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YTo obuero Mexay asTMMn ntoibMm?

Buona MmnpaHga
bnasgak BuHoMopu
BuBmaH Jamop-biok
Baron Klim Avidov
Vivian Badlook
Vivian Darkbloom

Adam von Librikov

vV vV v vV v v v Y

Vivian Bloodmark




Nabokov’s Dozen

Vladimir
Nabokov

NABOKOV'S

VLADIMIR
NABOKOY

i Nabokov’s Dozen

° | DOZEN




Nabokov’s Dozen

(o) Viadimir
Nabokov




Signs and Symbols

» That Friday, their son’s birthday, everything went wrong. The subway train
lost its life current between two stations and for a quarter of an hour they
could hear nothing but the dutiful beating of their hearts and the rustling of
newspapers.

» Afew feet away, under a swaying and dripping tree, a tiny unfledged bird was
helplessly twitching in a puddle

» As she looked around, trying to hook her mind onto something, it gave her a
kind of soft shock, a mixture of compassion and wonder, to notice that one of
the passengers—a girl with dark hair and grubby red toenails—was weeping on
the shoulder of an older woman. Whom did that woman resemble?




The referential mania

» the patient imagines that everything happening
around him is a veiled reference to his personality
and existence. He excludes real people from the
conspiracy, because he considers himself to be so
much more intelligent than other men.
Phenomenal nature shadows him wherever he
goes... Everything is a cipher and of everything he
is the theme. All around him, there are spies.




she retrieved some playing cards and a photograph or two
that had slipped to the floor—the knave of hearts, the nine
of spades, the ace of spades, the maid Elsa and her bestial
beau.

» Ty3 NUK - HENPUATHOCTb, NOTEPA, HOYb, YAAp, UCAYT.

» /JleBATKa NUK - noTeps, Aopora, HEOXMAaHHOCTb. B
COYEeTaHMU C TY30M MUK - 60JIE3Hb.

» YepBOoBbIM BaNET - NPOCTOM YEJIOBEK C PYCbIMMU BOJIOCaAMM.
C TpecdoBOM AEBATKOU - AOpOra.




Zero - 0O




JloHreenno «XKHeu 1 UBETbI»

» B Mupe ecTb oamH KHel, CMepTbio KNYYT €ro,
OH cpe3aeT Nnoj KOpPeHb KOJIOChA.
Ero cepn He WAaauT Ha NyTU HUKOrO,
Hu uBEeTOB, HM TPABMHOK, - BCEX CKOCMT...

«TONbKO Ty4YHbl€ 3/1aKM A BrpaBe cpe3aTb, -
yKHel, ckasan, - 3ps HEBMHHbIM 0CTaN0Ch!
A xo4y BCe uBeTbl HOBOM XM3HM OTAATD,
Ho noKnHeT 6e3 HUX MEHA paAoCTb...».

’KHey, rnsgen Ha uBeTbl CO C/ie3aMuM B r1asax,
LlenoBan C HEXHbIM TPENETOM KOPHM,

Nx B BEHKM 3anneTan, 4tob B HebecHbIX cagax
MUMu cTonbl yKpacuTb FocnogHu.
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» B 3TOT AeHb poKoBoM 3eMito KHel, noceTmn
He 13 MecTu, He B rHeBe KEeCTOKOM:
CBeT/biM AHren B BUAEHbAX €ro HaBeCTU,
Y106 UBETbI NO/IY4UTb TOYHO K CPOKY!




KTo 1 3a4emM No3BOHMA B TPETUM pa3?

» His clumsy, moist lips spelled out their
eloquent labels—apricot, grape, beach
plum, quince. He had got to crab apple
when the telephone rang again.




