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Mikhail Yuryevich Lermontov
(1814 — 1841)

«Cepow Hawlero BpeMeHn»
A Hero of Our Time
(1837-1840)

A Hero of Our Time

«Kypnau ITeqopuna» / Pechorin’s Journal

«Hcmopust Oywiu yenoeeueckoll. .
edea i He 1106onvimHee
u He nonesnee
ucmopuu Yeno2o Hapooay

The story of a human soul...
can hardly be less interesting
and instructive
than the story of a nation.

«INMULLHUIA YEeroBeK»

obpas NMevopuna
character of Pechorin

A.N.TI'epren:
«llevwanbrulili mun auwHe20 4eno6exd...
ABNACMCS MO20A He MOIbKO 8 NHOIMAX U
POMAnax, HO HA YIUYAX U 8 2OCIMUHBIX, 6
0epesHsx U 20po0axy.

A. I Gercen
"The sad type of the superfluous man... can

be seen/found not only in poems and novels,
but also in the streets and in dining rooms, in
the villages and the cities.”
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ConrajabHO-
TICUXOJIOTUYECKUI

pomas (1837 — 1840)

HOBBIH B3IJIsi] HA
YEJIOBEUECKYIO IPHPOILY,
Xapakrtep

CBSI3b
- COIMATIEHO-
HICUXOJIOTHYECKOTO,
(HU3MUECKOrO U AyXOBHOTO

the sociopsychological
novel (1837 — 1840)

a new view on a human
nature, character

connection

- social and psychological,
physical and spiritual

JlepmoHTOB: Lermontov
«MCTOpYUS Aylum + ,the story of a human
YernoBeYeCcKo» soul...*

HapyLlieHue XxpoHornormm 5 Chronology

o [NeyopunHe Mbl y3Haem

* three major narrators
OT:

+ Maksim Maksimich
+ the traveling officer
* Pechorin’s journal

¢ Makcuma Makcumblva

* CTpaHCTBYyloLEero oduLiepa

* 13 []HEeBHMKa Camoro
MevopuHa
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Novel - syuzhet »Reality“ - fabula

Maksim Maksimich
Maksim Maksimich:
»He could barely catch his breath, beads of perspiration
rolled down his face... He was about to throw his
arms around Pechorin's neck, but the latter extended

his hand rather coldly, though his smile was pleasant
enough ... He was still unable to speak.”

Bela Taman

Maksim Maksimich Princess Mary
Introduction to Bela

Pechorin’s Journal The Fatalist

Taman Maksim Maksimich
Princess Mary Introduction to
The Fatalist Pechorin’s Journal
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A Hero of Our Time

PomaH? He pomaH? Novel?

5 short stories (novellas)
—1 hero

5 nosecten — 1repou

BaxHa TaliHa Important:

MevopuHa,
KTO OH Takomn?

Pechorin’s secret, mystery.
Who is he?

Bela 1

,Yes, it was good that she died! What would have
happened to her had Pechorin abandoned her? And
that was bound to happen sooner or later . . .*

»... and then we walked on the fort wall, pacing back
and forth side by side for a long while without
uttering a word, ...

"He was sick for a long time and lost weight, the poor
guy. But we never spoke about Bela after that.*

| x

,Remember Bela?"

- Pechorin turned white a little and turned away.“
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Maksim Maksimich

Yto Mbl yaHanu o MevopuHe? What did we find out about Pechorin?

He yBaXkaeT CTapbix Apy3ei
He yBaxaeT Apyx6y
obuaen ctaporo apyra

(a Bana?)

doesn 't respect old friends
doesn’t have respect for friendship
hurted an old friend

(and Bela?)

«Tamanp» Taman

«Tamanbpy» — [ledopun — ot
TIPHPOJIBI JTOBKHIT

«boamay, «Makcum MakcuMbId»

[leuopuH — corpansEHO
Oe3HPABCTBEHHBIN

JIOBKHH{, KOHTPaOaHIHUCT <>
6e3HPaBCTBEHHBII

Yro mb! y3Hanu o [levopune?
Kto Takoii [Teaopun?

Taman - Pechorin - naturally
smart

Bela, Maksim Maksimich -
Pechorin - socially immoral

smart, smugglers <> immoral

What did we find out about
Pechorin?

Who is he?

O yem lNeyopuH ayman?
YT0 yyBCTBOBaAN?

la

What was Pechorin thinking
about?

What did he feel?

«KnsoxHa Mepuy» Princess Mary

YT0 Mbl y3Hanu o MNeyopuHe? What did we find out about

secret, mystery

3aragka, TanHa'
(Onegin after the duel)

(OHeruH nocne gyanw)
«Bbana» Bela

Pechorin — egoist, cruel,

MeyopuH — eromcr,
mystery

KECTOKMN, 3aragka

1. MeyopuH Mor cTaTb
coumanbHbIM OGpoM B
coumanbHoM 3ne (Hakasan
310).

2. Myx Bepbl y3Han o
MeyopuHe - yeaxator,
[NeyopwH 3a HUMK:

Pechorin?

Pechorin could become a
social good in the
circumstances of social evil

(he punished evil).

Vera's husband learnt about
Pechorin - leaving -
Pechorin - follows them:
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«Kusxaa Mepu» Princess Mary

,-.. And all the while I rode on, spurring my horse
mercilessly. Finally I noticed that the animal was
breathing more laboriously, and once or twice he
stumbled on a level stretch... a few minutes later he
was dead.

I was left alone in the steppe, my last hope gone. I
tried to continue on foot, but my knees gave way ...

1 fell on to the wet grass and sobbed like a child.“

anunor epilogue

ocbuuepsl, kny6, patanuet — officers, club, the fatalist —
pycckas pyneta - © the Russian roulette -
BEYEpoM - T in the evening- 1

MeyopuH Pechorin
® CTPaACTHbIN  passionate
* BOMEBOW o strong-willed
© SHEprUYHbIii e vigorous
oV LR 4
* IMIIHK YeT0BEK» o the superfluous man
»,«
ITeqopun:

«Bo mue JKUBYT JBa 4Y€JIOBCKA: OAUH JXUBET B
IIOJTHOM CMBICJIE 3TOT'O CJIOBA,

JIPYTO# — MBICIIHT U CYUT €T0.»

Pechorin

There are two men in me — one lives in the full sense
of the word,

the other reasons and passes judgment on the first.

— JlocToeBckHid «/BOMHUK»
— Dostoyevsky: The Double

Thank you for your attention




