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AHAPOPA

Ignorant of the long and stealthy march of passion, and of the state
to which it had reduced Fleur; ignorant of how Soames had watched
her, seen that beloved young part of his very self fair, reach the edge
of things and stand there balancing; ignorant of Fleur's" reckless
desperation beneath that falling picture, and her father's knowledge
there of — ignorant of all this everybody felt aggrieved.

(J. Galsworthy.)
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CtuxotBopeHne Tomaca 'yaa "November" uennkom NnocTpoeHo Ha aHadope.
[ToBTOpSIOLLIEECHA B HAYare KaXKaoro npeanoXeHns oTpulaHMe no 3aBepLuaeTcs
kanambypom. CrnioBo November BocnpnHumMaeTtcs B Lenn aHadop Kak Apyrne Co4eTaHus
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PAMOYHAA KOHCTPYKLUUA

| by hands that
‘when losing her

or, little doll's

/W//

(Dickens.)



AHAOUTMITOCKUC

Tak; Hanpumep, B «MaHundecte KommyHuctudeckom naptum» Mapkca n SHrenbca, Cri
BblAeNeHOo B BbiCKa3biBaHUM MNOAXBATOM:

"Freeman and slave. . . carried on an uninterrupted, now hidden, now open fight, a fight that each
time ended, either in a revolutionary re-constitution of society at large, or in the common ruin of
the contending classes.

"A smile would come into Mr. Pickwick's face: a smile extended into a laugh: the laugh into a roar,
and the roar became general.”

(Dickens)

"For glances beget ogles, ogles sights, sights wishes, wishes words, and words a letter."

(Byron.)



(DyHKLI,I/IFI APYyrmx noBTOpPOB O0ObIYHO BbLIABMAETCSH B
CaMOM KOHTEKCTE BblCKA3bIBAHUA.

Tak B crniegyowem oTpbiBke U3 pomaHa [AukkeHca "Our Mutual Friend"
NOBTOP UMeET PYHKUMIO nocnegosatenbHocTu. OHa npoaBnseTcd
aake 6e3 koHe4vHoro then, KOTOpoe YTOYHAET 3TY QOYHKLMIO.

"Sloppy . . . laughed loud and long. At this time the two innocents,
with their brains at that apparent danger, laughed, and Mrs Hidgen
laughed and the orphan laughed and then the visitors laughed."




KOPHEBOW NMOBTOP

rest of all the
(Ch.Dickens.)

dodge

a brutish brute”.

(J.London.)



CNHOHNMUWYECKWW MOBTOP

The poetry of earth is never dead . . .
The poetry of earth is ceasing never

Setting aside the palpable injustice and the certain inefficiency of the
bill, are there not capital punishments sufficient in your statutes? Is
there not blood enough upon your penal code, that more must be
poured forth to ascend to Heaven and testify against you?"
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* COEAMHEHWE PA3HbIX BI/1OB MOBTOPOB

CoyemaHue MHO20CO3US U 3rUgOopbi:

...and Mrs. Garland was there and Mr. Abel was there, and Kit's mother was there, and little Jacob
was there, and Barbara's mother was seen in remote perspective.

CoyemaHue aHagophkl U 3rughopsb:

By the shores of Gitche Gumee,
By the shining Big-Sea-Water,
Stood the wigwam of Nokomis,

Daughter of the Moon, Nokomis.

(T. Y. llonrdenno lNecHb o NanaBaTte)



