JexTpoHHoe nepHoanueckoe H3ganne HAYKOI'PAJT
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YUUTENb aHTJIUHCKOTO SI3bIKA

['ocynapcTBenHoe O101KeTHOE 00pa3zoBaTeNIbHOE YUpexkKaAeHHE Topoga MOCKBbI
cpenusisi o01ieoOpa3oBaTeabHas MIKOIA ¢ YIITyOJIEHHBIM U3yYEeHHEM aHTJIUHACKOTO
a3bika Nel375

r.MockBa

CPABHEHMUSA B U3OBPAKEHUU ITPUPOTHOI'O JAHAIIADTA
B AHI'VIOA3BIYHOM XYJIOXECTBEHHOM HPOU3BEAEHUU
JKEPAJIBJIA JAPPEJJIA «MOS CEMbA U IPYT'UE 3BEPN»

CpaBHEHHE — OJJHO M3 CaMbIX PacIpOCTPAHEHHBIX CPEJICTB JOCTHKEHUS 0Opa3HOCTU
B JTepaTypHOil peun. CpaBHEHHs MIHMPOKO MCHOJIB3YIOTCS B IPO3aMYECKOU
XyaoxxecTBeHHOU peun. K HUM npuberaror aJig Toro, 4To0bl NOMYJISIPHO OOBSICHUTD
KaKoe-JIn0o SIBJICHUE; UX MCIOJB3YIOT KaK CPEJCTBO SPKOM peueBoi skcrpeccuu. B
aHTJIMIICKOM S3BIKE CPABHEHME MOJy4yaeT (pOpMalibHOE BBIPAKEHUE B BHUJIE TaKUX
CJIOB, Kak as, such as, as if, like, seem.
B  cBoeir kHure «Mosi ceMbss W JApyrue 3BEPU» MHCATENb-IIyTEIIECTBEHHHUK
Jlxxepanpa Jlappenn paccka3blBaeT O MATH TOAAX, MPOKUTBIX CO CBOEH CEMbEW Ha
rpeueckoM octpoBe Kopdy. i onucanusa He3aObIBaeMOW MPUPOABI OCTPOBA aBTOP
UCHOJB3YeT OO0JbIIOE KOJIUYECTBO  CTUIMCTHYECKMX MpueMoB. (CpaBHEHHUs
3aIEUCTBYIOTCSl TPEXJE BCEro Uil Mepelayd TakuX 0O0pa30B MPHUPOAbI, KOTOPHIE B
IIEPBYIO OYEPEAb OTPAXKAIOT BHYTPEHHEE WM BHEHIHEE COCTOSIHUE TE€pPOEB
IIPOU3BEICHUS.
Peskuii BeTep 3ayBaeT HIOJb, KaK CBEUY:

July had been blown out like a candle by a biting wind that ushered in a leaden

August sky.
[IIBeiiiapust CpaBHUBAETCS C POKAECTBEHCKUM TOPTOM:

Switzerland like a Christmas cake.

Bonnsl Ha MOpPE MMPEACTAIOT JKUBbIMU CYIICCTBAMMU C O€JIBIM MMaBJIMHBUM XBOCTOM:
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The sea lifted smooth blue muscles of wave as it stirred in the dawn-light, and the
foam of our wake spread gently behind us like a white peacock's tail, glinting with

bubbles.

3eiieHble CTaBHM MHOTOYMCIICHHBIX JIOMOB CPaBHHUBAIOTCS C KPBUIBSIMU THICSYH
MOTBIJIIBKOB:
Around us the town rose steeply, tiers of multi-coloured houses piled haphazardly,

green shutters folded back from their windows, like the wings of a thousand moths.

3ap00JIH OIIYHIHUH OITMCBIBAIOTCS KaK 3360[) N3 3CJICHBIX TAapPCIIOK:

A road lined with prickly pears like a fence of green plates each cleverly balanced on

another's edges.
3eJIeHb OJIMBKOBBIX POIIl CEPEOPUTCS, KaK PHIObS YCIIys:

The hill and the valleys around it were an eiderdown of olive-groves that shone with

a fish-like gleam where the breeze touched the leaves.

PackaunBarommecs KHMApUChl OXUBAIOT Onarogaps OOpa3HOMY ONHMCAHUIO HX
JABWKEHUSI, O KOTOPOM TOBOPHUTCS, YTO OHU Kak OyATO Kpacuiu HeOO K IpHe3ay
MIEPCOHAXKEN ITPOU3BENCHUS:

The cypress-trees undulated gently in the breeze, as if they were busily painting the

sky a still brighter blue for our arrival.

IlBeTkn OyreHBWIIMM CpaBHHBAKOTCA C ¢doHApUKaMu IS KapHaBaja, a
pacmyCTHBIIHECS OYTOHBI — C MAJICHBKUMU OaJIepUHAMU B TTaYKaXx.
The bougainvillea that sprawled luxuriously over the tiny front balcony was

hung, as though for a carnival, with its lantern-shaped magenta flowers. In the

darkness of the fuchsia-hedge a thousand ballerina-like blooms quivered

expectantly.

Spxue BrieyaTiaeHUs! OT OKpYKaroLIEH MPUPOAbl OTPAKAIOTCS B 00pa3HOM CpPaBHEHHUU
KOKIOTO HOBOTO JHS C ONECTSAIIMMH W SAPKUMU JETCKUMHU MEPEBOJHBIMU

KapTUHKaMHU:
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But then the dark skin of night would peel off and there would be a fresh day

waiting for us, glossy and colourful as a child’s transfer and with the same tinge of

unreality.
Pexu cpaBHMBAIOTCS 110 CBOEMY 1IBETY ¢ He3a0yAKaMH:

Our rivers were wide, and blue as forget-me-nots, freckled with canoes and

crocodiles.
A TIOBEPXHOCTb MOPS — C TKaHbIO, TAKOW KaK TEIJIOE IIETKOBUCTOE OJIESIIO:

The sea was like a warm, silky coverlet .

WNnu ¢ uepHbIM OapxaToM:

The sea was smooth, warm, and as dark as black velvet, not a ripple disturbing the

surface.

berymue o HeOy o0aka NpeIcTaBIAIOTCS CTAI0M OBEIL:

In a few days small white clouds started their winter parade, trooping across the sky,
soft and chubby, long, languorous, and unkempt, or small and risp as feathers, and

driving them before it, like an ill-assorted flock of sheep, would come the wind.

A HOYHOE HEOO OMHUCHIBACTCS KaK KPOTOBas MIKypKa:

The sky looked as black and soft as a mole-skin covered with a delicate dew of stars.

3anax 3eMIIH TTOCIE OISl YITOA00ISIETCS 3aMmaxy CIMBOBOTO TOPTA:
It had rained all night, so early next morning, when we set off to see Larry perform
his feat, the ground was moist and squelchy underfoot, and smelt as rich and

fragrant as plum cake.

Takum 00pa3oM, CpaBHEHHUsI NPEHMMYLIECTBEHHO YYAacTBYIOT B Mepelraye TaKuX
00pa3oB MPUPO/IbI, KOTOPHIE B MIEPBYIO OUEPEb OTPAKAIOT BHYTPEHHEE HIIM BHEIIHEE
COCTOSIHHE T€pOEB XYIOKECTBEHHOIO NpOM3BEeACHHUS. Yame BCero CpaBHEHUS
MCIIOJIb3YIOT B ONMKMCAHUM HeOa, COJIHIA, pacTeHU (I[BETOB, AEPEBHEB), BOJBI (MODS,
OK€aHa, peK), SIBJICHUU PUPOabl (A0, BETPA), )KUBOTHBIX U ITHII.

[Mucatenu npu M300paK€HUM MNPUPOJHOTO JIaHAMIA(Ta Yalle BCEro HCIOJb3YIOT

CTUJIUCTUYECKUE CpPAaBHEHHUS B HM300paKEHUU CHera, 00JaKkoB, BOJbI, Oepera u
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pactenuii. CHEr CpaBHUBAIOT C CaxapHOM ria3ypelo W mypoit (the snow as smooth
to see as cake frosting and as light as powder); o6naka — c nepBbiM CHErom U co
ctagom osel (like an ill-assorted flock of sheep); BonHbI Ha mope — ¢ 6enbim
naBanHbum xBocToMm (like a white peacock’s tail); camy mopckyto rnagb — ¢ Tenabim
LLIEeNIKOBMCTbIM 04€eA/I0M U C YepHbiM HbapxaTom (like a warm, silky coverlet, as black
velvet); nanawee conHue — co creknom (the sun like a burning glass); rnagb Boabl —
co creknom (like foamed black glass); peku — ¢ He3abyagkamu (blue as forget-me-
nots); pacteHna — c pbibben Yyewyen n ¢ doHapmukammn ana kapHasana (a fish-like

gleam, as though for a carnival).
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