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S1. O. bonpapenko

KwuiBcbkuii HaioHATBHUH JTIHTBICTHYHIN YHIBEPCHUTET,
KaHA#uIaT (UTONOTIYHAX HayK,

3aBijyBay Kadeapu repMaHChKHX 1 POMaHCHKHX MOB

BEPBAJIIBALIS ICUXOMATOJAOI'TI MEPCOHAXKA
B POMAHI CTIBEHA KIHTA «I1O BITAJIO, TE IPOITAJIO»

YV cmammi poszensioaemocs eepdOanizayisi ncuxonamonoii nepconaxdca 8 pomai
Cmisena Kinea «ILjo énano, me nponano». Ananizyemocs euxpuenena A-kouyenyis
nepcoHadxtca, CnomeoperHs MpaouyiitHux YiHHICHUX KOHYyenmie i 2inepmpois érac-
HUX KTTOYOBUX YIHHICHUX KOHYENmis, a maxodic iHOUueioyanbhi KOHYenmyaibHi me-

maghopu.
Knrouoei cnosa: éepoanizayis, mogua ocooucmicmo, YiHHICHI KOHYENmu, KOHYen-
myanvHi memagopu, nepcoHANCHULL OUCKYPC.

AHTpPOIOIIEHTPUYHICTh Cy4aCHOI JTIHTBICTUKU CTaBUTh y (POKyC OaraTthox J0CITi-
JOKEHb MOBHY OCOOMCTICTh B YChOMY KOMILIEKCI i1 KOHLIENTYalbHOI cepH, KOTHi-
TUBHOI JISUTBHOCTI 1 BepOaJIbHOT MOBEIIHKH [UB., Hanp., 1; 2; 3]. OcobnuBuii iH-
TepeC MPEJCTaBIIsI€ BUBUCHHS PI3HOMAHITHUX BHUSBIB MCUXOIATONOTIT 0COOUCTOCTI
B INCKYPCI, OCKUTBKH HAsIBHICTD TICHXOMATOJIOT1i MOYKE IPU3BOIMTH 110 BepOaizaii
TUX KOHIIETITYaJIbHHUX TTapaMeTpiB OCOOMCTOCTI, SAKi 3a3BUYAl 3aITUIIAI0THCS «3a Ka-
apom». Crif 3ayBakKUTH, IO IITYYHO 3MOAEIHOBAHA IICHUXOIATOJIOT1sI 0COOUCTOCTI
HIMPOKO IIpe/CTaBIeHa B CyyacHii aHIJIOMOBHIN XyAOKHIH 1po3i, 30Kpema, B IIepco-
HAOXHOMY JHCKypci Oaratbox pomaniB CriBena Kinra.

O0’exToM I1i€i cTATTI € BepOastizailisi ICUXONaroJiorii nepcoHaxa B pomani Cri-
BeHa Kinra «1llo Bmaso, Te mpomanoy», IpeaMeToM — KOTHITHBHI BUSBH IICHXOIIATO-
JIOTi1 TIepCOHaXKa B OTO 30BHINTHFOMY W BHYTPIITHHOMY TUCKYpCi. MeTOro cTarTi €
nociikeHHs GokyciB BepOanizauii neuxomnarosuorii nepconaxa B pomani CriBeHa
Kinra «Illo Bnano, Te mponanoy.

AmnamizoBannii poman CriBena Kinra moOynoBaHuii HaBKOJO OAEPKUMOCTI
OJTHOTO 3 TOJIOBHUX TepoiB Mopica berami TBopaMu BHUTaIaHOTO aMEPHUKAHCHKOTO
nucbMeHHnKa [[xona PormraitHa. s omep>KUMICTh TaKoX BUKOHYE CIOXKETOYTBO-
pIOBaIbHY (PYHKIIiF0, OCKUIEKH POMaH IIOYHHAETHCS 13 BOMBCTBa MOpicOM MUChMEH-
HUKa, TBOPAMH SIKOTO BiH 3aXOIUIIOBAaBCA, 3apajy TOro, 1100 3aBOJIOIITH HOTO HEOo-
nmyOJTiKOBaHMMHU pOMaHaMHU, 1 3aBEPIIYEThCs 3arn0esutio camoro Mopica y MapHii
crnpo0i MOBEPHYTH CBill HAHIIHHIMIMK ckapO — NIBiYl BKpaJeHi HeomyOIikoBaHi po-
MaHH MOKiifHOTO MIchMeHHUKaA. Cama 0Iep )KIMICTh TOJIOBHOTO Tepost IIPEICTABIICHA
B JITHAMIIII, 110 YTBOPIOE CBOEPITHUH e(peKT rpaarii.

ITpoBenenwuii anasi3 NOKasye, 0 OCHOBHUMHU (POKyCaMH IICUXOIATOJIOTIT aHaJIi-
30BaHOr0 MEPCOHaXKa B AMCKYpCi € BepOasizaiis Horo BUKPUBICHOI A-KOHIEL1,
CIIOTBOPEHHS i rinepTpodist KIOUOBHX LIHHICHUX KOHLEMNTIB, 8 TaKOXX HECTaH-
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JapTHa oOpa3HICTh B3aralli i HECTaHJAPTHI KOHLENTyaslbHI MeTadopu 30Kpema.
OCKUIBbKH uepe3 HasBHICTh NCHXOMATONOTiT Mopic € HEeTIOJUMUM 1 BIIUY)KEHUM,
OCHOBHHM JDKEpPEJIOM aHallizy BepoOamizamii mcuxomaTonorii B HOro AHUCKypCi €
HOTo BHYTpIITHE MOBJICHHSA. IpoBeieHnii aHali3 MmoKasye, 0 BUKPHUBIECHHS HOTO
A-xoHuenuii BepOani3yeTbest B AUCKYPCi Yepes MOCTIHE MPOTUCTABICHHS 3 OHOTO
00Ky cele Ta IHIINX, a 3 1HIIIOTO — CBOTO PEATBHOTO 4 Ta CBOTO YSBHOTO, OTEHITiH-
HOTO, BUT'aJIaHOTO:

[...] They were Moleskines, the kind Hemingway had used, the kind Morris had
dreamed of while in the reformatory, where he had also dreamed of becoming a
writer himself. (Finders Keepers, 24); Morris wasn't shocked, exactly, but he was
certainly amazed. He had expected some blood, and a hole between the eyes, but
not this gaudy expectoration of gristle and bone. It was a failure of imagination, he
supposed, the reason why he could read the giants of modern American literature —
read them and appreciate them — but never be one.’ (Finders Keepers, 9-23); He
could see himself in a bar or a stripjoint somewhere, Morris Bellamy, the college
dropout and self-proclaimed American scholar, tossing back bourbon and having
an out-of-body experience. (Finders Keepers, 75); Yes, and that would include time
to read everything Rothstein had written since ‘The Perfect Banana Pie.’ Profit —
even_half a million dollars — was incidental. I am not a mercenary, Morris told
himself. [_am not interested in the Golden Buck. That shit don t mean shit. Give me
enough to live on — sort of like a grant — and I'll be happy. [ am a scholar. (Finders
Keepers, 125)

VY nmepuiomy 3 HaBeACHUX BUILEe GparMeHTiB Mopic mpoTHCTaBIsie cede i3 CBOEIO
HE3IHCHEHOI0 MPI€I0 CTaTH MUCbMEHHUKOM 1 XeMiHrBesd. Y Apyromy Is aHTHTE-
3a PO3IIMPIOETHCS IO MPOTUCTABIEHHS BCIX TIraHTIB aMepUKaHCHKOI JiTeparypu i
cebe (KOHTPACT MO3UTHBHO-OLIHHOI JIGKCEMH giantsTa HETaTUBHO-OLIHHOI JIGKCEMH
failure), y TpeThOMY NEPCOHAX 13 TIPKOIO CAMOIPOHIEID TPOTHCTABIISE ce0e peaibHO-
TO — HETaTUBHO-3a0apBIICHUI KOTHITUBHUMA KOHCTPYKT thecollegedropouti cebe ysB-
HOTO — KOTHITUBHUH KOHCTPYKT self-proclaimedAmericanscholar, y skomy TIO3UTHB-
HO-KOHOTOBaHa Jiekcema scholarkoHTpacTye 3 ipOHIYHUM eIiTeToM self-proclaimed.
OcranHiii npukian moOyl1oBaHUN Ha MPOTHCTABICHHI KOTHITHBHUX KOHCTPYKTIB
scholari mercenary. BiH Takox imocTpye KrouoBy (hpasy, CBoepiauii eBi3z Mopica
benawmi — shitdon tmeanshit, skuii yocoOIr0€ 3HEIIHEHHS BChOTO 1 BCiX, BKIIFOYAFOUH
JKUTTS TUTHHU:

You said you’d do whatever I wanted, and that’s what I want. Get through that
window right now. or I'll put a bullet in your tiny brat brain.’Morris wonders if he
means it. He decides he does. Little girls also dont mean shit. (Finders Keepers,
330); ‘Crazy don t mean shit,” Morris Bellamy says. ‘Crazy don t mean shit. Nothing
means shit.’'Words to live by.(Finders Keepers, 318-319)

Taxkwuii 1eBi3, TAKPIMICHUNA PO3MICTIICHOO 1 KOHMIIKTHOIO /-KOHIICTIITIEIO TTep-
COHaXXa, CIIOTBOPIOE BCIO HOTO LIHHICHY KapTHHY CBITY 1 HaJAIITOBYE HOTO MPOTH
IHIINX, a IHIIUX POTH HHOT'O:
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Some of the kids laughed. He could make them laugh, and although he couldnt
make them like him, that was absolutely okay. They were dead-enders headed for
dead-end marriages and dead-end jobs. They would raise dead-end kids and dandle
dead-end grandkids before coming to their own dead ends in dead-end hospitals and
nursing homes, rocketing off into darkness believing they had lived the American
Dream and Jesus would meet them at the gates of heaven with the Welcome Wagon.
Morris was meant for better things. He just didn't know what they were. (Finders
Keepers, 114)

YV npoMy YypHUBKY BepOami3y€eThCs 3HEIIHEHHS IEPCOHAKEM TPATUIIITHIX HiHHIC-
aux kounentis POAVHA, IIIJIIOb, AMEPUKAHCBKA MPIS gepe3 Hap’si3muBe
MMOBTOPEHHS HETaTHBHO-320apBIIeHOTO eniTeTa dead-end.

[TapanenbHO 13 3HEUIHEHHAM TPAJULIHHUX IIHHICHUX KOHIIENITIB OAMH 3 KJIIO-
YOBUX YHIBepcaJibHUX IiHHICHUX KOHIenTiB — KOXAHHS — 3a3Hae B koHIEnTy-
aNbHIN cUCTEMI MepCoHaXa rinepooI1i30BaHOTO BUKPUBICHOTO TIEPEOCMHUCIICHHS, /I
00’exroM KOXAHHZ crarorh He )KUBI1 JII0AU, a KHUKKHU:

For readers, one of life’s most electrifving discoveries is that they are readers —
not just capable of doing it (which Morris already knew), but in love with it.
Hopelessly.Head over heels. The first book that does that is never forgotten, and
each page seems to bring a fresh revelation, one that burns and exalts: Yes! That's
how it is! Yes! I saw that, too! And, of course, Thats what I think! That’s what [
FEEL!(Finders Keepers, 116-117); Between fifteen and seventeen, Morris read the
first two books of the Gold trilogy obsessively(Finders Keepers, 118-119);He felt no
relief as he dragged the dolly back along the path. Nothing was working out the way
it was supposed to, nothing. It was as if malignant fate had come between him and
the notebooks, just as fate had come between Romeo and Juliet. That comparison
seemed both ludicrous and perfectly apt. He was a lover. Goddamn Rothstein had
jilted him with The Runner Slows Down, but that didnt change the fact. His love
was true. (Finders Keepers, 63); The things of the world fell by the wayside, you
lost your speed and your evesight and your fucking Electric Boogaloo, but literature
was eternal, and that was what was waiting for him: a lost geography as vet seen by
no eye but its creator’s. (Finders Keepers, 130); Sometimes when he couldn t sleep,
lying on his back in his cell (by the early nineties he had a single, complete with
a shelf of well-thumbed books), Morris would sooth himself by remembering his
discovery of Jimmy Gold. That had been a shaft of bright sunlight in the confused
and angry darkness of his adolescence.(FindersKeepers, 112)

V naBenenux Buile ypukax koHient KOXAHHS BepOanizyerbes yepes Jek-
cemu love, lover, obsession, jilted, iniomy headoverheelsi OCUITIOETHCS KOHIICTI-
tyaneauMu Metadopamu UNTAHHS 1IE KOXAHHS, YUTAHHA LE OAEP-
KUMICTD, YUUTAHHS LE CBITJIO. BiuHe koXaHHSI B KOHIIENTYaJIbHIN CHCTEMI
NepcoHaXka 3aMiHEHO Ha BiUHY JiiTeparypy — literaturewaseternal. 11ikaBo1o € TaKOX
JiTepaTypHa anto3is just as fate had come between Romeo and Juliet, BOynoBana B
HETraTUBHO-3a0apBJICHE XY/I0KHE MOPIBHSHHSA as if malignant fate had come between
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him and the note books. B3arani jiTeparypHi airo3ii CylpoBOIKYIOTh IIbOTO IIEPCO-
Ha)ka MOCTIHHO, HABITh y HAWMEHII MPHUJATHUX JJIsi HUX CMEPTEIhHO HEOEe3MEUHNX
CUTYAIIiSIX, 10 TMATBEPHKYE CIIPABKHIO OEPKUMICTE TePOS:

He kneels by the body one last time and searches the pockets, aware that he’s
getting blood on his hands again and will have to wash them again. Oh well, so it
goes.That's Vonnegut, not Rothstein, he thinks, and laughs. Literary allusions always
please him. (Finders Keepers, 239); Out with it, Peter. Fess up. We'll both feel better,
especially you. If ‘twere to be done, ‘twere well it were done quickly. Macbeth, act
one.’ (Finders Keepers, 298-299)

IIpuBeprae yBary Takox HeraTMBHO-3a0apBicHa JekceMa malignant, sKa nepery-
KY€ETBCSI 3 JIGKCEMOIO pre-cancerous B IHIIOMY YPUBKY, 1 BepOatizye KOHICNTyalbHy
metadopy JAOJIS LIE PAKOBA ITY XJIMHA:

‘1’d need some paper.’ Thinking of the reformatory, where five lousy sheets of
Blue Horse was all you ever got, paper with big spots of pulp floating in it like pre-
cancerous moles.(Finders Keepers, 111)

[HIIMMH CTOTBOPEHUMU KITFOUOBUMHE KoHIlenTamu Mopica benawmi € neperopayTi
xonrenta [ICUXIYHE 310POB’ fli BOXKEBIJIJLA:

He knows they 're still there, and that makes it worse. The urge to dig them up and
have them at last has been a maddening constant, like a snatch of music (I need a
lover that won t drive me cray-zee) that gets into your head and simply won t leave,
but so far he has done almost everything by the book, waiting for his PO to relax
and let up a little. (Finders Keepers, 139); [ have to keep it together a little longer.
Morris thinks. I have to.But his brain feels overloaded, running in the red zone. He
thinks he’ll be all right once the notebooks are actually in his possession (also the
money, although that's far less important). Get those puppies hidden away at the
back of the closet in his room on the ninth floor of Bugshit Manor and he can relax
but right now the stress is killing him. (Finders Keepers, 208-209); Is that paranoid
or smart? He can no longer tell. All he knows for sure is that the notebooks are close
now. They re pinging like a sonar blip. (Finders Keepers, 215).

[IpoTucTaBneHHss NUX JBOX KOHIENTIB BepOai3yeTbcsi yepe3 JIEeKCeMHU urge,
maddening, paranoid, overloaded, iniomu drivesb crazy, get into one's head, keep it
together, metapopu But his brain feels overloaded, running in the red zone,the stress
is killing him ta They 're pinging like a sonar blip. [locTynoBe HakIagaHHs ITUX KOH-
LENTIB Yy MCUXIlli MepcoHa)xa BepOai3yeThes yepe3 aBToagpecoBaHe 3alUTaHHS IS
that paranoid or smart? 1 BinBepte 3i3HaHHs He can no longer tell.

LikaBo, 110 Mepe1 TPariyHow PO3B’A3KOK POMaHy IEPCOHAX CIIOYATKY BiIUyBaE
TTOBHY LJTFO31F0 CBOTO TICHXITHOTO 37I0pOB’ sl — He s never felt sanerin his life, cripwmii-
MAarOUYH CBOIO OJICPKUMICTh ITUCbMEHHUKOM 1 HOTO KHIKKAMH, 8 TAKOXK TXHBOIO BIac-
HOIO 1HTEpIIpeTaLi€lo SIK NOPATYHOK Bix OoxeBiuist, — Maybe it was what kept him
sane all those years:

Reading the notebooks there, near the same mountains Rothstein must have
looked at while he was writing — that had a certain novelistic roundness, didnt
it? Yes, and that was the great thing about novels: that roundness. The way things
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always balanced out in the end. He should have known Rothstein couldn't leave
Jimmy working for that fucking ad agency, because there was no roundness in that,
just a big old scoop of ugly. Maybe, deep down in his heart, Morris had known

it. Maybe it was what kept him sane all those years.He sneverfeltsanerinhislife.
(FindersKeepers, 266)

Hagenenwuii ypuBok immutikye konuenryainbay Metadopy XKXKUTTA LE KHUTA,
ajie y CBiJIOMOCTI Teposi BOHA Ma€ XBOPOOIuBe OyKBallbHE 3HAYCHHSI.

[Ipote, mepen camum kiniem Moppicbenami ycBigomittoe i B1acHe 00XKeBIILI, i
BJIACHY OJICPIKUMICTh:

Morris Bellamy turns onto Sycamore Street. He's aware that his life is rapidly
narrowing to a point. All he has is a few hundred stolen dollars, a stolen car, and the
need to get his hands on Rothstein’s notebooks. Oh, he has one other thing, too: a
short-term hideout where he can go, and read, and find out what happened to Jimmy
Gold after the Duzzy-Doo campaign put him at the top of the advertising dungheap
with a double fistful of those Golden Bucks.Morris understands this is a crazy goal,
so he must be a crazy person, but it’s all he has, and it’s enough.(Finders Keepers,
318-319)

VY 11bOMy YPHBKY 3arOCTPEHHs NICUXIYHOI XBOPOOH MepcoHaka BepOasi3yeThCs
yepes metadopy his life is rapidly narrowing to a point.

OTxe, Ha MiJICTaBl IPOBEICHOTO aHAII3y MOXKHA CTBEP/KYBATH, 1110 OCHOBHUMH
¢doxycamu BepOaizalii nmcuxonarosorii nepcoHaxa B pomani Crisena Kinra «Il]o
BITIaJIO, T€ MPOMAJIO» € BepOatizallis HOro BUKPUBIICHOI A-KOHIIEMIIi{, CIIOTBOPEHUX
xonrenTiB KOXAHHS 1 [ICUXIYHE 3/I0POB’S, noBenenux mo abcypay KOH-
nentyaneanx Metagop YUTAHHSA LIE KOXAHHS, YUTAHHSA LE OAEPXU-
MICTb, HOJIA LHE PAKOBA ITYXJIMHA. [IpenmeToM NoAanbIuX JOCITiKEHb
Oyzne aHaii3 BepOaizamii KOTHITUBHOI AisTEHOCTI ITEpcOHaXka B HOPMI Ta MaToJIor 1.
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Bondarehko Ya. O.

VERBALIZATION OF THE PERSONAGE’S PSYCHOPATHOLOGY IN
STEPHEN KING’S NOVEL “FINDERS KEEPERS”

The article deals with verbalization of the personage’s psychopathology in Stephen
King’s novel “Finders Keepers”. It is determined that the main focuses of the
personage s psychopathology verbalization are his twisted self-concept, the distortion
of traditional value concepts and his peculiar individual conceptual metaphors. The
personage's twisted and split self-concept is verbalized in his discourse through a
constant antithesis of his real and imaginary selves on the one hand and opposing
himself and famous writers on the other hand. The analysis conducted also shows
a severe distortion and misinterpretation of the personages key value concepts —
LOVE and SANITY, whereas traditional key value concepts FAMILY, MARRIAGE,
AMERICAN DREAM are devalued and derided. This distortion is also reflected in
the personage s individual conceptual metaphors READING IS LOVE, READING IS
AN OBSESSION, FATE IS A CANCEROUS TUMOUR.

Key words: verbalization, language personality, value concepts, conceptual
metaphors, personage discourse.
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