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Torosyan O. M. Expressive syntax of modern English prose (based on John Green’s novel 
The Fault in Our Stars). The speci  c topic of this study is expressive means of syntax in John 
Green’s novels, their linguistic and communicative features. The author analyzes various types of 
expressive syntactic construction as well as their pragmatic characteristics and for this purpose 
uses comparative, structural, stylistic and statistical methods of linguistic analyses. Reduction of the 
neutral sentence model being the main peculiarity of the expressive syntax in the novel.

Key wor ds: expressive syntax, reduction of the neutral sentence model, extension of the neu-
tral sentence model, meaning transposition, inversion.

       ’      
 .        -

  .        
            . 

             -
.        ,       

. 
    .      

: ,   .  c   -
      ,    -

  « »  .     
   . . , . . , . . , . . , . . , 

. . , . . , . . , .   .
   –        
    «   ».  «   », -



162

    . .  “  ”. .  4, 2015 
Research Journal of Drohobych Ivan Franko State Pedagogical University. Series “Philology” (Linguistics). Volume 4, 2015

  2012,           
 « », « -  »  .     ,   -

. 
       -

     «   ».
       ,   

-       .      -
  ,      ,    , 

      .
         . 

          -
 ,  ,      ( -

)   .
         -

      , -
,        ,   

   , , ,  , 
, , ,       . 

        ,   
  [1],       -

    .       -
 ,      ,     

 ,         ,    . 
    ’     -

 , , .      -
    ,       .   
,  « »    ,  -

  ,       ,    . 
           -

 .  ’      -
   , ,   -

       ,   
       -  .

        . 
 . .          

«   – ,  ,      
       » [3, 105].

         . 
,    -     .   

. .  [7],     ,  , 
   ’         .

   .      
    «   ».  ,      -

       .     
     (  64%    -

 ),         -
  (  27%     ),  -

      ,     .
   .



163

 . .     ...

1)        .
  ,   ,  .     -

 , ,        . 
      ; ,  
        .

Probably the same.
Sooner die.
No problem.
Have read it. 

  ,  -      
, ,  (    ).

Saved the kids.
Impossible to track down.

    ,      ,  -
 .     ,     

  . ,        -
 .          -

 .       -    
      . 

Utterly unreachable.
Unfortunately so.
During the kiss.
2)  –   ,     , -

     .     ,  -
 ,     .

She was like, “Yeah, but…”
You look a little…

        ,  
  ,     ,       

. :
My doctors say most amputees can drive with no problem, but…
I knew sarcoma was highly curable, but still…
3)          

      .      
  ,        . :

A side effect of dying.
 Mahogany hair, straight and short.

       ,   -
    -     ,     

’    ,    . 
Thyroid with mets in my lungs.
The big, goofy, real smile.

   ,     , 
  :

A two-story colonial. A wooden entry. Good try. Living room.
Mom. Sleep. Cancer. Fighting.
No response. Not even the slightest hint. Just the tears.
4)  ’       .   
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 I had a surgery. They tried some chemo for my lung tumors. The tumors shrank, then grew. I was 
fourteen. My lungs started to  ll up with water. I was looking pretty dead. My skin cracked. My lips 
were blue. 

5)         .  
      .      

      , , ,     
 ’   . 

The tiny bubbles melted in my mouth. Sweet. Crisp. Delicious. 
Isaac. Focus. On. Me.
Gus never. Talks. About. Anything. Else.

         , 
   .      -
 .
Go. With me. At my house.
It is my life. It. Belongs. To me.
 6)         

.          ,   
   ,       , -

          .
He shrugged.
He nodded.
The air thickened.
I smiled.
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As it get closer to ten, I grew more and more nervous: nervous to see Augustus; nervous to meet 
Peter Van Houten; nervous that my out  t was not good; nervous that we wouldn’t  nd the right 
house; nervous that we would get lost; nervous, nervous, nervous.

          -
 .      ,   

 .
There will come a time when all of us are dead. There will come a time when there are no human 

beings remaining. There will come a time when no one left to remember Aristotle.
               

   ,   , ,   ,  
     .

Totally disappointing. Totally.
I liked Augustus. I really, really, really liked him.
2)           

’   .
Everything that we did and built and wrote and thought and discovered will be forgotten and all 

of this will have been for naught.
  ,      , 

,    [7].  ’  -
     . ,     «   

»      ,  -
  ,     . :

I  nally ended up with pneumonia, and my mom knelt by the side of my bed and said, “Are you 
ready, sweety?” and I told her I was ready, and my dad kept telling me he loved me, and I kept telling 
him I loved him too, and everyone was holding hands, and I couldn’t catch my breath, and I was embar-
rassed, and I remember my mom telling me it was okay… And I remember wanting not to be awake.

         
- : , , ,  .   

     ,    ,   
         -

 .
3)    –   ,    -
           .

We all sat in a circle right in the middle of the cross, where the two boards would have met, where 
heart of Jesus would have been.

          , -
  , ,    .

He was probably thinking about kissing me, and I was de  nitely thinking about kissing him.
  .

1)          . -
,   ,         -

 ,          . 
Only when I got parallel to her did I see Isaac’s face.
She can’t handle it. Neither can you. 
2)           .  

 ,         .   
    .

Now he is here, a full-grown adult, divorced, addicted to video games, mostly friendless.
He walked past me, his back straight, his steps lilting slightly. 
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  ,   , ,   . ., :
“We are not sentimental people,” Mom added, troubled.
Augustus kept holding me, protective, his hands on the side of my face.

   .
         , 

 .          -
 .

         .   
  ,          ,   

    .       
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      .      
            

 ,          
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You are Americans?
You said you fear oblivion?
So you could just live forever?
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