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OCHOBHI MHOHSATTA
CTHIICTHKH.
I'padiko-
dboHeTHuHI
3aco0u
CTHIIICTHKH.
Tpancnozuis
rpadigyHO1 Mozeni
TEKCTY.

OcoOmuBl  BUIN
rpadigyHo1
opranizaiii
TEKCTY.

Teopist KOHTEKCTY
B CcydJacHin
JIIHTBICTHI.
CrunicTuyHi
byHKIIiT
MyHKTYaIii Ta
KYpPCHBY B TEKCTI.
Teopis
1HbOopMmartii 1
CTHJTICTHKA.
Kareropis
MIATEKCTY Ta
3aco0u ii
BTUIEHHS B
XYJI0)KHBOMY
TEKCTI.
[HauBiTyansHAMA
CTHJIb
NHCbMEHHHKA Ta
Horo
0COOJIMBOCTI.
3B’s130K
CTHIIICTUKHU 3
IHIITUMH
JIHTBICTUYHUMU
HayKaMH.
JIiHrBOCTHITICTHKA
Ta
JiTepaTypo3HaBYa
CTHITICTHKA.
ExcnpecuBHi
3acobu Ha piBHI
MopoJtorii.
CrumicTuyHi
NpUHOMH Ha piBHI
MopoJIoriii.
Oco0bauBocTi

10 cropiHok

pedepar

1o 1 Mmomynst




15.

16.

17.

18.
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20.

21.

22.

23.

24.

25.

KOHBEPTeHIIii
CHHTaKCUYHHUX
CTICTHYHHX
MPUIOMIB.
CorianbHO-
KYJIbTYpHA
KOHOTALlis
HeJiTepaTypHoOi
JICKCUKM Ta 11
BUKOPHCTAHHS B
XYIOKHBOMY
CTHIIL.
Cruimictka  Bifg
aBTOpA Ta
CTHJIICTHKA
CIPUIHSATTS.
Inaxu Ta 3aco0i
30araycHHS
JICKCUKH CJICHTY.
CrunicTuyHa
(dbpazeonoris.
Jesxi OCHOBHI
KaTeropii TEKCTY
Ta X CTUIICTUYHE
BUKOPHUCTAHHS.
[Ipouenypa
CTHJTICTUYHOTO
aHaJi3y TeKCTa.
B3aemogis pizaux
CTUTIB B
AHTJIIHCHKINA MOBI.
CruiicTuyHi
(yHKIIT JIEKCUKH
BHCOKOT'O
CTHITICTUYHOTO
TOHY.
CrumicTuyHi
GyHKIIT JeKCUKH
3HMKEHOTO
CTHITICTUYHOTO
TOHY.
CruimicTuyHi
GyHKLIT JTEKCHKH,
sKa HEMae
JIEKCUKO-
CTHITICTUYHOT
napajgurMu.
Mogemi
cerMeHTaIrii
TEKCTY.

2 pisens
(maxcumanvha

Offer a

comprehensive
linguostylistic

13-14
CTOPIHKHU

cuiBOecina

JI0 IPYTOTO MOIYJIS




KiIbKicmb Oanie —

15)

analysis of the
following excerpt.

On the shore of
the French Riviera,
about half-way
between  Marseilles
and the Italian border,
stood a large, proud,
rose-coloured hotel.
Deferential palms
cooled its flushed
facade, and before it
stretched a  short
dazzling beach. Now
it has become a
summer resort of
notable and
fashionable people; in
1925 it was almost
deserted after its
English clientele went
north in April; only
the cupolas of a
dozen old villas
rotted like water lilies
among the massed
pines between
Gausse’s Hotel des
Etrangers and
Cannes, five miles
away.

The hotel and
its bright tan prayer
rug of a beach were
one. In the early
morning the distant
image of Cannes, the
pink and cream old
fortifications, the
purple  Alp  that
bounded Italy, were
cast across the water
and lay quavering in
the ripples and rings
sent up by sea-plants
through the clear
shallows. (From
F.S.Fitzgerald.
Tender is the Night.)




