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 The article deals with the analysis of a narrative structure on the basis of 

determining its narrative modes. The aspects of distinguishing between the 

narrative and character voices have been provided, their lexical, grammatical and 

stylistic peculiarities have been described. The basic typology principles of the 

narrative mode have been determined. 

Key words: text, text structure, composition, narrative mode, narrative 

voice, character voice. 
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: «Sharp stripes of shadow lay on the grass, and the dew 

dancing on the tips of the flowers and leaves made the garden like a mosaic of 



single sparks not yet formed into one whole. The birds, whose breasts were 

specked canary and rose, now sang a strain or two together, wildly, like skaters 

rollicking arm-in-arm, and were suddenly silent, breaking asunder» [6, c.14]. 
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: «Dazed and astounded, Orlando could do nothing for some time but watch 

the appalling race of waters as it hurled itself past him. At last, seeming to 

recollect himself, he clapped spurs to his horse and galloped hard along the river 

bank in the direction of the sea. Rounding a bend of the river, he came opposite 



that reach where, not two days ago, the ships of the Ambassadors had seemed 

immovably frozen. Hastily, he made count of them all; the French; the Spanish; the 

Austrian; the Turk» [5, c.31]. 
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 [3 c. 32]: «It was 

Orlando’s fault perhaps; yet, after all, are we to blame Orlando? The age was the 

Elizabethan; their morals were not ours; nor their poets; nor their climate; nor 

their vegetables even. Everything was different. The weather itself, the heat and 

cold of summer and winter, was, we may believe, of another temper altogether 

<…> Thus, if Orlando followed the leading of the climate, of the poets, of the age 

itself, and plucked his flower in the window-seat even with the snow on the ground 

and the Queen vigilant in the corridor we can scarcely bring ourselves to blame 

him. He was young; he was boyish; he did but as nature bade him do» [6, c.12].  
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«'I see a ring,' said Bernard, 'hanging above me. It quivers and hangs in a 

loop of light.' 

'I see a slab of pale yellow,' said Susan, 'spreading away until it meets a 

purple stripe.' 

'I hear a sound,' said Rhoda, 'cheep chirp; cheep chirp; going up and down.' 

'I see a globe,' said Neville, 'hanging down in a drop against the enormous 

flanks of some hill'» [6, c.3]. 
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: «'Where shall I go then? To some 

museum, where they keep rings under glass cases, where there are cabinets, and 

the dresses that queens have worn? Or shall I go to Hampton Court and look at the 

red walls and courtyards and the seemliness of herded yew trees making black 

pyramids symmetrically on the grass among flowers? There shall I recover beauty, 

and impose order upon my raked, my dishevelled soul? But what can one make in 

loneliness?» [6, c.85] 
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«… in fact he was rattling off one of his most impassioned sonnets when the 

Princess addressed him, ‘Would you have the goodness to pass the salt?’ 

He blushed deeply. 

‘With all the pleasure in the world, Madame,’ he replied, speaking French 

with a perfect accent» [5, c. 19]. 
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: «‘Nothing remains of all these Princes’, Orlando would say, 

indulging in some pardonable exaggeration of their rank, ‘except one digit,’ and 

he would take a skeleton hand in his and bend the joints this way and that. ‘Whose 

hand was it?’ he went on to ask» [5, c. 35]. 
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, , 

, : « ‘Ravishing,’ she exclaims ten 

times on one page, ‘wondrous… utterly beyond description… gold plate… 

candelabras… negroes in plush breeches… pyramids of ice… fountains of negus… 

jellies made to represent His Majesty’s ships… swans made to represent water 

lilies… birds in golden cages… gentlemen in slashed crimson velvet…» [5, c. 64-

65] 
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