LESSON 4B


ATTITUDE MARKERS

1.
Markers of intensity

· emphasisers (e.g. certainly, mainly, only)

· amplifiers (e.g. very, too, absolutely, extremely, completely) 

· hedges (e.g. rather, sort of, maybe)

· markers of emotion - positive (e.g. fortunate, happily) and negative (e.g. shocked, 
2.
Markers of interactional remembering

· “I remember…”, “I can’t remember when …”, “Do you remember?” 

· “I’ll always remember…”, “I’ll never forget…”
3.
Story formulations

Arkadina:
… You won’t play about with a gun while I’m away, will you?

Trepliov:
No, Mamma. That was a moment of mad despair. When I had no control over myself. It won’t happen again (kisses her hands). You’ve got magic hands. I remember ever so long ago, when you were still playing in the state-aided theatres – I was quite young then – there was a fight in our courtyard … (story continues)




from The Seagull by Anton Chekhov

Goldberg:
… I’d tip my hat to the toddlers, give a helping hand to a couple of stray dogs, everything came natural. I can see it like yesterday. The sun  falling behind the dog stadium. Ah! (He leans back contentedly)

from The Birthday Party by Harold Pinter

Vladimir:
Do you remember the Gospels?

Estragon:
I remember the maps of the Holy Land. Coloured they were. Very

pretty. The Dead Sea was pale blue. The very look of it made me thirsty. That’s where we’ll go I used to say, that’s where we’ll go for our honeymoon. We’ll swim. We’ll be happy.


from Waiting for Godot by Samuel Beckett

Trepliov:
… You’ve got magic hands. I remember ever so long ago, when you were still playing in the state-aided theatres – I was quite young then – there was a fight in our courtyard. One of the tenants, a washerwoman, was badly hurt. Do you remember? She was taken off unconscious … and you went to see her several times and took medicine to her, and bathed her children in a tub. Don’t you remember?
Arkadina:
No (puts on a fresh bandage)

Trepliov:
Two ballet dancers lived in the same house as we did then … They used to come and have coffee with you … 

Arkadina:
That I do remember

Trepliov:
They were so religious … (story continues)  

Biff, with determination:
Dad, I don’t know who said it first, but I was never a salesman for Bill Oliver.

Willy:
What’re you talking about?

Biff:
Let’s hold on to the facts tonight, Pop. We’re not goin’ to get anywhere bullin’ around. I was a shipping clerk.

Willy, angrily:
All right, now listen to me – 

Biff:
Why don’t you let me finish?

Willy:
I’m not interested in stories about the past or any crap of that kind because the woods are burning, boys, you understand? There’s a big blaze going on all around. I was fired today.

Biff, shocked:
How could you be?

Willy:
I was fired and I’m looking for a little good news to tell your mother because the woman has waited and the woman has suffered. The gist of it is that I haven’t got a story left in my head, Biff. So don’t give me a lecture about facts and aspects. I’m not interested. Now what’ve you got to say to me? 






