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Ku3nb camypas

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.

Kuznb camypas B ¢peogabHON SoHMN ObUIa yBIIEKATE/b-
HBIM COYETAaHWEM JUCIUTUIUHBI, OMACHOCTH M TOHKOTO HCKYC-
CTBa, MUPOM, IJI€ KKl MOMEHT (DOPMHUPOBAIICS OCTPUEM Ka-
TaHbl M TUXOW TpallMel TPaJuIui.

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.

OTU BOWHBI, CBSI3aHHbIE HEMMCAHBIM KOJEKCOM YEeCTH, BEJU
KWU3Hb, OAUTAHCUPYST MEXY CYpPOBOU peabHOCTHIO OOsI M YTOH-
YEHHBIMH PUTYyaJlaMU CBOCH KYJIBTYPHL.

For a samurai, the day often began before the sun peeked
over the horizon.

It camypasi AeHb YaCTO HAYMHAJICS IO TOTO, KaK COJTHIIE BbI-
[JISTHET HaJl TOPU3OHTOM.

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



training.

Bo3myx ObUT IPOXJIaHBIM, Hecs ClIa0BIi apoMaT poCO Mpo-
NUTaHHOrO OamOyKa, KOrja OHU BCTaBaiM, YTOOBI BCTPETHTh
CBOIO TIEPBYIO 3a]a4y: TPEHUPOBKY.

Physical prowess was non-negotiable.
dusnueckas cuia Obuta 00s3aTeTbHOM.

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

Mortozible caMypau, 4acTo HauuHasi C CEMH JIET, IIPOBOIUIN
Yacel, OTTAUMBast MAaCTEPCTBO BJIAJICHUS MEUOM.

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

KataHa, n30rHyThIi KJIMHOK, BRIKOBAHHBIN C TIIATEJIbHOM 3a-
OOTOM, CTAHOBUJIACh ITPOJOJKEHUEM UX TeJIa.

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

OHU MPaKTUKOBAJIM K9HJI0, UCKYCCTBO BJIA/IEHUSI MEUOM, Pa3-
pe3ad BO3ayX TOYHBIMU yAdapaMu, UX JIBUKCHUA 6I)IJ'II/I TaHIIEM
KOHTPOJIUPYEMOM CHJTBL.

Wooden swords clashed against padded armor as they



sparred, sweat dripping onto the dirt floor of the dojo.
JlepeBsiHHBIE MEUM CTAIKMBAJINCh C HAOWUTHIMU JOCHIEXaMU
BO BpPEMs CIIAPPUHTa, MOT Karaj Ha 3eMJISTHOM 1o 1o dojo.

But it wasn’t just about strength.
Ho neno G110 HE TOJBKO B CHIIE.

Agility and endurance were honed through running,
archery, and even horseback riding.

JIOBKOCTh ¥ BBIHOCJIMIBOCTh OTTAYMBAIUCH OETOM, CTpeIhOOon
U3 JIyKa U JaKe BEPXOBOM €3[10M.

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 K00, Obls1a OOJIbIIE YeM YMEHUEM —
9TO OBLJIO TYXOBHOE YIpakHEHUE, TPeOyIollee COCPEIOTOUYSHHO-
CTU ¥l TAPMOHHH MEXIY 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 MOT IPOBECTH 1I€JI0€ YTPO, LENSICh B MUIIIEHH, 3BYK
HATSIHYTOM CTPYHbI OTJABAJICSI 9XOM IO MOJISIM, KX/ IbIi BHICTpE
ObLIT UCTIBITAHUEM TEPIICHMUSI.



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

Crapiive BOMHBI YacTO MPUCOEIUHSIIUCh, UX OOBETPEHHBIE
PYKH HAIpaBJIAJIA MOJIOABIX, IIEpeaaBast TCXHUKU, OTTOYCHHLIC
JECATUIICTUAMMU.

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

TpaBMBbI ObLTH OOBIYHBIM JIETIOM — CUHSIKU Ha peOpax, BHIBUX-
HYTBIE JIOIBIKKU — HO O0JIb ObUIa yuuTesiem, (popMupys X Kak
CTOUKUX OOMIIOB.

By midday, the samurai might shift from the battlefield
to the estate.
K nonyaHio camypaii Mor niepeiitu ¢ rosst 60s1 B IoMecTbe.

Duties varied depending on rank.
O0513aHHOCTH Pa3TMYAIUCh B 3aBUCUMOCTHU OT paHra.

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

Hu3KopaHroBbIil Baccas MOT MaTpyJaMpoBaTh 3eMJIH JIOpra,
crefis 3a OaHAUTAMU WA BPakK1eOHBIMU KJIaHAMU.

Higher-ranking samurai, like retainers to a daimyo,



handled administrative tasks — overseeing rice harvests,
managing disputes, or advising their lord.

Camypau GoJiee BRICOKOTO paHra, Kak Baccasbl JalMe, BBITION-
HSIM aIMUHKMCTPATUBHBIE 3374l — KOHTPOJIMPOBAIN COOp pH-
ca, pa3peliaiy Criopbl WM KOHCYJIbTHPOBAIM 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.

['poxoT 1oCnexoB CMENIMBAJICS C Ty pIIAaHUEM CBUTKOB, KOTIa
OHU TIepeMeNIaIuCh MEXIy BOWHON M OyMaKHOW pabOTOM, WX
niepbs1 OBUTH TaK K€ BaKHBI, KAK MEYH.

At the core of a samurai’s life was bushido, the «way
of the warrior.»

B ocHOBe u3HM camypast Jiexkall KOIeKC OyCUJI0, «ITyTh BOU-
Ha».

This wasn’t a written law but a set of ideals passed down
through stories and example.

D710 OBLT HEe MMChbMEHHBIN 3aKOH, a HA0OP UIeasIoB, IepeaBa-
€MBbIX Yepe3 UCTOPUU ¥ TTPUMEPH.

Loyalty topped the list.
BepHocTh OblIa Ha TIEPBOM MECTe.



A samurai’s life belonged to his lord, the daimyo, and
breaking that bond was unthinkable.

JKuzHb camypast mpuHajiexkasa ero Jopay, JauMe, U pa3phbl-
BaTh 3TY CBsA3b OBLIO 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.

CyIecTBoBaM paccKasbl O caMypasix, KOTOphBIE ITOCJIe CMep-
TH CBOETO JIOp/Ia BHIOMPAIN CETyKy — PUTYaJIbHOE CaMOyOMii-
CTBO, YTOOBI CJICIOBAaTh 32 HUM B 3arpOOHBI MUP, UX KJIMHKU
pe3ai ¢ MpayHOU PelIMMOCTHIO.

Courage was another pillar.
My:kxecTBO ObUIO €IlIE OIHUM CTOJIIOM.

Whether facing a charging enemy or enduring a harsh
winter, a samurai stood firm.

Byab TO B CTOIKHOBEHUU C aTaKyIOIIMM BParom WM BbIKHUBA-
HHE B CYPOBYIO 3UMY, CaMypail CTOsI1 TBEPIIO.

Fear was a foe to conquer, not a feeling to indulge.
Crpax ObUI BparoMm, KOTOPOrO HYXHO OBUIO TOOEIUTH,

d HC YyBCTBOM, KOTOPOMY HYKHO IIPEAaBaTbCA.

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 MCTOpUsL pacCKasbiBaeT O MOJIOJIOM BOWHE, KOTOPBIA
BO BpeMsl CTBIYKH OJIUH YAEPKUBAJI MOCT MIPOTUB JIECSATKOB, €r0
KaTaHa CBepKaJia JIo TMOCJIe/THETO B3/0Xa.

Such acts weren’t just bravery — they were proof
of a samurai’s soul.

Takue nmocTynku ObUTM HE TTPOCTO MPOSIBJICHUEM XpaOpoCTh —
OHU OBLTH JIOKA3aTeIbCTBOM JIyIIH Camypasl.

Honor went hand in hand with courage.
Yectb 1112 pyKa 00 pyKy € MyKECTBOM.

A samurai’s reputation was his currency.
PenyTaius camypast Obljia €ro BaIiOTOM.

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

OckopOneHue, Jaxe HE3HAYUTENIbHOE, MOIJIO MOTpeOOBaTh
JIyJI1 Ha paccBeTe, CTYK CTaJId pa3periall CUeT.

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

BexmMBOCTh CKpbIBajia 3Ty OCTPOTY — CaMypau IPUBETCTBO-



BaJIM JPYT JIpyra riyOOKUMH TIOKJIOHAMH, UX CJIOBa ObUIM B3Be-
IIIEHHBIMH, CKPbIBasi TOTOBHOCTh OOHAKUTh MeU.

Dishonor, like fleeing a fight or betraying a trust, stained
a family’s name for generations.

Becuectbe, kKak OrcTBO ¢ MOJsE O0S WK TPEIATETbCTBO J0-
BEpUsl, MO30PUJIO UMS CEMbH Ha MOKOJIEHHUS.

Yet bushido wasn’t all steel and sacrifice.
OnnHako Oycrao ObUT HE TOJBKO O CTAJIM U KEPTBaXx.

It demanded self-control and Kindness.
OH TpeOoBal CAMOKOHTPOJISI U IOOPOTHI.

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

Camypail MOTr TIOIIAIUTh IMOOEkKJIEHHOIO Bpara Ui MOMOYb
UCTIBITHIBAIOILIEMY TPYAHOCTUA KPECThSIHMHY, pacCMaTpuBasi 3TU
MOCTYIIKM KaK MTPOBEPKY XapakTepa.

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

Drot OanaHc jienai uxX OJHOBPEMEHHO CTPAIIHBIMU U YBaXa-
€MbIMH, UX TIPUCYTCTBHE ObLJIO CMECHIO YIPO3bI U I'PALIHH.

Amid the chaos of war and duty, samurai found solace



in the tea ceremony, a ritual that seemed worlds away from
the battlefield.

[Mocpeau xaoca BOWHBI M 00sS3aHHOCTEN caMypau HaXOIWJIN
yTellleHre B YaiiHOU 1IepPEeMOHUH, PUTYaJle, KOTOPbIH Ka3aJics Jia-
JIEKUM OT TIoJIst 60s1.

This wasn’t just drinking tea — it was a performance
of peace.

3710 OBUIO HE TIPOCTO MUTHE Yasi — ITO OBLIO MPEJCTABICHNE
Mupa.

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

KomHara, yacto mpocrasi, ¢ TaTamu, OblJ1a TIIATEeJIHFHO BhIMeE-
TEeHa, a Pa3IBUKHBIC IBEPU OOpaMIISLIU BUJI HA Cal.

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

Camypaii, ofieThlii B KUMOHO BMECTO JOCIIEXOB, IMPEKJIOHUI
KOJICHHM C UICJTbHOW OCAHKOM, MEUH ObUIU OTJIOKEHBI B CTOPOHY.

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

XO03sIMH JIBUTAJICS C MPeTHAMEPEHHON Ipariiel, HarpeBas BO-
1y Ha YrOJIbHOM JKapOBHE, TUXOE MOTPECKMBAaHKE HATIOIHSIO TH-
IAHY.



Green matcha powder was whisked into a frothy bowl, the
motion hypnotic.

3eieHblld IOPOIIOK MaTya B3OMBAJICS B TEHSIYIOCS varly,
JBWXKEHUE ObUIO TUITHOTU3UPYIOIIHM.

Every gesture — wiping the bowl, offering it with both
hands - carried meaning, a nod to mindfulness.

Kaxnoe nBuxeHue — mpoTupaHue Jaiu, nojgada o0eumMu py-
KaMU — UMeJIO 3HaYeHUe, 3HAK BHUMATEJIbHOCTH.

Guests sipped in turn, the bitter taste a reminder to savor
the moment.

['octu o ovepean enanu MIOTKU, TOPbKHUK BKYC HATOMUHAI
LEHUTh MOMEHT.

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

Jlns camypast 310 ObLIO OOJIBIIIE YeM OCBEKEHHE; 3TO ObLIT Tie-
PEephIB OT HACUJIMS, IIIAHC MTOPA3MBIIILIATh.

Some daimyo hosted elaborate ceremonies, inviting allies
to strengthen bonds.

Hekotopele gailME ycTpavBaiu CIOXHBIE IEPEMOHUU, TPU-
1alast COI3HUKOB JIJIsI YKPETUIEHU ST CBSI3EH.



The clink of porcelain mingled with quiet conversation,
the air thick with the scent of incense.

3BoH (hapdopa cCMeIMBAICA C TUXUM Pa3roBOPOM, BO3IYX
ObLT HACBIIIEH 3aIIaX0OM JIaJIaHa.

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

Mornozoii camypaii MOr 4yBCTBOBATh HEPBO3HOCTh, €0 PYKH
OBLIM YBEepEHBI TIOCITe 0051, HO IPOXKAJIU IIPY MBICIIA O TOM, YTOOBI
IIPOJIUTH Yau.

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

OmmoOKu ObUTM peKU — TOMABI JAUCIUIUIMHBI 00eCreurBaIi
TOYHOCTb — HO KOTJ]a OHU CITy4aJIUCh, BEXKJIUBBII CMEX CMSryal
MOMCEHT.

A typical day might weave these threads together.
TuUnWYHKINA IeHb MOT COSJUHSATH STH 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.

VTpeHHsIs1 TPEHUPOBKA OCTABJISIIA MBIIIIIBI CaMypasi HOIOIIIU-
MU, HO K TIOJTYHIO OH MOT CHJIETh C JIOP/IOM, OOCYX/asi CTpare-



TUI0 Ha KapTe, YCesIHHOM KPOILIEYHbIMU (PIIaXKKaMH.

Evening could bring a tea ceremony, the day’s tension
melting away.

Beuep Mor mpuHOCHUTH YaliHYI0 IEPEMOHUIO, HATIPSIKEHUE THS
PacTBOPSIOCH.

Family life, if he had one, added another layer.
CeMenHas )KU3Hb, €CJIM OHA ObL1a, T0OABJIsIA EIIE OMUH CIION.

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

ZKEHbI ynpaBisiid JOMOM, BOCIIUTHIBAS A€TEW, YTOOBI OHU CO-
XpaHsUTM UMs camypasi, a I0Yepy YUUJIUCH IUTHIO U TOI3UU.

Sons trained early, their wooden swords clacking in the
yard.

CbIHOBBA TPEHUPOBAJIUCh C PAHHETO BO3pacCTa, UX NCPCBAH-
Hble MEYHU CTy4asld BO JJBOpE.

Nights were restless.
Houu Ob1ti OECIOKOMHBIMU.

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



Camypaii crias JIeTKo, ero BaKUA3acu — KOPOTKUI Med — ObLT
II07] PyKOH, FTOTOBBIY K HOYHOU BBUIA3KE.

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

CHBI MOTJI BOCTIPOM3BOIUTH OWUTBBI WU JIUIIO MABIIErO TO-
BapuIIIa, TSDKECTh OycHjI0 Oblila BCeria 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.

HekoTopsle nucany 1no3asuio, YTo0bl 0ONIEryuTh yM, XaiKy 3a-
rnevamieBain CBET JIYHbI WIN MMaICHUC IBETKA CAKYPbI, UX 4YCp-
HUWJIbHBIC IITPUXU 6bIJ'II/I TaK K€ NPpEAHAMCPCHHBI, KaK yaap Mc-
YOM.

Life as a samurai was unpredictable.
KusHb camypast OblTa HEMpeICKa3yeMO.

Peaceful days could shatter with a warlord’s call to arms.
MuipHble THU MOIJIM Pa3pyIIUThCS C MPU3BIBOM BOCHAYATb-
HUKA K OPYXKHUIO.

Battles were brutal — arrows rained, swords clashed, and
blood stained the earth.
Bou 6L JKeCTOKUMU — CTPEJIbl CHIMAIMCh, MEUYU CTAJTKHABA-



JIMCb, 1 KPOBb OKpalIrBaJia 3EMJIIO.

Survival meant luck as much as skill.
BrikuBaHKe 3aBUCENIO OT yayd HE MEHbIIE, YeM OT MacTep-
CTBA.

A wound might fester, turning a victorious day into a slow
death.

PaHa MorJia 3arHOMThCS, MpeBpaias MooeJHbIN JIeHb B Me/I-
JICHHYIO CMEpPTb.

Yet even in defeat, a samurai aimed to die well, his last
act a testament to bushido.

Jlaxe B MOPAKEHUH caMmypaull CTPEMUJICSE YMEPETh JOCTOWMHO,
€ro MocJAeHUN MOCTYMOK ObUT CBUIETETLCTBOM OYCH/IO.

Between fights, they maintained their gear.
Mesx 1y O0SIMU OHU YXQKUBAJIM 32 CBOMM CHAPSTKEHHUEM.

Katanas were polished with care, the blade’s edge tested
on bamboo.

Karansl nmonupoBasmch ¢ 3a00TOH, OocTpre KJIMHKA MPOBepsi-
JIoCh Ha OaMOyKe.

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



Tsx€nple QOCrexu, MOKPBIThIE JIAKOM, PEMOHTHUPOBAJIUCH,
KaXx/1as1 TUIaCTUHA ObLIa IUTOM MTPOTHB Xa0ca.

Horses were groomed, their strength vital for cavalry
charges.

Jlomaet ynctunm, ux cuia ObUla JKU3HEHHO BaKHA JIJIS Ka-
BaJICpUIICKUX aTakK.

These tasks filled quiet hours, hands busy while minds
planned or remembered.

1t 3a1a4vU 3allOJIHAJIA TUXUEC YaCbl, pYKU ObUIN 3aHATHI, [IOKA
YM TUIAHUPOBAJT UM BCTIOMUHAJT.

Samurai lived on the edge, their lives a tapestry
of violence and virtue.

Camypau XWIM Ha TPaHU, UX XKHU3Hb OblIa rOOEIEHOM HaCH-
TS 1 TOOpOIeTeNH.

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€ 0 TUIIMHBI YaWHOW KOMHATHI OHU BOTLIONIATA
KOJIEKC, KOTOPbIM (hOpMUPOBAII (peonasbHyIo AnoHuio.

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 ObUT MHPOM KOHTPACTOB — CTaslb WM MIENK, BOWHA



Y MUP — KaX/IbI{ JIeHb ObLT HOBOM TJIABOM B JKU3HH, OTpe/eisie-
MOMU YECThIO.



Ku3uas B JIongone
BO BpemeHa 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.

Kusnb B JloHmone Bo BpemeHa Illekcnmpa Oblia AUKUM CO-
YeTaHUeM BOJTHEHUsI, TPSI3U U OMACHOCTH, TOPOJIOM, IMYJIbCUPYIO-
MM SHEprue, Ho OaJTaHCUPYIOIIMM Ha TPaHU 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.

Konent XVI u Hauano XVII Beka, BO BpeMeHa IpaBJICHUs KO-
ponieBbl EnmzaBetsl 1, pucoBanm kaptuHy oxubieHHON Enmza-
BETHHCKOW AHIJIMH, TJIe TeaTphl, Takue Kak [ o0yc, mpuBieka-
JIV TOJIIBI, PBIHKY OBUIM TIEPENOIHEHbl TOBAPAMU, & TEHb YyMbI
HaBHCaJa TIOBCIOAY.

London in Shakespeare’s day was a growing beast, its
population swelling past 200,000.
Jlornon Bo BpemeHa Illekcrimpa ObLT pacTyImM 3BEpeM, ero



HacesieHue npesbiaio 200 000 yenoBek.

The streets buzzed with life, especially around markets
like Cheapside or Southwark.

Vauiiel KUnenu KU3HbIo, OCOOEHHO BOKPYT PHIHKOB, TAKUX
kak Yuncaig wim CayTyopk.

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

PaHHUM yTpOM TOPrOBIIBI TAIMIA KOP3UHBI C PHIOOH, XJ1e60M
U SI0JIOKaMU, UX KPUKU Pa3pe3asiy BJIaKHbIA BO3AYX.

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

JIaBKYM mepenoHsUIMCh CIeNUsIMU U3 JaJISKUX CTPaH, Pe3KUI
3arax KOPHIIbI CMEIIUBAJICS C KUCITBIM 3aIIaxXOM HEMBITHIX TeJl.

Shoppers haggled fiercely, their coins clinking as they
bartered for cloth or meat.

HOI(yrIaTCJH/I OKXECTOYCHHO TOProBaJIMCb, MOHCTHI 3BCHEIIN,
KOorga OHAU O6M6HI/IBEUII/I HNX Ha TKaHb UJIN MSCO.

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



roses with a grin.

MSsICHUK MOT pa3MaxuBaTh TOMOPOM, PACIUIECKMBAs KPOBb
Ha OYJIBDKHHMKH, a PsJIOM IPOJIaBel] IBETOB Mpejijiaraj yBsiime
PO3BI C YJIBIOKOM.
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