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AHHOTaAMSA

XoTuTe YNTaTh KJIACCUKY Ha aHTJIMHACKOM C TIepeBOAOM ?

Ta KHUTA YCTPOEHA TaK: KaX/JI0€ aHJIMIICKOE MpeIokKeHNe cpasy
COIPOBOXJAETCS PYCCKMM TeKCToM. BBl He 5iezeTe B CJIOBaph U
He TepsieTe HUTh. [IpocTo unMTaeTe — W MOHMMaeTe BCE C MEpBOH
CTpaHUIIBL.

«Iloprper Hopuana I'pes» — emuHcTBeHHBIW poman Ockapa
Vaitnpaa. Uctopust o Kpacote, MOJIONOCTH U 1IEHE, KOTOPYIO 32 HUX
iaTAT. JlopraH ocTaércs I0HBIM, a Ha €ro MOPTPETe OTPaXKaloTcs BCe
IpEXU Y rofpl. Yaiisibjl Hanvcal KHUTY, KOTopasi YUTaeTcsl Kak ImpuTyda
W Kak Tpuiiep ogHoBpeMeHHO. CloKeT NEepKWUT B HANpsiKeHWH, U
BBl HE 3aMevaeTe, KaKk aHIVIMHACKAN CTAHOBUTCS MOHATHEE C KaXIOH
CTpaHUIIeH.

UYuraiite npo ceOs1, YTOObI MPUBBIKHYTD K A3bIKY. UuTaliTe BCIyX,
YTOOBI CJIBIIIATH PEUb U CHUMATh SI3bIKOBOM Oapbep.
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XOTHUTE YNTATh KJIACCUKY HA aHIJIMMCKOM C IEpeBOAOM ?

DTa KHUra yCTPOEHA TaK: KaXJ0e aHIJIUKMCKOE MPEeJIOKEHUE
Cpa3y COIIPOBOXKAAETCSl PyCCKUM TeKcToM. Bbl He jie3eTe B cllo-
Bapb U He TepsieTe HUTh. [IpocTo unTaere — U noHMMaeTe BCe
C MEPBOY CTPAHMIIBI.

«IToprper Hdopuana I'pesi» — enquHcTBeHHBIM poMaH Ockapa
VYaiinbaa. Ucropus o kpacore, MOJIOJOCTH U LIEHE, KOTOPYIO 32
HUX IUIATAT. [JopuaH OCTa€rcsi 10HbIM, a Ha €ro MopTpere oTpa-
JKAITCSA BCE IPEXU Y OBl YalJIb[l HalIUCAJl KHUTY, KOTOpast Yh-
TaeTCs KaK IPUTYA U KaK TpULIep OqHOBpeMeHHO. CIoXeT Jep-
’KUT B HATIPSKEHUH, U Bl HE 3aMevaeTe, Kak aHIJIMICKUI CTaHO-
BUTCS MOHSATHEE C KaXKI0W CTPAHUTIEH.

Yuraiite mipo ceOs1, YTOObl MPHUBBIKHYTh K S3BIKY. UuTaiite
BCJIyX, YTOOBI CJIBIILIATH PeYb M CHUMATh SI3bIKOBOM Oapbep.

© Camoiutos A.T'., 2026r.

Oscar Wilde Ockap Yaiuibg
The Picture of Dorian Gray Iloprper dopuana I'pes

Preface I1penucnoBue

An artist is one who creates beauty. XygokHUK — TOT, KTO
CO3[aeT MpeKpacHoe.

To reveal oneself to people and to hide the artist—that is what
art strives for. PackpbITh moasm ceOst U CKpHITh XyJOKHUKA —



BOT K YeMy CTPEMUTCSI UCKYCCTBO.

A critic is someone who is able to convey his impression of the
beautiful in a new form or by new means. Kputuk — 310 TOT, KTO
crocodeH B HOBOW (popMe WJIM HOBBIMH CPEACTBAMU TepeaTh
CBOE BIEUYATIIEHHE OT MPEKPACHOTO.

The highest, as well as the lowest, form of criticism is one
of the types of autobiography. Beicinas, kak u Hu3mas, ¢popma
KPUTUKHU — OJIH U3 BUJIOB aBTOOMOTpapuu.

Those who find evil in the beautiful are corrupted people, and
their corruption does not make them attractive. Te, KTO B Ipe-
KPaCHOM HaXOAST JyPHOE, — JIIOU UCIIOPUYEHHBIE, U TPUTOM UC-
MIOPUYEHHOCTh He JiefiaeT ux npusiekarenbHpiMu. This is a great
sin. 910 GOJBIION rpex.

Those who are able to see the high meaning in beauty are
cultured people. Te, KTO CIOCOOHHI y3peTh B MPEKPACHOM €ro
BBICOKMI CMBIC], — JIIO[IM KyJIbTypHble. They are not hopeless.
Onu He Oe3HAIEKHBL.

But the chosen one is the one who sees only one thing in the
beautiful: Ho nu36paHHUK — TOT, KTO B IPEKPACHOM BU/IUT JIUIIIb
onHo: Beauty. Kpacory.

There are no moral or immoral books. Her kuur Hpas-
CTBEHHBIX WM Oe3HpaBcTBeHHBIX. There are books that are well
written or poorly written. ECTb KHUI'M XOpOIIO HAaMCaHHBIE WU
HanucaHHble 110x0. That's all. Bor u Bce.

The nineteenth century's hatred of Realism is the rage of
Caliban seeing himself in the mirror. HenaBuctsb neBsatHaanaTo-



ro Beka K Peanmusmy — ato sipocts Kanubana, yBusesiiero ceos
B 3epKaJie.

The nineteenth century's hatred of Romanticism is the rage
of Caliban, who does not find his reflection in the mirror. Hena-
BUCTh JEBATHAALATOrO BeKa K PomanTnzmy — 310 Apocts Ka-
mbaHa, He HAXOASINETO B 3epKajie CBOETO OTPAKEHHUS.

For an artist, the moral life of man is only one of the themes
of his work. Jljis1 Xyo’kHUKa HpaBCTBEHHAsl )KU3Hb YeJIOBEKa —
JIUIIb OfiHA U3 TeM ero TBopyectBa. The ethics of art lies in the
perfect use of imperfect means. DTHKa %ke UCKYCCTBA B COBEP-
IIIEHHOM MPUMEHEHUN HeCOBEPIIICHHBIX CPEJICTB.

The artist does not seek to prove anything. XynoxxHuK He
CTpeMHTCs 4TO-TO AoKa3biBaTh. Even indisputable truths can be
proven. Jloka3aTb MOXHO J1ake HEOCIIOPUMbIE UCTUHBI.

The artist 1s not a moralist. XygoxxHuk He MopaiucT. This
inclination of the artist gives rise to an unforgivable mannerism
of style. [lomoOHast CKJIOHHOCTh Xy/IOKHHUKA POKIAET HEPOCTH-
TEJIbHYI0O MAaHEPHOCTb CTHJISL.

Do not attribute unhealthy tendencies to the artist: He npunu-
ChIBAWTE XY/IOKHUKY HE3J0pOBbIX TeHjaeHuuu: he is allowed to
depict everything. emy 103BOJIEHO N300pakaTh BCe.

Thought and Word for the artist are the means of Art. MbIcib
u CroBo 117151 XyosKHUKA — cpefcTBa MckycceTsa.

Vice and Virtue are the material for his creativity. [Topok u
HoGponerens — martepuan [isl ero TBOPUYECTBa.

If we speak about form, the prototype of all arts is the art



of the musician. Ecim roBoputs o popme, — mpoodpa3zom Bcex
UCKYCCTB sIBJIsSIETCS MCKYCCTBO My3blkaHTa. If we speak about
feeling, the art of the actor. Eciiu roBoputh 0 4yBCTBE — HUCKYC-
CTBO aKTepa.

In every art there is something that lies on the surface and a
symbol. Bo BCIKOM UCKYCCTBE €CTh TO, UTO JIEKUAT HA IOBEPXHO-
CTH, U CUMBOJL

Anyone who tries to penetrate deeper than the surface takes a
risk. KTo meITaercst mpoHUKHYTH TIIyOkKe TTOBEPXHOCTH, TOT UJIET
Ha PUCK.

And whoever reveals the symbol takes a risk. I kto packpsI-
BaeT CMMBOJI, UJIET Ha PUCK.

In essence, Art is a mirror that reflects the one who looks
into it, and not life at all. B cymHocTtu, VckyccTtBo — 3epkario,
OTpa’kalollee TOro, KTo B HEro CMOTPUTCS, & BOBCE HE JKU3Hb.

If a work of art is controversial, it means that it contains
something new, complex and significant. Eciu npousBeaeHue
MICKYCCTBA BbI3BIBAET CIIOPbl — 3HAUUT, B HEM €CTh HEUTO HOBOE,
CJIOKHOE Y 3HAYUTENBHOE.

Let the critics differ in their opinions - the artist remains true
to himself. ITycTb KpUTUKM pacXOASATCS BO MHEHUSIX — XYIOXK-
HUK OCTaeTcsl BepeH cede.

One can forgive a person who does something useful, as long
as he does not admire it. MOKHO MPOCTUTH YEJIOBEKY, KOTOPBIT
JieJIaeT HeYTO TOJIE3HOE, €CIM TOJIBKO OH TUM He BOCTOPraeT-
cs. But for someone who creates something useless, the only



justification is passionate love for his creation. Tomy ke, KT0 co-
31aeT Oecroie3Hoe, eIMHCTBEHHBIM OTPaB/IaHUEM CITYXKUT JIUIIIb
CTpacTHasi JIOOOBb K CBOEMY TBOPEHHMIO.

All art is completely useless. Bcsikoe UCKYCCTBO COBEPIIIEHHO
6ecroe3HO.

Oscar Wilde Ockap Vaiinbg

Chapter I I'masa I

The rich scent of roses filled the artist's studio, and when a
summer breeze rose in the garden, it flew in through the open
door, bringing with it either the intoxicating scent of lilac or the
delicate fragrance of scarlet hawthorn flowers. I'ycroit apomar
PO3 HAIOJHST MacTePCKyI0 XyIOKHMKA, @ KOTAa B Cajy MOAHU-
MaJiCsl JIETHUI BETEPOK, OH, BJIETasi B OTKPHITYIO ABEPb, IPUHO-
CHJI ¢ cOOOM TO TIBSIHSIIIINIA 3a1aX CUPEeHH, TO HexHoe Onaroyxa-
HME aJIbIX 1IBETOB OOSIPBILIHUKA.

From the Persian-covered sofa on which Lord Henry Wotton
lay, smoking, as usual, one after another countless cigarettes,
only a broom bush was visible - its golden and fragrant, like
honey, flowers glowed hotly in the sun, and its trembling
branches seemed barely able to bear the weight of this sparkling
magnificence; C HOKPBHITOro NEPCUICKUMH YelpakaMu AUBaHa,
Ha KoTopoM Jiexkaut Jiopd ['eHpu YoTTOH, Kypsl, Kak Bceraa, of-
HY 32 JIpyroil 6ecumcieHHble NaupOoChl, ObLT BUJEH TOJIBKO KYCT
PAaKUTHHUKA — €ro 30JI0ThIe U AYIIUCThIE, KaK MeJl, IIBETHI Kap-
KO TbUIAJIM Ha COJIHIIE, a TPEeMellylre BeTBH, Ka3aloch, e/iBa



BBIIEPKUBAJIN TSKECTh STOTO CBEPKAIOIIEro BeuKosenus; from
time to time, on the long silk curtains of the huge window,
whimsical shadows of birds flying past flickered, creating for
a moment a semblance of Japanese drawings - and then Lord
Henry thought of the yellow-faced artists of distant Tokyo, who
strove to convey movement and impulse by means of an art that
1s by nature static. Mo BpeMeHaMHa JIJIMHHBIX IIEJIKOBbIX 3aHa-
BECSIX TPOMA/IHOTO OKHA MeJbKaJIK MPUYYJIMBbIE TEHU MpoJie-
TaBIIMX MUMO MTHII, CO3[]aBasi HA MUT TOI00UE SITIOHCKUX PH-
CYHKOB, — ¥ TOr/ia Jiopa ['eHpu gymait 0 KeITOMUIBIX XYI0KHU-
Kax Janekoro TOKHo, CTpeMUBIIUXCS MepeiaTh ABMKEHUE U T0-
PbIB CpelICTBaMU MCKYCCTBA, IO ITpUpojie CBoel cratuyHoro. The
angry buzzing of bees, making their way through the unmown
tall grass or monotonously and persistently circling above the
curly honeysuckle sprinkled with golden dust, seemed to make
the silence even more oppressive. Cepauroe Xyx kaHUe IYell,
MPOOMPABIIIMXCS B HECKOIIIEHHOM BBICOKOW TpaBe MJIM OTHOO0-
Pa3HO Y HACTOWYMBO KPYKMBIIMX HaJl OCBIIIAHHOW 30JI0TOM ITbI-
JIbIO KYZIPSIBOM KMMOJIOCTBIO, Ka3aJI0Ch, JIEIAJI0 TULIMHY elle 00-
nee rieryiei. The dull noise of London came here like the hum
of a distant organ. ['tyxoit mym JIoHIOHA JOHOCHIICSA CIOAA, Kak
r'yieHUe AaJIeKOro Oprasa.

In the middle of the room, on an easel, stood a portrait of
a young man of extraordinary beauty, and in front of the easel,
a little further away, sat the artist, the same Basil Hallward,
whose sudden disappearance several years ago had so excited



London society and given rise to so many of the most fantastic
assumptions. [Tocpean KOMHATBI CTOSUT Ha MOJILOEpTE TIOPTPET
MOJIOZIOTO YeJIOBeKa HEOOBIKHOBEHHOW KPAacoThl, a Mepe]l MOJb-
6epToM, HEMHOT'O MOO/IAJb, CUJIEN U XYIOKHUK, TOT caMblii ba-
311 XOJUTyOpl, b€ BHE3AITHOE MICYE3HOBEHUE HECKOJBKO JIeT Ha-
3aJ1 TaK B3BOJIHOBAJIO JIOHIOHCKOE OOIIECTBO M BHI3BAJIO CTOJIBKO
caMbIX (paHTACTUYECKUX MPEITOIOKEHHUM.

The artist looked at the handsome young man, depicted with
such skill in his portrait, and a satisfied smile did not leave his
face. XynoxkHHMK CMOTpeJ Ha IPEKPACHOTO IOHOLLY, C TAKUM HUC-
KYCCTBOM OTOOPa)X€HHOTO UM Ha MOPTpeTe, ¥ JOBOJIbHAS yJIBIOKA
He cxoawia c ero jimia. But suddenly he jumped up and, closing
his eyes, pressed his fingers to his eyelids, as if wanting to retain
some amazing dream in his memory and afraid to wake up. Ho
BIPYT OH BCKOUWJI U, 3aKPBIB IJ1a3a, MPHKaJ MabIbl K BEKaM,
CJIOBHO ’KeJlasl yaepKaTh B MaMATH KaKOW-TO YAUBUTEIbHBINA COH
1 00SICh TTPOCHYThCH.

“This is your best work, Basil, the best of all that you have
written,” said Lord Henry lazily. — Dto nyumast TBost padorTa,
ba3un, sydiiee U3 BCero Toro, YTo TOOOM HAMKMCaHO, — JIEHU-
BO mnpomonBui Jjiopa I'enpu. We must certainly send it to the
exhibition at Grosvenor next year. HenmpemeHHo HaJto B Oyayiiem
rojly MOC/IaTh €€ Ha BBICTaBKY B I'poBeHop. It is not worth going to
the Academy: B Akagemuio He ctout: The Academy is too large
and too accessible to everyone. AkageMusi CIUIIKOM OOIIMPHA
u obmenoctynHa. Whenever you go, you meet so many people



there that you do not see the paintings, or so many paintings that
you do not get a chance to see the people. Korga Hu npupgers,
BCTpeyaelllb TaM CTOJIbKO JIIOfIEH, YTO He BUAMIIb KapTUH, WK
CTOJIBKO KapTHH, 4YTO He yaaeTcs Jiojeu nocMorperb. The first is
very unpleasant, the second is even worse. [lepBoe ouenb Herpu-
SITHO, BTOpOeE ellie Xyxe. No, the only suitable place is Grosvenor.
Her, enquHcTBeHHOE noxofsiiee Mecto — 31o ['poBeHop.

“I don’t intend to exhibit this portrait at all,” the artist
responded, throwing back his head, as was his characteristic
habit, which his comrades at Oxford University used to make
fun of. — A s BooOI11e He cOOMpPaIOCh BBICTABIIATH ITOT MOPTPET,
— OTO3BaJICA XyAOKHUK, OTKMHYB TOJIOBY, 110 CBOEH XapakTep-
HOU MPUBBIYKE, HAJl KOTOPOU, ObIBAJIO, TPYHWIIA €T0 TOBAPUIIU
B Okcopackom ynusepeurete. “No, I won’t send it anywhere.”
— Her, HuKyza g ero He NoUUIO.

Lord Henry raised his eyebrows in surprise and looked at Basil
through the blue smoke that rose in strange rings from his opium-
soaked cigarette. YnuBnenHo nogHsB OpoBw, jopn ['enpu mo-
cMoTpet Ha B33uiia ckBO3b ToTy00i JIbIM, TPUIYJTUBBIMU KOJTb-
[aMU TIOJIHUMABIIMIACS OT €ro MPOMUTAHHON OMMYMOM TManrpo-
CBI.

— You won’t send it anywhere? — Hukyna He nomuienis?
And why is that? 9T1o nouemy xe? For what reason, my dear?
[To kakou Takoi npuuuHe, Mot Muiblii? These artists are really
eccentrics! Yynaku, npaso, 3tu xygoxHuku! They go out of their
way to achieve fame, and when fame comes, they seem to be



burdened by it. 13 koxu 11e3yT, 4TOOBI IOOUTHCS U3BECTHOCTH, &
KOT/Ia CJIaBa IMPUXOJUT, OHU Kak OyaTo TAroTaTes ero. How stupid
it is! Kak sto riymno! If it is unpleasant when they talk a lot about
you, then it is even worse when they don’t talk about you at all.
Ecnu HenpusATHO, Koraa o TedGe MHOTO FTOBOPSIT, TO eI1le Xyxke, KO-
rjia o Tebe coBceM He roBopaT. This portrait would have elevated
you, Basil, far above all the young artists in England, and would
have inspired strong envy in the old ones, if old people are still
capable of experiencing any feelings at all. tor noprper Bo3-
Hec Obl TeOs1, B331i1, MHOTO BHIIIIE BCEX MOJIOABIX XYHOKHUKOB
AHIIMH, a CTAphIM BHYIIWII Obl CUJTBHYIO 3aBUCTb, €CJTU CTAPUKU
BOOOIIIE ellle CIOCOOHBI UCTIBITHIBATh KAKKMEe-IN00 1yBCTBA.

“I know you’ll laugh at me,” the artist objected, “but I really
can’t put this portrait on display... I've put too much of myself
into it.” — 3Haio, TbI Oy/IeIIb HAJJO MHOIO CMEATHLCS, — BO3PA3ILI
Xy/JIO0KHHUK, — HO $I, IPaBO, HE MOTY BBICTABUTb HAMOKa3 3TOT
HOPTPET. .. Sl BIOXKWI B HETO CIIUIIIKOM MHOTO CaMoro ceosl.

Lord Henry laughed, settling himself more comfortably on the
sofa. Jlopa I'enpu pacxoxotasics, noymnoOHee ycTpauBasich Ha Jiv-
BaHe.

- Well, I knew you would find it funny. — Hy Bot, s Tak
M 3HaJI, 4TO TeOe 3TO MoKaxkeTcs cMerrHbM. However, it is the
absolute truth. Tem He MeHee 9TO UCTUHHAS ITPaB/A.

— Too much of yourself? — Cnuiikom MHOro camoro ce0s?
By God, Basil, I didn’t suspect you of such conceit. Eii-6ory, b3-
31, s He To103peBal B Tebe Takoro camomHuenust. [ don’t see the



slightest resemblance between you, my black-haired, stern-faced
friend, and this young Adonis, as if created from ivory and rose
petals. He BuXy HU MaselIiero cxojacTBa Mexay TOOOH, MOt
YEepHOBOJIOCHIN, CYPOBOJIMIIBIA JPYT, U 3TUM IOHBIM AJJOHHCOM,
CJIOBHO CO3JJAHHBIM U3 CJIOHOBOUM KOCTH U PO30BBIX JIEMIECTKOB.
Understand, Basil, he is Narcissus, and you... Well, of course,
your face is spiritual and all that. I[Toitmu, ba3un, on — Hapiuce,
a Tol... Hy KOHeuHo, Ju10 y Tebs OMyXOTBOPEHHOE U BCE TaKOe.
But beauty, true beauty, disappears where spirituality appears.
Ho kpacota, noiiMHHas KpacoTa, ucye3aeT TaM, I71e NOsBJIseT-
csa onyxotBopeHHOCTb. A highly developed intellect is in itself
a certain anomaly; it disrupts the harmony of the face. Boicoko
Pa3BUTHIN MHTEJUIEKT YKe caM 10 ceOe HEKOTOpasi aHOMaJIHsl, OH
HapyIaeT rapMOHMIO JiMIa. As soon as a person begins to think,
his nose becomes disproportionately elongated, or his forehead
enlarges, or something else spoils his face. Kak Tonbko ueno-
BEK HAYHET MBICIIUTh, Y HETO HEMPOTIOPIIMOHAIILHO BHITSTUBAET-
Cs1 HOC, WIH YBEJIMYUBAETCS JIOO, WIIM UTO-HUOY/Ib Jpyroe Top-
T ero quio. Look at the outstanding figures of any learned
profession—how ugly they are! ITocMoTpu Ha BblIAIOIIKUXCS JiE-
sTenelt moOon yueHol npodeccun — Kak oHu ypoasuebl! The
exception is, of course, our spiritual shepherds, - but these do
not bother their brains. McknioueHne cocTaBisioT, KOHEYHO, Ha-
1A AyXOBHbIE MACTHIPU, — HO 3T Beb HE YTPYKIAIOT CBOMX
Mo3roB. A bishop at eighty continues to repeat what he was told
when he was an eighteen-year-old youth - it is natural that his



face retains its beauty and good looks. Enuckon B Bocembie-
CAT JIET NPOAOJIKAET TBEPAUTh TO, YTO €My BHYILAIU, KOTJa OH
ObLJT BOCEMHA/IATUJIETHUM IOHIIOM, — €CTECTBEHHO, 4TO JIULO
€ro coxpaHseT Kpacoty u 61aroodpasue. Judging by the portrait,
your mysterious young friend, whose name you stubbornly refuse
to mention, is charming - which means he never thinks about
anything. Cyzas o noprpery, TBOM TAMHCTBEHHBIN MOJIOJIOM ITPU-
sITeNb, Yb€ UMsI Thl YIIOPHO HE XO4Yelllb Ha3BaTh, OYapOBaTEIeH,
— 3HAUUT, OH HUKOIJA HU O 4YeM He aymaeT. I am absolutely
convinced of this. {I B 3Tom coBepiieHHo yoexaeH. Probably he
is a brainless and charming creature of God, whom we should
always have before us: HaBepHoe, oH — 0e3MO3I710€ U MpeiecT-
Hoe 00Xbe CO3/IaHKe, KOTOPOE HaM CJIeIOBAJIO Obl BCEera UMETh
nepen coOoil: in winter, when there are no flowers - to please
the eyes, and in summer - to refresh the overheated brain. 3u-
MOWM, KOTJla HET I[BETOB, — YTOOBI pajIoBaTh I71a3a, a JIeTOM —
9YTOOBI OCBEKaTh pasropsrueHHbIN Mo3r. No, Basil, do not flatter
yourself: Her, Bas3un, He nbetu cede: you are not at all like him.
Thl HOYYTb Ha HETO HE MOXOXK.

“You misunderstood me, Harry,” said the artist. — Tbl MmeHs
He noHsu1, [appu, — ckazan xynoxHuk. “Of course, there is no
resemblance between me and that boy.” — Pasymeercs, mexy
MHOIO ¥ 3TUM MaJIbUMKOM HET HUKaKoro cxoxacrsa. I know that
very well. {1 aTo ommuHo 3Hat. And I wouldn’t want to be like
him. [la s 6b1 ¥ He XOTes ObITh TAKUM, Kak OH. You shrug your
shoulders, don’t believe me? Tbl noxkumMaelp 1mjieyamu, He Be-



puib? And yet I speak quite sincerely. A mexy TeM s1 TOBOPIO
BriosiHe uckpenne. There is something fatal in the fate of people
who are physically or spiritually perfect - exactly the same fate
throughout history seemed to guide the uncertain steps of kings.
B cynp0e mozneit, pu3nyeck Uian TyXOBHO COBEPIIIEHHBIX, €CTh
YTO-TO POKOBOE — TOYHO TAKOM K€ POK HA IMPOTSKEHUM BCEU
UCTOpPUU Kak OyJTO HampaBJIsil HEBEpHbIE IIaru KopoJseu. It is
much safer to be no different from others. ['opa3no 6e3omnachee
HUYEM He oTnyarhes ot apyrux. In this world, fools and freaks
always come out on top. B aTom Mupe Bcerma ocraorcsi B Oa-
poiie niynupl 1 ypoasl. They can sit quietly and watch others
struggle. OHU MOTYT CH/IETh CIIOKOWHO U CMOTPETh Ha OOpbOy
apyrux. They are not given to know the triumph of victory, but
they are spared the bitterness of defeat. m He nano y3Hatb TOp-
’KECTBO MO0, HO 3aTO OHM M30aBJIEHBI OT TOPeYr MOPaKEHUH.
They live as we all should live - without any worries, serenely, in
addition to everything indifferent. OHu XUBYT Tak, Kak cjie10Ba-
710 OBI KHUTh BCEM HaM, — 0e3 BCAKHUX TPEBOJTHEHUH, Oe3MSATe K-
HO, KO BceMy paBHoAyliHble. They do not destroy anyone and do
not perish themselves at the hands of the enemy... You are noble
and rich, Harry, I have intellect and talent, no matter how small
it may be, Dorian Gray has his beauty. Onu HUKOrO He ryosT
caMu He TUOHYT OT BpakeCKOW pyKH. .. Thl 3HaTeH u 6orar, ['ap-
pY, Y MeHs1 €CTh MHTEJJIEKT M TAJIAHT, Kak Obl OH HU ObLI MaJl,
y Hopuana I'pest — ero kpacora. And for all these gifts of the
gods we will pay someday, we will pay with great suffering. U 3a



BCE TU JIapbl OOTOB MBI PACIUIATUMCS KOrJa-HUOY/Ib, 3aIIaTUM
TSOKKUMU CTPA/IaHUSIMU.

“Dorian Gray?” — [lopuana I'pesi? “Aha, so that’s his name?”
Ara, 3HauuT, BOT Kak ero 30ByT? asked Lord Henry, approaching
Hallward. — cnipocun nopn I'enpu, nonxons k Xoyutyopay.

- Yes. — Jla. I didn’t want to name his name... I He XoTen
Ha3bIBaTh €r0 UMHI. ..

- But why? — Ho nouemy xe?

— How can I explain it to you... When I love someone very
much, I never tell anyone their name. — Kak Te6e 00BSICHUTS. ...
Korna st oueHb 00110 KOro-HuOy/ib, S HUKOTIa HUKOMY He Ha-
3bIBalo ero umenu. It's like giving away a piece of someone dear
to you. DTO BCe paBHO YTO OTAATh JPYIMM KaKyIO-TO YACTHUILY
nopororo Tebe genoBeka. And you know, I've become secretive;
I like having secrets from people. 1 3Haemp — g cran CKpbl-
TEH, MHE HPaBUTCS UMETH OT Jitofen TaiHbl. This is perhaps the
only thing that can make modern life exciting and mysterious for
us. IT0, NOKaTyl, ETMHCTBEHHOE, YTO MOKET C/IeNaTh ISl HaC
COBPEMEHHYIO KM3Hb YBJIEKATeJbHOW M 3arajoyHoil. The most
ordinary trifle acquires amazing interest as soon as you start
hiding it from people. Camast 0ObIKHOBeHHas1 Oe3/1euIa mpruoo-
peTaeT yAUBUTEIbHBI UHTEPEC, KaK TOJbKO HAYMHACIb CKPbI-
Bath ee ot joger. When I leave London, I now never tell my
relatives where I'm going. Yesxas u3 JlongoHa, s Tenepb HUKO-
I1a He TOBOPIO CBOUM POACTBEHHMKAM, Kyna exy. If 1 told them,
all the fun would be gone. Ckaxu 1 UM — U BCe yAOBOJIbCTBHE



nponazer. It's a funny whim, I agree, but it somehow brings a
fair amount of romance into my life. 9To cmelHas npuxoTsk, Co-
IJ1aceH, HO OHa KaKMM-TO 00Pa30M BHOCHT B MOIO KU3Hb U3PSII-
Hylo gomo poMmanTuku. You'll say, of course, that this is terribly
stupid? Thl, KOHEUHO, CKAXKeElllb, YTO TO YKACHO IIIyNo?
“Notatall,” replied Lord Henry, “not at all, my dear Basil!” —
Huckonbko, — Bo3pasui sopn 'enpu, — Huckonbko, joporoi
baszun! You forget that [ am a married man, and that is the only
joy of marriage, that both parties are inevitably forced to invent
lies. Tl 3a0bIBaCIIIb, YTO 5 YEIOBEK JKEHATHIH, B TOM ¥ COCTOUT
€IMHCTBEHHAs TIPEeNiecTh Opaka, YTo 00enM CTOPOHAM HEeU30exK-
HO TIPUXOAMTCS M3OLIPAThCS BO JukU. | never know where my
wife is, and my wife does not know what I am doing. fI HuKO-
I71a He 3Halo, I/Ie MOsl XK€Ha, U MOs1 )KeHa He 3HAeT, YeM 3aHSAT 5.
When we meet—and we sometimes meet when we dine together
at a party or pay a call on the Duke—we tell each other all sorts
of tall tales with the most serious air. IIpu Bcrpeyax, — a mbl ¢
Hell MHOTJa BCTpevaeMcsl, KOrJa BMecTe 00e1aeM B TOCTSX HJIH
ObIBa€M C BU3UTOM Y Teplora, — Mbl C CAMBIM CEPbE3HbIM BUJIOM
pacckasbiBaeM APy ApYyry Beskue HeObuipl. My wife does this
much better than I do. ’Kena genaer 3to ropasno Jjydiie, yem
s1. She never gets confused, whereas with me it always happens.
OHa HUKOT/Aa He 3aITyTaeTcsl, & CO MHOU 3TO ObIBAET MOCTOSIHHO.
However, if she happens to catch me out, she does not get angry
and does not make a scene. Bripouem, eciu eii ciydaeTcst MeHs
YJIUYUTh, OHA HE CEPIUTCA U HE yCTpauBaeT ClieH. Sometimes it



even annoys me. VIHo#i pa3 MHe 3T0 naxe n1ocagHo. But she only
makes fun of me. Ho oHa TobKO NOAIITyYMBAET HAI0 MHOM.

"I hate the way you talk about your family life, Harry," said
Basil Hallward, coming to the garden door. — TeprneTts He MO-
Iy, KOI/la Thl B TAKOM TOHE TOBOPUIIL O CBOEW CEMEWHOM KU3HU,
[Nappu, — ckazan bazwi Xosnyopn, moaxoas K ABepu B cai. "I'm
sure you're a really good husband, but you're ashamed of your
virtue. — ¢l yBepeH, 4TO Ha CaMOM Jiejie Thl TPEKPACHBI MYK,
HO CTBIAMIIBCS CBOeH oOpoxaerenu. You're a wonderful man!
YauButenbHbIN Thl yesioBek! You never say anything moral - and
you never do anything immoral. Hukorga He roBopuiiib HU4Ye-
IO HPaBCTBEHHOT'O — W HMKOI/IA He Jiefaelllb Huuero Oe3HpaB-
CTBEHHOTO. Your cynicism is just a pose. TBOW LIMHU3M — TOJIb-
KO M03a.

“I know that being natural is a pose, and the most hated pose
by people!” — 3Hai, 4TO OBITh €CTECTBEHHBIM — 3TO 11034, U
camasi HeHaBUCTHas moasaM no3a! exclaimed Lord Henry with a
laugh. — BockyukHyn Jopa ['eHpu co cmexom.

The young people went out into the garden and sat down on
a bamboo bench in the shade of a tall laurel bush. Mosoasie
JIONTY BHIIILIA B €Al M yCEJUCh Ha 0aMOyKOBOHM CKaMbe B TEHU
BBICOKOT'O JIaBpoBOro Kycra. Sunbeams glided across its shiny,
varnished leaves. ConHeuHble 3aiUMKKM CKOJB3UJIM IO ero Oje-
CTSIIIMM, CJIOBHO JJAKMpOBaHHBIM JTUCTbsIM. White daisies swayed
gently in the grass. B TpaBe THXOHBKO MOKAYMBAIIUCH OeJIbIe Map-
TapuUTKU.



For some time the host and guest sat in silence. Hekotopoe
BpeMs X034MH U roctsb cugesm momda. Then Lord Henry looked
at his watch. [lorom nopg I'eHpu mocMoTpesn Ha Jachl.

“Well, unfortunately, I must go, Basil,” he said. — Hy, k co-
JKaJIeH10, MHe niopa, basun, — ckazan oH. “But before I go, you
must answer the question I asked you.” — Ho panslue, yem 5 yii-
1y, Thl JOJDKEH OTBETUTh MHE Ha BOIPOC, KOTOPBIH s 3371411 Tede.

“What question?” — Kakou Bonipoc? asked the artist without
looking up. — crnpocui Xy10KHHK, He MOJHUMAS TJ1a3.

- You know very well which one. — TbI OT/IM4HO 3Haelb Ka-
KOM.

- No, Harry, I don’t know. — Her, 'appu, He 3Hai0.

- Okay, I'll remind you. — Xoportio, st TeOe HaroMHIo. Please
explain why you decided not to send the portrait of Dorian Gray
to the exhibition. OObsicHH, TOXKATYICTa, TIOUYEMY Thl PEIIUIT He
NOCBLIATh Ha BbICTaBKY noprpet lopuana I'pes. I want to know
the truth. {I xouy 3HaTh MpaBy.

- [ told you the truth. — I u cka3an Te6e npapny.

- No. — Her. You said that there is too much of you in this
portrait. Tbl cKa3as, 4TO B 3TOM MOPTPETE CAUIIKOM MHOTO TeOst
camoro. But that is childish! Ho Benp 310 %€ pedsiaecTBO!

“Understand, Harry.” — Iloiimu, I'appu. Hallward looked into
Lord Henry’s eyes. — Xosutyopa nocMoTpen B 71a3a Jiopay ['eH-
pu. “Every portrait painted with love is, in essence, a portrait
of the artist himself, and not of the one who posed for him. —
Bcsikuii mopTpeT, HanvcaHHBIN € JIIOOOBBIO, — 3TO, B CYIIHOCTH,



MOPTPET CaMOro XyJI0’KHUKA, a HE TOTO, KTO eMy Mmo3upoBall. It is
not him, but himself, that the artist reveals on canvas. He ero, a
camoro ce0s1 pacKpbIBaeT Ha IMojioTHe XynoxHuK. And [ am afraid
that the portrait will reveal the secret of my soul. 1 st 60o10ch, uTO
MOPTPET BblAACT TaiiHy Moel aymu. That is why I do not want to
exhibit it. [ToroMy 1 He X0uy €ro BHICTaBJIATb.

Lord Henry burst out laughing. Jlopa I'enpu pacxoxoraicsi.

“And what is this secret?” — W uro e 310 3a TaitHa? he asked.
— CIPOCHJI OH.

“Okay, I'll tell you,” Hallward began, somewhat embarrassed.
— Tak u ObITB, pacckaxy Tebe, — Hava X0JUTyop/1 Kak-TO CMY-
IIEHHO.

“Well?” — Hy-c? “I'm dying of impatience, Basil,” Lord
Henry insisted, looking at him. { cropato ot Heteprienusi, bazu,
— HacrtauBaJ Jiopa [ eHpu, morisapiBast Ha HEero.

- There’s almost nothing to say here, Harry... And I doubt
you’ll understand me. — Jla roBOpUTH-TO TYT NOUTH Hevero, ['ap-
pu... Y Bpsaa mm Tel MeHA noumens. You probably won’t even
believe it. [Toxanyii, qaxxe He MOBEPUIILIb.

Lord Henry only grinned in response and, bending down,
plucked a pink daisy from the grass. Jlopn I'enpu To/bKO yeMeXx-
HYJICSl B OTBET U, HAKJIOHSCh, COPBAJl B TPaBE PO30BYI0 Mapra-
PUTKY.

“I am absolutely sure that I will understand,” he responded,
carefully examining the golden pistil of the flower with a white
edge. — 41 coBepIIeHHO yBEPEH, YTO MOWMY, — OTO3BAJICA OH,



BHUMATEJIBPHO Pas3IIsiAbIBast 30JIOTUCTHIA ¢ OETON OMyIIKOM Te-
cruk 1Berka. “And I am capable of believing in anything, and
the more likely it is, the more readily it will be.” — A noBeputs s
CMocoOeH BO YTO YTOJHO, U TEM OXOTHEe, YeM OHO HeBEpOsITHEE.

A slight breeze shook a few flowers from the trees; Hane-
TEBLIMI BETEPOK CTPSIXHYJI HECKOJIBKO IIBETKOB C JIEpeBbEB; the
heavy lilac brushes, as if woven from stars, slowly swayed in
the sleepy silence softened by the heat. Tsxenbie KucTu cupe-
HU, CJIOBHO COTKaHHBbIE M3 3BE3/J0YEK, MEJIEHHO 3aKaYaJliCh B
pa3HEe:KeHHOU 3HOeM coHHoW TuimHe. A grasshopper chirped
near the wall. ¥V crennl Tpeman ky3Heunk. A dragonfly flashed
through the air like a long blue thread on transparent brown
wings... Lord Henry seemed to hear Basil's heart beating in his
chest, and he tried to guess what would happen next. [lyiuaHO#I
roTyOO¥ HUTHIO HAa TIPO3PAYHBIX KOPUIHEBBIX KPBUIBIIIKAX MTPO-
MeJIbKHYJIa B Bo3/yxe cTpekosa... Jlopay ['enpu kazanochk, 4ro
OH CIIBIIINT, KaK CTYYUT cepiiie B rpyau baswiia, u oH mbitaics
yrajarh, 4To Oy/eT gajbiie.

“Well, so...” the artist began after a short silence. — Hy, Tak
BOT... — 3arOBOPHJI XY/I0’KHUK, HEMHOTO [TOMOJTYaB. “About two
months ago I had to attend a reception at Lady Brandon’s. — Me-
csiIia Ba Ha3aj MHE MPUIIUIOCH ObITh Ha payTe y jienu bpsHaoH.
After all, we, poor artists, should appear in society from time to
time, if only to show people that we are not savages. Benp Ham,
OeHbIM XYJOXKHUKAM, CJIeyeT BpeMsl OT BPEMEHU TMOSIBIISITHCS
B 00IIIECTBE, XOTS OBI /IS TOTO, YTOOBI TIOKA3aTh JIOJSM, YTO MBI



He aukapu. | remember your words that in a tailcoat and white
tie anyone, even a stockbroker, can pass for a civilized person.
[ToMHIO TBOM CJIOBa, 4TO BO (ppake U OEIOM rajicTyke KTO Yrof-
HO, JJa’ke OMpPKeBOW MaKJiep, MOKET COMTH 32 IIMBUIM30BAHHOTO
YeJIoBeKa.

In Lady Brandon's drawing room I had been chatting for about
ten minutes with the elegant widows and the tedious academics
when I suddenly felt someone's eyes on me. B roctunoit jenu
BpaHIOH s MUHYT AecATh OecenoBal ¢ pa3psuKeHHBIMU B TyX U
npax 3HaTHbIMU BJOBAMU U C HyAHBIMU aKa/IEMUKaMHU, KaK BPYT
MOYYBCTBOBaJI Ha cebe ueit-1o B3, I looked around and it was
then that I saw Dorian Gray for the first time. I ornsiHyacs 1 TyT-
TO B niepBbId pa3 yBuaen Hopuana ['pes. Our eyes met and I felt
myself turning pale. ['1a3a HalM BCTPETUIINUCDH, U 51 TOYYBCTBO-
BaJ1, uto OneyiHero. I was overcome by some instinctive fear and
I realized: MeHst oXxBaTul KaKOW-TO MHCTUHKTUBHBIN CTpax, U s
noHsu1: before me was a man so charming that if I succumbed to
his charm he would swallow me up entirely, my soul and even my
art. mepes10 MHO# 4eJI0BeK HACTOJIbKO 00asATeNIbHBIN, YTO, €CIHU 51
Ho/iIaMcs1 ero 00asiHuIo, OH MOTJIOTUT MEHsI BCEro, MO0 IyIly U
naxe mMoe uckycctBo. And I didn't want any outside influences
in my life. A g He XOTe1 HUKaKUX MOCTOPOHHUX BJIMSHUIA B MO-
e xxu3HU. You know, Henry, what an independent character I
have. Tel 3Haemb, ['eHpy, Kakoii y MeHsI HE3aBUCUMBIN XapaKTep.
I have always been my own master... at least until I met Dorian
Gray. 4 Bcerga ObuT cam ceOe XO3SIMH. .. BO BCSIKOM CITydae, J10



BcTpeuu ¢ [lopuanom ['peem. Well, and now... I don't know how
to explain it to you... An inner voice told me that on the eve of a
terrible a turning point in my life. Hy a TyT. .. He 3Hal0, Kak 1 00b-
SICHUTD TeOe. .. BHYyTpeHHMIi To10C TOBOPUJT MHE, UTO s1 HAKaHY-
HE CTpallHOro nepenoma B :ku3Hu. I had a vague premonition that
fate was preparing extraordinary joys and equally sophisticated
torments for me. {1 cMyTHO mpeaYyBCTBOBA, YTO Cyab0Oa roTo-
BUT MHE HEOObIYaliHble PaJJOCTU U CTOJIb K€ U3OIIPEHHbIE MyYe-
Hust. | felt terrified, and I was already stepping towards the door,
deciding to leave. MHe cTajo XyTKO, M S yXke IIarHyn Obuio K
asepy, pemnB yuTH. I did it almost unconsciously, out of some
kind of cowardice. Cnenain g 310 oyt Oecco3HaTeNIbLHO, U3 Ka-
koil-to Tpycoctu. Of course, trying to escape does not do me
honor. Koneuno, noneiTka coexarp He aejlaer MHe yectd. In all
honesty... I1o coBectu rosops. ..

— Conscience and cowardice are essentially the same thing,
Basil. — CoBectb 1 TpycOCTb, B CYIIIHOCTH, OHO U TO ke, ba-
3un1. “Conscience” is the official name for cowardice, that’s all.
«CoBecTb» — 0(UIMATIbHOE Ha3BaHUE TPYCOCTH, BOT U BCE.

“I don’t believe it, Harry, and 1 don’t think you believe it
either... In short, I don’t know for what reasons — perhaps out
of pride, for I am very proud — I began to make my way to the
exit. — He Bepio s1 atomy, ['appu, 1a u Tbl, MHE IymMaercsi, He
Bepulllb... CJIOBOM, HE 3HAI0, U3 KAKUX MOOYXAEHUI, — OBITh
MOXET, U3 TOPJOCTH, TaK KaK s OYeHb Tropi, — S CTaJl MPOOU-
patbcsk Bbixony. However, at the door, of course, Lady Brandon



intercepted me. OnHaKo y JBEpU MEHs, KOHEUHO, MEPEeXBaTH-
na negu bpanpon. “You don’t intend to run away so early, Mr.
Hallward?” «Yx He HamepeHbl JI Bb cOeXaTh TaK paHO, MUCTEP
Xomnyopn? she cried. » — 3akpuuana ona. Do you know what
a shrill voice she has! 3Haelib, Kakoil y Hee MPOH3UTEIbHBIN I0O-
Joc!

“You bet!” — Emie 6b1! “She’s a real peacock, only without his
beauty,” Lord Henry continued, tearing apart the daisy with his
long, nervous fingers. OHa — HACTOSIINI TABJIMH, TOJBKO O€3
€ro KpacoTsl, — nojaxsartu jopa ['eHpu, pa3pbiBast MaprapuTky
JUIMHHBIMU HEPBHBIMU TAJIbIIAMH.

— I couldn’t get rid of her. — MHe He ynanochk OT Hee OT/ie-
narbes. She introduced me to the highest persons, then to various
dignitaries wearing stars and the Order of the Garter, and to
some old ladies in huge tiaras and with hooked noses. Ona npen-
CTaBWJIa MEHs BHICOYANIIIUM 0c00aM, MOTOM Pa3HbIM CAaHOBHU-
KaM B 3Be3[ax U oppaeHax [loiBs3KM U KaKUM-TO CTapbIM Ja-
MaM B OIPOMHBIX MaJeMax M C KPIOUKOBaTBIMU HOCaMHu. She
recommended me to everyone as her best friend, although she
saw me only for the second time in her life. Bcem oHa pekomen-
JIOBaJIa MEHS Kak CBOETO JIy4IIIero Apyra, XOTs BUjiesia MeHsI BTO-
poii pa3 B xku3HU. Apparently, she took it into her head to include
me in her collection of celebrities. BugHo, ona 3a0pana cebe B
rOJIOBY BKJIIOYMTh MEHsI B CBOIO KOJUIEKIIMIO 3HAMEHHUTOCTeH. It
seems that at that time one of my pictures had a great success -
in any case, they chatted about it in the penny newspapers, and



in our time that is a patent for immortality. Kaxercs, B Ty nopy
KaKas-TO U3 MOMX KapTHH MMesia OOJBbIION yCTieX, — BO BCSKOM
cllyyae, 0 Hel OONTaaM B TPOIIOBBIX ra3erax, a B Hallle Bpems
9TO MaTeHT Ha OeccMepTie.

And suddenly I found myself face to face with the very young
man who, at first sight, had caused such a strange excitement in
my soul. I BAPYT s OUyTHJICS JIMIIOM K JIMILY C TEM CaMbIM IOHO-
11eli, KOTOPBIA C MEepPBOro B3IJIsiIa BbI3BAT B MOEH JyIle CTOJb
crpanHoe BosHeHue. He stood so close that we almost collided.
OH cTOs111 TaK OJIM3KO, YTO MBI ITOYTH CTONKHYIUCH. Our eyes met
again. I'na3za Hammu Berpetmiuchk cHoBa. Then I recklessly asked
Lady Brandon to introduce us. TyT s1 6e3paccyqHo mompocuJ je-
v bpangon nosHakomuth Hac. However, this, perhaps, was not
such recklessness: Bripouem, 310, oxaityi, ObUIO HE TaKoe yX
6e3paccynctso: all the same, even if we had not been introduced,
we would inevitably have started talking to each other. Bce paB-
HO, ec/i OBl HAC M He TTO3HAKOMMJIN, Mbl HEM30€KHO 3aroBOPH-
mwm Ob1 ipyT ¢ apyrom. I am sure of it. I B aTom yBepen. Dorian
told me the same thing later. 970 ke camoe cka3aj MHE MOTOM
Hopuan. And he, too, immediately felt that it was not chance that
brought us together, but fate. I on Toxe cpa3dy nouyBcTBOBaI,
YTO HAC CBEJI He CITyvaid, a cyip0a.

“And what did Lady Brandon tell you about this charming
young man?” — A d4ro ke jeau BpaHOoH ckazaia Tebe 00
3TOM ouapoBarebHoM toHoule? asked Lord Henry. — cnipocuin
nopa I'enpu. I know her habit of giving a cursory description



of each guest. 51 Benp 3HaI0 ee MaHepy [IaBaTh OEIIIYI0 Xapak-
TEPUCTUKY KaxgoMy roctio. I remember how she once led me
to some formidable, red-faced old man, hung with orders and
ribbons, and along the way, in a tragic whisper - probably heard
by everyone in the drawing room - she told me in my ear the most
stunning details of his biography. [TomHIo, Kak oHa pa3 nojaBena
MEHsI K KaKOMY-TO I'PO3HOMY KPacHOJMLIEMY CTaplly, YBeIllaH-
HOMY OpIIEHaMH U JIEHTaMH, a TO J0pOre TParmyecKUM IIero-
TOM — €ro, HaBEPHOE, CJIBIIIATNA BCe B TOCTHHOW — CcOOO0IIaia
MHE Ha yXO camble OIIeJIOMUTETbHBIE TIOPOOHOCTH ero OMorpa-
¢um. I simply ran away from her. 9 mpocro-HampocTo coexan
ot Hee. | like to understand people myself, without anyone else's
help. 4 mo6mi0 cam, 6e3 Uyxkoii MOMOIIIHY, pa30UPATHCS B JTIOSX.
And Lady Brandon describes her guests exactly like an appraiser
at an auction sells things under the hammer: A nenu bpsnaon
OIMMCHIBAET CBOMX TOCTEN TOUb-B-TOUb KaK OIEHIIMK Ha ayKIIUO-
He npojaolyecs ¢ Monotka Betu: she either tells you the most
intimate things about them, or tells you everything except what
you would like to know. oHa — 1100 pacckas3biBaeT 0 HUX CaMoe
COKPOBEHHOE, — JInO0 cooOIaeT BaMBCe, KPOME TOro, YTO BbI
XOTeNn Obl Y3HATh.

“Poor Lady Brandon!” — bennasa nequ bpangon! “You are
too hard on her, Harry,” Hallward remarked absently. Tb1 cmiii-
KOM Yy CTpOT K Hel, ['appu, — paccessHHO 3ameTus1 XOJLUTyOp.

- My dear, she tried to create a “salon” for herself, but it turned
out to be simply a restaurant. — Jloporoii MOi, OHa CTpeMHU-
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JIach CO3MaTh y cebsl «CaJlOH», HO TOMYYHJICS TIOMPOCTY PecTo-
paH. And you want me to admire her? A Tbl XO4eIIb, YTOOBI 51
ero Bocxuinaicsa? Well, God be with her, tell me instead, what
did she say about Dorian Gray? Hy, 6or ¢ Hell, cKaxu-Ka MHe
JIydilie, Kak oHa oto3Bajach o [lopuane ['pee?

— She muttered something like: — IIpoGopmorana 4rto-
To Takoe Bpoxe: “A lovely boy... his poor mother and I were
inseparable. .. I've forgotten what he does. .. I'm afraid he doesn’t
do anything... Oh yes, he plays the piano... Or the violin, dear
Mr. Gray?” «IIpenecTHbIii MaJIbUMK... MBI C €0 OEIHOW Mate-
pbio ObUIM HEepasIy4dHHl... 3a0bUia, YeM OH 3aHuMaetcs... bo-
I0Ch, YTO HAYEM... AX J]a, UTpaeT Ha posiie... Vnu Ha cKkpurike,
noporoit muctep I'peit? We both couldn’t help but laugh, and it
somehow immediately brought us closer together. » O6a mbI He
MOIJIH yZIepXkaTbCsl OT CMeXa, M 3TO HAC KaK-TO cpasy COMM3UIIO.

"It is a good thing for a friendship to begin with laughter, and
best of all for it to end with it," remarked Lord Henry, plucking
another daisy. — HenypHo, eciu npyxk0a HauMHAETCS CMEXOM,
U JIydllle BCEro, €Cid OHAa UM K€ KOHYAeTCsl, — 3aMeTHUJI JIOPI
['enpu, cpbiBas elie OiHy Maprapurky.

Hallward shook his head. Xomtyopn nokauan ronoBow.

“You don’t know what true friendship is, Harry,” he said
quietly. — Tsl He 3Haelb, YTO Takoe HacTosIIas Apyxoa, [ap-
pu, — ckazai oH Tuxo. “And you don’t know true enmity either.
— Jla u Bpaxja Hacrosas Tebe Toxe He3Hakoma. You love
everyone, and to love everyone means to love no one. Tsl J10-



OMIIIb BCEX, a JIIOOUTh BCEX — 3HAYUT HE JIIOOUTH HUKOro. You
are equally indifferent to everyone. TeGe Bce onuHakoBO 6e3pas-
JINYHBIL.

“How unfair you are to me!” — Kak Thl HecnpaBenuB
ko MHe! exclaimed Lord Henry. — Bockiuknyn jopa I'enpu.
Pushing his hat back on his head, he looked at the clouds floating
in the turquoise depths of the summer sky and looking like
disheveled skeins of shiny silk. CaBuHYyB nuisiny Ha 3aTbUIOK,
OH CMOTpeJI Ha 00JIauKa, MPOILIbIBABIIKE B OMPIO30BOM IITyOHHE
JeTHero Heba M MOXOXKKE Ha PaCTPENaHHble MOTKH OJIECTSIIErO
miesika. “Yes, yes, outrageously unfair!” — [la, na, Bo3MyTUTENb-
Ho HecnipaBe B! [ am far from treating people equally. 4 nane-
KO HE OIMHAKOBO OTHOIIYCh K JiiofsM. I choose beautiful people
as close friends, people with a good reputation as acquaintances,
and I make only intelligent enemies. B 6iu3kue npy3bsi BHIOU-
paio cebe JoIell KPacUBbIX, B IPUSTENIM — JIOIEH C XOpoIlei
peryTaiueii, BparoB 3aBoxy Tojibko yMHbIX. One should choose
one’s enemies most carefully. TratensHee Bcero ciemyeT BIOU-
patb BparoB. There is not a single fool among my enemies. Cpe-
JI1 MOMX HEeJIpyroB HeT HU equHoro mymniia. They are all thinking
people, intelligent enough, and therefore know how to appreciate
me. Bce oHM — 110111 MBICTIAIIME, JOCTATOYHO MHTEJJIMTEHTHbIE
Y NIOTOMY YMEIOT MeHs LeHuTh. You will say that my choice is
explained by vanity? TbI CKaXkellb, 4YTO MO BHIOOpP OOBbsCHSCTCS
tiiecaaBuem? Well, perhaps that is true. Yrto x, moxanyi, 310
BEPHO.
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