[image: image1.png]Much I marvelled this ungainly fowl to hear discourse )
so plainly, ' :

Though its answer little meaning—little relevancy bore ; 50
For we cannot help agreeing that no living human being
Ever yet was blest with seeing bird above his chamber

door—

Bird or beast upon the sculptured bust above his chamber

door,
With such name as ‘ Nevermore ’.

But the raven, sitting lonely on the placid bust, spoke
only
That one word, as if his soul in that one word he did out-

pour.
Nothing further then he uttered—not a feather then he
fluttered—
Till I scarcely more than muttered, ¢ other friends have
flown before—
On the mfg::ow he will leave me, as my hopes have flown
h H

. 'i‘hen the bird said, ¢ Nevermore . 60
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‘The Dark Lord is ... T believe .. mistaken,” Bella panted,
and her eyes gleamed momentarily under her hood as she
looked around to check that they were indeed alone. ‘In any
case, we were told not to speak of the plan to anyone. This is
a betrayal of the Dark Lord’s —’

‘Let go, Bella!’ snarled Narcissa and she drew a wand from
beneath her cloak, holding it threateningly in the other's face.
Bella merely laughed.

‘Cissy, your own sister? You wouldn’t =

‘There is nothing I wouldn't do any more!’ Narcissa
breathed, a note of hysteria in her voice, and as she brought
down the wand like a knife, there was another flash of light.
Bella let go of her sister’s arm as though burned.

‘Narcissal’




[image: image2.png]The Ministry of Truth—Minitrue, in Newspeak*—was startlingly different
from any other object in sight. It was an enormous pyramidal structure of
glittering white concrete, soaring up, terrace after terrace, 300 metres into the
air. From where Winston stood it was just possible to read, picked out on its
white face in elegant lettering, the three slogans of the Party:
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FREEDOM IS SLAVERY
IGNORANCE IS STRENGTH




[image: image7.png]OPHELIA v
O, what a noble mind is here o’erthrown!
The courtier’s, soldier’s, scholar’s, eye, tongue, sword,
Th’expectancy and rose of the fair state,
The glass of fashion and the mould of form,
Th’observed of all observers, quite, quite down!
And 1, of ladies most deject and wretched,
That sucked the honey of his music vows,
Now see that noble and most sovereign reason
Like sweet bells jangled, out of time and harsh,
That unmatched form and feature of blown youth 160
Blasted with ecstasy. O, woe is me
T’have seen what I have seen, see what I seel
Enter the King and Polonius
KING T
Love? His affections do not that way tend;
Nor what he spake, though it lacked form a little,
Was not like madness. There’s something in his soul
- O’er which his melancholy sits on brood,
And I do doubt the hatch and the disclose
Will be some danger; which for to prevent,
_ I'have in quick determination
Thus set it down: he shall with speed to England 170
For the demand of our neglected tribute.
Haply the seas, and countries different,
With variable objects, shall expel
This something-settled matter in his heart, .
Whereon his brains still beating puts him thus





[image: image8.png]you say “garden,” — I’ve seen gardens, compared
with which this would be a wilderness.’

Alice didn’t dare to argue the point, but went on:
‘- and I thought I'd try and find my way to the top
of that hill -

‘When you say “hill,”’ the Queen interrupted,
‘I could show you hills, in ‘comparison with which
you’d call that a valley.’

‘No, I shouldn’t,’ said Alice, surprised into con-
tradicting her at last: ‘a hill can’t be a valley, you
know. That would be nonsense -

The Red Queen shook her head. ‘ You may call it
“nonsense” if you like,” she said, ‘but I’ve heard
nonsense, compared with which that would be as
sensible as a dictionary!’ |




[image: image9.png]“ It is an act too often neglected,” said the fox. * It means
to establish ties.”

““To establish ties’ ?

“ Just that,” said the fox. “ To me, you are still nothing
more than a little boy who is just like a hundred thousand
other little boys. And I have no need of you. And you, on
your part, have no need of me. To you, I am nothing more
than a fox like a hundred thousand other foxes. But if you
tame me, then we shall need each other. To me, you will
be unique in all the world. To you, I shall be unique in all
the world . . .”
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9st 4 (terrifying slide into obesity — why? why?), alcohol units
6 (excellent), cigarettes 23 (v.g.), calories 2472.

9 a.m. Ugh. Cannot face thought of going to werk. Only
thing which makes it tolerable is thought of seeing Daniel
again, but even that is inadvisable since am fat, have
spot on chin, and desire only to sit on cushion eating
chocolate and watching Xmas specials. It seems wrong
and unfair that Christmas, with its stressful and unmanage-
able financial and emotional challenges, should first be
forced upon one wholly against one’s will, then rudely
snatched away just when one is starting to get into it.
Was really beginning to enjoy the feeling that normal
service was suspended and it was OK to lie in bed as long
as you want, put anything you fancy into your mouth,
and drink alcohol whenever it should chance to pass your
way, even in the mornings. Now suddenly we are all
supposed to snap into self-discipline like lean teenage
greyhounds. '
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climbed
and
~ he
climbed
“and
he
climbed,
and
as
he
climbed
he
sang
a
little
song
to
himself.
It
went
like
this:
Isn’t it funny
How a bear likes honey?

Buzz! Buzz! Buzz!
I wonder why he does?



[image: image5.png]‘It’s time for you to answer now,’ the Queen said,
looking at her watch: ‘open your mouth a Ulitle

wider when you speak, and always say “your
Majesty.”’

‘I only wanted to see what the garden was like,
our Majesty -’

‘That’s right,” said the Queen, patting her on the
head, which Alice didn’t like at all, ‘though, when




[image: image12.png]PILATE'S SOLDIERS then took Jesus into the Governor’s head-
quarters, where they collected the whole company round him. They
stripped him and dressed him in a scarlet mantle; and plaiting a
crown of thorns they placed it on his head, with a cane in his right
hand. Falling on their knees before him they jeered at him: ‘Hail,
King of the Jews!” They spat on him, and used the cane to beat him
about the head. When they had finished their mockery, they took off
the mantle and dressed him in his own clothes.

Then they led him away to be crucified. On their way out they
met a man from Cyrene, Simon by name, and pressed him into
service to carry his cross.
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správné odpovědi:

1. E. A. Poe: The Raven (Havran)

2. George Orwell: 1984

3. William Shakespeare: Hamlet

4. J. K. Rowling: Harry Potter

5. Lewis Carrol: Alice in Wonderland (Alenka v říši divů)
6. Antoine de Saint Exupéry: The Little Prince (Malý princ)

7. Helen Fielding: Bridget Jones´Diary

8. A. A. Milne: Winnie-the-Pooh (Medvídek Pú)

9. The Bible
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