBIX MHEMHUYECKHX Happa-
THBOB, TOT/Ia KaK IMOCIEAHUE B TIOAABIIAIONIEM OOJBIIMHCTBE CIy4aeB MHTETPHUPYIOTCS
B OOJIBITION HAppaTHB.

PaccmoTpuM crnenyromuii mpumep:

(1) It was I, however, who was closest to it. I’'m fifty-seven years old, but
even now I can remember everything from that year, down to the smallest de-
tails. I relive that year often in my mind, bringing it back to life, and I realize that
when I do, I always feel a strange combination of sadness and joy. There are
moments when I wish I could roll back the clock and take all the sadness away,
but I have the feeling that if I did, the joy would be gone as well. So I take the
memories as they come, accepting them all, letting them guide me whenever
I can. This happens more often than I let on.

It is April 12, in the last year before the millennium, and as I leave my house,
I glance around. The sky is overcast and gray, but as I move down the street,
I notice that the dogwoods and azaleas are blooming. I zip my jacket just a little.
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The temperature is cool, though I know it’s only a matter of weeks before it will
settle in to something comfortable and the gray skies give way to the kind of
days that make North Carolina one of the most beautiful places in the world.
With a sigh, I feel it all coming back to me. I close my eyes and the years begin
to move in reverse, slowly ticking backward, like the hands of a clock rotating
in the wrong direction. As if through someone else’s eyes, I watch myself grow
younger; | see my hair changing from gray to brown, I feel the wrinkles around
my eyes begin to smooth, my arms and legs grow sinewy. Lessons I’ve
learned with age grow dimmer, and my innocence returns as that eventful year
approaches.

Then, like me, the world begins to change: roads narrow and some become
gravel, suburban sprawl has been replaced with farmland, downtown streets teem
with people, looking in windows as they pass Sweeney’s bakery and Palka’s
meat shop. Men wear hats, women wear dresses. At the courthouse up the street,
the bell tower rings... (Sparks)

[IpencraBneHHBIN OTPBHIBOK — YacTh mpojora k pomany H. Cmapkca «Cmemnm Jro-
outey. «Cremm moOuTE) — Tparndeckas ucropus ro0su Jbanona Kaprepa, omHoro u3
CaMBIX TOMYJISIPHBIX CTapIIEKIacCHUKOB, U J[keiimu CamnBaH, CKPOMHON JO4YepH Me-
CTHOTO CBSIIEHHHUKA, HANMUCAHHAS OT JHIA TJABHOTO Tepos, KOTOPHIA BCIIOMHHAET
0 CBOMX OTHOIUEHUsAX ¢ J[xeiimu copok ner cnycra. Touka oTcueTa BpEMEHM 3aJaHa
B HactoseM (“It is April 12, in the last year before the millennium’), 0qHaKO B IEPBO
e TJIaBe XyJOXKEeCTBEHHOE BpeMs JeNIaeT pe3Kuil CKauoK Ha3ald, U Ha IMPOTSKEHHUHU Bce-
IO poMaHa Ilepejl YHUTaTeJeM pa3BOPAYMBAIOTCS COOBITHS COPOKaJleTHEH ITaBHOCTH,
0 KOTOPBIX BCIOMHMHAET Happarop. TakuM o0pa3oMm, B OCHOBE IPOHM3BEICHUS JICKHT
00JIBIION HApPATHB, IIOCBALIEHHBIH IOHOIIECKOMY TIEpHOAY JKU3HH pacckazuuka. [lepen
YUTaTEIIEM Pa3BOPAYMBAIOTCS HE CIMHUYHBIC CIICHBI, O KOTOPHIX PEMHHHUCIICHUPYET
HappaTop, a BHICTPAUBACTCS IOCIEOBATEIIFHOCTE COOBITHIA, CBI3aHHBIX MEXIy COOOM
MIPUYNHHO-CJICICTBCHHBIMUA OTHOIICHUSIMI. MHEMHYECKUI HAppaTUB B JAHHOM CITydae
SIBIIICTCSI TTOJTHOCTBIO aBTOHOMHBIM, TOT/Ia KaK HeOOINBIIOEe BCTYIJICHHE B TEKCTOBOM
HACTOSIIEM BBINOJHSAET (PYHKIMIO OPHEHTAI[MM [0 OTHOLICHUIO K OCHOBHOMY Hapa-
TUBY.

Paccmotpum emie onuH npumep — GparMeHT U3 YeTBEPTOM KHHUI'M WU3BECTHOM caru
C. Meiiep «PaccBeT»:

(2) I knew it was working then, so I concentrated even harder, dredging up
the specific memories I’d saved for this moment, letting them flood my mind,
and hopefully his as well.

Some of the memories were not clear — dim human memories, seen through
weak eyes and heard through weak ears: the first time I’d seen his face... the
way it felt when he’d held me in the meadow... the sound of his voice through
the darkness of my faltering consciousness when he’d saved me from James...
his face as he waited under a canopy of flowers to marry me... every precious
moment from the island... his cold hands touching our baby through my skin...

And the sharp memories, perfectly recalled: his face when I’d opened my
eyes to my new life, to the endless dawn of immortality... that first kiss... that
first night... (Meyer, 2008, p. 545)

OtpoiBoOK (2) — paccka3 bemsl, T1aBHON repOMHM card, OT JIMIa KOTOPOH BeleTcs
MIOBECTBOBAHUE, O BOCTIOMUHAHUSX, CBSI3aHHBIX C ONPEJEICHHBIM NIEPUOAOM B €€ KU3-
Hu. HecMOTps Ha TO YTO PEKOHCTPYHPYEMBIN OCPEACTBOM IaMSTU MEPUOJ A0CTATOU-
HO JUTUTENBHBIH, TOBECTBOBAHUE O HEM OYEHb KPAaTKO M CXKATO: OTAEIbHBIE 3ITU30/bI HE
MIPOTIMCAHBI, CBSA3M MEXKAYy HUMH HE YCTAHOBJIEHBI, SMOIMH M OLEHKH HE BBIPA’KCHBI.
BocnomunaaHus HappaTopa pernpe3eHTHPYEeTCsS B Maloil HappaTuBHOHW (opMme, KoTopas
HUHTErpUPYETCs B OCHOBHOW HAappaTuB.
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Kak moBecTBOBaHME O MHEMHUYECKHX NEPE)KUBAHUSAX HAPpaTOpa, MHEMUYCCKHU
HappaTHB 00JjajgaeT He TOJbKO YETKOW BHEIIHel (hopMoil, HO M ONpeneeHHONH BHYT-
PEHHEH CTPYKTYpOH, OTIMYAOIIEH BCe HApPATUBBI JMIHOCTHOTO OIBITA, K KOTOPBIM MBI
MPUYHUCIIieM M MHEMUYECKHH HappaTHB KaK MMOBECTBOBAHHE O YKM3HEHHOM WM DK3H-
CTCHIIMANEHOM OTIBITE, XPAHAIMIEMCS B MaMATH CyObeKkTa. BHYyTpeHHSS CTpyKTypa,
0 KOTOpOW HJIET pedb, MOJy4Mia JeTajbHOe omnucaHue B Tpynax Y. Jlabosa [Labov,
1972, p. 359-360] u Obuia mpuUHATa OOJIBIIUHCTBOM JIMHTBUCTOB M TICMXOJIOTOB, 3aHH-
MAaIOMMXCST MpobjeMaMn HappaTHBH3AaLWMK >KU3HEHHOTO OIBITa JWYHOCTH. Mojenb
CTPYKTYpBI HappaTHBa JIMYHOTO OIbiTa 1o Y. JIJaboBy BKIIIOYAET MIECTh 00s3aTeNIbHBIX
3JIEMEHTOB, @ UIMEHHO: 1) pe3ioMe, OTpaxaroliee CyTh IIOBECTBOBAHUS; 2) OPHUEHTAIHIO,
TTO3BOJIAIOIIYIO JIOKAJIN30BATh ONIMCHIBAEMbIC CO6]:ITI/IH n [leﬁCTBleLHPIX JIi BO BpeEMeE-
HU ¥ TPOCTPAHCTBE; 3) IMOCIEAYIOIUE COOBITHS, KOHKPETH3UPYIOIIHE, YTO WMEHHO
CIy4mIIoch; 4) paspelieHne CUTyaluH, YKasblBalollee Ha OKOHYATEIbHBIH Pe3yJbTarT;
5) OIEHKY IPOM3O0IIEAIIEro HapPaTopoM M 6) KOy, CUTHAJIM3UPYIOIIYIO O BHIXOAE U3
HappatuBHOTO peknMa [Ibid.]. Tak kak MHEMUYECKUI HApPATUB ABISETCS CIICIU(IUe-
CKAM THUIIOM HappaTWBa JHYHOTO OIBITA, B HACTOSIIEM HCCIICIOBAHHUH MBI CUATACM
BO3MOKHBIM TPUMEHSTH pa3paboTaHHyro JIaOOBBIM MoIens I aHalu3a CTPYKTYPHI
MHEMHIYECKOTO HappaTHBa.

Paccmorpum crienyrommit npumep — paccka3 JI. Yaiicc “I Remember”. Paccka3
MPEICTaBIAET OO0 MHEMHUYECKHII HappaTHB, CKOHCTPYHPOBAHHBIN B YETKOM COOT-
BEeTCTBHM C omucaHHON JlaboBbiM cxemoil. Tak kak 00beM paccka3a HE IMO3BOJISCT
BKJIFOYUTH €T0 B TEKCT CTATbH IMOJHOCTBIO, Mbl BOCIIPOMU3BEAEM €TI0 ¢ HEKOTOPBIMU CO-
KpAaIICHHUSIMH.

Pe3iome (3) I Remember
I remember. | remember as if it were yesterday. I remember.
OpueHTanust It was Christmas Eve, and like many other people I was do-

ing my last minute Christmas shopping. As I was walking down
the cold, windswept street I heard a croupy cough coming from
between a trash can and the corner of a building. As I ap-
proached the trash can, I could see an old man dressed in rags
trying to keep warm. He wore an old ratty coat, matted with dirt
and stuffed with newspapers to help keep him warm. His pants
were short, and full of holes. His shoes had fallen apart, with his
toes sticking out of the hole in the left one. The blanket that was
draped around him was tattered and warn, you could practically

see through it.
Mocuenywoumue As I gazed in awe, the old man slowly looked up at me with
coOBITHS his pale, dirty face. <...>

For some reason that I still don’t understand today, I reached
out my right hand in hopes that he would take it. He looked at
me with those glazed eyes, as if to say thank you. <...>

Once he was sturdier standing, we started walking, looking
for a shelter where he could get some hot food and drink. Maybe
some warm clothes and a safe place to sleep.

As we continued walking, I heard his stomach growl from
starvation. Out of the corner of my eye I noticed a dinner was
still open. <...>

After we had finished our meal and had paid our check, we
were back out in the freezing cold, looking for a shelter. We
hadn’t gone far when the old man spotted a church just up the
snow-lined street. I watched him as he struggled up the stairs and
went through the large wooden doors. <...>
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The old man knelt down, clasped his hands together, closed
his eyes, and proceeded to pray. As he was praying, I looked
around to see other people praying too. There were others receiv-
ing communion. <...>

I looked back over at the old man and saw that he was having
a little trouble getting back up, so leaning over, I wrapped my
left arm around his back for support. I took hold of his arm with
my free hand and gently helped him up.

As I stared thoughtfully at all the joy and happiness that was
filling the people, I felt the old man rest his head on my shoul-
der. I looked at him and he gave me a smile, as if to say thank
you. Then he shut his eyes and fell into a deep sleep.
Pazpeunienne After a few minutes, I noticed that he was no longer breath-
CUTyaluu ing. He seemed to be in a very peaceful sleep. No more worries.
No more cold, or hunger. No more problems. Just peace.

As I looked at him with his head still resting on my shoulder
and a peaceful look on his face, I did not notice the priest walk
up and place his hand on my shoulder.

As I looked at the priest with tears running down my face,
I realized that the old man was in a much better place. As the
priest began giving him his last rights, I realized that I didn’t
even know his name.

Ouenka coobl- When I first met him, I thought I was helping a lost soul. But
THii HAappaTo- it was he, who had helped this lost soul.

pom

Kona I remember. I remember as if it were yesterday. | remember

(Weiss, 2014).

[IpencraBneHHOE MOBECTBOBaHNE PA3BOPAYMBACTCSI CTPOTO B COOTBETCTBHHU CO CXe-
Moit V. JlaboBa. MHeMHUYECKII HApPATUB MpenBapseT HeOOIbIIOE pe3toMe, B KOTOPOM
HappaTop cOOOIIAET, YTO BCE MOCIEAYIONINE COOBITHS HAMO0JTO 3aleYaTiIeHbl B €r0 Ia-
MsaTH. OpHeHTanus 3a1aeT IPOCTPAaHCTBEHHO-BPEMEHHbBIE KOOPAMHATHI POUCXOISIIE-
rO: YUTATeNIb y3HACT, YTO OMMCBHIBAEMbIE COOBITHS MPOMCXOMAT HakaHyHe Poxxmectsa,
U TIOJIy4aeT NepPBOe MPEICTABICHHE O [JIABHOM I'epoe, BCTPETUBILEMCS Ha ITyTH aBTOpa.
Crnemymuii 31eMEHT MHEMUYECKOTO HappaTHBa — CaMbIil 3HAUYUTEIBHBIN 0 00BEMy —
COJICPIKUT paccKa3 O COOBITUSIX, YHaCTHUKAMH KOTOPBIX CTAJIM TJIaBHBIN T'€poil n Happa-
Top. dUHAN UX BCTpEUM IPEACTABIECH B YETBEPTOM CTPYKTYPHOM KOMIIOHEHTE, TOIZa
Kak B ISITOM HappaTop BBICKa3bIBAaeT CBOKO OLIEHKY Npowu3olueniiero. Hakonen, xoxa
CUTHAJIM3HUPYET O BBIXOJE U3 PEKMMa MHEMHYECKOTO HappaTHBa M BO3BPALICHUH B Te-
KylIllee HacTosIIee.

JlaHHas CTpYKTypHasi MOJEJIb JIOKUT B OCHOBE JIFOOOT0O MHEMHYECKOTO HappaTHBa,
onmHako B 297 dparmMeHTax W3 COOpAaHHOTO HAMH KOpITyca IIPHMEPOB, YTO COCTABISECT
67 % BBIOOPKH, OHA BHICTYIIAeT HE B MCXOJHOM BHIE, onricanHOM Y. JIaboBBIM, a ¢ He-
KOTOPBIMH Moau(uKanusaMu. B xome ananmmza ¢axTHueckoro Marepuana HaMu OBUIH
3aperuCTPUPOBAHBI CIEAYIOIINE BUABI MOIU(DUKALINIA:

1) U3MeHeHne TopsIKa CIIeIOBaHMS SJIEMEHTOB;

2) BCTaBKa JOMOJHUTEIBHOTO 3JIEMEHTa,;

3) omyuieHne OJHOTO U3 DIIEMEHTOB.

Hsmenenue nopsaoka credosanuii s1emeHmos CTpyKTypbl MHEMHYECKOTO HappaTHBa
MMEET MECTO, KOIJa aBTOPCKas JIOTMKAa M3JIOKEHHsSI TpeOyeT aKUEHTHPOBAaTh TOT WM
WHOH (pparMeHT HappaTHBa, CKOHLIEHTPUPOBATh Ha HEM BHUMAaHWE YHUTATEJs WM CITy-
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IaTessi, yKa3blBasi TEM CaMbIM Ha €ro 0COOYI0 3HAYMMOCTh JUIS TIOHUMAaHUSI CyTH TT0Be-
CTBOBaHMSI.

B kauecTBe mpuMepa ITaHHOTO BHAa MOTU(HUKAIMKA paccMOTpuM poMaH J. Curana
«/cropust moOBW», TOCBSIIEHHBIN Tparndeckoil mcropum ro0Bu. [loBecTBOBaHUE
B POMaHE BEJETCS OT JIMIA INIABHOTO I'eposi — ChIHA OOTaThIX W BIMATEIBHBIX POIMTE-
nei, crynenTta I'apBapza, o0safaromero He3aypsiiHbIM YMOM M YPe3MEPHO YBEPEHHOTO
B ceOe. Ero Bo3mo0OneHHAs )KUBET HA CTUIICHIHIO, YIUTCSI HA My3bIKaJIbHOM OTAEIECHUU
Panknuda, ocrpoymua u ranantiausa. Onusepa bapperra IV u Jxennudep Kasuiepu
pa3zeNsoT ColMabHbBIE, STHUUECKHE U PEIMTHO3HbIE Oaphepbl, HO BOIPEKH BCEMY OHH
Hepa3nyuHbl. Hepasiayunsl o camoro xoHna. O Tparnueckod pas3Bs3Ke YMTaTesb y3Ha-
€T U3 MEPBbIX CTPOK POMaHa!

(4) What can you say about a twenty-five-year-old girl who died? That she
was beautiful. And brilliant. That she loved Mozart and Bach. And the Beatles.
And me (Segal, 2002, p. 8).

B ocHOBe KOMITO3UIMK pOMaHa JEKHUT IpueM perpocrnekund. [loecTBoBanne (ak-
TUYECKH TIPEICTABIICT OO0 HEMPEPBIBHBIA IMMOTOK BOCIIOMHUHAHUN, KOTOPOMY IIpeI-
IIeCTBYeT HEOOJBIIOE BCTYIUICHHE-pa3BsA3Ka, HAIMMCAHHOE B TEKCTOBOM HACTOSIIEM.
Takum ob6pazom, onucaHHbid Y. JIaGOBBIM MOPSIOK CIIEIOBAHUS DJIEMEHTOB HappaTHBa
HapymaeTcs. Paspemenne cutyanuu (resolution) B paccMaTpruBaeMOM MHEMHYECKOM
HappaTHBe MPEALIECTBYET PEe3foMe, OPHECHTAINH U IOCIEAYIOMNM COOBITHAM. Ynrare-
JIIO 3apaHee M3BECTEH Tparmdyeckuii (uHAaNI OTHOIICHHWH HappaTropa ¢ ero BO3JIIO0JICH-
Hoii. OTCTYIUICHHE OT KAHOHMYECKOW CTPYKTYphI HAppaTHBa B JAHHOM CiIydae IOJIHO-
CTBIO OIIPAaBIAHHO. PeTpOCHEeKTHBHOE IOBECTBOBAHWE, OOpATHOE ICHCTBUTEIHLHOMY
XOJy BEIlleH, OTIMYAeTCS MEHBIICH HAIPSHKCHHOCTHIO U HECeT Ha cede MevaTh ICHXO-
JIOTU3Ma, CYOBbEKTUBHOCTH ¥ YMO3PHTEIBHOCTU. TPETH 3JIEMEHT CTPYKTYPhl HappaTh-
Ba (M3JIOXKECHHE IIOCIEAYIOMNX COOBITHI) B JAaHHOM CIIy4ae TECHO IIeperrIeTaeTCs
C IATHIM (OIEHKON MPOW30IIeAIero Happaropom). OOpamieHue K maMsTy 31eCh OIHO-
BPEMEHHO W TOIBITKA OCMBICIUTH IMPOILIOEe, IPOAHANN3UPOBATh CITyYUBIIEECs, U Oer-
CTBO OT CypOBOIl AEHCTBUTEIHHOCTH, HEIPUATHE HACTOAIIETO, B KOTOPOM YK€ HET JIFO-
OuMoH xkeHIHMHBL. [Ipr 3TOM KOja Kak TakoBas (PaKTHYECKH OTCYTCTBYET, HOCKOJBbKY
B CHTHAJIC BBIXOZA W3 HAPPAaTUBHOI'O peXMMa HET HeoOXoamMmocTH. TakuMm oOpazom,
MOCJICIOBATEIPHOCTh CTPYKTYPHBIX JJIEMEHTOB B PAacCMaTPUBACMOM MHEMHYECKOM
HappaTUBE UMEET CIEAYIOIUN BUA:

451—->2->3+5.

Wnas rpynna Moaudukanuii KaHOHMYECKOH CTPYKTYpPbl MHEMHYECKOTO HappaTHBa
CBA33aHA HE C MU3MEHEHHUEM IOJIOKEHHS OTHENbHBIX CTPYKTYPHBIX JJIEMEHTOB, & C UX
J00aBJICHUEM WJIM OIyIIEHHEM. J[OTIOIHNUTENbHBINA JIEMEHT B CTPYKType MHEMHUYECKO-
rO HappaTHBa MOSBISETCS, KOTAAa B LEHTPE BHUMaHUS HappaTopa HE OJHO COOBITHE,
MOJIYYAOIlIEe PA3BUTUE U pa3pEIICHUE N0 X0y OBECTBOBAHUS, @ HECKOJIBKO OTHOCH-
TEIHHO CAMOCTOSITEIIFHBIX COOBITHH, KOTOPBIE MOTYT OBITH CBSI3aHBI TONBKO XPOHOJIO-
THYECKH WIM BCTYNAIOT B Pa3iIM4HbIE NPUYUHHO-CIEACTBEHHbIE OTHOUIEHUs. Takum
00pa3zoM, CTPyKTypa MHEMHUYECKOI0 HappaTUBa NPUPACTAET TPEMs JOMOIHHUTEIbHBIMU
3JIEMEHTAMHU — TIOCIEAYIOUIMMH COOBITHUSIMH, Pa3pelIeHneM U OLIEHKOW, KOTOPHIE Clie-
IyIOT 3a pa3pelieHHeM W OLEHKOW Mpeaplaymieii cepun coObiThii. Cxema CTPYKTYpPBI
MHEMHUYECKOT0 HappaTHBa AaHHOTO THIIA BBITJISIUT CJEILYIOLIMM 00pa3oMm:

152535455 53-5455 5354555 ... 35455">6.

Kak mpaBuiio, nanHas MoauduKalys BCTpedaeTcsi B OOJIBIINX HappaTHBax M IpO-
JIMKTOBaHA yCTAaHOBKOHM Happaropa Ha H3JI0KEHHE BCEX OOCTOSTENIBCTB, PEIEBAHTHBIX
st ero neneil. OMHAKO yCIOXKHEHUE CTPYKTYPbl MHEMHUECKOTO HappaTUBa MyTEM J0-
0aBJIEHMs MOCIIEI0BATEIILHOCTEH JIEMEHTOB BO3MOXKHO M B MaJlbIX HapparuBax. B Ta-
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KHX CllydasX KOJIMYECTBO J00aBISIEMBIX ITOCIEIOBATEIBHOCTEH HE TPEBBIMIAET JIBYX-
Tpex.

PaccmoTpuM B KauecTBe npuMepa MHEMHUYECKMd HappatuB Jlxopmxa Joycona,
odmurepa BoopyxkeHHBIX cmil CIIA B oTcTaBKe, 0 TOM, Kak 00pb0a ¢ MOPCKOH CTHXHUEH
BO BpeMs BoiiHbl B Kopee uyTh He cTomna eMmy ku3Hu. BocnoMuHanus JloycoHa BOILIU
B coopuuk “I Remember Korea: Veterans Tell Their Stories of the Korean War, 1950—
53”, BKIIIOYAIOIINI paccKa3bl OBIBIIMX aMEPHKAHCKUX BOEHHOCITYXKAIIMX 00 OTAETb-
HBIX, JUYHOCTHO 3HAYMMBIX 3IM304aX Kopeiickoil BoiHbI. IloBecTBoBaHue JloycoHa,
T10 MPU3HAHWUIO aBTOpaA, MOCBAIICHO OAHOMY M3 CaMBIX CTpPAlIHbIX CO6blTMl>lI B €ro Xus-
HU — CWJILHOMY IITOPMY, B KOTOPBIH IOTIaJI Tpy30BOi KOpaOlib ¢ BOGHHBIMU Ha OOpTY.

M3Ha4yanpHO MOCIEI0BATENBHOCTh 3JIEMEHTOB PAacCMaTPUBAEMOTO0 MHEMHYECKOTO
HappaTHBa CTPOTO COOTBETCTBYET KAHOHMUYECKOH cXeMe:

1. IToBecTBOBaHHE HAYNHAETCSI C PE3IOME, OTPAKAIOIIETO €T0 CYTh:

(5) I was ordered to report to a navy base in California, where I joined the
crew of a ship that was an attack cargo vessel, designed to carry troops, vehicles,
equipment, and supplies into the war zones. <...> While I was on this ship, I ex-
perienced one of the most frightening events of my life (Dawson, 2003, p. 5).

2. [lanee ciiefyer OpUeHTaIMs, KOHKPETU3UPYIOLIAsi 00CTOSATENHCTBA OMHCHIBAEMbBIX
HappaTopoM COOBITHH:

(6) We were sailing in very bad weather. The sea was very rough, and the
ship was rocking and roling violently. <...>

The weather became worse, and we found ourselves in a typhoon (Dawson,
2003, p. 5-6).

3. Iloce OpUCHTAllUU B (I)OKYCG BHUMAaHHsS HappaTOopa HAKOHCL OKa3bIBAIOTCA CO-
6BITI/I$I, TMOJIOKCHHBIC B OCHOBY HappaTHBa:

(7) At one point, the main antenna broke loose. We could not send or receive
messages without that antenna. <...>

I went from the center of the ship over to the side, where there was a railing.
Holding on to the railing, I looked at the ocean. <...> [ was sure that we were
about to capsize.

First, I thought of my wife back in New York. <...>

Then, very slowly, the vessel began to turn upward again, and the ocean
seemed to be receding from us (Dawson, 2003, p. 6-7).

4. OnucaHue COOBITUN 3aKaHYMBAETCS PA3BI3KOM, MOABOMASIICH MTOT BCEMY H3JIO-
KEHHOMY:

(8) We survived this great storm, but the ship was badly damaged and even-
tually had to spend two weeks in port for repairs. (Dawson, 2003, p. 7).

5. Ha naHHOM 3Tare noBecTBOBAaHHS HAppaTOp JOJDKEH ObLI OBl AAaTh JTMYHYIO OLCH-
Ky CIy4MBIIEMYCSI M BBIWTH N3 HAPPATHBHOTO PEXNMa, OJJHAKO (paKTHUECKH B paccMaT-
pUBaeMblii HAMH MHEMHYECKMH HAappaTWB BBOIWTCS HOBAs CEpPHs COOBITHH, BaXKHBIX
JUISL pacCKa3dHKa.

(9) Many sailors suffered bruises and other minor injuries during that voyage.
One man’s condition was serious enough to require the services of a doctor, but
we had no doctor on board. <...> Once the bad weather was over, we secured
our antenna and sent a radio message to a larger ship that was within a few
hours’ sailing distance from us. That ship agreed to meet us and take the sick
man aboard. <...>
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All went well until this small boat returned. <...> Just as it was about
to reach our deck, some of the ropes broke and the boat swung down. Several of
the sailors fell into the sea; others managed to hang on to the ropes and climb
safely on board. The boat was swinging wildly and then shattered as it bashed
against the side of the ship. It took a great deal of effort to rescue the sailors from
the water, but we were safely brought on board (Dawson, 2003, p. 8).

Taxum oOpa3om, B paccMaTpHBaeMOM MHEMHYECKOM HappaTuBe OOHapyKHBAIOTCS
JIBE CEpPUU COOBITHH, COOTBETCTBYIOIINX CTPYKTYPHBIM KOMIIOHEHTaM 3, 4 U 5 CXEeMsI
JIUYHOCTHOTO HappaTuBa: 1) IITOPM U craceHHe CyaHa, 2) HECUaCTHBIH ciiydail mpu
CIIAaCEeHMU TIOCTpajaBliero. B Havane noBecTBOBaHUs HappaToOp AEKJIApUpPYeT HaMmepe-
HHUE COOOIIUTH O CAMOM CTpPAIIIHOM COOBITHH B CBOEH >KU3HM, OUEBHUIIHO, UMES B BHUIY
CWJIBHBIM IITOPM, B KOTOPBIH IONAJIO CyIHO C BOGHHBIMU Ha OOpTy, IIPHU 3TOM OH HE
OTPaHUYMBACTCS ONMCAHUEM OOCTOSTENHCTB IITOpPMa M COOCTBEHHBIX NEPEKUBAHUM,
B pe3yJibTaTeé MMEEeT MECTO INpHpalleHHe CTPYKTYyphl HappaTHBa 3a cueT (parmeHTa
0 MOCTPA/IABIIEM MOPSKE M OTIEPAIMH TI0 €T0 CraceHuto. [1osBIeHne JONOIHNTEIBHOTO
3JIEMEHTa B CTPYKTYpE paccMaTpUBacMOro MHEMHYECKOTO HappaTHBa, Ha HAll B3I,
00BsICHSIETCSL B IEPBYIO OYEpeb TEM, UTO ISl HappaTopa MEXIy ABYMs OIMCAaHHBIMU
3MH30/1aMH CYILECTBYET HEpas3pbIBHAs CBsA3b. lIpencraBieHHbIE O(UIEPOM COOBITHA
COCTOSIT B IPUIMHHO-CJIEJCTBEHHBIX OTHOILICHUSX, UX 00BEIUHSAET OOIINI IPOCTPAHCT-
BEHHO-BPEMEHHOW KOHTEKCT M NEHCTBYIOIIHE JIUIA, TO3TOMY JOMOIHUTEIbHBINA KOM-
IIOHEHT OPraHUYHO BIMCHIBACTCS B CTPYKTYpPY MHEMHYECKOTO HappaTHBa.

Haxonen, cTpykTypa MHEMHUYECKOIO HappaTHBa MOXET MOAM(HULMPOBATHCS HE
TOJIBKO 32 CUET MPUPALLEHHS AOMOTHUTENIBHBIX KOMIIOHEHTOB, HO U B PE3yJbTATE OIYy-
IIEHUs OJTHOTO MJIM HECKOJBKHX 3JEMEHTOB MCXOJHOM CTPYKTYphl. OOpaTtumces K cie-
JyIOILEMY IPUMEPY, HATTISAHO UUTIOCTPUPYIOIIEMY PEAYKIUIO BHYTPEHHEN CTPYKTYPbI
MHEMHYECKOT0 HappaTHBa.

(10) Life did not change much in Skudvil, Lithuania. Each day had its own
routine. Saturday was the most special day. On that day everything came to
a standstill. The change really started on Friday, when the Jewish mothers and
daughters cleaned and scrubbed every room in the house. The tables were cov-
ered with white cloth and shiny brass candlesticks. Anticipation was in the air,
the smell of Sabbath food in the homes. <...>

That was the last glimpse of them. I never saw them again. I disappeared into
the uncertainty of war.

I went east on my bike. German planes were bombing the highway. I saw
a lot of people in clusters along the highway. They thought they would be safer
than in town. It was fairly obvious that the Russians did not want to fight. They
were defecting. I met a man from my town who was fleeing on foot. I took him
on my bicycle and we fled east together. Tired from fear and travel, we stopped
at a barn to rest. It was full of Jews, many of them children. Some cried and
some were too scared to cry. We didn’t stay very long.

We continued east. Finally we made it to Shavel. Shavel was a large city by
Lithuanian standards, about 40,000 people. I came to my cousin’s house. Bombs
were falling. We took shelter in a basement. And then it became quiet. I went up
from the basement, looked outside, and there they were! The Germans were
on the street. The vanguard. They were on motorcycles, well-dressed and shout-
ing orders to one another. I went to the basement and sadly told everybody,
“They are here” (Brett, 2002, p. 2-6).

PaccmarpuBaeMblil parMeHT 3aMMCTBOBAH U3 KHATH BOCIIOMAHAHHUNA O XOJOKOCTE,
B KOTOPYIO BOILIUTM MCTOPHHM JIIOAEH, NPOIICAMNX depe3 (amicTCKUe jlarepsi CMepTH
1 JOBEPUBIIMX OyMmare maMsThb O CAMOM CTPAITHOM IEPHO/E B CBOCH JKM3HH B PaMKax
TBOPYECKUX CEMHHApOB Juisi mucarenei Ha Oaze Llentpa Xomokocra B IlutTcOypre.
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ABTOp mpezacrasieHHoro ¢parmenra, Jleon bperr, poguics B 1922 r. Ha TeppuTopun
Jluteel. Ero ncropus “War Arrives in Lithuania” — 3T0 nmoBecTBOBaHHE O CIOKOWHOM,
pa3sMepeHHOH JAOBOCHHOW KM3HM B IITETJIE, KOTOpas Pe3KO M3MEHWIACh C W3BECTHEM
0 BTOp)eHHH (amuctoB Ha Teppuropuio CCCP.

HappatuB Bperra HaunHaeTcs u 3akaHdmBaeTcsi OOpBIBUCTO. Pestome u koma moi-
HOCTBIO OTCYTCTBYIOT, YTO, OJJHAKO, HUKaK HE CKa3bIBACTCs Ha colepkaHuu. bonee To-
ro, BOCIIOMHHAHMs bperTa — ofHa U3 UCTOpUN B TEMAaTHYECKOM COOpPHMKE, U OTCYTCT-
BHE YETKO MapKHPOBAHHOM T'paHMIBl Ha4yajga M KOHIA TOBECTBOBAHMS CIIOCOOCTBYET
MHTErpaluy JIAaHHOTO OTPBIBKA B «OOJIBIIONW HAppaTHB», OOBEANHSIOUIMN PE3yJIbTaThl
paboThI TaMATH OTAENBHBIX HAPPATOPOB.

He menee 3HaunMo, Ha Hall B3IJISLA, M OMYILICHUE ISITOTO CTPYKTYPHOTO 3JIEMEHTA
MHEMUYECKOT0 HappaTHBa, a MMEHHO OLICHKH OIMCHIBAEMBIX COOBITHI HAppaTOpOM.
He Bocnosp30BaBIIMCE CBOMM IIPaBOM HA BHIPa)KEHWE JIMYHOTO MHEHHUSI OTHOCUTEIBEHO
MIPOMCXOJISIIIIETO, ABTOP AAET YUTATEIIO BO3MOXKHOCTh BEIHECTH COOCTBEHHOE CYyKIACHHE
Ha OCHOBaHMH H3JIOKEHHBIX B ITOBECTBOBAaHMHU (hakToB. Takum 00pa3oMm, CTPYKTypy
paccMaTpuBaeMOro MHEMHYECKOTO HappaTHBa MOXKHO NPEJCTaBUTh B BHE CIEAYIOIICH
CXEMBI:

2534

Kak noxa3pIBaroT HaOIIOCHNUS, OIMYIIEHHIO Yallle BCETO MOJBEPTaloTCs UMEHHO pe-
310Me, KOJia ¥ OLIEHKA, YTO OOBACHSIETCS] BHYTPEHHEH JIOTHKOI noBecTBOBaHUsI. OTCYT-
CTBHE BCTYNUTEIBHON U 3aKJIIOYUTEIHHON YacTel HappaTuBa HE OyleT MPEIsITCTBOBATh
PACKPBITUIO aBTOPCKOI'0 3aMbICJia, TOTJa KaK OIIYIIEHUE TPETHLECro WM YETBEPTOI'O
KOMIIOHCHTA CTPYKTYpPbl MHEMHUYCCKOI'O HappaTuBa MOXET IOMCHIATH aJICKBATHOMY
TMOHMMAaHUIO TEKCTA YUTATCIIEM WJIN CIYyIIATCJIIEM. 3a OIIYIIEHUEM KOMIIOHCHTA OLCHKU
CTOUT aBTOPCKAsi MHTCHIMS BbI3BATh PAOOTy MBICIIH y YMTATENS WIN CIyLIATeNs], BEIHY-
JIITB €ro 3aHATh TY WIN UHYIO TO3UIHUIO0, IOATOJIKHYTH K ()OPMHUPOBAHUIO COOCTBEHHO-
IO MHEHUSI.

Pacnipenenenne MEHEMHYECKHX HApPAaTHBOB B aBTOPCKOW KapTOTEKE B COOTBETCTBHU
C THIOM MOIM(HKAIMKA BHyTPEHHEH CTPYKTYpHI IpeAcTaBieHo B Tabu. 1. Pacnpenene-
HHUE [T0JIeli MHEMHYECKUX HappPaTUBOB C KAHOHWYECKOH M MOAU(DHUIIMPOBAHHONW CTPYK-
Typamu B 0011eii BEIOOpKe — B Ta0II. 2.

Tabnuya 1
PacnipesienieHre MHEMUYECKHX HAPPATHBOB
B COOTBETCTBHUH C THIIOM MOAU(DUKAINH BHYTPCHHEH CTPYKTYPBI
Table 1
Distribution of memory narratives
in accordance with structural modification types
Konuuaectso
Tun moandukanuu Jons ot obuiero
BHYTPEHHEH CTPYKTYpHI MHEMHHCCIIX KONHU4ecTBa, %
HApPaTHUBOB
W3MeHeHre nopsiKa CleI0BaHusl SIEMEH- 71 239
TOB ’
BcraBka qOIIOIHUTEIBHOTO DJIEMEHTA 116 39,06
OnymieHne OJHOTO U3 YIEMEHTOB 67 22,56
KomOunammst 1Byx u 0osee THIIOB 43 14,48
Bcero 297 100
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Tabauya 2
Pacnipenenenne MHEMUYECKUX HAPPATHBOB
B COOTBETCTBHH C TUIIOM BHYTPEHHEH CTPYKTYPBI
Table 2
Distribution of memory narratives
in accordance with internal structure types

KonuuectBo
Twun BHyTpeHHEH CTPYKTYPHI HappaTHBHBIX Hous ot ob1me-
yIP PYKTYP PP o KOJIMYECTBa,
MHEMHUYECKOTO HappaTHuBa TEKCTOCTPYKTYP o
B BEIOOpKE ’
1. KanoHudeckas CTpykTypa 146 32,96
o Y. JlaboBy
2. MomudunupoBaHHas CTpyKTypa, 297 67.04
B TOM YHCJIC:
M3MEHEHHUE MOPsIKa CIeIOBaHUS 71 16,03
3JIEMEHTOB
BCTaBKa JIONOJHUTEILHOIO AJIEMEHTA 116 26,18
ONYIIEHNE OJJHOTO U3 3JIEMEHTOB 67 15,12
KOMOMHAIMS IBYX M 00Jiee THIIOB 43 9,71
Bcero 443 100

Takum 00pa3zoM, pe3ynbTaThl aHATHN3a (PAKTHUECKOTO S3BIKOBOTO MaTepHhaia I03BO-
JISIFOT C/IENATh CIIETYTOIINE BBIBOIBI.

MHeMH4ecKHuil HappaTHB, HE3aBUCUMO OT CBOETO (JOpManbHOr0 BHELIHETO CTaTyca,
obnamaer cTaOMIBHOW BHYTPEHHEH CTPYKTYpOW, KOTOpas MOXKET BBICTYIAaTh KaK B HC-
XOJIHOM BH €, OIIUCAHHOM Y. JIaGOBBIM, TaK U B MOIU(UIINPOBAHHOM.

Cpenu Moaudukanuii BHYTpEHHEH CTPYKTypbl MHEMHUYECKOTO HappaTHUBa MOXKHO
BBIICTIUTh TPHU THUMA: 1) M3MEHEHHe MOpsAIKa CIEJOBAHUS JJIEMEHTOB, 2) BCTaBKa J0-
MOJHUTEIBHOTO 3JIEMEHTAa U 3) OMyILIEHHWE OHOTO U3 3JIeMEHTOB. Eciu mepBble 1Ba
Bua Mou(UKaIMK 3aTparuBaroT COJAEPIKATENbHO 3HAYUMBIE CTPYKTYPHBIE KOMITOHEH-
Tl MHEMHYECKOTO HappaTHBa, TO MOCIEIHHUH CBSI3aH CO BTOPOCTENEHHBIMU B COJEP-
KaTeJIbHOM IUIaHe sJeMeHTamu. JIfoOble M3MEHEeHHs], Kacalolluecs oTOopa M IIocie-
JIOBAaTEIIbHOCTH KOMIIOHEHTOB IIOBECTBOBAHUS, OOYCIIOBJICHBI CTpaTerHell Happaropa,
MOJUUHSIONIEHCS] €0 OCHOBHOMY 3aMBICITY.
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Structural organization of memory narrative

The paper focuses on memory narrative, which is an object of mnemonic narratology, a new
subarea of narratology that studies narratives as text structures verbalizing individual memory and
its processes. Memory narrative is defined as a narration based on individual mnemonic experi-
ence and, as such, it is a specific type of personal experience narrative. Being a recurrent text
structure that verbalizes mnemonic content, memory narrative is an organized discourse form
logically and sequentially representing personal experience (while still allowing for breaches in
temporality), including context necessary for the adequate interpretation and analytical processing
of the narrated events and conveying the narrator’s subjective view and evaluation of the events.
The paper aims at examining the structural organization of memory narrative as regards its exter-
nal and internal forms. For this purpose, a corpus of memory narratives totaling 443 items was
collected from various sources, including fiction, documentary prose, online blogs, newspaper
and journal articles. Quantitative and qualitative analysis of the empirical evidence allowed de-
veloping a two-fold typology of memory narratives accounting for their external and internal
properties. The author’s findings concern communicatively conditioned macrostructural varieties
of memory narratives and their internal structural specifics interpreted as modifications of the
classical Labovian model of personal experience narratives.

Keywords: memory, narrative, narrativization of memory, memory narrative, mnemonic
narratology.
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