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Young, attractive and very ambitious, George Duroy, known to his friends as
Bel-Ami, is offered a job as a journalist on La Vie francaise and soon makes a
great success of his new career. But he also comes face to face with the realities
of the corrupt society in which he lives - the sleazy colleagues, the manipulative
mistresses and wily financiers - and swiftly learns to become an arch-seducer,
blackmailer and social climber in a world where love is only a means to an end.
Written when Maupassant was at the height of his powers, Bel-Ami is a novel of
great frankness and cynicism, but it is also infused with the sheer joy of life -
depicting the scenes and characters of Paris in the belle epoque with wit,
sensitivity and humanity.

For more than seventy years, Penguin has been the leading publisher of classic
literature in the English-speaking world. With more than 1,700 titles, Penguin
Classics represents a global bookshelf of the best works throughout history and
across genres and disciplines. Readers trust the series to provide authoritative
texts enhanced by introductions and notes by distinguished scholars and
contemporary authors, as well as up-to-date translations by award-winning
translators.
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Editorial Review

Language Notes
Text: English, French (translation)

About the Author
Guy de Maupassant was born in Normandy in 1850. At his parents’ separation he stayed with his mother,
who was a friend of Flaubert. As a young man he was lively and athletic, but the first symptoms of syphilis
appeared in the late 1870s. By this time Maupassant had become Flaubert’s pupil in the art of prose. On the
publication of the first short story to which he put his name, ‘Boule de suif’, he left his job in the civil service
and his temporary alliance with the disciples of Zola at Médan, and devoted his energy to professional
writing. In the next eleven years he published dozens of articles, nearly three hundred stories and six novels,
the best known of which are A Woman’s Life, Bel-Ami and Pierre and Jean. He led a hectic social life,
lived up to his reputation for womanizing and fought his disease. By 1889 his friends saw that his mind was
in danger, and in 1891 he attempted suicide and was committed to an asylum in Paris, where he died two
years later.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.
PART I
I

WHEN the cashier had given him the change out of his five-franc piece, George Duroy left the restaurant.  

As he had a good carriage, both naturally and as an ex-soldier, he threw out his chest, twirled his moustache
with a familiar, military gesture, and threw upon the lingering customers a rapid and sweeping glance—one
of those self-assured glances which take in everything, like a casting net.  

The women looked up at him—three little working girls, a music mistress of uncertain age, disheveled,
untidy, and wearing a bonnet always dusty and a dress always awry; and two women of the middle class
dining with their husbands, all regular customers at this cheap chop-house.  

When he got outside on the footpath, he stood still for a moment, and wondered what he would do. It was the
28th of June, and he had just three francs forty centimes in his pocket to carry him to the end of the month.
This meant a choice between two dinners without lunch and two lunches without dinner. He reflected that, as
the earlier meals cost twenty sous apiece, and the later thirty, if he were content with the lunches, he would
be one franc twenty centimes to the good, which would further represent two snacks of bread and sausage
and two bocks of beer on the boulevards. The latter was his greatest extravagance and his chief pleasure at
night.  

He began to descend the Rue Notre-Dame de Lorette. He walked as in the days when he had worn a hussar
uniform, his chest thrown out and his legs slightly apart, as if he had just left his horse, and he shoved his
way through the crowded street, pushing and shouldering people rather than step aside. He wore his rather
shabby tall hat slightly to one side, and brought his heels smartly down on the pavement. He always seemed
to be defying somebody or something, the passers-by, the houses, the whole city, with the swagger of a
dashing military man turned civilian.  

Although wearing a sixty-franc suit, he was not without a certain loud elegance which was a little vulgar.



Tall, well-built, fair, with a curly moustache twisted up at the ends, bright blue eyes with small pupils, and
reddish-brown hair curling naturally and parted in the middle, he bore a strong resemblance to the dare-devil
of· popular romances.  

It was one of those summer evenings on which there is no air in Paris. The city, hot as an oven, seemed to
swelter in the stifling night. The sewers breathed out their poisonous breath through their granite mouths, and
the underground kitchens gave forth to the street through their windows the stench of dishwater and stale
sauces. The concierges in their shirtsleeves, astride strawbottomed chairs within the carriage entrances, were
smoking their pipes, and the pedestrians were walking with flagging steps and bare heads, their hats in their
hands.  

When George Duroy reached the boulevards he paused again, undecided as to what he should do. He now
thought of going on to the Champs Elysées and the Avenue du Bois de Boulogne to get a little fresh air under
the trees, but another wish also assailed him, a desire for a love affair.  

What shape would it take? He did not know, but he had been awaiting it for three months, night and day.
Occasionally, thanks to his good looks and gallant bearing, he stole a few crumbs of love here and there, but
he was always hoping for something more and better.

With empty pockets and his blood in a ferment, he kindled at the contact of the prowlers who murmur at
street corners: "Will you come home with me, dear?" but he dared not follow them, not being able to pay
them, and, besides, he was waiting for something else, other less vulgar kisses.  

He liked, however, the localities in which women of the town swarm — their balls, their cafés, and their
streets. He liked to rub shoulders with them, speak to them, make love to them, inhale their strong perfumes,
feel himself near them. They were women at any rate, women made for love. He did not despise them with
the innate contempt of a well-born man.  

He turned towards the Madeleine, following the flux of the crowd which flowed along, overcome by the
heat.. The chief cafés, filled with customers, were overflowing on to the footpath, and displayed their
drinking public under the dazzling glare of their illuminated windows. In front of them, on little tables,
square or round, were glasses holding liquids of every shade, red, yellow, green, brown, and inside the
decanters glittered the large transparent cylinders of ice, serving to cool the bright, clear water. Duroy had
slackened his pace, and a longing to drink parched his throat.  

A hot thirst, a summer evening's thirst assailed him and he thought of the delightful sensation of cool drinks
flowing down his throat. But if he even drank two bocks of beer in the evening, farewell to the slender
supper of the morrow, and he was only too well acquainted with the hungry hours of the end of the month.  

He said to himself: "I must hold out till ten o'clock, and then I'll have my bock at the Café Américain.
Confound it, how thirsty I am, though." And he scanned the men seated at the tables drinking, and the people
who could quench their thirst as much as they pleased. He went on, passing in front of the cafés with a
sprightly, swaggering air, and guessing at a glance, from their dress and bearing, how much money each
customer must have about him. Wrath against these people quietly sitting there rose up within him. If their
pockets were rummaged, gold, silver, and coppers would be found in them. On an average each one must
have at least two louis. There were certainly a hundred to a café, a hundred times two louis is four thousand
francs. He murmured "the swine," as he walked gracefully past them. If he could have got hold of one of
them at a nice dark corner he would have twisted his neck without scruple, as he used to do the country-
folk's fowls during manoeuvres.  



And he recalled his two years in Africa and the way in which he used to pillage the Arabs when stationed at
little out-posts in the south. A bright and cruel smile flitted across his lips at the recollection of an escapade
which had cost the lives of three men of the Ouled-Alane tribe, and had furnished him and his comrades with
a score of fowls, a couple of sheep, some gold, and food for laughter for six months.  

The culprits had never been found, and, what is more, they had hardly been looked for, the Arab being
looked upon as somewhat in the light of the natural prey of the soldier.  

In Paris it was different. One could not plunder prettily, sword by side and revolver in hand, far from civil
authority, at liberty. He felt in his heart all the instincts of a corporal let loose in a conquered country. He
certainly regretted his two years in the desert. What a pity he had not stopped there. But, then, he had hoped
for something better on returning home. And now—ah! yes, now it was lovely!  

He clicked his tongue as if to verify the parched state of his palate.  

The crowd moved past him slowly and exhaustedly, and he kept thinking. "Set of hogs — all these idiots
have money in their pockets." He pushed against people and softly whistled a lively tune. Gentlemen whom
he thus elbowed turned grumbling, and women murmured: "What a brute!"  

He passed the Vaudeville Theatre and stopped before the Café Américain, wondering whether he should not
take his bock, so greatly did his thirst torture him. Before making up his mind, he glanced at the illuminated
clocks in the middle of the street. It was a quarter past nine. He knew himself: as soon as the glass full of
beer was before him he would gulp it down. What would he do then up to eleven o'clock?  

He thought for a moment. "I will go as far as the Madeleine," he said, "and walk back slowly."  

Users Review

From reader reviews:

Joseph Sutton:

Within other case, little folks like to read book Bel-Ami (Penguin Classics). You can choose the best book if
you want reading a book. So long as we know about how is important a book Bel-Ami (Penguin Classics).
You can add information and of course you can around the world by way of a book. Absolutely right,
because from book you can know everything! From your country until finally foreign or abroad you will end
up known. About simple thing until wonderful thing you could know that. In this era, we can easily open a
book or even searching by internet gadget. It is called e-book. You can utilize it when you feel fed up to go
to the library. Let's go through.

Jose Laney:

Reading can called brain hangout, why? Because when you are reading a book particularly book entitled
Bel-Ami (Penguin Classics) your head will drift away trough every dimension, wandering in most aspect that
maybe mysterious for but surely can be your mind friends. Imaging just about every word written in a e-book
then become one type conclusion and explanation which maybe you never get previous to. The Bel-Ami
(Penguin Classics) giving you another experience more than blown away your thoughts but also giving you
useful info for your better life on this era. So now let us demonstrate the relaxing pattern at this point is your



body and mind will probably be pleased when you are finished looking at it, like winning an activity. Do you
want to try this extraordinary paying spare time activity?

Pearl Dyson:

This Bel-Ami (Penguin Classics) is fresh way for you who has fascination to look for some information
because it relief your hunger of knowledge. Getting deeper you upon it getting knowledge more you know or
perhaps you who still having little digest in reading this Bel-Ami (Penguin Classics) can be the light food for
you because the information inside this particular book is easy to get by anyone. These books develop itself
in the form which can be reachable by anyone, yep I mean in the e-book application form. People who think
that in book form make them feel sleepy even dizzy this publication is the answer. So there is no in reading a
e-book especially this one. You can find what you are looking for. It should be here for you actually. So ,
don't miss the item! Just read this e-book type for your better life and also knowledge.

John Negron:

You can get this Bel-Ami (Penguin Classics) by visit the bookstore or Mall. Merely viewing or reviewing it
can to be your solve challenge if you get difficulties for your knowledge. Kinds of this book are various. Not
only by written or printed but additionally can you enjoy this book simply by e-book. In the modern era like
now, you just looking by your mobile phone and searching what your problem. Right now, choose your
current ways to get more information about your reserve. It is most important to arrange you to ultimately
make your knowledge are still update. Let's try to choose correct ways for you.
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