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ZAPACH JAKO ZRAB KSZTALTOWANIA EMOCIJI )
TRWOGI I STRACHU W DYSKURSIE FUNKCJONALNYM HORROROW

JAROSELAWA SAZONOWA
Charkowski Narodowy Uniwersytet Pedagogiczny imienia Hryhorija Skoworody,
Charkow — Ukraina

STRESZCZENIE. W artykule zaprezentowana zostala préba wyodrebnienia modelu
zapachu w odniesieniu do powstawania emocji trwogi i strachu poprzez $rodki referencji per-
sonalnej w angloj¢zycznym dyskursie funkcjonalnym. Wyniki badania moga zosta¢ wyko-
rzystane podczas opracowywania rodzajow i typow ksztattowania emocji strachu oaz innych
emocji w tekstach poszczegolnych rodzajow dyskursu funkcjonalnego, a takze w celu porow-
nania dyskursu horroréw w réznych wspolnotach lingwokulturowych.

ODORATIVE BASIS OF MODELLING THE EMOTIONS
OF WORRY AND FEAR IN FICTIONAL HORROR DISCOURSE

YAROSLAVA SAZONOVA
Kharkiv H. S. Skovoroda National Pedagogical University, Kharkiv — Ukraine

The article presents an effort of defining an odorative model of the creation of emotions
of worry and fear by means of personal reference in English fictional discourse. The results
of the research may be used in the elaboration of other types of models of emotions of worry
and fear and other emotions in texts of various genres of fictional discourse, and also for com-
parison of peculiarities of fictional horror discourse in other linguistic cultures.

JDKEHHSIM MOBHOTO BHMPa)XEHHsI €MOIIii CTpaxy sIK KOHIICNTY', TaK i OCHOBH
TEKCTOTBOPEHHS*. MO)KHA CTBEP/UKYBATH, 110 (IKI[IOHATBHUN TUCKYPC KaxiB
€ TIPUKJIAJIOM PETYJISIPHOTO MOJICITIOBAHHS CTPaxXy MOBHUMH 3ac00aMu, TOXK 1 pooJie-
Ma pO3pI3HEHHs Ta CITIBBIIHOIIECHHSI TPUBOTH 1 CTPaxy, a TAKOXK iX BIUIMBY Ha KiHIIE-
BUH pe3ysIbTaT — CTBOPEHHA (iKI10HAIBHOTO JUCKYPCY JKaXiB — € aKTyaJIbHOIO JIJIs
MOBO3HAaBCTBA.
[MousaTTs pedepeHttii sk cki1agoBoi 3araiapHol ectetuku H. I'ymmena® moxe OyTu
MPOAYKTHUBHO 3aCTOCOBaHE I aHaTi3y (PiKIIOHATBLHOTO JUCKYPCY JKaxiB. 3TiTHO

P03Bim<n y cepi ncuxomorii cTpaxy MarTh O€3MOCEepeaHii 3B SI30K 13 JOCITI-

'C. B. 3aiikina, Cmpax, [B:] Aumonozcus xonyenmos, noa. pea. B. 1. Kapacuka, 1. A. CrepHu-
Ha, Bonrorpan 2005, c. 247-268.

241, YO. CaszounoBa, QikyioHanbHUil OUCKYPC Y KOSHIMUSHOMY [ KOMYHIKAMUGHO-NPASMATMULHOMY
sumipax, [B:] ,,HoBa dimomnoris”, 3amopixoks 2012, Ne 49, c. 180-184.

3H. Tynmen, @axm, panmasis, npeockazanue. Cnocobul cozoans mupos, Mocksa 2001, ¢. 315.
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3 Ii€ Teopiero pedepeHIlis € HeBil’€MHUM KOMIIOHEHTOM CHMBOJIYHUX CHCTEM
(1o sIKMX BIJHOCUTBCS M MHCTELTBO Ta JITeparypa SIK HOro KOMIIOHEHT), caMe
BOHA BU3Ha4a€ Croci0 (pyHKIIOHYBaHHS CHMBOJIIB, TOOTO €JIE€MEHTIB LIUX CHUCTEM.
CuMBoOIIYHA CHCTEMA CKJIAJA€THCS 13 CHMBOJIYHOI CXEMH, 1[0 BIAIIOBIIHO CITIBBIJI-
HOCHTBCA 3 1ojieM pedepeHiIlii, Ta eIEMEHTIB, 1110 TEK MEBHUM YHHOM KOPEIIOIOThH!,
Tox ,,BUraganuii” cBIT IUCKYpCY KaxiB, OYEBHIHO, IIOBUHEH MICTUTH TaKi CUMBO-
mu (pedepeHriito), ki BiApi3HsM OW HOTO Bij iHIMMX BUAIB (PIKIIOHATHLHOTO JWC-
KypcCy, JlaBaji 3MOTy aBTOPOB1 M yMTa4yeBl 3/1HCHIOBaTH €()EKTUBHY KOMYHIKAIiO
1 B MOJANBIIOMY CHPHUSIIM O CTBOPEHHIO TEKCTIB BIAMOBITHOTO Pi3HOBUAY (iKIIi-
OHAJIBHOTO JHUCKYypcCy. PaHimie Oyno BkazaHO Ha OCOOJMBY poJib 3ac00iB pedepeH-
1i1, 30KpeMa Takoro ii BUIY, K ek3eMIuTi(piKailis, Ipyu CTBOPEHHI aTMOchepH xKaxy’.
Exzemmidikariis 3a JomoMoror 3paska moBeprae pedepeHiiito Bij TOro, 1o no3Ha-
Y4aeThCsl, TOOTO SIKICHI MOKA3HUKH, TIPOCTOPOBO-TEMIIOPAIbHI BiJHOIIEHHS TOIIIO, 110
€ XapaKTEePUCTUKAMU 00’ €KTa, 3IHCHIOITH pedepeHIlito.

JlocaipKyroun KOHIIETIT CTpaxy B aHIIIMCHKIN 1 pociiichKiid MoBax, C. 3aiikiHa
3a3HauniIa, 1o ,,CeIU(IKOI CIPUAHATTI EMOIIHHOTO KOHIIENTY ,,cTpax’ HOCISIMHU
AHDIIICHKOT JIIHTBOKYJIBTYPH MO)KHA BBa)KaTH ICHYBaHHS MeTadop, B OCHOBI SIKUX
JICKUTH YABICHHS MPO T€, 110 CTPaX Mae 3amnax (CUIbHUM 1 HepUeEMHUN): that stink-
ing horror of an animal, that fear had an odor, stinking terror”®. Takuii BUCHOBOK
JTOCHIAHUIIA POOUTHh HAa TPYHTI aHaNI3y JEKCHMYHOTO 1 (hpa3eosoriyHOro KOopIycy
AHMIIACHKOT 1 POCIACHKOT MOB, IO J1a€ IPABO BUCJIOBUTH TINOTE3Y PO OCOOIUBOCTI
MepCOHaILHOI pedepeHIlii y mpoIreci CTBOPEHHI TeKCTIB AUCKYPCY kKaxiB, 1110 BUSB-
JSIFOTHCS B OIOPATUBHUX XapaKTePUCTUKAxX 00’ €KTiB. MarepiaioM 1bOTO A0CIIKECH-
Hs ctaB pomaH C. Kinra ,,Dreamcatcher”.

Crpax — 1e O6araroacnekTHUH (heHOMEH, 0 € 00’ €KTOM JOCITIIKEHHS TICUXO0-
jorii, ¢imocodii, couionorii, JIHIBICTUKKM Ta IHIIMX TyMaHITapHUX HayK.
BuokpeMiiooun emMolIiio CTpaxy cepell IHIIUX eMOLIN, CyJacH! TICUXOJIOTH BiJi3Ha-
YaroTh 11 3B’SI30K 3 IHTEPECOM / 3aIliKaBJIEHICTIO, 3/IMBYBAaHHSM, KOXaHHSIM, BIJIOBI-
JaJIbHICTIO TOINO’. CHHKPETH3M JIIOICBKHAX €MOILIM HE JI03BOJISE CTOBIJICOTKOBO
CTBEPIXKYBaTH, 110 € IPUYMUHOIO, a [0 HACIIIKOM €MOIlii, 3araJIbHUM 1 KOHKPETHHM,
CTYTEHEM NPOSBY ab0 CKJIaOBOIO MPOLECY MepeKHBAHHS emouii. Tak, HAIPUKIAL,
HE iICHY€ OJJHAKOBOTO TOTJISITY Ha PO3MEKYBaHHS CTpaxy i tpusorn. K. Isapx yCIif 3a
C. K €pKeropom IHTepIIpeTye TPUBOTY SIK HACJIIJIOK B3aeMOJIi eMouu 1HTEepecy
i eMoIIii cTpaxy, ToOTO CTpax € CaMOCTIIHOIO MEPBHHHOIO eMoIliero®. Ha ioro mym-
Ky, IHTEpEC Ja€ MOLITOBX /10 AOCIIKEHHSI, 1110, BIIMOBITHO, XapaKTEPU3y€EThCS MEB-
HHM CTyTICHEM HeBizloMocTi. | came 11e#i cTyniHb HEBIIOMOCTI, TAEMHUYOCTI, HETICB-
HOCTI B CHTYyaIlii 1 BIACHUX CHJIaX BHKJIMKAE TPUBOTY 1, IK HACIIJIOK, MOXE CIPOBO-
KyBaTH cTpax. OTxe, 6anaHCyBaHHS MIXK lHTepeCOM 1 cTpaxoMm BiI0yBa€eThCA Ha MEXK1
TpuBory. [Hmi koMOiHamii cTpaxy, HaMpHUKIAd, i3 COPOMOM, CYMOM, MMPOBUHOIO
TEX BUKIUKaOTh emoluito TpuBoru. FO. lllepGatux po3MexoBye cTpax i TpPUBO-
'y JIUIIE 3a KUTbKICHUMH IMOKa3HUKaMHM, TOOTO K CTYIIEHI MPOSIBY OJHIET eMoIii’.

*E. 1. Yaiika, Cozoanue mupos: npedvseienue nymeil pegpepenyuis, [B:] ,,3BecTust Ypaibckoro
rocyaapcTBeHHoro yausepcurera”, 2009, Ne 4 (70), c. 57-67.

> 41. 10. CaszonoBa, Maprepu nepconanpbHocmi sk 3acobu peghepenyii npu mekcmomeopenti Qik-
YIOHAbHO20 QUCKYPCY Jicaxie, [B:] ,,JIiHrBicTHYHI nocmimkenns”, XapkiB 2012, Burt. 34, c. 202-208.
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M. JIuTBak yBakae, 0 TPUBOTA — I1€ EMOITisl, [0 BUHUKAE 32 YMOB 3arajibHO1 OIiIHKU
cCUTyallil SK HeCHpUSTINBOI. SIKIIO JOKEpPEeIo TPHUBOTU JIKBIAyBaTH HEMOXKIIHBO,
TO TPHBOTA MEPEXOUTH Y CTPax, TOOTO, HA HOTO TyMKY, CTpax — II€ Pe3y/IbTaT TPUBOTH
i mucieHns '

Ane OUTBIIICTH JOCHITHUKIB CXWJIBHI BBa)KaTw, IO TPUBOTa — II€ PEAKIIis
Ha HEBU3HAYEHUM a00 HEBIJOMHI CHUTHAJ, a CTpax — I BIAMOBIAb Ha KOHKPETHY
3arpo3y. I[lpu npoMy MiX 3a3HaUEHHMMH €MOILISMH € HU3Ka MPUHIMIIOBUX BiIMIH-
HOCTE, aje IS IIbOT0 JOCIiKEHHS BXKIIMBUAM € Te€, 1[0 TPUBOTA BUHUKAE 33]J0BTO
710 TIOSIBM 3arpo3H, 1 ii JpKepeno 3a3BHyail HE YCBIJOMITFOETBCS a00 HE MiAIa€Th-
cs JoriuHoMy mosicHeHHio. CTpax, HaBIaku, BUHUKAE M Yac 3ITKHEHHS 13 3arpo-
3010 200 MIC/ IBOTO, a MO0 JHKEPENIO YCBIIOMITIOETHCS JTIOAMHOIO 1 Ma€ KOHKpPET-
HUN XapakTep. TpuBOra mpoekToBaHa B MallOyTHE, BOHA Ma€ COILIAIbHO 3yMOBIIE-
HUW XapakTep 1 BUKIIMKAE 3arayibHe 30y/KEHHS OpraHi3My, CTpax — I1¢ MepeKNBaH-
HSI MUHYJIOTO TPaBMaTHYHOTO JOCBIAY, Ma€ O10JIOTTYHUN XapaKTep 1 BUKIHKAE Tajlb-
MYyBaHHS JiSUTbHOCTI JIFOJUHHU.

Posropranns croxeTHO1 JiHIT B poMaHi ,,Dreamcatcher” cynpoBOKy€eThCsS BiJl-
MOBIIHUM HarHITaHHSM aTMOc(epH kaxy BiJ TPUBOTH JI0 CTpaxy, 110 MOXKe BepOai-
3yBaTUCs MPOTHUCTABICHHSIM MPUEMHUX 1 HEIPUEMHHUX 3araxiB: Beaver doesn 't join
in the talk. All at once he wants to get out of here, out of this stale going-nowhere
bar, and cop some fresh air. Ebext npoTucTaBieHHs 03HA4YeHb Stale — fresh min-
CHITIOETHCS KOHTEKCTHOIO aHTOHIMIi€I0, TIPOTUCTABICHHAM TPYIH MpeIuKaTa wants
to get out of here Ta 0O3HaYeHHS going-nowhere 1 IpeIMKara cop, 110 Ja€ 3MOTY Tiepe-
JIaTH TIOKW 110 HE MOTHBOBAaHY, aji¢ MCHUXOJIOTIYHO 3pO3yMUTy TMOBENIHKY JIOIWHH,
OaxaHHS YHUKHYTH HenpueMHoro. [IcuxomoridyHa Hampyra 3pocTae, KOJIH 3pOCTae
1 HEMOTHBOBAHICTh BIAUYTTIB 1 moBemiHKU: It 5 all puff and blow, Beaver thinks, and
suddenly he is desperately depressed, more depressed than he has been since Laurie
Sue packed her stuff and moved back to her mother s. This is utterly unlike him, and
suddenly the only thing he wants is to get the fuck out of here, fill his lungs with
the cool, salt-tanged seaside air, and find a phone. Cy0’exT giarHocTye CBiil McCH-
XoJIOT1UHMM cTaH (depressed) sik Hexapaktepuuil (utterly unlike him), HeouikyBaHMIA
(suddenly) 1 ny>xe BUCOKOTO CTymeHs MposiBy (desperately), mo 11e OUIbIIE T1BU-
nrye “rpagyc”’ TpUBOTHU 1 Oa’KaHHS JISTH 3 METOIK YHUKHYTH MOXKJIMBOI HeOe3MeKn
(TTOBTOpEHHS TPyIH MPEANKaTa i3 JaiINBOIO JEKCeMOIo the fuck). baxxanHs yHUKHY-
TH JDKEpesia TPUBOTH (BOHO Ma€ HEMIPHEMHUH 3arax) BUPaKEHE OAHOPITHUM aHTOHi-
MIYHUM JIOJIATKOM TPYIH mpenuKarta fill his lungs with the cool, salt-tanged seaside
air, 11e GakaHHs MIPU3BOJUTH 10 KOHKPETHHX 1M, ajie HEMPUEMHI 3aIlaxy BCE K TaKu
nepecniayoTh cyo’ekt ctpaxy: He walks away, walks toward the men's room with
its yellow-pink smell of piss and disinfectant, walks past it, walks past the womens,
walks past the door with OFFICE on it, and escapes into the alley. The sky overhead
is white and rainy, but the air is good. So good. He breathes it in deep and thinks
again. No bounce no play. He grins a little. [Ipo 3MeHIIIEHHS! TPUBOTH CUTHATIZY€E
NPOTUCTABIECHHS (but) HECTIPUATIUBUX MOTOAHUX YMOB 1 IPUEMHOTO 3aI1axy MOBITPS
(the air is good) Ha CHHTaKCHYHOMY piBHI. 3a TICHXOJOTIYHUMHU O3HAKaMH CyO’ €KT
CTpaxy 3HOB HaOyBa€ 3/1aTHOCTI CIOKIMHO AISITU 1 MUCIIUTH (80UXHY8 CBidice noGImps,
nOOYMA8, NOCMIXHYBCA).

OCKiTbKM TIPEAMETOM TOCIHIHKEHHS € O0COOIMBOCTI (byHKuloHyBaHHﬂ nepco-
HaJIbHOI pedepeHuii y crnenupiaHoOMy (1)1KH10HaJIbHOMy I[I/ICKprI ’KaxiB, 1 CBIT,
IO BIATBOPEHUH y HBOMY, € BUTAIaHUM, TO 1 CyO €KTH LIbOTO CBITY HE € 3BUYHH-

OM. E. JTutBaxk, Icuxonoeuueckuii eamnupusm. Anamomust kongpnuxma, Mocksa 2006.
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MU W TumoBuMH. Hampukian, cy0’ekT cTpaxy, dumi BlzmyTTﬂ Oymu npoaHamaoBaHl
BHUIIE, MA€ 3/IaTHICTh /IO MPOPIKaHHS ¥ mependauyeHHs Mojii, Kol BiH 1 caM HE YCBi-
JIOMJTIOBAB TTIOBHOIO MIpOTO JI0 TIOYATKY JKaXJIMBUX MOAIN pOMaHy, TOMY 1 JIEKOTyBaH-
Hs BepOamizarii COpUiHATTA TPUEMHUX 1 HEMPUEMHUX 3amaxiB, 1110 HAJIAIITOBYIOTh
HOTO HA TPUBOTY, HE MOXKEe OyTH aOCOIIOTHOIO MEPCOHAIBHOI pedepeHIriero (Ioch
Ma€ TIeBHUH 3amax). YBakaemo, 110 B JOCIPKYBaHOMY THIIl JUCKYPCY BepOai3alis
iH(popMallii, sIKy cy0’€KT OTpUMY€ NEPLENTUBHUMHU OpraHaMu, y 1IbOMY pa3i opra-
HaMU CIIPUMHATTS 3araxy, MO)Ke BBakaTucs mpepedepenuicro. [1ix mum tepminom
po3ymieMo BepOati3ailito HeMpsIMUX TOKa3HUKIB (CYIMyTHIX 00’ €KTIB, 0OCTaBHH, i,
XapaKTepUCTUK) pedeperTa 0e3 Horo HOMIHAIT 3aJIsi KOMYHIKATUBHOI METHU TEK-
CTOTBOPEHHS: y IIbOMY pa3i — CTBOPEHHS aTMOC(epu TPUBOTH.

[Tomanpiie po3ropTaHHs MOAIM y pOMaHi JO MEBHOTO MOMEHTY HE TOB’si3aHE
31 CTpaxoM, JIAHIKOKOK TOMIN (Hesoane nonoeanus, asapis) CYNPOBOKYETHCS
CToTa/IaMy MPO MHHYJIE KOKHOTO 3 TepOiB 1 HE Mepelnpikae 3arpo3u KUTTHO. bib-
1€ TOTO, JEHOTAIlisl MUCIMBCHKOTO OyIMHOYKA 13 IPUEMHUM 3aCIOKIMJIMBUM 3ara-
XOM yKa3ye Ha sSKHaWIIacauBilly po3B’si3Ky: Jonesy could hear the stranger’s short,
sharp gasps for breath as he pounded toward the roomy cabin with the lagy curl
of smoke rising from the chimney and fading almost at once into the snow. Abo
The big room was filled with the scent of pine and its mellow, varnished glow. ,, Smells
good,” McCarthy said.

Panime Oyno BHOKpPEMJIEHO TaKui PI3HOBUJ MEPCOHAIBHOI pedepeHii,
SK TICeBIOJAEHOTAllisl, KOJIM HAa MOBHOMY pPIBHI HOMIHOBAaHO OO’€KT, 4us IOBE-
niHKa abo CTaH BUKOHYE (PYHKIIIO Mapkepa 3ia y (iKIiOHATBHOMY IUCKypCi'!
VY pomani C. Kinra ,,.Dreamcatcher” koMyHIKaTUBHO Ba)JIMBUMH € JIBa TICEBIIOJIE-
HOTAaTu — MUCIIUBELb McCarthy 1 Hioro CYIMyTHUILSL. Te, 110 BOHM € MapKepamu-
MPOBIAHUKAMU 3714, CTAE 3p03yM1J10 HE Bizpasy, i SHOBY K Taki MEPUINMH IOKa3-
HHUKaMH iX HeXapakTepHOi MOBE/IHKY 1 ,,HEIIIOJICHKOCTI”, a TaKOXX CUTHAJIAMH TPH-
BOTHM, CTaJy HE3BUYHI 3allaxu, 1110 BOHU ClipuuuHioBanu: He was now absolutely
sure the man hadn't been drinking — it was fear (and maybe exhaustion) rather
than booze that had made him unsteady on his feet. Yet there was a smell on his
breath — something like bananas. 3naTHICTh 10 CHIBYYTTS 1 BHYTPIIIHS Hasa-
MITOBaHICTh HA MOPaJIbHI BUNHKU 3aBAIMIIM IHCTUHKTY CaMO30€pe’KeHHS TOJIOBHUX
MEPCOHAXIB, aJie HE3AATHICTh JOT1YHO MosicHUTH ctad McCarthy i #ioro cynyTawmii,
a caMe — HE3BUYHI 3amaxy BUKJIMKAIHM BiAUyTTS TPUBOTH: ,, I hope you 're wrong,
but...” Jonesy shook his head. ,,Did you ever smell anything like those farts?”
., Nope,” Beaver said. ,, But there’s a lot more going on with that guy than just
a bad stomach”. BusiBisieTbCsl, 110 KOJCH 13 HUX HE CIIOCTEPiraB Takux (i3100r14-
HUX TIPOSBIB Y CBOEMY JKHTTI, 1 JIOTIYHUM BHABJISETHCS MPHUITYIICHHAS PO TPUINHA
3HAYHO OUIBIII, HIX MpoOsieMu 31 nutyHKkoM. Takuii camuii eext cripasisie (izuu-
HUM cTaH KiHKU: She belched again, and the smell was strong enough to make his
eyes water. All right, what was up with this lady? Never mind where she’d come
from, what she was doing here, or why she smelled like diluted antifreeze when
she burped. What was up with her right now? JIaHII0)KOK OZHOPIAHUX MUTAJIb-
HUX pEUYEeHb UIIOCTPYE, 10 € BAXKIUBUM JUIsI CBIJOMOCTI MEPCOHAXKIB: HE IPUUUHU
i 00CTaBWHU CTaHy TICEBIIOJICHOTATa, a Te, 0 BiAOyBa€eThCs 3apas3, TOOTO HEBIO-
MICTb 1 ITIKaBICTh CTalOTh OCHOBOIO TPUBOTH.

VY nopanbmmx po3mMoBax NEPCOHAXK] TEK HE HABAXKYIOTHCSI BUCIIOBUTH CBOT 11000-
IOBAaHHS 1 TOSICHIOIOTh CBOE HETIPUSI3HE CTABJICHHS JI0 XBOPOI JIFOIWHU CBOEIO YSIBOIO,

1. ¥0. CazonoBa, 3asuau. oxcepeno, c. 202-208.
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aje y CBOIX QyMKax BHU3HAIOTh, IO HajskaHi: ,Jonesy?” , Huh?” , You okay?”
., Yeah, why?” ,, You shivered.” ,, Did I? " Sure he did, he knew he did. ,, Yeah.” ,, Drafty,
maybe. You smell anything?” ,, You mean... like him?”" , I wasn t talking about Meg
Ryan's armpits. Yeah, him. ,,No,” Beaver said. ,,A couple of times I thought... but
it was just imagination. Because those farts, you know — smelled so bad.” ,, Yeah.
They did. The burps, too. I thought he was gonna blow chunks, man. For sure.”
Jonesy nodded. I’m scared, he thought. Sitting here shit scared in a snowstorm. Tox,
BIJIMTOBITHO JIO TICUXOJIOTIYHOTO MIATPYHTSI €MOIliid TPUBOTH 1 CTpaxy, 3arax, MmpuTa-
MaHHHUH TICEBIOICHOTATY, TOYMHAE BiUYBAaTUCS Cy0’€KTOM SIK KOHKpPETHA 3arposa,
TOOTO MOJIENIOETHCS TIEPEX1T TPUBOTH Y CTPaX.

[TcuxomoriyHoO ¥ KOMYHIKaTUBHO BaKJIMBOIO PHUCOIO TICEBIOACHOTATIB Y pOMaHi
C. Kinra ,,Dreamcatcher” € 3anax, 1 sIKICTb I[bOTO 3al1axXy — OCHOBHA IIPUYHUHA 3MIHH
emortiitHoro oHy (ikIioHATHHOTO JUCKYpCy. BepOasizaitis 1mi€i SKOCTi TICEBAOACHO-
Tara BiIOYBA€ThCS KUTbKOMA IIISXaMU: TO-TIEpIIIe, 11€ TTOCTIHHE MOPIBHSAHHS 13 MOXK-
JMBUMU €KBIBaJICHTAMH PEaJbHOTO CBITY, MO-ApyTe, KOMOIHAIIIS 13 3ByKOBUM CITPHIA-
HATTSM, 110 TJCUITIOE CTYTIHB SKoCTl. Hanpuknan: There was a sudden low rasping
noise, like a locust. Jonesy felt the hair on the back of his neck stiffen, thinking
it was something caught in the fireplace chimney. Then he realized it was McCarthy.
Jonesy had heard some loud farts in his time, some long ones, too, but nothing like
this. It seemed to go on forever, although it couldn’t have been more than a few
seconds. Then the smell hit. 3Byk (1310JI0T14YHOTO TPOLIECY fart cCXapaKTepU30BaHUM
npuUKMeTHUKaMHU loud 1 long, nopiBHSIHHSM like a locust, nothing like this, iHpiHITUB-
HOIO YaCTHUHOIO TIpeIuKaTa fo go on forever, Mo BKa3ylOTh Ha TYYHICTh, TPUBATICTD
1 maHepy 3ByKy. OcoO/uBY HelOBipYy Cy0’€KTa CTpaxy BUKIMKAE TPUBAIICTH 3BYKY,
10 BUPA)XEHO MOJAIBHUM JIIECIOBOM 13 meppekTHUM iH(iHITHBOM. Bucokumii cry-
MiHb HEMPHUEMHOTO 3araxy, 0 3aBepIIye Ied TpoIec, BUPAKEHO JIEKCEMOI hit
y (yHKIIT npeaukara, sika IEPBUHHUM 3HAUYEHHSIM Ma€ (I3MYHUI BIUIUB Ha 00’ €KT,
yaap.

BepOanizaiis HeraTHBHHX 3BYKOBO-OJOPAaTUBHUX XapaKTEPUCTUK IICEBIOJIC-
HOTATIB € peryisipHoro, Hanpukinan: The woman shifted and grimaced, then broke
wind — a long, purring fart that sounded like ripping cloth. Maybe, Henry thought,
its how the locals say hello. The idea got him laughing again. ,,Holy shit,” Pete
said, almost in his ear. ,,Sounds like she nipped out the seat of her pants with that
one.” I'y4HICTb, TPUBAJICTh 1 MaHepa 3BYKy BepOalli3oBaHa HE JUIIE 03HAYCHHIMU
(long, purring fart), a i nopiBHsHHIM (sounded like ripping cloth, sounds like she
nipped out the seat of her pants with that one), ajie Ha MONEPETHBOMY €Tarl TPHUBO-
I'Ml HE3BMYHI 3BYKH BUKJIMKAIOTh /10 ce0e T'yMOPUCTHYHE CTAaBJIEHHS Cy0’€KTIB cTpa-
Xy. SIKicTh 3ByKy MO)Ke OyTH ITiJICHJICHA 32 JOTIOMOTOK eM(paTHIHOTO MPUCTIBHU-
Ka ctyneHs Mipu: The woman burped. The sound was startlingly loud even with the
wind in the trees <...> ab0 B cuTyallii Oiblie HAOMIKEHIH 10 MepeKUBAHHS CTPaxXy
3a JIOTIOMOTOI0 OJHOPITHUX O3HA4Y€Hb, 110 JOTIOMArarTh HaJaTH KOMOIHAIl Xapak-
tepHux o3Hak: McCarthy didn't know what he’d eaten in the Woods, or if he had
eaten anything at all. He just wanted to explain that ghastly unexpected frog’s croak.
And the stench which had followed it.

,,HEIOACHKICTh” 3BYKIB TICEBIO/ICHOTATIB BUSBISETHCS B MOPIBHIHHI 3 IHAYCTPI-
aJbHUMHM 3ByKaMHM MEXaHi3MIB B YMOBax Hampy»XeHoi poOotu: But instead of vomit,
what came out of McCarthy was a long, low buzz — the sound of a factory machine
which has been put under severe strain. McCarthy's eyes bulged from his face like
glass marbles, and his cheeks were so taut that little crescents of shadow appeared
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under the coners of his eyes. It went on and on, a rumbling, rasping noise, and
when it finally ceased, the genny out back seemed far too loud. 1likaBum BUma€eThCA
1 Toi (akt, MmO MarepiagbHa OOOJOHKA IICEBIOJCHOTATa TEX 3a3HAE HEAOMIKUX
bi3uuHuX cTpaxknanb: The woman abruptly pulled her hands out of Henry'’s and
leaned forward, mouth opening. Henry stepped back, not wanting to be splattered
when she let go... but instead of vomiting she belched, the loudest one yet. Then,
while still bent over, she broke wind again. The sound was like nothing Henry had
ever heard before, and he would have sworn he’d heard everything on the wards
in western Massachusetts. Then she rolled over on her side and let out another long
bray of a belch.

[TopiBHsSIHHS 3amaxiB 13 00’€KTaMH PeajbHOTO CBITY B JOCHIHKYBAaHOMY pOoMa-
Hi CIpsSMOBaHe HE JIMILIE Ha SKHAUTOUHIIIMK 1 3p03yMIINI ajgpecary ONmUC Meplen-
TUBHUX BITYYTTiB, a i Ha 3MaJIIOBaHHS BiAUaiAyITHUX CTIpOO CyO’ €KTIB CTPAXy OCAT-
HYTH HE3pOo3yMiJie Ta Mo30yTHCs BIAYYTTS TPUBOTH, a Hajaami 1 crpaxy: McCarthy
leaned back against the couch, eyes closing, mouth downturned in what Jonesy
took for embarrassment, pain, or both. And once again he could smell that aroma
of bananas and ether, a fermenting active smell, like something which has just
started to go over. AGo and before it was snatched away by the moving air, he got
a whiff of something both bitter and pungent it smelled like medicinal alcohol.
It was the smell Jonesy had detected on McCarthy’s breath, only stronger —
a mixture of ether and overripe bananas, like the starter-fluid you shot into your
carburetor on a subzero morning. Jlani 3HaxonuMO IHINUW TIpUKIAA: ,,She better,”
Henry said. He put his hands on the woman s shoulders, turned her wide-eyed face to
his, and moved in until they were almost nose to nose. The smell of her breath was
awful-antifreeze with something oily and organic beneath it — but he stayed close,
and made no move to draw back. Ilonux mOIUHU 32 TOCB1OM TepOiB HE MOXKE MaX-
HYTH OJIHOYACHO Iepe3puiuMu OaHaHamH, eipoM, MEIUYHUM CIIUPTOM, aHTU(DPH-
30M, PIIMHOIO JJI CTapTepa aBTOMOOUIS 1 1€ YMMOCh, 110 OpoauTh abo THHE. Yce
1€ 111e pa3 TOBOIUTH, 110 McCarthy 1 #ioro cynmyTHuUIISI — TICEBIOJEHOTATH, OCKUIbKU
BOHH MAlOTh XapaKTEPUCTUKH, HE XapaKTEPHI JUIs JIONEH.

[HmIMM 3aco00M MOpPIBHSHHS B TEKCTI (DIKIIOHAIBHOTO JTUCKYpPCYy MOXKe OyTH
3BOPOTHE MOPIBHIHHS 3 00’ €KTaMHU PEaIbHOIO CBITY, TOOTO 3a (POPMYIIOIO ,,HE 5K :
It wasn't the sulfurous rotten-egg odor that made you laugh and roll your eyes
and wave your hand in front of your face, yelling Ah, Jesus, who cut the cheese?
Nor one of those methane swamp-gas farts, either. YXuBaHHS JIeKCeMU odor
Ta TOPIBHSAHHS 3amaxy 13 CHpOM YKa3ylThb Ha CHIIy 3amaxy, O3HaueHHs, BUpPaKeHI
JIeKCeMaMH sulfurous rotten-egg Ta methane swamp-gas, yka3yloTb Ha HEIIPUEMHICTh
3amaxy, ajieé HacJiJKM BIIUYTTA TaKUX 3alaxiB HE CHPUUYMHAIOTH cTpaxy. HaBma-
K{, B KYJbTYypl LIMBUII30BAHOTO CYCHUJIBCTBA BOHM MOXYTh BUKJIMKAaTh OOypeHHS,
iX MOXYTh YBIYWJIMBO HE MOMITUTH 200, SIKIIO CTOCYHKH JO3BOJISIOTH, BUKJIMKATH
CMIX, 1110 1 BepOa1i30BaHO B TEKCTI, TOOTO HABITh HEMTPUEMHUM 3amax, SKIIO BiH 3BUY-
HUM 1 HOTO MOXOIKEHHS 3p03yMisie, He MOXKE CIIPUYHHITH TPUBOTH a00 CTpaxy.

OpnopatrBHE MOJICTIOBaHHS HEraTUBHUX eMoIlii nae 3mory C. Kinry 3mantoBaru
KOHKPETHY MUTb MEPEPOIKEHHS TPUBOTH B CTPAX, KOJIU B MEPIENTUBHUX BIAUYTTIX
3’ IBTISTIOTHCS peajibHI XapaKTePUCTUKH, HAIIPUKIIA, 3arax KpoBi, eKamiiB Ta IHIINX
03HaK cMmepTi: Beaver turned his somber, beard-speckled face to Jonesy's. ,, Do you
smellit?” Jonesy did, in spite of the cold fresh air coming in through the door. Ether
or ethyl alcohol, yes, there was still that, but now it was mixed with other stuff. Feces
for sure. Something that could have been blood. And something else, something like
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mine-gas trapped a million years and finally let free. Not the kind of fart-smells kids
giggled over on camping trips, in other words. This was something richer and far
more awful. You could only compare it to farts because there was nothing else even
close. At bottom, Jonesy thought, it was the smell of something contaminated and
dying badly. PozyminHs 11 OCMUCIICHHS peaIbHOI HEOE3MEKH MPUXOUTh MOCTYIIOBO,
HETIEBHICTh Cy0’€KTa B XapaKTEPHUCTHIIl 3amaxy, 1110 3MIHUBCS Ha Tipiie, Bepoari3o-
BAaHO IMEHHHMKOM 3arajibHO1 CEMaHTHKH Stuff, 3aliMEHHUKOM something y TIOPIBHSIb-
HUX KOHCTPYKIISAX, JIECTIOBOM compare Ta MOJATBHUM JI€CTIOBOM could 13 mepdek-
THUM 1H(IHITUBOM JIJIs1 TO3HAYEHHS 3/I0TAJIKH 13 HEBUCOKHUM CTYTIEHEM YIIEBHEHOCTI.
3a CIO’KeTOM NOAAIIBIII TOAIT MIATBEPIKYIOTH 1 HAsIBHICTH KPOBI, 1 HETIOJICHKY CMEPTh,
TOXK CTpax HapemTi MarepiaiizoBaHo. | Bmepie 3ycTpid i3 KOHKPETHUM 00’ €KTOM
CTpaxy MOJEII0€ HOro TUIl — CTPax XBOPOOU (IMB. MonepeHii npukia: the smell
of something contaminated and dying badly): Jonesy squeezed his eyes shut, bent
his head, held his breath, then opened his eyes again. ,, Beav, we were right down in
his face — if he's got something really infectious, we’ve probably caught it already.
Now what do you say?”.

Sk 3a3Ha4anoCcs BUIIE, ICUXOJIOTH BBAXKAIOTh, 1110 YCBIJIOMJICHHS CTPaxXy BUKIIH-
Kae OakKaHHSA YHUKHYTH Hor0. OCKITBKY YCBIJOMITIOBAHA 3arpo3a MepeaacThes uepes
NoBITPs (PO 10 CBITYMIIA HEPUEMHI 3aMaxu), TO 1 Aii cy0’€KTIB CTpaxy, BiJIMOBII-
HO, BepOasTizoBaHi JIIE€CTIBHUMU CIOBOCIIOIYUYEHHSIMH 0 Squeeze one s eyes, to bend
one s head, to hold one’s breath. 3 iHIIOTO OOKY, SIKIIIO CTPax HE OBOJIOIB JIFOAMHOIO
710 CTYIIEHs MaHIKW, il MpUTaMaHHa I[IKaBICTh, 1 OaJlaHCYBaHHS MCUXIKU CyO’ €KTIB
CTpaxy Ha MEXi ,,CTPAITHO — IIKaBO”* MOKE OyTH YMHHUKOM PO3BUTKY CIOKETY V (ik-
IOHAIBHOMY JAUCKYpCl kaxiB: He was curious — he supposed a man couldn’t help
being curious — but at the same time he didn’t want to know.

[HIIUM Ba)XIMBUM aCTEKTOM TPHBOXXHOTO MUCJICHHS, HA JYMKY TICHXOJOTIB,
€ WOT0 CEJEeKTUBHICTh: Cy0 €KT CXWJIbHUN OOMpATH MEBHI TEMU 13 TOBKULISA W irHO-
pyBaru 1Hmi. CyQ’eKT cTpaxy B JOCHIKYBAHOMY pOMaH1 IpH 31TKHEHHI 3 1HILHU-
MU HECHPUATIMBUMHU OOCTaBUHAMU BOadae B Oydb-sIKUX NEPHENTHUBHUX BiIUyT-
TSX 3arpo3y JKUTTIO a00 3/70pOB’I0, 1 HABITh 3amaxu, sIKi B MOBCSKIECHHOMY >KHUTTI
He cripuiiManucs O K HEmpUEMHI (3armax 4oJI0BIUOTO OJIEKOJIOHY), MAapKYIOTh CUTY-
aIito sik cTpaxitnuBy: The smell was strong — of course the one he’d been drinking
from had spilled as well — but beer was a smell he liked. Henry’s cologne, on the
other hand... phew, Jesus. In a way it was as bad as the smell of the crazy lady’s gas.
And he didn 't know why the smell of cologne should make him think of coffins and
graves and funeral flowers, but it did. Ha MoBHOMY piBH1 aBTOp BIAETHCA J0 PETY-
JSIPHO BUKOPHCTOBYBAHUX MPOTUCTABIICHb IPUEMHUX 1 HEIPUEMHHX 3aMaxiB 1 MOPIB-
HSIHb — 3amax MuBa MPUEMHUI, TOMY 110 T€pOM 3JI0BKMBAB AJIKOTOJIEM, 1 1Iei 3amax
oMy OMM3bKUH, OJTHAK 3alax OJEKOJIOHY MOTO MPUSATENs] BUKIMKAE HEIIPUEMHI aco-
1iarii, MPUYMHY SKUX BiH HE MOXE MOSCHUTU. ACOIIATUBHUMA PsJ CKIAIAIOTh JICK-
ceMmH the crazy lady's gas, coﬁ?ns graves, funeral flowers. 3rogoMm repoil po3ymie,
[0 3amax 1 MepeauyTTs CMEPTi ICHYIOTh JIMIIE B MOTO YABI, 110 HEMOKOITh HOTO
e Ounbie: Was smelling nonexistent cologne like that? He didn 't know, only that
he didn’t like the way the smell seemed all mixed up in his mind with the idea
of death. Ctyminb cTpaxy cy0’€KTa JOCUThH CHIIBHHM, IO CIPUYHHSIE OaKaHHS YHHK-
HYTH HEMPUEMHOTO 3arpo3JIMBOIO 3amaxy HaBiTh Y CBOiM ysBI 1 criorajax, Jjisl Bep-
Oanizaiii bOTo aBTOP YTBOPIOE CKIIAIHHI IMEHHUK HA IO3HAYCHHS JKEpEsa CTpaxy
ghost-cologne: Pete's mind tried to return to the Scout, crawling into the Scout and
smelling the cologne Henry had not, in fact, been wearing, and he wouldn’t let it.
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Let's not go there, as the kids said. As if memory was a destination. No more ghost-
cologne, no more memories of Duddits.

[TepconanbHa pedepeninis 3acobamu ek3emiigikamii 3’ IBISETHCS B pOMaHi
JuIIe micis TpaHcdopmarllli emMoIlii TpUBOTH Ha eMOoIlito cTpaxy. PaHimie Oyio Bka3a-
HO Ha Te, 1110 eK3eMIUTi(iKalis y (QIKIIOHATBHOMY TUCKYPCl dKaXiB BUKOPHUCTOBYETHCS
JUTS IO3HAYCHHSI HEICHYIOYMX CYTHOCTEH, imnepconaniii'?. Y pomati ,,Dreamcatcher”
Taka HEICHyIo4a 1CTOTa HOMIHYEThCS thing, TOOTO 00’€KT HE Mae Ha3BHU, ajieé Mae
CKJIaJIOBI, IO JIAKAIOTh, HAPUKJIA]I TOJIOBA, IO € HKEPEIIOM YePBOHO-TIOMAPAHYEBUX
YacTOYOK, SIKl MaxHyTh edipoM, abo ctpaxom. Lli yacTouku i mepeHocsaTh NpuUIyc-
TUMY XBOpOOY: And then the thing’s head exploded, tore wide open, releasing a red-
orange cloud of ether-smelling particles. Jonesy breathed them in.

Tumn crpaxy, 1110 MOJIETIOEThCS, 1€ CTpax xBopoOu Bin nmorpedye cnenudiunux
exzemrutiikatopis. [lepconanpHa neHoraris 3acobamMy HOMiHAIMIT MipIYHUX 1CTOT
(ETs) abo xuBux ictot (little boys) yxe HEe BUKOHYE TOKJIAJEHOI Ha HEl 3BUYHOI
GyHKIIT JI9KaTH, TOMY OUTBIII KOMYHIKATUBHO €()EKTHBHOIO BUSBISETHCS €K3EMILTi-
dikanis (disease, cancer): exzemiuniikoBaHuii 00’ €KT HE Ma€e Ha3BH, ajie Ma€ O3Ha-
KU XBopoou: Because they are not helpless little ETs [extra terrestrial], boys, waiting
around for someone to give them a New England Tel phone card so they can phone
home, they are a disease. They are cancer, praise Jesus, and boys, we’re one big
hot radioactive shot of chemotherapy. Do you hear me, boys?. Ti kK, XTO IPOTHCTO-
iTh mKepeny cTpaxy (XBopoOi), ekzeMiutipikoBaHl sk one big hot radioactive shot
of chemotherapy.

Jlyisg cydacHOTO YMTada caMe eK3eMIUTi(iKallis 4epe3 HOMIHAII ,,paK” € HOCI-
€M HaWBHILIOTO CTYNEHs CTpaxy 4yepe3 Te, 0 BiH HEBUJIIKOBHHI 1 OTO MOsiBa Here-
penbadyBaHa, 10 TOTO K, Y POMaHi HEBiJjoMa XBOpoOa MOMIUPIOETHCS MOBITPSHUM
[IUISIXOM, HalfHEeOEe3MEeuHIINUM 3 YCiX, 1 Ha0yBae Macitady emigemii: Henry imagined
a sign, big red letters reading BIOHAZARD AREA! PLEASE HOLD BREATH AND
COVER ANY SCRATCHES YOU MAY HAVE WITH YOUR HAND! The smell
of ether, mingled with something sulfurous and even more unpleasant, was strong
in here.

Jlns migTpuMaHHs aTMOC(EepH Kaxy 1 MOJATBIIIOTO PO3TOPTAHHS CIOXKETY aBTOP
3HOBY BIA€THCS J0 BUKOPUCTAHHS mpepedepeHilii, Ternep repoi poMaHy peryispHoO
3100yBatOTh 1H(OPMALIII0 PO MOXIMBY 3arpo3y CIOYaTKy NEpLENTHUBHO, MPUHIO-
XyIOUUCh 10 OTOUYEHHs: As he stood there, he sniffed again. Much stronger, and
now more chemical than organic, perhaps because there was so much of it. He
looked inside. There was more of that fuzzy, mildew stuff on the floor, but you could
see the hardwood. On the Navajo rug, however, it had already grown so thick that
it was hard to make out the pattern. No doubt whatever it was did better in the heat,
but still, the rate of growth was scary. | nuiie HaCTYITHUM KPOKOM CTa€ €K3EMILII-
¢ikaris 3a TOMOMOTOI0 MMO3HAUYEHHS JDKEperia 3amaxy iIMEHHUKOM 3arajibHOl CeMaH-
TUKHU 13 O3HAYEHHSM, IO TMOPIBHIOE 10 CYOCTaHIIIIO 13 BIIOMUMH ajpecary peda-
MU (fuzzy, mildew stuff). lani B pomaHi BoHa Oyie HOMIHOBaHa aBTOPCHKUMU 3aCO-
O0amu aeHoTtalli (BnacHa Ha3Ba Ripley 1 HaykoBuil TepMiH byrus). ['epoi pomany Bxke
peaJIbHO OLIIHIOIOTh 3arpo3y KUTTIO, TOMY YITKO PO3PI3HIOIOTH Oe3reuHi i Hebe3neu-
Hi 3amaxu, HAIIPUKJIA, 3amax ki 1 HalmoiB He HECe 3arpo3u, a JIMIIE HATSIK Ha 3amax
€TUJIOBOTO CITUPTY € O3HAKOKO 3apakKeHHS 00’€KTa, 1 TOMY BIH MIJISATae 3HUIICHHIO:
Old Man Gosselin's office smelled of salami, cigars, beer, Musterole, and sulfur-
ether farts or boiled eggs, Kurtz reckoned. Maybe both. There was also a smell, faint

12 Tam camo.
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but discernible, of ethyl alcohol. The smell of them. It was everywhere up here
now. Another man might have been tempted to ascribe that smell to a combination
of nerves and too much imagination, but Kurtz had never been overburdened with
either. In any case, he did not believe the hundred or so square miles of forestland
surrounding Gosselin’s Country Market had much future as a viable ecosystem.

Crpax 1€ Ha repoiB 13 TAKOK PYHHIBHOIO CUJIOIO, 110 BOHU HE CIPUHMAIOTh O171b-
1I€ 3aaxy y 3BUYHIN MaHepi K pi3HOMaHITHY 1H()OpPMAIiI0 PO TOBKULIS, 1 IPUEM-
Hi acorriarii i3 JpkepesiaMu 3araxiB, HaBiTh 3aI1aXoM KPOBI 1 TOPOXY, 110 OB’ I3Y€ThCS
13 MUCITMBCTBOM, 3aJTUIIWIIMCS JIUIIIE y CTIorajax npo munyne: The generator brayed
steadily, and above the granite slab that served as their welcome mat, the door stood
open. Henry paused outside for a moment, examining the slab. At first he thought
there was blood on it, but blood, either fresh or dried, did not have that unique
red-gold sheen. No, he was looking at some sort of organic growth. Moss or maybe
fungus. And something else... Henry tipped his head back, flared his nostrils, and
sniffed gently — he had a memory, both clear and absurd, of being in Maurice's
a month ago with his ex-wife, smelling the wine the sommelier had just poured,
seeing Rhonda there across the table and thinking, We sniff the wine, dogs sniff each
other’s assholes, and it all comes to about the same. Henry stepped onto the granite
slab, aware that he had come to this place for the last time, feeling the weight of all
the years— the laughs, the talks, the beers, the occasional lid of pot, a food-fight
in “96 (or maybe it had been “97), the gunshots, that bitter mixed smell of powder
and blood that meant deer season, the smell of death and friendship and childhood’s
brilliance.

AHaniz Tekcty pomany ,,Dreamcatcher” C. Kinra sk 3pa3ka QikiioHaJgbHO-
TO JIUCKYpCYy >KaxXiB J1a€ 3MOTY BUOKPEMHTH OJOPATUBHY MOJEIh CTBOPEHHS €MO-
I TPUBOTH 1 CTpaxy 3aco0aMu mepcoHanbHO1 pedepenini. Jlo ckmamy 1miei mome-
JI1 BXOIUTH 00’ €KT cTpaxy, (Gi3MUHUI BUAB SKOTO (3aax) BIUIMBAE HA 3MIHY €MOLIii-
HOT'O CTaHy cy0’€KTa BiJ TPUBOTU A0 cTpaxy. IIpu cTBopeHHI Li€i Mojenal BUKOpPHUC-
TOBYIOTHCSI TPU THUIIMA MEPCOHANIBHOI pedepeHIlii, 110 BiIMOBIIAI0Th KOXKHIN 13 eMOo-
1ii: TpuBora (mpepedepeHilis) — TpuBora (TICeBIOEHOTAIlls) — CTpax (eK3eMILTi-
dixarris).

[TomanpIe mOCHiKEHHST BUKOPUCTAHHS OJIOPATUBHOI MOJIENI CTBOPEHHS €MO-
L1 TPUBOTH 1 CTpaxy B TEKCTax (DIKIIOHAIBHOIO JAMCKYPCY JO3BOJIUTH YTOUHUTHU
il pi3HOBU/IU 1 3pOOUTH BUCHOBOK PO PETYISIPHICTD 1 YACTOTHICTB ii BXKUBAHHS.



