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Joyce, James. ;
Ulysses. - London: oo jAM ES jOYCE

Everyman's Library, 1 - e o

1084 p. - (The Millennium ULYSSES

Library).

PomaH «Yrnucce» - rmaBHoOe rnpounssegeHue
nucarensd, onpegenuseLlee NyTu passutugd
MCKycCTBa MNpo3bl N He pas Mnpu3HaHHoE
Nyywmnm, 3Ha4YnTeNbHEULLUM PpOMaHOM 3a
BCIO UICTOPUIO 3TOrO XXaHpa.

[1To 3ambIcnly aBTOpa, «Ynuce» - pacckas
o6 oaHOM AHe, TMPOXUTOM  OOHUM
obblBaTenemM wn3 OOHOr0 HEKPYMNHOro
€BPONencKoro ropoaka, - BMECTUS B Cebs
BCIO NUTEpPATYpPy CO BCEMU €€ CTUNSMU U
TEXHMKaMM NUCbMa U Bblpa3ns BCe, 4YTO
MCKYCCTBO CNOCOBHO cKasaTb O YENOBEKE.




“Every life is in many days, day after day. We walk through
ourselves, meeting robbers, ghosts, giants, old men, young men,
wives, widows, brothers-in-love, but always meeting ourselves.”
— James Joyce, Ulysses

ULYSSES

JAMES JOYCE “You find my words dark. Darkness is in our souls, do you not

think?”
— James Joyce, Ulysses

= - . “Shakespeare is the happy hunting ground of all minds that have
lost their balance.”
— James Joyce, Ulysses




Joyce, James.

A Portrait of the Artist as
a Joung Man. - New York :
Dover Publications, 1994. -
185 p. - (Dover Thrift
Editions).

Ewe oaMH "3 un3BECTHEULUUX
pOMaHOB [xonca «[lopTpeTt
XYOOXXHMKa B FOHOCTUY C
HeEODbI4YaNHOW OCTPOTOWN U APKOCTbIO
puUCyeT BHYTPEHHUA MUP MOJSIOLOr0
yernoBeKka, OAOMHOKOro rnoata wu
dunocodpa CtuBeHa [epana, B
KOTOPOM yragblBaeTcsi caM aBTop.

A Portrait of the Artist
as a Y()ung Man




“To live, to err, to fall, to triumph, to recreate life out of life.
A wild angel appeared to him, the angel of mortal youth
and beauty, an envoy from the fair courts of life, to throw
open before him in an instant of ecstasy the gates of all the
ways of error and glory. On and on and on and on!”

— James Joyce, A Portrait of the Artist as a Young Man

“It was very big to think about everything and everywhere.
Only God could do that.”

— James Joyce, A Portrait of the Artist as a Young Man

A PORTRAIT OF THE ARTIST “God spoke to you by so many voices but you would not
AS A YOUNG MAN - ety v v e

kg s, — James Joyce, A Portrait of the Artist as a Young Man

~ PO —

Lo




Dickens, Charles.

Oliver Twist. - London:
Everyman's Library, 1992. -
427 s. - (The Millennium
Library).

B atom pomaHe Yapnb3 [UKKeHC
CyMeni rnokasaTb XW3Hb BCero
aHrmmmnckoro obuectea, n3obpasms
XYOOXECTBEHHbIN CPe3 OT MPaYHbIX
TPyLoO A0 POCKOLIHbIX OCOBOHAKOB
JloHaoHa.

Kak He COYYBCTBOBaTb
aHrernonogobHomy Masib4YmKy-
CUpOTE, KOTOPOMY 3510 OpraHU4ecKu
npetut? A 3nma B obnuybe
YpPOLSIMBbIX 3riogees 3foecb
NpegocTaTo4vHo.

OCLASSIC$

Oliver Twist
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There are books of which the backs and covers are by
far the best parts.”
— Charles Dickens, Oliver Twist

“Men who look on nature, and their fellow-men, and
cry that all is dark and gloomy, are in the right; but the
sombre colours are reflections from their own
jaundiced eyes and hearts. The real hues are delicate,
and need a clearer vision.”

— Charles Dickens, Oliver Twist

“It is a world of disappointment: often to the hopes we
most cherish, and hopes that do our nature the
greatest honour.”

— Charles Dickens, Oliver Twist



Dickens, Charles.

Hard Times. - London:
Penguin Books, 1973. - 328

P.

OCHOBHbIE CcoObITUS pomMaHa
Uapnb3a  [OukkeHca  «Tsaxenble
BPpEMEHa»  pasBopadMBalOTCs B
HebOosbLLIOM NPOMbILLIIEHHOM

ropogke KokctayH B CeBepHou
AHMMnKY, rae B cury obCTOATENbCTB
OKasblBalOTCS TECHO MepensieTeHbI
NHTEpPECHI 7 Hagexabl,

nparMaTu4eckune pac4yeThbl 7
OeCcKOpbLICTHbIE  MeYTbl  JoAewn,
npuHagnexawmnx K pasHbiM Crosim
obulecTBa.

¥/ H ard Times




“How could you give me life, and take from me all the
inappreciable things that raise it from the state of
conscious death? Where are the graces of my soul?
Where are the sentiments of my heart? What have you
done, oh, Father, What have you done with the garden
that should have bloomed once, in this great wilderness
here?”

— Charles Dickens, Hard Times

“Depth answers only to depth.”
— Charles Dickens, Hard Times



More, Thomas.

Utopia. - London:
Everyman's Library, 1992. -
148 p. - (The Millennium
Library).

«3onoTas KH1ra, CTonb e rnonesHas, kak
3abaBHasi, O HaunydlweM YCTPOMUCTBE
rocygapcTea M 0 HOBOM OCTPOBE YTOMnn»
HanucaHa B oOpMe pasroBopa Mexay
Mopom, ero pgpyrom 3rugMem U
nyTelecTBeHHMKoM [MTnogeem.

[Tlocrne cTpaHCTBUA MO  MOpAM W
nycTolHAM [UTNogen nonagaer Ha
OCTpoB YTOonuda, rgoe obHapyxunBaet

rocyapcTBo, XuByLLee no
crnpaBednuBbIM  3aKoHaM,  Hekorga
YCTaHOBIEHHbIM MYyOpbIM

3aKkoHogarenem YTornom.
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PENGIL |\(‘)( LASSICS
THOMAS MORE
UTOPIA

“Kindness and good nature unite men more effectually
and with greater strength than any agreements
, — whatsoever, since thereby the engagements of men's
i f T hearts become stronger than the bond and obligation of
h words.”
— Sir Thomas More, Utopia

“The Utopians wonder how any man should be so much
taken with the glaring doubtful lustre of a jewel or a
stone, that can look up to a star or to the sun himself; or
how any should value himself because his cloth is made
of a finer thread: for how fine so ever that thread may
be, it was once no better than the fleece of a sheep, and
that sheep was a sheep still for all its wearing it.”

— Thomas More, Utopia




Verne, Jules.

Les enfants du capitaine
Grant. - Paris: Hetzel et C. -
284 p.

Mopckasa nodta goctasuna nucbmo. B
bptoxe youTton akynbel HangeHa OyTbifnka
c npocbbon o nomowm. Ho ecTb
npobnema: koopanHaTbl pa3mbIno BOOOW.
M3BecTHa nuwb WMPOTa, rOe XAOET
noamMory nonaswunn B ©eny OTBaXKHbIN
kanutaH. Ho... Korga HyXHO cnacTtu
YyerioBeka,- nobble NpenaTcTBUS
HUYTOXHbI. YTO MOXET MPOTUBOCTOATb
oTBare, pPeLnTEenbHOCTU W 3HAHUIO?
Tlogn, HacTodwme  nau, MOryT
npeoaoneTb Mobble NPenATCTBUSA, YTODbI
NOMOYb BHOBb OOpecTu oTua Oetam
OTBa)XHOro KanutaHa [paHTa.




“Quiconque est sobre et courageux, économe et brave,
réussit”
— Jules Verne, Les enfants du capitaine Grant

“Many come to seek fortunes who only find trouble
and sorrow, and then they throw the blame on chance,
and forget the true cause is their own idleness and vice
and want of commonsense. Whoever is sober and
industrious, honest and economical, gets on.”

— Jules Verne, In Search of the Castaways; or the
Children of Captain Grant

“The fewer one's comforts, the fewer one's needs; and
the fewer one's needs, the greater one’s happiness.”
— Jules Verne, In Search of the Castaways; or the
Children of Captain Grant




Verne, Jules.

Around the World in
Eighty Days / Translated by
Geo M.Towle. - New York :
Dodd, Mead & Company,
1956.-244 p.:il. - (Great
lllustrated Classics). -
Index of illustrations: P. XI.

Kak nobeanTb B crnope?
EcTecTBEHHO — [JoKkasaTb CBOWO
TOYKy 3peHudal [epou BenuKoro
dopaHuysckoro nucatena XKwons
BepHa ymeloT oTCTamMBaTb CBOU
B3rnaabl. duneac Porr, AXKEHTNbMEH
N NyTeLleCTBEHHMWK, NMOCMOpusl, 4YTO
MOXET 00OrHyTb 3€MHOW LWap BCero
3a BOCEMbOECAT AHEN, U, NepexmBs
HEeBEPOATHbIE NPUKNIOYEHNS,

Aokasarsn 970 Ha npakTuke!
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“Anything one man can imagine, other men can make
real.”
— Jules Verne, Around the World in Eighty Days

“The chance which now seems lost may present itself

at the last moment.”
— Jules Verne, Around the World in Eighty Days

“It's really useful to travel, if you want to see hew
things.”
— Jules Verne, Around the World in Eighty Days



May, Karl.

Winnetou. B. 2. - Berlin::
Neues Leben, 1983. - 526
S.

B Tpunormn "BuHHeTy" uyuTatens
XOYT  OonacHble  MPUKIOYEHUs,
XXeCTokMe  cxBaTkn,  OelleHble
CKaudku, NOroHn, BCTPEYM C anadvamm
MW KaMaH4YaMn U, KOHEYHO, C
rnmaBHbIMU reposamu - BuHHeTty 1 Ong
LLleTTepxaHaom.

KARL MAY |

“Es ist besser, ein Unrecht erleiden, als eins
begehen.”
— Karl May, Winnetou



May, Karl.

Der Schatz im Silbersee. -

Berlin: Neues Leben, 1984.

-534 s.
B 9TOM yBreKkaTesibHOM
NPUKIYEHYECKOM pomaHe

Kriaccmka Hemeukon nutepartypbl K.

Masi Bbl BCTPETUTECHL C OTBaXXHbIM
nHaenuem BUHHeTY, C ero apy3bsamu
N Bparamu.
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DER SCHATZ 1M
SILBERSEE |




Hugo, Victor.

Les Misérables / Victor
Hugo ; translated from the
french by Charles E.
Wilbour ; abridged with an
Introduction by James K.
Robinson. - Greenwich:
Fawcett Premier Book,

PomaH-anones BukTtopa ['toro
«OTBEpXKEHHbIe» — OrPOMHbIN TEKCT,
bes3 KOTOPOro HEBO3MOKHO

npeacraBuUTb cebe AyXOBHYIO NCTOPUIO
XIX Beka. B cywHoCTW, 3TO «BOMHA U
MUP» BEJINKOro dopaHLy3CKoro
Kfaccuka, TOMbKO 30eCb HaxoauT
OTPa)XeHMe He  NPOTUBOCTOSIHUNE
BPaXXeCKNX apMuin, HO BOMHa, KOTOPYHO
BeAyT mexay cobon gobpo u 3no B
Yyenoseyeckou aylle n B obuiecTse.




“Even the darkest night will end and the sun will rise.”
— Victor Hugo, Les Misérables

“What Is Love? | have met in the streets a very poor
young man who was in love. His hat was old, his coat
worn, the water passed through his shoes and the stars
. through his soul”
Y — Victor Hugo, Les Misérables

“To love another person is to see the face of God.”
— Victor Hugo, Les Misérables

LES MISERABLES

VICTOR HUGO




Hugo, Victor.
Notre Dame de Paris:
Two Volumes In One. - New

York : Book Collectors
League, 1831.

«Cobop [lMapwmxckon boromaTtepu» - 310
ncTopus o) TOM, KaKk  >XW3Hb,
obe3o0bparkeHHas YHUWXEHMEM 7
HagerneHHasa CTpawHoONn  (OU3NYECKOU
cunon, mn3-nog rHeta oO6CTOATENLCTB
npobunBaeTcs K KpacorTe. [Moa
rotudeckummn ceogamu Hotp Lam ge
Mapn, mexay xepHoBamun Kictopun u
Cyab0bl, repon M3 NPOCTOHAPOAbSA C UX
npaBaon, cTtpactaMun, nNboBbD TBOPAT
HOBYIO POMaHTUYECKYID nereHay. JTa
nereHga, BblAepXuBawLwWaa MChbITaHME
BpemeHem, [OOCTUraeTt Taknx
Tparn4yecknx BbICOT, KOTOPbl€ CPOAHU
BENIMYMIO  3HAMEHUTOINO  FOTUYECKOro

- HUEO

Notre~Dame dc PParis




Hugo
Notre-Dame de Paris “Love s like a tree: it grows by itself, roots itself deeply in our

réface d'Adrien Goetz . . . . oo
Eion do Srmatie Raibisisn being and continues to flourish over a heart in ruin.
— Victor Hugo, Notre Dame de Paris

“Do you know what friendship is?' he asked.

'Yes, ' replied the gypsy; 'it is to be brother and sister; two souls
which touch without mingling, two fingers on one hand.’

And love?' pursued Gringoire.

'Oh! Love!' said she, and her voice trembled, and her eye
beamed. 'That is to be two and to be but one. A man and a
woman mingled into one angel. It is heaven.”

— Victor Hugo, Notre Dame de Paris
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