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Coaep:xanue

KusHb camypas
Kuznb B JIongone Bo BpemeHa Illekcnimpa
Konen o3HakoMUTENBHOTO (PpparMeHTa.
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Ku3Hb camypasi

The life of a samurai in feudal Japan was a fascinating blend of discipline, danger, and
delicate artistry, a world where every moment was shaped by the sharp edge of a katana and
the quiet grace of tradition.

KusHp camypas B deopanbHoOi AnoHMM Obula yBJIEKAaTeJIbHBIM COYETAHUEM JTUCIUILIMHBL,
OIMACHOCTH M TOHKOTO MCKYCCTBa, MUPOM, Il KaXIblii MOMEHT (hOPMHUPOBAJICS OCTPUEM KaTaHbI
Y TUXOW I'paliied Tpaaului.

These warriors, bound by an unwritten code of honor, lived lives that balanced the harsh
realities of combat with the refined rituals of their culture.

T BOWHBI, CBA3aHHbBIC HEITUCAHBIM KOJIEKCOM YECTH, BEJIU KU3Hb, OaJTAHCUPYs MEK]TY CYpO-
BOW PEaIbHOCTBIO 0051 | yTOHYEHHBIMU PUTYaJIaMU CBOEH KYJIBTYPHI.

For a samurai, the day often began before the sun peeked over the horizon.
Jl1s1 camypast ieHb 9acTO HAUYMHAJICS JIO TOTO, KaK COJIHIIE BHITJITHET HaJl TOPU30HTOM.

The air would be cool, carrying the faint scent of dew-soaked bamboo, as they rose to face
their first challenge: training.

Bo3myx ObUT IpOXJIATHBIM, HEcsl C1a0blii apOMaT pOCO MPONMMTAHHOTO OaMOyKa, KOrja OHU
BCTaBaJIM, YTOOBI BCTPETUTH CBOIO TIEPBYIO 3a/1auy: TPEHUPOBKY.

Physical prowess was non-negotiable.
dusnyeckas cuia ObUIa 00SI3aTETBHOM.

Young samurai, often starting as early as seven, would spend hours perfecting their
swordsmanship.

Mornozible caMypau, 4acTo HaYMHAs C CEMH JIET, TPOBOJIMIIN Yachl, OTTAYMBasi MaCTEPCTBO BJla-
JEHUST MEUYOM.

The katana, a curved blade forged with meticulous care, became an extension of their
body.

Karana, M30THYTHII KJIMHOK, BRIKOBAHHBIN C TINATEILHOW 3a00TOM, CTAHOBWJIACH TPOJIOJIKE-
HUEM HUX TeJa.

They practiced kendo, the art of the sword, slicing through the air with precise strikes,
their movements a dance of controlled power.

OHM MPAKTUKOBAJIM KIHJ0, UCKYCCTBO BJIAIEHUSI MEYOM, pa3pe3asi BO3ILyX TOUHBIMU yAapaMHu,
UX JIBUKEHUsI ObLIA TaHIIEM KOHTPOJIUPYEMOU CHJTHL.

Wooden swords clashed against padded armor as they sparred, sweat dripping onto the
dirt floor of the dojo.

JlepeBsTHHbIE MEYM CTAJIKUBAIMCh C HAOMTHIMU JIOCTIEXaMU BO BpEMsl CIIAPPUHTA, TOT Kara
Ha 3eMJISIHOM 1ot o dojo.

But it wasn’t just about strength.
Ho nieo 6110 He TOJBKO B CUJIE.
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Agility and endurance were honed through running, archery, and even horseback riding.
JIOBKOCTB 1 BBIHOCJIMBOCTh OTTAYMBAJIUCH OETOM, CTpeIbOOI U3 JIyKa U Jake BEPXOBOM e3JI01.

Archery, or kyudo, was more than a skill — it was a spiritual exercise, requiring focus
and harmony between mind and bow.

Crpenbba 13 Jiyka, Wi KioJjo, Obl1a OOJIbIIe YeM YMEHHEM — 3TO ObUIO lyXOBHOE YIpakHEHHUE,
Tpedylolee COCPeJOTOUSHHOCTH ¥ TAPMOHUH MEKIY Pa3yMOM U JIYKOM.

A samurai might spend an entire morning aiming at targets, the twang of the string
echoing through the fields, each shot a test of patience.

Camypaii MOr MPOBECTH 1IeJI0€ YTPO, LIeJISICh B MUILIEHHU, 3BYK HATSHYTOW CTPYHBI OTIABaJICS
9XOM IIO ITOJIAM, Ka)K)IbeI BBICTPEIT OBLI UCIIBITAHNEM TCPIICHUA.

Older warriors often joined, their weathered hands guiding the young, passing down
techniques honed over decades.

CTapHII/Ie BOUHBI 4aCTO MPUCOCANHATNUCH, UX O6B€TpeHHbI€ PYKHU HaAIIpaBJIsAJIN MOJIOABIX, IIEPE-
naBast TEXHUKH, OTTOUYEHHbIEC OCCATUIICTUAMMU.

Injuries were common - bruised ribs, twisted ankles — but pain was a teacher, shaping
them into resilient fighters.

TpaBmbl ObLTA OOBIYHBIM JIEJIOM — CUHSIKH Ha peOpax, BHIBUXHYTHIE JOABIKKU — HO 00JIb ObLIa
yunteniem, (pOpMHUPYs UX KaK CTOMKHUX OOMIIOB.

By midday, the samurai might shift from the battlefield to the estate.
K nonynHio camypait Mor nepeiTu ¢ mosst 60s1 B TIOMeCThe.

Duties varied depending on rank.
OO03aHHOCTY Pa3IMYaINCh B 3aBUCUMOCTH OT paHTra.

A low-ranking retainer might patrol the lord’s lands, keeping an eye out for bandits or
rival clans.

HwuszkopaHToBbIil Baccasl MOT MaTpyJIMpOBaTh 3eMJIH JIOPAA, Cliefs 3a OaHJUTaMU WK Bpakie0-
HbIMHU KJIaHaAMU.

Higher-ranking samurai, like retainers to a daimyo, handled administrative tasks —
overseeing rice harvests, managing disputes, or advising their lord.

Camypau Oojee BBICOKOTO paHra, Kak Baccajbl JAME, BBIMOMHSIM aIMUHHUCTPATUBHBIC
337241 — KOHTPOJIMPOBAIM cOOpP pUca, pa3peliaiy Criopbl MM KOHCYJIBTUPOBAIN CBOETO JIOP/A.

The clatter of armor mingled with the rustle of scrolls as they moved between war and
paperwork, their quills as important as their swords.

I'poxOT nOCTIEX0B CMENIMBAJICS C Iy pIIAaHUEM CBUTKOB, KOTJIa OHH IePeMEaIich MeX 1y BOW-
HOH 1 OyMaskHOM pabOTOM, MX Mephsi ObUTH TaK jKe BAXHBI, KAaK MEUH.

At the core of a samurai’s life was bushido, the «way of the warrior.»
B ocHOBe ku3HU camypasi JieKas KOIeKC OyCHI0, «ITyTh BOUHA».

This wasn’t a written law but a set of ideals passed down through stories and example.
370 ObUT HE MUCbMEHHBIH 3aKOH, 2 HAOOP MICANIOB, NIEPeIaBaeMbIX Yepe3 UCTOPUM U TTPUMEPBHI.
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Loyalty topped the list.
BepHocTth ObUTa Ha IEPBOM MecTe.

A samurai’s life belonged to his lord, the daimyo, and breaking that bond was
unthinkable.
Ku3Hb camypast mpuHaAjIekaa ero Jopay, JaiiMe, U pa3pbiBaTh 3TY CBSA3b ObLJIO HEMBICIIUMO.

Tales circulated of samurai who, upon their lord’s death, chose seppuku - ritual suicide —
to follow him into the afterlife, their blades slicing with grim determination.

Cy1miecTBOBaJIM paccKasbl O CaMypasix, KOTOpbIE TIOCIe CMEPTH CBOETO JIOPAA BHIOMpPAIH Cell-
MKy — PUTYaJIbHOE CaMOYOUICTBO, YTOOBI CJIEZIOBATH 32 HUM B 3arpOOHBIA MUP, UX KJIMHKH Pe3ajiu
C MPaYHOH PEIIMMOCTbIO.

Courage was another pillar.
My:kecTBO OBUIO €MIE OHUM CTOJIIIOM.

Whether facing a charging enemy or enduring a harsh winter, a samurai stood firm.
Byapb TO B CTONKHOBEHMH C aTaKyIOUIMM BparoM WM BbIKMBaHKE B CYpOBYIO 3UMY, CamMypail
CTOSLT TBEPIIO.

Fear was a foe to conquer, not a feeling to indulge.
Crpax ObLT BparoM, KOTOPOTroO HYKHO ObLJIO TIOOEANTH, a HE YyBCTBOM, KOTOPOMY HYKHO TIpe-
JaBaThCsl.

One story tells of a young warrior who, during a skirmish, held a bridge alone against
dozens, his katana flashing until his last breath.

OpHa uCTOpUs pacCKa3biBaeT O MOJIOIOM BOMHE, KOTOPBI BO BPeMsI CTHIYKH OJUH y/IePKUBAJ
MOCT MIPOTHUB JIECSITKOB, €ro KaTaHa CBepKaJia JJO TIOCTIEHETO B3/I0Xa.

Such acts weren’t just bravery — they were proof of a samurai’s soul.
Takue mocTynku ObUTM HE TIPOCTO MPOSIBJICHUEM XpaOpOCTU — OHU OBUTH JIOKa3aTeIbCTBOM
AL camypasi.

Honor went hand in hand with courage.
Yectsp 1u1a pyka 00 pyKy ¢ MyKeCTBOM.

A samurai’s reputation was his currency.
Penytarms camypasi 6b11a €ro BaJllOTOM.

An insult, even a minor one, might demand a duel at dawn, the clash of steel settling
the score.

OckopOreHre, naxe He3HAUMTETbHOE, MOTJIO IOTPe0O0BaTh Iy Ha PAcCBETe, CTYK CTaJIU pa3-
pela CYer.

Politeness masked this edge — samurai greeted each other with deep bows, their words
measured, hiding the readiness to draw a blade.

BexnmBOCTh CKpbIBasia 3Ty OCTPOTY — caMypad IMpPUBETCTBOBAJIM JPYT Apyra IIyOOKUMHU
TIIOKJIOHaAMU, UX CJIOBa 6I)UII/I B3BCIICHHBIMU, CKPbIBAsA TOTOBHOCTDb O6Ha)KI/ITb MeEd.
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Dishonor, like fleeing a fight or betraying a trust, stained a family’s name for
generations.

Becuectbe, kak OercrBo ¢ nonis 00s1 WM HpPEeJaTebCTBO AOBEPUs, IMO30PWIO UMS CEMbH
Ha TIOKOJICHUSI.

Yet bushido wasn’t all steel and sacrifice.
OpnHako Oycuo ObLT HE TOJIBKO O CTAJTH U JKepTBax.

It demanded self-control and kindness.
OH TpeGoBaJl CAMOKOHTPOJISI 1 TOOPOTHI.

A samurai might spare a defeated foe or aid a struggling villager, seeing these acts as
tests of character.

Camypaii MOT MOIAUTh TIOOEk IEHHOTO Bpara Ui TOMOYb UCIIBITHIBAIOIIEMY TPYJIHOCTH Kpe-
CTBSIHUHY, pacCMaTpPHUBAasi TH TIOCTYIKH KaK MPOBEPKY XapaKkTepa.

This balance made them both feared and respected, their presence a mix of threat and
grace.

ITOT GasaHC Jenan uX OTHOBPEMEHHO CTPAIIHBIMHM U yBaXaeMbIMHU, UX MPUCYTCTBUE OBLIO
CMECBIO YTPO3bI M TPaIIvH.

Amid the chaos of war and duty, samurai found solace in the tea ceremony, a ritual that
seemed worlds away from the battlefield.

IMocpenu xaoca BOMHBI U 0OS3aHHOCTEN caMypau HaXOIVJIU yTellIeHue B YaliHOM IIepeMOHMH,
puTyase, KOTOPBIA Ka3aJicsl JAJIEKUM OT ToJs 00sl.

This wasn’t just drinking tea — it was a performance of peace.
It0 OBLIO HE MPOCTO MUTHE Yask — ITO OBUIO MPECTaBICHIE MUPA.

The room, often a simple tatami-mat space, was swept clean, its sliding doors framing
a garden view.

Komnara, yacto npocrasi, ¢ Tatamu, Oblia TIIATEILHO BHIMETEHA, a PA3ABUKHBIE ABEPU 0OpaM-
JIsAJIN BUJ HaA cal.

The samurai, dressed in a kimono rather than armor, knelt with perfect posture, their
swords laid aside.

Camypaii, oeThlii B KUMOHO BMECTO JOCIEXOB, MPEKJIOHU KOJIEHU C WUAEATbHON OCAHKOM,
Mevr ObLITH OTJIOKEHBI B CTOPOHY.

The host moved with deliberate grace, heating water over a charcoal brazier, the faint
crackle filling the silence.

X0351MH JBUTAJICS C TTPeJHAMEPEHHO! TIpallieid, HarpeBasi BOAY Ha YroJIbHOW JKapOBHE, THXOE
MOTPEeCKUBAHUE HATOHSJIO TUIIVHY.

Green matcha powder was whisked into a frothy bowl, the motion hypnotic.
3esieHblid MOPOIIOK MaTya B30MBAJICS B MEHSIIYIOCS Yallly, ABWKEHUE ObLJIO TMITHOTU3UPYIO-
MMM,
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Every gesture — wiping the bowl, offering it with both hands - carried meaning, a nod
to mindfulness.

Kaxnoe naBukeHue — MpOTUPAHUE Yallld, Tojilada 0OEUMH pyKaMU — MMeJIO 3HaueHHe, 3HaK
BHUMATEJIbHOCTH.

Guests sipped in turn, the bitter taste a reminder to savor the moment.
T'octu no oyepeaun aeyiajaun rioTKu, I‘OpLKI/Iﬁ BKYC HalTOMHWHAJI HEHUTb MOMCHT.

For a samurai, this was more than refreshment; it was a break from violence, a chance
to reflect.

Jlnst camypast 3To ObIIO OOJIBIIIE YeM OCBEKEHHE; 3TO ObUT TIepEPBIB OT HACWIIUS, IITIAHC TTOPa3-
MBbBIIIJIATD.

Some daimyo hosted elaborate ceremonies, inviting allies to strengthen bonds.
Hexkoropbie qaiiM€ ycTpanBau CIOKHbIC IIEPEMOHUH, TTPUTJIAIIAs COIO3HUKOB JIJIS1 YK PeTlICHUS
CBSI3E.

The clink of porcelain mingled with quiet conversation, the air thick with the scent
of incense.
3BoH (papdopa cMemmBascs ¢ THXUM pa3sroBOPOM, BO3AYX ObLT HACHIIIIEH 3arlaxoM JiaJaHa.

A young samurai might feel nervous, his hands steady from battle but trembling at the
thought of spilling tea.

Mortozio¥i camypaii MOT 4yBCTBOBATh HEPBO3HOCTD, €70 PYKHU ObLITA YBEPEHHI 1ociie 00si, HO po-
JKaJik 1Py MBICJIK O TOM, YTOOBI MMPOJINTH Jau.

Mistakes were rare — years of discipline ensured precision — but when they happened,
a polite laugh smoothed the moment.

OH_II/I6KI/I 6I>UII/I PE€AKH — oAbl JUCHUTIJIMHBI O6GCHC‘II/IBaHI/I TOYHOCTb — HO KOrlJa OHU CJiy4a-
JIVICh, BEXKJIMBBIT CMEX CMSATYal MOMEHT.

A typical day might weave these threads together.
TunuuHbIA JEHb MOI' COCOUHATh 9T HUTU BMECTE.

Morning training left a samurai’s muscles aching, but by afternoon, he might sit with
his lord, discussing strategy over a map dotted with tiny flags.

VTpeHHsIs TpeHUPOBKA OCTaBJIsIa MBIIIIIBI CaMypasi HOIOIIUMHU, HO K TIOY/IHIO OH MOT CHJIETh
C JIOPIOM, 00CyXk/Iasi CTpaTeruio Ha KapTe, YCesTHHOU KPOIeUHBIMU (hlIaKKaMHU.

Evening could bring a tea ceremony, the day’s tension melting away.
Beuep Mor npuHOCHTE YaliHYIO IIEPEMOHUIO, HANTPSKEHUE THST PACTBOPSIIOCH.

Family life, if he had one, added another layer.
CemMelHad XW3Hb, €CJIM OHA ObLIA, JOOABJIAJIA EIE OQUH CJIOM.

Wives managed households, raising children to uphold the samurai name, while
daughters learned sewing and poetry.

JKEHbI yrpaBJIsyii JOMOM, BOCIIMTBIBAsS IeTel, UTOOBI OHU COXPaHSIIM UMs caMypasd, a JIouepu
YUYHUJIUCh HINTBIO U TIO93UH.
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Sons trained early, their wooden swords clacking in the yard.
ChIHOBBSI TPEHUPOBATUCH C PAHHETO BO3PACTa, UX AEPEBIHHBIC MEUU CTYYalld BO ABOPE.

Nights were restless.
Houn 6bu11 GECITOKOMHBIMU.

A samurai slept lightly, his wakizashi — short sword — within reach, ready for a midnight
raid.

Camypaii criaJt JIETKO, ero BaKMJ3aCH — KOPOTKUE Med — ObUI IOJ] PyKOM, TOTOBBIA K HOUHON
BbITa3Ke.

Dreams might replay battles or the face of a fallen comrade, the weight of bushido ever
present.

CHbI MOIJIM BOCITPOM3BOIUTH OMTBBI WITH JIMIIO TABIIETO TOBAPHIIIA, TSKECTh OycrI0 Oblia Bee-
rJa MPUCYTCTBYIOIIEH.

Some wrote poetry to ease their minds, haikus capturing the moon’s glow or a cherry
blossom’s fall, their ink strokes as deliberate as a sword thrust.

HeKOTOpI)IC IMMcaJiv 1o33ulo, 4TOOBI OOJIETYUTH M, xaﬁKy 3arnedatiieBaii CBET JIYHbI WU IMaJc-
HHE IIBETKA CaKypbl, X YEPHIJIbHBIC IITPUXU ObUIM TaK ke MpeAHAMEPEHHDI, KaK yaap MEYOM.

Life as a samurai was unpredictable.
KusHb camypast Obl1a HEerpeCKa3yeMomu.

Peaceful days could shatter with a warlord’s call to arms.
MupHble JHU MOITIA pa3pyLIUTHCSA C IIPU3BIBOM BOEHAYAIbHUKA K OPYKHUIO.

Battles were brutal — arrows rained, swords clashed, and blood stained the earth.
Bou ObLTH KECTOKUMHU — CTPEJIbI ChINAMCh, MEUH CTAJIKUBAJIVCh, U KPOBb OKpAITBAJIA 3eMJTIO.

Survival meant luck as much as skill.
BepkuBaHUe 3aBHCEIO OT ylaud He MEHbIIe, YeM OT MacTepCTBa.

A wound might fester, turning a victorious day into a slow death.
Pana mMorna 3arHouThCs, IpeBpalast HoOeAHbIN JeHb B MEJIEHHYIO CMEpPTh.

Yet even in defeat, a samurai aimed to die well, his last act a testament to bushido.
Jlaxe B MOpakeHUH caMypail CTPEMIIICS YMEpeTh JOCTOMHO, €ro TOC/IEIHUIN MOCTYIOK ObLI

CBHJIETEILCTBOM OYCHTIO.

Between fights, they maintained their gear.
Mex 1y 6OsIMUA OHH yXa)KMBAJIM 32 CBOUM CHAPSI)KCHUEM.

Katanas were polished with care, the blade’s edge tested on bamboo.
Katans! monmupoBasichk ¢ 3a00TOM, OCTpUe KJIMHKA TTPOBEPSIOCh Ha GamOyKe.

Armor, lacquered and heavy, was repaired, each plate a shield against chaos.

11
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Tsexénnie AOCIICXU, ITOKPBITHIC JTAKOM, PEMOHTUPOBAJIUCH, KaXKAad IJIaCTUHA ObLIa IHUTOM ITpO-
THB Xaoca.

Horses were groomed, their strength vital for cavalry charges.
Jlomaeit uncTrim, ux cuiia Oblla JKU3HEHHO BaXKHA JIJIs1 KaBaJIePUICKUX aTak.

These tasks filled quiet hours, hands busy while minds planned or remembered.
D1 3aa4M 3ar10JIHAJIN TUXUE YacCbl, pYKU 6I)UII/I 3aHATHI, [IOKa YM IJIaHUPOBAJ WU BCIIOMH-
HaJL

Samurai lived on the edge, their lives a tapestry of violence and virtue.
Camypau KWJIM Ha TPaHU, UX KU3Hb ObLJIa TOOEIeHOM HACWIIUS U JIOOPOJIETEIH.

From the sweat of the dojo to the stillness of a tea room, they embodied a code that
shaped feudal Japan.

Ot nota B 10€ 10 TUIIMHBI YallHOW KOMHAThl OHHM BOILIOIIAJIA KOJEKC, KOTOPBII (DOPMHUPOBAT
(eopanphyto AnonHuio.

Their world was one of contrasts — steel and silk, war and peace — each day a new chapter
in a life defined by honor.

WX mup ObLT MUPOM KOHTPACTOB — CTaJlb M IMIENK, BOMHA U MUP — KaK/IbIH J€Hb ObUI HOBOM
I71aBOM B JKHM3HU, OMPEIesIsseMOi YeCThIO.

12
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Kuznb B Jlongone Bo Bpemena Illekcnupa

Life in London during Shakespeare’s time was a wild mix of excitement, filth, and
danger, a city pulsing with energy yet teetering on the edge of chaos.

7KuzHs B Jlonone Bo BpemeHa Illekcninpa Oblia qUKUM COUeTaHUEM BOJTHEHHUSI, TPSI3K M ortac-
HOCTH, TOPOZIOM, IYJIbCUPYIOIIMM SHEPrUel, HO OaJIAHCUPYIOIIUM Ha I'PaHU Xaoca.

The late 16th and early 17th centuries, under Queen Elizabeth I, painted a picture
of a bustling Elizabethan England where theaters like the Globe drew crowds, markets
overflowed with goods, and the shadow of the plague loomed large.

Konen XVI n Hauano XVII Beka, Bo BpeMeHa IpaBiieHUs1 KoposieBbl Ennzasers I, pucosanu
KapTUHY OXUBJICHHOW Enr3aBeTMHCKON AHIJINY, TIe TeaTpbl, TaKKe Kak [ J100yc, MpUBJIeKay TOJIIbI,
PBIHKM ObUIY TIEPETIOIHEHBI TOBAPAMHU, a TeHb YyMbl HABUCAJIA TIOBCIOLY.

London in Shakespeare’s day was a growing beast, its population swelling past 200,000.
Jlonnon Bo BpemeHa Illekcnivpa ObUT pacTylIUM 3BepeM, €ro HaceJieHHe IPEBBIIIAIO
200 000 yenoBexk.

The streets buzzed with life, especially around markets like Cheapside or Southwark.
VULIbl KUTIENU )KU3HBIO, OCOOEHHO BOKPYT PHIHKOB, TakuxX Kak Yuncaiia uim CayTyopk.

Early mornings saw merchants hauling baskets of fish, bread, and apples, their shouts
cutting through the damp air.

PaHHUM yTpOM TOPrOBIIbI TAIIMJIA KOP3UHBI C PHIOOH, XJIeOOM U SI0JIOKaMH, UX KPUKH pa3pe-
3aJIM BJIQXKHBIA BO3/IYX.

Stalls overflowed with spices from distant lands, the sharp scent of cinnamon mixing
with the sour tang of unwashed bodies.

JlaBKkM mepenoNHsIIUCh CHeNUsAMU U3 HaJIeKUX CTPaH, Pe3KWH 3amax KOPHIII CMEITHBAJICS
C KHCJIBIM 3aI1aXOM HEMBITBIX TeJl.

Shoppers haggled fiercely, their coins clinking as they bartered for cloth or meat.
INokymarenu 0XeCTOYEHHO TOProBaJIMCh, MOHETBHI 3BEHENM, KOrJa OHU OOMEHUBAJIM HX
Ha TKaHb WU MSICO.

A butcher might swing a cleaver, splattering blood onto the cobblestones, while a nearby
flower seller offered wilted roses with a grin.

MSICHUK MOT pa3MaxuBaTh TOIIOPOM, PACIIECKUBAsI KPOBb Ha OYJIBIKHUKH, a PSIOM IPOIaBell
[[BETOB Tpe/IjIara yBsIIUe PO3bl C YIBIOKOM.

13
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KoHen 03HakoMuUTEJIbHOT0 (pparmMeHra.

Texkcr npenocrasinen OO0 «JIutpec».

IIpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIMB II0OJHYIO JIETaJIbHYIO Bepcuio Ha JluTpec.

BesomnacHo onnatuTh KHUTY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOM Kaprtoit Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cuera
MOOWIIBHOTO TenepoHa, C TUIaTeKHOro tepMuHana, B catone MTC wm Cesi3Hoii, yepes PayPal,
WebMoney, fAunekc.densru, QIWI Komesnek, 60HyCHbIME KapTaMu WX APYTUM YIOOHBIM Bam crio-
coOom.
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