YK 821.111(73).09
E.E. Hsanos

YEPHbIA FOMOP B POMAHE KYPTA BOHHET'YTA
«KOJIBIBEJb AJIX KOHIKH»

B cmamve paccmampusaemca wephulii IOMOp KaK Cmureobpasyiowull s1eMenm pomana
Kypma Bonnezyma «Konvi6env ons xowxu ».

The article deals with black humor as a stylistic element in the novel «Cat’s Cradle»
written by Kuxt Vonnegut.

Yepunie 1oMOpHCTLL, cauTan KypTBoHHETYT, — 3T0 «CBATbIE CKUTAIIbIIb, HE BCTPe-
4aroupie HH4Ero KPpOME Xj1ama, JOKH -HIHOTH3MA, e Ob1 OHU Hu Gblnn» [2, p. 136].

YepHblit 10MOp M3-3a CBOEi cnelMGHYHOCTH HCNoAb3yeTcst BoHHeryTom B poMa-
He «Cat’s Cradle» («Konpibenb 11 KOUIKH») JUTS BBIMTONHEHHS OTIpefeNeHHbIX UeNe.
B nepeyro ouepenp, LU NPUAAHHA KOJOPUTHOCTH TEKCTY, CO3NAHUSA FOMOPHUCTHUYHOM
arMocdeps! BOCTIPUATHA er0 cogepanis. Bo-srophix, s 6oiee mry6okoro packpsi-
THA BOJNHYIOWIMX aBTopa TeM Oe3 yulepba AN MHTepeca YdTaTens K CaMoMy [pOM3-
BEJEHUIO, IOCKOJIBKY KACAACh B XyIOXECTBEHHOM TEKCTe TAKHX CTONTOB COIMANBHOM
CHCTEMBI, KAK HAYKa, PEIUrHA, NIOIUTHKA, OUEHD POCTO FePelTH Ty YCpTy, 38 KOTOPOH
€r0 COAepPXKaHHE CTAHOBUTCS HEHHTEPECHBIM, a TEKCT HeunTalbenbHbIM. B-TpeThux.
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JUTS MOMBITKH NOATONKHYTh YHTATENd K OCMBICIICHHIO CBOCH COOCTBEHHOM KH3HM NO-
CpEACTBOM aKTya1H3aLHH TaKOIO XapaKTEPHOro CBOACTBA TBOPYECTBA YEPHBIX KOMOPH-
CTOB, KaK abCypAHOCTb M HEKOHTPOIMPYEMOCTD OBLITHS.

Vke Ha nepBoil cTpaHHlEe pOMaHa MbI CTATKHBAEMCA C YEPHbIM oMopoM: When
I was a younger man — two wives ago, 250,000 cigarettes ago, 3,000 quarts of boozc
ago (1, p. 3]. Y1 Bo MHOrOM Gnarofaps «4epHOMY» LIaPMy aBTOPCKOrO IoMOpa (OsBNA-
€TCA XKENIaHHE NPOYMTaTsL poMaH. UepHblit tomop BoHHeryTa npocT ¥ BOCTYIEH 1nst
BOCHpHATHA, Oaronaps KparkocTy GopM ero BbIpaXKeHUA H IMHAMHUYHOCTH CONepXKa-
Hus. B psage ciyyasx oH BeipaxaeTcs M B noyruyeckoit popme. Hanpumep, nepeuie xe
CTHXOTBOPHEIE CTPOKH B pOMaHE, KaK, BIIPOYEM, H BCE MOCTEIYIONIHE CTUXOTBOPECHUA
Kannnco BokoHoHa, — BecbMa noxasaresibHbli 00pa3umk YEpHOIo IOMopa:

Oh, a sleeping drunkard
Up in Central Park,

And a lion-hunter

In the jungle dark,

And a Chinese dentist,
And a British queen —
All fit together

In the same machine.
Nice, nice, very nice;
Nice, nice, verynice;
Nice, nice, very nice —
So many different people
In the same device [1, p. 4].

Onuako 6110 6Bl OIIMGOUHO yTBEpXKAATh, YTO codepxaHue «KosbiGenn wis
KOIUKH» HOCHT HCK/IIOYHTENIBHO Pa3BICKaTEIbHbIA XapakTep, HanpoTHs, BonxeryT
UCTIONB3YET IOMOP AJIA TOTO, YTOOB! 330CTPHTH H MPUKOBAaTh BHUMAHHE HMTATENS K
BOJIHYIOLLIMM aBTOpa TéMaM. Brnonxe nornyHo 66110 OBl 114 3TOM LeM HCNOAL30BATH
CaTHpY WIM HPOHHMIO, HO HCIOJb3Ys MEPBYIO, MOXKHO JIETKO JTHILUHToCA CEPbEIHGD
yuTatens, Tak Kak'nmpoOnemsl cTanu Obl BhINIAACT HEPa3pEIUHMBIMH, a 0OpaTHuB-
IIKCh KO BTOPO#, PHCKOBATh TEM, YTO NTyOHHa MicH He Gbuta Obl 110IHOCTBIO pac-
KpbITa U pOMaH MOT Obl ObITh BOCIIPHHAT KaK HEKOE JIErKOE YTHBO, B KOTOPOM HET
OCMBICTICHHA Ba)KHbIX COLMANbHBIX NMpobneM. Tem He MeHee, U caTHpa, U UPOHHS
MCMONbL30BaHbl B POMaHe, OIHAKO €r0 COACPXKAHHUE BO MHOTHX MECTax CJIHIUKOM ab-
CYpPOHOH aloKalHIITHYHO, Y4TO0RI UMEThb TOMbKO UPOHMYHBIN XapakTep, a [AC-TO Ya-
CTO CIIHLUKOM ABYCMBICIEHHO M HEOAHO3HAYHO, YTOObI ObITh TONMBKO CATUPHYECKIM.

HMMeHHO ¢ NOMOLIBIO YEPHOTO IOMOpa PacKpbIBalOTCSA [BE INABHbIE TEMbl poMa-
Ha — pEAUrkA 1 HayKa, KOTOpble OJHOBPEMEHHO W NMPOTHBOCTOAT, M AOMOMHAIOT APYI®
apyra. Tak, BoHHeryT BICKa3bIBa€T UACKO O TOM, YTO MCTHHA HE BCErla >kehahHa
H TeM Oojiee HE BCeraa Mnoje3Ha. JTa MBICAb BO3HHKAeT W3 NMPOTHBONOCTABICHHUA
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B3MIAL0B HAa MCTHHY JIBYX CHCTEM: PeNMrHo3HoW (6OKOHU3MAa) M HAy4YHO# (BCEX yue-
HbIX, B LEJIOM, ¥ PYKOBOAHNTEJS HayyHO-HCCeNOBaTeNbCKoi saboparopun Beeobiuein
cranenureiiHoit koMNaHWH JOKTOpa A. bpuaa, B yacTHOCTH). BOT npeAcTaBieHHe yye-
HOro mupa 00 HCTHHE K 3HAHWAX: New knowledge is the most valuable commodity on
earth. The more truth we have to work with, the richer we become {1, p. 15]. U nonnas
“M IPOTHBOTIONOKHOCTb, Heu BokoHoHa: All of the true things 1 am about to tell you
are shameless lies [1, p. 4]. Caenyer OTMETHTE AOBOJILHO MHTEPECHbII (akT: €ciau Ha-
YuHas KapTHHa MMpa H300paxaeTcs B AHHAMHKE TO3HAHMA, MOTOHE 3a HOBBIMH MC-
THHAMH, O Y€M CBHAETC/LCTBYET LIMTATA Bbillle, TO PENMTHO3HAs KapTHHA. MPEAcTacT
nepej YUTaTeNleM CTATUYHOM, TIe BCe HCTHHBE Y)ke OTKPbITHI, U JIi060# Mpopok moboit
pelMruv 3aHMMaeTCs JIlUbL UX nepeckashiBaHueM. HuTarento npeanaraercs BbiBOJ B
JTyXe Y)ke 3HaKOMOro €My “epHOro FMOopa: MCTHHA, [paBaa, HCXOASUIME CO CTOPOHBI
yYEHBIX, — €CTb CMEPTh M Pa3pyLICHUs, OHH XK€E B PEJIUMHH — €CThJIOKb, CIAAKAs JI0XKb:

I wanted all things

To seem to make some sense,

So we all could be happy, yes,

Instead of tense.

And | made up lies

So that they all fit nice,

And I made this sad world

A par-a-dise [1,'p. 41].

HanoMHuM, YTO poMaH Ha4MHAETCA-C anurpada:
Nothing in this book is true. «Live by the foma*
that makes you brave and kind and healthy and happy».
The Books of Bokonon. 1:5
*Harmless untruths {1, p. 1].

Takoit IpoTHBOPEeYHBOKH (hpa3oil ¢ neppoil xe CTpaHHLbLI MPOU3BEAEHHS pa3-
PYLLAIOTCA OCHOBBI YIOPANOYEHHOTO MPEJACTABNEHHA O MUPE, M YHTaTelb, TAKHM
06pas3oM, CTaBUTCA MepeR BLIOOPOM: MPUHATH, BOMPEKH MPELIOKEHHIO KCTATh AO-
OpbiM M XpaOpbiM, 3A0POBbIM H CYACTIIMBBIM», CTApyl0, YCTOABLIYIOCH CHCTEMY
B3IMIS100B H CYMTATh NPOM3BENEHHE a0CYPAHBIM, C MAJIOi TOIHKOH 3APaBOro CMbIC-
Na, 160 CO3AaBaTh TAKYK) CUCTEMY, TA€ OH caM OyAeT MPHHUMATH PellEeHNe CUM-
Tarb 3TO IIPABAOH (COOTBETCTBEHHO, CEPLE3HON MAEEHR, AOCTOMHON OCMBICACHUA)
wid alGCypaoM, HEAOCTOMHbIM BHHMaHHA. BOHHeryT 3aHrpbiBaeT ¢ YUTaTesneM,
NpeAOCTaBIAA €My BO3MOXHOCTb OMNPEIENUTHCA CO CBOMM OTHOILEHHEM K poMa-
Hy./Kak TOABKO NOHMMAELllb, YTO ITa KHHra 0 kHUre «O AHe, KOrAa HacTall KOHew
cBera», HauMHaelub MTOHUMATh, YTO YHTaelb «Konbibenb Mg KOLIKH» NOCHE KHi-
ri BoxoHoHa. Urpa ripoxo/mkaerca ¥ Ha cOOBITHHHOM YPOBHE, FA€ PEeailbHOCTh H
¢daHTacTHKa TeCHO neperuieteHbl (DoMOapaHpoBKa XHPOCHMbI H CMEPTb BCEIO Ye-
JIOBEUYECTRA OT JibJa-NeBATs). U BHOBb B caMoM Haudasie pomaHa: Call me Jonah. My

212



parents did, or nearly did. They called me John. Jonah — John — if [ had been a Sam,
I would have been a Jonah still — not because I have been unlucky for others, but
because somebody or something has compelled me to be certain places at certain
times, without fail. Conveyances and motives, both conventional and bizarre, have
been provided. And, according to plan, at each appointed second, at each appointed
place this Jonah was there [1, p. 3]. Annio3uu Ha ABa aGCOMOTHO PasAHYHBIX HC-
To4yHMKa (npenaHue Berxoro 3aseta u poman I. MenBuina «Mobu Juk») cozaaor
BrleYaTICHHE HePeILHOCTH M haHTaCTHYHOCTH porcxonsiero B « Konsibenu aa
KOLUKHY», NOCKOJIbKY H noBecTtBoBanue o Mobu Juke, 1 npexanue npo Howy xa-
KYTCs HaM HETIPaBROMONOOHBIMH HCTOPHIMH.

Lless 3T0ii aBTOPCKOR UIPHl COCTOUT B TOM, 4TOOBI, BO-NIEPBLIX, CO3AATh Bnaro-
TIPHATHYIO TOYBY /U8 IOMOPA, a BO-BTOPhIX, NOCPEACTBOM TEKCTA Bhi3BaTh Y UHTaTE-
Neit xenanue 3ayMarhCsl Hall MTPOUCXOAA1MM B peanbHoM Mupe 8 CIIIA Bo BTOpOit
nonosuHe XX Beka, NMPOaHANH3UPOBaTh CBOH AEHCTBUA H TPE3BO OLEHMTH MX. [lo
cioBaM caMoro BoHHeryTa, maBHan Le/b XyA0XKHHKOB BCeX BHIOB, BPEMEH H Hapo-
HOB, K KOTOPBIM OH OTHOCHT, H €04, — «clie1aTh 4eJIOBEYECTBO OCO3HAIOLIMM cebs Bo
BCei CBOEH CIIOXKHOCTH, U MeUTaTh 0 MeuTe. Y Hac HeT BbIGopa B 3TOM Bompoce» {2,
p. 256). 311 coBa 1o NMpaBy MOXHO Ha3BaTh TBOpYeckHM kpeao Kypra BoHHeryTa,
peasin30BaHHBIM B hopMe YepHOTO 10Mopa B pomaHe «KosnbiGensb s KOKH».
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