TRANSLATOR S PREFACE

On conparing with the original Russian sone English translations
of Count Tol stoi's works, published both in this country and in
Engl and, | concluded that they were far from being accurate. The
majority of themwere retranslations fromthe French, and | found
that the respective transitions through which they had passed
tended to obliterate many of the beauties of the Russian |anguage
and of the peculiar characteristics of Russian life. A
satisfactory translation can be made only by one who under st ands
the | anguage and SPIRI T of the Russian people. As Tolstoi's
witings contain so many idions it is not an easy task to render
theminto intelligible English, and the one who successfully
acconpl i shes this nust be a native of Russia, commandi ng the

Engl i sh and Russian | anguages with equal fluency.

The story of "lvan the Fool" portrays Tolstoi's commrunistic

i deas, involving the abolition of mlitary forces, m ddl enen,
despotism and noney. |nstead of these he would establish on
earth a kingdomin which each and every person woul d becone a

wor ker and producer. The author describes the various struggles
t hrough which three brothers passed, beset as they were by devils
large and snmall, until they reached the ideal state of existence
whi ch he believes to be the only happy one attainable in this

wor | d.

On reading this little story one is surprised that the Russian
censor passed it, as it is devoted to a narration of ideas quite
at variance with the present policy of the government of that

country.

"A Lost Qpportunity" is a singularly true picture of peasant



life, which evinces a deep study of the subject on the part of
the witer. Tolstoi has drawn many of the peculiar custons of
the Russian peasant in a nmasterly manner, and | doubt if he has
given a nore conprehensive description of this feature of Russian
life in any of his other works. In this story also he has
presented nany traits which are common to human nature throughout
the world, and this gives an added interest to the book. The

| anguage is sinple and picturesque, and the characters are drawn
with remarkable fidelity to nature. The noral of this tale

poi nts out how the hero lIvan m ght have avoided the terrible
consequences of a quarrel with his neighbor (which grew out of
nothing) if he had lived in accordance with the scriptura
injunction to forgive his brother's sins and seek not for

revenge.

The story of "Polikushka” is a very graphic description of the
life led by a servant of the court household of a certain

nobl eman, in which the author portrays the different conditions
and surroundi ngs enjoyed by these servants fromthose of the
ordinary or common peasants. It is a true and powerful
reproduction of an element in Russian life but little witten
about heretofore. Like the other stories of this great witer,
"Pol i kushka" has a noral to which we all mght profitably give
heed. He illustrates the awful consequences of intenperance, and
concludes that only kind treatnent can reformthe victinms of

al cohol

For much val uabl e assistance in the work of these translations,
| am deeply indebted to the bright English scholarship of ny

devoted wi fe



THE KREUTZER SONATA.

CHAPTER 1.

Travellers left and entered our car at every stopping of the
train. Three persons, however, remained, bound, |ike nyself, for
the farthest station: a | ady neither young nor pretty, snoking
cigarettes, with a thin face, a cap on her head, and wearing a
sem -mascul i ne outer garnent; then her conpanion, a very

| oquaci ous gentl eman of about forty years, with baggage entirely
new and arranged in an orderly nanner; then a gentlenan who held
hi msel f entirely aloof, short in stature, very nervous, of
uncertain age, with bright eyes, not pronounced in color, but
extrenely attractive,--eyes that darted with rapidity from one

obj ect to anot her

This gentlenman, during alnost all the journey thus far, had
entered into conversation with no fellowtraveller, as if he
carefully avoided all acquaintance. When spoken to, he answered
curtly and decisively, and began to | ook out of the car w ndow

obstinately.

Yet it seemed to ne that the solitude weighed upon him He
seened to perceive that | understood this, and when our eyes net,
as happened frequently, since we were sitting al nost opposite
each other, he turned away his head, and avoi ded conversation
with me as nuch as with the others. At nightfall, during a stop
at a large station, the gentlenan with the fine baggage--a

| awyer, as | have since |earned--got out with his conpanion to
drink sone tea at the restaurant. During their absence severa
new travellers entered the car, anong whomwas a tall old man,
shaven and winkled, evidently a nmerchant, wearing a | arge
heavily-lined cloak and a big cap. This nerchant sat down

opposite the enpty seats of the | awer and his conpani on, and



strai ghtway entered into conversation with a young nan who seened
i ke an enployee in sonme conmercial house, and who had I|ikew se
just boarded the train. At first the clerk had remarked that the
seat opposite was occupi ed, and the old nman had answered that he
shoul d get out at the first station. Thus their conversation

start ed.

I was sitting not far fromthese tw travellers, and, as the
train was not in notion, | could catch bits of their conversation

when ot hers were not talking.

They talked first of the prices of goods and the condition of

busi ness; they referred to a person whomthey both knew, then
they plunged into the fair at Nijni Novgorod. The clerk boasted
of knowi ng people who were leading a gay life there, but the old
man did not allow himto continue, and, interrupting him began
to describe the festivities of the previous year at Kounavino, in
whi ch he had taken part. He was evidently proud of these
recol | ections, and, probably thinking that this would detract
nothing fromthe gravity which his face and nanners expressed, he
related with pride how, when drunk, he had fired, at Kounavino,
such a broadside that he could describe it only in the other's

ear.

The clerk began to laugh noisily. The old man | aughed too,
showing two long yellow teeth. Their conversation not
interesting ne, | left the car to stretch nmy legs. At the door

met the | awyer and his | ady.

"You have no nore tine," the lawer said to me. "The second bel

is about to ring."

Indeed | had scarcely reached the rear of the train when the bel



sounded. As | entered the car again, the lawer was talking with
hi s conpanion in an ani mated fashion. The nerchant, sitting

opposite them was taciturn

"And then she squarely declared to her husband,” said the | awer
with a smle, as | passed by them "that she neither could nor

would live with him because"

And he continued, but | did not hear the rest of the sentence, ny
attention being distracted by the passing of the conductor and a
new traveller. Wen silence was restored, | again heard the

| awyer's voice. The conversation had passed froma special case

to general considerations.

"And afterward cones discord, financial difficulties, disputes
between the two parties, and the couple separate. In the good
ol d days that sel dom happened. |Is it not so?" asked the |awer
of the two nmerchants, evidently trying to drag theminto the

conver sati on.

Just then the train started, and the old nman, w thout answering,
took off his cap, and crossed hinmself three tinmes while nmuttering
a prayer. Wen he had finished, he clapped his cap far down on

hi s head, and sai d:

"Yes, sir, that happened in fornmer tinmes also, but not as often
In the present day it is bound to happen nore frequently. People

have becone too | earned."

The | awyer nade sone reply to the old man, but the train, ever
increasing its speed, made such a clatter upon the rails that |
could no | onger hear distinctly. As | was interested in what the
old man was saying, | drew nearer. My nei ghbor, the nervous

gentl eman, was evidently interested al so, and, w thout changing



his seat, he lent an ear

"But what harmis there in education?" asked the lady, with a
smle that was scarcely perceptible. "Wuld it be better to
marry as in the old days, when the bride and bri degroom did not
even see each other before marriage?" she continued, answering,
as is the habit of our |adies, not the words that her

i nterlocutor had spoken, but the words she believed he was going
to speak. "Wnen did not know whether they would | ove or would
be |l oved, and they were married to the first comer, and suffered
all their lives. Then you think it was better so?" she
continued, evidently addressing the | awer and nyself, and not at

all the old man.

"Peopl e have becone too |l earned,” repeated the |last, |ooking at

the lady with contenpt, and | eaving her question unanswered.

"I should be curious to know how you explain the correlation

bet ween education and conjugal differences," said the | awer

with a slight smle.

The merchant wanted to nmake some reply, but the lady interrupted

hi m

"No, those days are past."

The | awyer cut short her words:--

"Let himexpress his thought."

"Because there is no nore fear," replied the old nan.

"But how will you marry people who do not |ove each other? Only

ani mals can be coupled at the will of a proprietor. But people



have inclinations, attachnents," the |ady hastened to say,
casting a glance at the lawer, at ne, and even at the clerk
who, standing up and | eaning his el bow on the back of a seat, was

listening to the conversation with a snmile.

"You are wong to say that, madam" said the old man. "The

ani mal s are beasts, but man has received the law "

"But, nevertheless, howis one to live with a man when there is
no | ove?" said the lady, evidently excited by the genera

synpat hy and attention

"Fornerly no such distinctions were nade," said the old nan,
gravely. "Only now have they becone a part of our habits. As
soon as the | east thing happens, the wife says: '| rel ease you

| amgoing to | eave your house.' Even anpong the nmoujiks this
fashi on has becone acclinmated. 'There,' she says, 'here are your
shirts and drawers. | amgoing off with Vanka. His hair is
curlier than yours.' Just go talk with them And yet the first

rule for the wife should be fear."

The clerk | ooked at the | awer, the lady, and nyself, evidently
repressing a smle, and all ready to deride or approve the

merchant's words, according to the attitude of the others.

"What fear?" said the |ady.

"This fear,--the wife nust fear her husband; that is what fear."

"Ch, that, ny little father, that is ended."

"No, nmadam that cannot end. As she, Eve, the woman, was taken

fromman's ribs, so she will remain unto the end of the world,"



said the old man, shaking his head so triunphantly and so
severely that the clerk, deciding that the victory was on his

side, burst into a |oud |augh

"Yes, you men think so," replied the |lady, w thout surrendering,
and turning toward us. "You have given yourself liberty. As for
woman, you w sh to keep her in the seraglio. To you, everything

is permssible. Is it not so?"

"Ch, man,--that's another affair."”

"Then, according to you, to man everything is perm ssible?"

"No one gives himthis permission; only, if the man behaves badly
outside, the famly is not increased thereby; but the wonan, the

wife, is a fragile vessel," continued the nerchant, severely.

H s tone of authority evidently subjugated his hearers. Even the

lady felt crushed, but she did not surrender.

"Yes, but you will admit, | think, that worman is a human bei ng,
and has feelings |ike her husband. Wat should she do if she

does not | ove her husband?"

"If she does not love him" repeated the old man, stormly, and

knitting his brows; "why, she will be nade to |love him"

Thi s unexpected argunent pleased the clerk, and he uttered a

mur mur of approbation

"Ch, no, she will not be forced," said the |lady. "Were there is

no | ove, one cannot be obliged to love in spite of herself."

"And if the wife deceives her husband, what is to be done?" said



the | awyer.

"That shoul d not happen,” said the old man. "He nust have his

eyes about him?"

"And if it does happen, all the sane? You will adnmit that it

does happen?"

"I't happens anong the upper classes, not anong us," answered the
old man. "And if any husband is found who is such a fool as not
to rule his wife, he will not have robbed her. But no scandal
neverthel ess. Love or not, but do not disturb the househol d.

Every husband can govern his wife. He has the necessary power.

It is only the inbecile who does not succeed in doing so."

Everybody was silent. The clerk noved, advanced, and, not
wi shing to |l ag behind the others in the conversation, began with

his eternal snile:

"Yes, in the house of our enployer, a scandal has arisen, and it
is very difficult to viewthe matter clearly. The wife loved to
anuse herself, and began to go astray. He is a capable and
serious man. First, it was with the book-keeper. The husband
tried to bring her back to reason through kindness. She did not
change her conduct. She plunged into all sorts of beastliness.
She began to steal his noney. He beat her, but she grew worse
and worse. To an unbaptized, to a pagan, to a Jew (savi ng your
perm ssion), she went in succession for her caresses. Wat could
the enpl oyer do? He has dropped her entirely, and now he |ives

as a bachelor. As for her, she is dragging in the depths."

"He is an inbecile," said the old man. "If fromthe first he had
not allowed her to go in her own fashion, and had kept a firm

hand upon her, she would be |iving honestly, no danger. Liberty



nmust be taken away fromthe beginning. Do not trust yourself to
your horse upon the highway. Do not trust yourself to your wfe

at hone."

At that nonment the conductor passed, asking for the tickets for

the next station. The old nman gave up his.

"Yes, the fem nine sex nust be dominated in season, else all wll

perish.™

"And you yoursel ves, at Kounavino, did you not lead a gay life

with the pretty girls?" asked the lawer with a snile.

"Ch, that's another matter," said the nerchant, severely.

"CGood- by," he added, rising. He wapped hinself in his cloak

lifted his cap, and, taking his bag, left the car

CHAPTER 11 .

Scarcely had the old man gone when a general conversation began

"There's a little AOd Testanent father for you," said the clerk

"He is a Donobstroy,"* said the |lady. "Wat savage ideas about a

worman and marriage!"

*The Donobstroy is a matrinonial code of the days of |van the

Terri bl e.

"Yes, gentlenmen," said the lawer, "we are still a long way from
the European ideas upon nmarriage. First, the rights of woman,

then free marriage, then divorce, as a question not yet solved."



"The main thing, and the thing which such people as he do not
understand,” rejoined the lady, "is that only | ove consecrates
marriage, and that the real nmarriage is that which is consecrated

by love."

The clerk listened and smiled, with the air of one accustoned to
store in his nmenory all intelligent conversation that he hears,

in order to make use of it afterwards

"But what is this |love that consecrates narri age?" said,
suddenly, the voice of the nervous and taciturn gentlenman, who,

unnoti ced by us, had approached.

He was standing with his hand on the seat, and evidently
agitated. His face was red, a vein in his forehead was swol | en,

and the nuscles of his cheeks quivered.

"What is this love that consecrates marriage?" he repeated.

"What | ove?" said the lady. "The ordinary |ove of husband and

w fe.

"And how, then, can ordinary |ove consecrate marriage?" continued
the nervous gentleman, still excited, and with a displeased air.
He seemed to wi sh to say sonething di sagreeable to the |ady. She

felt it, and began to grow agitated.

"How? Wy, very sinply,"” said she.

The nervous gentl eman seized the word as it left her I|ips.

"No, not sinply.”

"Madam says," interceded the |lawer indicating his conpanion



"that marriage should be first the result of an attachnent, of a
love, if you will, and that, when | ove exists, and in that case
only, marriage represents sonething sacred. But every marriage
whi ch is not based on a natural attachment, on love, has in it
nothing that is norally obligatory. 1s not that the idea that

you i ntended to convey?" he asked the | ady.

The lady, with a nod of her head, expressed her approval of this

transl ati on of her thoughts.

"Then," resuned the | awyer, continuing his remarks.

But the nervous gentleman, evidently scarcely able to contain

hinsel f, without allowi ng the |awer to finish, asked:

"Yes, sir. But what are we to understand by this |ove that al one

consecrates narri age?"

"Everybody knows what | ove is,

sai d the | ady.

"But | don't know, and | should |like to know how you define it."

"How? It is very sinple," said the |ady.

And she seened thoughtful, and then said:

"Love . . . love . . . is a preference for one nman or one wonan

to the exclusion of all others.

"A preference for howlong? . . . For a nonth, two days, or half

an hour?" said the nervous gentleman, with special irritation

"No, permt nme, you evidently are not talking of the sanme thing."



"Yes, | amtalking absolutely of the same thing. O the
preference for one man or one wonan to the exclusion of al

others. But | ask: a preference for how | ong?"

"For how long? For along tinme, for alife-tine sonetines."

"But that happens only in novels. In life, never. Inlife this
preference for one to the exclusion of all others lasts in rare
cases several years, oftener several nonths, or even weeks, days,

hour s.

"Ch, sir. ©Ch, no, no, permt ne," said all three of us at the

sane tine.

The clerk hinmself uttered a nonosyll abl e of disapproval

"Yes, | know," he said, shouting |ouder than all of us; "you are
tal king of what is believed to exist, and | amtal king of what
is. Every nman feels what you call |ove toward each pretty wonan
he sees, and very little toward his wife. That is the origin of
the proverb,--and it is a true one,--"Another's wife is a white

swan, and ours is bitter wor mwod.

"Ah, but what you say is terrible! There certainly exists anong
human beings this feeling which is called | ove, and which |asts,

not for months and years, but for life."

"No, that does not exist. Even if it should be admtted that
Menel aus had preferred Helen all his Iife, Hel en would have
preferred Paris; and so it has been, is, and will be eternally.
And it cannot be otherw se, just as it cannot happen that, in a
| oad of chick-peas, two peas marked with a special sign should

fall side by side. Further, this is not only an inprobability,



but it is certain that a feeling of satiety will cone to Helen or
to Menelaus. The whole difference is that to one it cones
sooner, to the other later. It is only in stupid novels that it
is witten that 'they |loved each other all their lives.' And
none but children can believe it. To talk of loving a man or
worman for life is like saying that a candle can burn

forever."

"But you are tal king of physical love. Do you not admt a |ove

based upon a conformity of ideals, on a spiritual affinity?"

"Way not? But in that case it is not necessary to procreate
toget her (excuse my brutality). The point is that this
conformty of ideals is not met anong ol d people, but anong young

and pretty persons,” said he, and he began to | augh di sagreeably.

"Yes, | affirmthat |love, real |ove, does not consecrate
marriage, as we are in the habit of believing, but that, on the

contrary, it ruins it."

"Permit ne," said the |lawer. "The facts contradict your words.
W see that marriage exists, that all humanity--at |east the
| arger portion--lives conjugally, and that many husbands and

wi ves honestly end a long life together."

The nervous gentleman smiled ill-naturedly.

"And what then? You say that narriage is based upon | ove, and
when | give voice to a doubt as to the existence of any other

| ove than sensual |ove, you prove to nme the existence of |ove by
marriage. But in our day nmarriage is only a violence and

f al sehood. "

"No, pardon ne," said the lawer. "I say only that marriages



have existed and do exist."

"But how and why do they exist? They have existed, and they do
exi st, for people who have seen, and do see, in nmarriage

somet hing sacramental, a sacranent that is binding before God.
For such people nmarriages exist, but to us they are only
hypocrisy and violence. W feel it, and, to clear ourselves, we
preach free love; but, really, to preach free love is only a cal
backward to the promi scuity of the sexes (excuse ne, he said to
the | ady), the haphazard sin of certain raskolniks. The old
foundation is shattered; we nust build a new one, but we nust not

preach debauchery."

He grew so warmthat all became silent, looking at himin

ast oni shnent.

"And yet the transition state is terrible. People feel that
haphazard sin is inadnmssible. It is necessary in some way or
other to regulate the sexual relations; but there exists no other
foundation than the old one, in which nobody |onger believes?
People marry in the old fashion, without believing in what they
do, and the result is fal sehood, violence. Wen it is fal sehood
alone, it is easily endured. The husband and wi fe sinply deceive
the world by professing to Iive nonoganmically. |If they really
are pol ygamous and pol yandrous, it is bad, but acceptable. But
when, as often happens, the husband and the wife have taken upon
thensel ves the obligation to live together all their lives (they
t hensel ves do not know why), and fromthe second nonth have
already a desire to separate, but continue to live together just
the sane, then comes that infernal existence in which they resort
to drink, in which they fire revolvers, in which they assassinate

each other, in which they poison each other."



Al were silent, but we felt ill at ease.

"Yes, these critical episodes happen in nmarital life. For

instance, there is the Posdnicheff affair," said the | awer
wi shing to stop the conversation on this enbarrassing and too
exciting ground. "Have you read how he killed his w fe through

j eal ousy?"

The |l ady said that she had not read it. The nervous gentleman

sai d not hing, and changed col or.

"I see that you have divined who I am" said he, suddenly, after

a pause.
"No, | have not had that pleasure."”
"It is no great pleasure. | am Posdnicheff."

New sil ence. He blushed, then turned pal e again.

"What matters it, however?" said he. "Excuse ne, | do not w sh

to enmbarrass you."

And he resuned his old seat.

CHAPTER 111

I resumed mine, also. The |awer and the | ady whi spered
together. | was sitting beside Posdnicheff, and | maintained
silence. | desired to talk to him but | did not know how to

begin, and thus an hour passed until we reached the next station

There the lawer and the |lady went out, as well as the clerk. W



were | eft al one, Posdnicheff and I

"They say it, and they lie, or they do not understand," said

Posdni chef f.

"Of what are you tal king?"

"Why, still the same thing."

He | eaned his el bows upon his knees, and pressed his hands

agai nst his tenples.

"Love, marriage, famly,--all lies, lies, lies."

He rose, |lowered the | anp-shade, lay down with his el bows on the

cushion, and closed his eyes. He renmined thus for a m nute.

"I's it disagreeable to you to remain with ne, now that you know

who | an®"

nG,], no. "

"You have no desire to sl eep?”

"Not at all.”

"Then do you want nme to tell you the story of ny life?"

Just then the conductor passed. He followed himwith an
ill-natured | ook, and did not begin until he had gone agai n.
Then during all the rest of the story he did not stop once. Even

the new travellers as they entered did not stop him

H s face, while he was tal king, changed several tines so



completely that it bore positively no resenblance to itself as it
had appeared just before. H's eyes, his nouth, his noustache,
and even his beard, all were new. Each tine it was a beautiful
and touchi ng physi ognony, and these transformati ons were produced
suddenly in the penunbra; and for five minutes it was the sane
face, that could not be conpared to that of five mnutes before.
And then, | know not how, it changed again, and becane

unr ecogni zabl e.

CHAPTER 1 V.

"Well, | amgoing then to tell you ny life, and ny whol e
frightful history,--yes, frightful. And the story itself is nore

frightful than the outcone.™

He becane silent for a nonment, passed his hands over his eyes,

and began: - -

"To be understood clearly, the whole nust be told fromthe
beginning. It nust be told how and why | married, and what | was
before ny marriage. First, | will tell you who I am The son of
a rich gentlenman of the steppes, an old nmarshal of the nobility,

I was a University pupil, a graduate of the |aw school. |
married in nmy thirtieth year. But before talking to you of ny
marriage, | nust tell you how ! lived fornerly, and what ideas
had of conjugal life. | led the life of so many other so-called
respectabl e people,--that is, in debauchery. And like the
majority, while leading the |life of a debauche, | was convi nced

that | was a man of irreproachable norality.

"The idea that | had of ny norality arose fromthe fact that in
my famly there was no know edge of those special debaucheries,

so common in the surroundi ngs of | and-owners, and also fromthe



fact that ny father and ny nother did not deceive each other. In
consequence of this, | had built from chil dhood a dream of high
and poetical conjugal life. M wife was to be perfection itself,
our nutual |ove was to be inconparable, the purity of our

conjugal life stainless. | thought thus, and all the tinme |

marvel led at the nobility of my projects.

"At the sane tinme, | passed ten years of my adult life without
hurrying toward marriage, and | led what | called the
wel | -regul ated and reasonable life of a bachelor. | was proud of

it before ny friends, and before all nen of ny age who abandoned
thenselves to all sorts of special refinements. | was not a
seducer, | had no unnatural tastes, | did not make debauchery the
principal object of ny life; but I found pleasure within the
limts of society's rules, and innocently believed nyself a
profoundly noral being. The wonen with whom | had relations did
not belong to ne alone, and | asked of them nothing but the

pl easure of the nmonent.

"In all this |I saw nothing abnorrmal. On the contrary, fromthe
fact that | did not engage ny heart, but paid in cash, | supposed
that | was honest. | avoided those wonmen who, by attaching
thenselves to nme, or presenting nme with a child, could bind ny
future. Moreover, perhaps there nmay have been children or
attachnents; but | so arranged nmatters that | could not becone

awar e of them

"And living thus, | considered nyself a perfectly honest man.

did not understand that debauchery does not consist sinmply in
physical acts, that no nmatter what physical ignom ny does not yet
constitute debauchery, and that real debauchery consists in
freedomfromthe noral bonds toward a wonman with whom one enters

into carnal relations, and | regarded TH'S FREEDOM as a nerit.



remenber that | once tortured nyself exceedingly for having
forgotten to pay a woman who probably had given herself to nme
through love. | only becane tranquil again when, having sent her
the money, | had thus shown her that | did not consider nyself as
in any way bound to her. Oh, do not shake your head as if you
were in agreenent with nme (he cried suddenly with vehenence). |
know t hese tricks. Al of you, and you especially, if you are
not a rare exception, have the sane ideas that | had then. |If
you are in agreenent with ne, it is nowonly. Fornerly you did
not think so. No nore did I; and, if | had been told what | have
just told you, that which has happened woul d not have happened.
However, it is all the same. Excuse ne (he continued): the truth
is that it is frightful, frightful, frightful, this abyss of
errors and debaucheries in which we live face to face with the

real question of the rights of wonman."

"What do you nean by the 'real' question of the rights of

wonan?"

"The question of the nature of this special being, organized

ot herwi se than man, and how this being and man ought to view the

wfe.
CHAPTER V.
"Yes: for ten years | lived the nost revolting existence, while

dreani ng of the noblest |ove, and even in the nane of that |ove.
Yes, | want to tell you how ! killed ny wife, and for that | nust

tell you how | debauched nmyself. | killed her before |I knew her.

I killed THE wife when | first tasted sensual joys without |ove,

and then it was that | killed MYy wife. Yes, sir: it is only



after having suffered, after having tortured nyself, that | have
come to understand the root of things, that | have cone to
understand ny crines. Thus you will see where and how began the

drama that has led ne to m sfortune.

"I't is necessary to go back to ny sixteenth year, when | was

still at school, and ny elder brother a first-year student. |
had not yet known wonen but, like all the unfortunate children of
our society, | was already no |onger innocent. | was tortured,
as you were, | amsure, and as are tortured ninety-nine

one- hundredths of our boys. | lived in a frightful dread, |

prayed to God, and | prostrated nyself.

"I was already perverted in imagination, but the |last steps

remai ned to be taken. | could still escape, when a friend of ny
brother, a very gay student, one of those who are called good
fellows,--that is, the greatest of scanps,--and who had taught us
to drink and play cards, took advantage of a night of
intoxication to drag us THERE. W started. M brother, as
innocent as I, fell that night, and I, a nere |ad of sixteen

pol luted nyself and hel ped to pollute a sister-wonman, without
under standi ng what | did. Never had | heard frommy elders that
what | thus did was bad. It is true that there are the ten
commandnents of the Bible; but the commandnments are nmade only to
be recited before the priests at exami nations, and even then are
not as exacting as the commandnents in regard to the use of ut in

condi tional propositions.

"Thus, fromny elders, whose opinion | esteenmed, | had never
heard that this was reprehensible. On the contrary, | had heard
peopl e whom | respected say that it was good. | had heard that

my struggles and ny sufferings woul d be appeased after this act.

I had heard it and read it. | had heard fromny elders that it



was excellent for the health, and ny friends have al ways seened
to believe that it contained | know not what nerit and valor. So
nothing is seen in it but what is praisewrthy. As for the
danger of disease, it is a foreseen danger. Does not the

governnent guard against it? And even science corrupts us."

"How so, science?" | asked.

"Why, the doctors, the pontiffs of science. Wio pervert young
peopl e by laying down such rul es of hygi ene? Who pervert wonen

by devising and teachi ng them ways by which not to have chil dren?

"Yes: if only a hundredth of the efforts spent in curing diseases
were spent in curing debauchery, disease would | ong ago have
ceased to exist, whereas now all efforts are enployed, not in
extirpating debauchery, but in favoring it, by assuring the

harml essness of the consequences. Besides, it is not a question
of that. It is a question of this frightful thing that has
happened to ne, as it happens to nine-tenths, if not nore, not
only of the men of our society, but of all societies, even
peasants,--this frightful thing that | had fallen, and not
because | was subjected to the natural seduction of a certain
worman. No, no woman seduced ne. | fell because the surroundings
in which I found nyself sawin this degrading thing only a
legitimate function, useful to the health; because others sawin
it sinply a natural anusenent, not only excusable, but even

i nnocent in a young man. | did not understand that it was a fall
and | began to give nyself to those pleasures (partly fromdesire
and partly fromnecessity) which | was |led to believe were

characteristic of my age, just as | had begun to drink and snoke.

"And yet there was in this first fall sonething peculiar and
touching. | renenber that straightway | was filled with such a

prof ound sadness that | had a desire to weep, to weep over the



| oss forever of nmy relations with wonan. Yes, ny relations with
worman were |ost forever. Pure relations with wonen, fromthat
time forward, | could no | onger have. | had becone what is
called a voluptuary; and to be a voluptuary is a physica
condition like the condition of a victimof the norphine habit,

of a drunkard, and of a snoker.

"Just as the victimof the norphine habit, the drunkard, the
snoker, is no longer a nornmal nan, so the man who has known
several wonen for his pleasure is no longer normal? He is
abnormal forever. He is a voluptuary. Just as the drunkard and
the victimof the norphine habit nmay be recognized by their face
and nanner, so we nmy recognize a voluptuary. He may repress

hi nsel f and struggle, but nevernore will he enjoy sinple, pure,
and fraternal relations toward wonan. By his way of glancing at
a young wormen one nmmy at once recogni ze a vol uptuary; and

becane a vol uptuary, and |I have remnai ned one.

CHAPTER VI .

"Yes, so it is; and that went farther and farther with all sorts

of variations. M God! when | renmenber all my cowardly acts and

bad deeds, | amfrightened. And | renenber that 'nme' who, during
that period, was still the butt of his conrades' ridicule on

account of his innocence.

"And when | hear people talk of the gilded youth, of the
officers, of the Parisians, and all these gentlenen, and nyself,
living wild lives at the age of thirty, and who have on our
consci ences hundreds of crimes toward wonen, terrible and vari ed,
when we enter a parlor or a ball-room washed, shaven, and

perfumed, with very white Iinen, in dress coats or in uniform as



enbl ens of purity, oh, the disgust! There will surely cone a
time, an epoch, when all these lives and all this cowardice will

be unvei l ed!

"So, nevertheless, | lived, until the age of thirty, w thout

abandoning for a minute ny intention of marrying, and buil ding an

el evated conjugal life; and with this in view | watched all young
girls who might suit me. | was buried in rottenness, and at the
same time | |ooked for virgins, whose purity was worthy of ne!

Many of them were rejected: they did not seemto ne pure enough!

"Finally |I found one that | considered on a level with nyself.
She was one of two daughters of a | anded proprietor of Penza,
fornmerly very rich and since ruined. To tell the truth, without
fal se nodesty, they pursued nme and finally captured me. The

mot her (the father was away) laid all sorts of traps, and one of

these, a trip in a boat, decided ny future.

"I made up ny mind at the end of the aforesaid trip one night, by
moonl i ght, on our way hone, while | was sitting beside her. |
adm red her slender body, whose charm ng shape was noul ded by a
jersey, and her curling hair, and | suddenly concluded that TH S
WAS SHE. It seened to nme on that beautiful evening that she
understood all that | thought and felt, and | thought and felt

the nost el evating things.

"Really, it was only the jersey that was so becom ng to her, and
her curly hair, and also the fact that | had spent the day beside

her, and that | desired a nore intimate rel ation

"I returned hone enthusiastic, and | persuaded nyself that she
realized the highest perfection, and that for that reason she was
worthy to be ny wife, and the next day | nmade to her a proposa

of marriage.



"No, say what you will, we live in such an abyss of fal sehood,
that, unless sone event strikes us a blow on the head, as in ny
case, we cannot awaken. \What confusion! CQut of the thousands of
men who marry, not only anobng us, but al so anbng t he peopl e,
scarcely will you find a single one who has not previously
married at least ten times. (It is true that there now exist, at
| east so | have heard, pure young people who feel and know t hat
this is not a joke, but a serious matter. May CGod cone to their
aid!l But inny time there was not to be found one such in a

t housand.)

"And all knowit, and pretend not to knowit. |In all the novels
are described down to the smallest details the feelings of the
characters, the | akes and branbl es around whi ch they wal k; but,
when it cones to describing their GREAT love, not a word is

breat hed of what HE, the interesting character, has previously
done, not a word about his frequenting of disreputable houses, or
his association with nursery-naids, cooks, and the wi ves of

ot hers.

"And if anything is said of these things, such | MPROPER novel s
are not allowed in the hands of young girls. Al nen have the
air of believing, in presence of nmidens, that these corrupt

pl easures, in which EVERYBODY takes part, do not exist, or exist
only to a very small extent. They pretend it so carefully that
they succeed in convincing thenselves of it. As for the poor
young girls, they believe it quite seriously, just as ny poor

wife believed it.

"I remenber that, being already engaged, | showed her ny
"menoirs,' fromwhich she could learn nore or | ess of ny past,

and especially nmy last |iaison which she nmight perhaps have



di scovered through the gossip of sone third party. It was for
this last reason, for that matter, that | felt the necessity of
communi cating these menoirs to her. | can still see her fright,
her despair, her bew | dernent, when she had | earned and
understood it. She was on the point of breaking the engagenent.

What a lucky thing it would have been for both of us!"

Posdni cheff was silent for a nonent, and then resuned: --

"After all, nol! It is better that things happened as they did,
better!" he cried. "It was a good thing for nme. Besides, it
makes no difference. | was saying that in these cases it is the
poor young girls who are deceived. As for the nothers, the

nmot hers especially, inforned by their husbands, they know all
and, while pretending to believe in the purity of the young man,

they act as if they did not believe init.

"They know what bait nust be held out to people for thensel ves
and their daughters. W nen sin through ignorance, and a
determination not to learn. As for the wonen, they know very
wel | that the nobl est and nost poetic |love, as we call it,
depends, not on noral qualities, but on the physical intinacy,
and al so on the manner of doing the hair, and the col or and

shape.

"Ask an experienced coquette, who has undertaken to seduce a man,
whi ch she would prefer,--to be convicted, in presence of the man
whom she i s engaged i n conquering, of falsehood, perversity,
cruelty, or to appear before himin an ill-fitting dress, or a
dress of an unbeconing color. She will prefer the first
alternative. She knows very well that we sinply lie when we talk
of our elevated sentinents, that we seek only the possession of
her body, and that because of that we will forgive her every sort

of baseness, but will not forgive her a costume of an ugly shade,



w thout taste or fit.

"And these things she knows by reason, where as the nmi den knows
themonly by instinct, like the animal. Hence these abomi nabl e
jerseys, these artificial hunps on the back, these bare

shoul ders, arns, and throats.

Wonen, especially those who have passed through the school of
marriage, know very well that conversations upon el evated

subj ects are only conversations, and that man seeks and desires
the body and all that ornanents the body. Consequently, they act
accordingly? If we reject conventional explanations, and view
the life of our upper and |lower classes as it is, with all its
shanel essness, it is only a vast perversity. You do not share
this opinion? Permit me, | amgoing to prove it to you (said he,

interrupting ne).

"You say that the wonen of our society live for a different
interest fromthat which actuates fallen wonen. And | say no,
and | amgoing to prove it to you. |If beings differ fromone
anot her according to the purpose of their life, according to
their INNER LIFE, this will necessarily be reflected also in
their OUTER LIFE, and their exterior will be very different.
Well, then, conpare the wetched, the despised, with the women of
the hi ghest society: the sane dresses, the sane fashions, the
same perfumeries, the same passion for jewelry, for brilliant and
very expensive articles, the same anmusenents, dances, nusic, and
songs. The former attract by all possible neans; so do the

latter. No difference, none whatever

"Yes, and |, too, was captivated by jerseys, bustles, and curly

hair.



CHAPTER VI |

"And it was very easy to capture ne, since | was brought up
under artificial conditions, |like cucunbers in a hothouse. OQur
too abundant nourishnment, together with conpl ete physica

i dl eness, is nothing but systematic excitenment of the

i magi nati on. The nmen of our society are fed and kept |ike
reproductive stallions. It is sufficient to close the
valve,--that is, for a young man to live a quiet life for sone
tinme,--to produce as an immedi ate result a restl essness, which,

becom ng exaggerated by reflection through the prismof our

unnatural life, provokes the illusion of I|ove.
"Al'l our idyls and marriage, all, are the result for the nost
part of our eating. Does that astonish you? For ny part, | am

astoni shed that we do not see it. Not far fromny estate this
spring sone nouji ks were working on a railway enbanknment. You
know what a peasant's food is,--bread, kvass,* onions. Wth this
frugal nourishnment he lives, he is alert, he nakes light work in
the fields. But on the railway this bill of fare becones cacha
and a pound of nmeat. Only he restores this nmeat by sixteen hours

of labor pushing | oads wei ghi ng twel ve hundred pounds.

*Kvass, a sort of cider.

"And we, who eat two pounds of meat and ganme, we who absorb al
sorts of heating drinks and food, how do we expend it? In
sensual excesses. |If the valve is open, all goes well; but close
it, as | had closed it tenporarily before my marriage, and
imediately there will result an excitenment which, deformed by
novel s, verses, nusic, by our idle and luxurious life, will give
a love of the finest water. |, too, fell in love, as everybody

does, and there were transports, enotions, poesy; but really al



this passion was prepared by nama and the dressmakers. |f there
had been no trips in boats, no well-fitted garnents, etc., if ny
wi fe had worn sone shapel ess bl ouse, and | had seen her thus at

her hone, | should not have been seduced.

CHAPTER VI I .

"And note, also, this fal sehood, of which all are guilty; the
way in which narriages are nmade. What could there be nore
natural ? The young girl is marriageable, she should marry. \What
sinmpler, provided the young person is not a nonster, and nmen can
be found with a desire to marry? Well, no, here begins a new

hypocri sy.

"Fornerly, when the maiden arrived at a favorable age, her

marri age was arranged by her parents. That was done, that is
done still, throughout humanity, anong the Chi nese, the Hi ndoos,
the Mussul mans, and anong our conmon people also. Things are so
managed in at |east ninety-nine per cent. of the famlies of the

entire human race

"Only we riotous livers have inagined that this way was bad, and
have invented another. And this other,--what is it? It is this.
The young girls are seated, and the gentlenen wal k up and down
before them as in a bazaar, and nmake their choice. The maidens
wait and think, but do not dare to say: 'Take ne, young man, ne
and not her. Look at these shoulders and the rest.' W nales
wal k up and down, and estimate the nmerchandi se, and then we

di scourse upon the rights of woman, upon the liberty that she

acquires, | know not how, in the theatrical halls."

"But what is to be done?" said | to him "Shall the woman neke



t he advances?"

"I do not know. But, if it is a question of equality, let the
equal ity be conplete. Though it has been found that to contract
marri ages through the agency of match-makers is humliating, it
is nevertheless a thousand tinmes preferable to our system There
the rights and the chances are equal; here the wonan is a sl ave,
exhibited in the market. But as she cannot bend to her

condition, or nake advances herself, there begins that other and
nore aboninable lie which is sonetines called GO NG | NTO SCCl ETY,
someti mes AMUSI NG ONE' S SELF, and which is really nothing but the

hunt for a husband.

"But say to a nother or to her daughter that they are engaged
only in a hunt for a husband. God! What an offence! Yet they
can do nothing el se, and have nothing else to do; and the
terrible feature of it all is to see sonetinmes very young, poor
and i nnocent rmmi dens haunted solely by such ideas. |f only, |
repeat, it were done frankly; but it is always acconpanied with

lies and babble of this sort:--

"' Ah, the descent of species! Howinteresting it is!

"*Oh, Lily is nuch interested in painting.

"*Shall you go to the Exposition? How charning it is!

"*And the troika, and the plays, and the synphony. Ah, how
ador abl e!

My Lise is passionately fond of nusic.

"' And you, why do you not share these convictions?



"And through all this verbiage, all have but one single idea:

' Take nme, take ny Lise. No, me! Only try!”

CHAPTER | X.

"Do you know," suddenly continued Posdnicheff, "that this power
of wonmen fromwhich the world suffers arises solely fromwhat |

have just spoken of ?"

"What do you nean by the power of women?" | said. "Everybody, on
the contrary, conplains that wonmen have not sufficient rights,

that they are in subjection.”

"That's it; that's it exactly,"” said he, vivaciously. "That is
just what | nean, and that is the explanation of this

extraordi nary phenonmenon, that on the one hand woman is reduced
to the | owest degree of humiliation and on the other hand she
reigns over everything. See the Jews: with their power of noney,
they avenge their subjection, just as the wonmen do. 'Ah! you

wi sh us to be only nerchants? Al right; remaining nerchants, we
will get possession of you,' say the Jews. 'Ah! you wish us to
be only objects of sensuality? Al right; by the aid of

sensuality we will bend you beneath our yoke,' say the wonen.

"The absence of the rights of woman does not consist in the fact
that she has not the right to vote, or the right to sit on the
bench, but in the fact that in her affectional relations she is
not the equal of man, she has not the right to abstain, to choose
i nstead of being chosen. You say that that would be abnornal.
Very well! But then do not let man enjoy these rights, while his
companion is deprived of them and finds herself obliged to nmake

use of the coquetry by which she governs, so that the result is



that man chooses 'formally,' whereas really it is woman who
chooses. As soon as she is in possession of her nmeans, she

abuses them and acquires a terrible supremacy.”

"But where do you see this exceptional power?"

"VWhere? Wy, everywhere, in everything. Go see the stores in
the large cities. There are mllions there, nillions. It is

i mpossible to estimate the enornous quantity of labor that is
expended there. In nine-tenths of these stores is there anything
what ever for the use of nen? Al the luxury of life is denanded
and sustai ned by woman. Count the factories; the greater part of
them are engaged in making fem nine ornanents. MIllions of nen,
generations of slaves, die toiling like convicts sinply to

satisfy the whinms of our compani ons.

"Worren, |ike queens, keep nine-tenths of the hunman race as
prisoners of war, or as prisoners at hard labor. And all this
because they have been huniliated, because they have been
deprived of rights equal to those which nmen enjoy. They take

revenge for our sensuality; they catch us in their nets.

"Yes, the whole thing is there. W nen have made of thensel ves
such a weapon to act upon the senses that a young man, and even
an old man, cannot rermain tranquil in their presence. Watch a
popul ar festival, or our receptions or ball-roonms. Wnan well
knows her influence there. You will see it in her triunphant

sm | es.

"As soon as a young nman advances toward a woman, directly he
falls under the influence of this opium and | oses his head.
Long ago | felt ill at ease when | saw a wonman too well

ador ned, - -whet her a wonan of the people with her red neckerchi ef

and her | ooped skirt, or a worman of our own society in her



ball-roomdress. But nowit sinply terrifies me. | seeinit a
danger to men, sonething contrary to the laws; and | feel a
desire to call a policeman, to appeal for defence from sone

quarter, to denmand that this dangerous object be renoved

"And this is not a joke, by any means. | am convinced, | am
sure, that the tinme will cone--and perhaps it is not far

di stant--when the world will understand this, and will be

astoni shed that a society could exist in which actions as harnful
as those which appeal to sensuality by adorning the body as our
conpani ons do were allowed. As well set traps along our public

streets, or worse than that.

CHAPTER X

"That, then, was the way in which | was captured. | was in

love, as it is called; not only did she appear to nme a perfect

bei ng, but | considered nyself a white blackbird. It is a
commonpl ace fact that there is no one so lowin the world that he
cannot find sone one viler than hinself, and consequently puff
with pride and self-contentnment. | was in that situation. | did
not marry for noney. Interest was foreign to the affair, unlike
the marriages of nmobst of my acquai ntances, who narried either for
money or for relations. First, | was rich, she was poor

Second, | was especially proud of the fact that, while others
married with an intention of continuing their polyganic life as
bachelors, it was ny firmintention to |ive nonoganically after

my engagenent and t he weddi ng, and ny pride swelled i measurably.

"Yes, | was a wetch, convinced that | was an angel. The period
of nmy engagenent did not last long. | cannot renmenber those days

wi t hout shane. Wat an aboni nati on!



"It is generally agreed that love is a noral sentinent, a
community of thought rather than of sense. |If that is the case
this community of thought ought to find expression in words and
conversation. Nothing of the sort. It was extremely difficult
for us to talk with each other. Wat a toil of Sisyphus was our
conversation! Scarcely had we thought of sonething to say, and
said it, when we had to r,sum our silence and try to di scover
new subjects. Literally, we did not know what to say to each
other. Al that we could think of concerning the life that was

bef ore us and our hone was said.

"And then what? |If we had been aninmals, we should have known
that we had not to talk. But here, on the contrary, it was
necessary to talk, and there were no resources! For that which

occupi ed our nminds was not a thing to be expressed in words.

"And then that silly custom of eating bon-bons, that bruta
gluttony for sweetneats, those abom nable preparations for the
weddi ng, those discussions with nmamma upon the apartnents, upon
t he sl eepi ng-roons, upon the beddi ng, upon the norni ng- gowns,
upon the wappers, the linen, the costunes! Understand that if
people married according to the old fashion, as this old nan said
just now, then these eiderdown coverlets and this beddi ng woul d
all be sacred details; but with us, out of ten married people
there is scarcely to be found one who, | do not say believes in
sacranments (whether he believes or not is a matter of
indifference to us), but believes in what he promi ses. Qut of a
hundred men, there is scarcely one who has not married before,
and out of fifty scarcely one who has not nmade up his nind to

deceive his wife

"The great majority | ook upon this journey to the church as a

condition necessary to the possession of a certain woman. Think



then of the suprenme significance which material details mnmust take
on. Is it not a sort of sale, in which a maiden is given over to
a debauche, the sale being surrounded with the nost agreeable

detail s?

CHAPTER XI .

"All marry in this way. And | did like the rest. |If the young
peopl e who dream of the honeynoon only knew what a disillusion it
is, and always a disillusion! | really do not know why all think

it necessary to conceal it.

"One day | was wal ki ng anong the shows in Paris, when, attracted
by a sign, | entered an establishnent to see a bearded wonan and
a water-dog. The woman was a nan in disguise, and the dog was an
ordi nary dog, covered with a seal skin, and swinming in a bath.

It was not in the |east interesting, but the Barnum acconpani ed

me to the exit very courteously, and, in addressing the people

who were coming in, nmade an appeal to my testinmony. 'Ask the
gentleman if it is not worth seeing! Cone in, come in! It only
costs a franc!' And in ny confusion | did not dare to answer

that there was nothing curious to be seen, and it was upon ny

fal se shane that the Barnum nust have counted

"I't nust be the sane with the persons who have passed through the
abomi nations of the honeynobon. They do not dare to undeceive

their neighbor. And I did the sane.

"The felicities of the honeynoon do not exist. On the contrary,
it is a period of uneasiness, of shane, of pity, and, above all
of ennui,--of ferocious ennui. It is something like the

feeling of a youth when he is beginning to snoke. He desires to



vomt; he drivels, and swallows his drivel, pretending to enjoy

this little amusenent. The vice of nmarriage"

"What! Vice?" | said. "But you are tal king of one of the nobst

nat ural things."

"Natural!" said he. "Natural! No, | consider on the contrary
that it is against nature, and it is |, a perverted man, who have
reached this conviction. What would it be, then, if | had not
known corruption? To a young girl, to every unperverted young
girl, it is an act extrenely unnatural, just as it is to
children. M sister married, when very young, a nman tw ce her
own age, and who was utterly corrupt. | renenber how astoni shed
we were the night of her wedding, when, pale and covered with
tears, she fled from her husband, her whol e body trenbling,
saying that for nothing in the world would she tell what he

want ed of her.

"You say natural? It is natural to eat; that is a pleasant,
agreeabl e function, which no one is ashanmed to performfromthe
time of his birth. No, it is not natural. A pure young girl

wants one thing,--children. Children, yes, not a |over."

"But," said |, with astonishnent, "how would the human race

conti nue?"

"But what is the use of its continuing?" he rejoined,

vehement | y.

"What! What is the use? But then we should not exist."

"And why is it necessary that we should exist?"

"Why, to live, to be sure.”



"And why |ive? The Schopenhauers, the Hartnmanns, and all the
Buddhi sts, say that the greatest happiness is Nirvana, Non-Life;
and they are right in this sense,--that human happiness is
coincident with the annihilation of '"Self.' Only they do not
express thenselves well. They say that Humanity shoul d
annihilate itself to avoid its sufferings, that its object should
be to destroy itself. Now the object of Humanity cannot be to
avoi d sufferings by anni hilation, since suffering is the result
of activity. The object of activity cannot consist in
suppressing its consequences. The object of Man, as of Humanity,
i s happiness, and, to attain it, Humanity has a | aw which it nust
carry out. This law consists in the union of beings. This union
is thwarted by the passions. And that is why, if the passions

di sappear, the union will be acconplished. Humanity then will
have carried out the law, and will have no further reason to

exist."

"And before Humanity carries out the | aw?"

"In the neantine it will have the sign of the unfulfilled |aw,
and t he existence of physical love. As long as this |ove shal
exi st, and because of it, generations will be born, one of which
will finally fulfil the law. Wen at |last the |aw shall be
fulfilled, the Human Race will be annihilated. At least it is

i mpossible for us to conceive of Life in the perfect union of

peopl e. "

CHAPTER Xl |

"Strange theory!" cried |



"Strange in what? According to all the doctrines of the Church
the world will have an end. Science teaches the sane fata
conclusions. Wiy, then, is it strange that the same thing should
result fromnoral Doctrine? 'Let those who can, contain,' said
Christ. And | take this passage literally, as it is witten.
That norality may exi st between people in their worldly
relations, they nust nmake conplete chastity their object. In
tending toward this end, man humiliates hinself. Wen he shal
reach the last degree of humiliation, we shall have nora

marri age.

"But if man, as in our society, tends only toward physical |ove,
though he may clothe it with pretexts and the false forns of
marriage, he will have only permni ssible debauchery, he will know
only the sane immral life in which | fell and caused nmy wife to
fall, alife which we call the honest life of the family. Think
what a perversion of ideas nust arise when the happi est situation
of man, liberty, chastity, is |ooked upon as sonething wetched
and ridicul ous. The highest ideal, the best situation of woman,
to be pure, to be a vestal, a virgin, excites fear and | aughter
in our society. How many, how nmany young girls sacrifice their
purity to this Ml och of opinion by marrying rascals that they
may not remain virgins,--that is, superiors! Through fear of

finding thenselves in that ideal state, they ruin thensel ves.

"But | did not understand formerly, | did not understand that the
words of the Gospel, that 'he who | ooks upon a worman to | ust
after her has already conmmitted adultery,’ do not apply to the

wi ves of others, but notably and especially to our own wives. |
did not understand this, and | thought that the honeynmoon and al
of nmy acts during that period were virtuous, and that to satisfy
one's desires with his wife is an emnently chaste thing. Know,

then, that | consider these departures, these isolations, which



young narried couples arrange with the perm ssion of their

parents, as nothing else than a |icense to engage i n debauchery.

"I saw, then, in this nothing bad or shanmeful, and, hoping for
great joys, | began to live the honeynoon. And very certainly
none of these joys followed. But | had faith, and was deternined
to have them cost what they mght. But the nore | tried to
secure them the less | succeeded. Al this time | felt anxious,
ashaned, and weary. Soon | began to suffer. | believe that on
the third or fourth day I found ny wife sad and asked her the
reason. | began to enbrace her, which in ny opinion was all that
she could desire. She put ne away with her hand, and began to

weep.

"At what? She could not tell ne. She was filled with sorrow,
wi th angui sh. Probably her tortured nerves had suggested to her

the truth about the baseness of our relations, but she found no

words in which to say it. | began to question her; she answered
that she m ssed her absent nother. It seened to nme that she was
not telling the truth. | sought to consol e her by naintaining
silence in regard to her parents. | did not inagine that she

felt herself sinply overwhel med, and that her parents had nothing
to do with her sorrow. She did not listen to ne, and | accused
her of caprice. | began to laugh at her gently. She dried her
tears, and began to reproach ne, in hard and wounding terns, for

my sel fishness and cruelty.

"I looked at her. Her whole face expressed hatred, and hatred of

me. | cannot describe to you the fright which this sight gave
me. ' How? What?' thought I, 'love is the unity of souls, and
here she hates ne? M? Wwy? But it is inpossible! It is no
| onger shel"

"I tried to calmher. | cane in conflict with an i movabl e and



cold hostility, so that, having no tinme to reflect, | was seized
with keen irritation. W exchanged di sagreeabl e remarks. The

i mpression of this first quarrel was terrible. | say quarrel

but the termis inexact. It was the sudden discovery of the
abyss that had been dug between us. Love was exhausted with the

satisfaction of sensuality. W stood face to face in our true

light, like two egoists trying to procure the greatest possible
enjoyment, like two individuals trying to nutually exploit each
ot her.

"So what | called our quarrel was our actual situation as it
appeared after the satisfaction of sensual desire. | did not
realize that this cold hostility was our nornmal state, and that
this first quarrel would soon be drowned under a new flood of the
i ntensest sensuality. | thought that we had disputed with each
ot her, and had becone reconciled, and that it would not happen
again. But in this sane honeynoon there cane a period of

satiety, in which we ceased to be necessary to each other, and a

new quarrel broke out.

"I't becane evident that the first was not a matter of chance.

"It was inevitable,' | thought. This second quarrel stupefied ne
the nore, because it was based on an extrenely unjust cause. It
was sonething |ike a question of noney,--and never had | haggl ed
on that score; it was even inpossible that | should do so in
relation to her. | only renenber that, in answer to sone renark
that | nmade, she insinuated that it was ny intention to rule her
by means of noney, and that it was upon noney that | based ny
sole right over her. In short, sonething extraordinarily stupid

and base, which was neither in nmy character nor in hers.

"I was beside nyself. | accused her of indelicacy. She made the

same accusation against nme, and the dispute broke out. In her



words, in the expression of her face, of her eyes, | noticed
again the hatred that had so astonished ne before. Wth a
brother, friends, ny father, | had occasionally quarrelled, but
never had there been between us this fierce spite. Sone tine
passed. CQur mutual hatred was agai n conceal ed beneath an access
of sensual desire, and | again consoled nyself with the

reflection that these scenes were reparable faults.

"But when they were repeated a third and a fourth tinme, |
understood that they were not sinply faults, but a fatality that
must happen again. | was no longer frightened, | was sinply
astoni shed that | should be precisely the one to live so
unconfortably with ny wife, and that the sane thing did not
happen in other households. | did not know that in al

househol ds the sane sudden changes take place, but that all, like
mysel f, imagine that it is a msfortune exclusively reserved for
t hensel ves al one, which they carefully conceal as shaneful, not

only to others, but to thenselves, |ike a bad disease.

"That was what happened to ne. Begun in the early days, it
continued and increased with characteristics of fury that were
ever nore pronounced. At the bottomof ny soul, fromthe first
weeks, | felt that | was in a trap, that | had what | did not
expect, and that marriage is not a joy, but a painful trial

Li ke everybody else, | refused to confess it (I should not have
confessed it even now but for the outcone). Now | am astonished
to think that | did not see ny real situation. It was so easy to
perceive it, in view of those quarrels, begun for reasons so

trivial that afterwards one could not recall them

"Just as it often happens anong gay young people that, in the
absence of jokes, they laugh at their own |aughter, so we found

no reasons for our hatred, and we hated each ot her because hatred



was naturally boiling up in us. Mre extraordinary still was the

absence of causes for reconciliation.

"Someti mes words, explanations, or even tears, but sonetines,
renenber, after insulting words, there tacitly foll owed enbraces
and declarations. Abomi nation! Wy is it that | did not then

perceive this baseness?

CHAPTER XI I |

"Al'l of us, nen and wonen, are brought up in these aberrations
of feeling that we call love. | fromchildhood had prepared
myself for this thing, and | loved, and | |oved during all ny
youth, and | was joyous in loving. It had been put into ny head
that it was the nobl est and hi ghest occupation in the world. But
when this expected feeling cane at last, and |, a nan, abandoned
nyself to it, the lie was pierced through and through
Theoretically a lofty I ove is conceivable; practically it is an
i gnobl e and degrading thing, which it is equally disgusting to
tal k about and to remenber. It is not in vain that nature has
made cerenoni es, but people pretend that the ignoble and the

shameful is beautiful and |ofty.

"I will tell you brutally and briefly what were the first signs
of my love. | abandoned nyself to beastly excesses, not only not
ashaned of them but proud of them giving no thought to the
intellectual life of my wife. And not only did | not think of

her intellectual life, |I did not even consider her physical life.

| was astonished at the origin of our hostility, and yet how
clear it was! This hostility is nothing but a protest of human

nat ure agai nst the beast that enslaves it. It could not be



otherwise. This hatred was the hatred of acconplices in a crine.
Was it not a crime that, this poor wonan havi ng becone pregnant
inthe first nmonth, our liaison should have continued just the

same?

"You imagine that | amwandering fromny story. Not at all. |
am al ways gi ving you an account of the events that led to the
murder of ny wife. The inbeciles! They think that | killed ny
wife on the 5th of Cctober. It was long before that that |

i mol ated her, just as they all kill now Understand well that
in our society there is an idea shared by all that woman procures
man pl easure (and vice versa, probably, but | know nothing of
that, | only know ny own case). Win, Weiber und Gesang. So say

the poets in their verses: Wne, wonen, and song!

"If it were only that! Take all the poetry, the painting, the
scul pture, beginning with Pouschkine's 'Little Feet,' with 'Venus
and Phryne,' and you will see that woman is only a neans of
enjoynment. That is what she is at Trouba,* at G atchevka, and in
a court ball-room And think of this diabolical trick: if she
were a thing without noral value, it might be said that woman is
a fine norsel; but, in the first place, these knights assure us
that they adore worman (they adore her and | ook upon her, however,
as a neans of enjoynent), then all assure us that they esteem
worman. Some give up their seats to her, pick up her

handkerchi ef; others recognize in her aright to fill all

of fices, participate in governnent, etc., but, in spite of all
that, the essential point remains the sane. She is, she remains,
an object of sensual desire, and she knows it. It is slavery,
for slavery is nothing else than the utilization of the |abor of
some for the enjoynent of others. That slavery may not exi st
peopl e nust refuse to enjoy the |abor of others, and | ook upon it

as a shaneful act and as a sin.



*A suburb of Mbscow.

"Actually, this is what happens. They abolish the externa

form they suppress the formal sal es of slaves, and then they

i magi ne and assure others that slavery is abolished. They are
unwilling to see that it still exists, since people, as before,
like to profit by the |labor of others, and think it good and
just. This being given, there will always be found beings
stronger or nore cunning than others to profit thereby. The sane
thi ng happens in the emanci pati on of woman. At bottom fem ni ne
servitude consists entirely in her assinilation with a neans of

pl easure. They excite wonman, they give her all sorts of rights
equal to those of men, but they continue to | ook upon her as an
obj ect of sensual desire, and thus they bring her up frominfancy

and in public opinion

"She is always the humiliated and corrupt serf, and man remains
al ways the debauched Master. Yes, to abolish slavery, public
opinion nmust admt that it is shameful to exploit one's nei ghbor
and, to make woman free, public opinion nust adnmit that it is

shameful to consider woman as an instrunment of pleasure.

"The emanci pation of woman is not to be effected in the public
courts or in the chanber of deputies, but in the sleeping
chanmber. Prostitution is to be conbated, not in the houses of
ill-fame, but in the famly. They free woman in the public
courts and in the chanber of deputies, but she remmins an
instrument. Teach her, as she is taught among us, to | ook upon
herself as such, and she will always remain an inferior being.
Either, with the aid of the rascally doctors, she will try to
prevent conception, and descend, not to the level of an aninal

but to the level of a thing; or she will be what she is in the



great majority of cases,--sick, hysterical, wetched, w thout

hope of spiritual progress.”

"But why that?" | asked.

"Ch! the nobst astonishing thing is that no one is willing to see
this thing, evident as it is, which the doctors nust understand,
but which they take good care not to do. Man does not wi sh to
know t he | aw of nature,--children. But children are born and
becone an enbarrassnment. Then nman devi ses neans of avoiding this
enbarrassnent. W have not yet reached the | ow | evel of Europe,
nor Paris, nor the 'systemof two children,' nor Mahonet. W
have di scovered not hing, because we have given it no thought. W
feel that there is sonething bad in the two first neans; but we
wi sh to preserve the famly, and our view of woman is stil

WOr se.

"Wth us woman nust be at the sanme tinme nistress and nurse, and
her strength is not sufficient. That is why we have hysteri a,
nervous attacks, and, anong the peasants, witchcraft. Note that
anong the young girls of the peasantry this state of things does
not exist, but only among the wives, and the wives who live with
their husbands. The reason is clear, and this is the cause of
the intellectual and noral decline of woman, and of her

abasenent.

"I'f they would only reflect what a grand work for the wife is the
period of gestation! |In her is formng the being who continues
us, and this holy work is thwarted and rendered painful . . . by
what? It is frightful to think of it! And after that they talk
of the liberties and the rights of woman! It is like the

canni bals fattening their prisoners in order to devour them and

assuring these unfortunates at the same tine that their rights



and their liberties are guarded!"

Al this was new to ne, and astoni shed ne very nuch.

"But if this is so," said |, "it follows that one may love his

wi fe only once every two years; and as man"

"And as man has need of her, you are going to say. At least, so
the priests of science assure us. | would force these priests to
fulfil the function of these wonen, who, in their opinion, are
necessary to man. | wonder what song they would sing then

Assure man that he needs brandy, tobacco, opium and he wll
bel i eve those poi sons necessary. It follows that God did not
know how to arrange natters properly, since, w thout asking the
opi nions of the priests, he has conbined things as they are. Mn
needs, so they have decided, to satisfy his sensual desire, and
here this function is disturbed by the birth and the nursing of

chi l dren.

"What, then, is to be done? Wy, apply to the priests; they wll
arrange everything, and they have really discovered a way. Wen
then, will these rascals with their lies be uncrowned! It is
high tine. W have had enough of them People go nad, and shoot
each other with revolvers, and al ways because of that! And how

could it be otherw se?

"One woul d say that the aninmals know that descent continues their
race, and that they follow a certain lawin regard thereto. Only
man does not know this, and is unwilling to knowit. He cares
only to have as much sensual enjoynment as possible. The king of
nature,--man! In the nane of his love he kills half the human
race. O wonman, who ought to be his aid in the novenment of
humanity toward liberty, he makes, in the name of his pleasures,

not an aid, but an eneny. W is it that everywhere puts a check



upon the progressive nmovenent of humanity? Wnman. Wy is it so?

For the reason that | have given, and for that reason only.

CHAPTER XI V.

"Yes, nuch worse than the aninal is man when he does not |live as
a man. Thus was |I. The horrible part is that | believed,
inasnuch as | did not allow nyself to be seduced by other wonen
that | was |eading an honest family life, that | was a very
mortal being, and that if we had quarrels, the fault was in ny

wi fe, and in her character.

"But it is evident that the fault was not in her. She was |ike
everybody el se, like the nmajority. She was brought up according
to the principles exacted by the situation of our society,--that
is, as all the young girls of our wealthy cl asses, w thout
exception, are brought up, and as they cannot fail to be brought
up. How many times we hear or read of reflections upon the
abnormal condition of wonen, and upon what they ought to be. But
these are only vain words. The education of wonen results from
the real and not imaginary view which the world entertains of
wonen' s vocation. According to this view, the condition of wonen
consists in procuring pleasure and it is to that end that her
education is directed. Fromher infancy she is taught only those
things that are calculated to increase her charm Every young

girl is accustonmed to think only of that.

"As the serfs were brought up solely to please their nasters, so
worman i s brought up to attract men. It cannot be otherw se. But
you wi Il say, perhaps, that that applies only to young girls who

are badly brought up, but that there is another education, an



education that is serious, in the schools, an education in the
dead | anguages, an education in the institutions of midw fery, an
education in nedical courses, and in other courses. It is

fal se.

"Every sort of feminine education has for its sole object the

attraction of nen.

"Some attract by music or curly hair, others by science or by
civic virtue. The object is the sane, and cannot be otherw se
(since no other object exists),--to seduce man in order to
possess him | nagi ne courses of instruction for wonmen and
fem ni ne science without nmen,--that is, |earned wonen, and nen
not KNOA NG them as | earned. ©Ch, no! No education, no

i nstructi on can change woman as |ong as her highest ideal shal
be marriage and not virginity, freedomfrom sensuality. Unti
that tinme she will remain a serf. One need only inagine,
forgetting the universality of the case, the conditions in which
our young girls are brought up, to avoid astonishment at the
debauchery of the wonmen of our upper classes. It is the opposite

that woul d cause astoni shnment.

"Fol l ow ny reasoning. Frominfancy garnents, ornanments,

cl eanli ness, grace, dances, mnusic, reading of poetry, novels,
singing, the theatre, the concert, for use within and w thout,
according as wonren |isten, or practice themselves. Wth that,
compl ete physical idleness, an excessive care of the body, a vast
consunption of sweetneats; and God knows how t he poor nmi dens
suffer fromtheir own sensuality, excited by all these things.

Ni ne out of ten are tortured intolerably during the first period
of maturity, and afterward provided they do not narry at the age
of twenty. That is what we are unwilling to see, but those who

have eyes see it all the same. And even the majority of these



unfortunate creatures are so excited by a hidden sensuality (and
it is lucky if it is hidden) that they are fit for nothing. They
becone animated only in the presence of nmen. Their whole life is
spent in preparations for coquetry, or in coquetry itself. In
the presence of nen they becone too animated; they begin to live
by sensual energy. But the nonent the man goes away, the life

st ops.

"And that, not in the presence of a certain man, but in the
presence of any man, provided he is not utterly hideous. You
will say that this is an exception. No, it is arule. Only in
some it is made very evident, in other less so. But no one lives
by her owmn life; they are all dependent upon man. They cannot be
otherw se, since to themthe attraction of the greatest nunber of
men is the ideal of life (young girls and married wonen), and it
is for this reason that they have no feeling stronger than that
of the animal need of every fenmale who tries to attract the

| argest nunber of nmales in order to increase the opportunities
for choice. So it isinthe life of young girls, and so it
continues during marriage. 1In the life of young girls it is
necessary in order to selection, and in nmarriage it is necessary
in order to rule the husband. Only one thing suppresses or
interrupts these tendencies for a tine,--nanely, children,--and
then only when the wonman is not a nonster,--that is, when she

nurses her own children. Here again the doctor interferes.

"Wth ny wife, who desired to nurse her own children, and who did
nurse six of them it happened that the first child was sickly.
The doctors, who cynically undressed her and felt of her
everywhere, and whom | had to thank and pay for these
acts,--these dear doctors decided that she ought not to nurse her
child, and she was tenporarily deprived of the only renedy for

coquetry. A nurse finished the nursing of this first-born,--that



is to say, we profited by the poverty and i gnorance of a wonan to
steal her fromher owm little one in favor of ours, and for that
pur pose we dressed her in a kakoschnik trimed with gold |ace.
Neverthel ess, that is not the question; but there was again

awakened in nmy wife that coquetry which had been sl eeping during

the nursing period. Thanks to that, she reawakened in ne the
torments of jealousy which | had formerly known, though in a nuch

slighter degree.

CHAPTER XV.

"Yes, jealousy, that is another of the secrets of marriage known
to all and concealed by all. Besides the general cause of the
mut ual hatred of husbands and wives resulting fromconplicity in
the pollution of a human being, and al so from other causes, the

i nexhausti bl e source of marital wounds is jealousy. But by tacit
consent it is deternmined to conceal themfromall, and we concea
them Knowi ng them each one supposes in hinmself that it is an
unfortunate peculiarity, and not a common destiny. So it was
with nme, and it had to be so. There cannot fail to be jeal ousy
bet ween husbands and wi ves who live imorally. |f they cannot
sacrifice their pleasures for the welfare of their child, they
conclude therefrom and truly, that they will not sacrifice their
pl easures for, | will not say happiness and tranquillity (since
one may sin in secret), but even for the sake of conscience. Each
one knows very well that neither admts any high noral reasons
for not betraying the other, since in their mutual relations they
fail in the requirenents of norality, and fromthat tinme distrust

and watch each ot her.

"Ch, what a frightful feeling of jealousy! | do not speak of

that real jealousy which has foundations (it is tornmenting, but



it promises an issue), but of that unconscious jeal ousy which
i nevitably acconpani es every i moral marriage, and which, having
no cause, has no end. This jealousy is frightful. Frightful

that is the word.

"And this is it. A young nman speaks to ny wife. He |ooks at her
with a snmle, and, as it seens to ne, he surveys her body. How
does he dare to think of her, to think of the possibility of a
ronmance with her? And how can she, seeing this, tolerate hinf
Not only does she tolerate him but she seens pleased. | even
see that she puts herself to trouble on his account. And in ny
soul there rises such a hatred for her that each of her words,
each gesture, disgusts me. She notices it, she knows not what to
do, and how assune an air of indifferent animtion? Ah! |
suffer! That nakes her gay, she is content. And ny hatred
increases tenfold, but I do not dare to give it free force,
because at the bottom of ny soul | know that there are no rea
reasons for it, and | remain in ny seat, feigning indifference,

and exaggerating ny attention and courtesy to H M

"Then | get angry with nyself. | desire to |leave the room to
| eave them alone, and | do, in fact, go out; but scarcely am|l
outside when | aminvaded by a fear of what is taking place
within nmy absence. | go in again, inventing sone pretext. O
sometines | do not go in; | remain near the door, and listen
How can she hunmiliate herself and humiliate ne by placing ne in
this cowardly situation of suspicion and espi onage? Oh,

abomi nation! OCh, the wicked aninmal! And he too, what does he
think of you? But he is like all nen. He is what | was before
nmy marriage. It gives himpleasure. He even sniles when he

| ooks at me, as nmuch as to say: 'VWhat have you to do with this?

It is my turn now '



"This feeling is horrible. Its burn is unendurable. To
entertain this feeling toward any one, to once suspect a man of
lusting after ny wife, was enough to spoil this man forever in ny
eyes, as if he had been sprinkled with vitriol. Let nme once
becone jeal ous of a being, and nevernore could | re-establish
with himsinple human rel ations, and ny eyes flashed when |

| ooked at him

"As for ny wife, so many tines had | envel oped her with this

moral vitriol, with this jealous hatred, that she was degraded

thereby. In the periods of this causeless hatred | gradually
uncrowned her. | covered her with shane in ny inagination
"I invented inpossible knaveries. | suspected, | am ashaned to

say, that she, this queen of 'The Thousand and One Ni ghts,

deceived ne with ny serf, under ny very eyes, and |aughing at ne.

Thus, with each new access of jealousy (I speak always of
causel ess jealousy), | entered into the furrow dug fornerly by ny

filthy suspicions, and | continually deepened it. She did the

same thing. |If | have reasons to be jeal ous, she who knew ny
past had a thousand tinmes nore. And she was nore ill-natured in
her jealousy than I. And the sufferings that |I felt from her

jeal ousy were different, and |ikew se very painful

"The situation may be described thus. W are living nore or |ess
tranquilly. | ameven gay and contented. Suddenly we start a
conversation on sonme nost commonpl ace subject, and directly she
finds herself disagreeing with me upon matters concerni ng which
we have been generally in accord. And furthernore | see that,

wi t hout any necessity therefor, she is becomng irritated.

think that she has a nervous attack, or else that the subject of
conversation is really disagreeable to her. W talk of sonething

el se, and that begins again. Again she tornents nme, and becones



irritated. | amastonished and | ook for a reason. Wy? For
what ? She keeps silence, answers me w th nonosyl | abl es,
evidently making allusions to sonething. | begin to divine that
the reason of all this is that | have taken a few wal ks in the
garden with her cousin, to whom| did not give even a thought. I
begin to divine, but | cannot say so. If | say so, | confirm her
suspicions. | interrogate her, | question her. She does not
answer, but she sees that | understand, and that confirns her

suspi ci ons.

"*What is the matter with you?' | ask.

"*Nothing, I amas well as usual,' she answers.

"And at the sane tine, like a crazy woman, she gives utterance to
the silliest remarks, to the nost inexplicable explosions of
spite.

"Sormetinmes | am patient, but at other times | break out with
anger. Then her own irritation is |launched forth in a flood of
insults, in charges of imaginary crines and all carried to the
hi ghest degree by sobs, tears, and retreats through the house to
the nmost inprobable spots. | go to look for her. | am ashaned
bef ore people, before the children, but there is nothing to be
done. She is in a condition where | feel that she is ready for
anything. | run, and finally find her. N ghts of torture
follow, in which both of us, with exhausted nerves, appease each

other, after the nbst cruel words and accusati ons.

"Yes, jealousy, causeless jealousy, is the condition of our
debauched conjugal life. And throughout my marriage never did
cease to feel it and to suffer fromit. There were two periods

in which | suffered nost intensely. The first tine was after the



birth of our first child, when the doctors had forbidden ny wife
to nurse it. | was particularly jealous, in the first place,
because my wife felt that restlessness peculiar to aninmal matter
when the regular course of life is interrupted w thout occasion.
But especially was | jeal ous because, having seen wth what
facility she had thrown off her noral duties as a nother, |

concl uded rightly, though unconsciously, that she would throw off
as easily her conjugal duties, feeling all the surer of this
because she was in perfect health, as was shown by the fact that,
in spite of the prohibition of the dear doctors, she nursed her

followi ng children, and even very well."

"I see that you have no love for the doctors," said |, having
noti ced Posdni cheff's extraordinarily spiteful expression of face

and tone of voice whenever he spoke of them

"It is not a question of loving themor of not loving them They
have ruined ny life, as they have ruined the lives of thousands
of beings before ne, and | cannot hel p connecting the consequence
with the cause. | conceive that they desire, like the | awers
and the rest, to make noney. | would willingly have given them
hal f of my incone--and any one woul d have done it in ny place,
under st andi ng what they do--if they had consented not to neddle
in ny conjugal life, and to keep thenselves at a distance.

have conpiled no statistics, but | know scores of cases--in
reality, they are innunerabl e--where they have killed, now a
child inits nother's wonb, asserting positively that the nother
could not give birth to it (when the nother could give birth to
it very well), now nothers, under the pretext of a so-called
operation. No one has counted these nmurders, just as no one
counted the nurders of the Inquisition, because it was supposed
that they were committed for the benefit of humanity.

I nnunmerable are the crines of the doctors! But all these crines



are nothing conpared with the naterialistic denoralization which
they introduce into the world through women. | say nothing of
the fact that, if it were to follow their advice,--thanks to the
m crobe which they see everywhere,--humanity, instead of tending
to union, would proceed straight to conpl ete di sunion

Everybody, according to their doctrine, should isolate hinself,
and never renove fromhis nouth a syringe filled with phenic acid
(rmoreover, they have found out now that it does no good). But |
woul d pass over all these things. The suprene poison is the
perversion of people, especially of wonen. One can no |onger say
now. 'You live badly, live better.' One can no |longer say it
either to hinmself or to others, for, if you live badly (say the
doctors), the cause is in the nervous systemor in sonething
simlar, and it is necessary to go to consult them and they will
prescribe for you thirty-five copecks' worth of renmedies to be
bought at the drug-store, and you nmust swallow them Your
condition grows worse? Again to the doctors, and nore renedi es!

An excel | ent busi ness!

"But to return to our subject. | was saying that ny wife nursed
her children well, that the nursing and the gestation of the
children, and the children in general, quieted ny tortures of
j eal ousy, but that, on the other hand, they provoked tornents of

a different sort.

CHAPTER XVI

"The children canme rapidly, one after another, and there
happened what happens in our society with children and doctors.
Yes, children, maternal love, it is a painful thing. Children
to a woman of our society, are not a joy, a pride, nor a
fulfilnment of her vocation, but a cause of fear, anxiety, and

interm nable suffering, torture. Wnen say it, they think it



and they feel it too. Children to themare really a torture, not
because they do not wish to give birth to them nurse them and
care for them (wonen with a strong maternal instinct--and such
was nmy wife--are ready to do that), but because the children may
fall sick and die. They do not wish to give birth to them and
then not | ove them and when they |love, they do not wish to fee
fear for the child's health and Iife. That is why they do not
wish to nurse them 'If | nurse it,' they say, 'l shall becone

too fond of it. One woul d think that they preferred

i ndi a-rubber children, which could neither be sick nor die, and
could always be repaired. What an entanglenent in the brains of
t hese poor wonen! Wy such abomi nations to avoid pregnancy, and

to avoid the love of the little ones?

"Love, the nobst joyous condition of the soul, is represented as a
danger. And why? Because, when a man does not live as a nan, he
is worse than a beast. A wonan cannot | ook upon a child
otherwi se than as a pleasure. It is true that it is painful to
give birth to it, but what little hands! . . . Onh, the little
hands! Onh, the little feet! Ch, its snmle! ©Ch, its little
body! Oh, its prattle! ©Oh, its hiccough! In a word, it is a
feeling of animal, sensual maternity. But as for any idea as to
the mysterious significance of the appearance of a new human

being to replace us, there is scarcely a sign of it.

"Nothing of it appears in all that is said and done. No one has
any faith nowin a baptismof the child, and yet that was nothing

but a rem nder of the human significance of the newborn babe.

"They have rejected all that, but they have not replaced it, and
there remain only the dresses, the laces, the little hands, the
little feet, and whatever exists in the animal. But the anim

has neither imagination, nor foresight, nor reason, nor a doctor



No! not even a doctor! The chicken droops its head, overwhel ned,
or the calf dies; the hen clucks and the cow lows for a time, and

then these beasts continue to live, forgetting what has happened.

Wth us, if the child falls sick, what is to be done, how to care
for it, what doctor to call, where to go? |If it dies, there wll
be no nore little hands or little feet, and then what is the use
of the sufferings endured? The cow does not ask all that, and
this is why children are a source of msery. The cow has no

i magi nation, and for that reason cannot think how it night have
saved the child if it had done this or that, and its grief,
founded in its physical being, lasts but a very short time. It
is only a condition, and not that sorrow which becones
exaggerated to the point of despair, thanks to idleness and
satiety. The cow has not that reasoning faculty which would
enable it to ask the why. Wiy endure all these tortures? Wat
was the use of so nmuch love, if the little ones were to die? The
cow has no logic which tells it to have no nore children, and, if
any cone accidentally, to neither love nor nurse them that it
may not suffer. But our wi ves reason, and reason in this way,
and that is why | said that, when a man does not |live as a nan,

he is beneath the animal."

"But then, howis it necessary to act, in your opinion, in order

to treat children humanl y?" | asked.

"How? Wy, |ove them humanly."

"Well, do not nothers |ove their children?"

"They do not |ove them humanly, or very seldomdo, and that is

why they do not |ove themeven as dogs. Mark this, a hen, a



goose, a wolf, will always renmain to wonman inaccessibl e ideals of
animal love. It is arare thing for a wonan to throw herself, at
the peril of her life, upon an el ephant to snatch her child away,
whereas a hen or a sparrow will not fail to fly at a dog and
sacrifice itself utterly for its children. bserve this, also.
Wrman has the power to limt her physical |ove for her children
whi ch an animal cannot do. Does that nean that, because of this,
worman is inferior to the animal ? No. She is superior (and even
to say superior is unjust, she is not superior, she is
different), but she has other duties, human duties. She can
restrain herself in the matter of aninmal |ove, and transfer her
love to the soul of the child. That is what woman's role should
be, and that is precisely what we do not see in our society. W
read of the heroic acts of nothers who sacrifice their children
in the name of a superior idea, and these things seemto us |ike
tales of the ancient world, which do not concern us. And yet |
believe that, if the nother has not sone ideal, in the name of
whi ch she can sacrifice the animal feeling, and if this force
finds no enploynent, she will transfer it to chinerical attenpts
to physically preserve her child, aided in this task by the

doctor, and she will suffer as she does suffer

"So it was with ny wife. Wether there was one child or five,
the feeling renmained the sane. In fact, it was a little better
when there had been five. Life was always poisoned with fear for
the children, not only fromtheir real or imaginary diseases, but
even by their sinple presence. For ny part, at |east, throughout
my conjugal life, all nmy interests and all mny happi ness depended
upon the health of ny children, their condition, their studies.
Children, it is needless to say, are a serious consideration; but
all ought to live, and in our days parents can no |onger live.
Regul ar life does not exist for them The whole life of the

famly hangs by a hair. Wat a terrible thing it is to suddenly



receive the news that little Basile is voniting, or that Lise has
a cranp in the stomach! | mediately you abandon everything, you
forget everything, everything becones nothing. The essentia
thing is the doctor, the enena, the tenperature. You cannot
begin a conversation but little Pierre comes running in with an
anxious air to ask if he may eat an apple, or what jacket he
shall put on, or else it is the servant who enters with a

scream ng baby.

"Regul ar, steady fanmily life does not exist. \Where you live, and
consequently what you do, depends upon the health of the little
ones, the health of the little ones depends upon nobody, and,
thanks to the doctors, who pretend to aid health, your entire
life is disturbed. It is a perpetual peril. Scarcely do we
bel i eve ourselves out of it when a new danger cones: nore
attenpts to save. Always the situation of sailors on a
foundering vessel. Sometines it seenmed to me that this was done
on purpose, that ny wife feigned anxiety in order to conquer ne,
since that solved the question so sinply for her benefit. It
seened to me that all that she did at those tines was done for
its effect upon ne, but now | see that she herself, nmy wfe,
suffered and was tortured on account of the little ones, their

heal th, and their di seases

"Atorture to both of us, but to her the children were also a
means of forgetting herself, like an intoxication. | often
noti ced, when she was very sad, that she was relieved, when a
child fell sick, at being able to take refuge in this
intoxication. It was involuntary intoxication, because as yet
there was nothing else. On every side we heard that Ms.
So-and-so had lost children, that Dr. So-and-so had saved the
child of Ms. So-and-so, and that in a certain fanly all had

moved fromthe house in which they were living, and thereby saved



the little ones. And the doctors, with a serious air, confirned
this, sustaining ny wife in her opinions. She was not prone to
fear, but the doctor dropped sone word, |ike corruption of the
bl ood, scarlatina, or else--heaven help us--diphtheria, and off

she went.

"I't was inpossible for it to be otherwise. Wnen in the old days
had the belief that 'God has given, God has taken away,' that the
soul of the little angel is going to heaven, and that it is
better to die innocent than to die in sin. |If the wonmen of
to-day had sonething like this faith, they could endure nore
peacefully the sickness of their children. But of all that there
does not remain even a trace. And yet it is necessary to believe
i n sonet hi ng; consequently they stupidly believe in nedicine, and
not even in nedicine, but in the doctor. One believes in X
another in Z and, like all believers, they do not see the idiocy
of their beliefs. They believe quia absurdum because, in
reality, if they did not believe in a stupid way, they would see
the vanity of all that these brigands prescribe for them
Scarlatina is a contagi ous di sease; so, when one lives in a large
city, half the fanmily has to nove away fromits residence (we did
it twice), and yet every man in the city is a centre through

whi ch pass innunerabl e dianeters, carrying threads of all sorts
of contagions. There is no obstacle: the baker, the tailor, the

coachman, the | aundresses.

"And | woul d undertake, for every man who noves on account of
contagion, to find in his new dwel |ling-place another contagion

simlar, if not the sane.

"But that is not all. Every one knows rich people who, after a
case of diphtheria, destroy everything in their residences, and

then fall sick in houses newy built and furnished. Every one



knows, |ikew se, nunbers of men who cone in contact with sick
peopl e and do not get infected. Qur anxieties are due to the
people who circulate tall stories. One woman says that she has
an excellent doctor. 'Pardon ne,' answers the other, 'he killed
such a one,' or such a one. And vice versa. Bring her another
who knows no nore, who |earned fromthe sane books, who treats
according to the sane fornulas, but who goes about in a carriage,
and asks a hundred roubles a visit, and she will have faith in

hi m

"It all lies in the fact that our women are savages. They have
no belief in God, but sone of thembelieve in the evil eye, and
the others in doctors who charge high fees. |If they had faith
they woul d know that scarlatina, diphtheria, etc., are not so
terrible, since they cannot disturb that which nman can and shoul d
| ove,--the soul. There can result fromthemonly that which none
of us can avoid, --di sease and death. Wthout faith in God, they
| ove only physically, and all their energy is concentrated upon
the preservation of life, which cannot be preserved, and which
the doctors prom se the fools of both sexes to save. And from
that tinme there is nothing to be done; the doctors nust be

sunmoned.

"Thus the presence of the children not only did not inprove our
rel ati ons as husband and wife, but, on the contrary, disunited
us. The children becane an additional cause of dispute, and the

| arger they grew, the nore they becane an instrunment of struggle.

One woul d have said that we used them as weapons with which to
conbat each other. Each of us had his favorite. | nmde use of
little Basile (the eldest), she of Lise. Further, when the
children reached an age where their characters began to be

defined, they becanme allies, which we drew each in his or her own



direction. They suffered horribly fromthis, the poor things,

but we, in our perpetual hubbub, were not clear-headed enough to
think of them The little girl was devoted to ne, but the el dest
boy, who resenbled ny wife, his favorite, often inspired ne with

di slike.

CHAPTER XVI I .

"We lived at first in the country, then in the city, and, if the
final nisfortune had not happened, | should have lived thus unti
my old age and should then have believed that | had had a good
life,--not too good, but, on the other hand, not bad,--an

exi stence such as other people lead. | should not have

under stood the abyss of misfortune and ignoble fal sehood in which
I floundered about, feeling that sonething was not right. |
felt, inthe first place, that |, a man, who, according to ny

i deas, ought to be the master, wore the petticoats, and that I
could not get rid of them The principal cause of ny subjection
was the children. | should have liked to free nyself, but I
could not. Bringing up the children, and resting upon them ny
wife ruled. | did not then realize that she could not help
ruling, especially because, in marrying, she was norally superior
to ne, as every young girl is inconparably superior to the man,
since she is inconparably purer. Strange thing! The ordinary
wife in our society is a very conmonpl ace person or worse

sel fish, gossiping, whinsical, whereas the ordinary young girl
until the age of twenty, is a charning being, ready for
everything that is beautiful and lofty. Wy is this so?

Evi dently because husbands pervert them and |ower themto their

own | evel

“In truth, if boys and girls are born equal, the little girls

find thenselves in a better situation. In the first place, the



young girl is not subjected to the perverting conditions to which
we are subjected. She has neither cigarettes, nor w ne, nor
cards, nor conrades, nor public houses, nor public functions.

And then the chief thing is that she is physically pure, and that
is why, in nmarrying, she is superior to her husband. She is
superior to man as a young girl, and when she becones a wife in
our society, where there is no need to work in order to live, she
becones superior, also, by the gravity of the acts of generation

birth, and nursing.

Wirman, in bringing a child into the world, and giving it her
bosom sees clearly that her affair is nore serious than the
affair of man, who sits in the Zenstvo, in the court. She knows
that in these functions the main thing is noney, and noney can be
made in different ways, and for that very reason noney is not

i nevitably necessary, like nursing a child. Consequently woman
is necessarily superior to man, and nust rule. But man, in our
society, not only does not recognize this, but, on the contrary,
al ways | ooks upon her fromthe height of his grandeur, despising

what she does

"Thus ny wife despised me for ny work at the Zenstvo, because she
gave birth to children and nursed them |, in turn, thought that
woman' s | abor was nost contenptible, which one night and should

| augh at.

"Apart fromthe other notives, we were al so separated by a nutua
contenpt. CQur relations grew ever nore hostile, and we arrived
at that period when, not only did dissent provoke hostility, but
hostility provoked dissent. Whatever she mght say, | was sure
in advance to hold a contrary opinion; and she the sane. Toward
the fourth year of our marriage it was tacitly deci ded between us

that no intellectual comunity was possi ble, and we made no



further attenpts at it. As to the sinplest objects, we each held
obstinately to our own opinions. Wth strangers we tal ked upon
the nost varied and nost intinmate matters, but not with each
other. Sonetines, in listening to ny wife talk with others in ny
presence, | said to nyself: 'Wiat a wonman! Everything that she
says is alie!'" And | was astonished that the person with whom
she was conversing did not see that she was lying. Wen we were
together; we were condemed to silence, or to conversations

which, | amsure, mght have been carried on by aninals.

""What tine is it? It is bed-tine. Wuat is there for dinner
to-day? VWhere shall we go? What is there in the newspaper? The

doctor nmust be sent for, Lise has a sore throat.

"Unl ess we kept within the extrenely narrow linmits of such
conversation, irritation was sure to ensue. The presence of a

third person relieved us, for through an internmediary we could

still comunicate. She probably believed that she was al ways
right. As for ne, in ny own eyes, | was a saint beside her
"The periods of what we call love arrived as often as fornerly.

They were nore brutal, w thout refinenent, w thout ornanment; but
they were short, and generally followed by periods of irritation
wi thout cause, irritation fed by the nost trivial pretexts. W
had spats about the coffee, the table-cloth, the carriage, ganes
of cards,--trifles, in short, which could not be of the |east
importance to either of us. As for ne, a terrible execration was
continually boiling up within ne. | watched her pour the tea,
swing her foot, lift her spoon to her nouth, and bl ow upon hot
liquids or sip them and | detested her as if these had been so

many cri nmes.

"I did not notice that these periods of irritation depended very



regul arly upon the periods of love. Each of the latter was

foll owed by one of the former. A period of intense |ove was
followed by a I ong period of anger; a period of mld |ove induced
amldirritation. W did not understand that this |ove and this
hatred were two opposite faces of the same aninal feeling. To
live thus would be terrible, if one understood the phil osophy of
it. But we did not perceive this, we did not analyze it. It is
at once the torture and the relief of man that, when he lives
irregularly, he can cherish illusions as to the mseries of his
situation. So did we. She tried to forget herself in sudden and
absor bi ng occupations, in household duties, the care of the
furniture, her dress and that of her children, in the education
of the latter, and in |ooking after their health. These were
occupations that did not arise fromany inmredi ate necessity, but
she acconplished themas if her life and that of her children
depended on whether the pastry was allowed to burn, whether a
curtain was hangi ng properly, whether a dress was a success,

whet her a | esson was well |earned, or whether a nedicine was

swal | owed.

"I saw clearly that to her all this was, nore than anything el se,
a neans of forgetting, an intoxication, just as hunting,
card-playing, and nmy functions at the Zenstvo served the sane
purpose for ne. It is true that in addition | had an
intoxication literally speaking,--tobacco, which | snoked in

| arge quantities, and wi ne, upon which I did not get drunk, but
of which I took too nmuch. Vodka before neals, and during neals
two gl asses of wine, so that a perpetual mnist conceal ed the

turmoil of existence.

"These new theories of hypnotism of nental nal adies, of hysteria
are not sinple stupidities, but dangerous or evil stupidities.

Charcot, | amsure, would have said that ny wife was hysteri cal



and of me he would have said that | was an abnornal being, and he
woul d have wanted to treat nme. But in us there was nothing
requiring treatnent. Al this nental mal ady was the sinple
result of the fact that we were living imuorally. Thanks to this
imoral life, we suffered, and, to stifle our sufferings, we
tried abnormal neans, which the doctors call the 'synptons' of a

ment al nal ady, - - hysteri a.

"There was no occasion in all this to apply for treatnent to
Charcot or to anybody el se. Neither suggestion nor brom de woul d
have been effective in working our cure. The needful thing was
an exam nation of the origin of the evil. It is as when one is
sitting on a nail; if you see the nail, you see that which is
irregular in your life, and you avoid it. Then the pain stops,
wi t hout any necessity of stifling it. Qur pain arose fromthe
irregularity of our life, and also ny jealousy, ny irritability,
and the necessity of keeping nyself in a state of perpetua

sem -intoxication by hunting, card-playing, and, above all, the
use of wine and tobacco. It was because of this irregularity
that nmy wife so passionately pursued her occupations. The sudden
changes of her disposition, fromextrene sadness to extrene
gayety, and her babble, arose fromthe need of forgetting
herself, of forgetting her life, in the continual intoxication of

varied and very brief occupations.

"Thus we lived in a perpetual fog, in which we did not

di stinguish our condition. W were |like two galley-slaves
fastened to the sane ball, cursing each other, poisoning each
other's existence, and trying to shake each other off. | was
still unaware that ninety-nine families out of every hundred live
in the same hell, and that it cannot be otherwi se. | had not

| earned this fact fromothers or fromnyself. The coincidences

that are net in regular, and even in irregular life, are



surprising. At the very period when the Iife of parents becones
i mpossible, it becones indispensable that they go to the city to

live, in order to educate their children. That is what we did."

Posdni cheff becanme silent, and twice there escaped him in the
hal f - dar kness, sighs, which at that nonent seened to ne like

suppressed sobs. Then he conti nued.

CHAPTER XVI11.

"So we lived inthe city. In the city the wetched feel |ess
sad. One can live there a hundred years wi thout being noticed,
and be dead a long tinme before anybody will notice it. People
have no tine to inquire into your life. Al are absorbed.

Busi ness, social relations, art, the health of children, their
education. And there are visits that nust be received and nade;
it is necessary to see this one, it is necessary to hear that one
or the other one. In the city there are al ways one, two, or

three celebrities that it is indispensable that one should visit.

Now one nust care for hinself, or care for such or such a little

one, nowit is the professor, the private tutor, the governesses,
and life is absolutely enpty. 1In this activity we were

| ess conscious of the sufferings of our cohabitation. Moreover

inthe first of it, we had a superb occupation,--the arrangenent

of the new dwelling, and then, too, the noving fromthe city to

the country, and fromthe country to the city.

"Thus we spent a winter. The followi ng winter an incident
happened to us which passed unnoticed, but which was the
fundamental cause of all that happened later. M wfe was
suffering, and the rascals (the doctors) would not permt her to

conceive a child, and taught her howto avoid it. | was



profoundly disgusted. | struggled vainly against it, but she
insisted frivolously and obstinately, and | surrendered. The
| ast justification of our Iife as wetches was thereby

suppressed, and life becanme baser than ever

"The peasant and the worki ngman need children, and hence their
conjugal relations have a justification. But we, when we have a
few children, have no need of any nore. They nake a superfl uous
confusi on of expenses and joint heirs, and are an enbarrassment.
Consequently we have no excuses for our existence as w etches,
but we are so deeply degraded that we do not see the necessity of
a justification. The najority of people in contenporary society
gi ve thensel ves up to this debauchery wi thout the slightest
renorse. W have no conscience left, except, so to speak, the
consci ence of public opinion and of the crinminal code. But in
this matter neither of these consciences is struck. There is not
a being in society who blushes at it. Each one practices it,--X
Y, Z, etc. What is the use of multiplying beggars, and depriving
ourselves of the joys of social life? There is no necessity of
havi ng consci ence before the crimnal code, or of fearing it:

low girls, soldiers' wives who throw their children into ponds or
wells, these certainly nust be put in prison. But with us the

suppression is effected opportunely and properly.

"Thus we passed two years nore. The nmethod prescribed by the
rascal s had evidently succeeded. M/ w fe had grown stouter and
handsonmer. It was the beauty of the end of summer. She felt it,
and paid nuch attention to her person. She had acquired that
provoki ng beauty that stirs nen. She was in all the brilliancy
of the wife of thirty years, who conceives no children, eats
heartily, and is excited. The very sight of her was enough to
frighten one. She was like a spirited carriage-horse that has

I ong been idle, and suddenly finds itself without a bridle. As



for my wife, she had no bridle, as for that matter, ninety-nine

hundr edt hs of our wonen have none."

CHAPTER XI X

Posdni cheff's face had beconme transforned; his eyes were
pitiable; their expression seened strange, |like that of another
bei ng than hinself; his noustache and beard turned up toward the
top of his face; his nose was di nmi nished, and his nouth enl arged,

i mense, frightful

"Yes," he resuned "she had grown stouter since ceasing to
conceive, and her anxieties about her children began to

di sappear. Not even to disappear. One would have said that she
was waking froma long intoxication, that on com ng to herself
she had perceived the entire universe with its joys, a whole

world in which she had not |earned to |live, and which she did not

under st and.

"*1f only this world shall not vanish! Wen tinme is past, when
ol d age cones, one cannot recover it.' Thus, | believe, she
thought, or rather felt. Mbreover, she could neither think nor
feel otherw se. She had been brought up in this idea that there
is in the world but one thing worthy of attention,--love. In
marryi ng, she had known sonething of this |ove, but very far from
everything that she had understood as prom sed her, everything
that she expected. How nany disillusions! How nmuch suffering!
And an unexpected torture,--the children! This torture had told
upon her, and then, thanks to the obliging doctor, she had

| earned that it is possible to avoid having children. That had
made her glad. She had tried, and she was now revived for the

only thing that she knew,--for love. But love with a husband



polluted by jealousy and ill-nature was no | onger her ideal. She
began to think of sone other tenderness; at |least, that is what |
thought. She | ooked about her as if expecting sonme event or sone

being. | noticed it, and | could not help bei ng anxi ous.

"Al ways, now, it happened that, in talking with ne through a
third party (that is, in talking with others, but with the
intention that |I should hear), she boldly expressed, --not

t hi nki ng that an hour before she had said the opposite,--half
joking, half seriously, this idea that maternal anxieties are a
delusion; that it is not worth while to sacrifice one's life to
children. When one is young, it is necessary to enjoy life. So
she occupied herself less with the children, not with the sane
intensity as formerly, and paid nore and nore attention to
herself, to her face,--although she concealed it,--to her

pl easures, and even to her perfection fromthe worldly point of
view. She began to devote herself passionately to the piano,

whi ch had fornerly stood forgotten in the corner. There, at the

pi ano, began the adventure.

"The MAN appeared."”

Posdni cheff seemed enbarrassed, and tw ce again there escaped him
that nasal sound of which |I spoke above. | thought that it gave
himpain to refer to the MAN, and to renmenber him He nade an
effort, as if to break down the obstacle that enbarrassed him

and continued with determ nation.

"He was a bad man in ny eyes, and not because he has played such
an inportant role in ny life, but because he was really such

For the rest, fromthe fact that he was bad, we nmust concl ude
that he was irresponsible. He was a nusician, a violinist. Not
a professional nusician, but half nman of the world, half artist.

His father, a country proprietor, was a nei ghbor of ny father's.



The father had becone ruined, and the children, three boys, were
all sent away. CQur man, the youngest, was sent to his godnother
at Paris. There they placed himin the Conservatory, for he
showed a taste for nusic. He cane out a violinist, and played in

concerts."

On the point of speaking evil of the other, Posdnicheff checked

hi nsel f, stopped, and said suddenly:

“In truth, I know not how he lived. | only know that that year
he canme to Russia, and cane to see ne. Mbist eyes of al nond
shape, smiling red lips, alittle noustache well waxed, hair
brushed in the | atest fashion, a vulgarly pretty face,--what the
wonen call 'not bad,'--feebly built physically, but with no
deformity; with hips as broad as a woman's; correct, and
insinuating hinmself into the famliarity of people as far as
possi bl e, but having that keen sense that quickly detects a fal se
step and retires in reason,--a man, in short, observant of the
external rules of dignity, with that special Parisianismthat is
reveal ed in buttoned boots, a gaudy cravat, and that sonething
whi ch foreigners pick up in Paris, and which, in its peculiarity
and novelty, always has an influence on our wonen. 1In his
manners an external and artificial gayety, a way, you know, of
referring to everything by hints, by unfinished fragnents, as if
everything that one says you knew already, recalled it, and could
supply the onissions. Well, he, with his nusic, was the cause of

all.

"At the trial the affair was so represented that everything
seenmed attributable to jealousy. It is false,--that is, not
quite false, but there was sonething else. The verdict was
rendered that | was a deceived husband, that | had killed in

defence of ny sullied honor (that is the way they put it in their



| anguage), and thus | was acquitted. | tried to explain the
affair fromny own point of view, but they concluded that I
simply wanted to rehabilitate the menory of ny wife. Her
relations with the nusician, whatever they nmay have been, are now
of no inportance to me or to her. The inportant part is what |
have told you. The whole tragedy was due to the fact that this
man canme into our house at a tinme when an i mense abyss had

al ready been dug between us, that frightful tension of nutua
hatred, in which the slightest notive sufficed to precipitate the
crisis. Qur quarrels in the last days were sonething terrible,
and the nore astonishing because they were foll owed by a brutal
passion extrenely strained. |If it had not been he, sone other
woul d have cone. |If the pretext had not been jeal ousy, | should
have di scovered another. | insist upon this point,--that all
husbands who live the married life that | |ived nust either
resort to outside debauchery, or separate fromtheir wves, or
kill themselves, or kill their wives as | did. |If there is any
one in nmy case to whomthis does not happen, he is a very rare
exception, for, before ending as | ended, | was several tinmes on

the point of suicide, and ny wife nade several attenpts to poison

hersel f.

CHAPTER XX

"In order that you may understand nme, | nust tell you how this
happened. W were living along, and all seened well. Suddenly
we began to talk of the children's education. | do not renenber

what words either of us uttered, but a discussion began
reproaches, |eaps fromone subject to another. 'Yes, | knowit.
It has been so for along time.'" . . . 'You said that.

"No, | did not say that." . . . "Then | lie?" etc



"And | felt that the frightful crisis was approachi ng when |
shoul d desire to kill her or else nyself. | knewthat it was
approaching; | was afraid of it as of fire; | wanted to restrain
mysel f. But rage took possession of ny whole being. W wife
found herself in the same condition, perhaps worse. She knew
that she intentionally distorted each of ny words, and each of
her words was saturated with venom Al that was dear to me she

di sparaged and profaned. The farther the quarrel went, the nore

furious it becanme. | cried, 'Be silent,' or sonething |like that.
She bounded out of the roomand ran toward the children. | tried
to hold her back to finish ny insults. | grasped her by the arm

and hurt her. She cried: 'Children, your father is beating ne.'
| cried: "Don't lie." She continued to utter fal sehoods for the
sinmple purpose of irritating nme further. 'Ah, it is not the
first time," or something of that sort. The children rushed
toward her and tried to quiet her. | said: 'Don't sham' She
said: 'You | ook upon everything as a sham You would kill a
person and say he was shamring. Now | understand you. That is

what you want to do." 'Ch, if you were only dead!' | cried.

"I remenber how that terrible phrase frightened ne. Never had

thought that | could utter words so brutal, so frightful, and

was stupefied at what had just escaped ny lips. | fled into ny
private apartment. | sat down and began to snoke. | heard her
go into the hall and prepare to go out. | asked her: 'Were are
you goi ng? She did not answer. 'Well, may the devil take you!

said | to myself, going back into ny private room where | |ay
down agai n and began snoking afresh. Thousands of plans of
vengeance, of ways of getting rid of her, and how to arrange
this, and act as if nothing had happened,--all this passed
through ny head. | thought of these things, and | snoked, and

smoked, and snmoked. | thought of running away, of making ny



escape, of going to America. | went so far as to dream how
beautiful it would be, after getting rid of her, to | ove another
worman, entirely different fromher. | should be rid of her if
she should die or if | should get a divorce, and | tried to think
how that could be managed. | saw that | was getting confused,
but, in order not to see that | was not thinking rightly, | kept

on snoki ng.

"And the life of the house went on as usual. The children's

teacher canme and asked: 'VWhere is Madane? Wien will she return?

The servants asked if they should serve the tea. | entered the
di ning-room The children, Lise, the eldest girl, |ooked at ne
with fright, as if to question nme, and she did not cone. The
whol e eveni ng passed, and still she did not cone. Two sentinents
kept succeedi ng each other in ny soul,--hatred of her, since she
tortured nyself and the children by her absence, but would
finally return just the same, and fear |est she might return and
make sone attenpt upon herself. But where should I |ook for her?
At her sister's? It seened so stupid to go to ask where one's
wife is. Mreover, may CGod forbid, | hoped, that she should be
at her sister's! |If she wishes to tornent any one, let her

tornent herself first. And suppose she were not at her sister's.

Suppose she were to do, or had already done, sonething.

"El even o' clock, nmidnight, one o'clock. . . . | did not sleep.
did not go to ny chanber. It is stupid to |lie stretched out al
alone, and to wait. But in my study | did not rest. | tried to
busy nyself, to wite letters, to read. |Inpossible! | was
alone, tortured, wicked, and | listened. Toward daylight |I went
to sleep. | awoke. She had not returned. Everything in the
house went on as usual, and all |ooked at me in astonishnent,

questioningly. The children's eyes were full of reproach for ne.



And al ways the same feeling of anxiety about her, and of hatred

because of this anxiety.

"Toward el even o' clock in the norning cane her sister, her
anmbassadress. Then began the usual phrases: 'She is in a
terrible state. Wiat is the matter?" 'Wy, nothing has
happened.' | spoke of her asperity of character, and | added
that | had done nothing, and that | would not take the first

step. |If she wants a divorce, so nmuch the better! M
sister-in-law would not listen to this idea, and went away

wi t hout having gai ned anything. | was obstinate, and | said
boldly and determinedly, in talking to her, that |I would not take
the first step. |Imediately she had gone | went into the other
room and saw the children in a frightened and pitiful state, and
there | found nyself already inclined to take this first step

But | was bound by nmy word. Again | wal ked up and down, always
smoki ng. At breakfast | drank brandy and wine, and | reached the
poi nt which I unconsciously desired, the point where | no |onger

saw the stupidity and baseness of ny situation

"Toward three o' clock she cane. | thought that she was appeased,
or admitted her defeat. | began to tell her that | was provoked
by her reproaches. She answered ne, with the sanme severe and
terribly downcast face, that she had not conme for explanations,
but to take the children, that we could not live together. |
answered that it was not ny fault, that she had put me beside
mysel f. She | ooked at ne with a severe and solem air, and said:
"Say no nore. You will repent it." | said that | could not

tol erate conedies. Then she cried out sonmething that | did not
understand, and rushed toward her room The key turned in the

| ock, and she shut herself up. | pushed at the door. There was

no response. Furious, | went away.



"A half hour later Lise cane running all in tears. 'Wat! Has
anyt hi ng happened? W cannot hear Mamma!' We went toward ny
wife's room | pushed the door with all nmy might. The bolt was
scarcely drawn, and the door opened. In a skirt, with high
boots, ny wife lay awkwardly on the bed. On the table an enpty
opiumphial. W restored her to life. Tears and then
reconciliation! Not reconciliation; internally each kept the
hatred for the other, but it was absolutely necessary for the
monent to end the scene in some way, and |ife began again as
before. These scenes, and even worse, came now once a week, now
every nonth, now every day. And invariably the sane incidents.
Once | was absolutely resolved to fly, but through sone

i nconcei vabl e weakness | renmi ned.

"Such were the circunstances in which we were |iving when the MAN
came. The man was bad, it is true. But what! No worse than we

wer e.

CHAPTER XXI

"When we noved to Mdoscow, this gentl eman--his nane was

Tr oukhat chevsky--cane to my house. It was in the norning. |

received him In former tines we had been very familiar. He
tried, by various advances, to re-establish the famliarity, but
I was deternmined to keep himat a distance, and soon he gave it
up. He displeased ne extrenely. At the first glance | saw that
he was a filthy debauche. | was jealous of him even before he
had seen ny wife. But, strange thing! sone occult fatal power
kept me fromrepul sing hi mand sendi ng hi maway, and, on the
contrary, induced nme to suffer this approach. What coul d have

been sinpler than to talk with hima few mnutes, and then



dismiss himcoldly without introducing himto ny wife? But no, as
if on purpose, | turned the conversation upon his skill as a
violinist, and he answered that, contrary to what | had heard, he
now pl ayed the violin nore than fornerly. He renenbered that |
used to play. | answered that | had abandoned nusic, but that ny

wi fe played very well.

"Singular thing! Wy, in the inportant events of our life, in
those in which a nan's fate is decided,--as nmine was decided in
that monent,--why in these events is there neither a past nor a
future? M relations with Troukhatchevsky the first day, at the
first hour, were such as they might still have been after al

that has happened. | was conscious that sonme frightfu

m sfortune nust result fromthe presence of this nan, and, in
spite of that, | could not help being anmiable to him |
introduced himto ny wife. She was pleased with him 1In the
begi nning, | suppose, because of the pleasure of the violin

pl ayi ng, which she adored. She had even hired for that purpose a
violinist fromthe theatre. But when she cast a glance at ne,
she understood nmy feelings, and conceal ed her inpression. Then
began the nmutual trickery and deceit. | sniled agreeably,
pretending that all this pleased ne extrenely. He, |ooking at ny
wife, as all debauches |ook at beautiful wonen, with an air of
being interested solely in the subject of conversation,--that is,

in that which did not interest himat all

"She tried to seemindifferent. But ny expression, ny jealous or
false snmle, which she knew so well, and the vol uptuous gl ances
of the mnusician, evidently excited her. | saw that, after the
first interview, her eyes were already glittering, glittering
strangely, and that, thanks to ny jeal ousy, between him and her
had been inmedi ately established that sort of electric current

which is provoked by an identity of expression in the smle and



in the eyes.

"We tal ked, at the first interview, of nusic, of Paris, and of
all sorts of trivialities. He rose to go. Pressing his hat
agai nst his swaying hip, he stood erect, |ooking now at her and
now at ne, as if waiting to see what she would do. | renenber

that minute, precisely because it was in my power not to invite

him | need not have invited him and then nothing would have
happened. But | cast a glance first at him then at her. 'Don't
flatter yourself that | can be jealous of you,' | thought,
addressing nyself to her nentally, and | invited the other to

bring his violin that very evening, and to play with ny wife.
She raised her eyes toward me with astoni shnent, and her face
turned purple, as if she were seized with a sudden fear. She
began to excuse herself, saying that she did not play well
enough. This refusal only excited ne the nore. | renenber the
strange feeling with which I |ooked at his neck, his white neck
in contrast with his black hair, separated by a parting, when
with his skipping gait, like that of a bird, he left ny house. |
could not help confessing to nyself that this nan's presence
caused nme suffering. "It is in my power,' thought I, '"to so
arrange things that | shall never see himagain. But can it be
that I, I , fear hin? No, | do not fear him It would be too

humi i ati ng!

"And there in the hall, knowing that nmy wife heard ne, | insisted
that he should come that very evening with his violin. He
promi sed nme, and went away. |In the evening he arrived with his

violin, and they played together. But for a long time things did

not go well; we had not the necessary nusic, and that which we
had ny wife could not play at sight. | anused nyself with their
difficulties. | aided them | made proposals, and they finally

executed a few pieces,--songs without words, and a little sonata



by Mbzart. He played in a marvellous manner. He had what is
called the energetic and tender tone. As for difficulties, there
were none for him Scarcely had he begun to play, when his face
changed. He becane serious, and nuch nore synpathetic. He was,
it is needless to say, nuch stronger than nmy wife. He hel ped
her, he advised her sinply and naturally, and at the sane tine
pl ayed his game with courtesy. M wife seemed interested only in
the music. She was very sinple and agreeable. Throughout the
evening | feigned, not only for the others, but for nyself, an
interest solely in the nusic. Really, | was continually tortured
by jealousy. Fromthe first mnute that the nusician's eyes net
those of my wife, | saw that he did not regard her as a

di sagreeabl e woman, w th whom on occasion it woul d be unpl easant

to enter into intimate rel ati ons.

"I'f | had been pure, | should not have dreaned of what he m ght
think of her. But | |ooked at wonen, and that is why I
understood himand was in torture. | was in torture, especially

because | was sure that toward ne she had no other feeling than
of perpetual irritation, sonetines interrupted by the custonmary
sensuality, and that this nman,--thanks to his external el egance
and his novelty, and, above all, thanks to his unquestionably

remar kabl e talent, thanks to the attraction exercised under the
i nfluence of music, thanks to the inpression that nusic produces
upon nervous natures,--this man woul d not only please, but would
inevitably, and without difficulty, subjugate and conquer her

and do with her as he |iked.

"I could not help seeing this. | could not help suffering, or
keep from being jealous. And | was jealous, and | suffered, and
in spite of that, and perhaps even because of that, an unknown
force, in spite of ny will, inpelled ne to be not only polite,

but nore than polite, am able. | cannot say whether | did it for



ny wife, or to show himthat | did not fear HHM or to deceive
mysel f; but fromny first relations with himl could not be at ny
ease. | was obliged, that | might not give way to a desire to
kill himimediately, to 'caress’ him | filled his glass at the
table, | grew enthusiastic over his playing, | talked to himwth
an extrenely am able smle, and | invited himto dinner the

foll owi ng Sunday, and to play again. | told himthat | would

invite some of ny acquai ntances, lovers of his art, to hear him

"Two or three days later | was entering ny house, in conversation
with a friend, when in the hall | suddenly felt sonething as
heavy as a stone weighing on ny heart, and | coul d not account
for it. And it was this, it was this: in passing through the
hall, | had noticed sonething which rem nded ne of HHM  Not

until | reached ny study did | realize what it was, and

returned to the hall to verify ny conjecture. Yes, | was not

m staken. It was his overcoat (everything that bel onged to him
I, without realizing it, had observed with extraordi nary

attention). | questioned the servant. That was it. He had cone.

| passed near the parlor, through ny children's study-room

Li se, nmy daughter, was sitting before a book, and the ol d nurse,
with ny youngest child, was beside the table, turning the cover
of something or other. |In the parlor | heard a sl ow arpeggio,
and his voi ce, deadened, and a denial fromher. She said: 'No,
no! There is sonething else!" And it seenmed to nme that sone one

was purposely deadening the words by the aid of the piano.

"My God! How ny heart |eaped! What were ny imaginations! Wen
| remenber the beast that lived in me at that nonent, | am seized
with fright. M heart was first conpressed, then stopped, and
then began to beat like a hamtmer. The principal feeling, as in

every bad feeling, was pity for nyself. 'Before the children



before the old nurse,' thought I, 'she dishonors nme. | wll go
away. | can endure it no longer. God knows what | should do if.

But | must go in.'

The ol d nurse raised her eyes to nmine, as if she understood, and
advised nme to keep a sharp watch. 'l nust go in," | said to
mysel f, and, w thout knowi ng what | did, | opened the door. He
was sitting at the piano and naking arpeggios with his |ong,
white, curved fingers. She was standing in the angle of the
grand pi ano, before the open score. She saw or heard nme first,
and rai sed her eyes to mne. Ws she stunned, was she pretending
not to be frightened, or was she really not frightened at all?

In

any case, she did not trenble, she did not stir. She blushed, but

only alittle later.

"'How glad | amthat you have conme! W have not deci ded what we
will play Sunday,' said she, in a tone that she would not have

had if she had been al one with ne.

"This tone, and the way in which she said 'we' in speaking of
herself and of him revolted me. | saluted himsilently. He
shook hands with ne directly, with a snmle that seened to ne ful
of nockery. He explained to nme that he had brought sonme scores,
in order to prepare for the Sunday concert, and that they were
not in accord as to the piece to choose,--whether difficult,

classic things, notably a sonata by Beethoven, or |ighter pieces.

And as he spoke, he looked at me. It was all so natural, so
simple, that there was absolutely nothing to be said against it.
And at the sane tinme | saw, | was sure, that it was false, that

they were in a conspiracy to deceive ne.



"One of the nost torturing situations for the jeal ous (and in our
social life everybody is jeal ous) are those social conditions

whi ch allow a very great and dangerous intimcy between a nan and
a wonan under certain pretexts. One nust make hinself the

| aughi ng stock of everybody, if he desires to prevent
associations in the ball-room the intinmacy of doctors with their
patients, the famliarity of art occupations, and especially of
music. I n order that people may occupy thensel ves together with
the noblest art, music, a certain intimcy i s necessary, in which
there is nothing blameworthy. Only a jeal ous fool of a husband
can have anything to say against it. A husband should not have
such thoughts, and especially should not thrust his nose into
these affairs, or prevent them And yet, everybody knows that
precisely in these occupations, especially in nusic, many

adulteries originate in our society.

"I had evidently enbarrassed them because for some tinme | was
unable to say anything. | was like a bottle suddenly turned
upsi de down, from which the water does not run because it is too
full. 1 wanted to insult the man, and to drive himaway, but I
could do nothing of the kind. On the contrary, | felt that | was
di sturbing them and that it was ny fault. | nade a presence of
approving everything, this tinme also, thanks to that strange
feeling that forced ne to treat himthe nore amably in
proportion as his presence was nore painful to ne. | said that |
trusted to his taste, and | advised ny wife to do the sane. He
remained just as long as it was necessary in order to efface the
unpl easant inpression of ny abrupt entrance with a frightened
face. He went away with an air of satisfaction at the
conclusions arrived at. As for ne, | was perfectly sure that, in
comparison with that which preoccupied them the question of
music was indifferent to them | acconpanied himwth especi al

courtesy to the hall (how can one hel p acconpanying a nan who has



come to disturb your tranquillity and ruin the happi ness of the
entire famly?), and | shook his white, soft hand with fervent

am ability.

CHAPTER XXI |

"All that day | did not speak to ny wife. | could not. Her
proximty excited such hatred that | feared nyself. At the table
she asked ne, in presence of the children, when | was to start
upon a journey. | was to go the followi ng week to an assenbly of
the Zenstvo, in a neighboring locality. | naned the date. She
asked ne if | would need anything for the journey. | did not
answer. | sat silent at the table, and silently | retired to ny
study. In those |ast days she never entered ny study, especially
at that hour. Suddenly | heard her steps, her walk, and then a
terribly base idea entered ny head that, like the wife of Uri,
she wished to conceal a fault already comrtted, and that it was
for this reason that she cane to see ne at this unseasonabl e
hour. 'lIs it possible,' thought I, "that she is comng to see

me? On hearing her step as it approached: 'If it is to see ne

that she is coming, then | amright.

"An inexpressible hatred invaded nmy soul. The steps drew nearer
and nearer, and nearer yet. Wuld she pass by and go on to the
other roon? No, the hinges creaked, and at the door her tall
graceful, languid figure appeared. |In her face, in her eyes, a
timdity, an insinuating expression, which she tried to hide, but
which | saw, and of which | understood the neaning. | cane near
suffocating, such were my efforts to hold ny breath, and,

continuing to look at her, | took ny cigarette, and lighted it.

What does this nmean? One cones to talk with you, and you go to



snoki ng.

"And she sat down beside ne on the sofa, resting against ny

shoulder. | recoiled, that | mght not touch her

"'l see that you are displeased with what | wish to play on

Sunday, ' sai d she.

"1 amnot at all displeased,’ said I

"*Can | not see?

"*Well, | congratulate you on your clairvoyance. Only to you

every baseness is agreeable, and | abhor it.

""1f you are going to swear |like a trooper, | am going away.'

"' Then go away. Only know that, if the honor of the famly is
nothing to you, to ne it is dear. As for you, the devil take

you!'

""What! What is the matter?'

"'*'CGo away, in the name of Cod.'

"But she did not go away. WAs she pretending not to understand,
or did she really not understand what | neant? But she was

of fended and becane angry.

"' You have become absolutely inpossible,' she began, or some such
phrase as that regarding ny character, trying, as usual, to give
me as much pain as possible. 'After what you have done to ny
sister (she referred to an incident with her sister, in which

beside nyself, | had uttered brutalities; she knew that that



tortured me, and tried to touch ne in that tender spot) nothing

will astonish ne.'

"'Yes, offended, huniliated, and dishonored, and after that to
hold me still responsible,” thought I, and suddenly a rage, such
a hatred invaded me as | do not renenber to have ever felt
before. For the first tine | desired to express this hatred
physically. | |eaped upon her, but at the same noment |
understood ny condition, and | asked nyself whether it would be
well for me to abandon nyself to nmy fury. And | answered nyself
that it would be well, that it would frighten her, and, instead
of resisting, | lashed and spurred nyself on, and was glad to

feel nmy anger boiling nore and nore fiercely.

"'Go away, or | wll kill you!" | cried, purposely, with a
frightful voice, and | grasped her by the arm She did not go

away. Then | twisted her arm and pushed her away violently.

"*What is the matter with you? Cone to your senses!' she

shri eked.
"''CGo away,' roared |, louder than ever, rolling ny eyes wldly.
"It takes you to put me in such a fury. | do not answer for

mysel f!  Go away!'

"I'n abandoni ng nmyself to ny anger, | becanme steeped in it, and
wanted to comit sone violent act to show the force of ny fury.

| felt a terrible desire to beat her, to kill her, but I realized
that that could not be, and | restrained nyself. | drew back
fromher, rushed to the table, grasped the paper-weight, and
threwit on the floor by her side. | took care to aima little
to one side, and, before she disappeared (I did it so that she
could see it), | grasped a candlestick, which | also hurled, and

then took down the baroneter, continuing to shout:



Go away! | do not answer for nyself!

"She di sappeared, and | inmnedi ately ceased ny denonstrations. An
hour later the old servant came to nme and said that ny wfe was
inafit of hysterics. | went to see her. She sobbed and

| aughed, incapabl e of expressing anything, her whole body in a
tremble. She was not shanming, she was really sick. W sent for
the doctor, and all night long | cared for her. Toward daylight
she grew cal ner, and we becane reconciled under the influence of
that feeling which we called 'l ove.' The next norning, when
after the reconciliation, | confessed to her that | was jeal ous
of Troukhat chevsky, she was not at all enbarrassed, and began to
laugh in the nost natural way, so strange did the possibility of

being |l ed astray by such a man appear to her

"*Wth such a man can an honest woman entertain any feeling
beyond the pleasure of enjoying nusic with hin?? But if you I|ike,
I amready to never see himagain, even on Sunday, although
everybody has been invited. Wite himthat | amindi sposed, and
that will end the matter. Only one thing annoys ne, --that any
one coul d have thought hi mdangerous. | amtoo proud not to

det est such thoughts.

"And she did not lie. She believed what she said. She hoped by
her words to provoke in herself a contenpt for him and thereby
to defend herself. But she did not succeed. Everything was
directed agai nst her, especially that abom nable nmusic. So ended
the quarrel, and on Sunday our guests canme, and Troukhat chevsky

and my wife again played together.

CHAPTER XXII1.



"I think that it is superfluous to say that | was very vain. |If
one has no vanity in this life of ours, there is no sufficient
reason for living. So for that Sunday | had busied nyself in
tastefully arranging things for the dinner and the nusica

soiree. | had purchased nyself nunerous things for the dinner
and had chosen the guests. Toward six o' clock they arrived, and
after them Troukhat chevsky, in his dress-coat, wth di anond
shirt-studs, in bad taste. He bore hinself with ease. To al
questions he responded pronptly, with a snle of contentnent and
under st andi ng, and that peculiar expression which was intended to
mean: 'All that you may do and say will be exactly what |
expected.' Everything about himthat was not correct | now
noticed with especial pleasure, for it all tended to tranquillize
me, and prove to ne that to ny wife he stood in such a degree of
inferiority that, as she had told me, she could not stoop to his
| evel . Less because of ny wife's assurances than because of the
atrocious sufferings which I felt in jealousy, | no |onger

al l oned nyself to be jeal ous.

"In spite of that, | was not at ease with the nusician or with

her during dinner-tine and the tine that el apsed before the

begi nning of the nusic. Involuntarily | followed each of their
gestures and | ooks. The dinner, like all dinners, was tiresone
and conventional. Not |long afterward the nusic began. He went

to get his violin; ny wife advanced to the piano, and runmaged
anong the scores. ©OCh, how well | remenber all the details of
that evening! | renenber how he brought the violin, how he
opened the box, took off the serge enbroidered by a |lady's hand,
and began to tune the instrument. | can still see ny wife sit
down, with a false air of indifference, under which it was plain
that she hid a great timdity, atimdity that was especially due

to her conparative |lack of nusical know edge. She sat down with



that false air in front of the piano, and then began the usua
prelimnaries,--the pizzicati of the violin and the arrangenent
of the scores. | renmenber then how they | ooked at each other
and cast a glance at their auditors who were taking their seats.
They said a few words to each other, and the nusic began. They
pl ayed Beet hoven's 'Kreutzer Sonata.' Do you know the first

presto? Do you know it? Ah!"

Posdni cheff heaved a sigh, and was silent for a long tine.

"Aterrible thing is that sonata, especially the presto! And a
terrible thing is nmusic in general. Wat is it ? Wy does it do
what it does? They say that nusic stirs the soul. Stupidity! A

lie! It acts, it acts frightfully (I speak for nyself), but not

in an ennobling way. |t acts neither in an ennobling nor a
debasing way, but in an irritating way. How shall | say it?
Musi ¢ makes nme forget ny real situation. It transports ne into a

state which is not ny own. Under the influence of nusic | really
seemto feel what | do not feel, to understand what | do not
understand, to have powers which |I cannot have. Misic seens to ne
to act like yawning or laughter; | have no desire to sleep, but |
yawn when | see others yawn; with no reason to laugh, | |augh
when | hear others laugh. And nusic transports nme i medi ately
into the condition of soul in which he who wote the nusic found
hinself at that time. | become confounded with his soul, and
with himl pass fromone condition to another. But why that?
know not hing about it? But he who wote Beethoven's 'Kreutzer
Sonata' knew well why he found hinself in a certain condition
That condition led himto certain actions, and for that reason to
hi m had a nmeani ng, but to nme none, none whatever. And that is
why musi c provokes an excitenment which it does not bring to a
conclusion. For instance, a mlitary nmarch is played; the

sol di er passes to the sound of this march, and the nusic is



finished. A dance is played; | have finished dancing, and the
music is finished. A mass is sung; | receive the sacranment, and
again the nmusic is finished. But any other nusic provokes an
excitenent, and this excitenent is not acconpani ed by the thing
that needs properly to be done, and that is why nusic is so

dangerous, and sonetinmes acts so frightfully.

"In China nmusic is under the control of the State, and that is
the way it ought to be. Is it adnmissible that the first comer
shoul d hypnoti ze one or nore persons, and then do with them as he
Iikes? And especially that the hypnotizer should be the first

i moral individual who happens to cone along? It is a frightfu
power in the hands of any one, no matter whom For instance,
should they be allowed to play this 'Kreutzer Sonata,' the first
presto,--and there are nany like it,--in parlors, anong | adies
wearing | ow necked dresses, or in concerts, then finish the

pi ece, receive the applause, and then begin anot her piece? These
t hi ngs shoul d be played under certain circunstances, only in
cases where it is necessary to incite certain actions
corresponding to the nusic. But to incite an energy of feeling
whi ch corresponds to neither the tine nor the place, and is
expended in nothing, cannot fail to act dangerously. On nme in
particular this piece acted in a frightful manner. One woul d have

said that new sentinents, new virtualities, of which | was

formerly ignorant, had developed in me. 'Ah, yes, that's it!

Not at all as | lived and thought before! This is the right way
to live!

"Thus | spoke to ny soul as | listened to that nusic. Wat was

this new thing that | thus learned? That | did not realize, but
the consciousness of this indefinite state filled ne with joy.
In that state there was no roomfor jealousy. The sanme faces,

and anong them HE and ny wife, | sawin a different light. This



musi ¢ transported nme into an unknown world, where there was no
room for jealousy. Jealousy and the feelings that provoke it

seenmed to me trivialities, nor worth thinking of.

"After the presto followed the andante, not very new, wth
commonpl ace variations, and the feeble finale. Then they played
nore, at the request of the guests,--first an elegy by Ernst, and
then various other pieces. They were all very well, but did not
produce upon nme a tenth part of the inpression that the opening
piece did. | felt light and gay throughout the evening. As for
my wife, never had | seen her as she was that night. Those
brilliant eyes, that severity and mmjestic expression while she
was playing, and then that utter |anguor, that weak, pitiable,
and happy smile after she had finished,--1 saw themall and
attached no inportance to them believing that she felt as | did,
that to her, as to nme, new sentinments had been reveal ed, as
through a fog. During alnost the whole evening I was not

j eal ous.

"Two days later | was to start for the assenbly of the Zenstvo,
and for that reason, on taking | eave of me and carrying all his
scores with him Troukhatchevsky asked nme when | should return.

I inferred fromthat that he believed it inpossible to cone to ny
house during my absence, and that was agreeable to ne. Now | was
not to return before his departure fromthe city. So we bade
each other a definite farewell. For the first time |I shook his
hand wi th pleasure, and thanked himfor the satisfaction that he
had given ne. He |likew se took |eave of ny wife, and their
parting seened to nme very natural and proper. Al went
marvellously. M wife and | retired, well satisfied with the
evening. W talked of our inpressions in a general way, and we
were nearer together and nore friendly than we had been for a

I ong tine.



CHAPTER XXI V.

"Two days later | started for the assenbly, having bid farewell
to ny wife in an excellent and tranquil state of mnd. 1In the
district there was always nuch to be done. It was a world and a
life apart. During two days | spent ten hours at the sessions.
The evening of the second day, on returning to ny district

| odgings, | found a letter fromny wife, telling ne of the
children, of their uncle, of the servants, and, ampong ot her
things, as if it were perfectly natural, that Troukhatchevsky had
been at the house, and had brought her the prom sed scores. He

had al so proposed that they play again, but she had refused.

"For ny part, | did not renenber at all that he had prom sed any
score. It had seened to nme on Sunday evening that he took a
definite | eave, and for this reason the news gave ne a

di sagreeabl e surprise. | read the letter again. There was

somet hing tender and timd about it. It produced an extrenely

pai nful inpression upon ne. M/ heart swelled, and the nad beast
of jealousy began to roar in his lair, and seened to want to | eap
upon his prey. But | was afraid of this beast, and | inposed

silence upon it.

"What an aboni nabl e sentinent is jeal ousy! 'Wiat could be nore
natural than what she has witten? said | to nyself. | went to
bed, thinking nyself tranquil again. | thought of the business
that renmined to be done, and | went to sleep w thout thinking of

her.

"During these assenblies of the Zenstvo | always slept badly in
my strange quarters. That night | went to sleep directly, but,

as sonetines happens, a sort of sudden shock awoke ne. | thought



i mredi ately of her, of ny physical |ove for her, of
Tr oukhat chevsky, and that between them everythi ng had happened.
And a feeling of rage conpressed ny heart, and | tried to quiet

mysel f.

"''How stupid!' said | to nyself; '"there is no reason, none at

all. And why humiliate ourselves, herself and nyself, and
especially nysel f, by supposing such horrors? This nercenary
violinist, knowmn as a bad man,--shall | think of himin
connection with a respectable woman, the nmother of a famly, MW
wife? Howsilly!'" But on the other hand, | said to nyself: 'Wy

should it not happen?

"Why? Was it not the same sinple and intelligible feeling in the
nane of which | married, in the name of which I was living with
her, the only thing I wanted of her, and that which,

consequently, others desired, this nusician anong the rest? He
was not married, was in good health (I remenber how his teeth
ground the gristle of the cutlets, and how eagerly he enptied the
glass of wine with his red lips), was careful of his person, well
fed, and not only without principles, but evidently with the
principle that one should take advantage of the pleasure that
offers itself. There was a bond between them nusic,--the nost
refined formof sensual vol uptuousness. What was there to
restrain then? Nothing. Everything, on the contrary, attracted
them And she, she had been and had renmined a nystery. | did
not know her. | knew her only as an animal, and an ani nmal

not hing can or should restrain. And now | renenber their faces
on Sunday eveni ng, when, after the 'Kreutzer Sonata,' they played
a passionate piece, witten |I know not by whom but a piece

passionate to the point of obscenity.

"'*How could | have gone away?' said | to nmyself, as | recalled



their faces. 'Was it not clear that between them everythi ng was
done that evening? Was it not clear that between them not only
there were no nore obstacles, but that both--especially she--felt
a certain shanme after what had happened at the piano? How
weakly, pitiably, happily she smiled, as she w ped the
perspiration from her reddened face! They al ready avoi ded each
other's eyes, and only at the supper, when she poured sone water

for him did they | ook at each other and smile inperceptibly.

"Now | renenber with fright that | ook and that scarcely
perceptible smle. 'Yes, everything has happened,' a voice said
to ne, and directly another said the opposite. 'Are you rmad? It

is inpossible!" said the second voi ce.

"It was too painful to me to remain thus stretched in the

darkness. | struck a nmatch, and the little yell ow papered room
frightened ne. | lighted a cigarette, and, as al ways happens,
when one turns in a circle of inextricable contradiction, |I began
to snmoke. | snoked cigarette after cigarette to dull ny senses,

that | night not see ny contradictions. Al night | did not

sl eep, and at five o' clock, when it was not yet light, | decided
that | could stand this strain no |onger, and that | would | eave
directly. There was a train at eight o' clock. | awakened the
keeper who was acting as ny servant, and sent himto | ook for
horses. To the assenbly of Zenstvo | sent a nessage that | was
call ed back to Moscow by pressing business, and that | begged
themto substitute for me a nmenber of the Committee. At eight

o'clock | got into a tarantass and started off.

CHAPTER XXV.

"I had to go twenty-five versts by carriage and ei ght hours by



train. By carriage it was a very pleasant journey. The cool ness
of autumm was acconpanied by a brilliant sun. You know the

weat her when the wheels inprint thenselves upon the dirty road.
The road was level, and the light strong, and the air
strengthening. The tarantass was confortable. As | |ooked at
the horses, the fields, and the people whom we passed, | forgot
where | was going. Sonetines it seenmed to nme that | was

travel ling without an object,--sinply pronenadi ng, --and that |
should go on thus to the end of the world. And | was happy when
| so forgot nyself. But when | renenbered where | was going, |

said to nyself: 'l shall see later. Don't think about it.

"When hal f way, an incident happened to distract nme stil

further. The tarantass, though new, broke down, and had to be
repaired. The delays in |ooking for a tel egue, the repairs, the
paynment, the tea in the inn, the conversation with the dvornik,
all served to amuse ne. Toward nightfall all was ready, and
started off again. By night the journey was still pleasanter
than by day. The moon in its first quarter, a slight frost, the
road still in good condition, the horses, the sprightly coachman,
all served to put nme in good spirits. | scarcely thought of what
awai ted nme, and was gay perhaps because of the very thing that
awai ted nme, and because | was about to say farewell to the joys

of life.

"But this tranquil state, the power of conquering ny
preoccupation, all ended with the carriage drive. Scarcely had

| entered the cars, when the other thing began. Those eight
hours on the rail were so terrible to me that | shall never
forget themin nmy life. Was it because on entering the car | had
a vivid imgination of having already arrived, or because the
railway acts upon people in such an exciting fashion? At any

rate, after boarding the train | could no |onger control nmny



i magi nati on, which incessantly, with extraordinary vivacity, drew
pi ctures before nmy eyes, each nore cynical than its predecessor
whi ch kindled ny jeal ousy. And always the sane things about what
was happeni ng at hone during ny absence. | burned with

i ndignation, with rage, and with a peculiar feeling which steeped
me in humliation, as | contenplated these pictures. And | could
not tear nyself out of this condition. | could not help |ooking
at them | could not efface them | could not keep from evoking

t hem

"The nore | | ooked at these imaginary pictures, the nore

believed in their reality, forgetting that they had no serious
foundation. The vivacity of these inmages seened to prove to ne
that nmy imagi nations were a reality. One would have said that a
denmon, against my will, was inventing and breathing into ne the
nost terrible fictions. A conversation which dated a long tine
back, with the brother of Troukhatchevsky, | remenbered at that
monent, in a sort of ecstasy, and it tore my heart as | connected
it with the nusician and ny wife. Yes, it was very |ong ago.

The brother of Troukhat chevsky, answering ny questions as to

whet her he frequented di sreputable houses, said that a
respectabl e nan does not go where he nmay contract a disease, in a
| ow and uncl ean spot, when one can find an honest woman. And
here he, his brother, the musician, had found the honest woman.
"It is true that she is no longer in her early youth. She has

|l ost a tooth on one side, and her face is slightly bl oated,
thought | for Troukhatchevsky. 'But what is to be done? One

must profit by what one has.

""Yes, he is bound to take her for his mstress,' said |l to

mysel f again; 'and besides, she is not dangerous.

"*No, it is not possible | rejoined in fright. 'Nothing, nothing



of the kind has happened, and there is no reason to suppose there
has. Did she not tell ne that the very idea that | could be
j eal ous of her because of himwas hunmiliating to her? 'Yes, but

she lied," | cried, and all began over again.

"There were only two travellers in ny conpartnent: an old wonan
wi th her husband, neither of themvery tal kative; and even they
got out at one of the stations, leaving ne all alone. | was |ike
a beast in a cage. Now | junped up and approached the w ndow,
now | began to wal k back and forth, staggering as if | hoped to
make the train go faster by ny efforts, and the car with its
seats and its windows trenbled continually, as ours does

now.

And Posdni cheff rose abruptly, took a few steps, and sat down

agai n.
"Ch, | amafraid, | amafraid of railway carriages. Fear seizes
me. | sat down again, and | said to nyself: 'I nust think of

sonething el se. For instance, of the inn keeper at whose house
took tea." And then, in nmy inmagination arose the dvornik, wth
his long beard, and his grandson, a little fellow of the sane age
as ny little Basile. M little Basile! M little Basile! He
will see the nusician kiss his nother! \What thoughts wll pass

t hrough his poor soul! But what does that nmatter to her! She

| oves.

"And again it all began, the circle of the sane thoughts.
suffered so nuch that at last | did not know what to do with
nmysel f, and an idea passed through ny head that pleased nme nuch,
--to get out upon the rails, throw nyself under the cars, and
thus finish everything. One thing prevented ne from doing so.

It was pity! It was pity for nyself, evoking at the sane tine a

hatred for her, for him but not so nmuch for him Toward him]



felt a strange sentinent of nmy hunmiliation and his victory, but

toward her a terrible hatred

"'*But | cannot kill nyself and | eave her free. She nust suffer
she nmust understand at |least that | have suffered,' said |l to

nmysel f.

"At a station | saw people drinking at the [unch counter, and
directly I went to swallow a glass of vodki. Beside nme stood a
Jew, drinking also. He began to talk to nme, and |, in order not
to be left alone in ny conpartnment, went with himinto his
third-class, dirty, full of snoke, and covered with peelings and
sunfl ower seeds. There | sat down beside the Jew, and, as it

seened, he told many anecdotes.

"First | listened to him but | did not understand what he said.
He noticed it, and exacted ny attention to his person. Then |

rose and entered ny own conpartnent.

"'*1 must consider,' said | to nyself, 'whether what | think is
true, whether there is any reason to tornent nyself.' | sat

down, wishing to reflect quietly; but directly, instead of the
peaceful reflections, the sane thing began again. Instead of the

reasoni ng, the pictures.

"' How many tinmes have | tornented nyself in this way,' | thought
(I recalled previous and simlar fits of jealousy), 'and then
seen it end in nothing at all? It is the same now. Perhaps,

yes, surely, | shall find her quietly sleeping. She wll awaken,
she will be glad, and in her words and | ooks |I shall see that
not hi ng has happened, that all this is vain. Ah, if it would
only so turn out!' 'But no, that has happened too often! Now the

end has cone,' a voice said to ne.



"And again it all began. Ah, what torture! It is not to a
hospital filled with syphilitic patients that | would take a
young nman to deprive himof the desire for wonen, but into ny
soul, to show himthe denon which tore it. The frightful part
was that | recognized in nyself an indisputable right to the body
of my wife, as if her body were entirely nmine. And at the sane
time | felt that | could not possess this body, that it was not

m ne, that she could do with it as she liked, and that she |iked
to do with it as | did not like. And | was powerl ess against him
and against her. He, |ike the Vanka of the song, would sing,

bef ore nounting the gall ows, how he would ki ss her sweet |ips,
etc., and he would even have the best of it before death. Wth
her it was still worse. |If she HAD NOT DONE I T, she had the
desire, she wished to do it, and | knew that she did. That was
worse yet. It would be better if she had already done it, to

relieve me of ny uncertainty.

"In short, | could not say what | desired. | desired that she
m ght not want what she MJUST want. It was conpl ete nmadness.
CHAPTER XXVI

"At the station before the last, when the conductor cane to take
the tickets, | took nmy baggage and went out on the car platform
and t he consciousness that the clinmx was near at hand only added
to ny agitation. | was cold, nmy jaw trenbled so that ny teeth
chattered. Mechanically | left the station with the crowd, |
took a tchik, and | started. | |ooked at the few people passing
in the streets and at the dvorniks. | read the signs, wthout

t hi nki ng of anything. After going half a verst ny feet began to
feel cold, and | renmenbered that in the car | had taken off ny

wool | en socks, and had put themin ny travelling bag. Where had



| put the bag? Was it with ne? Yes, and the basket?

"I bethought nyself that | had totally forgotten nmy baggage.

took out mny check, and then decided it was not worth while to

return. | continued on ny way. In spite of all ny efforts to
renenber, | cannot at this noment make out why | was in such a
hurry. | know only that | was conscious that a serious and
menaci ng event was approaching in nmy life. It was a case of rea

aut o-suggestion. Was it so serious because | thought it so? O
had | a presentiment? | do not know. Perhaps, too, after what
has happened, all previous events have taken on a |ugubrious tint

in ny menory.

"I arrived at the steps. It was an hour past nidnight. A few

i svotchi ks were before the door, awaiting custoners, attracted by
the lighted windows (the |ighted wi ndows were those of our parlor
and reception roon). Wthout trying to account for this late
illumnation, | went up the steps, always with the sane
expectation of sonething terrible, and | rang. The servant, a
good, industrious, and very stupid being, named G egor, opened

the door. The first thing that |eaped to ny eyes in the hall, on

the hat-stand, anbng other garnments, was an overcoat. | ought to
have been astoni shed, but | was not astonished. | expected it.
"That's it!" | said to nyself.

"When | had asked Gregor who was there, and he had naned

Tr oukhat chevsky, | inquired whether there were other visitors.
He answered: 'Nobody.' | renenber the air with which he said
that, with a tone that was intended to give ne pleasure, and
di ssipate ny doubts. 'That's it! that's it!' | had the air of

saying to nyself. 'And the children?

"' Thank CGod, they are very well. They went to sleep | ong ago.



"I scarcely breathed, and | could not keep ny jaw fromtrenbling.

Then it was not as | thought. | had often before returned hone
with the thought that a nmisfortune had awaited ne, but had been
m st aken, and everything was going on as usual. But now things
were not going on as usual. Al that | had inmagined, all that |

believed to be chineras, all really existed. Here was the truth.

"I was on the point of sobbing, but straightway the denon

whi spered in ny ear: 'Wep and be sentinental, and they wll
separate quietly, and there will be no proofs, and all your life
you wi Il doubt and suffer.' And pity for nyself vanished, and
there remained only the bestial need of some adroit, cunning, and

energetic action. | becane a beast, an intelligent beast.

"*No, no,' said |l to Gregor, who was about to announce ny
arrival. 'Do this, take a carriage, and go at once for ny

baggage. Here is the check. Start.

"He went along the hall to get his overcoat. Fearing |lest he

m ght frighten them | acconpanied himto his little room and
waited for himto put on his things. |In the dining-roomcould be
heard the sound of conversation and the rattling of knives and

plates. They were eating. They had not heard the ring. 'Now if

they only do not go out,' | thought.
"Gregor put on his fur-collared coat and went out. | closed the
door after him | felt anxious when | was al one, thinking that

directly I should have to act. How? | did not yet know. | knew
only that all was ended, that there could be no doubt of his

i nnocence, and that in an instant nmy relations with her were
going to be term nated. Before, | had still doubts. | said to

mysel f: 'Perhaps this is not true. Perhaps | am nm staken.' Now



al |l doubt had di sappeared. Al was decided irrevocably.
Secretly, all alone with him at night! It is a violation of al
duties! O, worse yet, she may nake a show of that audacity, of
that insolence in crine, which, by its excess, tends to prove

i nnocence. All is clear. No doubt. | feared but one
thing,--that they might run in different directions, that they

m ght invent sone new lie, and thus deprive ne of material proof,

and of the sorrowful joy of punishing, yes, of executing them

"And to surprise themnore quickly, | started on tiptoe for the
di ni ng-room not through the parlor, but through the hall and the
children's roons. In the first roomslept the little boy. In
the second, the old nurse noved in her bed, and seened on the
poi nt of waking, and | wondered what she woul d think when she
knew all. And pity for nyself gave me such a pang that | could
not keep the tears back. Not to wake the children, | ran lightly
through the hall into my study. | dropped upon the sofa, and
sobbed. 'I, an honest nan, |, the son of ny parents, who all ny
life I ong have dreaned of fam |y happi ness, | who have never
betrayed! . . . And here ny five children, and she enbracing a
musi ci an because he has red lips! No, she is not a wonan! She
is a bitch, a dirty bitch! Beside the chanber of the children
whom she had pretended to love all her life! And then to think
of what she wote nme! And how do | know? Perhaps it has al ways
been thus. Perhaps all these children, supposed to be mne, are
the children of ny servants. And if | had arrived to-norrow, she
woul d have cone to neet ne with her coiffure, with her corsage
her indol ent and graceful novenents (and | see her attractive and
i gnobl e features), and this jeal ous ani mal woul d have renmai ned
forever in ny heart, tearing it. What will the old nurse say?
And Gregor? And the poor little Lise? She already understands
things. And this inpudence, this fal sehood, this bestial

sensuality, that | know so well,' | said to nyself.



"I tried torise. | could not. M heart was beating so
violently that | could not hold nyself upon ny legs. 'Yes,
shall die of a rush of blood. She will kill me. That is what
she wants. What is it to her to kill? But that would be too

agreeable to him and | will not allow himto have this pleasure.

Yes, here | am and there they are. They are |aughing, they.

Yes, in spite of the fact that she is no longer in her early
yout h, he has not disdained her. At any rate, she is by no neans
ugly, and above all, not dangerous to his dear health, to him
Way did | not stifle her then? said | to nyself, as | renenbered
that ot her scene of the previous week, when | drove her fromny

study, and broke the furniture.

"And | recalled the state in which I was then. Not only did
recall it, but | again entered into the same bestial state. And
suddenly there cane to ne a desire to act, and all reasoning,
except such as was necessary to action, vanished fromnmny brain,
and | was in the condition of a beast, and of a man under the

i nfluence of physical excitenent pending a danger, who acts

i mperturbably, without haste, and yet without |osing a mnute,

pursuing a definite object.

"The first thing that |I did was to take off my boots, and now,
havi ng only stockings on, | advanced toward the wall, over the
sofa, where firearnms and daggers were hanging, and | took down a
curved Damascus bl ade, which | had never used, and which was very
sharp. | took it fromits sheath. | renenber that the sheath
fell upon the sofa, and that | said to nmyself: 'I nust |ook for

it later; it nmust not be | ost.'

"Then | took off ny overcoat, which | had kept on all the tine,



and with wolf-like tread started for THE ROOM | do not renenber
how | proceeded, whether | ran or went slowy, through what
chanmbers | passed, how | approached the dining-room how | opened

the door, how | entered. | renmenber nothing about it.

CHAPTER XXVI I .

"I Remenber only the expression of their faces when | opened the
door. | renenber that, because it awakened in ne a feeling of
sorrowful joy. |t was an expression of terror, such as

desired. Never shall | forget that desperate and sudden fright
that appeared on their faces when they saw ne. He, | believe,
was at the table, and, when he saw or heard ne, he started,
junped to his feet, and retreated to the sideboard. Fear was the
only sentinment that could be read with certainty in his face. In
hers, too, fear was to be read, but acconpani ed by other

i npressions. And yet, if her face had expressed only fear

per haps that which happened woul d not have happened. But in the
expression of her face there was at the first nonment--at |east,
thought | sawit--a feeling of ennui, of discontent, at this

di sturbance of her |ove and happi ness. One would have said that
her sole desire was not to be disturbed IN THE MOVENT CF HER
HAPPI NESS. But these expressions appeared upon their faces only
for a nonent. Terror alnobst inmediately gave place to
interrogation. Wuld they lie or not? |f yes, they nust begin.

If not, sonething el se was going to happen. But what?

"He gave her a questioning glance. On her face the expression of
angui sh and ennui changed, it seenmed to ne, when she | ooked at
him into an expression of anxiety for HHM For a nonent | stood
in the doorway, holding the dagger hidden behind ny back

Suddenly he smled, and in a voice that was indifferent alnost to

the point of ridicule, he said:



"'We were having sone nusic.

"*1 did not expect--,' she began at the same tinme, chimng in

with the tone of the other.

"But neither he nor she finished their remarks. The sane rage
that | had felt the previous week took possession of ne. | felt
the need of giving free course to ny violence and 'the joy of

wrath.'

"No, they did not finish. That other thing was going to begin,

of which he was afraid, and was going to annihilate what they
wanted to say. | threw nyself upon her, still hiding the dagger
that he m ght not prevent ne fromstriking where | desired, in
her bosom under the breast. At that noment he saw . . . and,
what | did not expect on his part, he quickly seized ny hand, and

cried:

Cone to your senses! \What are you doing? Help! Help!

"I tore nmy hands fromhis grasp, and | eaped upon him | nust
have been very terrible, for he turned as white as a sheet, to
his lips. H s eyes scintillated singularly, and--again what I
did not expect of him-he scranbl ed under the piano, toward the
other room | tried to follow him but a very heavy weight fel

upon ny left arm It was she.

"I made an effort to clear nyself. She clung nore heavily than
ever, refusing to let go. This unexpected obstacle, this burden
and this repugnant touch only irritated me the nore. | perceived
that | was conpletely mad, that | nust be frightful, and | was

glad of it. Wth a sudden inpulse, and with all my strength, |



dealt her, with nmy left elbow, a blow squarely in the face.

"She uttered a cry and let go ny arm | wanted to follow the
other, but | felt that it would be ridiculous to pursue in ny
stockings the lover of my wife, and I did not wish to be
grotesque, | wished to be terrible. |In spite of ny extreme rage,
I was all the tine conscious of the inpression that | was making

upon others, and even this inpression partially guided ne.

"I turned toward her. She had fallen on the |ong easy chair,
and, covering her face at the spot where | had struck her, she

| ooked at me. Her features exhibited fear and hatred toward ne,
her eneny, such as the rat exhibits when one lifts the rat-trap
At least, | saw nothing in her but that fear and hatred, the fear
and hatred which |l ove for another had provoked. Perhaps | stil
shoul d have restrai ned nmysel f, and should not have gone to the

| ast extrenity, if she had nmintained silence. But suddenly she

began to speak; she grasped ny hand that held the dagger

"'Cone to your senses! \What are you doing? Wlat is the matter
with you? Nothing has happened, nothing, nothing! | swear it to

you!'

"I mght have del ayed | onger, but these |ast words, from which |
inferred the contrary of what they affirnmed,--that is, that
EVERYTHI NG had happened, --these words called for a reply. And the
reply nmust correspond to the condition into which | had | ashed
mysel f, and whi ch was increasing and nust continue to increase.

Rage has its | aws.

""Do not lie, wetch. Do not lie!'" | roared.

"Wth ny left hand | seized her hands. She di sengaged hersel f.

Then, without dropping ny dagger, | seized her by the throat,



forced her to the floor, and began to strangle her. Wth her two
hands she clutched nmne, tearing themfromher throat, stifling.
Then | struck her a blow with the dagger, in the left side,

bet ween the | ower ribs.

"When people say that they do not renenber what they do in a fit

of fury, they talk nonsense. It is false. | renmenber everything.

I did not |ose ny consciousness for a single nonent. The nore

| ashed nyself to fury, the clearer ny mnd becanme, and | could
not help seeing what | did. | cannot say that | knew in advance
what | would do, but at the noment when | acted, and it seens to
me even a little before, | knew what | was doing, as if to nake
it possible to repent, and to be able to say later that | could

have st opped.

"l knew that | struck the bl ow between the ribs, and that the

dagger entered.

"At the second when | did it, | knewthat | was performng a
horrible act, such as | had never perforned,--an act that woul d
have frightful consequences. M thought was as quick as
lightning, and the deed followed i mediately. The act, to ny

i nner sense, had an extraordinary clearness. | perceived the
resi stance of the corset and then sonething else, and then the
sinking of the knife into a soft substance. She clutched at the
dagger with her hands, and cut herself with it, but could not

restrain the bl ow

"Long afterward, in prison when the noral revolution had been
effected within nme, | thought of that minute, | renenbered it as
far as | could, and | co-ordinated all the sudden changes. |

renenbered the terrible consciousness which | felt,--that | was



killing a wife, My wfe.

"I well renenber the horror of that consciousness and | know
vaguel y that, having plunged in the dagger, | drew it out again
i medi ately, wishing to repair and arrest my action. She

strai ghtened up and cri ed:

"'"Nurse, he has killed ne!’

"The ol d nurse, who had heard the noise, was standing in the
doorway. | was still erect, waiting, and not believing nmyself in
what had happened. But at that nonent, from under her corset,
the bl ood gushed forth. Then only did | understand that al
reparation was inpossible, and pronptly | decided that it was not
even necessary, that all had happened in accordance with my w sh
and that | had fulfilled ny desire. | waited until she fell, and
until the nurse, exclainmng, 'Ch, nmy God!' ran to her; then only

I threw away the dagger and went out of the room

"1 must not be agitated. | nust be conscious of what | am
doing,' | said to nyself, |ooking neither at her nor at the old
nurse. The latter cried and called the maid. | passed through

the hall, and, after having sent the nmaid, started for ny study.

"*What shall | do now?" | asked nyself.

"And imredi ately | understood what | should do. Directly after
entering the study, | went straight to the wall, took down the
revol ver, and examned it attentively. It was |oaded. Then I
placed it on the table. Next | picked up the sheath of the
dagger, whi ch had dropped down behind the sofa, and then | sat
down. | remained thus for a long tinme. | thought of nothing, I
did not try to renenber anything. | heard a stifled noise of

steps, a novenent of objects and of tapestries, then the arriva



of a person, and then the arrival of another person. Then | saw
Gegor bring into ny roomthe baggage fromthe railway; as if any

one needed it!

"' Have you heard what has happened?' | asked him 'Have you told

the dvornik to informthe police?

"He made no answer, and went out. | rose, closed the door, took
the cigarettes and the matches, and began to snoke. | had not
finished one cigarette, when a drowsy feeling came over ne and
sent me into a deep sleep. | surely slept two hours. | renenber
havi ng dreaned that | was on good ternms with her, that after a
quarrel we were in the act of nmking up, that sonething prevented

us, but that we were friends all the sane.

"A knock at the door awoke ne.

"It is the police,' thought |, as | opened my eyes. 'I| have
killed, | believe. But perhaps it is SHE; perhaps nothing has

happened.

"Anot her knock. | did not answer. | was solving the question

"Has it happened or not? Yes, it has happened.

"1 renmenbered the resistance of the corset, and then
"Yes, it has happened. Yes, it has happened. Yes, now | nust

execute nyself,' said | to nyself.

"I said it, but I knew well that | should not kill nyself.
Neverthel ess, | rose and took the revol ver, but, strange thing,
renmenbered that fornmerly | had very often had suicidal ideas,
that that very night, on the cars, it had seened to ne easy,

especi al ly easy because | thought how it would stupefy her. Now



I not only could not kill nyself, but | could not even think of

it.

"*Why do it?" | asked nyself, without answering.

"Anot her knock at the door

"'Yes, but | nmust first know who is knocking. | have tine

enough.

"I put the revolver back on the table, and hid it under ny

newspaper. | went to the door and drew back the bolt.

"I't was ny wife's sister,--a good and stupid w dow

"' Basile, what does this nean?' said she, and her tears, always

ready, began to flow.

"*What do you want?' | asked roughly.

"I saw clearly that there was no necessity of being rough with

her, but | could not speak in any other tone.

"'Basile, she is dying. Ivan Fedorow tch says so.

"l van Fedorowi tch was the doctor, HER doctor, her counsell or

"'*1s he here? | inquired.

"And all ny hatred of her arose anew.

"Vell, what?

"'Basile, go to her! Ah! howterrible it is!'" said she.



"*Go to her?" | asked nyself; and inmediately | nade answer to
mysel f that | ought to go, that probably that was the thing that
is usually done when a husband |ike nyself Kkills his wfe, that

it was absolutely necessary that | should go and see her

"*1f that is the proper thing, | nust go," | repeated to myself.
"Yes, if it is necessary, | shall still have tine,' said | to

mysel f, thinking of ny intention of blow ng ny brains out.

"And | followed ny sister-in-law. 'Now there are going to be
phrases and grinmaces, but | will not yield,' | declared to
nmysel f.

""Wait,' said | to ny sister-in-law, 'it is stupid to be wthout

boots. Let me at |east put on ny slippers.

CHAPTER XXVI I 1.

"Strange thing! Again, when | had |left ny study, and was passing
through the faniliar roons, again the hope cane to me that
not hi ng had happened. But the odor of the drugs, iodoform and

pheni c acid, brought nme back to a sense of reality.

"' No, everything has happened.

"I'n passing through the hall, beside the children's chanber, |
saw little Lise. She was looking at me, with eyes that were ful
of fear. | even thought that all the children were | ooking at
me. As | approached the door of our sleeping-room a servant
opened it fromw thin, and came out. The first thing that |
noti ced was HER |ight gray dress upon a chair, all dark with

bl ood. On our comon bed she was stretched, with knees drawn up.



She lay very high, upon pillows, with her chemise half open

Li nen had been placed upon the wound. A heavy snell of iodoform
filled the room Before, and nore than anything else, | was
ast oni shed at her face, which was swol | en and brui sed under the
eyes and over a part of the nose. This was the result of the
blow that | had struck her with ny el bow, when she had tried to
hold me back. O beauty there was no trace left. | saw

sonet hing hideous in her. | stopped upon the threshold.

Approach, approach her,' said her sister

"'Yes, probably she repents,' thought I; 'shall | forgive her?
Yes, she is dying, | nust forgive her,' | added, trying to be
gener ous.

"I approached the bedside. Wth difficulty she rai sed her eyes,

one of which was swollen, and uttered these words haltingly:

"' You have acconplished what you desired. You have killed ne.'

"And in her face, through the physical sufferings, in spite of
the approach of death, was expressed the same old hatred, so

famliar to ne.

"*The children . . . | will not give themto you . . . all the

sane. . . . She (her sister) shall take them'

"But of that which | considered essential, of her fault, of her
treason, one would have said that she did not think it necessary

to say even a word.

"'Yes, revel in what you have done.



"And she sobbed.

"At the door stood her sister with the children

"'Yes, see what you have done!

"I cast a glance at the children, and then at her bruised and
swol l en face, and for the first time | forgot nyself (ny rights,
my pride), and for the first tine | saw in her a human being, a

si ster.

"And all that which a nonent before had been so offensive to ne
now seened to nme so petty,--all this jeal ousy,--and, on the
contrary, what | had done seenmed to nme so inportant that | felt

i ke bendi ng over, approaching ny face to her hand, and saying:

"' Forgive ne!’

"But | did not dare. She was silent, with eyelids | owered,
evidently having no strength to speak further. Then her deforned
face began to trenble and shrivel, and she feebly pushed ne

back.

"'Way has all this happened? Wy?

"''Forgive nme,' said |

"'Yes, if you had not killed me,' she cried suddenly, and her
eyes shone feverishly. 'Forgiveness--that is nothing. . . . If
I only do not die! Ah, you have acconplished what you desi red!

| hate you!'

"Then she grew delirious. She was frightened, and cried:



""Fire, | do not fear . . . but strike themall . . . He has

gone. . . . He has gone.

"The deliriumcontinued. She no |onger recognized the children
not even little Lise, who had approached. Toward noon she di ed.
As for me, | was arrested before her death, at eight o' clock in
the nmorning. They took ne to the police station, and then to
prison, and there, during eleven nonths, awaiting the verdict, |
refl ected upon nyself, and upon ny past, and | understood it.
Yes, | began to understand fromthe third day. The third day

they took nme to the house."

Posdni cheff seened to wish to add sonething, but, no | onger
having the strength to repress his sobs, he stopped. After a few

m nut es, having recovered his cal mess, he resuned:

"I began to understand only when | saw her in the coffin.”

He uttered a sob, and then i medi ately continued, w th haste:

"Then only, when | saw her dead face, did | understand all that I
had done. | understood that it was |, |, who had killed her. |
understood that | was the cause of the fact that she, who had
been a noving, living, palpitating being, had now becone

noti onl ess and cold, and that there was no way of repairing this

thing. He who has not lived through that cannot understand it."

W renained silent a long time. Posdnicheff sobbed and trenbl ed
before ne. Hi s face had become delicate and long, and his nouth

had grown | arger.



"Yes," said he suddenly, "if | had known what | now know,

shoul d never have narried her, never, not for anything."

Again we remained silent for a long tine.

"Yes, that is what | have done, that is ny experience, W nust
understand the real neaning of the words of the Cospel,--Matthew,
V. 28,--'that whosoever |ooketh on a woman to lust after her hath
committed adultery'; and these words relate to the wife, to the
sister, and not only to the wife of another, but especially to

one's own wfe."

THE END.

If the reading of this book has interested you, do not fail to
get its sequel, entitled "KREUTZER SONATA BEARI NG FRU T, by
Paul i ne Grayson, which is an exceedingly interesting narrative
showi ng one of the results of the ideas set forth in "Kreutzer
Sonata." It is bound in paper covers and will be sent by mail,
post age paid, upon receipt of 25 cents. Address all orders to J.

S. Od LVI E PUBLI SHI NG COVPANY, 57 Rose Street, New York.

LESSON OF "THE KREUTZER SONATA. "

| have received, and still continue to receive, nunbers of
letters frompersons who are perfect strangers to nme, asking me
to state in plain and sinple | anguage my own views on the subject
handled in the story entitled "The Kreutzer Sonata." Wth this

request | shall now endeavor to conply.

My views on the question may be succinctly stated as foll ows:

Wthout entering into details, it will be generally admtted that



I am accurate in saying that many people condone in young nmen a
course of conduct with regard to the other sex which is

i nconpatible with strict norality, and that this dissoluteness is
pardoned generally. Both parents and the government, in
consequence of this view, may be said to wink at profligacy, and
even in the last resource to encourage its practice. | am of

opinion that this is not right.

It is not possible that the health of one class should
necessitate the ruin of another, and, in consequence, it is our
first duty to turn a deaf ear to such an essential imoral
doctrine, no matter how strongly society may have established or

| aw protected it. Mboreover, it needs to be fully recognized that
men are rightly to be held responsible for the consequences of
their own acts, and that these are no longer to be visited on the
worman alone. It follows fromthis that it is the duty of nen who
do not wish to lead a life of infany to practice such continence
in respect to all wonan as they would were the fenale society in
whi ch they nove nade up exclusively of their own nothers and

si sters.

A nore rational node of |ife should be adopted which woul d

i ncl ude abstinence fromall alcoholic drinks, fromexcess in
eating and fromflesh neat, on the one hand, and recourse to
physical |abor on the other. | amnot speaking of gymastics, or
of any of those occupations which may be fitly described as

pl aying at work; | nean the genuine toil that fatigues. No one
need go far in search of proofs that this kind of absteni ous
living is not merely possible, but far less hurtful to health
than excess. Hundreds of instances are known to every one. This

is my first contention

In the second place, | think that of |ate years, through various



reasons which | need not enter, but anong which the
above-nentioned laxity of opinion in society and the frequent

i deal i zation of the subject in current literature and painting
may be nentioned, conjugal infidelity has becone nore comobn and
is considered | ess reprehensible. | amof opinion that this is
not right. The origin of the evil is twdfold. It is due, in the
first place, to a natural instinct, and, in the second, to the

el evation of this instinct to a place to which it does not
rightly belong. This being so, the evil can only be renedi ed by
effecting a change in the views now in vogue about "falling in

I ove" and all that this terminplies, by educating men and wonen
at hone through family influence and exanple, and abroad by neans
of healthy public opinion, to practice that abstinence which
morality and Christianity alike enjoin. This is ny second

contention.

In the third place | am of opinion that another consequence of
the false light in which "falling in love," and what it |eads to,
are viewed in our society, is that the birth of children has | ost
its pristine significance, and that nodern narri ages are

concei ved less and | ess fromthe point of view of the famly. |
am of opinion that this is not right. This is ny third

contention.

In the fourth place, | amof opinion that the children (who in
our society are considered an obstacle to enjoynent--an unl ucky
accident, as it were) are educated not with a view to the probl em
which they will be one day called on to face and to solve, but
solely with an eye to the pleasure which they nay be made to
yield to their parents. The consequence is, that the children of
hunman bei ngs are brought up for all the world |ike the young of
animals, the chief care of their parents being not to train them

to such work as is worthy of nen and wonen, but to increase their



wei ght, or add a cubit to their stature, to make them spruce

sl eek, well-fed, and comely. They rig themout in all manner of
fantastic costunmes, wash them over-feed them and refuse to nake
themwork. [|f the children of the lower orders differ in this

| ast respect fromthose of the well-to-do classes, the difference
is merely formal; they work from sheer necessity, and not because
their parents recognize work as a duty. And in over-fed
children, as in over-fed animals, sensuality is engendered

unnatural ly early.

Fashi onabl e dress to-day, the course of reading, plays, nusic,
dances, luscious food, all the elenents of our nmodern life, in a
word, fromthe pictures on the little boxes of sweetneats up to
the novel, the tale, and the poem contribute to fan this
sensuality into a strong, consuning flame, with the result that
sexual vices and di seases have cone to be the normal conditions
of the period of tender youth, and often continue into the riper
age of full-blown manhood. And | am of opinion that this is not

right.

It is hightine it ceased. The children of human bei ngs shoul d
not be brought up as if they were aninals; and we should set up
as the object and strive to maintain as the result of our |abors
somet hing better and nobler than a well-dressed body. This is ny

fourth contention.

In the fifth place, | amof opinion that, owing to the
exaggerated and erroneous significance attributed by our society
to love and to the idealized states that acconpany and succeed
it, the best energies of our nmen and wonen are drawn forth and
exhausted during the nost prom sing period of life; those of the
men in the work of |ooking for, choosing, and w nning the nost

desirabl e objects of |ove, for which purpose lying and fraud are



held to be quite excusable; those of the wonen and girls in

alluring nen and decoying theminto liaisons or nmarriage by the
nost questionabl e means concei vabl e, as an instance of which the
present fashions in evening dress may be cited. | am of opinion

that this is not right.

The truth is, that the whole affair has been exalted by poets and
romancers to an undue inportance, and that love in its various
devel opnents is not a fitting object to consume the best energies
of men. People set it before themand strive after it, because
their viewof life is as vulgar and brutish as is that other
conception frequently net with in the | ower stages of

devel opnent, which sees in |uscious and abundant food an end
worthy of man's best efforts. Now, this is not right and should
not be done. And, in order to avoid doing it, it is only needfu
to realize the fact that whatever truly deserves to be held up as
a worthy object of man's striving and working, whether it be the
service of humanity, of one's country, of science, of art, not to
speak of the service of God, is far above and beyond the sphere
of personal enjoynent. Hence, it follows that not only to forma
I'iaison, but even to contract marriage, is, froma Christian
poi nt of view, not a progress, but a fall. Love, and all the
states that acconpany and follow it, however we nmay try in prose
and verse to prove the contrary, never do and never can
facilitate the attainnent of an aimworthy of nmen, but always

make it nore difficult. This is ny fifth contention

How about the human race? |If we adnit that celibacy is better
and nobl er than marriage, evidently the human race will cone to
an end. But, if the logical conclusion of the argunent is that

the hunan race will becone extinct, the whole reasoning is wong.

To that | reply that the argunent is not nmine; |I did not invent



it. That it is incunbent on mankind so to strive, and that
celibacy is preferable to marriage, are truths reveal ed by Chri st
1,900 years ago, set forth in our catechisns, and professed by us

as followers of Christ.

Chastity and celibacy, it is urged, cannot constitute the idea

of humanity, because chastity would annihilate the race which
strove to realize it, and humanity cannot set up as its ideal its
own anni hilation. It nmay be pointed out in reply that only that
is atrue ideal, which, being unattainable, admts of infinite
gradation in degrees of proximty. Such is the Christian idea

of the founding of God's kingdom the union of all Iiving
creatures by the bonds of |ove. The conception of its attainnent
is inconpatible with the conception of the novenent of life.

What kind of life could subsist if all living creatures were

j oined together by the bonds of |ove? None. Qur conception of
life is inseparably bound up with the conception of a continua

striving after an unattainable ideal

But even if we suppose the Christian ideal of perfect chastity
realized, what then? W should nerely find ourselves face to
face on the one hand with the faniliar teaching of religion, one
of whose dognmas is that the world will have an end; and on the
ot her of so-called science, which informs us that the sun is
gradually losing its heat, the result of which will in tine be

the extinction of the human race.

Now there is not and cannot be such an institution as Christian
marriage, just as there cannot be such a thing as a Christian
liturgy (Matt. vi. 5-12; John iv. 21), nor Christian teachers,
nor church fathers (Matt. xxiii. 8-10), nor Christian armies,
Christian law courts, nor Christian States. This is what was

al ways taught and believed by true Christians of the first and



followi ng centuries. A Christian's ideal is not narriage, but

|l ove for God and for his neighbor. Consequently in the eyes of a
Christian relations in narriage not only do not constitute a
lawful, right, and happy state, as our society and our churches

mai ntain, but, on the contrary, are always a fall

Such a thing as Christian marriage never was and never could be.
Christ did not nmarry, nor did he establish marriage; neither did
his disciples marry. But if Christian nmarriage cannot exist,
there is such a thing as a Christian view of marriage. And this
is howit nmay be fornulated: A Christian (and by this terml
under stand not those who call thenselves Christians nerely
because they were baptized and still receive the sacranent once a
year, but those whose |lives are shaped and regul ated by the
teachings of Christ), | say, cannot view the marriage relation
otherwi se than as a deviation fromthe doctrine of Christ,--as a
sin. This is clearly laid down in Matt. v. 28, and the cerenony
called Christian marriage does not alter its character one jot.
A Christian will never, therefore, desire nmarriage, but wll

al ways avoid it.

If the light of truth dawns upon a Christian when he is already
married, or if, being a Christian, fromweakness he enters into
marital relations with the cerenonies of the church, or w thout
them he has no other alternative than to abide with his wife
(and the wife with her husband, if it is she who is a Christian)
and to aspire together with her to free thenselves of their sin.
This is the Christian view of marriage; and there cannot be any
other for a man who honestly endeavors to shape his life in

accordance with the teachings of Christ.

To very many persons the thoughts |I have uttered here and in "The

Kreutzer Sonata" will seem strange, vague, even contradictory.



They certainly do contradict, not each other, but the whole tenor
of our lives, and involuntarily a doubt arises, "on which side is
truth,--on the side of the thoughts which seemtrue and

wel | -founded, or on the side of the lives of others and nysel f?"
I, too, was wei ghed down by that same doubt when witing "The
Kreutzer Sonata." | had not the faintest presentinent that the
train of thought | had started would | ead ne whither it did. |
was terrified by my own conclusion, and I was at first disposed
toreject it, but it was inpossible not to hearken to the voice
of nmy reason and ny conscience. And so, strange though they may
appear to many, opposed as they undoubtedly are to the trend and
tenor of our lives, and inconpatible though they may prove with
what | have heretofore thought and uttered, | have no choice but
to accept them "But man is weak," people will object. "His

task should be regulated by his strength."”

This is tantanmount to saying, "My hand is weak. | cannot draw a
straight line,--that is, a line which will be the shortest line
bet ween two given points,--and so, in order to make it nore easy
for myself, |, intending to draw a straight, will choose for ny

nodel a crooked line."

The weaker ny hand, the greater the need that ny nodel should be

perfect.

LEO TAOLSTO .

| VAN THE FOOL

CHAPTER |



In a certain kingdomthere lived a rich peasant, who had three
sons--Sineon (a soldier), Tarras-Briukhan (fat nman), and lvan (a
fool)--and one daughter, Mlania, born dunb. Sinmeon went to
war, to serve the Czar; Tarras went to a city and becanme a
merchant; and Ivan, with his sister, remained at hone to work on

the farm

For his valiant service in the army, Sineon received an estate
with high rank, and married a noble's daughter. Besides his

| arge pay, he was in receipt of a handsone incone fromhis
estate; yet he was unable to make ends neet. What the husband
saved, the wife wasted in extravagance. One day Sineon went to
the estate to collect his income, when the steward informed him

that there was no incone, saying:

"We have neither horses, cows, fishing-nets, nor inplenents; it
is necessary first to buy everything, and then to | ook for

i ncone. "

Si neon t hereupon went to his father and said:

"You are rich, batiushka [little father], but you have given
nothing to ne. Gve nme one-third of what you possess as ny

share, and I will transfer it to ny estate.”

The old man replied: "You did not help to bring prosperity to our
househol d. For what reason, then, should you now denand the
third part of everything? It would be unjust to Ivan and his

sister."”

"Yes," said Sineon; "but he is a fool, and she was born dunb.

What need have they of anything?"



"See what Ivan will say."

Ivan's reply was: "Well, let himtake his share.”

Si meon took the portion allotted to him and went again to serve

in the arny.

Tarras also net with success. He becane rich and narried a
mer chant's daughter, but even this failed to satisfy his desires,

and he also went to his father and said, "Gve ne ny share."

The ol d man, however, refused to conply with his request, saying:
"You had no hand in the accumnul ati on of our property, and what
our household contains is the result of Ivan's hard work. It

woul d be unjust,"” he repeated, "to Ivan and his sister."

Tarras replied: "But he does not need it. He is a fool, and
cannot marry, for no one will have him and sister does not
require anything, for she was born dunb." Turning then to Ivan
he continued: "Gve me half the grain you have, and | will not
touch the inplenments or fishing-nets; and fromthe cattle I wll

take only the dark nare, as she is not fit to plow"

Ivan | aughed and said: "Well, | will go and arrange natters so

that Tarras may have his share,” whereupon Tarras took the brown
mare with the grain to town, leaving Ivan with one old horse to

work on as before and support his father, nother, and sister

CHAPTER 11 .

It was disappointing to the Stary Tchert (A d Devil) that the
brothers did not quarrel over the division of the property, and

that they separated peacefully; and he cried out, calling his



three snmall devils (Tchertionki).

"See here," said he, "there are living three brothers--Sineon the
sol dier, Tarras-Briukhan, and Ivan the Fool. It is necessary
that they should quarrel. Now they live peacefully, and enjoy
each other's hospitality. The Fool spoiled all ny plans. Now
you three go and work with themin such a nmanner that they wll

be ready to tear each other's eyes out. Can you do this?"

"W can," they replied.

"How wi I | you accomplish it?"

"In this way: We will first ruin themto such an extent that they
will have nothing to eat, and we will then gather themtogether

in one place where we are sure that they will fight."

"Very well; | see you understand your business. Go, and do not
return to ne until you have created a feud between the three

brothers--or | will skin you alive."

The three snall devils went to a swanp to consult as to the best
means of acconplishing their nmission. They disputed for a |ong
ti me--each one wanting the easiest part of the work--and not
being able to agree, concluded to draw lots; by which it was
deci ded that the one who was first finished had to come and hel p
the others. This agreenent being entered into, they appointed a
time when they were again to neet in the swanp--to find out who

was through and who needed assi stance.

The tine having arrived, the young devils net in the swanp as
agreed, when each related his experience. The first, who went to

Si neon, said: "I have succeeded in ny undertaking, and to-norrow



Sinmeon returns to his father."

Hi s conrades, eager for particulars, inquired how he had done

it.

"Well," he began, "the first thing | did was to bl ow sonme courage
into his veins, and, on the strength of it, Sineon went to the
Czar and offered to conquer the whole world for him The Enperor
made hi m conmander -in-chief of the forces, and sent himw th an
army to fight the Viceroy of India. Having started on their

m ssion of conquest, they were unaware that |, following in their
wake, had wet all their powder. | also went to the Indian ruler

and showed himhow | could create nunberl ess soldiers from straw.

Sinmeon's arny, seeing that they were surrounded by such a vast
nunber of Indian warriors of my creation, becane frightened, and
Si meon comranded to fire fromcannons and rifles, which of course
they were unable to do. The soldiers, discouraged, retreated in
great disorder. Thus Sineon brought upon hinself the terrible

di sgrace of defeat. His estate was confiscated, and to-norrow he
is to be executed. Al that remains for ne to do, therefore,”
concl uded the young devil, "is to rel ease himto-norrow norning.

Now, then, who wants ny assistance?"

The second small devil (from Tarras) then related his story.

"I do not need any help," he began. "M business is also all
right. My work with Tarras will be finished in one week. In the
first place | nmade himgrow thin. He afterward becane so
covetous that he wanted to possess everything he saw, and he
spent all the noney he had in the purchase of imense quantities
of goods. \When his capital was gone he still continued to buy

wi th borrowed noney, and has becone involved in such difficulties

that he cannot free hinself. At the end of one week the date for



the paynment of his notes will have expired, and, his goods being
sei zed upon, he will becone a bankrupt; and he also will return

to his father."

At the conclusion of this narrative they inquired of the third

devil how things had fared between himand |Ivan

"Well," said he, "nmy report is not so encouraging. The first
thing | did was to spit into his jug of quass [a sour drink nade
fromrye], which made himsick at his stomach. He afterward went
to plow his sunmer-fallow, but | made the soil so hard that the
pl ow coul d scarcely penetrate it. | thought the Fool would not
succeed, but he started to work neverthel ess. Moaning with pain,
he still continued to labor. | broke one plow, but he replaced
it with another, fixing it securely, and resunmed work. Going
beneath the surface of the ground | took hold of the plowshares,
but did not succeed in stopping Ivan. He pressed so hard, and
the colter was so sharp, that my hands were cut; and despite ny
utnost efforts, he went over all but a snmall portion of the

field."

He concl uded with: "Come, brothers, and help nme, for if we do not
conquer himour whole enterprise will be a failure. |If the Foo
is permtted successfully to conduct his farnming, they will have

no need, for he will support his brothers.”

CHAPTER 111

I van havi ng succeeded in plowing all but a snmall portion of his
I and, he returned the next day to finish it. The painin his
stomach continued, but he felt that he nust go on with his work.

He tried to start his plow, but it would not nove; it seened to



have struck a hard root. It was the snmall devil in the ground

who had wound his feet around the plowshares and hel d them

"This is strange,” thought lIvan. "There were never any roots

here before, and this is surely one.™

Ivan put his hand in the ground, and, feeling something soft,
grasped and pulled it out. It was |like a root in appearance, but
seermed to possess life. Holding it up he sawthat it was a
little devil. Disgusted, he exclainmed, "See the nasty thing,"
and he proceeded to strike it a blow, intending to kill it, when

the young devil cried out:

"Do not kill me, and I will grant your every w sh."

"What can you do for nme?"

"Tell ne what it is you nost wish for," the little devil replied.

I van, peasant-fashion, scratched the back of his head as he

t hought, and finally he said:

"I amdreadfully sick at ny stomach. Can you cure ne?"

"I can," the little devil said.

"Then do so."

The little devil bent toward the earth and began searching for
roots, and when he found them he gave themto Ivan, saying: "If
you wi Il swallow sone of these you will be i mediately cured of

what soever di sease you are afflicted with."

Ivan did as directed, and obtained instant relief.



"I beg of you to let me go now," the little devil pleaded; "I

will pass into the earth, never to return.”

"Very well; you may go, and God bl ess you;" and as Ivan
pronounced the nanme of God, the small devil disappeared into the
earth like a flash, and only a slight opening in the ground

r emai ned.

Ivan placed in his hat what roots he had left, and proceeded to
pl ow. Soon finishing his work, he turned his plow over and

returned hone.

Wien he reached the house he found his brother Sineon and his

wi fe seated at the supper-table. His estate had been
confiscated, and he hinself had barely escaped execution by
maki ng his way out of prison, and having nothing to |ive upon had

come back to his father for support.

Turning to Ivan he said: "I came to ask you to care for us unti

| can find something to do."

"Very well," lvan replied; "you may remain with us."

Just as lvan was about to sit down to the table Simeon's wfe
made a wy face, indicating that she did not like the smell of
Ivan's sheep-skin coat; and turning to her husband she said, "I
shall not sit at the table with a noujik [peasant] who snells

like that."

Simeon the soldier turned to his brother and said: "My |ady
objects to the snell of your clothes. You nay eat in the

porch.”



Ivan said: "Very well, it is all the same to me. | wll soon

have to go and feed ny horse any way."

Ivan took sonme bread in one hand, and his kaftan (coat) in the

other, and |eft the room

CHAPTER 1| V.

The small devil finished with Sineon that night, and according to
agreenent went to the assistance of his conrade who had charge of
Ivan, that he might help to conquer the Fool. He went to the
field and searched everywhere, but could find nothing but the

hol e t hrough which the snmall devil had di sappear ed.

"Well, this is strange," he said; "sonething nust have happened
to ny conpanion, and I will have to take his place and continue
the work he began. The Fool is through with his plow ng, so
must | ook about nme for sone other nmeans of conpassing his

destruction. | nust overflow his neadow and prevent himfrom

cutting the grass.”

The little devil accordingly overflowed the nmeadow wi th nuddy
wat er, and, when lvan went at dawn next norning with his scythe
set and sharpened and tried to now the grass, he found that it
resisted all his efforts and would not yield to the inplenment as

usual .

Many times lvan tried to cut the grass, but always without
success. At last, becoming weary of the effort, he decided to
return home and have his scythe again sharpened, and also to
procure a quantity of bread, saying: "I will come back here and

will not |eave until | have nown all the neadow, even if it



shoul d take a whol e week. "

Hearing this, the little devil becanme thoughtful, saying: "That
Ivan is a kool ak [hard case], and | nust think of sone other way

of conquering him?"

Ivan soon returned with his sharpened scythe and started to now.

The small devil hid hinmself in the grass, and as the point of the
scythe cane down he buried it in the earth and nade it al nost

i npossible for Ivan to nove the inplenment. He, however,
succeeded in nowi ng all but one small spot in the swanp, where
again the small devil hid hinself, saying: "Even if he should cut

nmy hands | will prevent himfromacconplishing his work."

When |van canme to the swanp he found that the grass was not very
thick. Still, the scythe would not work, which nmade himso angry
that he worked with all his might, and one bl ow nore powerful

than the others cut off a portion of the snmall devil's tail, who

had hi dden hi nsel f there.

Despite the little devil's efforts he succeeded in finishing his
wor k, when he returned home and ordered his sister to gather up
the grass while he went to another field to cut rye. But the
devil preceded himthere, and fixed the rye in such a manner that
it was al nost inpossible for Ivan to cut it; however, after
continuous hard | abor he succeeded, and when he was through with

the rye he said to hinself: "Now |l will start to now oats."

On hearing this, the little devil thought to hinself: "I could
not prevent himfromnmowing the rye, but | will surely stop him

from nowi ng the oats when the norning cones.”

Early next day, when the devil came to the field, he found that



the oats had been already mowed. Ivan did it during the night,
so as to avoid the loss that mght have resulted fromthe grain
being too ripe and dry. Seeing that |van again had escaped him

the little devil becane greatly enraged, saying:

"He cut ne all over and made ne tired, that fool. | did not neet

such m sfortune even on the battle-field. He does not even

sl eep;" and the devil began to swear. "I cannot follow him" he
continued. "I will go nowto the heaps and nake everything
rotten.”

Accordingly he went to a heap of the new nmown grain and began his
fiendish work. After wetting it he built a fire and warned

hi nsel f, and soon was fast asl eep

I van harnessed his horse, and, with his sister, went to bring the

rye home fromthe field.

After lifting a couple of sheaves fromthe first heap his
pitchfork cane into contact with the little devil's back, which
caused the latter to howl with pain and to junp around in every

direction. | van excl ai ned:

"See here! What nastiness! You again here?"

"I am another one!" said the little devil. "That was ny brother

I amthe one who was sent to your brother Sineon."

"Well," said lvan, "it matters not who you are. | wll fix you

all the sane."

As lvan was about to strike the first blow the devil pleaded:

"Let me go and I will do you no nmore harm | wll do whatever



you w sh."

"What can you do for ne?" asked |van

"I can make soldiers fromal nost anything."

"And what will they be good for?"

"Ch, they will do everything for you!"

"Can they sing?"

"They can."

"Well, make them™

"Take a bunch of straw and scatter it on the ground, and see if

each straw will not turn into a soldier."

I van shook the straws on the ground, and, as he expected, each
straw turned into a soldier, and they began marching with a band

at their head.

"I'shty [l ook you], that was well done! How it will delight the

village mai dens!" he excl ai nmed.

The small devil now said: "Let me go; you do not need nme any

| onger. "

But lvan said: "No, | will not let you go just yet. You have
converted the straw into soldiers, and now | want you to turn
themagain into straw, as | cannot afford to lose it, but | want

it with the grain on."



The devil replied: "Say: 'So nmany soldiers, so nuch straw

Ivan did as directed, and got back his rye with the straw

The smal| devil again begged for his rel ease.

Ivan, taking himfromthe pitchfork, said: "Wth God's bl essing
you may depart"; and, as before at the nention of God' s nane, the
little devil was hurled into the earth Iike a flash, and nothing

was | eft but the hole to show where he had gone.

Soon afterward |van returned hone, to find his brother Tarras and
his wife there. Tarras-Briukhan could not pay his debts, and was
forced to flee fromhis creditors and seek refuge under his

father's roof. Seeing lvan, he said: "Well, Ivan, may we renain

here until | start in sone new busi ness?"

Ivan replied as he had before to Sinmeon: "Yes, you are perfectly

wel come to remain here as long as it suits you."

Wth that announcenent he renoved his coat and seated hinself at
the supper-table with the others. But Tarras-Briukhan's wife
objected to the snell of his clothes, saying: "I cannot eat with

a fool; neither can | stand the snell."

Then Tarras-Briukhan said: "lvan, fromyour clothes there cones a
bad snell; go and eat by yourself in the porch."
"Very well," said lvan; and he took sone bread and went out as

ordered, saying, "It is time for me to feed nmy nmare."

CHAPTER V.



The small devil who had charge of Tarras finished with himthat

ni ght, and according to agreement proceeded to the assistance of

the other two to help them conquer Ivan. Arriving at the pl owed

field he | ooked around for his conrades, but found only the hole

t hrough whi ch one had di sappeared; and on going to the neadow he

di scovered the severed tail of the other, and in the rye-field he

found yet another hole.

"Well," he thought, "it is quite clear that nmy conrades have net
with some great misfortune, and that | will have to take their

pl aces and arrange the feud between the brothers.™

The small devil then went in search of Ivan. But he, having
finished with the field, was nowhere to be found. He had gone to
the forest to cut logs to build homes for his brothers, as they
found it inconvenient for so many to |live under the same

r oof .

The small devil at last discovered his whereabouts, and going to
the forest clinbed into the branches of the trees and began to
interfere with Ivan's work. Ilvan cut down a tree, which failed
however, to fall to the ground, beconing entangled in the
branches of other trees; yet he succeeded in getting it down
after a hard struggle. In chopping down the next tree he net
with the sane difficulties, and also with the third. Ivan had
supposed he could cut down fifty trees in a day, but he succeeded
i n choppi ng but ten before darkness put an end to his | abors for
a tine. He was now exhausted, and, perspiring profusely, he sat
down alone in the woods to rest. He soon after resumed his work,
cutting down one nore tree; but the effort gave hima pain in his
back, and he was obliged to rest again. Seeing this, the snall

devil was full of joy.

"Well," he thought, "now he is exhausted and will stop work, and



I will rest also.”" He then seated hinself on sone branches and

rej oi ced.

I van agai n arose, however, and, taking his axe, gave the tree a
terrific blow fromthe opposite side, which felled it instantly
to the ground, carrying the little devil with it; and Ivan
proceeding to cut the branches, found the devil alive. Very nuch

astoni shed, |van excl ai ned:

"Look you! Such nastiness! Are you again here?"

"I am another one,"” replied the devil. "I was with your brother

Tarras."

"Well," said lvan, "that nakes no difference; | will fix you."
And he was about to strike hima blow with the axe when the devi

pl eaded:

"Do not kill me, and whatever you w sh you shall have."

I van asked, "What can you do?"

"I can make for you all the nmoney you wi sh."

Ivan then told the devil he m ght proceed, whereupon the latter

began to explain to himhow he night becone rich.

"Take," said he to lvan, "the |leaves of this oak tree and rub

themin your hands, and the gold will fall to the ground."

Ivan did as he was directed, and inmediately the gold began to

drop about his feet; and he renarked:

"This will be a fine trick to anmuse the village boys with."



"Can | now take ny departure?" asked the devil, to which |van

replied, "Wth God's bl essing you may go."

At the nmention of the nane of God, the devil disappeared into the

earth.

CHAPTER VI .

The brothers, having finished their houses, noved into them and
lived apart fromtheir father and brother. Ivan, when he had
compl eted his plowi ng, nade a great feast, to which he invited
his brothers, telling themthat he had plenty of beer for themto
drink. The brothers, however, declined Ivan's hospitality,

sayi ng, "W have seen the beer noujiks drink, and want none of

it."

Ivan then gathered around himall the peasants in the village
and wi th them drank beer until he becane intoxicated, when he

j oi ned the Khorovody (a street gathering of the village boys and
girls, who sing songs), and told themthey nust sing his praises,
saying that in return he would show them such sights as they had
never before seen in their lives. The little girls |aughed and
began to sing songs praising |van, and when they had fini shed

they said: "Very well; now give us what you said you woul d."

Ivan replied, "I will soon show you," and, taking an enpty bag in
his hand, he started for the woods. The little girls l|aughed as
they said, "What a fool he is!" and resuming their play they

forgot all about him

Sone tine after |van suddenly appeared anong themcarrying in his



hand t he bag, which was now fill ed.

"Shall | divide this with you?" he said.

"Yes; divide!" they sang in chorus.

So lvan put his hand into the bag and drew it out full of gold

coins, which he scattered anong them

"Batiushka," they cried as they ran to gather up the precious

pi eces.

The mouji ks then appeared on the scene and began to fight anong
t hensel ves for the possession of the yellow objects. |n the

mel ee one old woman was nearly crushed to death.

Ivan | aughed and was greatly anmused at the sight of so many

persons quarrelling over a few pieces of gold.

"Ch! you duratchki™ (little fools), he said, "why did you al nost
crush the life out of the old grandnother? Be nore gentle.

have plenty nore, and | will give themto you;" whereupon he

began throw ng about nore of the coins.

The peopl e gathered around him and |Ivan continued throwi ng unti
he enptied his bag. They clanored for nore, but Ivan replied:
"The gold is all gone. Another tine |l will give you nore. Now

we will r,sum our singing and dancing."”

The little children sang, but lvan said to them "Your songs are

no good."

The children said, "Then show us how to sing better."



To this Ivan replied, "I will show you people who can sing better
than you." Wth that remark Ivan went to the barn and, securing
a bundle of straw, did as the little devil had directed him and
presently a reginment of soldiers appeared in the village street,

and he ordered themto sing and dance.

The peopl e were astoni shed and coul d not understand how I van had

produced the strangers.

The soldiers sang for sone tine, to the great delight of the
vill agers; and when |van conmanded themto stop they instantly

ceased.

Ivan then ordered themoff to the barn, telling the astonished
and nystified noujiks that they nust not follow him Reaching
the barn, he turned the soldiers again into straw and went hone

to sleep off the effects of his debauch

CHAPTER VI I .

The next norning lvan's exploits were the talk of the village,
and news of the wonderful things he had done reached the ears of
his brother Sinmeon, who inmmediately went to Ivan to learn al

about it.

"Explain to nme," he said; "fromwhence did you bring the

sol diers, and where did you take then"

"And what do you wi sh to know for?" asked |van

"Way, with soldiers we can do al nost anything we w sh--whol e

ki ngdons can be conquered," replied Sineon.



This information greatly surprised Ivan, who said: "Wll, why did
you not tell me about this before? | can nmake as many as you

want . "

Ivan then took his brother to the barn, but he said: "Wiile I am
willing to create the soldiers, you nust take them away from
here; for if it should beconme necessary to feed them all the

food in the village would | ast themonly one day."

Si neon pronised to do as |Ivan wi shed, whereupon |van proceeded to
convert the straw into soldiers. Qut of one bundle of straw he
made an entire reginent; in fact, so many sol diers appeared as if

by magic that there was not a vacant spot in the field.

Turning to Sineon lvan said, "Well, is there a sufficient

nunber ?"

Beanming with joy, Sinmeon replied: "Enough! enough! Thank you,

Il van!"

"G ad you are satisfied," said Ivan, "and if you wish nore | wll

make them for you. | have plenty of straw now "

Si meon divided his soldiers into battalions and regi nents, and

after having drilled themhe went forth to fight and to conquer.

Si neon had just gotten safely out of the village with his
sol di ers when Tarras, the other brother, appeared before |van--he
al so having heard of the previous day's performance and wanting
to learn the secret of his power. He sought Ivan, saying: "Tel
me the secret of your supply of gold, for if | had plenty of
money | could with its assistance gather in all the wealth in the

world."



Ivan was greatly surprised on hearing this statenent, and said:
"You m ght have told nme this before, for | can obtain for you as

much noney as you wi sh."

Tarras was delighted, and he said, "You mght get ne about three

bushel s. "

"Wll," said lvan, "we will go to the woods, or, better still, we
wi Il harness the horse, as we could not possibly carry so nuch

nmoney oursel ves. "

The brothers went to the woods and |van proceeded to gather the
oak | eaves, which he rubbed between his hands, the dust falling

to the ground and turning into gold pieces as quickly as it fell

When quite a pile had accunul ated Ivan turned to Tarras and asked
i f he had rubbed enough | eaves into noney, whereupon Tarras
replied: "Thank you, lvan; that will be sufficient for this

time."

Ivan then said: "If you wish nore, come to nme and I will rub as

much as you want, for there are plenty of |eaves."

Tarras, with his tarantas (wagon) filled with gold, rode away to
the city to engage in trade and increase his wealth; and thus
both brothers went their way, Sinmeon to fight and Tarras to

trade.

Si neon' s sol di ers conquered a ki ngdom for himand Tarras-Bri ukhan

made plenty of nobney.

Sonme tine afterward the two brothers net and confessed to each

other the source from whence sprang their prosperity, but they



were not yet satisfied.

Si neon said: "l have conquered a ki ngdom and enjoy a very
pl easant life, but | have not sufficient noney to procure food

for my soldiers;” while Tarras confessed that he was the
possessor of enornous wealth, but the care of it caused hi m nuch

uneasi ness.

"Let us go again to our brother," said Sinmeon; "I will order him
to nmake nore soldiers and will give themto you, and you may then

tell himthat he nust nmake nore noney so that we can buy food for

them"

They went again to Ivan, and Sinmeon said: "I have not sufficient
soldiers; | want you to make ne at |east two divisions nore.”
But |van shook his head as he said: "I will not create soldiers

for nothing; you must pay me for doing it."

"Well, but you promised," said Sineon.

"I know | did," replied Ivan; "but | have changed ny m nd since

that tine."

"But, fool, why will you not do as you proni sed?”

"For the reason that your soldiers kill nen, and I will not make
any nore for such a cruel purpose." Wth this reply Ivan

remai ned stubborn and woul d not create any nore sol diers.

Tarras- Bri ukhan next approached |van and ordered himto nmake nore
money; but, as in the case of Tarras, Ivan only shook his head,
as he said: "I will not nmake you any noney unl ess you pay ne for

doing it. | cannot work without pay."



Tarras then reninded himof his prom se

"I know | promised," replied Ivan; "but still | nust refuse to do

as you wish."

"But why, fool, will you not fulfill your prom se?" asked Tarras.

"For the reason that your gold was the nmeans of depriving

M khai | ovha of her cow. "

"But how did that happen?" inquired Tarras.

"I't happened in this way," said Ivan. "M khail ovna al ways kept a
cow, and her children had plenty of milk to drink; but some tinme
ago one of her boys cane to nme to beg for some mlk, and | asked,
"Where is your cow?' when he replied, 'A clerk of Tarras-Briukhan
cane to our hone and offered three gold pieces for her. CQur

nmot her could not resist the tenptation, and now we have no mlk
to drink. | gave you the gold pieces for your pleasure, and you

put themto such poor use that | will not give you any nore.

The brothers, on hearing this, took their departure to discuss as
to the best plan to pursue in regard to a settlenment of their

t roubl es.

Sineon said: "Let us arrange it in this way: | will give you the
hal f of my kingdom and soldiers to keep guard over your wealth
and you give nme noney to feed the soldiers in ny half of the

ki ngdom "

To this arrangenent Tarras agreed, and both the brothers becane

rulers and very happy.



CHAPTER VI I | .

Ivan remai ned on the farmand worked to support his father

nmot her, and dunmb sister. Once it happened that the old dog,

whi ch had grown up on the farm was taken sick, when |Ivan thought
he was dying, and, taking pity on the aninal, placed some bread
in his hat and carried it to him It happened that when he
turned out the bread the root which the little devil had given
himfell out also. The old dog swallowed it with the bread and
was al nost instantly cured, when he junped up and began to wag
his tail as an expression of joy. |Ivan's father and nother,
seeing the dog cured so quickly, asked by what nmeans he had

performed such a mracle.

Ivan replied: "I had sone roots which would cure any di sease, and

the dog swal |l owed one of them"

It happened about that time that the Czar's daughter becane ill,
and her father had it announced in every city, town, and village
t hat whosoever would cure her would be richly rewarded; and if
the | ucky person should prove to be a single nan he would give

her in marriage to him

Thi s announcenent, of course, appeared in Ivan's village.

Ivan's father and nother called himand said: "If you have any of
those wonderful roots, go and cure the Czar's daughter. You will
be nmuch happi er for having perforned such a kind act--indeed, you

will be made happy for all your after life."

"Very well," said lvan; and he i medi ately nade ready for the
journey. As he reached the porch on his way out he saw a poor

worman standing directly in his path and hol ding a broken arm



The wonan accosted him saying:

"I was told that you could cure ne, and will you not please do

so, as | am powerless to do anything for nysel f?"

Ivan replied: "Very well, my poor wonman; | will relieve you if I

can.

He produced a root which he handed to the poor woman and told her

to swal low it.

She did as lvan told her and was instantly cured, and went away

rejoicing that she had recovered the use of her arm

Ivan's father and nother came out to wish himgood luck on his

journey, and to themhe told the story of the poor wonman, saying
that he had given her his last root. On hearing this his parents
were much distressed, as they now believed himto be wi thout the

means of curing the Czar's daughter, and began to scold him

"You had pity for a beggar and gave no thought to the Czar's

daughter," they said.

"I have pity for the Czar's daughter also," replied lIvan, after
whi ch he harnessed his horse to his wagon and took his seat ready
for his departure; whereupon his parents said: "Were are you
going, you fool--to cure the Czar's daughter, and without
anything to do it wth?"

"Very well," replied lIvan, as he drove away.

In due tinme he arrived at the pal ace, and the nonment he appeared
on the bal cony the Czar's daughter was cured. The Czar was

overjoyed and ordered Ivan to be brought into his presence. He



dressed himin the richest robes and addressed himas his
son-in-law. Ilvan was married to the Czarevna, and, the Czar
dyi ng soon after, lvan becane ruler. Thus the three brothers

became rulers in different kingdomns.

CHAPTER 1 X.

The brothers lived and reigned. Sinmeon, the el dest brother, wth
his straw sol diers took captive the genuine soldiers and trained

all alike. He was feared by every one.

Tarras-Briukhan, the other brother, did not squander the gold he
obtained fromlvan, but instead greatly increased his wealth, and
at the same tine lived well. He kept his noney in |arge trunks,
and, while having nore than he knew what to do with, stil
continued to collect noney fromhis subjects. The people had to
work for the noney to pay the taxes which Tarras |evied on them

and |ife was nmade burdensone to them

Ivan the Fool did not enjoy his wealth and power to the same
extent as did his brothers. As soon as his father-in-law, the

| ate Czar, was buried, he discarded the |Inperial robes which had
fallen to himand told his wife to put them away, as he had no
further use for them Having cast aside the insignia of his
rank, he once nore donned his peasant garb and started to work as

of ol d.

"I felt lonesone," he said, "and began to grow enornously stout,

and yet | had no appetite, and neither could | sleep.”

Ivan sent for his father, nother, and dunmb sister, and brought

themto live with him and they worked with him at whatever he



chose to do

The people soon |earned that Ivan was a fool. H's w fe one day
said to him "The people say you are a fool, Ivan."
"Well, et themthink so if they wish," he replied.

Hs wife pondered this reply for sonme tinme, and at |ast decided
that if Ivan was a fool she also was one, and that it would be
usel ess to go contrary to her husband, thinking affectionately of
the old proverb that "where the needl e goes there goes the thread
al so." She therefore cast aside her magnificent robes, and,
putting theminto the trunk with Ivan's, dressed herself in cheap
clothing and joined her dunb sister-in-law, with the intention of
| earning to work. She succeeded so well that she soon becane a

great help to Ivan.

Seeing that Ivan was a fool, all the wise nen | eft the ki ngdom
and only the fools remai ned. They had no noney, their wealth
consisting only of the products of their labor. But they lived
peaceful |y together, supported thenselves in confort, and had

plenty to spare for the needy and afflicted.

CHAPTER X

The old devil grewtired of waiting for the good news which he
expected the little devils to bring him He waited in vain to
hear of the ruin of the brothers, so he went in search of the
em ssaries which he had sent to performthat work for him After
| ooki ng around for some tinme, and seeing nothing but the three
holes in the ground, he decided that they had not succeeded in

their work and that he would have to do it hinself.



The ol d devil next went in search of the brothers, but he could
| earn nothing of their whereabouts. After sone tinme he found
themin their different kingdons, contented and happy. This
greatly incensed the old devil, and he said, "I will now have to

acconplish their mssion nyself."

He first visited Simeon the soldier, and appeared before himas a
voyevoda (general), saying: "You, Sineon, are a great warrior
and | al so have had consi derabl e experience in warfare, and am

desirous of serving you."

Si meon questioned the disguised devil, and seeing that he was an

intelligent man took himinto his service.

The new General taught Sinmeon howto strengthen his arnmy until it

becane very powerful. New inplenments of warfare were introduced.

Cannons capabl e of throwi ng one hundred balls a mnute were al so
constructed, and these, it was expected, would be of deadly

effect in battle.

Si neon, on the advice of his new General, ordered all young nen
above a certain age to report for drill. On the sane advice
Si nmeon establ i shed gun-shops, where i mense nunbers of cannons

and rifles were nade.

The next nmove of the new General was to have Simeon declare war
agai nst the nei ghboring kingdom This he did, and with his

i nmense arny marched into the adjoining territory, which he

pi |l aged and burned, destroying nore than half the eneny's
soldiers. This so frightened the ruler of that country that he

willingly gave up half of his kingdomto save the other half.



Si neon, overjoyed at his success, declared his intention of
marching into Indian territory and subdui ng the Viceroy of that

country.

But Simeon's intentions reached the ears of the Indian ruler, who
prepared to do battle with him In addition to having secured
all the latest inplenments of warfare, he added still others of
his own invention. He ordered all boys over fourteen and al
single wonen to be drafted into the arny, until its proportions
becane nuch | arger than Simeon's. Hi s cannons and rifles were of
the sane pattern as Sinmeon's, and he invented a flying-machine

from whi ch bonbs could be thrown into the eneny's canp.

Si neon went forth to conquer the Viceroy with full confidence in
his own powers to succeed. This tine |luck forsook him and

i nstead of being the conqueror he was hinsel f conquered.

The Indian ruler had so arranged his arny that Sinmeon could not
even get within shooting distance, while the bonbs fromthe
flying-machine carried destruction and terror in their path,

completely routing his arny, so that Simeon was |eft al one.

The Viceroy took possession of his kingdomand Sinmeon had to fly

for his life.

Havi ng finished with Sineon, the old devil next approached
Tarras. He appeared before himdisguised as one of the merchants
of his kingdom and established factories and began to nake
money. The "merchant"” paid the highest price for everything he
purchased, and the people ran after himto sell their goods.
Through this "nmerchant™ they were enabled to nake plenty of

nmoney, paying up all their arrears of taxes as well as the others

when t hey cane due



Tarras was overjoyed at this condition of affairs and said:
"Thanks to this merchant, now | will have nore noney than before,

and life will be nuch pleasanter for ne."

He wi shed to erect new buil dings, and advertised for worknen,

of fering the highest prices for all kinds of labor. Tarras

t hought the people would be as anxious to work as fornerly, but

i nstead he was nuch surprised to | earn that they were working for
the "merchant." Thinking to induce themto | eave the "nerchant,"”
he increased his offers, but the forner, equal to the energency,
al so rai sed the wages of his worknmen. Tarras, having plenty of
noney, increased the offers still nore; but the "merchant" raised
themstill higher and got the better of him Thus, defeated at
every point, Tarras was conpelled to abandon the idea of

bui I di ng.

Tarras next announced that he intended |aying out gardens and
erecting fountains, and the work was to be comenced in the fall
but no one canme to offer his services, and again he was obliged
to forego his intentions. Wnter set in, and Tarras wanted sone
sable fur with which to line his great-coat, and he sent his nan
to procure it for him but the servant returned w thout it,
saying: "There are no sables to be had. The 'nmerchant' has

bought themall, paying a very high price for them"”

Tarras needed horses and sent a nessenger to purchase them but
he returned with the sane story as on forner occasi ons--that none
were to be found, the "merchant” having bought themall to carry
water for an artificial pond he was constructing. Tarras was at

| ast conpelled to suspend business, as he could not find any one
willing to work for him They had all gone over to the
"merchant's" side. The only dealings the people had with Tarras

were when they went to pay their taxes. H s noney accunul ated so



fast that he could not find a place to put it, and his life
becane m serable. He abandoned all idea of entering upon the new
venture, and only thought of how to exist peaceably. This he
found it difficult to do, for, turn which way he would, fresh
obstacl es confronted him Even his cooks, coachnen, and all his
other servants forsook himand joined the "nerchant." Wth all
his wealth he had nothing to eat, and when he went to narket he
found the "nerchant" had been there before himand had bought up
all the provisions. Still, the people continued to bring him

money.

Tarras at |ast becane so indignant that he ordered the "merchant"”
out of his kingdom He left, but settled just outside the
boundary line, and continued his business with the sanme result as
before, and Tarras was frequently forced to go w thout food for
days. It was runored that the "merchant” wanted to buy even
Tarras hinself. On hearing this the |atter becane very nuch

al armed and coul d not decide as to the best course to pursue.

About this tine his brother Simeon arrived in the kingdom and
said: "Help ne, for | have been defeated and ruined by the Indian

Vi ceroy."

Tarras replied: "How can | help you, when |I have had no food

nyself for two days?"

CHAPTER XI .
The old devil, having finished with the second brother, went to
Ivan the Fool. This tine he disguised hinmself as a General, the

same as in the case of Sineon, and, appearing before Ivan, said:

"Get an arny together. It is disgraceful for the ruler of a



kingdomto be without an arnmy. You call your people to assenbl e,

and | will formtheminto a fine large arny."

I van took the supposed CGeneral's advice, and said: "Well, you may
formnmy people into an army, but you nust al so teach themto sing

the songs | like."

The ol d devil then went through Ivan's kingdomto secure recruits
for the arny, saying: "Cone, shave your heads [the heads of
recruits are always shaved in Russial] and I will give each of you

a red hat and plenty of vodki" (whiskey).

At this the fools only |laughed, and said: "W can have all the
vodki we want, for we distill it ourselves; and of hats, our
little girls make all we want, of any color we please, and with

handsone fringes."

Thus was the devil foiled in securing recruits for his arny; so
he returned to Ivan and said: "Your fools will not volunteer to

be soldiers. It will therefore be necessary to force them"

"Very well,” replied lvan, "you may use force if you want to."

The ol d devil then announced that all the fools nust becone

sol diers, and those who refused, Ivan would punish w th death.

The fools went to the General; and said: "You tell us that |van
will punish with death all those who refuse to becone sol diers,

but you have onmitted to state what will be done with us sol diers.

We have been told that we are only to be killed."

"Yes, that is true,” was the reply.



The fools on hearing this became stubborn and refused to go.

"Better kill us nowif we cannot avoid death, but we will not

becone soldiers," they decl ared.

"Ch! you fools," said the old devil, "soldiers may and rmay not be
killed; but if you disobey Ivan's orders you will find certain

death at his hands.”

The fools renmi ned absorbed in thought for sone tine and finally

went to lvan to question himin regard to the matter.

On arriving at his house they said: "A General came to us with an
order fromyou that we were all to beconme soldiers, and if we

refused you were to punish us with death. Is it true?"

Ivan began to |l augh heartily on hearing this, and said: "Wll,
how | al one can punish you with death is sonething |I cannot
understand. If |I was not a fool nyself | would be able to explain

it to you, but as it is | cannot."

"Well, then, we will not go," they said.

"Very well," replied lIvan, "you need not becone sol diers unless

you wi sh to."

The ol d devil, seeing his schemes about to prove failures, went
to the ruler of Tarakania and becane his friend, saying: "Let us
go and conquer lvan's kingdom He has no noney, but he has
plenty of cattle, provisions, and various other things that would

be useful to us."

The Tarakani an rul er gathered his | arge arny together, and

equipping it with cannons and rifles, crossed the boundary |ine



into lvan's kingdom The people went to |Ivan and said: "The

ruler of Tarakania is here with a large arnmy to fight us."

"Let them conme,” replied Ivan

The Tarakanian ruler, after crossing the line into lvan's
ki ngdom | ooked in vain for soldiers to fight against; and
wai ting some tinme and none appearing, he sent his own warriors to

attack the vill ages.

They soon reached the first village, which they began to pl under

The fools of both sexes | ooked calmy on, offering not the |east
resi stance when their cattle and provisions were being taken from
them On the contrary, they invited the soldiers to conme and
live with them saying: "If you, dear friends, find it is
difficult to earn a living in your owm land, cone and live with

us, where everything is plentiful.”

The soldiers decided to remain, finding the people happy and
prosperous, w th enough surplus food to supply many of their

nei ghbors. They were surprised at the cordial greetings which
they everywhere received, and, returning to the ruler of

Tar akani a, they said: "W cannot fight with these people--take us
to anot her place. W would nuch prefer the dangers of actua

warfare to this unsoldierly method of subduing the village."

The Tarakani an rul er, becom ng enraged, ordered the soldiers to
destroy the whol e ki ngdom plunder the villages, burn the houses

and provisions, and slaughter the cattle.

"Shoul d you di sobey nmy orders," said he, "I will have every one

of you executed."



The sol diers, becoming frightened, started to do as they were
ordered, but the fools wept bitterly, offering no resistance,
men, wonen, and children all joining in the genera

| anment ati on.

"Why do you treat us so cruelly?" they cried to the invading
soldiers. "Wiy do you wish to destroy everything we have? |If
you have nore need of these things than we have, why not take

themwi th you and | eave us in peace?"

The sol diers, becom ng saddened with renorse, refused further to
pursue their path of destruction--the entire army scattering in

many directions.

CHAPTER XI I .

The old devil, failing to ruin lvan's kingdomw th soldiers,
transforned hinself into a nobl enan, dressed exquisitely, and
becane one of lvan's subjects, with the intention of comnpassing

the downfall of his kingdom-as he had done with that of Tarras.

The "nobl eman" said to Ivan: "I desire to teach you wi sdom and to
render you other service. | will build you a pal ace and
factories.”

"Very well,"” said lvan; "you may live with us."

The next day the "nobl eman" appeared on the Square with a sack of
gold in his hand and a plan for building a house, saying to the
people: "You are living like pigs, and | amgoing to teach you
how to live decently. You are to build a house for ne according

to this plan. | wll superintend the work nmyself, and will pay



you for your services in gold," showing themat the sanme tinme the

contents of his sack.

The fools were anused. They had never before seen any noney.
Thei r business was conducted entirely by exchange of farm
products or by hiring thenselves out to work by the day in return
for whatever they nost needed. They therefore glanced at the
gol d pieces with amazenent, and said, "Wat nice toys they would
be to play with!™ In return for the gold they gave their

services and brought the "nobl eman" the produce of their farns.

The ol d devil was overjoyed as he thought, "Now ny enterprise is
on a fair road and | will be able to ruin the Fool--as | did his

br ot hers. "

The fools obtained sufficient gold to distribute anmong the entire
community, the wonen and young girls of the village wearing nuch
of it as ornanents, while to the children they gave sone pieces

to play with on the streets.

When they had secured all they wanted they stopped working and
the "nobl eren” did not get his house nore than half finished. He
had neither provisions nor cattle for the year, and ordered the
people to bring himboth. He directed themalso to go on with
the building of the palace and factories. He pronised to pay
themliberally in gold for everything they did. No one responded
to his call--only once in anwhile a little boy or girl would cal

to exchange eggs for his gold.

Thus was the "nobl eman" deserted, and, having nothing to eat, he
went to the village to procure sone provisions for his dinner
He went to one house and offered gold in return for a chicken

but was refused, the owner saying: "W have enough of that



al ready and do not want any nore."

He next went to a fish-woman to buy sonme herring, when she, too,

refused to accept his gold in return for fish, saying: "I do not
wish it, nmy dear man; | have no children to whom| can give it to
play with. | have three pieces which | keep as curiosities
only."

He then went to a peasant to buy bread, but he also refused to
accept the gold. "I have no use for it,"” said he, "unless you
wish to give it for Christ's sake; then it will be a different
matter, and | will tell mnmy baba [old woman] to cut a piece of

bread for you."

The ol d devil was so angry that he ran away fromthe peasant,

spitting and cursing as he went.

Not only did the offer to accept in the nane of Christ anger him
but the very mention of the nane was like the thrust of a knife

in his throat.

The ol d devil did not succeed in getting any bread, and in his
efforts to secure other articles of food he net with the same
failure. The people had all the gold they wanted and what pieces
they had they regarded as curiosities. They said to the old
devil: "If you bring us sonething else in exchange for food, or

cone to ask for Christ's sake, we will give you all you want."

But the old devil had nothing but gold, and was too |azy to work;
and being unable to accept anything for Christ's sake, he was

greatly enraged.

"What el se do you want?" he said. "I will give you gold with

whi ch you can buy everything you want, and you need | abor no



| onger. "

But the fools would not accept his gold, nor listen to him Thus

the old devil was obliged to go to sleep hungry.

Tidings of this condition of affairs soon reached the ears of
Ivan. The people went to himand said: "What shell we do? This
nobl eman appeared anong us; he is well dressed; he wi shes to eat
and drink of the best, but is unwilling to work, and does not beg
for food for Christ's sake. He only offers every one gold
pieces. At first we gave himeverything he wanted, taking the
gol d pieces in exchange just as curiosities; but now we have
enough of them and refuse to accept any nore fromhim \Wat

shal lwe do with hin? he may die of hunger!"

Ivan heard all they had to say, and told themto enploy himas a

shepherd, taking turns in doing so.

The ol d devil saw no other way out of the difficulty and was

obliged to submt.

It soon cane the old devil's turn to go to lvan's house. He went
there to dinner and found lIvan's dunb sister preparing the neal.
She was often cheated by the | azy people, who while they did not
work, yet ate up all the gruel. But she learned to know the |azy
people fromthe condition of their hands. Those with great welts
on their hands she invited first to the table, and those having

snooth white hands had to take what was |eft.

The old devil took a seat at the table, but the dunb girl, taking
hi s hands, |ooked at them and seeing themwhite and cl ean, and

with long nails, swore at himand put himfromthe table.



Ivan's wife said to the old devil: "You nmust excuse ny
sister-in-law, she will not allow any one to sit at the table
whose hands have not been hardened by toil, so you will have to

wait until the dinner is over and then you can have what is |eft.

Wth it you nust be satisfied."

The old devil was very nuch of fended that he was nade to eat with

"pigs," as he expressed it, and conplained to Ivan, saying: "The
foolish | aw you have in your kingdom that all persons nust work,
is surely the invention of fools. People who work for a living
are not always forced to labor with their hands. Do you think

w se nen | abor so?"

Ivan replied: "Well, what do fools know about it? W all work

with our hands."

"And for that reason you are fools," replied the devil. "I can
teach you how to use your brains, and you will find such |abor

nore beneficial."

Ivan was surprised at hearing this, and said:

"Well, it is perhaps not w thout good reason that we are called

fools.™

"It is not so easy to work with the brain," the old devil said.
"You will not give ne anything to eat because ny hands have not
t he appearance of being toil-hardened, but you nust understand
that it is nuch harder to do brain-work, and sonmetinmes the head

feels like bursting with the effort it is forced to nake."

"Then why do you not select sone light work that you can perform

wi th your hands?" |van asked.



The devil said: "I torment nyself with brain-wrk because | have
pity for you fools, for, if | did not torture nyself, people |like
you would remain fools for all eternity. | have exercised ny
brain a great deal during nmy life, and now | amable to teach

you.

Ivan was greatly surprised and said: "Very well; teach us, so
that when our hands are tired we can use our heads to replace

them"

The devil promised to instruct the people, and Ivan announced the

fact throughout his ki ngdom

The devil was willing to teach all those who came to himhow to
use the head instead of the hands, so as to produce nore with the

former than with the latter.

In Ivan's ki ngdomthere was a high tower, which was reached by a
I ong, narrow | adder |eading up to the bal cony, and Ivan told the

old devil that fromthe top of the tower every one could see him

So the old devil went up to the bal cony and addressed the peopl e.

The fools came in great crowds to hear what the old devil had to
say, thinking that he really neant to tell themhow to work with
the head. But the old devil only told themin words what to do,
and did not give themany practical instruction. He said that
men working only with their hands could not nake a living. The
fools did not understand what he said to them and | ooked at him

in amazenment, and then departed for their daily work.

The ol d devil addressed themfor two days fromthe bal cony, and



at the end of that tinme, feeling hungry, he asked the people to
bring himsone bread. But they only laughed at himand told him
if he could work better with his head than with his hands he
could also find bread for hinself. He addressed the people for
yet another day, and they went to hear himfromcuriosity, but

soon left himto return to their work.

Ivan asked, "Well, did the nobleman work with his head?"

"Not yet," they said; "so far he has only tal ked."

One day, while the old devil was standing on the bal cony, he

becane weak, and, falling down, hurt his head agai nst a pole.

Seeing this, one of the fools ran to Ivan's wife and said, "The

gentl eman has at |ast commenced to work with his head."

She ran to the field to tell Ivan, who was nuch surprised, and

said, "Let us go and see him"

He turned his horses' heads in the direction of the tower, where
the old devil renained weak from hunger and was still suspended

fromthe pole, with his body swayi ng back and forth and his head
striking the lower part of the pole each tine it cane in contact
with it. Wile Ivan was | ooking, the old devil started down the

steps head-first--as they supposed, to count them

"Well," said Ivan, "he told the truth after all--that sonetines
fromthis kind of work the head bursts. This is far worse than

wel ts on the hands."

The old devil fell to the ground head-forenost. |van approached
him but at that instant the ground opened and the devi

di sappeared, leaving only a hole to show where he had gone.



Ivan scratched his head and said: "See here; such nasti ness!

This is yet another devil. He 1ooks Iike the father of the
little ones.™
Ivan still lives, and people flock to his kingdom His brothers

cone to himand he feeds them

To every one who cones to himand says, "G ve us food," he
replies: "Very well; you are welcone. W have plenty of

everything."

There is only one unchangeabl e custom observed in Ivan's ki ngdom
The man with toil-hardened hands is al ways given a seat at the
table, while the possessor of soft white hands nust be contented

with what is left.

A LOST OPPORTUNITY.

"Then canme Peter to Hm and said, Lord, how oft shall my brother
sin against nme, and | forgive hin? till seven tines?"

"So |ikewi se shall My heavenly Father do also unto you, if ye
fromyour hearts forgive not every one his brother their

trespasses.”--ST. MATTHEW xviii., 21-35.

In a certain village there lived a peasant by the nane of |van
Scher bakof f. He was prosperous, strong, and vigorous, and was
consi dered the hardest worker in the whole village. He had three
sons, who supported thensel ves by their own | abor. The el dest

was married, the second about to be married, and the youngest



took care of the horses and occasionally attended to the

pl owi ng.

The peasant's wife, |vanovna, was intelligent and industrious,
whi |l e her daughter-in-law was a sinple, quiet soul, but a hard

wor ker .

There was only one idle person in the household, and that was
Ivan's father, a very old man who for seven years had suffered
fromasthma, and who spent the greater part of his time Iying on

the brick oven.

Ivan had plenty of everything--three horses, with one colt, a cow
with calf, and fifteen sheep. The wonen nmade the nen's cl ot hes,
and in addition to perfornmng all the necessary househol d | abor
al so worked in the field; while the nmen's industry was confined

altogether to the farm

What was left of the previous year's supply of provisions was
anple for their needs, and they sold a quantity of oats

sufficient to pay their taxes and other expenses.

Thus life went snoothly for |van.

The peasant's next-door nei ghbor was a son of Gordey |vanoff,
called "Gavryl the Lanme." It once happened that |Ivan had a
quarrel with him but while old man Gordey was yet alive, and
Ivan's father was the head of the household, the two peasants
lived as good nei ghbors should. |f the wonmen of one house
required the use of a sieve or pail, they borrowed it fromthe
inmates of the other house. The same condition of affairs

exi sted between the nmen. They lived nore |like one family, the
one dividing his possessions with the other, and perfect harnony

rei gned between the two famlies.



If a stray calf or cow invaded the garden of one of the farners,
the other willingly drove it away, saying: "Be careful, neighbor,
that your stock does not again stray into ny garden; we should
put a fence up." 1In the sane way they had no secrets from each
other. The doors of their houses and barns had neither bolts nor
| ocks, so sure were they of each other's honesty. Not a shadow

of suspicion darkened their daily intercourse.

Thus lived the ol d people.

In tine the younger nenbers of the two households started
farm ng. |t soon becanme apparent that they would not get al ong
as peacefully as the old people had done, for they began

quarrelling without the slightest provocation

A hen belonging to Ivan's daughter-in-1aw comenced | ayi ng eggs,
whi ch the young worman col | ected each norning, intending to keep
them for the Easter holidays. She made daily visits to the barn

where, under an ol d wagon, she was sure to find the precious egg.

One day the children frightened the hen and she flew over their

nei ghbor's fence and laid her egg in their garden

I van's daughter-in-law heard the hen cackling, but said: "I am
very busy just at present, for this is the eve of a holy day, and
I nust clean and arrange this room | will go for the egg later

on.

When evening canme, and she had finished her task, she went to the
barn, and as usual | ooked under the ol d wagon, expecting to find

an egg. But, alas! no egg was visible in the accustoned pl ace.



Greatly di sappointed, she returned to the house and inquired of
her nother-in-law and the other nmenbers of the famly if they had

taken it. "No," they said, "we know nothing of it."

Tar aska, the youngest brother-in-law, comng in soon after, she
also inquired of himif he knew anythi ng about the nissing egg.

"Yes," he replied; "your pretty, crested hen laid her egg in our
nei ghbors' garden, and after she had finished cackling she flew

back again over the fence."

The young wonman, greatly surprised on hearing this, turned and

| ooked | ong and seriously at the hen, which was sitting with

cl osed eyes beside the rooster in the chimey-corner. She asked
the hen where it laid the egg. At the sound of her voice it

simply opened and closed its eyes, but could nake no answer.

She then went to the neighbors' house, where she was net by an

old woman, who said: "What do you want, young wonman?"

Ivan's daughter-in-law replied: "You see, babushka [grandnother],
my hen flewinto your yard this norning. D d she not |lay an egg

t here?"

"W did not see any," the old wonan replied; "we have our own

hens--CGod be praised!--and they have been laying for this |ong
time. W hunt only for the eggs our own hens |l ay, and have no
use for the eggs other people's hens lay. Another thing | want

to tell you, young woman: we do not go into other people's yards

to |l ook for eggs."”

Now t hi s speech greatly angered the young wonan, and she replied
in the same spirit in which she had been spoken to, only using

much stronger | anguage and speaking at greater |ength.



The nei ghbor replied in the same angry manner, and finally the
worren began to abuse each other and call vile names. It happened
that old Ivan's wife, on her way to the well for water, heard the
di spute, and joined the others, taking her daughter-in-law s

part.

Gavryl's housekeeper, hearing the noise, could not resist the
tenptation to join the rest and to nake her voice heard. As soon
as she appeared on the scene, she, too, began to abuse her

nei ghbor, rem nding her of many di sagreeabl e thi ngs which had
happened (and many whi ch had not happened) between them She
becane so infuriated during her denunciations that she | ost all

control of herself, and ran around |i ke sone mad creature.

Then all the wonen began to shout at the same time, each trying
to say two words to another's one, and using the vilest |anguage

in the quarreller's vocabul ary.

"You are such and such," shouted one of the wonen. "You are a
thief, a schlukha [a nean, dirty, |ow creature]; your
father-in-law is even now starving, and you have no shane. You
beggar, you borrowed mny sieve and broke it. You nade a | arge

hole in it, and did not buy ne another."

"You have our scal e-beam™ cried another wonan, "and nust give it

back to nme;" whereupon she seized the scal e-beamand tried to

remove it fromthe shoulders of lvan's wfe.

In the nmelee which followed they upset the pails of water. They
tore the covering fromeach other's head, and a general fight

ensued.

Gavryl's wife had by this tine joined in the fracas, and he,



crossing the field and seeing the trouble, cane to her rescue.

Ivan and his son, seeing that their wonenfol k were bei ng badly
used, junped into the midst of the fray, and a fearful fight

f ol | oned.

Ivan was the nost powerful peasant in all the country round, and
it did not take himlong to disperse the crowd, for they flewin
all directions. During the progress of the fight Ivan tore out a

| arge quantity of Gavryl's beard.

By this tine a large crowd of peasants had collected, and it was
with the greatest difficulty that they persuaded the two famlies

to stop quarrelling.

Thi s was the begi nni ng.

Gavryl took the portion of his beard which Ivan had torn out,
and, wapping it in a paper, went to the vol ostnoye (noujiks

court) and entered a conplaint against |van

Hol ding up the hair, he said, "I did not growthis for that bear

lvan to tear out!"

Gavryl's wi fe went round anong the neighbors, telling themthat
they must not repeat what she told them but that she and her
husband were going to get the best of Ivan, and that he was to be

sent to Siberia.

And so the quarrelling went on

The poor old grandfather, sick with asthma and |ying on the brick
oven all the tine, tried fromthe first to di ssuade them from

quarrelling, and begged of themto |live in peace; but they would



not listen to his good advice. He said to them "You children
are making a great fuss and nuch troubl e about nothing. | beg of
you to stop and think of what a little thing has caused all this
trouble. It has arisen fromonly one egg. |If our neighbors
children picked it up, it is all right. God bless them One egg
is of but little value, and without it God will supply sufficient

for all our needs."

Ivan's daughter-in-law here interposed and said, "But they called

us vile nanes."

The ol d grandfather again spoke, saying: "Well, even if they did
call you bad names, it would have been better to return good for
evil, and by your exanple show them how to speak better. Such
conduct on your part woul d have been best for all concerned.” He
continued: "Well, you had a fight, you wi cked people. Such

thi ngs sonetimes happen, but it would be better if you went
afterward and asked forgiveness and buried your grievances out of
sight. Scatter themto the four winds of heaven, for if you do

not do so it will be the worse for you in the end.”

The younger nmenbers of the famly, still obstinate, refused to
profit by the old man's advice, and declared he was not right,

and that he only liked to grunble in his ol d-fashioned way.

Ivan refused to go to his neighbor, as the grandfather w shed,
saying: "I did not tear out Gavryl's beard. He did it hinself,

and his son tore ny shirt and trousers into shreds."

Ivan entered suit against Gavryl. He first went to the village
justice, and not getting satisfaction fromhimhe carried his

case to the village court.



Whi | e the nei ghbors were wangling over the affair, each suing
the other, it happened that a perch-bolt from Gavryl's wagon was
| ost; and the women of Gavryl's household accused lvan's son of

stealing it.

They said: "W saw himin the night-tinme pass by our w ndow, on
his way to where the wagon was standing." "And ny kunushka

[sponsor]," said one of them "told ne that Ivan's son had

offered it for sale at the kabak [tavern]."

This accusation caused themagain to go into court for a

settlenent of their grievances.

Wil e the heads of the famlies were trying to have their
troubles settled in court, their home quarrels were constant, and
frequently resulted in hand-to-hand encounters. Even the little
children followed the exanple of their elders and quarrelled

i ncessantly.

The wonen, when they net on the riverbank to do the famly
washi ng, instead of attending to their work passed the tine in

abusi ng each other, and not infrequently they cane to bl ows.

At first the nale nmenbers of the fanilies were content with
accusi ng each other of various crinmes, such as stealing and like

meannesses. But the trouble in this mld formdid not |ast |ong.

They soon resorted to other neasures. They began to appropriate
one another's things w thout asking pernission, while various
articles disappeared from both houses and could not be found.

This was done out of revenge.

This exanpl e being set by the nmen, the wonen and children al so

followed, and life soon becane a burden to all who took part in



the strife

I van Scher bakoff and "Gavryl the Lane" at last laid their trouble
before the mr (village neeting), in addition to having been in
court and calling on the justice of the peace. Both of the
latter had grown tired of themand their incessant wangling.

One tine Gavryl would succeed in having Ivan fined, and if he was
not able to pay it he would be | ocked up in the cold dreary
prison for days. Then it would be Ivan's turn to get Gavryl

puni shed in |ike manner, and the greater the injury the one could

do the other the nore delight he took init.

The success of either in having the other punished only served to
i ncrease their rage against each other, until they were like nmad

dogs in their warfare.

If anything went wong with one of them he i medi ately accused
his adversary of conspiring to ruin him and sought revenge

wit hout stopping to inquire into the rights of the case.

When t he peasants went into court, and had each other fined and
i mprisoned, it did not soften their hearts in the least. They
woul d only taunt one another on such occasions, saying: "Never

mind;, | will repay you for all this."

This state of affairs lasted for six years.

Ivan's father, the sick old man, constantly repeated his good
advice. He would try to arouse their conscience by saying: "What
are you doing, nmy children? Can you not throw off all these
troubl es, pay nore attention to your business, and suppress your
anger agai nst your neighbors? There is no use in your continuing

tolive in this way, for the nore enraged you becone agai nst each



other the worse it is for you."

Again was the wi se advice of the old nan rejected

At the beginning of the seventh year of the existence of the feud
it happened that a daughter-in-law of Ivan's was present at a
marriage. At the wedding feast she openly accused Gavryl of
stealing a horse. Gavryl was intoxicated at the tine and was in
no nood to stand the insult, so in retaliation he struck the
woman a terrific blow, which confined her to her bed for nore
than a week. The wonman being in delicate health, the worst

results were feared.

Ivan, glad of a fresh opportunity to harass his nei ghbor, | odged
a formal conplaint before the district-attorney, hoping to rid

hi nsel f forever of Gavryl by having himsent to Siberia.

On exanmining the conplaint the district-attorney woul d not
consider it, as by that tinme the injured wonan was wal ki ng about

and as well as ever.

Thus again |Ivan was di sappoi nted in obtaining his revenge, and,
not being satisfied with the district-attorney's decision, had
the case transferred to the court, where he used all possible
means to push his suit. To secure the favor of the starshina
(village mayor) he nade hima present of half a gallon of sweet
vodki; and to the mayor's pisar (secretary) also he gave
presents. By this nmeans he succeeded in securing a verdict
agai nst Gavryl. The sentence was that Gavryl was to receive
twenty | ashes on his bare back, and the punishnment was to be

adm nistered in the yard which surrounded the court-house.

When |van heard the sentence read he | ooked triunphantly at

Gavryl to see what effect it would produce on him Gavryl turned



very white on hearing that he was to be treated with such
indignity, and turning his back on the assenbly left the room

wi thout uttering a word.

Ivan fol |l owed himout, and as he reached his horse he heard
Gavryl saying: "Very well; ny spine will burn fromthe I|ashes,
but something will burn with greater fierceness in lvan's

househol d before |ong."

Ivan, on hearing these words, instantly returned to the court,
and going up to the judges said: "Oh! just judges, he threatens

to burn ny house and all it contains.™

A nmessenger was imedi ately sent in search of Gavryl, who was

soon found and again brought into the presence of the judges.

"I's it true," they asked, "that you said you would burn Ivan's

house and all it contai ned?"

Gavryl replied: "I did not say anything of the kind. You may

give nme as many | ashes as you please--that is, if you have the

power to do so. It seens to ne that | alone have to suffer for
the truth, while he," pointing to Ivan, "is allowed to do and say
what he pleases.” Gavryl wi shed to say sonething nore, but his

lips trenbled, and the words refused to cone; so in silence he

turned his face toward the wall.

The sight of so nuch suffering noved even the judges to pity,
and, becoming alarmed at Gavryl's continued silence, they said,

"He nmay do both his neighbor and hinself sone frightful injury.

"See here, ny brothers," said one feeble old judge, |ooking at

Ivan and Gavryl as he spoke, "I think you had better try to



arrange this nmatter peaceably. You, brother Gavryl, did wong to
stri ke a woman who was in delicate health. |t was a |ucky thing
for you that God had nercy on you and that the worman did not die,
for if she had | know not what dire misfortune m ght have
overtaken you! It will not do either of you any good to go on
living as you are at present. Go, Gavryl, and make friends with
Ivan; | amsure he will forgive you, and we will set aside the

verdict just given."

The secretary on hearing this said: "It is inmpossible to do this
on the present case. According to Article 117 this matter has
gone too far to be settled peaceably now, as the verdict has been

rendered and nust be enforced."”

But the judges would not listen to the secretary, saying to him
"You tal k altogether too nuch. You must renenber that the first
thing is to fulfill God's command to ' Love thy nei ghbor as

thyself,' and all will be well with you."

Thus with kind words the judges tried to reconcile the two
peasants. Their words fell on stony ground, however, for Gavryl

woul d not listen to them

"I amfifty years old," said Gavryl, "and have a son narried, and
never fromny birth has the | ash been applied to ny back; but now
this bear |Ivan has secured a verdict against ne which condemms ne
to receive twenty lashes, and | amforced to bow to this decision
and suffer the shane of a public beating. Well, he will have

cause to renenber this."

At this Gavryl's voice trenbled and he stopped speaking, and

turning his back on the judges took his departure.

It was about ten versts' distance fromthe court to the hones of



t he nei ghbors, and this Ivan travelled late. The wonen had
al ready gone out for the cattle. He unharnessed his horse and
put everything in its place, and then went into the izba (room

but found no one there.

The men had not yet returned fromtheir work in the field and the
worren had gone to look for the cattle, so that all about the

pl ace was quiet. Going into the room Ivan seated hinself on a
wooden bench and soon becane |ost in thought. He renmenbered how,
when Gavryl first heard the sentence which had been passed upon
him he grew very pale, and turned his face to the wall, all the

whi l e remai ning silent.

Ivan's heart ached when he thought of the disgrace which he had

been the nmeans of bring- ing upon Gavryl, and he wondered how he
woul d feel if the sane sentence had been passed upon him His

t houghts were interrupted by the coughing of his father, who was

| ying on the oven.

The ol d man, on seeing |lvan, canme down off the oven, and slowy
approaching his son seated hinself on the bench beside him
| ooki ng at himas though ashamed. He continued to cough as he

| eaned on the table and said, "Well, did they sentence hinP"

"Yes, they sentenced himto receive twenty | ashes,” replied Ivan

On hearing this the old man sorrowfully shook his head, and said:
"This is very bad, Ivan, and what is the nmeaning of it all? It
is indeed very bad, but not so bad for Gavryl as for yourself.
Wel |, suppose his sentence IS carried out, and he gets the twenty

| ashes, what will it benefit you?"

"He will not again strike a wonan," Ilvan replied.



"What is it he will not do? He does not do anything worse than

what you are constantly doing!"

This conversation enraged |Ivan, and he shouted: "Wll, what did
he do? He beat a wonan nearly to death, and even now he

threatens to burn ny house! Mist | bowto himfor all this?"

The ol d man sighed deeply as he said: "You, lvan, are strong and
free to go wherever you pl ease, while | have been |lying for years
on the oven. You think that you know everything and that | do
not know anything. No! you are still a child, and as such you
cannot see that a kind of nadness controls your actions and
blinds your sight. The sins of others are ever before you, while
you resolutely keep your own behind your back. | know that what
Gavryl did was wrong, but if he alone should do wong there would
be no evil in the world. Do you think that all the evil in the
world is the work of one man alone? No! it requires two persons
to work nuch evil in the world. You see only the bad in Gavryl's
character, but you are blind to the evil that is in your own
nature. |f he alone were bad and you good, then there would be

no wong."

The old man, after a pause, continued: "Wo tore Gavryl's beard?
Who destroyed his heaps of rye? Wo dragged himinto court?--and
yet you try to put all the blame on his shoulders. You are
behavi ng very badly yourself, and for that reason you are w ong.

I did not act in such a manner, and certainly | never taught you
to do so. | lived in peace with Gavryl's father all the tinme we
were nei ghbors. We were always the best of friends. |If he was
wi thout flour his wife would cone to ne and say, 'Diadia Frol
[Gandfather], we need flour.' | would then say: 'My good wonman
go to the warehouse and take as nuch as you want.' |f he had no

one to care for his horses | would say, 'Co, |vanushka



[dimnutive of Ivan], and help himto care for them' |If |

requi red anything I would go to himand say, ' G andfather Cordey,
I need this or that,' and he woul d al ways reply, 'Take just

what ever you want.' By this neans we passed an easy and peacefu
life. But what is your life conpared with it? As the soldiers
fought at Plevna, so are you and Gavryl fighting all the tine,
only that your battles are far nore di sgraceful than that fought

at Pl evna."

The old man went on: "And you call this living! and what a sin it
all is! You are a peasant, and the head of the house; therefore,
the responsibility of the trouble rests with you. Wat an
exanpl e you set your wife and children by constantly quarrelling
wi th your neighbor! Only a short tinme since your little boy,
Taraska, was cursing his aunt Arina, and his nother only |aughed
at it, saying, 'What a bright child he is!" |Is that right? You
are to blane for all this. You should think of the salvation of
your soul. |Is that the way to do it? You say one unkind word to
me and | will reply with two. You will give nme one slap in the
face, and | will retaliate with two slaps. No, ny son; Christ
did not teach us foolish people to act in such a way. |f any one
shoul d say an unkind word to you it is better not to answer at
all; but if you do reply do it kindly, and his conscience wll
accuse him and he will regret his unkindness to you. This is
the way Christ taught us to live. He tells us that if a person
smte us on the one cheek we should offer unto himthe other

That is Christ's command to us, and we should followit. You

shoul d therefore subdue your pride. AmI| not right?"

Ivan remai ned silent, but his father's words had sunk deep into

his heart.

The ol d man coughed and continued: "Do you think Christ thought



us wicked? Did he not die that we m ght be saved? Now you think
only of this earthly life. Are you better or worse for thinking
alone of it? Are you better or worse for having begun that

Pl evna battle? Think of your expense at court and the tine |ost
i n going back and forth, and what have you gai ned? Your sons
have reached manhood, and are able now to work for you. You are
therefore at liberty to enjoy life and be happy. Wth the

assi stance of your children you could reach a high state of
prosperity. But now your property instead of increasing is
gradually growing |l ess, and why? It is the result of your pride.
When it becomes necessary for you and your boys to go to the
field to work, your eneny instead sutmopns you to appear at court
or before some kind of judicial person. If you do not plow at the
proper time and sow at the proper tinme nother earth will not
yield up her products, and you and your children will be left
destitute. Wy did your oats fail this year? Wen did you sow
then? Were you not quarrelling with your neighbor instead of
attending to your work? You have just now returned fromthe
town, where you have been the neans of having your nei ghbor
hum | i ated. You have succeeded in getting himsentenced, but in
the end the punishnment will fall on your own shoulders. ©Ch! ny
child, it would be better for you to attend to your work on the
farmand train your boys to becone good farmers and honest nen.
If any one offend you forgive himfor Christ's sake, and then
prosperity will snmile on your work and a light and happy feeling

will fill your heart.”

Ivan still renmained silent.

The old father in a pleading voice continued: "Take an old man's
advice. Go and harness your horse, drive back to the court, and
wi thdraw al |l these conplaints agai nst your neighbor. To-norrow

go to him offer to make peace in Christ's nane, and invite him



to your house. It will be a holy day (the birth of the Virgin
Mary). Get out the sanovar and have sone vodki, and over both
forgive and forget each other's sins, pronmising not to transgress
in the future, and advise your wonen and children to do the

sane.

I van heaved a deep sigh but felt easier in his heart, as he
t hought: "The old man speaks the truth;" yet he was in doubt as

to how he would put his father's advice into practice.

The old man, surm sing his uncertainty, said to Ivan: "Co,
I vanushka; do not delay. Extinguish the fire in the beginning,

before it grows large, for then it nmay be inpossible."

Ivan's father wished to say nore to him but was prevented by the
arrival of the wonen, who came into the roomchattering |ike so
many magpi es. They had already heard of Gavryl's sentence, and
of how he threatened to set fire to Ivan's house. They found out
all about it, and in telling it to their neighbors added their
own versions of the story, with the usual exaggeration. Meeting
in the pasture-ground, they proceeded to quarrel with Gavryl's
wonen. They related how the latter's daughter-in-Iaw had
threatened to secure the influence of the nanager of a certain
noble's estate in behalf of his friend Gavryl; also that the
school -t eacher was witing a petition to the Czar hinself against
Ivan, explaining in detail his theft of the perchbolt and partia
destruction of Gavryl's garden--declaring that half of lvan's

| and was to be given to them

Ivan listened calmy to their stories, but his anger was soon
aroused once nore, when he abandoned his intention of nmaking

peace with Gavryl.



As |van was al ways busy about the household, he did not stop to
speak to the wangling wonen, but imrediately left the room
directing his steps toward the barn. Before getting through with
his work the sun had set and the boys had returned fromtheir

pl owi ng. Ivan net them and asked about their work, hel ping them
to put things in order and | eaving the broken horse-coll ar aside
to be repaired. He intended to perform sone other duties, but it
becane too dark and he was obliged to |l eave themtill the next
day. He fed the cattle, however, and opened the gate that
Taraska m ght take his horses to pasture for the night, after

which he closed it again and went into the house for his supper

By this tinme he had forgotten all about Gavryl and what his
father had said to him Yet, just as he touched the door-knob
he heard sounds of quarrelling proceeding fromhis neighbor's

house.

"What do | want with that devil ?" shouted Gavryl to sone one

"He deserves to be killed!"

Ivan stopped and listened for a nonent, when he shook his head
threateningly and entered the room \Wen he cane in, the
apartment was already lighted. Hi s daughter-in-law was working
with her loom while the old woman was preparing the supper. The
el dest son was twining strings for his lapti (peasant's shoes
made of strips of bark fromthe linden-tree). The other son was
sitting by the table reading a book. The room presented a

pl easant appearance, everything being in order and the innates
apparently gay and happy--the only dark shadow bei ng that cast

over the household by Ivan's trouble with his nei ghbor

Ivan canme in very cross, and, angrily throwi ng aside a cat which
| ay sl eeping on the bench, cursed the wonen for having m spl aced

a pail. He looked very sad and serious, and, seating hinself in



a corner of the room proceeded to repair the horse-collar. He
could not forget Gavryl, however--the threatening words he had

used in the court-room and those which Ivan had just heard.

Presently Taraska canme in, and after having his supper, put on
his sheepskin coat, and, taking some bread with him returned to
wat ch over his horses for the night. H s eldest brother w shed
to acconpany him but lvan hinself arose and went with himas far
as the porch. The night was dark and cl oudy and a strong wi nd
was bl owi ng, which produced a peculiar whistling sound that was
nmost unpl easant to the ear. Ilvan helped his son to nmount his

horse, which, followed by a colt, started off on a gallop

Ivan stood for a few nonents | ooking around himand listening to
the clatter of the horse's hoofs as Taraska rode down the village
street. He heard hi m neet other boys on horseback, who rode quite

as well as Taraska, and soon all were |ost in the darkness.

Ivan remai ned standing by the gate in a gloony nood, as he was
unabl e to banish fromhis mind the harassing thoughts of Gavryl
which the latter's nenacing words had inspired: "Something wll

burn with greater fierceness in lIvan's household before |ong."

"He is so desperate," thought Ivan, "that he may set fire to ny
house regardl ess of the danger to his own. At present everything
is dry, and as the wind is so high he may sneak fromthe back of

his own building, start a fire, and get away unseen by any of us.

He may burn and steal without being found out, and thus go

unpuni shed. | wish I could catch him"

Thi s thought so worried Ivan that he decided not to return to his

house, but went out and stood on the street-corner



"l guess," thought Ivan to hinmself, "I will take a wal k around
the prenises and exani ne everything carefully, for who knows what

he may be tenpted to do?"

I van noved very cautiously round to the back of his buildings,
not making the slightest noise, and scarcely daring to breathe.
Just as he reached a corner of the house he | ooked toward the
fence, and it seened to himthat he saw sonet hi ng noving, and
that it was slowy creeping toward the corner of the house
opposite to where he was standing. He stepped back quickly and
hid hinself in the shadow of the building. Ivan stood and
listened, but all was quiet. Not a sound could be heard but the
nmoani ng of the wind through the branches of the trees, and the
rustling of the leaves as it caught themup and whirled themin
all directions. So dense was the darkness that it was at first
i mpossible for Ivan to see nore than a few feet beyond where he

st ood.

After a time, however, his sight becom ng accustoned to the
gl oom he was enabled to see for a considerable distance. The
pl ow and his other farm ng inplenents stood just where he had

pl aced them He could see al so the opposite corner of the house.

He | ooked in every direction, but no one was in sight, and he
thought to hinself that his inagination nust have played hi m sone
trick, leading himto believe that sone one was novi ng when there

really was no one there.

Still, Ivan was not satisfied, and decided to nake a further
exam nation of the prem ses. As on the previous occasion, he
moved so very cautiously that he could not hear even the sound of
his own footsteps. He had taken the precaution to renove his

shoes, that he m ght step the nore noiselessly. Wen he reached



the corner of the barn it again seened to himthat he saw

somet hing nmoving, this tinme near the plow, but it quickly

di sappeared. By this tine Ivan's heart was beating very fast,
and he was standing in a listening attitude when a sudden fl ash
of light illumned the spot, and he could distinctly see the
figure of a man seated on his haunches with his back turned
toward him and in the act of lighting a bunch of straw which he
held in his hand! Ivan's heart began to beat yet faster, and he
becane terribly excited, wal king up and down with rapid strides,

but wi t hout making a noi se.

Ivan said: "Well, now, he cannot get away, for he will be caught

in the very act."”

Ivan had taken a few nore steps when suddenly a bright |ight
flamed up, but not in the sane spot in which he had seen the
figure of the man sitting. Gavryl had lighted the straw, and
running to the barn held it under the edge of the roof, which
began to burn fiercely; and by the light of the fire he could

distinctly see his neighbor standing.

As an eagle springs at a skylark, so sprang lvan at Gavryl,
saying: "I will tear you into pieces! You shall not get away

fromne this tine!"

But "Gavryl the Lane," hearing footsteps, wenched hinself free

fromlvan's grasp and ran |like a hare past the buil di ngs.

Ivan, now terribly excited, shouted, "You shall not escape nme!"
and started in pursuit; but just as he reached himand was about
to grasp the collar of his coat, Gavryl succeeded in junping to
one side, and Ivan's coat becane entangled in sonething and he

was thrown violently to the ground. Junping quickly to his feet



he shouted, "Karaool! derji!"(watch! catch!)

Wil e Ivan was regaining his feet Gavryl succeeded in reaching
hi s house, but Ivan followed so quickly that he caught up with

hi m before he could enter. Just as he was about to grasp himhe
was struck on the head with some hard substance. He had been hit
on the tenple as with a stone. The blow was struck by Gavryl,
who had picked up an oaken stave, and with it gave lvan a

terrible blow on the head.

Ivan was stunned, and bright sparks danced before his eyes, while
he swayed fromside to side Iike a drunken man, until finally al

becane dark and he sank to the ground unconsci ous.

When he recovered his senses, Gavryl was nowhere to be seen, but
all around himwas as |ight as day. Strange sounds proceeded
fromthe direction of his house, and turning his face that way he
saw that his barns were on fire. The rear parts of both were

al ready destroyed, and the flanes were | eaping toward the front.
Fire, snmoke, and bits of burning straw were being rapidly whirled
by the high wind over to where his house stood, and he expected

every nonment to see it burst into flanes.

"What is this, brother?" Ivan cried out, as he beat his thighs
with his hands. "I should have stopped to snatch the bunch of
burning straw, and, throwing it on the ground, should have

extinguished it with ny feet!"

Ivan tried to cry out and arouse his people, but his lips refused
to utter a word. He next tried to run, but he could not nove his
feet, and his legs seenmed to twi st thensel ves around each ot her
After several attenpts he succeeded in taking one or two steps,
when he again began to stagger and gasp for breath. It was sone

monent s before he made another attenpt to nove, but after



consi derabl e exertion he finally reached the barn, the rear of
which was by this time entirely consuned; and the corner of his
house had already caught fire. Dense volunes of snoke began to

pour out of the room which made it difficult to approach

A crowd of peasants had by this tine gathered, but they found it
i npossible to save their honmes, so they carried everything which
they could to a place of safety. The cattle they drove into

nei ghboring pastures and left some one to care for them

The wind carried the sparks fromlvan's house to Gavryl's, and
it, too, took fire and was consunmed. The wind continued to
increase with great fury, and the flanmes spread to both sides of
the street, until in a very short time nore than half the village

was bur ned.

The menbers of |van's household had great difficulty in getting
out of the burning building, but the neighbors rescued the old
man and carried himto a place of safety, while the wonen escaped
inonly their night-clothes. Everything was burned, including
the cattle and all the farminplenents. The wonen |ost their
trunks, which were filled with quantities of clothing, the
accunul ati on of years. The storehouse and all the provisions

perished in the flanes, not even the chickens being saved.

Gavryl, however, nore fortunate than lIvan, saved his cattle and a

few ot her things.

The village was burning all night.

I van stood near his honme, gazing sadly at the burning buil ding,
and he kept constantly repeating to hinself: "I should have taken

away the bunch of burning straw, and have stanped out the fire



with ny feet."

But when he saw his hone fall in a snouldering heap, in spite of
the terrible heat he sprang into the mdst of it and carried out
a charred log. The wonen seeing him and fearing that he would
lose his life, called to himto come back, but he would not pay
any attention to themand went a second tine to get a log. Still
weak fromthe terrible blow which Gavryl had given him he was
overcone by the heat, and fell into the mdst of the burning
mass. Fortunately, his eldest son saw himfall, and rushing into
the fire succeeded in getting hold of himand carrying himout of
it. lvan's hair, beard, and clothing were burned entirely off.

H s hands were also frightfully injured, but he seened

indifferent to pain.

"Gief drove himcrazy," the people said.

The fire was growing | ess, but Ivan still stood where he could
see it, and kept repeating to hinself, "I should have taken,"
etc

The morning after the fire the starosta (village elder) sent his
son to lvan to tell himthat the old man, his father, was dying,

and wanted to see himto bid himgood-bye.

In his grief Ivan had forgotten all about his father, and could
not understand what was being said to him |In a dazed way he

asked: "What father? Wwom does he want ?"

The el der's son again repeated his father's nessage to |Ivan
"Your aged parent is at our house dying, and he wants to see you
and bid you good-bye. Won't you go now, uncle |lvan?" the boy

sai d.



Finally Ivan understood, and followed the elder's son

When lvan's father was carried fromthe oven, he was slightly
injured by a big bunch of burning straw falling on himjust as he
reached the street. To insure his safety he was renoved to the
el der's house, which stood a considerable distance fromhis late

hone, and where it was not likely that the fire would reach it.

When Ivan arrived at the elder's honme he found only the latter's
wi fe and children, who were all seated on the brick oven. The
old man was lying on a bench holding a Iighted candle in his hand
(a Russian custom when a person is dying). Hearing a noise, he
turned his face toward the door, and when he saw it was his son
he tried to nove. He notioned for Ivan to cone nearer, and when
he did so he whispered in a trenbling voice: "WlIl, Ivanushka,
did | not tell you before what would be the result of this sad

affair? Who set the village on fire?"

"He, he, batiushka [little father]; he did it. | caught him He
pl aced the bunch of burning straw to the barn in ny presence.
Instead of running after him | should have snatched the bunch of
burning straw and throwing it on the ground have stanped it out

with nmy feet; and then there would have been no fire."

"Ivan," said the old man, "death is fast approaching nme, and
renenber that you also will have to die. Wwo did this dreadful

thing? Whose is the sin?"

Ivan gazed at the noble face of his dying father and was silent.

H's heart was too full for utterance.

"In the presence of God," the old man continued, "whose is the

sin?"



It was only now that the truth began to dawn upon Ivan's m nd,
and that he realized how foolish he had acted. He sobbed
bitterly, and fell on his knees before his father, and, crying

like a child, said:

"My dear father, forgive ne, for Christ's sake, for | amguilty

bef ore God and before you!"

The old man transferred the lighted candle fromhis right hand to
the left, and, raising the former to his forehead, tried to make

the sign of the cross, but owing to weakness was unable to do so.

"Gory to Thee, O Lordl dory to Thee!" he exclainmed; and
turning his dimeyes toward his son, he said: "See here,

I vanushka! |vanushka, ny dear son!"

"What, ny dear father?" Ivan asked.

"What are you going to do," replied the old man, "now that you

have no home?"

Ivan cried and said: "I do not know how we shall |ive now "

The old man cl osed his eyes and nade a novenent with his lips, as
if gathering his feeble strength for a final effort. Slowy

openi ng his eyes, he whispered:

"Shoul d you live according to God's conmands you w Il be happy

and prosperous again."

The old man was now silent for awhile and then, smiling sadly, he

cont i nued:



"See here, |vanushka, keep silent concerning this trouble, and do
not tell who set the village on fire. Forgive one sin of your

nei ghbor's, and God will forgive two of yours."

Grasping the candle with both hands, lvan's father heaved a deep
sigh, and, stretching hinmself out on his back, yielded up the

ghost .

* % * * * * %

Ivan for once accepted his father's advice. He did not betray

Gavryl, and no one ever learned the origin of the fire.

Ivan's heart becane nore kindly di sposed toward his old eneny,
feeling that nuch of the fault in connection with this sad affair

rested with hinself.

Gavryl was greatly surprised that Ivan did not denounce him
before all the villagers, and at first he stood in nuch fear of

him but he soon afterward overcane this feeling.

The two peasants ceased to quarrel, and their famlies foll owed
their exanple. While they were building new houses, both
famlies lived beneath the sane roof, and when they noved into
their respective hones, Ivan and Gavryl lived on as good terns as

their fathers had done before them

Ivan remenbered his dying father's comrand, and took deeply to
heart the evident warning of God that A FI RE SHOULD BE

EXTI NGUI SHED I N THE BEG NNI NG. I f any one wonged him he did not
seek revenge, but instead nmade every effort to settle the matter
peaceably. If any one spoke to himunkindly, he did not answer
in the sane way, but replied softly, and tried to persuade the

person not to speak evil. He taught the wonmen and chil dren of



hi s household to do the sane.

| van Scher bakoff was now a refornmed man.

He Iived well and peacefully, and agai n becane prosperous.

Let us, therefore, have peace, live in brotherly |ove and

ki ndness, and we will be happy.

" POLI KUSHKA; "
ma

The Lot of a Wcked Court Servant.

CHAPTER 1.

Pol i key was a court man--one of the staff of servants bel ongi ng

to the court household of a boyarinia (lady of the nobility).

He held a very insignificant position on the estate, and lived in

a rather poor, small house with his wife and children

The house was built by the deceased nobl eman whose w dow he stil
continued to serve, and may be described as follows: The four
wal | s surroundi ng the one izba (room) were built of stone, and
the interior was ten yards square. A Russian stove stood in the
centre, around which was a free passage. Each corner was fenced
off as a separate inclosure to the extent of several feet, and
the one nearest to the door (the smallest of all) was known as
"Polikey's corner." Elsewhere in the roomstood the bed (with
quilt, sheet, and cotton pillows), the cradle (with a baby Iying

therein), and the three-legged table, on which the neals were



prepared and the fanmily washing was done. At the latter also
Pol i key was at work on the preparation of sone nmaterials for use
in his profession--that of an amateur veterinary surgeon. A
calf, sonme hens, the fam |y clothes and househol d utensils,
together with seven persons, filled the little home to the utnost
of its capacity. It would indeed have been al nost inpossible for
themto nove around had it not been for the conveni ence of the
stove, on which some of themslept at night, and which served as

a table in the day-tine.

It seemed hard to realize how so many persons managed to live in

such cl ose quarters.

Pol i key's wife, Akulina, did the washing, spun and wove, bl eached
her linen, cooked and baked, and found tine also to quarrel and

gossip with her nei ghbors.

The monthly al |l owance of food which they received fromthe

nobl ewonman' s house was anply sufficient for the whole famly, and
there was al ways enough neal |eft to nake nash for the cow

Their fuel they got free, and |likewi se the food for the cattle.
In addition they were given a snall piece of Iand on which to

rai se vegetables. They had a cow, a calf, and a nunber of

chickens to care for

Pol i key was enployed in the stables to take care of two
stallions, and, when necessary, to bleed the horses and cattle

and cl ean their hoofs.

In his treatnment of the animals he used syringes, plasters, and
various ot her renedies and appliances of his own invention. For
these services he received whatever provisions were required by
his family, and a certain sum of noney--all of which would have

been sufficient to enable themto live confortably and even



happily, if their hearts had not been filled with the shadow of a

great sorrow.

Thi s shadow darkened the lives of the entire famly.

Pol i key, while young, was enployed in a horse-breeding
establishnent in a neighboring village. The head stabl enan was a
notori ous horse-thief, known far and wi de as a great rogue, who,
for his many m sdeeds, was finally exiled to Siberia. Under his
i nstruction Polikey underwent a course of training, and, being
but a boy, was easily induced to performnmany evil deeds. He
becane so expert in the various kinds of w ckedness practiced by
his teacher that, though he nany tinmes would gladly have
abandoned his evil ways, he could not, owing to the great hold
these early-formed habits had upon him H s father and nother

di ed when he was but a child, and he had no one to point out to

himthe paths of virtue.

In addition to his other numerous shortcom ngs, Polikey was fond
of strong drink. He also had a habit of appropriating other
peopl e's property, when the opportunity offered of his doing so
wi t hout being seen. Collar-straps, padlocks, perch-bolts, and
things even of greater value belonging to others found their way
with remarkable rapidity and in great quantities to Polikey's
hone. He did not, however, keep such things for his own use, but
sol d them whenever he could find a purchaser. H s paynent

consi sted chiefly of whiskey, though sonetines he received cash

This sort of enploynent, as his neighbors said, was both |ight
and profitable; it required neither education nor labor. It had
one drawback, however, which was cal culated to reconcile his
victims to their | osses: Though he could for a tinme have all his

needs supplied w thout expending either |abor or noney, there was



al ways the possibility of his nethods being discovered; and this
result was sure to be followed by a long term of inprisonment.
Thi s inpending danger made |ife a burden for Polikey and his

famly.

Such a setback indeed very nearly happened to Polikey early in
his career. He married while still young, and God gave hi m nuch
happi ness. H s wife, who was a shepherd' s daughter, was a
strong, intelligent, hard-working woman. She bore hi m many
children, each of whomwas said to be better than the preceding

one.

Pol i key still continued to steal, but once was caught with some
smal |l articles belonging to others in his possession. Anpbng them
was a pair of leather reins, the property of another peasant, who

beat him severely and reported himto his m stress.

Fromthat tinme on Polikey was an object of suspicion, and he was
twice again detected in simlar escapades. By this tine the
peopl e began to abuse him and the clerk of the court threatened
to recruit himinto the arny as a soldier (which is regarded by
the peasants as a great punishnment and disgrace). H's noble

nm stress severely reprinmanded him his wife wept fromgrief for

his downfall, and everything went frombad to worse

Pol i key, notwi thstandi ng his weakness, was a good-natured sort of
man, but his | ove of strong drink had so overcone every noral
instinct that at tinmes he was scarcely responsible for his
actions. This habit he vainly endeavored to overcone. It often
happened t hat when he returned hone intoxicated, his wfe, |osing
all patience, roundly cursed himand cruelly beat him At tines
he would cry like a child, and benoan his fate, saying:
"Unfortunate man that | am what shall | do? LET My EYES BURST

INTO PIECES if | do not forever give up the vile habit! | wll



not again touch vodki."

In spite of all his prom ses of reform but a short period
(perhaps a nonth) woul d el apse when Poli key woul d again
nmysteriously di sappear fromhis home and be | ost for several days

on a spree.

"From what source does he get the noney he spends so freely?" the
nei ghbors inquired of each other, as they sadly shook their

heads.

One of his nost unfortunate exploits in the matter of stealing
was in connection with a clock which belonged to the estate of
his mstress. The clock stood in the private office of the

nobl ewonman, and was so old as to have outlived its useful ness,
and was sinply kept as an heirloom It so happened that Polikey
went into the office one day when no one was present but hinself,
and, seeing the old clock, it seemed to possess a peculiar
fascination for him and he speedily transferred it to his
person. He carried it to a town not far fromthe village, where

he very readily found a purchaser

As if purposely to secure his punishnment, it happened that the
storekeeper to whom he sold it proved to be a relative of one of
the court servants, and who, when he visited his friend on the

next holiday, related all about his purchase of the clock

An investigation was imedi ately instituted, and all the details
of Polikey's transaction were brought to light and reported to

his noble nistress. He was called into her presence, and, when
confronted with the story of the theft, broke down and confessed
all. He fell on his knees before the nobl ewonman and plead with

her for mercy. The kind-hearted |lady |ectured himabout God, the



sal vation of his soul, and his future life. She talked to him

al so about the nisery and di sgrace he brought upon his famly,
and al together so worked upon his feelings that he cried like a
child. In conclusion his kind mistress said: "I will forgive you
this time on the condition that you promise faithfully to reform

and never again to take what does not belong to you."

Pol i key, still weeping, replied: "I will never steal again in all
my life, and if | break ny prom se may the earth open and swal | ow

me up, and let ny body be burned with red-hot irons!"

Pol i key returned to his honme, and throwi ng hinmself on the oven
spent the entire day weeping and repeating the prom se made to

his m stress.

Fromthat tinme on he was not again caught stealing, but his life
became extrenely sad, for he was regarded with suspicion by every

one and pointed to as a thief.

When the tine cane round for securing recruits for the arny, al
the peasants singled out Polikey as the first to be taken. The
superi ntendent was especially anxious to get rid of him and went
to his mstress to induce her to have himsent away. The

ki nd- hearted and nerci ful wonan, renenbering the peasant's
repentance, refused to grant the superintendent's request, and

told himhe nust take sone other man in his stead.

CHAPTER 11 .

One evening Polikey was sitting on his bed beside the table,
preparing sone nedicine for the cattle, when suddenly the door
was thrown wi de open, and Aksiutka, a young girl fromthe court,

rushed in. Al nost out of breath, she said: "My mistress has



ordered you, Polikey Illitch [son of Ilia], to come up to the

court at once!"

The girl was standing and still breathing heavily fromher |ate
exertion as she continued: "Egor M khailovitch, the

superi ntendent, has been to see our |ady about having you drafted
into the arny, and, Polikey Illitch, your name was nentioned
anong others. Qur lady has sent nme to tell you to cone up to the

court immediately."

As soon as Aksiutka had delivered her nessage she left the room

in the same abrupt manner in which she had entered.

Akul i na, without saying a word, got up and brought her husband' s
boots to him They were poor, worn-out things which sonme sol dier
had given him and his wife did not glance at himas she handed

themto him

"Are you going to change your shirt, Illitch?" she asked, at

| ast.

"No," replied Polikey.

Akulina did not once look at himall the tinme he was putting on
his boots and preparing to go to the court. Perhaps, after all

it was better that she did not do so. His face was very pale and
his lips trenbled. He slowy conbed his hair and was about to
depart without saying a word, when his w fe stopped himto
arrange the ribbon on his shirt, and, after toying a little with

his coat, she put his hat on for himand he left the little hone.

Pol i key' s next-door neighbors were a joiner and his wife. A thin

partition only separated the two fanilies, and each coul d hear



what the other said and did. Soon after Polikey's departure a
worman was heard to say: "Well, Polikey Illitch, so your mnistress

has sent for you!"

The voice was that of the joiner's wife on the other side of the
partition. Akulina and the wonman had quarrelled that norning
about sone trifling thing done by one of Polikey's children, and
it afforded her the greatest pleasure to | earn that her neighbor
had been summoned into the presence of his noble nistress. She

| ooked upon such a circunstance as a bad onen. She continued
talking to herself and said: "Perhaps she wants to send himto
the town to nmake sone purchases for her household. | did not
suppose she woul d select such a faithful man as you are to
perform such a service for her. |If it should prove that she DCES
want to send you to the next town, just buy nme a quarter-pound of

tea. WII you, Polikey Illitch?"

Poor Akulina, on hearing the joiner's wife tal king so unkindly of
her husband, could hardly suppress the tears, and, the tirade
continuing, she at |ast became angry, and wi shed she could in

some way puni sh her.

Forgetting her neighbor's unkindness, her thoughts soon turned in
anot her direction, and glancing at her sleeping children she said
to herself that they m ght soon be orphans and she herself a
soldier's widow This thought greatly distressed her, and
burying her face in her hands she seated herself on the bed,
where several of her progeny were fast asleep. Presently a
little voice interrupted her nmeditations by crying out, "Manushka
[little mother], you are crushing me," and the child pulled her

ni ghtdress from under her nother's arns.

Akulina, with her head still resting on her hands, said: "Perhaps

it wuld be better if we all should die. | only seemto have



brought you into the world to suffer sorrow and msery."

Unabl e I onger to control her grief, she burst into violent
weepi ng, which served to increase the anusenment of the joiner's
wi fe, who had not forgotten the norning' s squabble, and she

| aughed | oudly at her nei ghbor's woe.

CHAPTER 11|

About hal f an hour had passed when the youngest child began to
cry and Akulina arose to feed it. She had by this tine ceased to
weep, and after feeding the infant she again fell into her old
position, with her face buried in her hands. She was very pale,
but this only increased her beauty. After a tinme she raised her
head, and staring at the burning candl e she began to question
herself as to why she had married, and as to the reason that the

Czar required so many sol diers.

Presently she heard steps outside, and knew that her husband was
returning. She hurriedly wiped away the |last traces of her tears

as she arose to let himpass into the centre of the room

Pol i key made his appearance with a | ook of triunph on his face,
threw his hat on the bed, and hastily renoved his coat; but not a

word did he utter.

Akul i na, unable to restrain her inpatience, asked, "Well, what

did she want with you?"

"Pshaw " he replied, "it is very well known that Polikushka is
considered the worst man in the village; but when it cones to

busi ness of inportance, who is selected then? Wy, Polikushka,



of course.”

"What ki nd of business?" Akulina timdly inquired.

But Polikey was in no hurry to answer her question. He |lighted
his pipe with a very inposing air, and spit several tines on the

floor before he replied.

Still retaining his ponpous nmanner, he said, "She has ordered ne
to go to a certain nerchant in the town and collect a

consi derabl e sum of noney."

"You to collect nmoney?" questioned Akulina.

Pol i key only shook his head and sniled significantly, saying:

"'You,' the mistress said to me, 'are a man resting under a grave
suspi cion--a man who is considered unsafe to trust in any
capacity; but | have faith in you, and will intrust you with this

i mportant business of mine in preference to any one el se.

Polikey related all this in a loud voice, so that his nei ghbor

m ght hear what he had to say.

"*You promsed me to reform' ny noble mistress said to ne, 'and
I will be the first to show you how nuch faith | have in your
promise. | want you to ride into town, and, going to the

princi pal nerchant there, collect a sumof noney from himand

bring it tone.' | said to ny mistress: 'Everything you order

shall be done. | will only too gladly obey your slightest w sh."'

Then ny mstress said: 'Do you understand, Polikey, that your
future | ot depends upon the faithful performance of this duty I

i mpose upon you?' | replied: 'Yes, | understand everything, and



feel that | will suceed in perform ng acceptably any task which
you may inpose upon me. | have been accused of every kind of

evil deed that it is possible to charge a man with, but | have
never done anything seriously wong agai nst you, your honor.' In
this way | talked to our mistress until | succeeded in convincing
her that ny repentance was sincere, and she becane greatly
softened toward nme, saying, 'If you are successful | will give

you the first place at the court.'"

"And how nuch noney are you to collect?" inquired Akulina.

"Fifteen hundred rubles,” carelessly answered Polikey.

Akul i na sadly shook her head as she asked, "When are you to

start?”
"She ordered ne to | eave here to-norrow," Polikey replied. 'Take
any horse you please,' she said. 'Cone to the office, and | will

see you there and wi sh you God-speed on your journey.'"

"Gory to Thee, O Lord!" said Akulina, as she arose and nade the
sign of the cross. "God, | amsure, will bless you, IIlitch,"
she added, in a whisper, so that the people on the other side of
the partition could not hear what she said, all the while hol ding

on to his sleeve. "Illitch," she cried at last, excitedly, "for
God' s sake promise nme that you will not touch a drop of vodki
Take an oath before God, and kiss the cross, so that | may be

sure that you will not break your promse!"

Pol i key replied in nobst contenptuous tones: "Do you think I will
dare to touch vodki when | shall have such a | arge sum of nobney

in my care?"



"Akul ina, have a clean shirt ready for the norning," were his

parting words for the night.

So Polikey and his wife went to sleep in a happy franme of mind

and full of bright dreanms for the future.

CHAPTER 1 V.

Very early the next norning, alnost before the stars had hi dden
thenselves fromview, there was seen standing before Polikey's
hone a | ow wagon, the sane in which the superintendent hinself
used to ride; and harnessed to it was a | arge-boned, dark-brown
mare, called for some unknown reason by the nane of Baraban
(drum). Aniutka, Polikey's el dest daughter, in spite of the
heavy rain and the cold wi nd which was bl owi ng, stood outside
baref ooted and held (not without sone fear) the reins in ore
hand, while with the other she endeavored to keep her green and
yel | ow overcoat wound around her body, and also to hold Polikey's

sheepski n coat.

In the house there were the greatest noise and confusion. The
nmorning was still so dark that the little daylight there was
failed to penetrate through the broken panes of glass, the w ndow
being stuffed in many places with rags and paper to exclude the

cold air.

Akul i na ceased from her cooking for a while and hel ped to get
Pol i key ready for the journey. Mst of the children were still in
bed, very likely as a protection against the cold, for Akulina
had taken away the big overcoat which usually covered them and
had substituted a shaw of her own. Polikey's shirt was al

ready, nice and cl ean, but his shoes badly needed repairing, and

this fact caused his devoted wife nuch anxiety. She took from



her own feet the thick woollen stockings she was wearing, and
gave themto Polikey. She then began to repair his shoes,

patching up the holes so as to protect his feet from danpness.

Wil e this was going on he was sitting on the side of the bed
with his feet dangling over the edge, and trying to turn the sash
whi ch confined his coat at the waist. He was anxious to |ook as
cl ean as possible, and he declared his sash | ooked like a dirty

rope.

One of his daughters, enveloped in a sheepskin coat, was sent to

a nei ghbor's house to borrow a hat.

Wthin Polikey's hone the greatest confusion reigned, for the
court servants were constantly arriving with innumerable snall
orders which they w shed Polikey to execute for themin town.
One want ed needl es, another tea, another tobacco, and | ast cane
the joiner's wife, who by this tinme had prepared her sanovar,
and, anxious to make up the quarrel of the previous day, brought

the traveller a cup of tea

Nei ghbor N kita refused the loan of the hat, so the old one had
to be patched up for the occasion. This occupied sone tinme, as

there were many holes init.

Finally Polikey was all ready, and junping on the wagon started

on his journey, after first making the sign of the cross.

At the last nmonment his little boy, Mshka, ran to the door
begging to be given a short ride; and then his little daughter
Mashka, appeared on the scene and pl eaded that she, too, m ght
have a ride, declaring that she would be quite warm enough

wi t hout furs.



Pol i key stopped the horse on hearing the children, and Akulina
pl aced themin the wagon, together with two others belonging to a

nei ghbor--all anxious to have a short ride.

As Akulina helped the little ones into the wagon she took
occasion to rem nd Polikey of the solemm proni se he had nade her

not to touch a drop of vodki during the journey.

Pol i key drove the children as far as the blacksnith's place,
where he I et them out of the wagon, telling themthey nust return
hone. He then arranged his clothing, and, setting his hat firmy

on his head, started his horse on a trot.

The two children, M shka and Mashka, both barefooted, started
running at such a rapid pace that a strange dog from anot her
vill age, seeing themflying over the road, dropped his tai

between his | egs and ran honme squeal i ng.

The weat her was very cold, a sharp cutting w nd bl ow ng
continuously; but this did not disturb Polikey, whose nind was
engrossed with pleasant thoughts. As he rode through the wintry
bl asts he kept repeating to hinself: "So | amthe man they wanted
to send to Siberia, and whomthey threatened to enroll as a

sol dier--the same man whom every one abused, and said he was

| azy, and who was pointed out as a thief and given the neanest
work on the estate to do! Now | amgoing to receive a | arge sum
of money, for which ny mstress is sending ne because she trusts
me. | amalso riding in the sane wagon that the superintendent

hi nsel f uses when he is riding as a representative of the court.

I have the same harness, |eather horse-collar, reins, and all the

ot her gear."

Pol i key, filled with pride at thought of the mission wth which



he had been intrusted, drew hinmself up with an air of pride, and,
fixing his old hat nore firmy on his head, buttoned his coat

tightly about himand urged his horse to greater speed.

"Just to think," he continued; "I shall have in ny possession
three thousand hal f-rubles [the peasant manner of speaking of
money so as to nake it appear a larger sumthan it really is],
and will carry themin my bosom |If | wished to | mght run away
to Odessa instead of taking the nobney to ny mistress. But no;
will not do that. | will surely carry the noney straight to the

one who has been kind enough to trust ne."

When Poli key reached the first kabak (tavern) he found that from
Il ong habit the nmare was naturally turning her head toward it; but
he woul d not allow her to stop, though noney had been given him
to purchase both food and drink. Striking the aninmal a sharp

bl ow wi th the whip, he passed by the tavern. The performance was
repeat ed when he reached the next kabak, which | ooked very
inviting; but he resolutely set his face against entering, and

passed on.

About noon he arrived at his destination, and getting down from

t he wagon approached the gate of the nerchant's house where the
servants of the court always stopped. Opening it he led the nare
t hrough, and (after unharnessing her) fed her. This done, he
next entered the house and had dinner with the nerchant's

wor ki ngman, and to them he related what an inportant m ssion he
had been sent on, meking hinself very anusing by the ponpous air
whi ch he assuned. Dinner over, he carried a letter to the

mer chant whi ch the nobl ewonan had given himto deliver

The merchant, knowi ng thoroughly the reputation which Polikey

bore, felt doubtful of trusting himwith so nuch noney, and



somewhat anxiously inquired if he really had received orders to

carry so many rubles

Polikey tried to appear offended at this question, but did not

succeed, and he only snil ed.

The merchant, after reading the letter a second tine and being
convinced that all was right, gave Polikey the noney, which he

put in his bosomfor safe-keeping.

On his way to the house he did not once stop at any of the shops
he passed. The clothing establishments possessed no attractions
for him and after he had safely passed themall he stood for a
nmoment, feeling very pleased that he had been able to withstand

tenptation, and then went on his way.

"l have noney enough to buy up everything," he said; "but I wll

not do so."

The nunerous conmmi ssi ons which he had received conpelled himto
go to the bazaar. There he bought only what had been ordered,
but he could not resist the tenptation to ask the price of a very
handsone sheep-skin coat which attracted his attention. The
mer chant to whom he spoke | ooked at Polikey and sniled, not
believing that he had sufficient noney to purchase such an
expensi ve coat. But Polikey, pointing to his breast, said that
he could buy out the whole shop if he wished to. He thereupon
ordered the shop-keeper to take his measure. He tried the coat
on and | ooked hinsel f over carefully, testing the quality and

bl owi ng upon the hair to see that none of it came out. Finally,

heavi ng a deep sigh, he took it off.

"The price is too high," he said. "If you could let ne have it

for fifteen rubles--"



But the nerchant cut himshort by snatching the coat from hi mand

throwing it angrily to one side.

Pol i key left the bazaar and returned to the nerchant's house in

high spirits.

After supper he went out and fed the mare, and prepared
everything for the night. Returning to the house he got up on
the stove to rest, and while there he took out the envel ope which
cont ai ned the noney and | ooked | ong and earnestly at it. He
could not read, but asked one of those present to tell him what
the witing on the envelope neant. It was sinply the address and

t he announcenent that it contained fifteen hundred rubl es.

The envel ope was made of common paper and was sealed with

dar k-brown sealing wax. There was one large seal in the centre
and four smaller ones at the corners. Polikey continued to
examine it carefully, even inserting his finger till he touched
the crisp notes. He appeared to take a childish delight in

havi ng so nuch noney in his possession.

Havi ng finished his exam nation, he put the envel ope inside the
lining of his old battered hat, and placing both under his head
he went to sleep; but during the night he frequently awoke and
always felt to know if the noney was safe. Each tinme that he
found that it was safe he rejoiced at the thought that he,
Pol i key, abused and regarded by every one as a thief, was
intrusted with the care of such a | arge sum of noney, and al so
that he was about to return with it quite as safely as the

superintendent hinself could have done.



CHAPTER V.

Bef ore dawn the next norning Polikey was up, and after harnessing
the mare and looking in his hat to see that the noney was al

right, he started on his return journey.

Many times on the way Polikey took off his hat to see that the
money was safe. Once he said to hinself, "I think that perhaps
it would be better if |I should put it in my bosom" This would
necessitate the untying of his sash, so he decided to keep it
still in his hat, or until he should have nade hal f the journey,

when he woul d be conpelled to stop to feed his horse and to rest.

He said to hinmself: "The lining is not sewn in very strongly and
the envel ope might fall out, so | think |I had better not take off

my hat until | reach hone."

The noney was safe--at least, so it seened to him-and he began
to think how grateful his mstress would be to him and in his
excited imagination he saw the five rubles he was so sure of

recei vi ng.

Once nore he examined the hat to see that the noney was safe, and
finding everything all right he put on his hat and pulled it well

down over his ears, smling all the while at his own thoughts.

Akul i na had carefully sewed all the holes in the hat, but it
burst out in other places owing to Polikey's renoving it so

of ten.

In the darkness he did not notice the newrents, and tried to
push the envel ope further under the lining, and in doing so

pushed one corner of it through the plush.



The sun was getting high in the heavens, and Polikey having sl ept
but little the previous night and feeling its warmrays fell fast
asl eep, after first pressing his hat nore firmy on his head. By
this action he forced the envelope still further through the

pl ush, and as he rode along his head bobbed up and down.

Pol i key did not awake till he arrived near his own house, and his
first act was to put his hand to his head to learn if his hat was
all right. Finding that it was in its place, he did not think it
necessary to examine it and see that the noney was safe.

Touching the mare gently with the whip she started into a trot,
and as he rode along he arranged in his own nind how nuch he was
to receive. Wth the air of a man already hol ding a high
position at the court, he | ooked around himw th an expression of

lofty scorn on his face.

As he neared his house he could see before himthe one room whi ch
constituted their hunble hone, and the joiner's wife next door
carry- ing her rolls of linen. He saw also the office of the
court and his mstress's house, where he hoped he woul d be abl e

presently to prove that he was an honest, trustworthy man.

He reasoned with hinself that any person can be abused by I|ying
tongues, but when his mistress would see himshe woul d say: "Wl
done, Polikey; you have shown that you can be honest. Here are
three--it may be five--perhaps ten--rubles for you;" and al so she

woul d order tea for him and mght treat himto vodki--who knows?

The | atter thought gave himgreat pleasure, as he was feeling

very col d.

Speaki ng al oud he said: "What a happy holy-day we can have with

ten rubles! Having so nmuch noney, | could pay N kita the four



rubles fifty kopecks which | owe him and yet have sone left to

buy shoes for the children.”

When near the house Polikey began to arrange his cl ot hes,

snoot hing down his fur collar, re-tying his sash, and stroking
his hair. To do the latter he had to take off his hat, and when
doing so felt in the lining for the envel ope. Quicker and

qui cker he ran his hand around the lining, and not finding the
nmoney used both hands, first one and then the other. But the

envel ope was not to be found.

Pol i key was by this time greatly distressed, and his face was
white with fear as he passed his hand through the crown of his
old hat. Polikey stopped the mare and began a diligent search
through the wagon and its contents. Not finding the precious
envel ope, he felt in all his pockets--BUT THE MONEY COULD NOT BE

FOUND!

Wldly clutching at his hair, he exclainmed: "Batiushka! What
will I do now? What will become of nme?" At the sane tine he
realized that he was near his neighbors' house and coul d be seen
by them so he turned the mare around, and, pulling his hat down
securely upon his head, he rode quickly back in search of his

| ost treasure

CHAPTER VI .

The whol e day passed without any one in the village of Pokrovsk
havi ng seen anything of Polikey. During the afternoon his

m stress inquired many tines as to his whereabouts, and sent
Aksiutka frequently to Akulina, who each tinme sent back word that
Pol i key had not yet returned, saying also that perhaps the

mer chant had kept him or that sonething had happened to the



H s poor wife felt a heavy | oad upon her heart, and was scarcely
able to do her housework and put everything in order for the next
day (which was to be a holy-day). The children al so anxiously
awaited their father's appearance, and, though for different
reasons, could hardly restrain their inpatience. The nobl eworman
and Akulina were concerned only in regard to Polikey hinself,
while the children were interested nost in what he would bring

them fromthe town.

The only news received by the villagers during the day concerning
Pol i key was to the effect that nei ghboring peasants had seen him
runni ng up and down the road and asking every one he net if he or

she had found an envel ope.

One of them had seen him al so wal king by the side of his
tired-out horse. "l thought," said he, "that the nan was drunk
and had not fed his horse for two days--the aninmal |ooked so

exhausted. "

Unable to sleep, and with her heart palpitating at every sound,
Akulina |l ay awake all night vainly awaiting Polikey's return

When the cock crowed the third time she was obliged to get up to
attend to the fire. Day was just dawning and the church-bells
had begun to ring. Soon all the children were also up, but there

was still no tidings of the missing husband and fat her

In the morning the chill blasts of winter entered their hunble
hone, and on | ooking out they saw that the houses, fields, and
roads were thickly covered with snow. The day was cl ear and
cold, as if befitting the holy-day they were about to cel ebrate.

They were able to see a long distance fromthe house, but no one



was in sight.

Akul i na was busy baki ng cakes, and had it not been for the joyous
shouts of the children she would not have known that Polikey was
comng up the road, for a fewnmnutes later he came in with a
bundle in his hand and wal ked quietly to his corner. Akulina
noti ced that he was very pale and that his face bore an
expression of suffering--as if he would |like to have cried but
could not do so. But she did not stop to study it, but excitedly

inquired: "What! Illitch, is everything all right with you?"

He slowmy nuttered sonething, but his wife could not understand

what he sai d.

"What!" she cried out, "have you been to see our m stress?”

Pol i key still sat on the bed in his corner, glaring wildly about
him and sniling bitterly. He did not reply for a long tine, and

Akul i na again cried:

"Eh? Illitch! Wy don't you answer ne? Wy don't you speak?"
Finally he said: "Akulina, | delivered the noney to our mistress;
and oh, how she thanked ne!" Then he suddenly | ooked about him

with an anxious, startled air, and with a sad snmle on his lips.
Two things in the roomseened to engross the nost of his
attention: the baby in the cradle, and the rope which was
attached to the | adder. Approaching the cradle, he began with
his thin fingers quickly to untie the knot in the rope by which
the two were connected. After untying it he stood for a few

monents | ooking silently at the baby.

Akulina did not notice this proceeding, and with her cakes on the

board went to place themin a corner



Pol i key quickly hid the rope beneath his coat, and again seated

hi rsel f on the bed.

"What is it that troubles you, Illitch?" inquired Akulina. "You

are not yourself."

"I have not slept,"” he answered.

Suddenly a dark shadow crossed the window, and a mnute later the

girl Aksiutka quickly entered the room exclaining:

"The boyarinia conmands you, Polikey Illitch, to cone to her this

monent ! "

Pol i key | ooked first at Akulina and then at the girl.

"This nmonent!" he cried. "Wat npre is wanted?"

He spoke the |l ast sentence so softly that Akulina becane quieted
in her mnd, thinking that perhaps their nmistress intended to

reward her husband.

"Say that | will cone imediately," he said.

But Polikey failed to followthe girl, and went instead to

anot her pl ace.

From the porch of his house there was a | adder reaching to the
attic. Arriving at the foot of the |adder Polikey | ooked around
him and seeing no one about, he quickly ascended to the

garret.

* * * * * * %



Meanwhil e the girl had reached her nistress's house.

"What does it nean that Polikey does not cone?" said the
nobl ewonan inpatiently. "Were can he be? Wy does he not cone

at once?"

Aksiutka flew again to his house and demanded to see Poli key.

"He went a long time ago,"” answered Akulina, and | ooking around
with an expression of fear on her face, she added, "He may have

fallen asl eep somewhere on the way."

About this tine the joiner's wife, with hair unkenpt and cl ot hes
bedraggl ed, went up to the loft to gather the |linen which she had
previously put there to dry. Suddenly a cry of horror was
heard, and the woman, with her eyes closed, and crazed by fear

ran down the | adder |ike a cat.

"I'l'litch,” she cried, "has hanged hinsel f!"

Poor Akulina ran up the | adder before any of the people, who had
gathered fromthe surroundi ng houses, could prevent her. Wth a
| oud shriek she fell back as if dead, and would surely have been
killed had not one of the spectators succeeded in catching her in

hi s arns.

Bef ore dark the sane day a peasant of the village, while
returning fromthe town, found the envel ope containing Polikey's
money on the roadside, and soon after delivered it to the

boyari ni a.



THE CANDLE

"Ye have heard that it hath been said, an eye for an eye and a

tooth for a tooth: but | say unto you, That ye resist not

evil."--ST. MATTHEWYV. 38, 39.
It was in the time of serfdom-nmany years before Al exander I1.'s
|iberation of the sixty nmillion serfs in 1862. |n those days the

people were ruled by different kinds of lords. There were not a
few who, renenbering God, treated their slaves in a humane
manner, and not as beasts of burden, while there were others who
were sel dom known to performa kind or generous action; but the
nmost barbarous and tyrannical of all were those forner serfs who

arose fromthe dirt and becane princes.

It was this latter class who nade life literally a burden to
those who were unfortunate enough to come under their rule. Mny
of them had arisen fromthe ranks of the peasantry to becone

superi ntendents of nobl emen's estates.

The peasants were obliged to work for their nmaster a certain
nunber of days each week. There was plenty of |and and water and
the soil was rich and fertile, while the neadows and forests were
sufficient to supply the needs of both the peasants and their

| ord.

There was a certain nobl eman who had chosen a superintendent from
the peasantry on one of his other estates. No sooner had the
power to govern been vested in this new y-nmade official than he
began to practice the nost outrageous cruelties upon the poor
serfs who had been placed under his control. Although this man

had a wife and two nmarried daughters, and was naki ng so nuch



nmoney that he could have lived happily w thout transgressing in
any way agai nst either God or nan, yet he was filled with envy

and j eal ousy and deeply sunk in sin.

M chael Si neonovitch began his persecutions by conpelling the
peasants to performnore days of service on the estate every week
than the laws obliged themto work. He established a brick-yard,
in which he forced the nen and wonen to do excessive | abor

selling the bricks for his own profit.

On one occasion the overworked serfs sent a del egation to Moscow
to conplain of their treatment to their lord, but they obtained
no satisfaction. Wen the poor peasants returned disconsol ate
fromthe nobl eman their superintendent determi ned to have revenge
for their bol dness in going above himfor redress, and their life

and that of their fellowvictins becane worse than before

It happened that anong the serfs there were sonme very treacherous
peopl e who woul d fal sely accuse their fell ows of w ong-doing and
sow seeds of discord anong the peasantry, whereupon M chael would
becone greatly enraged, while his poor subjects began to live in
fear of their lives. Wen the superintendent passed through the
village the people would run and hide thenselves as froma wld
beast. Seeing thus the terror which he had struck to the hearts
of the nmoujiks, Mchael's treatnent of them becane still nore
vindictive, so that fromover-work and ill-usage the |ot of the

poor serfs was indeed a hard one.

There was a tinme when it was possible for the peasants, when
driven to despair, to devise nmeans whereby they could rid

t hemsel ves of an inhuman nonster such as Sineonovitch, and so
these unfortunate peopl e began to consi der whether sonething
could not be done to relieve THEM of their intolerable yoke.

They would hold little nmeetings in secret places to bewail their



m sery and to confer with one another as to which would be the
best way to act. Now and then the bol dest of the gathering
woul d rise and address his conpanions in this strain: "How nuch
| onger can we tolerate such a villain to rule over us? Let us
make an end of it at once, for it were better for us to perish
than to suffer. It is surely not a sin to kill such a devil in

human form?"

It happened once, before the Easter holidays, that one of these
nmeetings was held in the woods, where M chael had sent the serfs
to nmake a clearance for their master. At noon they assenbled to
eat their dinner and to hold a consultation. "Wy can't we |eave
now?" said one. "Very soon we shall be reduced to not hing.

Al ready we are al nost worked to deat h--there being no rest, night
or day, either for us or our poor wonen. |f anything should be
done in a way not exactly to please himhe will find fault and
perhaps flog sone of us to death--as was the case wth poor

Si neon, whom he killed not long ago. Only recently Anisimwas
tortured inirons till he died. W certainly cannot stand this

much longer."” "Yes," said another, "what is the use of waiting?
Let us act at once. Mchael will be here this evening, and will
be certain to abuse us shamefully. Let us, then, thrust himfrom
his horse and with one bl ow of an axe give hi mwhat he deserves,
and thus end our nmisery. W can then dig a big hole and bury him
like a dog, and no one will know what becanme of him Now |let us

come to an agreenent--to stand together as one man and not to

betray one another."

The | ast speaker was Vasili M nayeff, who, if possible, had nore
cause to conplain of Mchael's cruelty than any of his
fellowserfs. The superintendent was in the habit of flogging
him severely every week, and he took also Vasili's wife to serve

hi m as cook.



Accordingly, during the evening that followed this neeting in the
woods M chael arrived on the scene on horseback. He began at
once to find fault with the manner in which the work had been

done, and to conpl ain because sone |inme-trees had been cut down.

"I told you not to cut down any line-trees!" shouted the enraged
superintendent. "Wo did this thing? Tell nme at once, or |

shall flog every one of you!"

On investigation, a peasant naned Sidor was pointed out as the
guilty one, and his face was roundly slapped. M chael also
severely punished Vasili, because he had not done sufficient

wor k, after which the master rode safely hone.

In the evening the serfs again assenbled, and poor Vasili said:
"Ch, what kind of people ARE we, anyway? W are only sparrows,
and not nmen at all! W agree to stand by each other, but as soon
as the time for action conmes we all run and hide. Once a |ot of
sparrows conspired agai nst a hawk, but no sooner did the bird of
prey appear than they sneaked off in the grass. Selecting one of
the choi cest sparrows, the hawk took it away to eat, after which
the others cane out crying, 'Twee-twee!' and found that one was
nmssing. 'VWio is killed? they asked. 'Vanka! Well, he
deserved it." You, ny friends, are acting in just the same
manner. \When M chael attacked Sidor you should have stood by
your promi se. Wy didn't you arise, and with one stroke put an

end to himand to our nisery?”

The effect of this speech was to nmake the peasants nore firmin
their determination to kill their superintendent. The latter had
al ready given orders that they should be ready to pl ough during

the Easter holidays, and to sowthe field with oats, whereupon



the serfs becanme stricken with grief, and gathered in Vasili's
house to hold another indignation neeting. "If he has really
forgotten CGod," they said, "and shall continue to commt such
crimes against us, it is truly necessary that we should kill him

If not, let us perish, for it can nake no difference to us now "

Thi s despairing programme, however, nmet with considerable
opposition froma peaceably-inclined man naned Peter M khayeff.
"Brethren," said he, "you are contenplating a grievous sin. The
taking of human life is a very serious matter. O course it is
easy to end the nortal existence of a man, but what will becone
of the souls of those who commit the deed? |If M chael continues
to act toward us unjustly God will surely punish him But, ny

friends, we nmust have patience.”

This pacific utterance only served to intensify the anger of
Vasili. Said he: "Peter is forever repeating the sane old story,
"It is asintokill any one." Certainly it is sinful to nurder;

but we should consider the kind of man we are dealing with. W

all knowit is wong to kill a good nman, but even God woul d take
away the life of such a dog as he is. It is our duty, if we have
any love for mankind, to shoot a dog that is mad. It is a sinto
let himlive. If, therefore, we are to suffer at all, let it be

in the interests of the people--and they will thank us for it.

If we remain quiet any |longer a flogging will be our only reward.
You are tal king nonsense, M khayeff. Wy don't you think of the
sin we shall be conmitting if we work during the Easter

hol i days--for you will refuse to work then yoursel f?"

"Well, then," replied Peter, "if they shall send me to plough, I
will go. But | shall not be going of my own free will, and God
wi Il know whose sin it is, and shall punish the offender

accordingly. Yet we nust not forget him Brethren, | am not



giving you ny owmn views only. The law of God is not to return

evil for evil; indeed, if you try in this way to stanmp out

wi ckedness it will cone upon you all the stronger. It is not
difficult for you to kill the man, but his blood will surely
stain your own soul. You rmay think you have killed a bad
man- -t hat you have gotten rid of evil--but you will soon find out
that the seeds of still greater w ckedness have been planted
within you. |If you yield to misfortune it will surely cone to
you. "

As Peter was not w thout synpathizers anong the peasants, the
poor serfs were consequently divided into two groups: the

followers of Vasili and those who held the views of M khayeff.

On Easter Sunday no work was done. Toward the evening an el der
came to the peasants fromthe nobleman's court and said: "CQur
superi ntendent, M chael Sineonovitch, orders you to go to-norrow
to plough the field for the oats." Thus the official went through
the village and directed the nen to prepare for work the next
day--sone by the river and others by the roadway. The poor
peopl e were al nost overcone with grief, many of them sheddi ng

tears, but none dared to disobey the orders of their master

On the norning of Easter Mnday, while the church bells were
calling the inhabitants to religious services, and while every
one el se was about to enjoy a holiday, the unfortunate serfs
started for the field to plough. M chael arose rather |late and
took a wal k about the farm The donestic servants were through
with their work and had dressed thensel ves for the day, while

M chael's wife and their w dowed daughter (who was visiting them
as was her customon holidays) had been to church and returned.
A steaning sanovar awaited them and they began to drink tea

with Mchael, who, after lighting his pipe, called the elder to



hi m

"Wl | ," said the superintendent, "have you ordered the noujiks to

pl ough to-day?"

"Yes, sir, | did," was the reply.

"Have they all gone to the field?"

"Yes, sir; all of them | directed themmyself where to begin."

"That is all very well. You gave the orders, but are they

pl oughi ng? Go at once and see, and you may tell themthat I
shall be there after dinner. | shall expect to find one and a
hal f acres done for every two ploughs, and the work must be well
done; otherw se they shall be severely punished, notw thstanding

the holiday."

"I hear, sir, and obey."

The el der started to go, but Mchael called himback. After

hesitating for sonme time, as if he felt very uneasy, he said:

"By the way, listen to what those scoundrel s say about ne.
Doubt | ess sonme of themw Il curse ne, and | want you to report
the exact words. | know what villains they are. They don't find
work at all pleasant. They would rather lie down all day and do
not hing. They would like to eat and drink and make nmerry on
hol i days, but they forget that if the ploughing is not done it
will soon be too late. So you go and listen to what is said, and

tell it tone in detail. Go at once."

"I hear, sir, and obey."



Turning his back and nounting his horse, the el der was soon at

the field where the serfs were hard at work

It happened that Mchael's wife, a very good-hearted wonan,
overheard the conversation which her husband had just been

holding with the elder. Approaching him she said:

"My good friend, Mshinka [dimnutive of Mchael], | beg of you
to consider the inportance and solemity of this holy-day. Do

not sin, for Christ's sake. Let the poor moujiks go home."

M chael | aughed, but nmade no reply to his wife's humane request.

Finally he said to her

"You' ve not been whipped for a very long tine, and now you have
beconme bold enough to interfere in affairs that are not your

own.

"M shinka,"” she persisted, "I have had a frightful dream

concerning you. You had better let the noujiks go."

"Yes," said he; "I perceive that you have gai ned so nuch flesh of

late that you think you would not feel the whip. Lookout!"

Rudely thrusting his hot pipe against her cheek, M chael chased
his wife fromthe room after which he ordered his dinner. After
eating a hearty neal consisting of cabbage-soup, roast pig,
nmeat - cake, pastry with nmilk, jelly, sweet cakes, and vodki, he
called his woman cook to himand ordered her to be seated and

sing songs, Sineonovitch acconpanying her on the guitar

Whi | e the superintendent was thus enjoying hinself to the fullest
satisfaction in the nmusical society of his cook the el der

returned, and, nmaking a | ow bow to his superior, proceeded to



give the desired informati on concerning the serfs.

"Well," asked M chael, "did they plough?"

"Yes," replied the elder; "they have acconplished about half the

field."

"Is there no fault to be found?"

"Not that | could discover. The work seens to be well done.

They are evidently afraid of you."

"How i s the soil ?"

"Very good. It appears to be quite soft."

"Well," said Sinmeonovitch, after a pause, "what did they say

about ne? Cursed ne, | suppose?”

As the elder hesitated sonewhat, M chael commanded hi mto speak
and tell himthe whole truth. "Tell me all,"” said he; "I want to
know their exact words. |If you tell nme the truth | shall reward
you; but if you conceal anything fromme you will be punished.
See here, Catherine, pour out a glass of vodki to give him

courage!"

After drinking to the health of his superior, the elder said to

hinself: "It is not ny fault if they do not praise him | shal
tell himthe truth.” Then turning suddenly to the superintendent
he said:

"They conpl ain, M chael Sineonovitch! They conplain bitterly."

"But what did they say?" denmanded M chael. "Tell ne!"



"Well, one thing they said was, 'He does not believe in God."'"

M chael | aughed. "Wo said that?" he asked.

"It seenmed to be their unani nous opinion. 'He has been overcone

by the Evil One,' they said."

"Very good," laughed the superintendent; "but tell ne what each

of themsaid. Wat did Vasili say?"

The el der did not wish to betray his people, but he had a certain

grudge agai nst Vasili, and he said:

"He cursed you nore than did any of the others."

"But what did he say?"

"It is awmful to repeat it, sir. Vasili said, 'He shall die like

a dog, having no chance to repent!"'"

"Ch, the villain!" exclaimed Mchael. "He would kill ne if he
were not afraid. Al right, Vasili; we shall have an accounting

with you. And Tishka--he called ne a dog, | suppose?”

"Well," said the elder, "they all spoke of you in anything but
conplinentary terms; but it is mean in nme to repeat what they

said."

"Mean or not you nust tell ne, | say!"

"Some of them decl ared that your back should be

br oken. "



Si neonovi tch appeared to enjoy this i mensely, for he | aughed
outright. "W shall see whose back will be the first to be
broken," said he. "Was that Tishka's opinion? Wile | did not
suppose they woul d say anythi ng good about ne, | did not expect
such curses and threats. And Peter M khayeff--was that foo

cursing nme too?"

"No; he did not curse you at all. He appeared to be the only
silent one anong them M khayeff is a very wise noujik, and he
surprises me very nmuch. At his actions all the other peasants

seened anazed."

"What did he do?"

"He did sonething remarkable. He was diligently ploughing, and
as | approached him| heard sone one singing very sweetly.
Looki ng between the ploughshares, | observed a bright object

shi ning."

"Wl |, what was it? Hurry up!"

"I't was a small, five-kopeck wax candl e, burning brightly, and
the wind was unable to blowit out. Peter, wearing a new shirt,
sang beautiful hymms as he pl oughed, and no matter how he handl ed
the inplenment the candle continued to burn. In ny presence he
fixed the plough, shaking it violently, but the bright little

obj ect between the colters remai ned undi sturbed.

"And what did M khayeff say?"

"He said not hi ng--except when, on seeing ne, he gave ne the
hol y-day salutation, after which he went on his way singing and

pl oughing as before. | did not say anything to him but, on



approaching the other noujiks, | found that they were | aughing
and meking sport of their silent conmpanion. 'It is a great sin
to pl ough on Easter Monday,' they said. 'You could not get

absol ution fromyour sin if you were to pray all your life.""

"And did M khayeff nmake no reply?"

"He stood | ong enough to say: 'There should be peace on earth and
good-will to men,' after which he resuned his ploughing and
singi ng, the candl e burning even nore brightly than

before.™

Si neonovi tch had now ceased to ridicule, and, putting aside his
gui tar, his head dropped on his breast and he becane lost in
thought. Presently he ordered the el der and cook to depart,
after which M chael went behind a screen and threw hinself upon
the bed. He was sighing and noaning, as if in great distress,
when his wife cane in and spoke kindly to him He refused to

listen to her, exclainng:

"He has conquered ne, and ny end is near!"

"M shinka," said the wonman, "arise and go to the noujiks in the
field. Let themgo home, and everything will be all right.
Heretof ore you have run far greater risks wi thout any fear, but

now you appear to be very nuch al arned."

"He has conquered ne!" he repeated. "I amlost!"

"What do you nean?" denanded his wife, angrily. "If you will go
and do as | tell you there will be no danger. Conme, M shinka,"
she added, tenderly; "I shall have the saddl e-horse brought for

you at once."



When the horse arrived the wonan persuaded her husband to nount
the animal, and to fulfil her request concerning the serfs. Wen
he reached the village a worman opened the gate for himto enter
and as he did so the inhabitants, seeing the bruta

superi nt endent whom everybody feared, ran to hide thenselves in

their houses, gardens, and other secl uded pl aces.

At length M chael reached the other gate, which he found cl osed
al so, and, being unable to open it hinself while seated on his
horse, he called loudly for assistance. As no one responded to
his shouts he disnounted and opened the gate, but as he was about
to remount, and had one foot in the stirrup, the horse becane
frightened at sone pigs and sprang suddenly to one side. The
superintendent fell across the fence and a very sharp picket

pi erced his stonmach, when M chael fell unconscious to the ground.

Toward the evening, when the serfs arrived at the village gate,
their horses refused to enter. On |ooking around, the peasants
di scovered the dead body of their superintendent |ying face
downward in a pool of blood, where he had fallen fromthe fence.
Peter M khayeff alone had sufficient courage to di snmount and
approach the prostrate form his conpanions riding around the
village and entering by way of the back yards. Peter closed the
dead man's eyes, after which he put the body in a wagon and t ook

it hone.

When the nobl eman | earned of the fatal accident which had
befal | en his superintendent, and of the brutal treatnent which he
had neted out to those under him he freed the serfs, exacting a
small rent for the use of his land and the other agricultura

opportunities.

And thus the peasants clearly understood that the power of God is



mani fested not in evil, but in goodness.

End



