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1) …I had one in the shape of a spider, Pete had 
, …and poor old Dim had a very hound-and-horny one of a 

clown’s … [7, p. 2];
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2) Then we wore waisty jackets without lapels but with these very 
big built-up [7, p. 2];

3) … then I cracked this veck who was sitting next to me and well 
away and burbling a horrorshow crack on the ooko or earhole, but he 
didn’t feel it…[7, p. 4];

4) Dim had a real horrorshow length of oozy or chain round his 
waist, twice wound round, and he unwound this and began to swing it 
beautiful in the eyes or glazzies [7, p. 16];

5) Then I tooth-cleaned and clicked, cleaning out the old rot with 
my yahzick or tongue… [7, p. 32].

1) It was nadsats
 [7, p. 27];

2) When we got outside of the Duke of New York we viddied a 
burbling old pyahnitsa or drunkie
his fathers… [7, p. 13];

3) I was at the back of the Wing Chapel near where the warders 
or chassos
brutal jowls… [7, p. 77];

4) There was a foolish and boyish prank, my so-called friends 
persuading or rather forcing me to break into the house of an old  
ptitsa – lady, I mean [7, p. 155].

1) Dim had a real horrorshow length of oozy or chain round his 
waist, twice wound round, and he unwound this and began to swing it 
beautiful in the eyes or glazzies [7, p. 16];

2) “A cup of the old chai, sir? Tea, I mean” [7, p. 37];
3) “And what would you do,” I said, “with the big big big deng or 

money as you so highfaluting call it?” [7, p. 52];
4) “I’ll just get my platties, that is to say 

clothes…” [7, p. 164].
-

1) My young hoodlum comes to the revelation of the need to get 
something done in life – to marry, to beget children, to keep the orange 
of the world turning in the rookers of Bog, or hands of God, and 
perhaps even create something – music, say [7, p. viii];

2) Then the lights started cracking like atomics… and you were 
just going to get introduced to old Bog or God when it was all over 
[7, p. 4];

3) …and he was govoreeting as a man of Bog… So he knew what 
he talked of, being a Godman [7, p. 41].
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1) We put our maskies on – new jobs these were, real horrorshow, 
wonderfully done really

2) The starry old baboochkas were still there... [7, p. 11];
3) And then in the afterlunch I might perhaps itty off to the old 

skolliwoll and see what was vareeting in that great seat of gloopy 
useless learning [7, p. 35];

4) And there was a bolshy big article on Modern Youth by some 

5) “Stop, you grahzny disgusting sods” [7, p. 113].
-
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1) …and there I was dancing about with my britva like I might be 
a barber on board a ship on a very rough sea [7, p. 16];

2) …with her was this chelloveck who was her moodge, youngish 
too with horn-rimmed otchkies on him… [7, p. 21];

3) …there were two: “Honey Nose”, sung by Ike Yard, and “Night 
After Day After Night”, moaned by two horrible yarbleless like 
eunuchs whose name I forget [7, p. 45];

4) …so you could tell there were plenty of mewing kots and 
koshkas

5) …and there was a copy of “A Clockwork Orange”, and on 
the back of the book, like on the spine, was the author’s eemya –  
F. Alexander

a glass of beer is served with 
a gulliver”, “gulliver “head”

-
“golova”

-

1) And now Dr. Brodsky said, smiling all over his litso…  
[7, p. 127];

2) O my brothers, I could have wept at his kindness, and I think he 
must have viddied the old tears in my glazzies… [7, p. 154].
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