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OlgaHL says

Russian classical literature. Comeback to school times. This novel isin the school program in Russia. | was
happy to read Kuprin again.

It isavery touching, dramatic and sad book. The way Kuprin tells the story seems smooth and melodic. Real
music. The words are simple but they are intertwined in laces. I'm impressed by the beautiful figurative
Kuprin's language.

Simple beginning, ordinary scenes but in the last chapters all was changed, and the story was poured out on
us. Fast and dashingly but very gently and sadly. The story which devastates. | can't say | agree with this
concept of ??theideal love. Such love which fills al of you, dazzles you, makes you crazy ... But it isvery
interesting to read about such alove.

And | really fedl sorry for Verawho happened to be in such a situation. When she became involuntary
responsible for the feelings that she didn't want and for the death of a person who loved her.

It was interesting to listen to the old man Anosov with his brilliant reflections on love and marriage.
Kuprin's stories are brilliant classics which are worth of reading.

Anna K?avi?a says



K senia Pleskach says
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Sar ah says

A really nice novel, easy to read but super short and thats what i hated the most !!
Its about true love and how it can change our life

TarasProkopyuk says

Galya says
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Amit says



| must admit written on the time of Soviet erathis story by Aleksandr Ivanovich Kuprinisvery rich in the
sense of good literature. No doubt about at all. But there's some issue of course as| am reading it now in the
time when everything changed & got that huge difference everywhere. It’ s about the time of course. Itis
impossible to think such atragedy that happened on that book. | repeat nowadays or saysin this present time
itisindeed quite impossible to believe...

I wish | could be diplomatic in here while writing my review. The fact isit was all about love. The prime
thing that the author indicated perfectly. The kind of love that only existsin histime but not now. I am not
offending the value of Love. No, Never. What | really want to say isthat it was an ok story for then but for
now it’s not worth the time. Though who do love to read romance genre very much thisisfor them. But of
courseit’sarich Soviet literature & of course | loved it...

1. 'How strangeit is,' said Vera with a thoughtful smile, ' that | am holding in my hands an object which may
have been touched by the hands of the Marquise de Pompadour, or even Queen Antoinette herself. . . . Do
you know, Anna, you must be the only person in the world who could conceive of the mad idea of making a
lady's note-book out of a prayer-book. However, let's go in and see how things are getting on."...

2. 'That's a funny question to ask, Anna. Of course | was afraid. Don't you believe the people who tell you
that they are not afraid and that the whistle of bullets is the sweetest music in the world to them. A man like
that iseither crazy or else heis boasting. Everybody is afraid. Only one fellow will lose all self-control, and
another holds himself well in hand. You see, the fear always remains the same, but the ability to hold
yourself in hand develops with practice; that's why we have heroes and great men. And yet, there was one
occasion when | was almost frightened to death."...

3.'Well ... let ussay . . . that you are an exception. . . . But look, why do most people marry? Take a woman.
She is ashamed of remaining an old maid when all her friends are married. She does not want to remain a
burden on her family, wants to be independent, to live for hersdlf. . . . And then, of course, thereisthe purely
physiological necessity of motherhood. Men have other motives. In thefirst place, heistired of single life, of
lack of order in hisroom, of restaurants, dirt, cigarette-stumps, torn clothes, debts, unceremonious friends,
and so on. In the second place, it is better, healthier, and more economical to live a family life. In the third
place, he thinks of the possible children, and says to himself: 'l shall die, but a part of me will still remain
behind. . . ." Something like theillusion of immortality. Then, again, there is the temptation of innocence, as
with me, for instance. Sometimes men think of the dowry. But where is love, disinterested, self-sacrificing,
expecting no reward—the love about which it has been said that it is 'more powerful than death'? Whereis
the love, for which it isjoy, and not labor, to make a sacrifice, give up life, surfer pains? Wait, wait, Vera, |
know that you are going to tell me about your Vasya. Yes, | like him. Heis a good fellow. And, perhaps, in
the future, hislove will appear in the light of great beauty. But, think of the kind of love | mean. Love must be
a tragedy, the greatest mystery in the world! No life comforts, calculations, or compromises must ever affect
it.'...

4.'0h, yes, surely, Vera. And I'll say even more. | am sure that every woman is capable of the |oftiest
heroismin her love. When she kisses a man, embraces him, becomes hiswife, she is already a mother. If she
loves, love for her isthe whole purpose of life, the whole universe. It is not her fault that love has assumed
such disgusting forms and has become degraded simply to a small amusement, a sort of convenience. It is
men's fault, for they become satiated at twenty, and live on, with bodies like those of chickens, and souls like
those of hares, incapable of powerful desires, of heroic deeds, of adoration before love. People say that it
was different before. And if it wasn't, did not the best human minds and souls dream of it—the poets, the
novelists, the artists, the musicians? A few days ago, | read the story of Manon Lescaut and Cavalier de
Grieux. . . . Would you believe me that | wept over it ? Now tell metruly, doesn't every woman, in her inmost



soul, dream of such a love, which is all-forgiving, modest, self-sacrificing, self-denying?'...

My Honest Thought :

Anna Nikolayevna —

Although this book is all about Vera Nikolayvena (her sister) | did fall in love with Anna. | just can’t help it.
Y ou see the way the author described her character | just can’t help but keep fascinated about her. | really her
charisma, her speech and the way she listen attentively to her grandpa with that childhood posture. | can only
imagine that very image in my mind and can replicate that image forever in there. But of course | didn’t like
the fact that what she did to her sister. | didn’t like the fact that at the same (though they are princess) they
are married but someone el se so then love them or adore them secretly in their mind. Yes| know you can’t
blame that very thing, right? As sometime you just can’t control your mind because to point out accurately
Love can’t control by your mind or say by anything. It’s has no boundary no matter how foolish it seemed.
Anyway | wish in theend | could read more about Annathen Vera. Never mind of course...

Anosov Yakov Mikhailovich —

The fighter of Army. Who fought in war. Grandpa of Annaand Vera. Of course heis like someone supreme
in their life. Asthey both adore him. Always felt joyous whenever he come and join them. It was from their
childhood time. | do love that figure. This guy did say something that make me thought very deeply about
the thing that really always need to have the 2nd thought. Special thanks to the author for this very special
character...

Vera Nikolayevna —

| won't spoil anything in here. But one thing is certain. It’s not Verawho was responsible for the act of that
man. Sheis naive about it. What can be said? As| aready mentioned something can never be controlled by
anything. & it called Love. It's the most complicated matter that while you think you understand very well
but in the end you will never fully understand it (with respect to everyone | mean no offense with my words).
In my opinion maybe it will remain forever complicated. Anyway Verathe princess, very modest, got that
very kind heart. | really enjoyed my time while reading about her. She got that such a diligence posture about
her that make me respect toward her, make me more attentive to read about her furthermore. But of course as
| say | have no wish to spoil that very twist; for now | think what she did in that last part of the book was
unsurprising. Because alady like her with such adignity yes | can expect it from her character...

Thanks to the author -
Aleksandr Ivanovich Kuprin...

c?ngr?m says

tr m?a ban tr?a ??c séch, ch? c?p poko ng? k? bén

??c xong c?m thi thi?c mai m?n vi h? nh? minh khéng ?2c nhi2u téc f2m z?n h?c c?a cac b?ng nga ha

niu khéng s? c6 m?t tum h?n ??p ?? cao th??ng trong sang, r2u ra?? s? b? zui hoa z?p |2u tan t&c b? nét 0.0
hehe, bng nhin nh? cai cau v? cung m?c Kim Ng?u trong blog quybaba"...b? tinh yéu xoa d?u ??2c t2 ¢?,
k? c?nh?ng n?i ni?m ?au kh? do chinh né gy ra' 6, ?2p ?? vatan nh?n nh? v?, trong tr?o va ?2c ng?u nh?

v, [atinh yéu 26, thi?c nhéi tim




Vladimir V. says

Elena Barabanova says
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Vlada Klivetskaya says
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Vinaykumar says

Perhaps reading it in russian would have made me understand his literary style, having read thistrandation i
can only say that the second half of the book is moving and i would have appreciated it, had it been longer,
the story could have been explored a bit more while delving into the despair of zheltkov the lover.




Mina says

My first Russian classic. | fell head over heelsin love with his style of writing and the story itself. One of my
all time favorites.

alissee says
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