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Von Haruki Murakami : Norwegian Wood before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth
my time, and all praised Norwegian Wood:

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Cant go
wring with MurakamiVon AyshCant go wring with Murakami This was a gift for someone and they haven't told me
what they think yet, but | like Murakami's writing and I'm hoping they will t00.0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende
Rezension hilfreich. Great storyV on KundeMurakami has an extraordinary, unique style.This story, apparently


http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B005TKD6NY

regarded as one of his greatest achievements so far, was definitely a fantastic experience.As someone who has read
multiple Murakami books this book is a perfect example for Murakami's variety in style and storytelling, making him
atruly great author and one of my personal favourites.0 von 3 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich.
Norwegian WoodVon Lotte-LaleThis book is a present, so | have not read it myself. However | know it will be great,
because Haruki Murakami is always great. The book arrived promptly, in perfect shape. Thank you.

KurzbeschreibungWhen he hears her favourite Bestles song, Toru Watanabe recalls hisfirst love Naoko, the girlfriend
of hisbest friend Kizuki. Immediately he is transported back almost twenty years to his student daysin Tokyo, adrift
in aworld of uneasy friendships, casual sex, passion, loss and desire - to atime when an impetuous young woman
called Midori marchesinto hislife and he has to choose between the future and the past.** Murakamis new novel is
coming ** COLORLESS TSUKURU TAZAKI AND HIS YEARS OF PILGRIMAGE 'The reason why death had
such ahold on Tsukuru Tazaki was clear. One day his four closest friends, the friends hed known for along time,
announced that they did not want to see him, or talk with him, ever again'.deln 1987, when Norwegian Wood was first
published in Japan, it promptly sold more than 4 million copies and transformed Haruki Murakami into a pop-culture
icon. The horrified author fled his native land for Europe and the United States, returning only in 1995, by which time
the celebrity spotlight had found some fresher targets. And now he's finally authorized a trandation for the English-
speaking audience, turning to the estimable Jay Rubin, who did a fine job with his big-canvas production The Wind-
Up Bird Chronicle. Readers of Murakami's later work will discover an affecting if atypical novel, and while the author
himself has denied the book's autobiographical import--"1f | had simply written the literal truth of my own life, the
novel would have been no more than fifteen pages long"--it's hard not to read as at least a partial portrait of the artist as
ayoung man. Norwegian Wood is a simple coming-of-age tale, primarily set in 1969-70, when the author was
attending university. The political upheavals and student strikes of the period form the novel's backdrop. But the focus
hereis the young Watanabe's love affairs, and the pain and pleasure and attendant |osses of growing up. The collapse
of aromance (and this is one among many!) leaves him in a metaphysical shambles: | read Naoko's letter again and
again, and each time | read it | would be filled with the same unbearable sadness | used to feel whenever Naoko stared
into my eyes. | had no way to deal with it, no place | could takeit to or hide it away. Like the wind passing over my
body, it had neither shape nor weight, nor could | wrap myself in it. This account of ayoung man's sentimental
education sometimes reads like a cross between Sylvia Plath's The Bell Jar and Stephen Vizinczey's In Praise of Older
Women. It isless complex and perhaps ultimately less satisfying than Murakami's other, more allegorical work. Still,
Norwegian Wood captures the huge expectation of youth--and of this particular time in history--for the future and for
the place of loveinit. It isaso awork saturated with sadness, an emotion that can sometimes cripple anovel but
which here merely underscores its youthful poignancy. --Mark Thwaite.co.uk"| once had a girl, or should | say, she
once had me" "Norwegian Wood" (Lennon/McCartney). With Norwegian Wood Murakami, best known as the author
of off-kilter classics such as the Wind Up Bird Chronicle, A Wild Sheep Chase and Hard Boiled Wonderland, finally
achieved widespread acclaim in his native Japan. The novel sold upwards of 4 million copies and forced the author to
retreat to Europe, fearful of the expectations accompanying his new-found cult status. The novel is atypical for
Murakami: seemingly autobiographical, in the tradition of many Japanese "I" novels, Norwegian Wood isasimple
coming of age tale set, primarily, in 1969/70, the time of Murakami's own university years. The political upheavals
and student strikes of the period form the backdrop of the novel but the focus here is the young Watanabe's love affairs
and the pain (and pleasure) of growing up with all its attendant losses, (self-)obsessions and crises. The novel is split
into two volumes and beautifully presented here in a"gold" box containing both the green book and the red book.

Y oung Japanese fans became so obsessed with the work that they would dress entirely in one or other colour denoting
which volume they most identified with. And the novel is hugely affecting, reading like a cross between Plath's Bell
Jar and Vizinczey's In Praise of Older Women, if less complex and ultimately less satisfying than Murakami's other,
more alegorical, work. He captures the huge expectation of youth, and of this particular timein history, for the future
and for the place of lovein it. He also saturates the work with sadness, an emotion that can cripple a novel but which
here underscores the poignancy of the work's rather thin subject matter. --Mark Thwaite



