AY. 5] K
wUS

gy slo
(Souw gl b )
6l Auwgy Lol YUj 9 GundSsl ansys

S wdguliwly jg3gi9 : 63uwugs



WHITE
NIGHTS

BirincguaL EpiTIiON
(ENGLISH - RussiaN)

FYODOR DOSTOEVSKY




WHITE NIGHTS
BEJIBIE HOYHA

Bilingual Edition
English - Russian
Fyodor Dostoevsky

translated by
Constance Garnett



FIRST NIGHT
HOYb ITEPBASA

Bbina gyiHast HOUb, Takasi HOUb, KOTOpAsi pa3Be TOJIBKO U MOXKET OBITH TOT/Ia, KOT/ia
MBI MOJIOJIBI, JTIOOE3HBIN unTaTenb. Hebo ObUTO Takoe 3BE3THOE, TaKOE CBETIOE
He0O0, YTO B3IJISIHYB Ha HEro, HEBOJBHO HY)KHO OBLIO CHIPOCUTH ce0sl HEY)KEIH XKe
MOTYT HTb T0J] TAKUM HEOOM pa3HbIe CepIUTHIC M KamnpHu3HbIE JHOAu? DTO TOXKE
MOJIOZIOW BOMPOC, JIOOE3HBIM YHUTATENlb, OUYEHb MOJIOJIOW, HO TONUIM €ro BaM
rocrop yaie Ha aymry!.. [oBops 0 Kampu3HBIX U pasHbIX CEPAUTHIX TOCIOJAX, 5
HE MOT HE MPHUIIOMHUTH M CBOETO OJIAarOHPaBHOI'O MOBEICHHS BO BECh ITOT JICHb.

It was a wonderful night, such a night as is only possible when we are young, dear
reader. The sky was so starry, so bright that, looking at it, one could not help asking
oneself whether ill-humoured and capricious people could live under such a sky.
That is a youthful question too, dear reader, very youthful, but may the Lord put it
more frequently into your heart!... Speaking of capricious and ill-humoured people,
I cannot help recalling my moral condition all that day.

C camoro yTpa MeHsl cTajla My4YuTh Kakas-TO yJIMBHUTENbHas TOCKa. MHe BApyr
MOKA3aJI0Ch, YTO MEHS, OAUHOKOI0, BCE MOKUAAIOT U YTO BCE OT MEHS OTCTYIIAKOTCS.
OHO, KOHEUHO, BCSIKUW BIIPaBE CHPOCHUTH: KTO K€ 3TH BCE? MOTOMY YTO BOT YyXkKe
BOCEMb JIET, KaK s uBy B IlerepOypre, U MouTH HU OJHOTO 3HAKOMCTBA HE yMEI
3aBecTH Ho k uemy MHe 3HakomcTBa? MHe u 6e3 Toro 3HakoM Bech IletepOypr; BOT
MoyeMy MHE W TOKa3ajoch, YTO MEHsS BCe IMOKHJAIOT, Korja Bech lletepOypr
MOAHSJICA W BIAPYT yexal Ha Jady. MHe CTpaliHO CTall0 OCTaBaTbCs OAHOMY, U
LEBIX TPU JHS s1 OPOIMIT TIO TOPOY B IITyOOKOM TOCKE, PEIIUTEIFHO HE MIOHUMAS,
4yT0 co MHOM genaercs. [loWay nu Ha HeBckuif, moiay nu B can, OpoKy Jd 1O
HaOepeKHOM -- HH OJTHOTO JIMIIA U3 TE€X, KOrO MPHUBBIK BCTPEYaTh B TOM K€ MECTE, B
M3BECTHBIN Yac 1esbld roa. OHU, KOHEYHO, HE 3HAIOT MCHS, Ja S-TO MX 3Haio Sl
KOPOTKO WX 3HAIO; sl TIOYTH M3Yy4MJ UX (PU3HMOHOMHUU -- U JIOOYIOCh Ha HUX, KOTJa
OHM BECEJIbl, U XaHAPI0, KOTAa OHU 3aTyMaHsTCA.

From early morning I had been oppressed by a strange despondency. It suddenly
seemed to me that I was lonely, that every one was forsaking me and going away
from me. Of course, any one is entitled to ask who "every one" was. For though I
had been living almost eight years in Petersburg I had hardly an acquaintance. But
what did I want with acquaintances? I was acquainted with all Petersburg as it was;
that was why I felt as though they were all deserting me when all Petersburg
packed up and went to its summer villa. I felt afraid of being left alone, and for
three whole days I wandered about the town in profound dejection, not knowing
what to do with myself. Whether I walked in the Nevsky, went to the Gardens or
sauntered on the embankment, there was not one face of those I had been
accustomed to meet at the same time and place all the year. They, of course, do not
know me, but I know them. I know them intimately, I have almost made a study of
their faces, and am delighted when they are gay, and downcast when they are under
a cloud.

A moutu cBen apyx0y ¢ OJHUM CTapUYKOM, KOTOPOTO BCTPEYAr0 KaXKIbIH OOXKHiA
JIeHb, B U3BECTHBIN vac, Ha PoHTaHke. PDU3NOHOMUS TaKas BaKHas, 33 yMUYHBas;



BCE IIENMYeT II0J HOC M MaxaeT JIEBOM PyKOW, a B IIPaBOM y HEro JIMHHAs
CyykoBaTas TPOCTb C 30JOTBIM HaOanAamIHUKOM. JlaXke OH 3aMeTHsl MEHsS U
IIPUHUMAET BO MHE QylIeBHOe ydacThe. Cilyducs, 4To s He OyAy B M3BECTHBIN 4ac
Ha ToM *e Mecte POHTAHKH, 51 YBEPEH, YTO Ha HEro HamajeT xaHzapa. Bor ordero
MBI MHOTJIa 4yTh HE KJIaHSEMCS APYT C JAPYrOM, OCOOCHHO Korja oba B XOpolleMm
pacnonoxxeHuu Ayxa. Hamenanu, xorna Mbl HE BHUJANMCh LiEdble JBa JTHSA U Ha
TpPeTUil €Hb BCTPETWJINCh, Mbl yXe€ OBLIO M CXBaTWJIMCh 3a ILIANBI, Ja Ojaro
OIIOMHWJINCH BOBPEMsI, OIIYCTHWIM PYKH M C y4acTUEM MPOLUIM APYT NOIJIE ApyTa.
Mse Toxxe U noMa 3HakoMmbl. Kornma st uay, Kakaplii kak Oynro 3aberaer BIepen
MEHS Ha yJully, IVISIIUT Ha MEHS BO BCE OKHA U 4yTh HE TOBOPUT: "3ApaBCTBYHTE;
KaK Ballle 370poBbe? U s, cilaBa Oory, 3/10pOB, a KO MHE B Mae Mecsle MpuoaBsIT
srax". Mmu: "Kak Bamre 3mo0poBse? a MeHs 3aBTpa B nouuHKy'". Mnu: " uyTh He
Cropei U MpUTOM ucrmyraicsa" u T.A.

I have almost struck up a friendship with one old man whom I meet every blessed
day, at the same hour in Fontanka. Such a grave, pensive countenance; he is always
whispering to himself and brandishing his left arm, while in his right hand he holds
a long gnarled stick with a gold knob. He even notices me and takes a warm
interest in me. If [ happen not to be at a certain time in the same spot in Fontanka, |
am certain he feels disappointed. That is how it is that we almost bow to each other,
especially when we are both in good humour. The other day, when we had not seen
each other for two days and met on the third, we were actually touching our hats,
but, realizing in time, dropped our hands and passed each other with a look of
interest.

I know the houses too. As I walk along they seem to run forward in the streets to
look out at me from every window, and almost to say: "Good-morning! How do
you do? I am quite well, thank God, and I am to have a new storey in May, " or,
"How are you? I am being redecorated to-morrow; " or, "I was almost burnt down
and had such a fright, " and so on.

W3 HUX y MeHS eCTh JIOOUMIIbI, €CTh KOPOTKHUE MPUATENN; OAUH U3 HUX HaMepeH
JICUUTHCS ATO JIETO Y apxuTekropa. HapouHo Oyny 3aXouTh Kaxabli 1€Hb, YTOO HE
3aJeuliin Kak-HUOy b, coxpanu ero rocnoau!.. Ho Hukorzna He 3alyay ucTopuM
OJTHUM TPEXOPOIIEHBKUM CBETJIO-PO30BBIM JOMHKOM. DTO ObUT TaKOH MHJIEHBKUI
KaMEHHBII TOMHK, TaK IIPUBETIMBO CMOTPEN HA MEHsI, TaK TOPJEIUBO CMOTpPEN Ha
CBOMX HEYKIIOKHX COCENEH, YTO MOE€ CEpALE PanoBalOCh, KOTAa MHE CIy4aloCh
IIPOXOJUTh MHUMO. Bapyr, Ha mponuioi Hexene, s MPOXOXKYy IO YJIHIE W, Kak
MIOCMOTpEJ Ha MPUATENS -- CIBIILY KaJoOHBIH KpUK: "A MEHs KpacsAT B KEITYIO
kpacky! " 3noxeu! BapBapbl! OHM HE MOLIANUIN HUYErO: HU KOJIOHH, HU KapHHU30B,
1 MO NpUATENb MOXKENTEN, KaK KaHapelKa. Y MEHS 4yTb HE pas3lIMiIach jKelIyb 10
3TOMY CIIy4alo, U 5 €lle 0 CHX IOp He B CHJIaX ObLI MOBUIATHCA C U3YPOJLOBAHHBIM
MOUM O€IHSKOM, KOTOPOT0 PACKPaCHJIU MOJI IIBET NOAHEOECHON UMIIEpHUH.

I have my favourites among them, some are dear friends; one of them intends to be
treated by the architect this summer. I shall go every day on purpose to see that the
operation is not a failure. God forbid! But I shall never forget an incident with a
very pretty little house of a light pink colour. It was such a charming little brick
house, it looked so hospitably at me, and so proudly at its ungainly neighbours, that
my heart rejoiced whenever I happened to pass it. Suddenly last week I walked
along the street, and when I looked at my friend I heard a plaintive, "They are
painting me yellow! " The villains! The barbarians! They had spared nothing,



neither columns, nor cornices, and my poor little friend was as yellow as a canary.
It almost made me bilious. And to this day I have not had the courage to visit my
poor disfigured friend, painted the colour of the Celestial Empire.

HWTtak, BBl IOHMMAETE, YATATENb, KAKAUM 00pa3oM s 3HaKoM co BceM [letepOyprom.
So now you understand, reader, in what sense I am acquainted with all Petersburg.

S yxe ckazas, 4TO MEHs LeNble TpU AHS MYYHJIO OECHOKONCTBO, MOKAMECT s
norajaancst o npuduHe ero. M Ha ynuiie MHe ObLI0 XyA0 (TOrO HET, ATOrO HET, Ky/a
JieNicsl Takor-T0?) -- 1a U 1oMa 51 ObLT caM He CBOM. /[Ba Beuepa moOUBaiCs si: 4Ero
HEJO0CTAaeT MHE B MOEM YIIy? OTYEro Tak HEeJIOBKO ObUIO B HEM OCTaBaThC? -- U C
HEJIOyMEHUEM OCMaTpUBajl s CBOM 3€JI€HbIE 3aKOITENbIE CTEHBl, IMOTOJOK,
3aBENIaHHBIA TIAYTHHOM, KOTOPYIO C OOJBIIUM YCIIEXOM pa3Boamwia MaTpeHa,
nepecMaTpuBall BCIO CBOIO MeOellb, OCMAaTpUBal KaxAbli CTYJN, Qymas, HE TyT Jid
6ena? (MOTOMY YTO KOJIb y MEHSI XOThb OJMH CTYJI CTOUT HE TaK, KaKk BUepa CTOs,
TaK s caM HE CBOM) CMOTpEJ 3a OKHO, M BCE IOHAIIPACHY... HUCKOJIBKO HE OBLIO
nerde! S maxke B3aymMan ObLIO MpU3BaTh MaTpeHy M TYT JKe CAeNall €l OTeUECKU
BBITOBOP 3a TMAayTHHY M BOOOIIE 3a HEPSANIECTBO; HO OHA TOJIBKO MOCMOTpesa Ha
MCHA B YIUBJICHUU W MOILJIA IIPOYb, HC OTBCTUB HU CJIOBA, TAK YTO IIAyTHUHA CIIC 10
cUX Mop OJaromnoyiydHo BHUCHUT Ha Mecre. HakoHel s TOJIBKO CEerojHs MoyTpy
J0Taiancs, B 4eM Jeo.

I have mentioned already that I had felt worried for three whole days before I
guessed the cause of my uneasiness. And I felt ill at ease in the street—this one had
gone and that one had gone, and what had become of the other? —and at home I
did not feel like myself either. For two evenings I was puzzling my brains to think
what was amiss in my corner; why I felt so uncomfortable in it. And in perplexity I
scanned my grimy green walls, my ceiling covered with a spider's web, the growth
of which Matrona has so successfully encouraged. I looked over all my furniture,
examined every chair, wondering whether the trouble lay there (for if one chair is
not standing in the same position as it stood the day before, I am not myself). I
looked at the window, but it was all in vain... I was not a bit the better for it! I even
bethought me to send for Matrona, and was giving her some fatherly admonitions
in regard to the spider's web and sluttishness in general; but she simply stared at me
in amazement and went away without saying a word, so that the spider's web is
comfortably hanging in its place to this day. I only at last this morning realized
what was wrong.

D! na Beabl OHU OT MEHs yIuparoT Ha Aauy! [IpocTture 3a TpuBHAIBHOE CIOBIIO, HO
MHE OBLIO HE J0 BBICOKOTO CJIOTA... MOTOMY YTO BeAb BCE, YTO TOJBKO HU OBLIO B
[TerepOypre, wnu mepeexano, WIH IMEpPEe3kKaNo Ha Aady; MOTOMY YTO KaXKIbIA
MOYTEHHBIN TOCIOIUH COJIMIHOW HApYyKHOCTH, HAHUMAaBIIWKA MU3BO3YMKA, HA ria3a
MOH, TOTYaC >k€ oOpamajcs B TOYTEHHOTO OTIIA CEMEHCTBA, KOTOPBIH TOCIe
OOBIIGHHBIX JIOJDKHOCTHBIX 3aHATUN OTHpPABISETCS HalleTKe B HeApa CBoeH
dbamunumu, Ha Jady MOTOMY 4YTO Y KaXKIOrO TIPOXOKEro OBbLT Temeph yke
COBEPILIEHHO OCOOBIN BUJ, KOTOPHIM YyTh-UuyTh HE TOBOPHUJ BCSKOM BCTPEYHOMY:
"MBpI, rocnojia, 31ech TOJIBKO TaK, MUMOXOJOM a BOT Y€pe3 JBa 4aca Mbl yeJeM Ha
nauay".



Aie! Why, they are giving me the slip and making off to their summer villas!
Forgive the triviality of the expression, but I am in no mood for fine language... for
everything that had been in Petersburg had gone or was going away for the
holidays; for every respectable gentleman of dignified appearance who took a cab
was at once transformed, in my eyes, into a respectable head of a household who
after his daily duties were over, was making his way to the bosom of his family, to
the summer villa; for all the passers-by had now quite a peculiar air which seemed
to say to every one they met: "We are only here for the moment, gentlemen, and in
another two hours we shall be going off to the summer villa."

OTBOPSIIOCH JI OKHO, 110 KOTOPOMY MT0OapabaHmIN CHauajia TOHEHbKHE, Oesble KaK
caxap Hajb4MKH, U BRICOBBIBAJIACH FOJIOBKA XOPOILIEHBKOM JEBYILKH, MTOA3bIBABILIEH
pa3HOCUMKA C TOPIIKAMHU I[BETOB, -- MHE TOTYAC K€, TYT K€ MPEICTaBIsLIOCh, YTO
3TH IBETHl TOJBKO TaK MOKYHalTCi, TO €CTh BOBCE HE IS TOro, 4YTO0O
HACJIaX/1aTbCsl BECHOM U LIBETAaMU B JIyLITHOM F'OPOJICKOM KBapTHUpPE, a YTO BOT OUYEHb
CKOpO Bce NepeeqyT Ha Jlauy U LBEThl ¢ co0010 yBe3yT. Maio Toro, s yxe crenal
TakMe YCIeX B CBOEM HOBOM, OCOOCHHOM pOJE OTKPBITHH, YTO YXKE MOT
0e30MnO0YHO, 1O OJHOMY BHAY, OO0OO3HAYWTh, HA KAKOH KTO J[aue >KHUBET.
Ooburarenrn Kamennoro m Amnrtekapckoro octpoBoB wim llereprodekoii moporu
OTJIMYAJINCh M3YYCHHBIM U3AIIECTBOM IPUEMOB, MIETOJbCKUMHU  JIETHUMU
KOCTIOMaMU U MIPEKPACHBIMU IKUTIAKaMH, B KOTOPBIX OHM Mpuexaiu B rop JKurenu
[TapronoBa u Tam, riae mojajiblle, C MEPBOro B3MIsSAa "BHyWAIU' CBOUM
OJaropazyMueM M COJIMJIHOCTBIO; MOceTUTeNb KpecToBckoro octpoBa oTaMYascs
HEBO3MYTHMO-BECEIBIM BUIOM.

If a window opened after delicate fingers, white as snow, had tapped upon the pane,
and the head of a pretty girl was thrust out, calling to a street-seller with pots of
flowers—at once on the spot I fancied that those flowers were being bought not
simply in order to enjoy the flowers and the spring in stuffy town lodgings, but
because they would all be very soon moving into the country and could take the
flowers with them. What is more, I made such progress in my new peculiar sort of
investigation that I could distinguish correctly from the mere air of each in what
summer villa he was living. The inhabitants of Kamenny and Aptekarsky Islands or
of the Peterhof Road were marked by the studied elegance of their manner, their
fashionable summer suits, and the fine carriages in which they drove to town.
Visitors to Pargolovo and places further away impressed one at first sight by their
reasonable and dignified air; the tripper to Krestovsky Island could be recognized
by his look of irrepressible gaiety.

VY 1aBanock 1M MHE BCTPETHTD JUIMHHYIO MPOLECCHIO JIOMOBBIX M3BO3YHKOB, JICHHUBO
HISJIIUX C BOPKAMHU B PyKax TOJJIe BO30B, HATPYKEHHBIX IIEIBIMU TOPAMHU BCSKOM
MeOeIH, CTOJIOB, CTYJIbEB, ANBAHOB TYPEUKUX W HETYPEIKHX U MPOYUM JOMAITHUM
ckapOOM, Ha KOTOpOM, CBEpX BCErO JTOro, 3a4acTyl0 BoOcCceaaia, Ha CaMoOM
BEpILIMHE BO3a, LIETyIIHas Kyxapka, Oeperymas 6apckoe n1o0po Kak 3€HHILY OKa,
CMOTpEJ JIU 5 Ha TSHKEJIO HAarpyKEHHBIE IOMAIIHEIO YTBAPBIO JIOAKH, CKOJIB3UBIIIHE
no Hese wunp ®oHTanke, 10 YepHOW pEUKHU Wb OCTPOBOB, -- BO3a U JIOJKH
yIIeCATEPSUTNCh, YCOTEPSUIUCH B IIa3aX MOUX; Ka3aJ0Ch, BCE MOAHSIOCH H ITOEXAJo,
BCE Iepecensioch IIeNbIMU KapaBaHaMM Ha Jady; Ka3aioch, Bech IletepOypr
TpO3MJI OOPATUTHCS B MyCTHIHIO, TaK YTO HAKOHEI[ MHE CTAJIO CTBIHO, OOMIIHO H
IPYCTHO: MHE PEIIUTEIbHO HEKy/a M He3aueM ObLIO exaTh Ha Jady. 51 roToB ObLI



YUTH C Ka)IbIM BO30M, Y€XaTh C Ka)KJIbIM I'OCHOJMHOM IOYTEHHOW Hapy’KHOCTH,
HAaHUMAaBIIMM W3BO3YMKA; HO HU OJUH, PEIIMTEIbHO HUKTO HE MPUITIACUII MEHS;
CJIOBHO 3a0bUIN MEHsI, CIIOBHO S JUIsl HUX OBLT U B CAMOM JIeJI€ YyXKOM !

If I chanced to meet a long procession of waggoners walking lazily with the reins in
their hands beside waggons loaded with regular mountains of furniture, tables,
chairs, ottomans and sofas and domestic utensils of all sorts, frequently with a
decrepit cook sitting on the top of it all, guarding her master's property as though it
were the apple of her eye; or if I saw boats heavily loaded with household goods
crawling along the Neva or Fontanka to the Black River or the Islands—the
waggons and the boats were multiplied tenfold, a hundredfold, in my eyes. I
fancied that everything was astir and moving, everything was going in regular
caravans to the summer villas. It seemed as though Petersburg threatened to
become a wilderness, so that at last I felt ashamed, mortified and sad that I had
nowhere to go for the holidays and no reason to go away. I was ready to go away
with every waggon, to drive off with every gentleman of respectable appearance
who took a cab; but no one—absolutely no one—invited me; it seemed they had
forgotten me, as though really I were a stranger to them!

S Xoaui MHOTO M JI0JIr0, TaK YTO YXKE COBCEM YCIIEN, 0 CBOEMY OOBIKHOBEHHIO;
3a0bITh, I€ 5, KaK BIPYT OYYTWJICS y 3acTaBbl. BMHI MHE cTajno Becesno, U s
IIarHyJ 3a IaroéayM, IOIIeNT MEXIy 3acCesHHBIX IMOJIed M JIYyroB, HE CIIbIILIAI
yCTaJ0CTH, HO YYBCTBOBAJ TOJIBKO BCEM COCTaBOM CBOMM, YTO KakKoe-TO Opems
crajaeTr ¢ QylH Moed. Bcee mpoesxue cMOTpenu Ha MEHS Tak IPUBETIIMBO, YTO
PELINTENbHO YyTh HE KJIAHSUIUChH; BCE OBUIM TaK pajbl 4EMY-TO, BCE JO OJHOrO
Kypuiu curapbl. M st ObU1 paji, Kak elrie HUKOr/la cO MHOM He ciy4ayoch. TOYHO s
BApYyT ouyTmwica B Mtamuu, -- Tak CUIIBHO NOpa3ujia NpUpoJa MeHs, oay0oJbHOro
ropoxaHvuHa, 4yTb HC 3aJOXHYBHICT'OCA B TOPOACKUX CTCHAX.

I took long walks, succeeding, as I usually did, in quite forgetting where I was,
when [ suddenly found myself at the city gates. Instantly I felt lighthearted, and I
passed the barrier and walked between cultivated fields and meadows, unconscious
of fatigue, and feeling only all over as though a burden were falling off my soul.
All the passers-by gave me such friendly looks that they seemed almost greeting
me, they all seemed so pleased at something. They were all smoking cigars, every
one of them. And I felt pleased as I never had before. It was as though I had
suddenly found myself in Italy—so strong was the effect of nature upon a half-sick
townsman like me, almost stifling between city walls.

EcTb 4TO-TO HEM3BACHUMO TpOTaTeIbHOE B Halllel meTepOyprckoil mpupose, Koraa
OHAa, C HACTYIUIEHUEM BECHBI, BAPYT BBIKAXKET BCIO MOLIb CBOIO, BCE JapOBAaHHBIE €l
HEOOM CHIIBI OIYLIMTCS, Pa3psSAUTCs, YHECTpUTCs IBeTamH... Kak-To He BOJIBHO
HAallOMMHAET OHA MHE Ty JEBYIIKY, YaXJyl0 M XBOPYIO Ha KOTOPYIO Bbl CMOTpPUTE
MHOIJIa C COYKaJIEHUEeM, MHOI/Ia C KaKOI-TO COCTPAJaTeNIbHOI JI000BBIO, MHOTA
K€ MPOCTO HE 3aMEUaeTe €€, HO KOoTopas BAPYr, Ha OJUH MW, KaK-TO HEYasHHO
C/ENAeTCsl HEU3BSCHUMO, YyJHO NPEKPACHOIO, a Bbl MOPAKEHHBIM, YIOEHHBIH,
HEBOJIbHO CHpaliuBaeTe ceOs: Kakas Cujla 3acTaBWia OJMCTaTh TAaKUM OTHEM ITH
IpYCTHBIE, 3alyMUYUBBbIE IJ1a3a? 4TO BHI3BAJIO KPOBb Ha 3T OJieAHbIE, MOXYAEBIINE
meKn? YTo OOJIMIIO CTPACTHIO ATH HEXHBIC YEPThI JIMIA? OTYEro TaK B3AbIMACTCS
3Ta IpyAb? YTO TaK BHE3AIHO BBI3BAJIO CUJY, KU3Hb M KpPacoTy Ha JUI0 OeqHOMn
JEBYIIKH, 3acTaBWJIO €ro 3a0iMcTaTh TakoM YJIBIOKOW, OXXHMBHUTBCS TAaKUM



CBCPKArOIMUM, HCKPOMCTHBIM cMexom?

There is something inexpressibly touching in nature round Petersburg, when at the
approach of spring she puts forth all her might, all the powers bestowed on her by
Heaven, when she breaks into leaf, decks herself out and spangles herself with
flowers.... Somehow I cannot help being reminded of a frail, consumptive girl, at
whom one sometimes looks with compassion, sometimes with sympathetic love,
whom sometimes one simply does not notice; though suddenly in one instant she
becomes, as though by chance, inexplicably lovely and exquisite, and, impressed
and intoxicated, one cannot help asking oneself what power made those sad,
pensive eyes flash with such fire? What summoned the blood to those pale, wan
cheeks? What bathed with passion those soft features? What set that bosom
heaving? What so suddenly called strength, life and beauty into the poor girl's face,
making it gleam with such a smile, kindle with such bright, sparkling laughter?

Br1 cmoTpuTe Kpyrom, Bl KOTO-TO HIIETE, BB JI0Ta/IbIBa€TECh... HO Mur mpoxoaur,
U, MOXET ObITh, Ha3aBTpa K€ BBl BCTPETUTE OMNATH TOT K€ 3aJyMUMUBBIA U
paccesHHBIA B3IMIAM, KaK M MPEXKIe, TO ke ONeHOe JHIO, Ty K€ MOKOPHOCTh H
POOOCTh B IBIKEHUSX M JTAXKE pacKasHUE, TaXKe CIIe/Ibl KAaKOKW-TO MEPTBAIIEH TOCKH
W jJocaabpl 3a MHUHYTHOE YyBJIeueHue... W »xamp BaMm, 4YTO Tak CKOpO, TakK
0e3BO3BpaTHO 3aBsjla MTHOBEHHas KpacoTa, 4TO TaKk OOMaHYMBO M HAmpacHo
OnecHysna oHa Tepes, BaMH, -- JKajb OTTOTO, YTO JaXke MOJOOUTH €€ BaM He ObLIO
BPEMEHH. ..

You look round, you seek for some one, you conjecture.... But the moment passes,
and next day you meet, maybe, the same pensive and preoccupied look as before,
the same pale face, the same meek and timid movements, and even signs of
remorse, traces of a mortal anguish and regret for the fleeting distraction.... And
you grieve that the momentary beauty has faded so soon never to return, that it
flashed upon you so treacherously, so vainly, grieve because you had not even time
to love her....

A Bce-Taku MOsi HOUb Obuia styumie qus1! Bot kak 310 ObL10:
And yet my night was better than my day! This was how it happened.

S mpumien Ha3aja B ropoji OYEHb MO3HO, M YK€ NMPOOMIIO JecATh 4acoB, KOrja s
CTaJl IOAXOIUTh K KBapTupe. Jlopora Mos 1uia nmo HabepekHOW KaHasa, Ha KOTOpOn
B OTOT 4ac HE BCTPETUIb KUBOU aymu. [IpaBna, s )KkuBy B OTHAICHHEHIEH YaCTH
ropoja. S men u men, mMOTOMy 4TO, KOrJa s CYACTJIMB, I HEIIPEMEHHO MYPJIBIKAIO
4TO-HUOYAb MpO ceOsl, KaK M BCSKHUI CYACTIIMBBIM UYE€IOBEK, Y KOTOPOIO HET HU
Ipy3ei, HU IOOpbIX 3HAKOMBIX M KOTOPOMY B DPaJOCTHYIO MHUHYTY HE C K€M
pa3enauTh CBOK pagocTb. Bapyr €O MHOM CIy4MIIOCH CaMO€ HEO0XHUIAHHOE
MIPUKIIFOYECHUE.

I came back to the town very late, and it had struck ten as I was going towards my
lodgings. My way lay along the canal embankment, where at that hour you never
meet a soul. It is true that I live in a very remote part of the town. I walked along
singing, for when I am happy I am always humming to myself like every happy
man who has no friend or acquaintance with whom to share his joy. Suddenly I had
a most unexpected adventure.



B croponke, mNpHCIOHMBHIMCH K TMEpUiIaM KaHala, CTOsUIa OKEHILIUHA,
O0JIOKOTUBUINCH HA PEILIETKY, OHA, 10-BUAUMOMY, O4Y€Hb BHUMATEIbHO CMOTpEJIa Ha
MyTHYIO BOAy KaHanma. OHa ObUIa OofieTa B NMPEMUJICHBKOM KENITON NUISINKE W B
KOKETJIMBON 4YepHOM MaHTHibKe. "DTO JeBylIKa, U HENpPEeMEHHO OproHeTka', --
nogymait si. OHa, KaXkeTcs, He cibIXaja [1aroB MOMX, JJaKe He IIeBEIbHYIach, KOraa
sl TIPOIIEJT MUMO, 3aTauB JIBIXaHUE U C CUIIbHO 3a0uBImMMcs cepatem. "CtpanHo! --
nogyman s, -- BEpHO, OHa O 4YeM-HHUOyIb OYeHb 3aayMainach', W BAPYr £
OCTaHOBWJICSI KaK BKOMAaHHBIM. MHe mochnellianoch riayxoe poiganue. Jla! s He
oOMaHyJICs: eBYIIKa IUIaKajia, ¥ 4yepe3 MUHYTY €Ille M elle BCXJHIMbIBaHue. boxe
Moii! Y MeHs cepane ckanock. M Kak s Hu poOOK C KEHITUHAMH, HO BeJlb 3TO ObLIa
Takas MuHyTa!.. Sl BOpOTHIICS, IITIATHYJI K HEW M HETIPEMEHHO OBl TPOU3HEC:

Leaning on the canal railing stood a woman with her elbows on the rail, she was
apparently looking with great attention at the muddy water of the canal. She was
wearing a very charming yellow hat and a jaunty little black mantle. "She's a girl,
and I am sure she is dark, " I thought. She did not seem to hear my footsteps, and
did not even stir when I passed by with bated breath and loudly throbbing heart.
"Strange, " I thought; "she must be deeply absorbed in something, " and all at once
I stopped as though petrified. I heard a muffled sob. Yes! I was not mistaken, the
girl was crying, and a minute later I heard sob after sob. Good Heavens! My heart
sank. And timid as I was with women, yet this was such a moment!... I turned, took
a step towards her, and should certainly have pronounced the word

"Cynapeias! " -- ecau 0 TOJIBKO HE 3HAJ, YTO ATO BOCKJIHUIIAHUE YXKE THICIUY pa3
MPOM3HOCUIIOCHh BO BCEX PYCCKHX BEIMKOCBETCKHX pPOMaHax. ITO OJHO H
OCTaHOBWJIO MeHs. Ho mokamecT sI MPHUHCKUBAN CJIOBO, JEBYIIKA OYHYJACH,
OFJISIHy.HaCL, CIioXBaTujiach, HOTyHI/I.HaCL 148 CKOJIB3Hy.Ha MHUMO MCHS 10
HaOepexxHoW. S ToTuac e ToIIea BCJEI 3a HEM, HO OHa Jorajaajiach, OCTaBHIIA
HaOEpEKHY0, TIEpela Yepe3 YIUIly U MOIuIa o TpoTyapy. S He mocMmen nepenTu
yepe3 ynuiy. Cepiiie Moe Tpemerano, Kak y MoWMaHHOW NTHYKHU. Bapyr onux
CJIy4ay IpUILEe] KO MHE Ha IIOMOILb.

"Madam! " if I had not known that that exclamation has been uttered a thousand
times in every Russian society novel. It was only that reflection stopped me. But
while I was seeking for a word, the girl came to herself, looked round, started, cast
down her eyes and slipped by me along the embankment. I at once followed her;
but she, divining this, left the embankment, crossed the road and walked along the
pavement. I dared not cross the street after her. My heart was fluttering like a
captured bird. All at once a chance came to my aid.

[To Toil cTOopoHE TpoTyapa, HENAJIEKO OT MOEW HE3HAKOMKH, BIAPYT IOSBHIICS
rOCIIOJIMH BO (ppake, CONMIHBIX JIET, HO HENb3s CKa3aTh, YTOO CONMIHOM MOXOAKH.
OH wmen, MoOUIaTHIBasiCh U OCTOPOKHO OMHpasch 00 cTeHky. JleBymika »xe muia,
CJIOBHO CTpEJIKa, TOPOITUBO U POOKO, KaK BOOOIIE XOSAT BCE IEBYIIKH, KOTOPHIE HE
XOTSIT, 9T00 KTO-HHOY/Ib BBI3BAJICS MPOBOXKATh MX HOUYBIO JOMOMW, W, KOHEYHO,
KayaBIIUKCA TOCMOJWH HHU 3a 4TO HE JOrHajd Obl ee, ecnu O cyapba Mosi He
HaJOyMuJa ero MOMCKaTh MCKYCCTBEHHBIX CPEICTB. Bapyr, He cka3aB HUKOMY HU
CJIOBA, MOI TOCIOJIMH CPBIBAETCA C MECTa M JIETUT CO BCEX HOr, O€XKHT, JOTOHSS
MOIO He3HaKOMKy. OHa IIa Kak BETep, HO KOJIBIXaBIIUHCS TOCMOIUH HACTHTal,
HACTHI, JEBYIIKa BCKPUKHYJA -- H... sl OJarocioBIIsl0 CyIb0y 3a MPEBOCXOAHYIO



CYUKOBaTYI0 MaJIKy, KOTOpas CIy4WIach Ha 3TOT pa3 B MOEH IpaBoi pykKe.

Along the same side of the pavement there suddenly came into sight, not far from
the girl, a gentleman in evening dress, of dignified years, though by no means of
dignified carriage; he was staggering and cautiously leaning against the wall. The
girl flew straight as an arrow, with the timid haste one sees in all girls who do not
want any one to volunteer to accompany them home at night, and no doubt the
staggering gentleman would not have pursued her, if my good luck had not
prompted him.

Suddenly, without a word to any one, the gentleman set off and flew full speed in
pursuit of my unknown lady. She was racing like the wind, but the staggering
gentleman was overtaking—overtook her. The girl uttered a shriek, and... I bless
my luck for the excellent knotted stick, which happened on that occasion to be in
my right hand.

S1 MUrom o4yTHIICS Ha TOM CTOPOHE TPOTyapa, MUTOM HE3BAHBIA I'OCIIOAHH ITOHSJ,
B 4eM [IeJI0, NPHUHAT B COOOpaKEHHE HEOTPa3MMBbIM pPE30H, 3aMoj4aj, OTCTal U
TOJIBKO, KOI'/Ia YK€ MbI ObUTM OYEHb J]aJIeKo, IPOTECTOBAJ MPOTUB MEHSI B IOBOJIBHO
JHeprudeckux repmuHax. Ho 10 Hac eBa noserenu ciiosa ero.

In a flash I was on the other side of the street; in a flash the obtrusive gentleman
had taken in the position, had grasped the irresistible argument, fallen back without
a word, and only when we were very far away protested against my action in rather
vigorous language. But his words hardly reached us.

-- JlaliTe MHE pyKy, -- CKa3al s MO€l HE3HAKOMKE, -- 1 OH HE MOCMEET OOJIbIIe K
HaM IPUCTaBaTh.

"Give me your arm, " I said to the girl. "And he won't dare to annoy us further."

Ona Moa4a mojana MHE CBOIO PYKY, €II€ JpOXKaBIIyI0 OT BOJHEHUS U ucmyra. O
HE3BaHbI TocrmoAnH! Kak s OynarocioBisul TeOs B 3Ty MuHyty! S Menpkom
B3[VIIHYJI HA Hee: OHa Oblja mpeMuJIeHbKasi U OpIOHETKa -- 5 yrajai; Ha ee YepHBIX
pecHuIax eme OIecTeny CIe3MHKH HEAaBHEro HCIyra WM MPEXHEro rops, -- He
3Hato. Ho Ha ry0ax yxe cBepkana yiblOka. OHa TOXKE B3IJISHYJa Ha MEHS
YKpaJIKOH, cIerka oKpacHesa 1 MOoTyIuIach.

She took my arm without a word, still trembling with excitement and terror. Oh,
obtrusive gentleman! How I blessed you at that moment! I stole a glance at her, she
was very charming and dark—I had guessed right.

On her black eyelashes there still glistened a tear—from her recent terror or her
former grief—I don't know. But there was already a gleam of a smile on her lips.
She too stole a glance at me, faintly blushed and looked down.

-- Bot BuamTe, 3auem ke BbI TOrna oTorHanu Mens? Eciu 0 st ObUT TYT, HUYEro Obl
HE CITyYHIIOCh...

"There, you see; why did you drive me away? If I had been here, nothing would
have happened...."

-- Ho g Bac He 3Hanma: s AyMmalia, 4TO BbI TOXKC...



"But I did not know you; I thought that you too...."

-- A pa3Be Bbl TeNepb MEHs 3HaeTe?

"Why, do you know me now? "

-- Hemuoko. Bor, HarpuMep, 0T4ero Bbl APOKHUTE?
"A little! Here, for instance, why are you trembling? "

-- O, BBl yrajanau c mnepBoro pasa! -- orBedas s B BOCTOpre, 4To MOs JEBYIIKA
YMHHIIA: 3TO MPH KpacoTe HUKOrja He memaer. -- Jla, Bbl ¢ IEpBOro B3rjsaa
yrajgani, ¢ KeM umeere aeno. TouHo, s poOOK C >KEHIIMHAMHU, S B BOJIHEHBE, HE
CIIOPIO, HE MEHbIIIE, KaK OBbUIM Bl MUHYTY Ha3aJ, KOrJla 3TOT T'OCIIOJAWH HCITyTall
BAC... Sl B KaKOM-TO MCHIyre Tenepb. TOUHO COH, a s AK€ U BO CHE HE rajall, 4yTo
Korja-HuOy 16 Oy, Ty TOBOPUTH XOTh C KaKOW-HHUOY b )KEHIITUHOM.

"Oh, you are right at the first guess! " I answered, delighted that my girl had
intelligence; that is never out of place in company with beauty. "Yes, from the first
glance you have guessed the sort of man you have to do with. Precisely; I am shy
with women, I am agitated, I don't deny it, as much so as you were a minute ago
when that gentleman alarmed you. I am in some alarm now. It's like a dream, and |
never guessed even in my sleep that I should ever talk with any woman."

-- Kax? neyxenu?..
"What? Really?..."

-- [la, ecu pyka MOsl IPOXKHT, TO 3TO OTTOr0, YTO HUKOIJA elle ee He 00XBaThIBaIa
TaKasi XOpOILIeHbKas MaJIeHbKAasl pyyKa, KaK Bama. Sl COBCEM OTBBIK OT >KEHIIHH; TO
€CThb S K HUM M HE IPHUBBIKAJ HUKOTAA; S Belb OAMH... Sl Jake He 3HAIO, Kak
rOBOPUTh C HUMH. BOT M Temepp He 3HAIO -- HE CKa3aJl JU BaM KakoW-HHOyIb
riynocti? CKaKuTe MHE MPsIMO; IPeAyIpexIato Bac, 1 He OOUIUYUB...

"Yes; if my arm trembles, it is because it has never been held by a pretty little hand
like yours. I am a complete stranger to women; that is, I have never been used to
them. You see, I am alone.... I don't even know how to talk to them. Here, I don't
know now whether I have not said something silly to you! Tell me frankly; I assure
you beforehand that I am not quick to take offence?..."

-- Her, Huuero, nuuero; HampotuB. M ecnu yxe Bbl Tpedyere, uToO s Oblia
OTKPOBEHHA, TaK S BAM CKa)Ky, UTO KCHIIMHAM HPABUTCS TakKas poOOCTh; a €CJIH BBI
XOTHTE 3HaTh OOJIbIIIE, TO M MHE OHA TOKE HPABUTCS, U 51 HE OTFOHIO Bac OT cels 10
CaMoro Jioma.

"No, nothing, nothing, quite the contrary. And if you insist on my speaking frankly,
I will tell you that women like such timidity; and if you want to know more, I like it
too, and [ won't drive you away till I get home."



-- BBl caenaere co MHOH, -- Hauan f, 33bIXasiCh OT BOCTOPra, -- YTO sl TOTYAC JKE
nepecTa”y pooeThb, U Toraa -- Mpolai Bce Mou cpeacTnal..

"You will make me, " I said, breathless with delight, "lose my timidity, and then
farewell to all my chances...."

-- CpenctBa? Kakue CpesicTBa, K ueMy? BOT 3TO YXK JYypHO.
"Chances! What chances—of what? That's not so nice."

-- Bunosar, He Oyay, y MEHs C si3bIKa COPBAJIOCh; HO Kak K€ Bbl XOTUTE, 4TOO B
TaKyl0 MUHYTY He ObLJIO KEeTaHUs...

"I beg your pardon, I am sorry, it was a slip of the tongue; but how can you expect
one at such a moment to have no desire...."

-- [lonpaButbcs, 4o au?
"To be liked, eh? "

-- Hy na; na 6ynpre, paau Oora, Oyaete n100phl. [locynute, kto si! Beap BOT yx MHE
JBAJIATH IIECTh JIET, a sl HUKOrO HUKOrAa He Buaai. Hy, kak ke s1 MOry XOpoIio
TOBOPHUTH, JIOBKO U KcTaTu? Bam jke Oynmer BhIrojHee, Korjaa BcE OyAeT OTKPBITO,
HapyXy... Sl He yMer0 Mom4aTh, KOrAa cep/ie Bo MHe ToBoputr. Hy, 1a Bc€ paBHO...
[ToBepute 1M, HU OAHOM KEHILUHBI, HUKOrAa, HUKoraa! Hukakoro 3HakomcTBa! u
TOJIBKO MEUTAI0 Ka)XAbld J€Hb, YTO HAKOHEI-TO KOrJa-HUOYAb s BCTpEUy KOTro-
HUOY1b. AX, ecii O BBI 3HAJIM, CKOJIBKO pa3 sl ObLT BIIFOOJIECH TaKUM 00pa3om!..

"Well, yes; but do, for goodness' sake, be kind. Think what I am! Here, I am
twenty-six and I have never seen any one. How can I speak well, tactfully, and to
the point? It will seem better to you when I have told you everything openly.... |
don't know how to be silent when my heart is speaking. Well, never mind....
Believe me, not one woman, never, never! No acquaintance of any sort! And I do
nothing but dream every day that at last I shall meet some one. Oh, if only you
knew how often I have been in love in that way...."

-- Ho kak xe, B koro xe?..
"How? With whom?..."

-- Jla HU B KOro, B ujeasn, B Ty, KOTOpas IPUCHUTCA BO CHE. Sl co3maro B medrax
uensie pomanbl. O, Bbl MeHs He 3Haere! IlpaBaa, Henb3s ke 6e3 Toro, s BCTpeval
JBYX-TPEX JKCHIIMH, HO KAKME OHM >KEHIIMHBI? 3TO BCE TaKUE XO35UKH, 4TO... HO s
BAaC HacMelly, s pacCKa)ky BaM, YTO HECKOJIBKO pa3 JAyMall 3aroBOpPUTh, Tak,
3alpocCTo, ¢ KaKoW-HUOYIb apUCTOKPATKOM Ha yJIHUIE, pa3yMeeTcsl, KOrjaa OHa OJHa;
3aroBOpPUTH, KOHEYHO, POOKO, MOYTUTENIBHO, CTPACTHO; CKa3aTh, YTO IOrudaro
OJIMH, 4TO0 OHA HE OTrOHAJA MEHsI, YTO HET CPEACTBA y3HATh XOTh KaKylO-HHOYIb
KEHIIMHY; BHYIIUTH €, YTO Jaxe B OO0S3aHHOCTSX KCHIIWHBI HE OTBEPTHYTH
POOKOIf MOTBOBI TAKOrO HECYACTHOTO YeNIOBeKa, Kak . UTo, HaKOHeI, ¥ BCE, Yero o
TpeOyl0, COCTOMT B TOM TOJIbBKO, 4TOO CKa3aTh MHE Kakue-HHOyab JBa CJOBa



6paTCKI/Ie, C y4JaCTu€M, HC OTOTHATb MCHA C IICPBOro Iuiara, MOBCPUTHL MHC Ha
CJIOBO, BBIC/IYIIATh, YTO s 6y,]1y rOBOPUTH, MOCMEATHCA HAI0 MHOI\/JI, €CJin yroaHo,
OOHaIe)KUTh MEHsI, CKa3aTh MHE JIBa CJIOBA, TOJIBKO JBA CJIOBA, IIOTOM ITyCTh XOTh
MBI ¢ Hell Hukorna He BcTpeuaemcs!.. Ho BbI cMmeerech... Bripouewm, s st Toro u
TOBOPIO...

"Why, with no one, with an ideal, with the one I dream of in my sleep. I make up
regular romances in my dreams. Ah, you don't know me! It's true, of course, I have
met two or three women, but what sort of women were they? They were all
landladies, that.... But I shall make you laugh if I tell you that I have several times
thought of speaking, just simply speaking, to some aristocratic lady in the street,
when she is alone, I need hardly say; speaking to her, of course, timidly,
respectfully, passionately; telling her that I am perishing in solitude, begging her
not to send me away; saying that I have no chance of making the acquaintance of
any woman; impressing upon her that it is a positive duty for a woman not to
repulse so timid a prayer from such a luckless man as me. That, in fact, all I ask is,
that she should say two or three sisterly words with sympathy, should not repulse
me at first sight; should take me on trust and listen to what I say; should laugh at
me if she likes, encourage me, say two words to me, only two words, even though
we never meet again afterwards!... But you are laughing; however, that is why I am
telling you...."

-- He nocanyiite; s cMeloch TOMy, YTO Bbl caMu ce0Oe Bpar, M eciau O BB
nonpo0OoBau, To BaM Obl U YAAJIOCh, MOXKET OBITh, XOTh Obl U Ha YJIMIIE JIEJI0 ObLIO;
4yeM Ipolue, TeM Jyduie... Hu ogHa no0past jkeHIrHa, eciau TOJIbKO OHa He IIyla
WA OCOOCHHO HE CepnTa Ha 4TO-HUOY/b B Ty MUHYTY, HE peIIMIach Obl OTOCIATh
Bac 0e3 3TUX JBYX CJIOB, KOTOPHIX BBl TaK poOKO BhIManuBaeTe... Brpouem, uto s!
KOHEYHO, MpHUHsuI1a Obl Bac 3a cymacuienuiero. S Beap cyauna no cede. Cama-to s
MHOT'0 3Hal0, KaK JIIOJ1 Ha CBETE )KUBYT!

"Don't be vexed; I am only laughing at your being your own enemy, and if you had
tried you would have succeeded, perhaps, even though it had been in the street; the
simpler the better.... No kind-hearted woman, unless she were stupid or, still more,
vexed about something at the moment, could bring herself to send you away
without those two words which you ask for so timidly.... But what am I saying? Of
course she would take you for a madman. I was judging by myself; I know a good
deal about other people's lives."

-- O, OGnaromapro Bac, -- 3aKpuyai s, -- BBl HE 3HAETE, YTO BBI JUIsI MEHs TEIephb
caenanu!

"Oh, thank you, " I cried; "you don't know what you have done for me now! "

-- Xoporuo, xopouo! Ho ckaxure MHe, moueMy Bbl Y3HAJIU, YTO 5 TaKas KEHIIMHA,
C KOTOPOM... Hy, KOTOPYIO BBl CUNTAIU IOCTOMHON... BHUMAHUS U JAPY>KOBL... OJTHUM
CJIOBOM, HE X03s1iiKa, KaK Bbl Ha3biBaeTe. [loueMy BbI pelIniINCh MOJAONTH KO MHE?

"I am glad! I am glad! But tell me how did you find out that I was the sort of
woman with whom... well, whom you think worthy... of attention and friendship...
in fact, not a landlady as you say? What made you decide to come up to me? "



-- Tlouemy? mouyemy? Ho BBl ObTM OJHH, TOT TOCIOIUH OBLI CIHMIIKOM CMEJ,
Tenepb HOYb: COMIACUTECh CAMH, YTO 3TO 00SA3aHHOCT...

"What made me?... But you were alone; that gentleman was too insolent; it's night.
You must admit that it was a duty...."

-- Her, Her, eme npexae, Tam, Ha TOW CTOpOHE. Beab BbI XOTENH K€ MOJOUTH KO
MHe?

"No, no; I mean before, on the other side—you know you meant to come up to
me."

-- Tam, Ha TO¥ cTopone? Ho s, mpaBo, He 3HAIO, KAaK OTBEYATh; S OOKOCh... 3HAETE
JIY, 51 CErO/IHs OBLJT CUACTIIMB; 5 IIEJ, TIeJ; 51 ObLT 32 TOPOJIOM; CO MHOM €I111¢ HUKOT/1a
He OBIBAJIO TaKWUX CUACTIIMBBIX MHHYT. BBI... MHE, MOXKET OBbITh, TTOKa3aJ0Ch... Hy,
MIPOCTUTE MEHS, €CJIM 51 HAIIOMHIO: MHE MOKA3aJIOCh, YTO BbI IUIAKaIHU, U f... 1 HE
MOT CIIBIIIATE 3TO... Y MEHS CTECHMWIOCH cepaue... O, 6oxe moit! Hy, na neyxenu
e s He MOr moTockoBaTh 00 Bac? Heyxxenu xe ObLI IpeX MOYYBCTBOBATH K BaM
Opatckoe coctpamanue?.. M3BuHUTE, s cKa3an cocTpananue... Hy, nma, ogHuUM
CIIOBOM, HEYXENH S MOT Bac OOMAETh T€M, YTO HEBOJHHO B3IyMajoCh MHE K BaM
IOJOUTH? ..

"On the other side? Really I don't know how to answer; I am afraid to.... Do you
know I have been happy to-day? I walked along singing; I went out into the
country; I have never had such happy moments. You... perhaps it was my fancy....
Forgive me for referring to it; I fancied you were crying, and I... could not bear to
hear it... it made my heart ache.... Oh, my goodness! Surely I might be troubled
about you? Surely there was no harm in feeling brotherly compassion for you.... |
beg your pardon, I said compassion.... Well, in short, surely you would not be
offended at my involuntary impulse to go up to you?..."

-- OcTaBbTe, 1OBOJIBHO, HE TOBOPUTE... -- CKa3aja JEBYIIKa, HOTYIHUBIINCH U CKaB
MOIO PyKy. -- Sl cama BHMHOBaTa, 4TO 3aroBOpHia 00 3TOM; HO s paja, 4TO HE
ommbIack B Bac... HO BOT YK€ s JIOMAa; MHE HYXXHO CIOJIa, B TIEPEYJIOK; TYT JIBa
mara... [Ipomraiite, 6arogapro Bac...

"Stop, that's enough, don't talk of it, " said the girl, looking down, and pressing my
hand. "It's my fault for having spoken of it; but I am glad I was not mistaken in

you.... But here I am home; I must go down this turning, it's two steps from here....
Good-bye, thank you!..."

-- Tak Hey»xenu ke, HeyKeJln Mbl OoJibllle HUKOrAa He yBuaumcs?.. Heyxenu ato
TaK ¥ OCTaHETCS?

"Surely... surely you don't mean... that we shall never see each other again?...
Surely this is not to be the end? "

-- Bugure nm, -- ckaszana, cMesich, JE€BYIIKA, -- Bbl XOTEIM CHAYAJIa TOJIBKO ABYX
cloB, a Temepb.. Ho, Bmpodem, s BaM HHYETO HE CKaxy... MOXKET OBITb,
BCTPETUMCH...



"You see, " said the girl, laughing, "at first you only wanted two words, and now....
However, [ won't say anything... perhaps we shall meet...."

-- S mpuny crona 3aBTpa, -- ckazan 5. -- O, IPOCTUT MEHS, 5 yKe TPeOyIo...

"I shall come here to-morrow, " I said. "Oh, forgive me, I am already making
demands...."

-- J1a, BbI HETEPIIETUBEL... BBl TIOUTH TpeOyeTe...
"Yes, you are not very patient... you are almost insisting."

-- [locaymaiite, mocnymaiite! -- mpepsain s ee. -- [IpocTute, eciu s BaMm CKaxy
OIATh 4YTO-HUOYAHh Takoe... Ho BOT 4WTO: s HE MOTry HE MPUUTH clona 3aBTpa. Sl
MeYTaTellb; Yy MEHS TaK Majo JCUCTBUTEIBHOW >KM3HU, YTO sI TAKME MUHYTBI, KaK
9Ty, KaK Telepb, CYUTA0 TaK PEIKO, YTO HE MOTY HE IOBTOPSATh 3THX MHUHYT B
MeuTaHbsX. S| mpomedTaro 00 Bac IeNyl0 HOYb, LIENYI0 HEAENI0, Bech roa. Sl
HEIIPEMEHHO NPUY CIOJa 3aBTPa, UMEHHO CIOJ1a, Ha 3TO K€ MECTO, UMEHHO B JTOT
yac, ¥ OyZly cUacTIuB, IPUIIOMUHAS BUEpAIIHEE. YK 3TO MECTO MHE MIJIO. Y MEHs
y’Ke ecThb Takue ABa-Tpu Mmecta B IlerepOypre. S nake oauH pa3 3amiakan OT
BOCIIOMHMHAHBs, KaK Bbl.. [loueM 3HaTh, MOXET ObITh, U Bbl, TOMY Ha3aj JECSTb
MHUHYT, IUTAKAJIU OT BOCIIOMUHAHB. ..

"Listen, listen! " I interrupted her. "Forgive me if I tell you something else.... I tell
you what, I can't help coming here to-morrow, I am a dreamer; I have so little real
life that I look upon such moments as this now, as so rare, that I cannot help going
over such moments again in my dreams. I shall be dreaming of you all night, a
whole week, a whole year. I shall certainly come here to-morrow, just here to this
place, just at the same hour, and I shall be happy remembering to-day. This place is
dear to me already. I have already two or three such places in Petersburg. I once
shed tears over memories... like you.... Who knows, perhaps you were weeping ten
minutes ago over some memoty....

Ho nmpoctute MeHs, 51 onaTh 3a0bUICS; BbI, MOXKET OBITh, KOTJJa-HUOYIb OBLTH 371€Ch
0COOCHHO CYACTJIMBEI.

But, forgive me, I have forgotten myself again; perhaps you have once been
particularly happy here...."

-- Xoporo, -- ckazana JeBylIKa, -- 5, HOXKalyl, NpUay Ciojia 3aBTpa, TOKE B 1ECAThH
gacoB. Binky, 4To 5 y)Ke HE MOTY BaM 3alpeTuTh... BOT B ueM Jeno, MHE HY»XHO
OBITh 3/I€Ch; HE TOAyMaiiTe, 4To0 s BaM Ha3HAYalla CBUJIAHUE; S MPEAYIPEIKIAI0
Bac, MHE HYXHO OBITh 371ech 1Jisi ce0si. Ho BOT... Hy, yX 5 BaM MPSMO CKaxy: 3TO
OyJleT HUYero, €cJid U Bbl MIPUJIETE; BO-TIEPBHIX, MOTYT OBbITh OIATHh HEMPUATHOCTH,
KaK CErojiHs, HO 3TO B CTOPOHY... OJTHUM CIIOBOM, MHE MPOCTO XOTEIOCh ObI Bac
BUICTH... LITO6 CKaszaThb BaM [IBa CJIOBaA. TOJIBKO, BUUTC JIKM, Bbl HC OCYyAUTC MCHA
Tenepb? He TOIyMaiTe, 4To s TaK JIETKO Ha3HA4ar0 CBUAAHMS... S| Obl M Ha3HAUWIIA,
eciu 0... Ho mycTh 310 Oymet most TaitHa! Tonpko Biepes yroBop...



"Very good, " said the girl, "perhaps I will come here to-morrow, too, at ten o'clock.
I see that I can't forbid you.... The fact is, I have to be here; don't imagine that I am
making an appointment with you; I tell you beforehand that I have to be here on my
own account. But... well, I tell you straight out, I don't mind if you do come. To
begin with, something unpleasant might happen as it did to-day, but never mind
that.... In short, I should simply like to see you... to say two words to you. Only,
mind, you must not think the worse of me now! Don't think I make appointments so
lightly.... I shouldn't make it except that.... But let that be my secret! Only a
compact beforehand...."

-- YroBop! roBOpuUTE, CKaXXHUTE, CKAKUTE BCE 3apaHe; s Ha BCE COIJIaceH, Ha BCE
TrOTOB, -- BCKpHYal s B BOCTOpre, -- s OTBeyaro 3a cebs -- Oyay MOCIHyIIEH,
IOYTHTEJICH... BBl MCHS 3HAETE...

"A compact! Speak, tell me, tell me all beforehand; I agree to anything, I am ready
for anything, " I cried delighted. "I answer for myself, I will be obedient,
respectful... you know me...."

-- IMeHnHO OTTOro0, 4TO 3HAIO Bac, U MpPUIJAIIAl0 Bac 3aBTpa, -- CKazajga CMesCh
NeBylIKa. -- 1 Bac coBepiieHHO 3Haw. Ho, cMOTpuTe, NMPUXOAUTE C YCIOBUEM; BO-
MEepBbIX (TOJBKO OyJbTe€ OOpHI, MUCHOJIHUTE, YTO S MOMPOUIy, -- BUIUTE JIH, S
TOBOPIO OTKPOBEHHO), HE BIIOOJSIUTECh B MEHA... DTO HENb3s, yBepsito Bac. Ha
Ipy>k0y s TOTOBA, BOT BaM pyKa MOSL... A BIIOOUTHCS HENb3sl, MPouTy Bac!

"It's just because I do know you that I ask you to come to-morrow, " said the girl,
laughing. "I know you perfectly. But mind you will come on the condition, in the
first place (only be good, do what I ask—you see, I speak frankly), you won't fall in
love with me.... That's impossible, I assure you. I am ready for friendship; here's
my hand.... But you mustn't fall in love with me, I beg you! "

-- Kiisinych Bam, --3akpuyan si, CXBaTUB €€ PYUKy...
"I swear, " I cried, gripping her hand....

-- [lonHOTE, HE KIISIHUTECH, S BE/Ib 3HAIO, BbI CIIOCOOHBI BCIILIXHYTH Kak mopox. He
OCy’)XKJJalTe MEHS, €CIM S Tak roBopro. Eciau O BbI 3HaIM... Y MEHs TO)KE€ HHMKOIO
HeT, ¢ KeM Obl MHE MOXKHO OBLIO CJIOBO CKa3aTb, Y KOro ObI COBETa CIPOCHUTb.
Koneuno, He Ha ynuie e HCKaTb COBETHHUKOB, Jla Bbl HCKJIOUeHue. Sl Bac Tak
3Ha10, Kak Oy/ATO y»e MBI JABaALATh JET ObUlM Jpy3bsiMH... He mpaBaa v, BBl He
U3MEHUTE?..

"Hush, don't swear, I know you are ready to flare up like gunpowder. Don't think ill
of me for saying so. If only you knew.... I, too, have no one to whom I can say a
word, whose advice I can ask. Of course, one does not look for an adviser in the
street; but you are an exception. I know you as though we had been friends for
twenty years.... You won't deceive me, will you?..."

-= yBI/II[I/ITC... TOJIBKO 1 HC 3HAI0, KaK YK A JOXKHBY XOTs CYTKH.



"You will see... the only thing is, I don't know how I am going to survive the next
twenty-four hours."

-- Cniute mokpermue; 100poi HOYM -- ¥ TIOMHHUTE, 4TO s BaM y)Ke BBepuiaack. Ho Bl
TaK XOpOILIO BOCKIMKHYJHU JaBeua: HEy>KelIH K JaBaTh OTYET B KaXKIOM UYYBCTBE,
naxke B OpatckoMm codyBcTBUU! 3HaeTe JiH, 3TO OBLIO TaK XOPOIIO CKa3aHO, YTO Y
MCHA TOTYAC K€ MCJIbKHYJIa MBICJIb JOBCPUTHLCA BaM...

"Sleep soundly. Good-night, and remember that I have trusted you already. But you
exclaimed so nicely just now, 'Surely one can't be held responsible for every
feeling, even for brotherly sympathy! ' Do you know, that was so nicely said, that
the idea struck me at once, that I might confide in you? "

-- Pagu Oora, HO B yem? ut0?

"For God's sake do; but about what? What is it? "

-- Jlo 3aBTpa. Ilycte 310 Oymer mokamecT TaiiHO#. Tem mydmie Ay Bac; XOTh
u3nanu OyJleT Ha poMaH Moxoke. MoxKeT ObITh, s BaM 3aBTpPa K€ CKaXKy, a MOXKET
ObITh, HET... S] ellle ¢ BaMH Harepe] IOroBOPIO, MbI TO3HAKOMHUMCSI JIyUIII€. ..

"Wait till to-morrow. Meanwhile, let that be a secret. So much the better for you; it
will give it a faint flavour of romance. Perhaps I will tell you to-morrow, and
perhaps not.... I will talk to you a little more beforehand; we will get to know each
other better...."

-- O, ma s Bam 3aBTpa *e Bc€ pacckaxy mpo cebsi! Ho uro 310? TOuHO uymo co
MHOHU coBepiiaercs... ['ae s1, 6oxke moii? Hy, ckaxxute, HEyX elu Bbl HEJIOBOJIBHBI
TE€M, UYTO HE PacCepAWIuCh, KaK Obl cjenaia Jpyras, He OTOTHAJIW MEHS B CaMOM
Hayane? JIBe MHUHYTBI, W BBl CAENAJIM MEHSA HaBcerma cyacmiuBbiM. Jla!
CYACTJIMBBIM; TTOYEM 3HATh, MOKET OBITh, BBl MEHS C COOOW MOMUPUIIH, Pa3pPEIIIIN
MOHM COMHEHHs... MokeT ObITh, HA MEHSI HAXOAAT Takue MHUHYTHL.. Hy, na s Bam
3aBTpa BCE pACCKaXy, BbI BCE y3HAETE, BCE...

"Oh yes, I will tell you all about myself to-morrow! But what has happened? It is as
though a miracle had befallen me.... My God, where am I? Come, tell me aren't you
glad that you were not angry and did not drive me away at the first moment, as any
other woman would have done? In two minutes you have made me happy for ever.
Yes, happy; who knows, perhaps, you have reconciled me with myself, solved my
doubts!... Perhaps such moments come upon me.... But there I will tell you all
about it to-morrow, you shall know everything, everything...."

-- XopoI111o, MpUHUMAIO; BBl M HAYHETE...
"Very well, I consent; you shall begin...."
-- CornaceH.

"Agreed."



-- Jlo cBHaHbs!

"Good-bye till to-morrow! "
-- Jlo cBuganbs!

"Till to-morrow! "

W MbI paccranuck. S XOAWII BCIO HOYb; 51 HE MOI PELIUTHCS BOPOTUTHCA JOMOMU. Sl
OBLIT TaK CYACTIIUB... 10 3aBTpa!

And we parted. I walked about all night; I could not make up my mind to go home.
I was so happy.... To-morrow!



SECOND NIGHT

HOUYb BTOPASA
"Well, so you have survived! " she said, pressing both my hands.
-- Hy, BoT 1 goxwunu! -- ckazana oHa MHe, CMesICh U TIO)KHMasi MHE 00€ pYKHU.
-- S 3meck yKe /1Ba 4aca; Bl HE 3HAETE, YTO OBLIO CO MHOM LIEJIbIN JICHB!

"I've been here for the last two hours; you don't know what a state I have been in all
day."

-- 3Ha10, 3HaI0... HO K Jeiy. 3HaeTe, 3aueM s npunuia? Beas He B3g0p O0onTaTh, Kak
BYepa. Bor uTo: HaM Hy)XHO Briepes] yMHE# moctymnath. Sl 000 BceM 3TOM Byepa
JOJro TyMaa.

"I know, I know. But to business. Do you know why I have come? Not to talk
nonsense, as | did yesterday. I tell you what, we must behave more sensibly in
future. I thought a great deal about it last night."

-- B yem xe, B uem ObITh yMHee? C MO€# CTOPOHBI, 51 TOTOB; HO, MPABO, B JKU3Hb HE
CITy4aJ0Ch CO MHOIO HMUYETO YMHEE, KaK Terepb.

"In what way—in what must we be more sensible? I am ready for my part; but,
really, nothing more sensible has happened to me in my life than this, now."

-- B camom nene? Bo-nepBbix, mpolry Bac, HE JKMUTE TaK MOUX PYK; BO-BTOPBIX,
OOBSBIISIIO BaM, UTO sl 00 BaC CErOJIHsI IOJITO pa3yMbIBaa.

"Really? In the first place, I beg you not to squeeze my hands so; secondly, I must
tell you that I spent a long time thinking about you and feeling doubtful to-day."

-- Hy, n uem e KoHUMUII0CH?

"And how did it end? "

-- YeMm xonumnock? KoHUMnoce Tem, 4To HY)KHO BCE€ CHOBA HA4aTh, MOTOMY YTO B
3aKJIIOYEHHE BCErO sl PeIlniia CEroHs, YTO BbI €11l€ MHE COBCEM HEU3BECTHBI, UTO 5
BUEpa MOCTYIWJIA KaK peOCHOK, KaK JE€BOYKA, WU, Pa3yMeEeTCs, BBINLJIO TaK, UTO
BCEMY BHMHOBAaTO MOe€ J00poe cepile, TO €cTh s MoXBajuia ceds, Kak M Bcerjaa
KOHYaeTcs, KOrja Mbl HAayHeM CBoe pa3duparb. M motomy, 4Tro0 MONpaBUTH
OIMOKy, s pelmia pa3y3HaTb 00 Bac caMbIM NoapoOHemum obpa3zom. Ho Tak kak
pa3y3HaBaTh O Bac HE y KOro, TO BBl M JIOJDKHBI MHE CaMU BCE pacckasarb, BCIO
noaHoroTHyto. Hy, uto BbI 3a uenoBek? [lockopee -- HaUMHaANTE *e, pacCKa3bIBalTe
CBOIO HCTOPHIO.

"How did it end? The upshot of it is that we must begin all over again, because the
conclusion I reached to-day was that I don't know you at all; that I behaved like a
baby last night, like a little girl; and, of course, the fact of it is, that it's my soft



heart that is to blame—that is, I sang my own praises, as one always does in the end
when one analyses one's conduct. And therefore to correct my mistake, I've made
up my mind to find out all about you minutely. But as I have no one from whom I
can find out anything, you must tell me everything fully yourself. Well, what sort of
man are you? Come, make haste—begin—tell me your whole history."

-- Uctoputo! -- 3akpuyain s, uCIyraBIuch, -- ucroputo!! Ho kto Bam ckazai, 4to y
MEHS €CTh MOSI UCTOPHSI? Y MEHS HET UCTOPHH...

"My history! " I cried in alarm. "My history! But who has told you I have a history?
I have no history...."

-- Tax kak >ke BbI )KMJIU, KOJIb HET UCTOpUn? -- epeduia oHa CMEsICh.
"Then how have you lived, if you have no history? " she interrupted, laughing.

-- CoBep1ieHHO 0€3 BCAKUX UCTOPHI! Tak, KUJI, KaKk y Hac TOBOPUTCS, caM 1o ceoe,
TO €CTh OJINH COBEPIICHHO, -- OJAWH, OJJUH BIIOJHE, -- [IOHUMAETE, YTO TAKOE OAUH?

"Absolutely without any history! I have lived, as they say, keeping myself to
myself, that is, utterly alone—alone, entirely alone. Do you know what it means to
be alone? "

-- Jla xak oguH? To ecTh BBl HUKOI'O HUKOI1a HE BHAAIN?

"But how alone? Do you mean you never saw any one? "

-- O Her, BUJIETH-TO BUXKY, -- & BCE-TAKH 5 OJIHH.

"Oh no, I see people, of course; but still [ am alone."

-- Uto e, BBl pa3Be HE TOBOPUTE HU C KeM?

"Why, do you never talk to any one? "

-- B cTporom cmpbiciie, HU € KeM.

"Strictly speaking, with no one."

-- Jla xTo ke BBl Takoil, oObsicHuTech! IlocroiiTe, s mOrasbIBalOCh: y Bac, BEPHO,
ecTh 0aly1ika, kak 1 y MeHsl. OHa ciienas 1 BOT yiKe 1eJIyI0 )KM3Hb MEHsI HUKY1a He
MyCKaeT, TaK 4TO S [IOYTH pa3ydrsiaCh COBCEM TOBOPUTH. A KO/ 51 HalllaIuiIa TOMY
HA3aJ1 T0Jia JIBa, TAK OHA BHUJIUT, YTO MEHS HE YACPIKHUIIIb, B3siJIa TIPU3BAIa MEHS JIa U
MpUIITIAIA OyTaBKOW MO€ IJIaThe K CBOEMY -- U TaK MBI ¢ TEX MOp U CHIUM IO
[IEJTBIM JIHSM; OHA YyJIOK BSDKET, XOTh M CJIemas; a s MOJyIe Hee CHIM, IIeH WIN
KHIDKKY BCJIYX €M 4YHMTail -- Takod CTpaHHBIM OOBIYai, YTO BOT YXE JBa roja
MPUIITTHIICHHAS. ..

"Who are you then? Explain yourself! Stay, I guess: most likely, like me you have a

grandmother. She is blind and will never let me go anywhere, so that I have almost
forgotten how to talk; and when I played some pranks two years ago, and she saw



there was no holding me in, she called me up and pinned my dress to hers, and ever
since we sit like that for days together; she knits a stocking, though she's blind, and
I sit beside her, sew or read aloud to her—it's such a queer habit, here for two years
I've been pinned to her...."
-- Ax, 6oxe MoH, kakoe HecuacThe! J]a HeT ke, y MeHs HeT Takol 0a0yIITKH.
"Good Heavens! what misery! But no, I haven't a grandmother like that."
-- A KOJIb HET, TaK KaK 3TO Bbl MOKETE IOMA CUJIETH?..
"Well, if you haven't why do you sit at home?..."
-- [Tocnymaiite, Bbl XOTUTE 3HATh, KTO S TAKOB?
"Listen, do you want to know the sort of man [ am? "
-- Hy, na, na!
"Yes, yes! "
-- B ctporom cmbicie ciosa?
"In the strict sense of the word? "
-- B camom cTporom cmeicie ciosal
"In the very strictest sense of the word."
-- 3BonbTe, 5 -- THIL.
"Very well, I am a type! "
-- Tum, Tun! kakoi TUN? -3aKpuvaia JEeBYIIKa, 3aX0X0TaB TakK, Kak OyJTo €l IebIi
roJl He yJaBaJioch cMesThes. -- Jla ¢ Bamu mpeBecenio! CMoTpHTe: BOT 3/1€Ch €CTh
ckamelika; csem! 37ech HUKTO HE XOJIUT, HAC HUKTO HE YCIBIIINT, U -- HAUWHAKTe
JKE Ballly UCTOPUIO! TTOTOMY 4YTO, YK BBl MEHSI HE YBEPHUTE, y BaC €CTh UCTOPHS, a
BbI TOJIBKO CKPBhIBA€TECh. BO-MEPBBIX, YTO ATO TaKOE THUII?

e, type! at sort o e? " cried the girl, laughing, as though she had not ha
"T type! What sort of type? " cried the girl, laugh though she had not had
a chance of laughing for a whole year. "Yes, it's very amusing talking to you. Look,
here's a seat, let us sit down. No one is passing here, no one will hear us, and—
begin your history. For it's no good your telling me, I know you have a history;
only you are concealing it. To begin with, what is a type? "
-- Tun? tun -- 3TO OpuUrHHa, 3TO TAKOM CMEIIHOM uenoBek! -- oTBevan s, caM
PacXOXOTaBIIUCH BCIIEH 3a €€ JETCKUM CMEXOM. -- DTO Takoil xapakrep. CiymranTe:

3HAC€TC BbI, UTO TAKOC MeYTaTenab?

"A type? A type is an original, it's an absurd person! " I said, infected by her
childish laughter. "It's a character. Listen; do you know what is meant by a



dreamer? "

-- MeutaTens? MO3BOJBTE, Aa KaK HE 3HATH? 51 cama MeuTarens! VHOMN pa3 cunuinb
noyie 6a0yIIKK M 9ero-4ero B rojioBy He Boizer. Hy, BOT u HauHems Me4yTaTh, 1a
TaK pa3ayMaelibes -- Hy, MPOCTO 3a KUTAMCKOTO NMPHHIA BBIXOXKY... A BEeIb 3TO B
Apyro# pa3 u xopoo -- meytats! Her, Bupouem, 6or 3Haetr! OcoOeHHO eciu ecTh
u 03 ATOro 0 YeM JyMarh, -- IpUOaBHiIa IEBYIIKA HA STOT pa3 JOBOJIBHO CEPHE3HO.
"A dreamer! Indeed I should think I do know. I am a dreamer myself. Sometimes,
as I sit by grandmother, all sorts of things come into my head. Why, when one
begins dreaming one lets one's fancy run away with one—why, I marry a Chinese
Prince!... Though sometimes it is a good thing to dream! But, goodness knows!
Especially when one has something to think of apart from dreams, " added the girl,
this time rather seriously.

-- [IpeBocxoaHo! Yok KOJM pa3 BbI BHIXOAMIIH 3a OOrbIXaHa KUTAHCKOr0, TaK, CTaJlo
ObITh, coBeplIeHHO NoliMeTe MeHs. Hy, cimymaiite... Ho mo3BonbTe: Benp 5 elie He
3Hal0, Kak Bac 30BYyT?

"Excellent! If you have been married to a Chinese Emperor, you will quite
understand me. Come, listen.... But one minute, I don't know your name yet."

-- Hakonern-to! BOT pano BcrioMHuIH!

"At last! You have been in no hurry to think of it! "

-- Ax, 6oxe Moit! 1a MHE U Ha YM HE MPUIILIO, MHE OBLIO U TaK XOPOIIIO...
"Oh, my goodness! It never entered my head, I felt quite happy as it was...."
-- Mens 30ByT -- Hactenbka.

"My name is Nastenka."

-- Hactenbka! u Tos16KO?

"Nastenka! And nothing else? "

-- Tonbko! ma HEeykenu BaM Majio, HEHACBITHBIN BbI TAKO¥ !

"Nothing else! Why, is not that enough for you, you insatiable person? "

-- Mano nmu? MHoro, MHOTO, HallpOTUB, O4Y€Hb MHOTO, HacTeHbka, 100peHbKas Bb
JIEBYIIKA, KOJIU C IIEPBOrO pa3y Bbl AJis MeHs cTaiu HacTeHbkoii!

"Not enough? On the contrary, it's a great deal, a very great deal, Nastenka; you
kind girl, if you are Nastenka for me from the first."

-- To-to xe! Hy!

"Quite so! Well? "



-- Hy, Bor, Hacrenbka, citymaiite-ka, Kakas TyT BBIXOJUT CMELIHAS UCTOPUSL.
"Well, listen, Nastenka, now for this absurd history."

S ycencs mojuie Hee, MPHUHSUT MEAAHTCKU-CEPhE3HYIO 103y M Hadall CJIOBHO IIO-
MUCAHOMY:

I sat down beside her, assumed a pedantically serious attitude, and began as though
reading from a manuscript: —

-- Ecth, Hacrenbka, ecnum BBl TOro He 3Haere, ecTh B IlerepOypre M0OBOJIBHO
CTpaHHbIE YTOJKU. B 3Tu MecTa kak OyATO He 3arisaplBaeT TO K€ CONIHIIE, KOTOPOe
CBETHUT /ISl BCEX METEpOYPrCKUX JIFOJCH, a 3arisaIbBacT Kakoe-TO JPyroe, HOBOE,
Kak OyITO HapOyHO 3aKa3aHHOE Jisi ATHUX VIJIOB, WU CBETUT Ha BCE WHBIM,
0CcOOeHHBIM cBeTOM. B sTux yrmax, munas HacreHbka, BbDKMBaeTcsi Kak OyATO
COBCEM Jpyras >KW3Hb, HE TIOXOXKas Ha Ty, KOTOpas BO3JIE€ HAC KUIIHUT, a Takas,
KOTOpass MOXKCT 6BITI: B TpUACCATOM HCBCAOMOM HApPCTBC, 4 HC Yy HAC, B HANIC
cepbe3HOoe-TIpecepbe3Hoe BpeMs. BOT 3Ta-TO KU3Hb U €CTh CMECh YEro-TO YHCTO
(haHTaCTUUECKOTO, TOPSYO-HIeaTLHOTO U BMecTe ¢ TeM (yBbl, HacTennka!) Tyckino-
MPO3aUYHOrO U OOBIKHOBEHHOT'0, YTOO HE CKa3aTh: O HEBEPOSTHOCTH IOIILIOTO.

"There are, Nastenka, though you may not know it, strange nooks in Petersburg. It
seems as though the same sun as shines for all Petersburg people does not peep into
those spots, but some other different new one, bespoken expressly for those nooks,
and it throws a different light on everything. In these corners, dear Nastenka, quite
a different life is lived, quite unlike the life that is surging round us, but such as
perhaps exists in some unknown realm, not among us in our serious, over-serious,
time. Well, that life is a mixture of something purely fantastic, fervently ideal, with
something (alas! Nastenka) dingily prosaic and ordinary, not to say incredibly
vulgar."

-- @y! rocnoau 60xe Moii! kakoe mpenucioBue! YTo ke 3TO 51 Takoe yCIbIIry?
"Foo! Good Heavens! What a preface! What do I hear? "

-- Yenpimute Bbl, HacTeHbka (MHE Ka)keTcs, s HEKOrJja He YCTaHy HasbIBaTh Bac
HacTenpkoii), yCOBIIIUTE BB, YTO B ITHX YIJIaX MPOKUBAIOT CTPAHHBIC JIOIU --
MedTaTesii MedTaTtenb -- €ClIM Hy>KHO €ro MoJIpoOHOe OIpEIeIICHHIE -- HE YEIOBEK,
a, 3HaeTe, Kakoe-TO CYIIECTBO cpenHero pona. CenuTcs oH OOJBIICI0 YaCTHIO TIe-
HUOY/Ib B HETIPUCTYITHOM YIJIy, Kak OyAITO TaUTCS B HEM JJaKe OT THEBHOTO CBETA W
yK ecnu 3abepeTcs k cede, TO TaK U MPUPACTET K CBOEM YIJly, KaK YJIHUTKA, WU, TI0
KpaiiHell Mepe, OH O4YCHb IOXOX B ITOM OTHOIICHWHM Ha TO 3aHWMATEIBHOE
KHBOTHOE, KOTOPOE W JKUBOTHOE W JIOM BMECTE, KOTOPOE Ha3bIBACTCS Yeperaxoi
Kak BBl qymaeTe, OT4ero OH TakK JIFOOUT CBOM YETHIPE CTCHBI, BBIKpAIICHHBIC
HEMPEMEHHO 3€JICHOI0 KPAacCKOI0, 3aKONTENble, YHBUIBIE M HEMO3BOJIHTEIHHO
oOKypeHHbIE? 3a4eM 3TOT CMENTHOW TOCTOAWH, KOrja €ro MPUXOJUT HAaBECTUTh
KTO-HHOYIb U3 €ro peIKNX 3HAKOMBIX (2 KOHYAeT OH TEM, YTO 3HAKOMBIE Y HEro BCE
MIEPEBOASITCS),



"Listen, Nastenka. (It seems to me I shall never be tired of calling you Nastenka.)
Let me tell you that in these corners live strange people—dreamers. The dreamer—
if you want an exact definition—is not a human being, but a creature of an
intermediate sort. For the most part he settles in some inaccessible corner, as
though hiding from the light of day; once he slips into his corner, he grows to it like
a snail, or, anyway, he is in that respect very much like that remarkable creature,
which is an animal and a house both at once, and is called a tortoise. Why do you
suppose he is so fond of his four walls, which are invariably painted green, grimy,
dismal and reeking unpardonably of tobacco smoke? Why is it that when this
absurd gentleman is visited by one of his few acquaintances (and he ends by getting
rid of all his friends),

3a4eM OSTOT CMEIIHOM YeJIOBeK BCTPEYaeT €ro, TaK CKOH(Y3MBIIMCh, TakK
M3MEHHBILHUCH B JIUIIEC U B TAKOM 3aMEIIATENILCTBE, KaK OyJITO OH TOJIBKO YTO Clelall
B CBOMX YETHIPEX CTEHAX MPECTYIUICHHE, Kak Oyaro oH (adpukoBasl (aibIInBbIe
OyMa)KK MM Kakue-HUOyAb CTHUIIKM AJIS OTCBUIKM B KypHal NpPU aHOHUMHOM
MUCbME, B KOTOPOM 0003HAYAETCsl, YTO HACTOSALIMH MOAT YXKE YMEp M UTO JAPYT €ro
CUMTAET CBALICHHBIM JOJTOM OMyOJHKOBaTh ero BUpmm? OTYEro CKaxure MHe,
Hacrenbka, pa3roBop Tak He BSDKETCS y 3TUX JIByX COOECEIHUKOB? OTYETO HU CMEX,
HU Kakoe-HHOyJb OOWKOE CIIOBLIO HE CJIETAeT C S3bIKa BHE3AIIHO BOILEAILIETO U
03aJIJaYCHHOr0 TPUATENs, KOTOPBIA B JPYyroM cCllydyae OYEHb JIOOUT M CMeX, U
0olikoe CIIOBIIO, MU Pa3rOBOPHI O MPEKPACHOM IIOJIe, U JAPYI'HE BECEJble TEeMbI?
Otuero e, HaKOHEL, ATOT MpPUITENb, BEPOATHO, HENABHUN 3HAKOMBIM, U MpU
NIEPBOM BU3UTE, -- IOTOMY 4TO BTOPOrO B TaKOM Ciydae yKe He OyleT U MpUsTelb
JpYroi pa3 He MPUJET, -- OTYEro caM MPHATEIb TaK KOHPY3UTCS, TaK KOCTEHEET,
IIPY BCEM CBOEM OCTPOYMHH (€CIIH TOJIBKO OHO €CTh y HETO),

why does this absurd person meet him with such embarrassment, changing
countenance and overcome with confusion, as though he had only just committed
some crime within his four walls; as though he had been forging counterfeit notes,
or as though he were writing verses to be sent to a journal with an anonymous
letter, in which he states that the real poet is dead, and that his friend thinks it his
sacred duty to publish his things? Why, tell me, Nastenka, why is it conversation is
not easy between the two friends? Why is there no laughter? Why does no lively
word fly from the tongue of the perplexed newcomer, who at other times may be
very fond of laughter, lively words, conversation about the fair sex, and other
cheerful subjects? And why does this friend, probably a new friend and on his first
visit—for there will hardly be a second, and the friend will never come again—why
is the friend himself so confused, so tongue-tied, in spite of his wit (if he has any),

IJISIST HA OMPOKUHYTOE JIMIIO XO35IMHA, KOTOPBIA, B CBOIO OYEpE/b, YK€ COBCEM
yCcHesl TOTEepAThCA U COUThCA C TMOCJIEIHEro TOJKa IOCJe MCIOJIWHCKUX, HO
THICTHBIX YCHJIMH pasriaaJuTh U YIECTPUTh Pa3roBOP, MOKA3aTh U C CBOCH CTOPOHBI
3HAaHUE CBETCKOCTH, TOXE 3aroBOPUTh O IMPEKPACHOM TMOJ€ U XOTh TaKOIO
MIOKOPHOCTHUIO TMOHPABUTHCA OETHOMy, HE TyJa IOMABIIEMY YEJIOBEKY, KOTOPBIN
OLIMOKOIO MpHIIeT K HeMy B roctu? OTdero, HaKOHEIll, TOCTh BAPYT XBaTaeTcs 3a
[UIANY U OBICTPO YXOJWT, BHE3AITHO BCTIOMHUB O CAMOHY>KHEHIIIEM Jieie, KOTOPOro
HUKOTJla He OBbIBaJNO, M KOE-KaK BHICBOOOXKIAET CBOIO PYKY M3 KAPKHUX TOXKATUN
X035IMHA, BCAYECKU CTaparolIerocsi IOKa3aTh CBOE pacKasHUE W TOMPaBUTh
MOTEPSIHHOE?



as he looks at the downcast face of his host, who in his turn becomes utterly
helpless and at his wits' end after gigantic but fruitless efforts to smooth things over
and enliven the conversation, to show his knowledge of polite society, to talk, too,
of the fair sex, and by such humble endeavour, to please the poor man, who like a
fish out of water has mistakenly come to visit him? Why does the gentleman, all at
once remembering some very necessary business which never existed, suddenly
seize his hat and hurriedly make off, snatching away his hand from the warm grip
of his host, who was trying his utmost to show his regret and retrieve the lost
position?

OTtyero yxoasiuii MPUATETh XOXOUET, BBIM/ISA 32 IBEPh, TYT K€ JIaeT caMoMy cele
CJIOBO HHUKOTJa HE MPHUXOIUTh K 3TOMY UyJaKy, XOTsS STOT UyJaK B CYIIHOCTH U
MIPEBOCXOIHEUIIINI Mamblil, 1 B TO € BpeMs HHUKAaK HE MOXXET OTKa3aTh CBOEMY
BOOOPQKEHUIO B MAJICHBKOW MPHUXOTH: CPaBHHUTH, XOTh OTHAJIEHHBIM 00pa3zom,
(DM3HOHOMHUIO CBOETO HENABHEro COOECeIHHMKA BO BCE BpPEMs CBUJIAHUS C BUIOM
TOTO HECYACTHOTO KOTEHOYKA, KOTOPOTO M3MSUTH, 3aCTPAIlaIf U BCSIYECKUA OOUICITH
JIETH, BEPOJIOMHO 3aXBaTHB €ro B IUICH, CKOH(Y3UIM B Mpax, KOTOPBIM 3a0uics
HaKOHEI[ OT HUX MOJI CTyJ, B TEMHOTy, U TaM LEJbId Yac Ha JOCYre MPUHYKIECH
OIIIETUHUBATHCS, OT(MBIPKUBATHCSA U MBITh CBOE OOMKEHHOE pPBUIbIIE OO0CUMU
JlaraMy | JIOJITO €IIIe IOCIIe TOrO BpakIeOHO B3UPATh HA TIPUPOJTY U KU3HB U JaKe
Ha MOJAYKy C TOCTOACKOro o0eda, MPUMACEHHYIO Jii HEro COCTPaAaTeTbHOIO
KJIIOYHHIICIO?

Why does the friend chuckle as he goes out of the door, and swear never to come
and see this queer creature again, though the queer creature is really a very good
fellow, and at the same time he cannot refuse his imagination the little diversion of
comparing the queer fellow's countenance during their conversation with the
expression of an unhappy Kkitten treacherously captured, roughly handled,
frightened and subjected to all sorts of indignities by children, till, utterly
crestfallen, it hides away from them under a chair in the dark, and there must needs
at its leisure bristle up, spit, and wash its insulted face with both paws, and long
afterwards look angrily at life and nature, and even at the bits saved from the
master's dinner for it by the sympathetic housekeeper? "

-- Ilocnymaiite, -- mepebmna HacteHbka, koTopas BcE€ BpeMs cCliyllajia MEHS B
YAUBJICHUH, OTKPBIB IJla3a U POTHUK, -- IOCIYIUIAWTE: S COBEPIICHHO HE 3HAIO,
OTYEro BCE ATO MPOM30LUIO M TOYEMY HMEHHO BBl MHE IIPEIJIaracre TakHe
CMEILHBIC BONPOCHI; HO YTO s 3HAI0 HABEPHO, TAK TO, YTO BCE TU NPHUKIIOYCHUS
CIIyYMJIMCh HETIPEMEHHO € BaMU, OT CJIOBaA JI0 CJIOBA.

"Listen, " interrupted Nastenka, who had listened to me all the time in amazement,
opening her eyes and her little mouth. "Listen; I don't know in the least why it
happened and why you ask me such absurd questions; all I know is, that this
adventure must have happened word for word to you."

-- be3 comHeHus, -- OTBEYa 51 C CAaMOK CEPbE3HOM MUHOM.

"Doubtless, " I answered, with the gravest face.



-- Hy, xonu 6e3 coMHEHuUs, Tak MPOJOJDKaiiTe, -- oTBeTHwiIa HacTeHbka, -- moToMy
YTO MHE OYC€Hb XOYETCS 3HAThH, UYeM 3TO KOHUYHUTCS.

"Well, since there is no doubt about it, go on, " said Nastenka, "because I want very
much to know how it will end."

-- Bl xoTuTe 3HaTh, HacTeHbka, 4TO Takoe Jejiajl B CBOEM YIJIy Halll TepOi, WIIH,
Jydile cKas3aTh, s, MOTOMY 4YTO TE€pOil BCero jaema -- si, CBOEH COOCTBEHHOM
CKPOMHOM 0CO0O0M; Bbl XOTHTE 3HATh, OTUETO 51 TaK MEPENOJOIINICS U MOTEPSIICS
Ha LIEJbI AeHb OT HEOXKUJAAHHOTO BU3UTA MHpusTend? Bbl XoTuTe 3HaTh, OTUETO A
TaK BCIIOPXHYJICS, TaK MOKPAaCHEJN, KOrjla OTBOPHIIU JIBEPh B MOIO KOMHATY, [TOYEMY
s HE YMEJI IPUHATH TOCTS M TaK MOCTBIIHO MOTHO TMOJ TSHKECThIO COOCTBEHHOTO
rOCTENpPUUMCTBA?

"You want to know, Nastenka, what our hero, that is I—for the hero of the whole
business was my humble self—did in his corner? You want to know why I lost my
head and was upset for the whole day by the unexpected visit of a friend? You want
to know why I was so startled, why I blushed when the door of my room was
opened, why I was not able to entertain my visitor, and why I was crushed under
the weight of my own hospitality? "

-- Hy na, ma! -- orBeuanma Hacrtenska, -- B 3toM u neno. [locmymaiite: Bbl
MIPEKPACHO paccKa3blBaeTe, HO HENb3s JM paccKa3blBaTh Kak-HUOyJb HE Tak
MpeKpacHo? A TO Bbl TOBOPUTE, TOUHO KHHUTY YUTAETE.

"Why, yes, yes, " answered Nastenka, "that's the point. Listen. You describe it all
splendidly, but couldn't you perhaps describe it a little less splendidly? You talk as
though you were reading it out of a book."

-- Hacrenbka! -- oTBe4asn s BaXXHbIM M CTPOTHUM TOJOCOM, €/1Ba YIAEP>KHUBAsICh OT
cMexa, -- Muiuasg HacreHbka, g 3HaINO, 4TO s pacCKasbplBal0 IIPEKPACHO, HO --
BMHOBAal, MHA4€ s paccKas3blBaTh He yMmer. Tenepsb, mumnas HacreHbka, Temnepb
noxox Ha Ayx uapst ConomMoHa, KOTOPbIN ObLI THICSUY JIET B KyOBIIIKE, MO CEMBIO
MeYaTssMM, U C KOTOPOrO HAaKOHEI CHSJIM BCE 3TU ceMb mevareil. Tenepb, muias
Hacrenbka, koraa Mbl COIIUIACH ONATH MOCJE TAKOM JOJITOU pa3iayKH, -- TOTOMY YTO
s BacC JaBHO yke 3HaJI, HacTeHbka, MOTOMY YTO 5 YK€ TaBHO KOI'0O-TO HCKaJI, a 3TO
3HaK, YTO sl UCKaJl IMEHHO Bac W YTO HaM ObUIO CYKJIEHO Tenepb CBUIETHCS, --
TENnepb B MOEU TOJOBE OTKPBUIMCH THICAYM KIIANAHOB, M I JOJDKEH MPOJUTHCA
PEKOIO CJIOB, HE TO s 3370XHYych. MTak, mpomry He nepebuBath MeHs, Hacrenbka, a
CIIyLIaTh IIOKOPHO U MTOCIYIIHO; UHAYE -- 5 3aMOJIYy.

"Nastenka, " I answered in a stern and dignified voice, hardly able to keep from
laughing, "dear Nastenka, I know I describe splendidly, but, excuse me, I don't
know how else to do it. At this moment, dear Nastenka, at this moment I am like
the spirit of King Solomon when, after lying a thousand years under seven seals in
his urn, those seven seals were at last taken off. At this moment, Nastenka, when
we have met at last after such a long separation—for I have known you for ages,
Nastenka, because I have been looking for some one for ages, and that is a sign that
it was you I was looking for, and it was ordained that we should meet now—at this
moment a thousand valves have opened in my head, and I must let myself flow in a



river of words, or I shall choke. And so I beg you not to interrupt me, Nastenka, but
listen humbly and obediently, or I will be silent."

-- Hu-nu-nu! Hukak! ropopute! Tenepp st HE CKaxKy HHU CIIOBA.
"No, no, no! Not at all. Go on! I won't say a word! "

-- IIponmomxkaro: ectb, npyr Mol HacTeHbka, B MOEM JHE OJMH 4Yac, KOTOPBIN s
Ype3BBIYAITHO JIIO0I0. DTO TOT CaMblid Yac, KOTJa KOHYAIOTCS MMOYTH BCSIKUE JIela,
JOJDKHOCTH M 0053aTeIhCTBA M BCE CIEMIaT 10 JoMaM T000enaTh, MpUjiedb
OTJIOXHYTH U TYT K€, B IOpore, M300pETaroT U APYrUe BECenble TEMbI, Kacatoluecs
BeYepa, HOYM U BCETO OCTAIOMIErOCsl CBOOOIHOrO BpeMEHH. B 3TOT uwac u Haml
repoi, -- mMOTOMYy YTO YK MO3BOJbTE MHE, HacTeHbka, pacckaspiBaTh B TPETHEM
JIMIIE, 3aT€M YTO B MEPBOM JIMIIE BCE ATO YKACHO CTBHIIHO PacCKa3bIBaTh, -- UTAK, B
3TOT Yac U Halll Tepoii, KOTOPHIA Toxe OblLT He Oe3 nmena, maraet 3a nmpounMu. Ho
CTpPaHHOE YYBCTBO YAOBOJIbCTBUS UTPAET HA €ro OJeqHOM, Kak OyJTO HECKOIBKO
m3MATOM Jnie. HepaBHOAYIIHO CMOTPUT OH Ha BEYEPHIOK 3apr0, KOTOpast
MEJICHHO TaCHET Ha XOJIOJHOM TeTepOyprckom HeOe. Korma st roBopto -- cMOTpHT,
Tak s JITy: OH HE CMOTpPHT, HO CO3EpIaeT Kak-TO 0€30TUeTHO, Kak OyATO yCTasbli
WIM 3aHATBIA B TO € BpeMsl KaKHUM-HUOyIb Ipyrum, Ooliee HMHTEPECHBIM
MPEAMETOM, TaK YTO pa3B€ TOJIBKO MEJIBKOM, MOYTH HEBOJIBHO, MOXET YJIEIIUTh
BpEMsI Ha BCE OKPYKarOIIIEee.

"I will continue. There is, my friend Nastenka, one hour in my day which I like
extremely. That is the hour when almost all business, work and duties are over, and
every one is hurrying home to dinner, to lie down, to rest, and on the way all are
cogitating on other more cheerful subjects relating to their evenings, their nights,
and all the rest of their free time. At that hour our hero—for allow me, Nastenka, to
tell my story in the third person, for one feels awfully ashamed to tell it in the first
person—and so at that hour our hero, who had his work too, was pacing along after
the others. But a strange feeling of pleasure set his pale, rather crumpled-looking
face working. He looked not with indifference on the evening glow which was
slowly fading on the cold Petersburg sky. When I say he looked, I am lying: he did
not look at it, but saw it as it were without realizing, as though tired or preoccupied
with some other more interesting subject, so that he could scarcely spare a glance
for anything about him.

OH 10BOJIEH, TOTOMY YTO MOKOHYMJI J0 3aBTpa C JOCAJAHBIMU JJISl HETO JIeNaMu, U
paj, Kak IIKOJbHUK, KOTOPOr'O BBITYCTHIIN C KJIACCHOM CKaMbH K JIFOOMMBIM UIpaM
u manoctsiMm. [Tocmotrpute Ha Hero cOoky, HacTreHpka: BBl TOTYaC YBHIUTE, YTO
paZiocTHOE YYBCTBO YK€ CYACTIIMBO TOACHCTBOBAJIO Ha €ro ciadble HEpPBHI U
0oJIe3HEHHO pa3ApaxkeHHylo (aHTasu. Bor oH 0 dYeM-To 3amymarncs... Bol
nymaete, 00 obene? o cerogusmHeM Beuepe? Ha uto on tak cmotput? Ha atoro
rOCIOJIMHA COJHMIHON HApYXHOCTH, KOTOPBIM Tak KApTHHHO MOKJIOHWICA Iame,
MPOKATUBIICHCSI MUMO HETO Ha PE3BOHOTMX KOHSIX B Onectsmieil kapere? Her,
Hacrenbka, uto emy Teneps A0 Bceil aToil Menoun! OH Temeph yxe 6orat cBOEo
OCOOCHHOIO JKM3HbIO; OH KAak-TO BIPYI CTaj OoraTelM, M MPOLIAJbHBIN JTy4
MOTYXAIOIIEro COJHIA HE HANPacHO TaK BECEJIO CBEPKHYJI Mepesl HUM U BbI3BAN U3
COTPETOro cepjua Ienblil poii BrieuaTneHuil. Teneps OH eBa 3aMevaeT Ty AOPOLY,
Ha KOTOPOM Mpekae camasi Mellkask MeJIoYb MOIJIa MopasuTh ero. Tenepp "OOruHs
danTazus” (ecnu BeI ynTam JKykoBckoro, Muiiasi HacTeHbka)



He was pleased because till next day he was released from business irksome to him,
and happy as a schoolboy let out from the class-room to his games and mischief.
Take a look at him, Nastenka; you will see at once that joyful emotion has already
had an effect on his weak nerves and morbidly excited fancy. You see he is thinking
of something.... Of dinner, do you imagine? Of the evening? What is he looking at
like that? Is it at that gentleman of dignified appearance who is bowing so
picturesquely to the lady who rolls by in a carriage drawn by prancing horses? No,
Nastenka; what are all those trivialities to him now! He is rich now with his own
individual life; he has suddenly become rich, and it is not for nothing that the
fading sunset sheds its farewell gleams so gaily before him, and calls forth a swarm
of impressions from his warmed heart. Now he hardly notices the road, on which
the tiniest details at other times would strike him. Now 'the Goddess of Fancy' (if
you have read Zhukovsky, dear Nastenka)

YK€ 3aTKajla MPUXOTIMBOK PYKOIO CBOIO 30JIOTYIO OCHOBY W TOLUIA pa3BUBATh
nepea HUM y30pbl HEOBIBANOH, MPUYYIJIMBOW JKU3HU -- M, KTO 3HAET, MOXKET,
IepeHecsia €ero MNPHUXOTIUBOW pYKOI Ha ceAbMOe XpycTajibHOe Hebo ¢
IIPEBOCXO/THOTO T'PAaHUTHOIO TpOTyapa, II0 KOTOPOMY OH HIET BOCBOSICH.
[TonpoOyiiTe OCTaHOBUTH €ro TENephb, CIPOCUTE €ro BAPYT: /i€ OH TEHepb CTOMT,
[0 KaKUM yJIMLAM I1ea? -- OH HaBepHO Obl HUYEro He MPUIIOMHWI, HU TOrO, T
XOJIWJI, HU TOTO, TJIe CTOSJI TEepb, U, MOKPACHEB € A0CAbl, HEIPEMEHHO COJITrall Obl
YTO-HUOYb JUIS CHAceHWsl Npuianduidl. BoT mouemy OH Tak B3ApOTHyJ, 4yThb HE
3aKpUYall ¥ C UCIYTOM OIJIJIENCsl KPYTOM, KOrjja OJ{Ha OYEHb NOYTEHHAsl CTapyIlIKa
YUTHBO OCTAHOBMJIA €r0 MOCPEIU TPOTyapa U CTaja PacCHpalliuBaTh €ro o JA0pore,
KOTOpYI0 OHa moTepsiia. Haxmypsich ¢ nocajpl, maraeT oH Jajblile, eBa 3aMeydas,
YTO HE OAMH IIPOXOXKUH YIBIOHYJICS, HA HErO IJsAsl, U 0OpaTWIICSA €My BCIIE U UTO
Kakas-HUOy/lb MaJIeHbKasl J€BOYKa, OOS3JIMBO YCTYNHBILIAS €My JOPOIY, TPOMKO
3acMesulach, IOCMOTPEB BO BCE IV1a3a Ha €ro MIMPOKYI0 CO3EpLATENbHYIO YIBIOKY U
KECTbI pyKaMHu.

has already with fantastic hand spun her golden warp and begun weaving upon it
patterns of marvellous magic life—and who knows, maybe, her fantastic hand has
borne him to the seventh crystal heaven far from the excellent granite pavement on
which he was walking his way? Try stopping him now, ask him suddenly where he
is standing now, through what streets he is going—he will, probably remember
nothing, neither where he is going nor where he is standing now, and flushing with
vexation he will certainly tell some lie to save appearances. That is why he starts,
almost cries out, and looks round with horror when a respectable old lady stops him
politely in the middle of the pavement and asks her way. Frowning with vexation
he strides on, scarcely noticing that more than one passer-by smiles and turns round
to look after him, and that a little girl, moving out of his way in alarm, laughs
aloud, gazing open-eyed at his broad meditative smile and gesticulations.

Ho Bcé ta xe ¢aHTa3us moaxsaTuia HA CBOEM WIPUBOM TIOJIETE M CTapyILIKy, H
JIOOOTBITHBIX MPOX0XKHMX, U CMEIOLIYIOCS J€BOUKY, U MY>KUYKOB, KOTOPbIE TYT K€
BEUEPSIIOT Ha CBOMX Oapkax, 3anpyauBHIMX DOHTaHKY (IIOJ0XKHUM, B 3TO BpeMs IO
HEll mpoXouII Halll Tepoi) 3aTKajia MIAJOBIMBO BCEX M BCE B CBOIO KaHBY, Kak MyX
B MAYTHHY, U C HOBBIM HPUOOpETEHHEM YyJaK YK€ BOILIeN] K cebe B OTpagHYIO
HOpKYy, YXe cesl 3a o0es, yKe JaBHO oTo0efall U OYHYJICS TOJBKO TOr/a, KOorjaa
3ayMuMBas M BEYHO INedajbHas MaTpeHa, KOTopas eMy HpPUCITYKHUBAET, yXkKe BCE



npubpaia co cTojia U nojaajga eMy TpyOKy, OUHYJICS U C yIUBICHUEM BCIIOMHUII, YTO
OH YK€ COBCEM I10o0eall, peIIUTENbHO MPOIJIsLAEB, KaK 3TO clenanock. B komHare
MOTEMHEJIO; Ha JylIe €ro MyCTO U IPYCTHO; Lel0e LapCTBO MEYTAaHUH PYLIMIOCH
BOKpYI HEro, pymwioch 0e3 ciefa, 0e3 IIyMa M Tpecka, MPOHECIOCh, Kak
CHOBM/JICHHUE, a OH U CaM HE IIOMHUT, YTO EMY I'PE3HIIOCH.

But fancy catches up in its playful flight the old woman, the curious passers-by, and
the laughing child, and the peasants spending their nights in their barges on
Fontanka (our hero, let us suppose, is walking along the canal-side at that moment),
and capriciously weaves every one and everything into the canvas like a fly in a
spider's web. And it is only after the queer fellow has returned to his comfortable
den with fresh stores for his mind to work on, has sat down and finished his dinner,
that he comes to himself, when Matrona who waits upon him—always thoughtful
and depressed—clears the table and gives him his pipe; he comes to himself then
and recalls with surprise that he has dined, though he has absolutely no notion how
it has happened. It has grown dark in the room; his soul is sad and empty; the
whole kingdom of fancies drops to pieces about him, drops to pieces without a
trace, without a sound, floats away like a dream, and he cannot himself remember
what he was dreaming.

Ho xakoe-TO TeMHO€E OnIymeHHe, OT KOTOPOrO CJIETKa 3aHbUIA U BOJIHYETCS I'Pylb
ero, Kakoe-TO HOBOE JKEeJIaHHWE COOJIA3HUTENBHO INEKOYET M pPa3Ipa)kaeT ero
(daHTa3MI0 U HE3aMETHO C3bIBAET LIEJIBIH POM HOBBIX MPHU3PAKOB, B ManeHbkoil
KOMHAaT€ LApCTBYET THUIIMHA;, YEIWHEHUE M JIEHb HEXaT BOOOPAXKEHHUE; OHO
BOCIUIAMEHSIETCSl CJErKa, Cllerka 3akuIaer, Kak BoJa B KoQeHHuke crapoi
Martpenbl, KoTopasi O€3MITEXKHO BO3UTCS pAAOM, B KyXHE, CTpsnas CBOM
KyXapouHblii kope. BOoT OHO yxe cierka mpopbIBaeTcs BCIBIIIKAMH, BOT YK€ U
KHMra, B3sitas Oe3 LeauM M HayJady, BBINAJAeT W3 PYK MOEro MeyTaress, He
JOLIEJIIEro M J0 TpeTbeil cTpaHunpl. BooOpaxeHue ero cHoBa HAacTPOEHO,
BO30Y>KJE€HO U BIPYT ONATh HOBBIM MUp, HOBas, O4apoBaTeJIbHAs JKU3Hb OJeCcHyJa
nepea HUM B Onectsmieil cBoeil mepcrnektuBe. HOBBI coH -- HOBoe cuacrtue!
HoBelii mpuem yToHueHHOro, ciagocTpactHoro snpa! O, yTo eMy B Halel
JNEUCTBUTENBbHON U3HU. Ha ero moakyruieHHbIN B3rJisia, Mbl ¢ BamH, HacTeHbka,
KUBEM TaK JICHHBO, MEIJIEHHO, BsUIO; Ha €ro B3IV, Mbl BCE TaK HEIOBOJIbHBI
HAIIICIO Cy1b0010, TAK TOMUMCSI HAIICIO KHU3HBIO!

But a vague sensation faintly stirs his heart and sets it aching, some new desire
temptingly tickles and excites his fancy, and imperceptibly evokes a swarm of fresh
phantoms. Stillness reigns in the little room; imagination is fostered by solitude and
idleness; it is faintly smouldering, faintly simmering, like the water with which old
Matrona is making her coffee as she moves quietly about in the kitchen close by.
Now it breaks out spasmodically; and the book, picked up aimlessly and at random,
drops from my dreamer's hand before he has reached the third page. His
imagination is again stirred and at work, and again a new world, a new fascinating
life opens vistas before him. A fresh dream—fresh happiness! A fresh rush of
delicate, voluptuous poison! What is real life to him! To his corrupted eyes we live,
you and I, Nastenka, so torpidly, slowly, insipidly; in his eyes we are all so
dissatisfied with our fate, so exhausted by our life!

la u BOpaBay, CMOTpUTE, B CAMOM JI€JI€, KaK Ha MEPBbIA B3I BCE MEKIY HAMHU
XOJIOAHO, YTPIOMO, TOUYHO cepauTo... "beansie! " -- mymaeT moit meutatens. Jla u He



muBo, 4ro aymaer! ITocmoTpute Ha 3T BonIeOHBIE NPHU3PAKH, KOTOPBIE TaK
04YapoBaTENIbHO, TaK MPUXOTINBO, TaK OE30PEkKHO U IIUPOKO CIATratoTCs Mepe] HUM
B TaKOW BOJIIEOHOW, OMYIIEBICHHOW KapTHWHE, TJe Ha TIEPBOM IUIaHE, TEPBBIM
JMIIOM, YX KOHEYHO, OH CaM, Hall MeYyTarelb, CBOEK JIOPOrol 0c000I0.
[TocmoTpuTe, Kakue pazHOOOpa3HbIe MPHUKIIOYEHHUS, KAaKOH OECKOHEUHBIH poii
Bocropxkennsix rpes. Bel cipocute, MoxeT ObITh, 0 ueM OH meuTaeT? K uemy 310
crpamuBarh! 1a 000 BceM... 00 posid MOATA, CHayana He MPU3HAHHOIO, a MOTOM
yBEHUaHHOro; o Apyx06e ¢ ['opmanom; Bapdonomeesckas Houb, [Iuana BepHoH,
repoiickasi ponb npu B3stuu Kaszanum VBanom BacunbeBnuem, Kimapa MosGpaid,
EBopus [enc, cobop mpenatoB u I'yc mepen HUMH, BOCCTaHME MEPTBELIOB B
"Pobepte" (moMHUTE My3bIKY? KiIaaOuIeM rnaxser!),

And, truly, see how at first sight everything is cold, morose, as though ill-humoured
among us.... Poor things! thinks our dreamer. And it is no wonder that he thinks it!
Look at these magic phantasms, which so enchantingly, so whimsically, so
carelessly and freely group before him in such a magic, animated picture, in which
the most prominent figure in the foreground is of course himself, our dreamer, in
his precious person. See what varied adventures, what an endless swarm of ecstatic
dreams. You ask, perhaps, what he is dreaming of. Why ask that? —why, of
everything... of the lot of the poet, first unrecognized, then crowned with laurels; of
friendship with Hoffmann, St. Bartholomew's Night, of Diana Vernon, of playing
the hero at the taking of Kazan by Ivan Vassilyevitch, of Clara Mowbray, of Effie
Deans, of the council of the prelates and Huss before them, of the rising of the dead
in 'Robert the Devil' (do you remember the music, it smells of the churchyard!),

Munna u bpenna, cpaxxenue npu bepesune, yrenue nosmel y rpadunu B--ii-J1--ii,
Hanton, Kneonatpa e 1 suoi amanti [u ee mr000BHUKH (uTan.)], noMuk B KomomHe,
CBOM YTOJIOK, a MOJJIE MUJIOE CO3JaHHUE, KOTOPOE CIYIIAeT BaC B 3UMHHI Bedep,
pPacKpbIB POTHK M TIJa3KW, KakK CIyIIAeTe Bbl TENEepb MEHS, MON MaJICHbKHI
anresbuuk... Her, Hactenbka, 4To emy, 4To €My, Cl1aJ0CTPaCTHOMY JICHUBLL, B TOH
KHU3HU, B KOTOPYIO HAM TaK XOYeTCsS C BaMHU? OH JIyMaeT, 4TO 3TO OelHasi, jKaKas
KU3Hb, HE TIPEAYTrajblBas, YTO U JJIA HEro, MOXET ObITh, KOTrJa-HUOYIb MPOOLET
TPYCTHBIM Yac, KOrja OH 3a OJWH JCHb ATOM JKaJIKOW >KU3HU OTAACT BCE CBOM
(baHTacTHUECKHE TOJIbI, U €Il HE 32 PaJoCTh, HE 3a CUACTHE OTAACT, U BHIOUPATh HE
3ax04eT B TOT 4Yac TPYCTH, pacKassHUs U HeBO30paHHOTro ropsi. Ho mokamecT erie He
HACTaja0 OHO, 3TO TPO3HOE BPEMSI, -- OH HUYErO HE JKEJIAET, TOTOMY YTO OH BBIIIE
JKEJIaHWM, TIOTOMY YTO C HUM BCE€, MOTOMY YTO OH IMPECHILIEH, TOTOMY YTO OH CaMm
XyJIO’)KHUK CBOEH JKU3HHM U TBOPUT €€ ce0e KaKIblil yac Mo HOBOMY Ipou3Boiy. 1
BeJlb TaK JIETKO, TaK HATYpaJIbHO CO3/IA€TCS ITOT CKAa30YHBIN, (paHTacTUYECKUU
mup!

of Minna and Brenda, of the battle of Berezina, of the reading of a poem at
Countess V. D.'s, of Danton, of Cleopatra ei suoi amanti, of a little house in
Kolomna, of a little home of one's own and beside one a dear creature who listens
to one on a winter's evening, opening her little mouth and eyes as you are listening
to me now, my angel.... No, Nastenka, what is there, what is there for him,
voluptuous sluggard, in this life, for which you and I have such a longing? He
thinks that this is a poor pitiful life, not foreseeing that for him too, maybe,
sometime the mournful hour may strike, when for one day of that pitiful life he
would give all his years of phantasy, and would give them not only for joy and for
happiness, but without caring to make distinctions in that hour of sadness, remorse



and unchecked grief. But so far that threatening has not arrived—he desires
nothing, because he is superior to all desire, because he has everything, because he
is satiated, because he is the artist of his own life, and creates it for himself every
hour to suit his latest whim. And you know this fantastic world of fairyland is so
easily, so naturally created!

Kax Oyaro u Bopsimb Bc€ 310 He mpuspak! IIpaBo, BepuTh TOTOB B HHYI0 MUHYTY,
YTO BCS 3Ta KU3HB HE BO30OYKJEHUS YyBCTBa, HE MUPaXK, HE OOMaH BOOOPaKEHUS,
a 4TO 3TO W BIPSIMb ACUCTBUTEIbHOE, HacTosllee, cymee! OT4ero x, CKaxwure,
HaCTeHLKa, OTYCTO K€ B TAKHC MHUHYTBI CTCCHACTCH ,Z[yX? OTUECro K€ KaKHUM-TO
BOJIIIIEOCTBOM, 1O KaKOMY-TO HEBEJJOMOMY TPOU3BOILY YCKOPSETCS IMYyJIbC, OPBIKYT
Clie3bl W3 TJla3 MeYTaTells, TOpAT ero OJIe[HbIe, YBIAKEHHBIC IIEKH M TaKou
HEOTPa3UMOIl OTpaZiol HamoNHsAeTCs BCE cyliecTBoBaHHE ero? OTdero e Iesbie
66CCOHHBIC HOYH IMPOXOJAT KaK OAWH MHUI', B HCUCTOILIUMOM BCCCJIMU U CHACTUH, U
Korzia 3apsi OJIECHET PO30BBIM JIyYOM B OKHA U PACCBET OCBETUT YIPIOMYIO KOMHATY
CBOMM COMHHUTEIIbHBIM (JaHTACTHUECKUM CBETOM, Kak y Hac, B IlerepOypre, Ham
MeuTaTellb, YTOMJICHHBIH, W3MY4YCHHBIH, OpocaeTcss Ha IOCTEIb W 3achIlacT B
3aMHpaHUSX OT BOCTOPra CBOETO OOJIE3HEHHO-TIOTPSICEHHOTO JyXa M C TaKoko
TOMUTEJIBHO-CIAIKOI0 00JIbIO B ceptie?

As though it were not a delusion! Indeed, he is ready to believe at some moments
that all this life is not suggested by feeling, is not mirage, not a delusion of the
imagination, but that it is concrete, real, substantial! Why is it, Nastenka, why is it
at such moments one holds one's breath? Why, by what sorcery, through what
incomprehensible caprice, is the pulse quickened, does a tear start from the
dreamer's eye, while his pale moist cheeks glow, while his whole being is suffused
with an inexpressible sense of consolation? Why is it that whole sleepless nights
pass like a flash in inexhaustible gladness and happiness, and when the dawn
gleams rosy at the window and daybreak floods the gloomy room with uncertain,
fantastic light, as in Petersburg, our dreamer, worn out and exhausted, flings
himself on his bed and drops asleep with thrills of delight in his morbidly
overwrought spirit, and with a weary sweet ache in his heart?

Jla, Hacrtenpka, oOMaHENIbCS U HEBOJBHO BUYKE IOBEpHUIb, YTO CTPaCTh
HACTOSIIasl, HCTUHHAs BOJIHYET AYIY €ro, HEBOJIBHO MOBEPHUIIb, YTO €CTh JKHUBOE,
ocsi3aeMoe B ero OecruioTHbIX Tpesax! W Beap kakoil oOMaH -- BOT, HampuMmep,
M000Bb COIJIa B €ro IpyAb CO BCEHO HEUCTOUIMMOIO PAJOCThIO, CO BCEMH
TOMUTEIbHBIMA MYYEHHUSIMH... TOJIBKO B3MJIIHUTE HA HEro u yoenutecs! Bepute nu
Bbl, HA HEro risias, Muiaas HacreHbka, 4TO NEMCTBUTENBHO OH HUKOIZIA HE 3HAI
TOW, KOTOPYIO OH TaK JIOOMJI B CBOEM HCCTyIJICHHOM MedTaHuu? Heyxenu oH
TOJIBKO W BHUJCI €€ B OJJHUX 000JbCTUTEIBHBIX Inpu3paKax M TOJIBKO JIMIIb CHUJIACh
eMy 9Ta ctpactb? Heyxenu u BOpsiMb HE IPOLUIM OHU PYKa B PYKY CTOJIBKO FOJIOB
CBOCH JKU3HHU -- OJIHH, BIBOEM, OTOPOCHB BECh MUP U COCIMHUB KK/l CBOI MUp,
CBOIO JKM3Hb C XHM3HbIO Jpyra? Heyxenu He oHa, B MO3JHUN yac, KOrja HacTala
pasiayka, HE OHa JieXasla, pblias U TOCKys, Ha Tpyaud €ro, He cibllia OypH,
pas3bIrpaBIIeiics MoJI CypOBbIM HEOOM, HE CIIbIIIA BETPa, KOTOPBII CPhIBAJl U YHOCHII
CJI€3bI C UEpPHBIX pecHul ee?

Yes, Nastenka, one deceives oneself and unconsciously believes that real true
passion is stirring one's soul; one unconsciously believes that there is something
living, tangible in one's immaterial dreams! And is it delusion? Here love, for



instance, is bound up with all its fathomless joy, all its torturing agonies in his
bosom.... Only look at him, and you will be convinced! Would you believe, looking
at him, dear Nastenka, that he has never known her whom he loves in his ecstatic
dreams? Can it be that he has only seen her in seductive visions, and that this
passion has been nothing but a dream? Surely they must have spent years hand in
hand together—alone the two of them, casting off all the world and each uniting his
or her life with the other's? Surely when the hour of parting came she must have
lain sobbing and grieving on his bosom, heedless of the tempest raging under the
sullen sky, heedless of the wind which snatches and bears away the tears from her
black eyelashes?

Heyxenu Bcé 3T0 ObUTa MeuTa -- M 3TOT Call, YHBUIBINA, 3a0pPOIICHHBIA U UKW, C
JOPOXKKAMH, 3apOCIIUMU MXOM, YEIWHEHHBIH, yTPIOMBIA, T€ OHU TaK YacTo
XOAWIIM BABOEM, HAJICSIUCh, TOCKOBAIH, TIOOWIH, JIFOOUIU JIPYT Ipyra Tak JIOJTro,
"Tak 1010 ¥ HeXXHO"! M 3TOT CTpaHHBIH, paaeJoBCKUI A0M, B KOTOPOM KUJla OHA
CTOJIBKO BPEMEHHM YEAMHEHHO U TPYCTHO C CTapbIM, YIPIOMBIM MYKE€M, BEUHO
MOJTYAJIMBBIM U KETYHBIM, MMYyTaBIIUM UX, POOKUX, KaK JAETeW, YHBUIO U OOSI3IHBO
TauBIIUX JIPYT OT JApyra Jto00Bb cBor0? Kak OHM My4miIHCh, Kak OOSITMCH OHH, KaK
HEBHHHA, YUCTa OblIa MX JIFOOOBHh W Kak (yx paszymeetcs, Hactenbka) 351bl ObuH
moau! 1, 6oxe MO, Hey>KelTu He €€ BCTPETUII OH TIOTOM, JAJIEKO OT OEpPEroB CBOECH
POIMHBI, IO 4y>KUM HEOOM, MOJYyACHHBIM, KapKUM, B TUBHOM BEYHOM TOpOjE, B
Onmecke Oasa, TpU TpoMe€ MYy3bIKM, B Tananio (HEMPEMEHHO B MAaaIllo),
MIOTOHYBILIEM B MOpE, OTHEH, Ha 3TOM OaJKOHE, YBUTOM MUPTOM M pO3aMH, I'/I€ OHa,
y3HaB €ro, TaK MOCIENIHO CHSIA CBOIO MacKy U, IPOIIETITaB:

Can all of that have been a dream—and that garden, dejected, forsaken, run wild,
with its little moss-grown paths, solitary, gloomy, where they used to walk so
happily together, where they hoped, grieved, loved, loved each other so long, "so
long and so fondly? " And that queer ancestral house where she spent so many
years lonely and sad with her morose old husband, always silent and splenetic, who
frightened them, while timid as children they hid their love from each other? What
torments they suffered, what agonies of terror, how innocent, how pure was their
love, and how (I need hardly say, Nastenka) malicious people were! And, good
Heavens! surely he met her afterwards, far from their native shores, under alien
skies, in the hot south in the divinely eternal city, in the dazzling splendour of the
ball to the crash of music, in a palazzo (it must be in a palazzo), drowned in a sea of
lights, on the balcony, wreathed in myrtle and roses, where, recognizing him, she
hurriedly removes her mask and whispering,

"SI cBobonmHa", 3ampokaB, OpOCHIIaCh B €ro OOBSTHS, U, BCKPUKHYB OT BOCTOpPIa,
MPWXKABIIUCH JPYTr K JAPYTy, OHM B OJMH MU 3a0bUIM M IOpe, U pas3iyKy, U Bce
MYYEHHUS, U YIPIOMBIA JOM, U CTapuKa, U MpPAyHbIA cajJ B JaJEKON pOAUHE, U
CKaMelKy, Ha KOTOpOH, C IMOCJEIHUM CTPACTHBIM IMOLIEIYEeM, OHA BBIpBAJIACh W3
3aHEMEBIIIMX B OTYASTHHOW MyKe o0bsaATui ero... O, cornacurech, Hacrenbka, uto
BCIIOPXHEIIbCA, CMYTHUIILCS M IOKpPacHEellb, KaK IIKOJIbHHUK, TOJIBKO YTO
3alMXaBIIMKA B KapMaH YKpaJ€HHOE U3 COCEIHEro caja s0JIOKO, Korja Kakoii-
HUOyJb JUIMHHBIN, 370pOBBIA MapeHb, Becelbyak M Oamaryp, Bail He3BaHBIN
NPUATENb, OTBOPUT Ballly JABEPh U KPHUKHET, Kak OyATO HHUYero He ObiBano: "A s,
Opar, curo munyty u3 [laBinoBcka! " Boxke moii! crapslii rpad ymep, Hacrtaer
HEU3PEUCHHOE CYaCTHe, -- TYT JIIOAU pue3xaroT u3 [1aBmoBcka!l



T am free, ' flings herself trembling into his arms, and with a cry of rapture,
clinging to one another, in one instant they forget their sorrow and their parting and
all their agonies, and the gloomy house and the old man and the dismal garden in
that distant land, and the seat on which with a last passionate kiss she tore herself
away from his arms numb with anguish and despair.... Oh, Nastenka, you must
admit that one would start, betray confusion, and blush like a schoolboy who has
just stuffed in his pocket an apple stolen from a neighbour's garden, when your
uninvited visitor, some stalwart, lanky fellow, a festive soul fond of a joke, opens
your door and shouts out as though nothing were happening: 'My dear boy, I have
this minute come from Pavlovsk." My goodness! the old count is dead, unutterable
happiness is close at hand—and people arrive from Pavlovsk! "

S mateTnyecku 3amoyall, KOHYUB MOM MAaTeTUYECKUE BO3raackl. [IoMHIO, 4TO MHE
y’)KaCHO XOTEJIOCh KakK-HHOyJb Yepe3 CHIIy 3aX0XO0TaTh, MOTOMY 4TO S Y¥Ke
YyBCTBOBAJ, YTO BO MHE 3allI€BEJUIICS KaKOW-TO BPa)KJICOHbIN OECEeHOK, YTO MHE
y’K€ HAUMHAJIO 3aXBaThIBaTh rOpJo, MOJEPruBaTh MOJOOPOAOK U YTO BCE Oosiee U
Oosiee BIaKHENH ri1a3a Mou... Sl oxuaan, yto Hactenbka, KoTopasi ciyimiaiga MeHs,
OTKpbIB CBOM YyMHBIE IJIa3KH, 3aXOXOYET BCEM CBOMM JETCKHUM, HEYIEp:KUMO-
BECEJIBIM CMEXOM, U YK€ pacKauBaJICs, UTO 3alllel JIaJdeKo, YTO HAlIPACHO paccKasal
TO, YTO YK€ JIaBHO HAKHUIIEJIO B MOEM CepAlle, O YeM S MOT TOBOPUTH Kak IIO-
MUCAHOMY, TIOTOMY YTO YK€ JIaBHO MPUTOTOBHII s HaJ caMuM co00il mpUroBop, u
Tenephb He yJepKaJics, 4ToO He MPOYecTh ero, MpU3HATHCS, HE OXKHAs, YTO MEHS
MOMMYT; HO, K YAMBIIEHHIO MOEMy, OHa IPOMOJYaja, MOrojAsi HEMHOIO Clerka
MoJkajaa MHE PyKy U ¢ KaKUM-TO POOKUM y4acTHUEM CIPOCHIIA:

-- Heyxenu u B caMoM jiefie BbI Tak MPOXKHUIN BCIO CBOIO KHU3HB?

Finishing my pathetic appeal, I paused pathetically. I remembered that I had an
intense desire to force myself to laugh, for I was already feeling that a malignant
demon was stirring within me, that there was a lump in my throat, that my chin was
beginning to twitch, and that my eyes were growing more and more moist.

I expected Nastenka, who listened to me opening her clever eyes, would break into
her childish, irrepressible laugh; and I was already regretting that I had gone so far,
that I had unnecessarily described what had long been simmering in my heart,
about which I could speak as though from a written account of it, because I had
long ago passed judgment on myself and now could not resist reading it, making
my confession, without expecting to be understood; but to my surprise she was
silent, waiting a little, then she faintly pressed my hand and with timid sympathy
asked—

"Surely you haven't lived like that all your life? "

-- Bcro xu3nb, Hactenbka, -- oTBeuan s, -- BCIO )KU3Hb, U, KAKETCS, TaK U OKOHYY !

"All my life, Nastenka, " I answered; "all my life, and it seems to me I shall go on
so to the end."

-- Her, storo Hemp3s, -- cka3ajla OHa OECHOKOWHO, -- ATOro He OyIeT; 3Tak,
MOXKaIyH, U sl IPOXKUBY BCIO JKM3HB ojyie 6a0ymku. [lociaymaiite, 3HaeTe iu, 4yTo
3TO BOBCE HEXOPOUIO TaK JKUTh?



"No, that won't do, " she said uneasily, "that must not be; and so, maybe, I shall
spend all my life beside grandmother. Do you know, it is not at all good to live like
that? "

-- 3nato, HacTtenbka, 3Ha1o0! -- Bckpuuadn s, He yep:kuBas 0ojiee CBOETO UyBCTBA. --
W Tenmepsr 3Hato Ooiblle, 4eM Korjga-HUOyAb, YTO S JapoM TOTEpsUl BCE CBOM
nyurmue roael! Temeps 3TO s 3HAIO, U YYBCTBYIO OOJIbHEE OT TAKOTO CO3HAHMSI,
MOTOMY YTO caMm OOr Iocjiajd MHE Bac, MOEro Jo0poro aHresa, 4yro0 cka3aTh MHE
3TO W JIOKa3aTh. Temeph, KOrjaa si CHXKy TOJJIC BaC U FOBOPIO C BaMHU, MHE YK H
CTpAIIHO MOAyMaTh O OyJylieM, MOTOMY 4TO B OyIylIeM -- OMSTh OJUHOYECTBO
OIIATh 3Ta 3arxJiasd, HeHy)KHaﬂ KHN3Hb, 1 O YEM MCUTaTh 6YI[€T MHE, Koraa s y>1<e
HasBy Tojyie Bac Obul Tak cuactimB! O, OyapTe OaroCiIOBEHHBI, BbI, MHJIAS
JICBYIIIKA, 32 TO, YTO HE OTBEPIVIM MCHS C MEPBOrO pasa, 3a TO, YTO YXKE S MOTY
CKa3aThb, 4TO i XKKUJI XOTh JABa Beqepa B MOGfI )KI/ISHI/I!

"I know, Nastenka, I know! " I cried, unable to restrain my feelings longer. "And I
realize now, more than ever, that I have lost all my best years! And now I know it
and feel it more painfully from recognizing that God has sent me you, my good
angel, to tell me that and show it. Now that I sit beside you and talk to you it is
strange for me to think of the future, for in the future—there is loneliness again,
again this musty, useless life; and what shall I have to dream of when I have been
so happy in reality beside you! Oh, may you be blessed, dear girl, for not having
repulsed me at first, for enabling me to say that for two evenings, at least, I have
lived."

-- Ox, Her, Het! -- 3akpuuana Hactenpka, U CIe3WHKH 3a0JMCTaIN Ha I1a3ax ee, --
HET, Tak He OyeT Ooblie; Mbl Tak He paccTtaHemcs! Uto Takoe 1Ba Beuepa!

"Oh, no, no! " cried Nastenka and tears glistened in her eyes. "No, it mustn't be so
any more; we must not part like that! what are two evenings? "

-- Ox, Hacrenpka, Hactenbka! 3HaeTre nu, Kak HAJO0JTO Bbl NMOMHUPHUIU MEHS C
camuM co0010? 3HaeTe Jiu, 4TO yXKe 5 Tenepb He OyAy o cebe Aymarh Tak XyJ0, KaK
ayMad B WHBIE MUHYTHI? 3HaeTe JIM, 4TO YyXKe s, MOXKET ObITh, HE Oymy Ooiee
TOCKOBAaTh O TOM, YTO CJHI€Jiaj]l MPECTYIICHUE U TPeX B MOEU >KU3HU, MOTOMY UTO
Takas JKU3Hb €CTh TMpecTyiuieHne u Tpex? W He naymaiite, 4rod s Bam
MpeyBeInYuBai 4yTo-HUOyIb, paau Oora, He aymaiite 3Toro, Hactenbka, moromy
YTO HA MEHS MHOrJAa HAXOIAT MUHYTHI TaKOW TOCKH, TAKOW TOCKH... [IoTomy uTO
MHE YK€ HAaYMHAET Ka3aThCsS B 3TU MUHYTHI, YTO S HUKOI/IA HE CIIOCOOEH HA4aTh
YKUTh HACTOSIICIO KU3HUIO; IOTOMY YTO MHE YK€ Ka3aJ0Ch, UTO S MOTEPST BCIKHI
TaKT, BCAKOE 4YyTh€ B HACTOSIIEM, JIEHCTBUTEIBHOM; MOTOMY YTO, HaKOHEW, S
MPOKIMHAT caM ce0sl; TOTOMY YTO IMOcjie MOMX (DAaHTaCTUYECKUX HOYEH Ha MEHs
y>K€ HaXxOsIT MUHYTBI OTPE3BJICHUS, KOTOPHIE Y>KaCHBI

"Oh, Nastenka, Nastenka! Do you know how far you have reconciled me to
myself? Do you know now that I shall not think so ill of myself, as | have at some
moments? Do you know that, maybe, I shall leave off grieving over the crime and
sin of my life? for such a life is a crime and a sin. And do not imagine that I have
been exaggerating anything—for goodness' sake don't think that, Nastenka: for at
times such misery comes over me, such misery.... Because it begins to seem to me



at such times that I am incapable of beginning a life in real life, because it has
seemed to me that I have lost all touch, all instinct for the actual, the real; because
at last I have cursed myself; because after my fantastic nights I have moments of
returning sobriety, which are awful!

Mesxay TeM CIBIIUIIb, KaK KPyroM Tedsi TPEMUT U KPYKUTCS B )KU3HEHHOM BUXpE
JIIOJICKasA TOJIIA, CJIbIIIWIIb, BUJAUIIb, KaK JXUBYT JIOJU, -- JKUBYT HasBy, BUAWIIDb,
YTO JKU3Hb JUIS HUX HE 3aKa3aHa, YTO MX JKU3Hb HE PA3JIEeTUTCS, KaK COH, Kak
BUJICHHE, YTO MX JKU3Hb BEYHO OOHOBIISIOIIASICS, BEYHO FOHAS U HHU OJIMH Yac €€ He
MOXOX Ha JIPYroil, TOraa Kak YHbUIA M /O TONIUIOCTH OJHOOOpa3Ha IyriuBa
¢danTaszus, paba TeHu, uuen, paba mepBoro obiaka, KOTOpOe BHE3AIMHO 3aCTEJeT
COJIHIIE M COXXMET TOCKOIO HacTosIlee IeTepOyprckoe cepAne, KOTOpoe Tak
TOPOXKHUT CBOMM COJIHIIEM, -- a YK B TOCKe Kakas (haHTaszus! UyBcTBYyemIb, 4TO OHA
HAaKOHCL yCTAacCT, UCTOIIACTCA B BCHHOM HAIIPSIPKCHWUU, 5Ta HCUCTOIUMAs q)aHTaBI/ISI,
IMOTOMY 4YTO BCAb MYXKaCllb, BBDKHMBACHIb M3 IMPCKHUX CBOUX HACATIOB: OHH
pa30uBaroTCs B MBUTh B OOJOMKH; €CJIM K HET APYroi >KU3HH, TaK MPHXOIUTCS
CTPOUTPH €€ M3 ITUX KE 00JOMKOB. A MEXKIY TEM YEro-To JPYroro MpOCUT U XOUET
ayiia

Meanwhile, you hear the whirl and roar of the crowd in the vortex of life around
you; you hear, you see, men living in reality; you see that life for them is not
forbidden, that their life does not float away like a dream, like a vision; that their
life is being eternally renewed, eternally youthful, and not one hour of it is the same
as another; while fancy is so spiritless, monotonous to vulgarity and easily scared,
the slave of shadows, of the idea, the slave of the first cloud that shrouds the sun,
and overcasts with depression the true Petersburg heart so devoted to the sun—and
what is fancy in depression! One feels that this inexhaustible fancy is weary at last
and worn out with continual exercise, because one is growing into manhood,
outgrowing one's old ideals: they are being shattered into fragments, into dust; if
there is no other life one must build one up from the fragments. And meanwhile the
soul longs and craves for something else!

4! HalpaCcHO MEYTATCIb POCTCs, KaK B 30JI€, B CBOUMX CTAapbIX MCUTAHUAX, HIa B
ATOM 30JI€ XOTh KaKOW-HUOY/Ib MCKOPKH, YTOO pa3ayTh €€, BO3OOHOBICHHBIM OTHEM
MIPUTPETH MTOXOJIOJICBIIIEE CEPALIC U BOCKPECUTh B HEM CHOBA BCE, UTO OBLIO MPEKIC
TaK MUJIO, YTO TPOTajio Aylly, YTO KUIIATUIIO KPOBb, YTO BBIPBIBAJIO CJIIC3bI U3 I'J1a3 U
Tak pockoiHo oomanbiBasio! 3HaeTe 1, Hactenbka, 10 4ero s gornen? 3HaeTe Jiu,
9TO sI y’K€ MPUHYKJICH CIPABIISATH TOJJOBIIMHY CBOUX OIYIIECHHA, TOJJOBITUHY TOTO,
9TO OBLIO TIPEXK]IE TaK MHUJIO, YEro B CYINTHOCTH HUKOI/Ia HE OBIBAIIO, -- IOTOMY YTO
9Ta roAOBIIMHA CIIPABJIACTCA BCE IO TEM Ke TJIYIIBbIM, 6CCHHOTHLIM MEYTaHUAM, -- U
ACIaTb 3TO, IIOTOMY 4YTO W 3TUX-TO I'IYHBIX MEUTaHuN HET, 3aTEM 4YTO HEUYCM HX
BBDKUThH: BEIb 1 MEUTHI BBDKHBAIOTCS!

And in vain the dreamer rakes over his old dreams, as though seeking a spark
among the embers, to fan them into flame, to warm his chilled heart by the
rekindled fire, and to rouse up in it again all that was so sweet, that touched his
heart, that set his blood boiling, drew tears from his eyes, and so luxuriously
deceived him! Do you know, Nastenka, the point I have reached? Do you know that
I am forced now to celebrate the anniversary of my own sensations, the anniversary
of that which was once so sweet, which never existed in reality—for this
anniversary is kept in memory of those same foolish, shadowy dreams—and to do



this because those foolish dreams are no more, because I have nothing to earn them
with; you know even dreams do not come for nothing!

3HaeTe JIM, YTO s JIIOOJ0 Tereph MPUIIOMHUTH M TMIOCETHTHh B M3BECTHBIN CPOK T
MecTa, TJie ObLT CUACTIIUB KOTIa-TO MO-CBOEMY, JIFOOJIIO TIOCTPOUTH CBOE HACTOSIICE
1o Jaj yke O€3BO3BpaTHO IMPOLIEAIIEMY U 4acTo OpOKy Kak TE€Hb, 0€3 HYKIbl U
0e3 1enH, YHBUIO U TPYCTHO J0 NEeTepOyprcKUM 3aKoyskaMm M yiunaMm. Kakue Bcé
BocriomuHaHus! [lpumoMuHaeTcs, HampuMep, 4TOo BOT 31€Ch POBHO TOJ TOMY
Ha3aJl, POBHO B 3TO K€ BPEMs, B 3TOT XK€ Yac, M0 3TOMY ke TPOTyapy OpOIHII Tak
e OJMHOKO, TaK e YHBIIO, Kak U Teneps! M mpunoMuHaens, 4To ¥ TOrAa MEUThHI
OBUIM TPYCTHBI, U XOTh H MPEX/e ObUIO HE JIydIlle, HO BCE KaK-TO UyBCTBYEIb, YTO
Kak OyJITO W Jierde, W TOKOWHee OBbUIO JKHTh, YTO HE OBLIO ATOW YEepHOUH ITyMBI,
KOTOpasi Temephb MPHUBS3aIach KO MHE, YTO HE OBUIO ATHUX YIPBI3CHUH COBECTH,
YIPBI3EHUH MpPAvHbIX, YTPIOMBIX, KOTOPbIE HU JTHEM, HU HOYBIO TEIEpb HE JAIOT
nokos. M cmpammBaems ceds: /i€ K€ MEUThl TBOM? M TOKAYMBAaeIIb T'OJOBOIO,
TOBOPHINE: KaK OBICTpO JeTsAT ronuel! M omsTh chpammBaemib ceOs: 4TO Ke ThI
cliernal ¢ CBOMMHU rojamMu? Kya Thl CXOPOHHII CBOE JIydIliee Bpemsi?

Do you know that I love now to recall and visit at certain dates the places where I
was once happy in my own way? I love to build up my present in harmony with the
irrevocable past, and I often wander like a shadow, aimless, sad and dejected, about
the streets and crooked lanes of Petersburg. What memories they are! To remember,
for instance, that here just a year ago, just at this time, at this hour, on this
pavement, I wandered just as lonely, just as dejected as to-day. And one remembers
that then one's dreams were sad, and though the past was no better one feels as
though it had somehow been better, and that life was more peaceful, that one was
free from the black thoughts that haunt one now; that one was free from the
gnawing of conscience—the gloomy, sullen gnawing which now gives me no rest
by day or by night. And one asks oneself where are one's dreams. And one shakes
one's head and says how rapidly the years fly by! And again one asks oneself what
has one done with one's years. Where have you buried your best days?

Tel xwn nan Het? CMOTpH, TOBOpULIL ce0e, CMOTPH, KaK Ha CBETE€ CTAHOBHUTCS
X010AHO. E1e npoiayT rozsl, U 3a HUIMH NPUAET YIPIOMOE OJUHOYECTBO, IPUJIET C
KJIIIOKOW Tpsicydas CTapocTh, a 3a HUMHM Tocka M yHbIHME. [loGnemaHeer TBOMA
(baHTacTUUECKUI MUP, 3aMpPYT, YBSIHYT MEUTHl TBOM M OCBIIUTIOTCS, KaK JKEJIThIC
nuctha ¢ naepeBbeB... O, Hactenpka! Benmp rpycTHO OyJIeT OCTaBaThCS OIHOMY,
OJIHOMY COBEPILEHHO, U aX€ HE UMETh YEro MOKAJIETh -- HUYEro, POBHO HUYETO...
MOTOMY YTO BCE, YTO MOTEPSUI-TO, BCE 3TO, BCE OBLIO HUYTO, TIYMbIH, KPYTIIbINA
HyJIb, OBLIO OJTHO JIMIIH MEYTaHbe!

Have you lived or not? Look, one says to oneself, look how cold the world is
growing. Some more years will pass, and after them will come gloomy solitude;
then will come old age trembling on its crutch, and after it misery and desolation.
Your fantastic world will grow pale, your dreams will fade and die and will fall like
the yellow leaves from the trees.... Oh, Nastenka! you know it will be sad to be left
alone, utterly alone, and to have not even anything to regret—nothing, absolutely
nothing... for all that you have lost, all that, all was nothing, stupid, simple nullity,
there has been nothing but dreams! "



-- Hy, ne pazxanoOnuBaiite meHsi Oonblie! -- mporoBopmia HacteHbka, ytupas
CJIE3UHKY, KOTOpasi BhIKaTUJIACh U3 a3 ee. -- Tenepb koHueHo! Tenepsb MblI OynieM
BJIBOEM; TEMEphb, YTO HU CIyYHUCh CO MHOM, y’K Mbl HUKOIJla HE paccTaHemcs.
[Tocnymraiite. I mpocrtas AeBymika, s Majlo yduiach, XOTsS MHe Oalyimika u
HaHUMAaJlla YYUTENsl; HO, MpaBo, s BaC MOHUMAIO, MOTOMY YTO BCE, UTO BBl MHE
nepecka3agn Temeph, sl y)K caMa MpoXkuiIa, koraa 0adyiika MEHs MPUIIIIIAIA K
mwiateio. KoHeuHo, s Obl Tak He pacckaszaiga XOpollo, KaK Bbl paccKa3alld, s He
yuusach, -- poOko mpubaBmiIa OHA, MOTOMY YTO BCE €Ille YyBCTBOBAJA KaKOE-TO
yBaKEHUE K MOEH MAaTeTUUYECKOW Peur U K MOEMY BBICOKOMY CJIOTY, -- HO 51 OUY€Hb
pazaa, 4To Bbl COBEPIIEHHO OTKPHUIMCH MHE. Temepb s Bac 3HaK, COBCEM, BCETO
3Hato. M 3HaeTe 4to? s BaM X04y paccka3aTh U CBOIO MCTOPHIO, BCIO O€3 yTalKu, a
BBl MHE TIOCJIE 32 TO JAJNTE COBET. BBl OueHb yMHBIN YeNIOBEK; 00CIIaeTech JH BHI,
YTO BbI JQIUTE€ MHE 3TOT COBET?

"Come, don't work on my feelings any more, " said Nastenka, wiping away a tear
which was trickling down her cheek. "Now it's over! Now we shall be two together.
Now, whatever happens to me, we will never part. Listen; [ am a simple girl, I have
not had much education, though grandmother did get a teacher for me, but truly I
understand you, for all that you have described I have been through myself, when
grandmother pinned me to her dress. Of course, I should not have described it so
well as you have; I am not educated, " she added timidly, for she was still feeling a
sort of respect for my pathetic eloquence and lofty style; "but I am very glad that
you have been quite open with me. Now I know you thoroughly, all of you. And do
you know what? I want to tell you my history too, all without concealment, and
after that you must give me advice. You are a very clever man; will you promise to
give me advice? "

-- Ax, Hacrenbka, -- oTBevai s, -- 1 XOTh U HUKOTJAa HE ObUT COBETHUKOM, U TEM
0osiee yMHBIM COBETHHKOM, HO TEMEPh BHXKY, UTO €CJIM MbI Bceraa Oy/1eM TaK >KUTh,
TO 3TO OyJeT Kak-TO OUYeHb YMHO U Ka)bIH IpYT Opyry HaJaeT MPEMHOr0 YMHBIX
coetoB! Hy, xopomenbkas Mmost HacteHnbka, kakoii sxe Bam coBeT? ['oBopuTe MHE
IIPSIMO; 51 TEIEph TaK BECEJI, CYACTIUB, CMEIl U YMEH, YTO 3a CIIOBOM HE IIOJIE3y B
KapMaH.

"Ah, Nastenka, " I cried, "though I have never given advice, still less sensible
advice, yet I see now that if we always go on like this that it will be very sensible,
and that each of us will give the other a great deal of sensible advice! Well, my
pretty Nastenka, what sort of advice do you want? Tell me frankly; at this moment I
am so gay and happy, so bold and sensible, that it won't be difficult for me to find
words."

-- Her, Hert! -- nepebuna HacTeHbka 3acMesIBIINCDH, -- MHE HY>KE€H HE OJJUH YMHBIN
COBET, MHE HY)KEH COBET CEpJCUHbIN, OpaTCKHii, Tak, Kak Obl BBl y>K€ BEK CBOU
TO0MIH MeHs!

"No, no! " Nastenka interrupted, laughing. "I don't only want sensible advice, I
want warm brotherly advice, as though you had been fond of me all your life! "

-- Uner, Hactenbka, uaet! -- 3akpuyan s B BOCTOPre, -- U €CJH O 5 yXKe JIBalaTh
JIET Bac JIOOMI, TO BCE-TaKU HE MO0 Obl CHIIbHEE TeepelIHero!



"Agreed, Nastenka, agreed! " I cried delighted; "and if I had been fond of you for
twenty years, I couldn't have been fonder of you than I am now."

-- Pyky Bamy! -- ckazana HacTeHbka.
"Your hand, " said Nastenka.

-- Bot ona! -- oTBeuain s, nonasas e pyky.
"Here it is, " said I, giving her my hand.

-- Ttak, HaUHEMTE MOIO UCTOPHIO!

"And so let us begin my history! "



NASTENKA'S HISTORY
NCTOPUA HACTEHBKU

"Half my story you know already—that is, you know that I have an old
grandmother...."

-- [1os10BHHY MCTOpPUU BBI YK€ 3HAETE, TO €CTh Bbl 3HACTE YTO y MEHs €CTh CTapas
0a0ymKa...

-- Ecam ppyras monoBuMHa Tak ke Hemojira, Kak M 9Ta... -- nepedmn Obuio s
3aCMESBILKCH.

"If the other half is as brief as that..." I interrupted, laughing.

-- Momuute u cinymaite. [Ipexne Bcero yroBop: He nepeOuBath MEHs, a HE TO 4,
no’kany#, cooptock. Hy, ciymmaiite ke cMHpHO.

"Be quiet and listen. First of all you must agree not to interrupt me, or else, perhaps
I shall get in a muddle! Come, listen quietly.

Ecth y menst crapas 6a0ymika. Sl k Heil momasna emie oYeHb MaJeHbKON JIEBOYKOM,
MOTOMY 4YTO y MEHS yMepiu W MaTh W oten. Hamo mymarth, yto Gabymika Oblia
npexae Ooraye, MOTOMY YTO M TEMEPh BCIIOMUHAET O My4ylux IHAX. OHa ke MeHs
BBIyumsia TO-(QpaHIly3CKM M TIOTOM HaHsuia MHe yumrtens. Korma mHe ObLIO
MATHAANATE JIET (a Tereph MHE CEMHA/IIATE), YIUTHCS MBI KOHYHITH.

"I have an old grandmother. I came into her hands when I was quite a little girl, for
my father and mother are dead. It must be supposed that grandmother was once
richer, for now she recalls better days. She taught me French, and then got a teacher
for me. When I was fifteen (and now I am seventeen) we gave up having lessons.

Bot B 3T0 Bpems s M HamIaiwiIa; y)X 4TO S cAesaia -- S BaM He CKaXKy; JOBOJIEHO
TOT0, YTO MPOCTYIOK ObLT HeOoMbION. Tonbko 6adyika mojpo3Bana MeHs K cebe B
OJTHO YTPO M CKa3aja, YTO TaK KaK OHa Cliena, TO 32 MHOH HE YCMOTpHT, B3sja
OyNaBKy W TNPHIIIIIMIA MOE IUIAThEe K CBOEMYy, Ja TYT M CKa3ajia, 4TO TaK MBI
OyzaeM BCIO XHM3Hb CHIETh, €CIH, pasyMeerTcs, s He chaenarch mydme. OxHuM
CIIOBOM, B TIEPBOE BpEMs OTONTHM HHUKAaK HeNb3s ObUIO: M paboTail, M 4YuTaid, U
yuuch -- Bc€ mojie 6abymku. S Obuto mompoOoBana CXUTPUTH OJUH pa3 H
yroBopmia cectb Ha Moe Mecto Dekiy. dexna -- Hama pabOTHHUIIA, OHA TITyXa.
dekna cema BMeCTO MeHs; 0a0ymika B 9TO BpeMs 3acHyja B Kpeciax, a s
oTHpaBWiIachk Hepaieko K moxapyre. Hy, xymo m xonumnoch. baOymika 6e3 meHs
MIPOCHYJIaCh U O YEM-TO CIIPOCHJIA, yMasl, YTO g BCE €Ille CHXKY CMHUPHO Ha MECTE.
dexIa-To BUIWT, 9TO 0a0yIIKa CIpaIIuBacT, a cama He CIBIIIAT TPO YTo, JyMala,
AayMmaia, 9To e JenaTh, OTCTErHya OyJIaBKy Ja U ITyCTHIIach OeXaTh...

It was at that time that I got into mischief; what I did I won't tell you; it's enough to
say that it wasn't very important. But grandmother called me to her one morning
and said that as she was blind she could not look after me; she took a pin and
pinned my dress to hers, and said that we should sit like that for the rest of our lives



if, of course, I did not become a better girl. In fact, at first it was impossible to get
away from her: I had to work, to read and to study all beside grandmother. I tried to
deceive her once, and persuaded Fekla to sit in my place. Fekla is our charwoman,
she is deaf. Fekla sat there instead of me; grandmother was asleep in her armchair
at the time, and I went off to see a friend close by. Well, it ended in trouble.
Grandmother woke up while I was out, and asked some questions; she thought I
was still sitting quietly in my place. Fekla saw that grandmother was asking her
something, but could not tell what it was; she wondered what to do, undid the pin
and ran away...."

Tyt Hactenska ocTaHOBMIIACh M Hadaia XoXoTaTh. S 3acMesiiics BMecTe ¢ Hero. OHa
TOTYAC )K€ IepecTana.

At this point Nastenka stopped and began laughing. I laughed with her. She left off
at once.

-- Ilocnymaiite, Bbl He cMelTech Haj 0aOymKod. DTO s CMEKCh, OTTOrO YTO
cMemrHo... UTto ke aenaTh, Koraa 6adymika, mpaBo, Takas, a TOJNBKO 5 €€ BCE-TaKu
HEMHOXKO J1t00ii0. Hy, 1a Torma u 1octanock MHe: TOT4ac MEHs OISITh ITOCaIUIIN
Ha MCCTO U YK HU-HHU, HICBCIIbHYTHCA OBLIO HETB3A.

"I tell you what, don't you laugh at grandmother. I laugh because it's funny.... What
can I do, since grandmother is like that; but yet I am fond of her in a way. Oh, well,
I did catch it that time. I had to sit down in my place at once, and after that I was
not allowed to stir.

Hy-c, s Bam emie mo3abblia ckazaTh, 4TO Y HAacC, TO €CTh Y 0a0yIIKu, CBOU JOM, TO
€CTh MaJICHbKUI JIOMUK, BCETO TPU OKHA, COBCEM JICPEBSIHHBIN U TaKOM K€ CTapbIH,
Kak 0alyIika; a HaBepXy ME30HMH; BOT U Mepeexal K HaM B ME30HHH HOBBIU
KUJIEeIL...

"Oh, I forgot to tell you that our house belongs to us, that is to grandmother; it is a
little wooden house with three windows as old as grandmother herself, with a little
upper storey; well, there moved into our upper storey a new lodger."

-- Ctano ObITh, OBUT U CTApPBIH JKUJIEI? -- 3AMETHII S| MUMOXOJIOM.
"Then you had an old lodger, " I observed casually.

-- Yk KoHEe4YHO, OblI, -- OTBeuasia HacTeHbka, -- ¥ KOTOPBIH yMeN MOJYaTh JydIle
Bac. IIpaBma, yx OH efBa S3bIKOM BOpouai. IOTO ObLI CTapUYOK, CyXOil, HEMO,
CJITION, XPOMOH, TaK YTO HAaKOHEIl €My CTaJl0 Hellb3s KHUTh Ha CBETE, OH M YMeEp; a
3aTEM U HOHaI[O6I/IJ'IC$[ HOBBIHN JKHJICH, TIOTOMY 4YTO HaM oe3 JKUJibla XUTh HCJIb34:
3TO ¢ 0al0yIIKUHBIM IEHCHOHOM IIOYTH Bech Haml Joxon. HoBbIil xuiern kak
HApOYHO OBLIT MOJIOAON YeNIOBEK, HEe3CIIHMA, 3ae3kuil. Tak Kak OH He TOproBacs,
TO 6adyIIKa U MyCcTUJa €ro, a MoToM u crpamuBaet: "Urto, HacTenpka, HalI Kuel
Mostofon wim Het? " S conrate He xortena: "Tak, roBopro, 6adyiika, He TO 4TOO
n

COBCEM MOJIOJI0M, a Tak, He ctapuk'. "Hy, m mnpusTHOM Hapy>KHOCTH? --
crpammBaeT 0alyika.



"Yes, of course, " answered Nastenka, "and one who knew how to hold his tongue
better than you do. In fact, he hardly ever used his tongue at all. He was a dumb,
blind, lame, dried-up little old man, so that at last he could not go on living, he
died; so then we had to find a new lodger, for we could not live without a lodger—
the rent, together with grandmother's pension, is almost all we have. But the new
lodger, as luck would have it, was a young man, a stranger not of these parts. As he
did not haggle over the rent, grandmother accepted him, and only afterwards she
asked me: Tell me, Nastenka, what is our lodger like—is he young or old? ' I did
not want to lie, so I told grandmother that he wasn't exactly young and that he
wasn't old.

"'And is he pleasant looking? ' asked grandmother.

S omsaTh arath He xouy. "Jla, MpPUSATHOMN, TOBOPIO, HapyXHOCTH, Oalymika! " A
0a0ymka roBoput: "Ax! HakazaHbe, HakazaHbe! S 9TO, BHyuKa, TeOe IS TOrO
rOBOpIO, YTOO Thl HAa HEro HE 3acMaTpuBajach. JKOM BEK KakoW! TOau, Takou
MEJIKUH KUJIEl, & BEIb TOXE MPUATHOW HAPY>KHOCTHU: HE TO B cTapuHy! "

"Again I did not want to tell a lie: 'Yes, he is pleasant looking, grandmother, ' I said.
And grandmother said: 'Oh, what a nuisance, what a nuisance! I tell you this,
grandchild, that you may not be looking after him. What times these are! Why a
paltry lodger like this, and he must be pleasant looking too; it was very different in
the old days! "

A 6abymike Bc€ Obl B cTtapuny! W Mosoxe-To oHa Obla B CTapuHy, U COJIHLIE-TO
ObUIO B CTapuHy TeIUlee, W CIMBKH B CTapUHY HE TaK CKOPO KHCIU -- BCE B
ctapuny! BoT s crky u Moy, a ipo ce0st AyMaro: uTo ke 3T0 6adyIika cama MeHs
HAJIOyMJTUBACT, CIIPAIIUBACT, XOPOIII JIH, MOJIOJ ¥ wuien? J[a TOJIbKO TaK, TOJBKO
noJymMasia, ¥ TyT K€ CTaJjla OISATh NETIM CYUTATh, YyJIOK BS3aTh, a IIOTOM COBCEM
o3aobuia.

"Grandmother was always regretting the old days—she was younger in old days,
and the sun was warmer in old days, and cream did not turn so sour in old days—it
was always the old days! I would sit still and hold my tongue and think to myself:
why did grandmother suggest it to me? Why did she ask whether the lodger was
young and good-looking? But that was all, I just thought it, began counting my
stitches again, went on knitting my stocking, and forgot all about it.

BoT pa3 moyTpy K HaM U TPHUXOAMUT XKHIIEI, CIPOCUTh O TOM, YTO €My KOMHATY
obemanu o6osmu okyientsh. ClI0BO 3a CiI0BO, Oadyika ke OOJIT/IMBA, U TOBOPUT:
"Cxonu, HacTeHbka, KO MHE B CIAJIbHIO, IPUHECH cueThl". S TOTHac k€ BCKOUMIIA,
BCA, HE 3HAIO OTYEro, MOKpAacHeNa, Aa M 1m03adbuia, YTO CHXKY MPUILITUICHHAS; HET,
9700 THUXOHBKO OTIIMWIHTH YTOOBI KHJIEI[ HE BHJAAN, -- PBaHyJach TakK, YTO
0a0ymkuHO Kpecyo moexano. Kak s yBumena, uyTo uien BCE€ TeNephb y3HAI MPO
MEHsI, TIOKpacHela, cTajla Ha MeCTe KaK BKOIaHHAs Ja BAPYT M 3aljiakaja, -- Tak
CTBITHO W TOPBKO CTajo B ATy MHUHYTY, YTO XOTh Ha CBeT He risaneTh! baOymika
KpuuuT: "UTo X ThI cTOoMIIBL? " -- a 4 eme nyuie... JKumen, kak yBuaes, yBUIENI, YTo
MHE €r0 CTBIIHO CTaj0, OTKJIAHSJICS U TOTYac yien!

"Well, one morning the lodger came in to see us; he asked about a promise to paper
his rooms. One thing led to another. Grandmother was talkative, and she said: 'Go,



Nastenka, into my bedroom and bring me my reckoner.' I jumped up at once; I
blushed all over, I don't know why, and forgot I was sitting pinned to grandmother;
instead of quietly undoing the pin, so that the lodger should not see—I jumped so
that grandmother's chair moved. When I saw that the lodger knew all about me
now, I blushed, stood still as though I had been shot, and suddenly began to cry—I
felt so ashamed and miserable at that minute, that I didn't know where to look!
Grandmother called out, 'What are you waiting for? ' and I went on worse than
ever. When the lodger saw, saw that I was ashamed on his account, he bowed and
went away at once!

C Tex mop s, 4yyTh IIYM B CEHSX, Kak MepTBas. Bor, mymaro, *xuiern wupier, na
MOTUXOHBKY Ha BCSAKHH Ciaydaid ¥ OTIIMWI0 OynaBKy. Tonpko BcE ObLT HE OH, HE
npuxoaua. [Ipo mmo aBe Henmemnw; KHUJIEll U MPUCHUIAET cKa3aTh ¢ DeKiIon 4To y
HEro KHUT MHOTO (PPaHITy3CKUX M YTO BCE XOPOIIW KHUTH, TaK YTO MOKHO YHTATh;
TaK He Xo4eT Jin 0abyImika 4To0 s uX e mounTtaia, 4tod He ObLI0 cKkyuHO? babymka
corjacmwiach ¢ 0JarogapHOCTBIO, TOJIBKO BCE CIpallivBalla HPaBCTBEHHbIC KHHUTU
WIK HET, MOTOMY 4YTO €CIM KHHUTM O€3HpaBCTBEHHBIE, Tak TeOe, TOBOPHT,
Hacrenbka, unTaTh HUKAaK HEb35, Thl IYPHOMY HAayUHIIIbCS.

"After that I felt ready to die at the least sound in the passage. 'It's the lodger, ' I
kept thinking; I stealthily undid the pin in case. But it always turned out not to be,
he never came. A fortnight passed; the lodger sent word through Fyokla that he had
a great number of French books, and that they were all good books that I might
read, so would not grandmother like me to read them that I might not be dull?
Grandmother agreed with gratitude, but kept asking if they were moral books, for if
the books were immoral it would be out of the question, one would learn evil from
them."

-- A yeMy x Haydych, 0a0ymka? Yro Tam HanucaHo?
"'And what should I learn, grandmother? What is there written in them? '

-- A! ToBOpHT, ONKCAHO B HHUX, KaK MOJIOJBIC JIFOJIU COOIA3HSIOT OJarOHPaBHBIX
ACBUIL, KaK OHH, IOA MPCIAJIOrOM TOI'0, YTO XOTAT UX B3ATH 3a CGGH, YBO3AIT UX U3
AOMY POAUTECIBCKOIO, KaK IMOTOM OCTAaBJIAIOT 3THUX HCECYACTHBLIX JACBHUIl HA BOJIIO
CyapOBl M OHHM TOTHOAIOT CaMbIM IITAYeBHBIM oOpa3zom. S, roBoput 06adymika,
MHOT'O TaKMX KHW)KEK YHMTaja, U BCE, TOBOPUT, TaK MPEKPACHO OMUCAHO, YTO HOYb
CU/MILb, TAXOHBKO YnTaellb. Tak Tbl, roBOpUT, HacTeHbka, CMOTpH, UX HE IIPOUTH.
Kaxkux 310, roBOpUT, OH KHUT TIpHCIIan?

"'Ah, ' she said, 'what's described in them, is how young men seduce virtuous girls;
how, on the excuse that they want to marry them, they carry them off from their
parents' houses; how afterwards they leave these unhappy girls to their fate, and
they perish in the most pitiful way. I read a great many books, ' said grandmother,
'and it is all so well described that one sits up all night and reads them on the sly. So
mind you don't read them, Nastenka, ' said she. "What books has he sent? '

-- A Bcé Banprepa CkoTTa pomManbl, 6adymika.

""They are all Walter Scott's novels, grandmother.'



-- Bamprepa Ckorra pomanbl! A MOJNHO, HET JIM TYT KaKWX-HUOYAb ILIamIHEH?
[TocMoTpH-Ka, HE IOJOKWII I OH B HUX KaKOW-HUOY b JIFOOOBHOM 3a1iCOYKU?

""Walter Scott's novels! But stay, isn't there some trick about it? Look, hasn't he
stuck a love-letter among them? '

-- Her, roBopto, 6aby1ika, HeT 3aITUCKHU.
"'No, grandmother, ' I said, 'there isn't a love-letter.'

-- Jla TBI mOA TeperuieTOM MOCMOTPH; OHHM HMHOTJa B TEPEIUIeT 3aIMXalor,
paz0oitHuku!..

"'But look under the binding; they sometimes stuff it under the bindings, the
rascals! '

-- Her, 6a0ymika, 1 1o/ meperieToM HET HUYEro.
"'No, grandmother, there is nothing under the binding.'
-- Hy To-T0 *e!

""Well, that's all right.'

Bor Mb1 m Hawanm uurtath Bamerep-CroTTa M B KakoOW-HHOYyAb MECAIl IOYTH
noJsioBUHy npowin. [lorom oH emie u eme npuckuian. [lymkuna npuceLian, Tak 4YTo
HakoHell s 0e3 KHUT U OBITh HE MOIJIa M TepecTalia JymaTh, Kak Obl BBIUTH 3a
KUTaWCKOro MpUHIIA.

Taxk ObL10 J€710, KOr/1a OJIMH pa3 MHE CIYYHIIOCH MTOBCTPEYATHCS C HAILIUM JKHJIBLIOM
Ha nectHulle. babymika 3a ueM-To mocnana MeHs. OH OCTaHOBHIICS, ST IOKpacHena,
U OH TOKpAacHel; OJHAKO 3aCMESJICs, IMO3J0pOBaJCs, O Oa0YIIKMHOM 3I0pOBbE
crpocui u rooput: "Yro, Bbl kHUTK npounu? " S orBeuana: "[lpouna”. "Uro xe,
roBoputr, BaM Ooibiie moHpaBwiochk? " S u rosopro: ""MBanroe" ma Ilymkun
Oosblie BceX MOHpaBUIUCH". Ha 3TOT pa3 TeM 1 KOHUMIOCH.

UYepe3 Henenmo s eMy OISTh IoManack Ha JecTHuie. B 3tor pa3 Gabymka He
IochljIana, a MHE caMOi Hajo ObuIO 3a yeM-To. bbul TpeTuil yac, a kujer B 3TO
BpeMms JoMoit npuxoaui. "3apasctByiite! " -- roBopur. A emy: "3apaBcTByiiTe! "

"So we began reading Walter Scott, and in a month or so we had read almost half.
Then he sent us more and more. He sent us Pushkin, too; so that at last I could not
get on without a book and left off dreaming of how fine it would be to marry a
Chinese Prince.

"That's how things were when I chanced one day to meet our lodger on the stairs.
Grandmother had sent me to fetch something. He stopped, I blushed and he
blushed; he laughed, though, said good-morning to me, asked after grandmother,
and said, 'Well, have you read the books? ' I answered that I had. "Which did you
like best? ' he asked. I said, 'Ivanhoe, and Pushkin best of all, ' and so our talk
ended for that time.

"A week later I met him again on the stairs. That time grandmother had not sent
me, | wanted to get something for myself. It was past two, and the lodger used to



come home at that time. 'Good-afternoon, ' said he. I said good-afternoon, too.

-- A 4T0, TOBOPHUT, BaM HE CKYYHO L€JIbIH IEHb CUAETh BMECTE ¢ 0a0yIIKOM?

Kak oH 3T0 y MeHs cipocui, s, y>K He 3HAI0 OTYEero, NOKpacHesa, 3aCTbIAUIACh, U
OMATh MHE cTajgo OOWAHO, BHMJHO OTTOrO, YTO YK Jpyrde Mpo 3TO JAeNo
paccrpammBath cTainy. S y>k ObUTO X0Tea He OTBeYaTh U YHTH, a CHII He OBLIO.

-- Ilocnymaiite, roBopur, Bel A00pas aeBymika! M3BuHUTE, YTO s C BaMH Tak
TOBOPIO, HO, YBEPSIO Bac, s BaM Jiydire OaOymIku Bamiei kemaro qobpa. Y Bac
HOJAPYT HET HUKAKHUX, K KOTOPBIM ObI MO>KHO OBLIIO B TOCTU MOUTH?

51 roBopro, YTO HUKAKKX, 4TO ObLIa 0HA, MarleHbka, 1a u Ta B [IckoB yexaia.

-- [Tocnymiaiite, roBOPUT, XOTUTE CO MHOIO B T€aTp MOEXaTh?

-- B Tearp? kak xxe 6abymka-to?

-- Jla BBI, TOBOPHT, TUXOHBKO OT Oa0YIIKH. ..

-- Her, roBopto, s 6a0ymiky oOmManbiBaTh He Xody. [Ipomaiite-c!

-- Hy, npomaiite, roBopur, a caM HU4Ero He cKa3all.

Tonbko mocne obena W MPHUXOJUT OH K HaM; Cel, JOJr0 TOBOPWI C 0a0yIIKOH,
paccrpammBal, 4To OHA, BBIE3XKAET JIU KyJa-HUOy/Ib, €CTh JIM 3HAKOMBIE, -- Ja
BIPYT ¥ TOBOPHT:

"Aren't you dull, ' he said, 'sitting all day with your grandmother? '

"When he asked that, I blushed, I don't know why; I felt ashamed, and again I felt
offended—I suppose because other people had begun to ask me about that. I
wanted to go away without answering, but I hadn't the strength.

"'Listen, ' he said, 'you are a good girl. Excuse my speaking to you like that, but I
assure you that I wish for your welfare quite as much as your grandmother. Have
you no friends that you could go and visit? '

"I told him I hadn't any, that I had had no friend but Mashenka, and she had gone
away to Pskov.

"'Listen, ' he said, 'would you like to go to the theatre with me? '

"To the theatre. What about grandmother? '

"'But you must go without your grandmother's knowing it, ' he said.

"No, ' I said, 'l don't want to deceive grandmother. Good-bye.'

"Well, good-bye, ' he answered, and said nothing more.

"Only after dinner he came to see us; sat a long time talking to grandmother; asked
her whether she ever went out anywhere, whether she had acquaintances, and
suddenly said:

"A ceromHs s ObUIO JIOXKY B3sul B omepy; "CeBHIBCKOTO NHMPIOJbHUKA" TAf0T,
3HAKOMbIE €XaTh XOTEIH, J1a MOTOM OTKa3aJuCh, y MEHS M OCTalcsi OWieT Ha

pykax".

-- "CeBuUIbCKOr0 IUPIOJIbHHUKA"! -- 3akpuyana Oalymika, -- Ja 3TO TOT CaMbld
"IupronpHUK", KOTOPOrO B CTApUHY AaBajin?

-- [a, roBopur, 310 TOT camblii "LlupronbHUK", -- Aa U B3IJSHYJ Ha MEHA. A 5 yXK

BCE MOHIIA, IOKPACHENa, Uy MEHS Ceplle OT 0XKUJaHUS 3aphirajio!

-- Jla xak e, roBoput OalyIika, Kak HE 3HaTh. S cama B CTapUHy Ha JOMalllHEM
teatpe Po3uny urpana!

-- Tak He XOTUTE JI1 eXaTh CerojHsA? -- cKa3ai >KUJell. -- MeHs OWJIeT MPOoMaaeT ke
JapoM.

-- Jla, moxainyii, moesneM, roBopuT 0adyIIka, OTYETO ke He MoexaTh? A BOT Yy MEHS
Hacrenbka B Teatpe HUKOrAa He ObLIa.

boxxe moii, kakas pagocts! ToTdac jke Mbl cOOpalUCh, CHAPSAUINCH M MOCXAIH.



baby1ika X0Thb U ciemna, a Bce-Taku e XOTeI0Ch My3bIKYy CIyIIaTh, 13, KPOME TOTro,
OHa cTapyIika JA00pas: 00JbIle MEHS MOTEIIUTh XOTeNa, CAMH-TO Mbl HUKOTJa Obl
HE COOpaJTnCh.

'T have taken a box at the opera for this evening; they are giving The Barber of
Seville. My friends meant to go, but afterwards refused, so the ticket is left on my
hands.' 'The Barber of Seville, ' cried grandmother; 'why, the same they used to act
in old days?"'

"Yes, it's the same barber, ' he said, and glanced at me. I saw what it meant and
turned crimson, and my heart began throbbing with suspense.

"To be sure, I know it, ' said grandmother; 'why, I took the part of Rosina myself in
old days, at a private performance! '

"'So wouldn't you like to go to-day? ' said the lodger. 'Or my ticket will be wasted.'
"By all means let us go, ' said grandmother; why shouldn't we? And my Nastenka
here has never been to the theatre.'

"My goodness, what joy! We got ready at once, put on our best clothes, and set off.
Though grandmother was blind, still she wanted to hear the music; besides, she is a
kind old soul, what she cared most for was to amuse me, we should never have
gone of ourselves.

Vx kakoe Obl10 BrieuatsieHne OT "CeBHIIbCKOTO ITUPIOJIBHUKA', s BAM HE CKaxy,
TOJIBKO BO BECH STOT BEUEp JKHJIEI] HAIll TAaK XOPOIIO CMOTpEJ Ha MEHS, TaK XOPOIIO
TOBOPHJI, UTO Sl TOTYAC YBHJIENA, YTO OH MEHS XOTEIl UCIBITATh TIOYTPY, IPEJIOKUB,
4100 s onHa ¢ HUM mnoexana. Hy, pagocts kakas! Cnate s jerna Takas ropaas,
Takas Becelsas, TaKk cep/ie OUII0oCh, 4TO cleanach MajJeHbKas JTUXopaaKa, 1 s BCIO
HOYb Openuna o "CeBUIbCKOM IUPIOIbHHKE".

Sl mymana, 9To moOcne TOro OH BCE OyneT 3aXOMuTh Yalle U yaile, -- He TyT-TO
Ob110. OH TIOUTH COBCeM TiepecTal. Tak, OluH pa3 B Mecsll, ObIBai0, 3aliJIeT, U TO
TOJIKO C TeM, 4To0 B TeaTp MpHIJiacuTh. Pa3za 1Ba Mbl OMSTH MOTOM ChE3IAUIIH.
Tonpko yx 3TUM s ObLTa COBCEM HEAOBOJIbHA. S BUENA, YTO €My MPOCTO KAJIKO
ObUIO MEHs 3a TO, YTO A y 0alyIIKM B TakOM 3aroHe, a OOJbLIE-TO M HHYEro.
JlayipIiie ¥ ajpliie, W HAIUIO HA MEHS: W CHICTH-TO Sl HE CHDKY, U YUTATh-TO s HE
yuTaw, U paboTaTh HE paboTar, MHOTJA CMEIOCh M 0adyIIke YTO-HHUOYIb HA3J10
7ienaro, Apyrou pas mpocrto rady. Hakoner, s moxyzaena v 4yTh ObUIO HE cTaia
OoJbHA.

"What my impressions of The Barber of Seville were I won't tell you; but all that
evening our lodger looked at me so nicely, talked so nicely, that I saw at once that
he had meant to test me in the morning when he proposed that I should go with him
alone. Well, it was joy! I went to bed so proud, so gay, my heart beat so that [ was a
little feverish, and all night I was raving about The Barber of Seville.

"I expected that he would come and see us more and more often after that, but it
wasn't so at all. He almost entirely gave up coming. He would just come in about
once a month, and then only to invite us to the theatre. We went twice again. Only |
wasn't at all pleased with that; I saw that he was simply sorry for me because I was
so hardly treated by grandmother, and that was all. As time went on, I grew more
and more restless, I couldn't sit still, I couldn't read, I couldn't work; sometimes I
laughed and did something to annoy grandmother, at another time I would cry. At
last I grew thin and was very nearly ill.



OrnepHblif C€30H MPOLIEIN, U KUJIEI] K HAM COBCEM MepeCcTall 3aX0/IUTh; KOTJa K€ Mbl
BCTpEYAINCh -- BCE HA TOM JK€ JICCTHHUIE, pa3yMmMeeTcsi, -- OH TaK MoJua
MMOKJIOHUTCS, TaK CEPhE3HO, KaK OyATO M TOBOPUTH HE XOUET, U YK COMIET COBCEM
Ha KPBUIBILIO, a 5 BCE elle CTOI0 Ha TMOJIOBUHE JIECTHUIIBI, KpacHas KaK BUIIIHS,
IMOTOMY 4YTO Yy MCHA BCd KpPOBb Hadalia 6pOCElTI>C$I B TOJIOBY, KOrga s C HHUM
MMOBCTPEYAIOCh.

Tenepp celiuac u koHell. POBHO roj ToMy, B Mae MecsIe, )KWIell K HaM MPUXOJIUT U
roBOpUT 0alyIIIKe, 9TO OH BBIXJIONOTAJ 3/IeCh COBCEM CBOE JIEJIO U UTO JIOJIKHO eMy
OISATH yexaTh Ha ToJ B Mocksy. S, Kak ycinplana, mobJeHeNa U ymnaja Ha CTyJl
Kak MepTBas. baOyiika HHUUEro He 3aMeTHiIa, a OH, OOBSIBUB; UTO YE3KaeT OT Hac,
OTKJIAHSJICS HAM U YIIIeJ.

Uro MmHue pnenats? S mymana-mymana, TOCKOBaja-TOCKOBala, Ja HAKOHEN H
pemmiachk. 3aBTpa €My ye3kaTh, a sl MOpelInia, YTO BCE KOHYY BEUEpPOM, KOrjaa
0a0ymka yimer cnatb. Tak W ciay4dwiiock. SI HaBs3ana B y3€lOK BCE, 4TO OBLIO
MJIaThEeB, CKOJIBKO HYKHO O€Ibs, M C Y3€JIKOM B pPyKax, HU JKMBa HU MEPTBA, IMOIILIa
B ME30HUH K HAIlIEMY >KUJIBITY.

The opera season was over, and our lodger had quite given up coming to see us;
whenever we met—always on the same staircase, of course—he would bow so
silently, so gravely, as though he did not want to speak, and go down to the front
door, while I went on standing in the middle of the stairs, as red as a cherry, for all
the blood rushed to my head at the sight of him.

"Now the end is near. Just a year ago, in May, the lodger came to us and said to
grandmother that he had finished his business here, and that he must go back to
Moscow for a year. When I heard that, I sank into a chair half dead; grandmother
did not notice anything; and having informed us that he should be leaving us, he
bowed and went away.

"What was I to do? I thought and thought and fretted and fretted, and at last I made
up my mind. Next day he was to go away, and I made up my mind to end it all that
evening when grandmother went to bed. And so it happened. I made up all my
clothes in a parcel—all the linen I needed—and with the parcel in my hand, more
dead than alive, went upstairs to our lodger.

Jlymato, 51 mia 1enbliit yac mo nectHuie. Koraa ske oTBopuiia K HeMy, 1Bepb, OH TakK
Y BCKPUKHYJ, Ha MeHs rJsi1st. OH JyMad, 4To s IPUBHUICHUE, B OPOCHIICS MHE BOJBI
MoJIaTh, MOTOMY YTO 51 €7Ba cTosia Ha Horax. Cepale Tak OMIOCH, YTO B TOJIOBE
06011bHO OBLIO, U pa3yM Mol nmomytuics. Koraa ke s oyHynach, TO Hayajga IpsMo
TEM, YTO TMOJIOKUJIA CBOU y3€JIOK K HEMY Ha IMOCTelb, caMa cefia MoJyIe, 3aKphlIach
pyKamu ¥ 3ariakana B TpH pyubs. OH, KOKETCs, MUTOM BCE TIOHSIT U CTOSLT MEPEJIO
MHOM OJIeIHBIN U TaK TPYCTHO TJISAEN Ha MEHsI, YTO BO MHE Cep/Ile Hal0pBaJo.

-- [locnymaitte, -- Hayan oH, -- mociymiaite, HacteHnbka, s HUYEro HE MOTy; A
YeNoBeK Oe/IHBIN; Y MEHs MOKaMeCT HEeT HUYEro, JaXKe MecTa MOPSAI0YHOr0; Kak ke
MBI OyJIeM KHUTb, €CITH O 5 ¥ )KEHUJICS Ha Bac?

Mp51 10AT0 TOBOPHIIM, HO ST HAKOHEII MPHUIILIa B UCCTYIUICHUE, CKa3aia, 4TO HE MOTY
XKUTh y 0a0ymku, 4To yOery OT Hee, 4TO He Xouy, 4To0 MeHs OyJIaBKOM
MPUILITTUINBAIN, U YTO sI, KAK OH XOYeT, Moely ¢ HUM B MOCKBy, MOTOMY 4TO 0€3
HEro JKUTh HE MOTY.

I believe I must have stayed an hour on the staircase. When I opened his door he
cried out as he looked at me. He thought I was a ghost, and rushed to give me some



water, for I could hardly stand up. My heart beat so violently that my head ached,
and I did not know what I was doing. When I recovered I began by laying my
parcel on his bed, sat down beside it, hid my face in my hands and went into floods
of tears. I think he understood it all at once, and looked at me so sadly that my heart
was torn.

"Listen, ' he began, 'listen, Nastenka, I can't do anything; I am a poor man, for I
have nothing, not even a decent berth. How could we live, if [ were to marry you? '
"We talked a long time; but at last I got quite frantic, I said I could not go on living
with grandmother, that I should run away from her, that I did not want to be pinned
to her, and that I would go to Moscow if he liked, because I could not live without
him.

W cteig, u m000Bb, U TOPAOCTH -- BCE pa3oM TOBOPHIIO BO MHE, U S UyTh HE B
cyloporax yraja Ha 1mocteinb. S Tak 6osiiack oTkazal

OH HECKOJIBKO MHHYT CHJCJT MOJI4Ya, ITOTOM BCTAaJl, MOJAO0OIICTI KO MHC W B34JI MCHSA 3a
PYKY.

-- [Mocnymaiite, most mobOpasi, mosi munasi Hacrenbka! -- Hauanm OH TOXE CKBO3b
clesbl, -- nociymaiire. KisiHych BaM, 4To eciu Koraa-HuOy b g Oyly B COCTOSIHUU
KEHUTHCSI, TO HEIIPEMEHHO Bbl COCTABUTE MOE CHACTUE; YBEPSIO, TEHEPb TOJBKO
OJIHM BBl MOYKETE COCTaBUTh Moe cuacTbe. Ciymraiite: s ey B MockBy U mpoOyry
TaM POBHO roJl. Sl HaJeICh YCTPOUTH Aena cBou. Koria BOpouych, M €CJIH Bbl MEHS
HE pa3noduTe, KISHYCh BaM, Mbl Oy/ieM cyacTiIMBHIL. Ternepb K HEBO3MOXKHO, 51 HE
MOTy, s HE BIpaBe XOThb YTO-HHOYAb oOemiath. Ho, moBTOpsito, ecinu yepes roj 31o
HE cJlienaercsa, TO XOTh Korjaa-HuOyab HENpeMeHHO OyJeT; pasyMeercs -- B TOM
clly4ae, €Clid Bbl HE MIPEANOYTETe MHE JIPYTOro, IOTOMY YTO CBSI3BIBATH BaC KAKUM-
HUOY/b CJIOBOM 5l HE MOT'Y U HE CMEIO.

Bort uto oH cka3zan mHe u HazaBTpa yexan. [lonoxkeHo ObuIo coolra 6adyiike He
roBOpUTh 00 ATOM HH cjioBa. Tak OH 3axoTel.

Shame and pride and love were all clamouring in me at once, and I fell on the bed
almost in convulsions, I was so afraid of a refusal.

"He sat for some minutes in silence, then got up, came up to me and took me by the
hand.

"Listen, my dear good Nastenka, listen; I swear to you that if I am ever in a
position to marry, you shall make my happiness. I assure you that now you are the
only one who could make me happy. Listen, I am going to Moscow and shall be
there just a year; I hope to establish my position. When I come back, if you still
love me, I swear that we will be happy. Now it is impossible, I am not able, I have
not the right to promise anything. Well, I repeat, if it is not within a year it will
certainly be some time; that is, of course, if you do not prefer any one else, for I
cannot and dare not bind you by any sort of promise.'

"That was what he said to me, and next day he went away. We agreed together not
to say a word to grandmother: that was his wish.

Hy, BoT Temepr moutu M KoHueHa Bcs Mosi uctopus. [Ipomen poBHo roa. O
MpHexall, OH Y 3/1€Ch IIeJIble TPH JHA U, H...

-- W uro xe? -- 3akpuyal s B HETePIIEHUH YCIBIIIATh KOHEII.

-- U no cux mop He sBusuics! -- orBedasia Hacrenbka, kak Oyaro cobupasich ¢
CWJIaMH, -- HU CITyXY HU AYXY...

Tyr oHa ocTaHOBWJAch, MOMOJYaja HEMHOrO, OIYCTWJIa TOJOBY U BIAPYT,
3aKpBIBIINCH PyKaMH, 3apblialia TakK, 4YTO BO MHE CEpJAIE MEePEBEPHYIOCH OT ATHX



PBLOAHUIA.

S HUKaK He 05KHIaJT TI0I0OHON Pa3BsI3KH.

-- Hacrenpka! -- Hauanm s poOKMM M BKpaJauuMBBIM Toj0ocoM, -- Hactenpka! pamu
Oora, He TausTe! [loueMy BBl 3HaeTE? MOXKET OBITh, €TO €IIe HET...

-- 3n1ech, 31ech! -- moaxsarmia Hactenska. -- OH 31€eCh s 3TO 3HaAW. Y Hac OBLIO
yCJIOBHE, TOTJa €lle, B TOT BEUEp HaKaHyHE OThEe3/1a: KOrJa y»K€ MbI CKa3aiH BCE,
YTO 51 BaM IepecKasaja, U YCIOBUINCH, Mbl BBIILIN CIOJIA TYJATh, UMEHHO Ha 3Ty
HabepexxHyto. BbUIo JecsTh 4acoB; Mbl CHAENTH Ha ITOM CKaMeilKke; s yKe He
1aKania, MHe ObLIO CIAAKO CIYIIATh TO, YTO OH TOBOPHIL...

Well, my history is nearly finished now. Just a year has past. He has arrived; he has
been here three days, and, and

"And what? " I cried, impatient to hear the end.

"And up to now has not shown himself! " answered Nastenka, as though screwing
up all her courage. "There's no sign or sound of him."

Here she stopped, paused for a minute, bent her head, and covering her face with
her hands broke into such sobs that it sent a pang to my heart to hear them. I had
not in the least expected such a dénouement.

"Nastenka, " I began timidly in an ingratiating voice, "Nastenka! For goodness'
sake don't cry! How do you know? Perhaps he is not here yet...."

"He is, he is, " Nastenka repeated. "He is here, and I know it. We made an
agreement at the time, that evening, before he went away: when we said all that I
have told you, and had come to an understanding, then we came out here for a walk
on this embankment. It was ten o'clock; we sat on this seat. [ was not crying then; it
was sweet to me to hear what he said....

OH ckazaj, 4To TOTYaC K€ MO MpHe3e MPUAET K HaM M €ClId S HE OTKaXYCh OT
HEro, TO MbI CKakeM 000 BceM 0a0ymike. Teneps OH mpuexan, s 3TO 3HAIO, U €ro
Her!

U ona cHOBa y1apunach B CJ€3bI.

-- boxe moit! /la pa3Be HMKaK Henb3s MOMOYb rOpPrO? -- 3aKpUYaj 5, BCKOUUB CO
CKaMEWKH B COBEPIICHHOM oTuasHuu. -- Ckaxure, Hacrenbka, Henmb3st i Oyner
XOTh MHE CXOJIMTh K HEMY?..

-- Pa3Be 310 BO3MOXHO? -- CKa3aia OHa, BAPYT MOJHSB I'OJIOBY.

-- Her, pa3zymeercsi, HeT! -- 3aMeTHI $I, CIIOXBAaTUBILUCH. -- @ BOT YTO: HAIUILIUTE
MTUCHMO.

-- Her, 3T0 HEBO3MOXKHO, 3TO HENb3s! -- OTBEHAJa OHA PELIUTENIBHO, HO YK€
MOTYIIMB IOJIOBY U HE CMOTPSI HA MEHS.

-- Kak Henb34? oT4yero x Henb3si? -- IpOAOJKAI s, yXBaTUBILKCH 332 CBOIO UJEIO0. --
Ho, 3naere, Hacrenbka, kakoe nmucemo! [lucemo nuceMy po3ss H... Ax, Hactenbka,
3T0 Tak! BBepbrech MHe, BBepbTech! Sl Bam He nam aypHOro coseta. Bc€ aTo
MO>KHO yCTpOUTh! BBl ke Hauanu nepBblid IIar -- OTYErO K€ TENephb...

-- Henb3s, Henp3s! Toraa st kak OyATO HaBS3bIBAIOCK. ..

And he said that he would come to us directly he arrived, and if I did not refuse
him, then we would tell grandmother about it all. Now he is here, I know it, and yet
he does not come! "

And again she burst into tears.

"Good God, can I do nothing to help you in your sorrow? " I cried jumping up from
the seat in utter despair. "Tell me, Nastenka, wouldn't it be possible for me to go to
him? "



"Would that be possible? " she asked suddenly, raising her head.

"No, of course not, " I said pulling myself up; "but I tell you what, write a letter."
"No, that's impossible, I can't do that, " she answered with decision, bending her
head and not looking at me.

"How impossible—why is it impossible? " I went on, clinging to my idea. "But,
Nastenka, it depends what sort of letter; there are letters and letters and.... Ah,
Nastenka, I am right; trust to me, trust to me, I will not give you bad advice. It can
all be arranged! You took the first step—why not now? "

"I can't. I can't! It would seem as though I were forcing myself on him...."

-- AX, nobpenbkas Mo Hactenbka! -- mepeOui s, He CKpbIBast YIbIOKH, -- HET K€,
HET; Bbl, HAKOHEII, BIpaBe, IOTOMY 4YTO OH BaM oOermai. [{a u o BceMy s BIKY, 94TO
OH YEeJIOBEK JEeNUKATHBIM, YTO OH MOCTYIUJI XOPOIIO, -- IPOIOJDKAI s, BcE Oosee u
6oJiee BOCTOPrasich OT JJOTHYHOCTH COOCTBEHHBIX JJOBOJIOB M YO@KIEHHH, -- OH KaK
noctynmi? OH cebs cBsizan obemanneMm. OH CKaszall, YTO HM Ha KOM HE YKEHUTCH,
KpOME Bac, €CIIM TOJBKO JKCHHTCS; BaM JX€ OH OCTaBHJ MOJIHYIO CBOOOIY XOTh
ceifyac OT HEro OTKa3aThCs... B TakoMm ciydyae BbI MOXKETE caenaTh NEepBBIH 1Iar, BbI
UMEeTe MPaBo, Bbl UMEETE MEPel HUM IPEUMYIIECTBO, XOTsl ObI, HAPUMEp, eciu O
3aXOTEJH Pa3Bsi3aTh €ro OT JAHHOTO CJIOBA...

-- [Tocnymraiite, Bl Kak Obl HaTTUCATTH?

-- Uro?

"Ah, my good little Nastenka, " I said, hardly able to conceal a smile; "no, no, you
have a right to, in fact, because he made you a promise. Besides, I can see from
everything that he is a man of delicate feeling; that he behaved very well, " I went
on, more and more carried away by the logic of my own arguments and
convictions. "How did he behave? He bound himself by a promise: he said that if
he married at all he would marry no one but you; he gave you full liberty to refuse
him at once.... Under such circumstances you may take the first step; you have the
right; you are in the privileged position—if, for instance, you wanted to free him
from his promise...."

"Listen; how would you write? "
"Write what? "

-- Jla 3TO HUCHMO.

"This letter."

-- 51 Ob1 BOT Kak Hanucal: "MWIOCTUBBIN TOCYIaph..."

"I tell you how I would write: 'Dear Sir."..."

-- DTO TaK HEMPEMEHHO HY>KHO -- MIJIOCTHBBINA TOCyAaph?
"Must I really begin like that, 'Dear Sir'? "

-- Hempemenno! BrpoueMm, otdero x? st 1ymaro...

"You certainly must! Though, after all, I don't know, I imagine....

-- Hy, ny! nansiue!



"Well, well, what next? "

-- "MuioctuBslii rocynaps! U3Bunute, uto 4..." Brpouem, HeT, HE Hy’KHO HUKaKHX
m3BuHeHui! TyT camblil pakT Bc€ onmpaBabIBacT, MUAIITUTE TPOCTO:

"'Dear Sir, —I must apologize for——' But, no, there's no need to apologize; the
fact itself justifies everything. Write simply: —

"4 mumry x Bam. [IpocTuTe MHE MO€ HETEPIEHME; HO 5 LBl roj] Oblia cyacTIuBa
Ha/IeXk101; BUHOBATA JIU 51, YTO HE MOT'Y Tellepb BEIHECTU U THS cOMHeHus? Teneps,
KOI'/Ia YK€ BbI ITPUEXAIN, MOXKET OBbITh, BbI YK€ U3MEHHWJIM CBOM HaMmepeHus. Torna
3TO MHCHMO CKaXXET BaM, YTO s HE POMILY U HE OOBUHSIO Bac. Sl He OOBUHSIIO Bac 3a
TO, YTO HE BJIACTHA HAJ[ BAIlIMM CEPJILIEM; TaKOBa YK Cyap0a mMos!

"I am writing to you. Forgive me my impatience; but I have been happy for a
whole year in hope; am I to blame for being unable to endure a day of doubt now?
Now that you have come, perhaps you have changed your mind. If so, this letter is
to tell you that I do not repine, nor blame you. I do not blame you because I have
no power over your heart, such is my fate!

Ber OnmaropomHblii yenmoBek. Bl He ynmbpIOHETECh W HE MOAOCAAyeTe HAa MOU
HEeTepIenuBbie CTPOKH. BermoMHuTe, 4TO MX MuUIIeT OeHas IeByIIKa, YTO OHa OJHa,
9YTO HEKOMY HU Hay4uTh €€, HM IOCOBETOBATh €1 M YTO OHA HUKOTJA HE yMela cama
COBJIQIETh C CBOMM cepaueM. Ho mpocTtute MeHs, 94TO B MOIO JIyIIy XOTS Ha OAWH
MU' 3aKpalloch COMHEHHE. Bbl HE cIOCOOHBI JaXXe M MBICIEHHO OOMIETh Ty,
KOTOpasi Bac Tak JIoOmia u Joout".

"You are an honourable man. You will not smile or be vexed at these impatient
lines. Remember they are written by a poor girl; that she is alone; that she has no
one to direct her, no one to advise her, and that she herself could never control her
heart. But forgive me that a doubt has stolen—if only for one instant—into my
heart. You are not capable of insulting, even in thought, her who so loved and so
loves you."

-- Ja, nma! sto TouHO Tak, Kak s aymana! -- 3akpuyana HacteHbka, U pagocThb
3acusia B rnaszax ee. -- O! BBl pa3pemyiu MOM COMHEHHs, Bac MHE caMm Oor
nocnan! brnarogapro, 6:aronapio Bac!

"Yes, yes; that's exactly what I was thinking! " cried Nastenka, and her eyes
beamed with delight. "Oh, you have solved my difficulties: God has sent you to
me! Thank you, thank you! "

-- 3a 4ro? 3a TO, YTO MEHs OOr mocnajn? -- oTBeuan s, TJISAAS B BOCTOPIe Ha ee
PaIOCTHOE JIMYHUKO.
-- Ila, X0oTb 3a TO.

"What for? What for? For God's sending me? " I answered, looking delighted at her
joyful little face. "Why, yes; for that too."



-- Ax, Hacrenpka! Benp Onmaromapum >k€ MBI WHBIX JIFOJIE XOTh 3a TO, YTO OHU
KUBYT BMecTe ¢ Hamu. Sl Gnarojmapio Bac 3a TO, YTO BBl MHE BCTPETHIIUCH, 3a TO,
YTO eI BEK MO Oy Iy Bac IIOMHUTB!

"Ah, Nastenka! Why, one thanks some people for being alive at the same time with
one; I thank you for having met me, for my being able to remember you all my life!

"

-- Hy, noBonbHO, 10BOSIEHO! A Temephb BOT YTO, CIIyIIaiTe-Ka: Toraa OblIo yCIIOBHUE,
YTO KaK TOJIBKO MPUEIET OH, Ta TOTYaC JACT 3HaTh O ce0e TeM, YTO OCTaBUT MHE
IUCbMO B OJHOM MECT€, Y OJHMX MOMX 3HAaKOMBIX, JOOPBIX M MPOCTHI JIOJECH,
KOTOpbIE HUYEro 00 3TOM HE 3HAIOT; WM €CIIM HEeJb3sd OyleT HamucaTtb KO MHE
MMChMa, 3aTeM UTO B MUChbME HE BCErja BCE pacCKaXelllb, TO OH B TOT K€ JI€Hb, KaK
npuener, OyAeT cioJja POBHO B JECATh YacoB, TI€ Mbl M TOJOXKHIA C HUM
BCcTpeTUThCs. O MpHUE3ZAE €ro 5 YK€ 3HAI0; HO BOT YK€ TPETHUil I€Hb HET HU IIHCbMa,
HU ero. YT MHe oT 0a0yIIKM NOYTPY HUKAK Henb3sl. OTaaiiTe MucbMO MO€E 3aBTpa
BBl CAMU T€M JOOPBIM JIFOASIM, O KOTOPBIX sI BAM F'OBOPHJIA: OHU YXKE MEPElUIIoT; a
ecnu OyJIeT OTBET, TO CaMU BbI IIPUHECETE €r0 BEYEPOM B JIECATH YaCOB.

"Well, enough, enough! But now I tell you what, listen: we made an agreement then
that as soon as he arrived he would let me know, by leaving a letter with some good
simple people of my acquaintance who know nothing about it; or, if it were
impossible to write a letter to me, for a letter does not always tell everything, he
would be here at ten o'clock on the day he arrived, where we had arranged to meet.
I know he has arrived already; but now it's the third day, and there's no sign of him
and no letter. It's impossible for me to get away from grandmother in the morning.
Give my letter to-morrow to those kind people I spoke to you about: they will send
it on to him, and if there is an answer you bring it to-morrow at ten o'clock."

-- Ho mnucemo, nucemo! Benp mnpexnae HyxHo nucbMmo mnucats! Tak passe
Mmocje3aBTpa Be€ ATO OyieT.

"But the letter, the letter! You see, you must write the letter first! So perhaps it must
all be the day after to-morrow."

-- [Iucepmo... -- oTBeuana HacreHbka, HEMHOI'O CMEIIABIINCH, -- ITKCHMO... HO...
"The letter..." said Nastenka, a little confused, "the letter... but...."

Ho ona ne poroBopuna. OHa cHauajna OTBEpHyJa OT MEHS CBOE€ JIMYUKO,
MOKpacHesna, Kak po3a, W BAPYT sI MOYYBCTBOBAJI B MOEH pykKe MUCHBMO, IO-
BUJIUMOMY YK€ JIaBHO HANKMCaHHOE, COBCEM IPUTOTOBIICHHOE M 3alle4aTaHHOE.
Kakoe-To 3Hakomoe, MWIOE, T'pallo3HOE BOCIIOMHHAHWE IPOHECIOCh B MOECH
roiose!

But she did not finish. At first she turned her little face away from me, flushed like
a rose, and suddenly I felt in my hand a letter which had evidently been written
long before, all ready and sealed up. A familiar sweet and charming reminiscence
floated through my mind.



--R,0--Ro, s, 1--5i, n, a--na, -- Ha4ya 5.
"R, 0—Ro; s, i—si; n, a—na, " [ began.

-- Rosina! -- 3amenu Mb1 00a, 51, 9yTh HE OOHMMas €e OT BOCTOpra, OHa, TOKPaCHEB,
KaKk TOJIBKO MOIJIa TMOKPacHEeTb, U CMEsSICh CKBO3b Clie3bl, KOTOpBIE, Kak
AKEMUYKMHKH, IpO>Kalli "'a ee YepHBIX PECHULAX.

"Rosina! " we both hummed together; I almost embracing her with delight, while
she blushed as only she could blush, and laughed through the tears which gleamed
like pearls on her black eyelashes.

-- Hy, noBonpHO, noBosbpHO! Ilpomiaiite Teneps! -- ckazana oHa CKOPOrOBOPKOM. --
Bor Bam mmcemo, BOT U aapec, Kyaa cHectu ero. [Ipomaiite! mo cBumanusi! mo
3aBTpal

"Come, enough, enough! Good-bye now, " she said speaking rapidly. "Here is the
letter, here is the address to which you are to take it. Good-bye, till we meet again!
Till to-morrow! "

Omna kpemnko cxajga MHe 00€ pyKH, KMBHYJA FOJIOBOM M MENbKHYJIa, KaK CTPEJIKa, B
CBOH mepeyJsiok. S gonro crosul Ha MecTe, poBoxXkas ee riaazamu. "Jlo 3aBTpa! mo
3aBTpal " -- mpoHeCI0Ch B MOEH roJI0B€, KOr1a OHA CKPBLIAch U3 I71a3 MOMX.

She pressed both my hands warmly, nodded her head, and flew like an arrow down
her side street. I stood still for a long time following her with my eyes.

"Till to-morrow! till to-morrow! " was ringing in my ears as she vanished from my
sight.



THIRD NIGHT
HOYb TPETbA

To-day was a gloomy, rainy day without a glimmer of sunlight, like the old age
before me. I am oppressed by such strange thoughts, such gloomy sensations;
questions still so obscure to me are crowding into my brain—and I seem to have
neither power nor will to settle them. It's not for me to settle all this!

Ceromus ObUT JE€Hb TEYANBHBIN, JOXKIJIUBBIA, 0€3 TpOCBETa, TOYHO Oymymias
CTapOCTh MOs. MeHS TEeCHST TaKhe CTPaHHbIE MBICITH, TAKUE TEMHbBIC OIIYIICHUS,
TaKHe eIle HESCHBIC JJII MEHS BOMPOCHI TONIATCS B MOEH TOJI0Be, -- a KaK-TO HET
HU CHWJIbI, HU XOTEHUs UX pa3pemnts. He MHe pa3pemuTs Bc€ 310!

Cerognst Mbl He yBHAMMCA. Buepa, korma Mbl OpoHIaiuch, obOJlaKka cTald
3aBOJIAKUBATh HE0O U MOJbIMasCs TyMaH. Sl ckaszain, 4To 3aBTpa OyJeT TypHOIl J1eHb;
OHa HE OTBeuaja, OHA HE XOoTeJa MPOTHB ceOs TOBOPUTH; ISl HEEe JTOT JIeHb U
CBETEJI U SICEH, U HU OJIHA Ty4YKa He 3aCTEJIET €€ CYACTHUS.

To-day we shall not meet. Yesterday, when we said good-bye, the clouds began
gathering over the sky and a mist rose. I said that to-morrow it would be a bad day;
she made no answer, she did not want to speak against her wishes; for her that day
was bright and clear, not one cloud should obscure her happiness.

-- Konmu Oy et mokap, MbI He yBUIMMCS ! -- CKa3alia oHa. -- S He mpuy.

"If it rains we shall not see each other, " she said, "I shall not come."

S mymait, 9To OHA U HE 3aMeTHJIa CETOIHSIIHEr0 JIOXK/Is, a MEX/Ty TEM HE MPHUIILIA.
I thought that she would not notice to-day's rain, and yet she has not come.

Buepa Ob110 Halle TpeThe CBUAHbE, HAIlla TPEThs Oejast HOYb...

Yesterday was our third interview, our third white night....

OpHako, KaK pajocTh ¥ CYACTHUE JICJAIOT YEIOBEKa MPEKPACHBIM! KaK KUIHUT Ceple
moboBbio! Kaxercs, xouenb U3JIUTh BCE CBOE CEPALIE B JAPYroe Cepile, XOUellb,
yT00 BCE€ OBLIO Beceno, Bcé cMmesnock. M kak 3apasurenbHa 3Ta panocts! Buepa B
ee cloBax ObUIO CTONBKO HETH, CTOJBKO MOOpOTHI KO MHE B cepnue... Kak ona
yXaKMBaja 3a MHOH, KakK Jackajach KO MHe, KaKk O00OApsula M HEXHIa-- MOe
cepaue! O, ckonbko KokeTcTBa OT cuactus! A ... Sl mpuHuMan BcE€ 3a 4HMCTYIO
MOHETY; s [yMaJl, 4TO OHa...

But how fine joy and happiness makes any one! How brimming over with love the
heart is! One seems longing to pour out one's whole heart; one wants everything to
be gay, everything to be laughing. And how infectious that joy is! There was such a
softness in her words, such a kindly feeling in her heart towards me yesterday....
How solicitous and friendly she was; how tenderly she tried to give me courage!
Oh, the coquetry of happiness! While I... I took it all for the genuine thing, I



thought that she....

Ho, 0oxe Moii, Kak e MOr s 3TO IymMaTh? KakK K€ MOT 5 ObITh TaK CJIEI, KOI/ia yKe
BCE B3ATO JPYI'MM, BCE HE MOE; KOI'/la, HaKOHEL], JJaJKe 3Ta caMasi HEKHOCTh €€, €€
3a00Ta, ee JM00O0Bb... Ja, JTIOOOBb KO MHE, -- OblIa HE YTO WHOE, KaK pPajioCTh O
CKOPOM CBUJIAHUU C JPYTUM, XKeJlaHHe HaBs3aTh U MHE cBoe cuacTtue?.. Korga oH He
TIPUIIEN], KOT/Ia MBI TIPO’KIAI HAIIPacHO, OHA e HaXMypHiIach, OHa ke 3apoderna
cTpycuia. Bece nBukeHUs ee, Bce ClIOBAa €€ yXe CTalIM HE TaK JIETKH, UTPUBBI U
Becenbl. M, cTpaHHOe 1eno, -- OHa yABOWJIa KO MHE CBOE€ BHHMaHHE, Kak OyaTo
MHCTUHKTUBHO JKeJas Ha MEHsS M3JIUTh TO, Yero cama jkejana cebe, 3a 4To cama
Oostack, eciau 0 oHo He cObuTock. Most HacteHnbka Tak opoOena, Tak rnepemnyraiach,
YTO, Ka)KETCsl, IIOHSIA HAKOHELl, YTO JIOOII0 €e, U CxKaJIWIach Haj Moel OemHOM
m060BbI0. Tak, Korjga Mbl HECUACTHBI, Mbl CUJIbHEE UyBCTBYEM HecUacTHe JIPYTHUX;
YyBCTBO HE pa30MBaETCs, a COCPEIOTOUMBACTCH. .

But, my God, how could I have thought it? How could I have been so blind, when
everything had been taken by another already, when nothing was mine; when, in
fact, her very tenderness to me, her anxiety, her love... yes, love for me, was
nothing else but joy at the thought of seeing another man so soon, desire to include
me, too, in her happiness?... When he did not come, when we waited in vain, she
frowned, she grew timid and discouraged. Her movements, her words, were no
longer so light, so playful, so gay; and, strange to say, she redoubled her
attentiveness to me, as though instinctively desiring to lavish on me what she
desired for herself so anxiously, if her wishes were not accomplished. My Nastenka
was so downcast, so dismayed, that I think she realized at last that I loved her, and
was sorry for my poor love. So when we are unhappy we feel the unhappiness of
others more; feeling is not destroyed but concentrated....

S mpumien K Hel ¢ TOJHBIM CEpALIEM M €1Ba JOoXKAajucs CBUAaHUA. S He
IIPe4yBCTBOBAJI TOT0, 4TO OyJy Tenepb OLIyLaTh, HE MPEeAYyBCTBOBAJ, UTO BCE
3TO He Tak KoHUuTcs. OHa cusia pajocThio, OHAa OXkHjana orBeta. OTBET ObUT OH
cam. OH noypKeH ObUT IpUATH, TpubekaTh Ha ee 30B. OHa MpUIIa paHbIIe MEHs
uenbiM yacoMm. CHavana oHa BCEMY XOXOTaja, BCIKOMY CIIOBY MOEMY cMmesulach. 5
HayaJl ObUIO TOBOPUTH U YMOJIK.

I went to meet her with a full heart, and was all impatience. I had no presentiment
that I should feel as I do now, that it would not all end happily. She was beaming
with pleasure; she was expecting an answer. The answer was himself. He was to
come, to run at her call. She arrived a whole hour before I did. At first she giggled
at everything, laughed at every word I said. I began talking, but relapsed into
silence.

-- 3HaeTe 11, OTYero s Tak pajaa? -- cka3aja OHa, -- TaK paja Ha BaC CMOTPETh? TaK
JIr00JTI0 Bac ceroaus?

"Do you know why I am so glad, " she said, "so glad to look at you? —why I like
you so much to-day? "

-- Hy? -- cipocwuut s, 1 cepiie Moe 3a/IposKaio.

"Well? " I asked, and my heart began throbbing.



-- $1 oTTOrO MIO0IO BAC, UTO BBl HE BIIOOMINCH B MeHs. Benb BOT MHOM, Ha BalieM
MecTe, cTall Obl 0ECIOKOUTh, MPUCTABATh, Pa30Xajcs Obl, pa30o0JieNncs, a Bbl TaKOU
MUJIBIH !

"I like you because you have not fallen in love with me. You know that some men
in your place would have been pestering and worrying me, would have been
sighing and miserable, while you are so nice! "

TyT oHa Tak ckajxa MOIO PyKy, 4TO 5 4yTh He 3aKpudai. OHa 3acMesach.
Then she wrung my hand so hard that I almost cried out. She laughed.

-- boke! kakoii Bl qpyr! -- Hauana oHa yepe3 MUHYTY OYEHb CEpbe3HO. -- J[a Bac
6or mue nocnan! Hy, yto 661 co MHOI ObLIIO, €ciii O Bac cO MHOI Teneps He ObL10?
Kakoii Bb1 6eckopbicTHBIN! Kak xopomio Bel MeHs rooute! Korma s By 3aMyx,
MBI OyJIeM OYeHb JPYXKHBI, O0IbIle YeM Kak Opatbs. S Oymy Bac M0OUTH OYTH Tak,
KaK €ro...

"Goodness, what a friend you are! " she began gravely a minute later. "God sent
you to me. What would have happened to me if you had not been with me now?
How disinterested you are! How truly you care for me! When I am married we will
be great friends, more than brother and sister; I shall care almost as I do for him...."

MHe cTano Kak-To YKaCHO I'pyCTHO B 3TO MI'HOBCHHUC; OJJHAKO K YTO-TO IOXOKECC
Ha CMEX 3allICBCINIIOCH B IYLIC MOCH.

I felt horribly sad at that moment, yet something like laughter was stirring in my
soul.

-- Brl B mpumnajke, -- cka3ai s, -- BBl TPYCUTE; BBl JyMaeTe, 4YTO OH HE MPUJIET.
"You are very much upset, " I said; "you are frightened; you think he won't come."

-- bor ¢ Bamm! -- oTBeuana oHa, -- ecnu O s ObUla MEHbIIE CYACTIHBA, S OBI,
Ka)keTcsl, 3aIjiaKkaia OT Ballero HeBepus, OT BalllMX ymnpekoB. Bmpouem, Bbl MeHs
HaBEJIM Ha MBICJIb M 33Jlaj MHE JIOJTYI0 JAyMYy; HO S MOJyMaio IOCJE, a Tenepb
MPU3HAIOCh BaM, 4YTO MpaBay Bbl roBopute! [la! s kak-To cama He CBOS; sl KaK-TO
BCA B OKMIAHHHM M YYBCTBYIO BCE KaK-TO CIHIIKOM Jierko. [/la momHoTe, ocTaBUM
IIpo 4yBCTBa!..

"Oh dear! " she answered; "if I were less happy, I believe I should cry at your lack
of faith, at your reproaches. However, you have made me think and have given me
a lot to think about; but I shall think later, and now I will own that you are right.
Yes, | am somehow not myself; I am all suspense, and feel everything as it were too
lightly. But hush! that's enough about feelings...."

B 510 Bpems mociblmanuch mard, 1 B TEMHOTE MOKA3aJICs MPOXOKUH, KOTOPBI
en K HaM HaBcTpedy. Mbl 00a 3apokalid; OHa 4yTh HE BCKpUKHYINA. $ OmycTHI
€e PYKy U CIelal ’kKecT, Kak OyATo xoten oToiTH. Ho MBI 00MaHyIMCh: 3TO OBLT HE
OH.



At that moment we heard footsteps, and in the darkness we saw a figure coming
towards us. We both started; she almost cried out; I dropped her hand and made a
movement as though to walk away. But we were mistaken, it was not he.

-- Yero BbI Ooutech? 3a4eM BBl OPOCHUIIN MOIO pyKy? -- cKa3aja OHa, ojaBas MHE
ee omATh. -- Hy, uTo %e? MBI BCTpeTHM ero BMecte. Sl xody, 4T00 OH BHUJEIN, KaK MbI
JOOUM JpyT JIpyTa.

"What are you afraid of? Why did you let go of my hand? " she said, giving it to me
again. "Come, what is it? We will meet him together; I want him to see how fond
we are of each other."

-- Kak mbI m00uM apyr apyra! -- 3akpuyar 5.

"O Hacrenbka, Hactenbka! -- momymain si, --Kak 3TUM CJIIOBOM Thl MHOT'O CKa3aja!
Ot srtakoii n1r00BH, HacTeHbka, B MHOW Yac XOJIOJEET Ha CEpJle M CTaHOBUTCSA
TSDKEJIO Ha aymne. TBOs pyka XoJio[Hasi, MOsi Topsyasi Kak oroub. Kakas crienast Tbl,
Hacrenpka!.. O! kak HECHOCEH cHaCT/IMBBIN YesloBeK B MHYI0 MUHYTY! Ho s He Mor

| "

Ha TeOs paccepauThes!..
"How fond we are of each other! " I cried. ("Oh, Nastenka, Nastenka, " I thought,
"how much you have told me in that saying! Such fondness at certain moments
makes the heart cold and the soul heavy. Your hand is cold, mine burns like fire.
How blind you are, Nastenka!... Oh, how unbearable a happy person is sometimes!
But I could not be angry with you! ")

Hakownern cep/iie Moe nepenosHuIoCh.

At last my heart was too full.

-- [Tocnymaiite, Hactenbka! -- 3akpudvai s, -- 3HaeTe JM, YTO CO MHOU OBLIO BECh
eHb?

"Listen, Nastenka! " I cried. "Do you know how it has been with me all day."
-- Hy uTo, uro Takoe? pacckasbiBaiite ckopee! UTo xk BBl 10 cUX IOp BcE€ Moadanu!
"Why, how, how? Tell me quickly! Why have you said nothing all this time? "

-- Bo-nepBeiX, HacTeHbka, Koraa s UCIOJIHUI BCE BAIlM KOMUCCHUM, OTAAN IUCHBMO,
ObUT y BallIUX JOOPBIX JIOACH, IIOTOM... [IOTOM 51 IPUIIIET IOMOM U JIET CIaTh.

"To begin with, Nastenka, when I had carried out all your commissions, given the
letter, gone to see your good friends, then... then I went home and went to bed."

-- Tonbko-T0? -- IepeduIa OHA 3aCMESIBIIIKCh.
"Is that all? " she interrupted, laughing.

-- I[a, IMOYTHU TOJIBKO-TO, -- OTBCYAJI s CKPCIIA CCPALEC, [IOTOMY YTO B I'Nlazax MOUX
YK€ HAKHUIIAJIN I'TYIIbIC CJIC3EbI. -- s IMPOCHYJICA 3a 4aC 10 HaICro CBUJaHUs, HO KaK



Oynro u He cnan. He 3Har, 4yto ObUIO0 co MHOMO. S mien, 94ro0 Bam 3TO BCE
pacckasarhb, Kak OyJITO BpeMs Ui MEHsI OCTAaHOBHJIOCH, KaK OyITO OJTHO OIIYIIICHHE,
OJTHO YYBCTBO JIOJDKHO OBIJIO OCTATHCS C ATOIO0 BPEMEHH BO MHE HaBEUHO, KakK Oy/ITO
OJIHa MUHYTa JOJKHA ObLTa MPOAOIIKATHCS 1IETYI0 BEYHOCTh U CIIOBHO BCS >KU3Hb
OCTaHOBWJIACh JJsi MeHs... Korga s mpocHylics, MHE Ka3ajoch, YTO KaKOM-TO
MY3bIKQJIbHBIH MOTHUB, JaBHO 3HAKOMBIH, T/IE-TO TIPEK/IE CIBIIMIAHHBIN, 3a0bITHIA U
CIaJOCTHBIM, TeNmepb BCIOMHUHAJCA MHE. MHE Ka3ajaoch, YTO OH BCHO JKHU3Hb
MPOCUJICS U3 Ay MOEH, U TOJIBKO TEINEPb...

"Yes, almost all, " I answered restraining myself, for foolish tears were already
starting into my eyes. "I woke an hour before our appointment, and yet, as it were, [
had not been asleep. I don't know what happened to me. I came to tell you all about
it, feeling as though time were standing still, feeling as though one sensation, one
feeling must remain with me from that time for ever; feeling as though one minute
must go on for all eternity, and as though all life had come to a standstill for me....
When I woke up it seemed as though some musical motive long familiar, heard
somewhere in the past, forgotten and voluptuously sweet, had come back to me
now. It seemed to me that it had been clamouring at my heart all my life, and only
now...."

-- Ax, 60xe Moi1, boxe Moit! -- mepedmra Hactenbka, -- kak ke 310 BcE Tak? S He
IMOHUMAIO HH CJIOBA.

"Oh my goodness, my goodness, " Nastenka interrupted, "what does all that mean?
I don't understand a word."

-- Ax, Hacrtenpka! MHe XOTeNOCh Kak-HHOyIp TE€pelaTh BaM HSTO CTPaHHOE
BIICYATJICHUE... -- HAyall s KaJOOHBIM TOJIO-- COM, B KOTOPOM CKpBIBAJNach eIie
Hagcxaa, XO0Tsda BECbMa OTAaJICHHAs.

"Ah, Nastenka, I wanted somehow to convey to you that strange impression...." I
began in a plaintive voice, in which there still lay hid a hope, though a very faint
one.

-- IlonmHoTe, mepecraHbTe, MOJHOTE! -- 3aroBOpWja OHA, U B OAMH MHUI OHa
norajanach, IUIyTOBKa!

"Leave off. Hush! " she said, and in one instant the sly puss had guessed.

Bapyr ona chenanack Kak-TO HEOOBIKHOBEHHO TOBODJIMBA, Becelsa, LIAJOBIIMBA.
Omna B3s1a MEHsI O] PyKy, CMesJIach, XOTeNa, 4To0 U sl TOXKE CMEsUICs, U KaKJ0e
CMYILIEHHOE CJIOBO MO€ OT3BIBAJIOCh B HEW TAaKUM 3BOHKHMM, TaKUM JOJITUM
CMEXOM... Sl HauMHAIl CEpAUTHCS, OHA BAPYT ITyCTHJIACHh KOKETHUYATb.

Suddenly she became extraordinarily talkative, gay, mischievous; she took my arm,
laughed, wanted me to laugh too, and every confused word I uttered evoked from
her prolonged ringing laughter.... I began to feel angry, she had suddenly begun
flirting.

-- Ilocnymaiite, -- Hauana OHa, -- a Belb MHE HEMHOXKO JOCaTHO, YTO BBl HE
BITIOOMIIMCH B MeHs. Pa3bepute-ka mocie atoro yenoeka! Ho Bce-Taku, rocrnoanH



HEIPEKIIOHHBIN, BBl HE MOYKETE HE IOXBAJIUTHh MEHs 3a TO, 4TO s Takas mpocras. S
BaM BCE TOBOPIO, BCE TOBOPIO, Kakasi Obl INIyNOCTb HM NPOMEJbKHYJA Y MEHS B
rOJIOBE.

"Do you know, " she began, "I feel a little vexed that you are not in love with me?
There's no understanding human nature! But all the same, Mr. Unapproachable, you
cannot blame me for being so simple; I tell you everything, everything, whatever
foolish thought comes into my head."

-- Ciymiaiite! 9T0 OJMHHA/ATh YacOB, KaXeTcsA? -- CKa3all s, KOraa MepHbIN 3BYK
KOJIOKOJIA 3aryJiell C OTAAJCHHON ropojckoil OGamrHu. OHa BIPYT OCTAHOBUIJIACH,
nepecTajia CMesIThCS M Havyalla CUnuTaTh.

"Listen! That's eleven, I believe, " I said as the slow chime of a bell rang out from a
distant tower. She suddenly stopped, left off laughing and began to count.

-- Jla, omuHHAALIATE, -- CKa3ajia OHA HAKOHEI] pOOKUM, HePEIIUTETHHBIM TOJIOCOM.
"Yes, it's eleven, " she said at last in a timid, uncertain voice.

51 ToTHac ke packasicsi, YTO HaIyraj ee, 3aCTaBWJI CYUTATh Yachl, U MIPOKJIISI ceds
3a TMPUIAJOK 3I0CTH. MHE CTano 3a Hee TPYCTHO, U S HE 3HaJ, KaK HUCKYIIUTh CBOE
nperpeuieHue. 1 Havanm ee yremiaTh, BBIMCKMBATH HPUYMHBI €0 OTCYTCTBUS,
MOJIBOAUTH pa3Hble JOBOJBI, JIOKa3aTenbcTBa. Hukoro Henms3st ObUIO Jierde
o0MaHyTh, KaK €€ B 3Ty MHHYTY, Jla M BCAKHH B ATy MHUHYTY KaK-TO PaJOCTHO
BBICJIYIIMBAET XOTh Kakoe Obl TO HU OBLIO yTEUICHHE U Paj-pajl, KOIU €CTh XOTh
TEHb OIPaB/IAHUS.

I regretted at once that I had frightened her, making her count the strokes, and I
cursed myself for my spiteful impulse; I felt sorry for her, and did not know how to
atone for what I had done.

I began comforting her, seeking for reasons for his not coming, advancing various
arguments, proofs. No one could have been easier to deceive than she was at that
moment; and, indeed, any one at such a moment listens gladly to any consolation,
whatever it may be, and is overjoyed if a shadow of excuse can be found.

-- Jla u cmemHOe neno, -- Hayanl s, Bc€ Oosee u Oosiee ropsiyach U J00ysACh Ha
HEOOBIKHOBEHHYIO SICHOCTh CBOMX JIOKa3aTENIbCTB, -- J1a M HE MOT OH MPHUWTH; BB U
MeHs 0OMaHyJIM | 3aBiekin, HacTeHpKka, Tak 4TO S M BPEMEHH CYET MOTepsul... Bol
TOJIBKO TOAyMalTe: OH €/Ba MOT MOJYYUTh IMUCHMO; IIOJIOXKHUM, €My HeENb3s
MIPUNATH, TTOJIOKHUM, OH OyJIeT OTBEYaTh, TaK MUCbMO MPUICT HE PaHBIIIE KaK 3aBTpa.
51 3a HUM 3aBTpa 4YeM CBET CXOXY M TOTYaC XK€ JaM 3HaTh. llpenmosoxwre,
HaKOHEI], THICSIYY BEPOSITHOCTEI: Hy, €ro He ObUIO JOMa, KOTAa MPHIILIO TTHCHMO, U
OH, MOXET OBITh, €ro U 10 CHX IMOp He unTan? Beap BCE MOXKET CITy4UTHCA.

"And indeed it's an absurd thing, " I began, warming to my task and admiring the
extraordinary clearness of my argument, "why, he could not have come; you have
muddled and confused me, Nastenka, so that I too, have lost count of the time....
Only think: he can scarcely have received the letter; suppose he is not able to come,
suppose he is going to answer the letter, could not come before to-morrow. I will go
for it as soon as it's light to-morrow and let you know at once. Consider, there are



thousands of possibilities; perhaps he was not at home when the letter came, and
may not have read it even now! Anything may happen, you know."

-- Jla, ma! -- orBeuana Hactenbka, -- 1 U He moaymaia; KOHEYHO, BCE MOMKET
CIIyYHUTbCS, -- POJIOKANIa OHA CAMBIM CTOBOPYHMBBIM IOJIOCOM, HO B KOTOPOM, KaK
,Z[OC&IIHBII;'I JUCCOHAHC, CJIbIIIaJIaCh KakKas-TO ﬂpyraﬁ, oTOaJICHHAas1 MBICJIb. -- BOT
YTO BBI CHEJIANTE, -- MPOJI0JDKANA OHA, -- BbI MJIUTE 3aBTPAa KaK MOKHO PaHbIIE H,
€CJIM TIOJIYYHMTE YTO-HUOY/h, TOTUAC XK€ JalTe MHE 3HaTh. BBl Beab 3HaeTe, rae s
xuBY? -- I oHa Hauasa MoBTOPSITH MHE CBOII aJipec.

"Yes, yes! " said Nastenka. "I did not think of that. Of course anything may
happen? " she went on in a tone that offered no opposition, though some other far-
away thought could be heard like a vexatious discord in it. "I tell you what you
must do, " she said, "you go as early as possible to-morrow morning, and if you get
anything let me know at once. You know where I live, don't you? "

And she began repeating her address to me.

[ToToM oHa BAPYT cTajla Tak HEKHA, TaK poOKa co MHOM... OHa, Ka3a1och, Cyliaia
BHHUMATENIbHO, YTO sI €d TOBOPHJ; HO KOrja s oOpaTuics K HEd ¢ KaKUM-TO
BOIIPOCOM, OHa (CMOJI4alia, CMeIagach U OTBOPOTUIIA OT MEHSI TOJIOBKY. S 3ariisiHy
eM B IJIasa -- TaK M €CTh: OHA IITaKaJa.

Then she suddenly became so tender, so solicitous with me. She seemed to listen
attentively to what I told her; but when I asked her some question she was silent,
was confused, and turned her head away. I looked into her eyes—yes, she was

crying.
-- Hy, MmoxHo 11, MmokHO i? AX, kakoe BbI 1uts! Kakoe pedsaectBo!.. [TomHoTe!

"How can you? How can you? Oh, what a baby you are! what childishness!...
Come, come! "

Omna nonpo6oBasa yiablOHYTbCS, YCIIOKOUTHCS, HO MOI00POJIOK €€ APOXKal U Ipy.ib
BCE eIle KOJIbIXalach.

She tried to smile, to calm herself, but her chin was quivering and her bosom was
still heaving.

-- 51 mymaro o0 Bac, -- ckaszajia OHa MHE IOCJIE MHHYTHOTO MOJYaHUS, -- BBl TaK
n00peI, 9TO 51 ObLIAa OBl KAaMEHHAs, €clii 0 He YyBCTBOBaIA 3TOTO. 3HACTE JIU, YTO
MHE MPUIIJIO Tereps B ronoBy? S Bac 06oux cpaBHMIIA. 3a4eM OH -- HE BbI? 3aueM
OH He TakoH, kak BbI? OH XyKe Bac, XOTh S U JFOOITE0 ero OoJbIe Bac.

"I was thinking about you, " she said after a minute's silence. "You are so kind that
I should be a stone if I did not feel it. Do you know what has occurred to me now? I
was comparing you two. Why isn't he you? Why isn't he like you? He is not as
good as you, though I love him more than you."

A He orBeuan Huuero. OHa, Ka3anoch, xKaana, yTol s CKa3aja YTO-HUOYIb.

I made no answer. She seemed to expect me to say something.



-- KoneuHo, s1, Mo)keT OBITH, HE COBCEM ECIIE €r0 MOHMMAI0, HE COBCEM €ro 3Halo.
3HaeTe, st Kak OyaTO Bcerjaa 0osiach €ro; OH Bcerja ObUT TakOW Cephe3HbIN, TaKOU
Kak Oyaro ropzaeiii. KoneuHo, s 3HaI0, 9TO 3TO OH TOJBKO CMOTPHUT TakK, YTO B
cepaue ero OoJbllle, YeM B MOEM, HEeXHOCTHU... Sl TIOMHIO, KaK OH MOCMOTpeN Ha
MEHS TOrJ1a, KaK s, IOMHUTE, IPUIIUIA K HEMY C Y3€JIKOM; HO BCE-TaKH S €r0 KaK-TO
CJIMIIKOM YBa’Kalo, a BeJlb ATO KakK OyTO Obl Mbl U HEPOBHS?

"Of course, it may be that I don't understand him fully yet. You know I was always
as it were afraid of him; he was always so grave, as it were so proud. Of course |
know it's only that he seems like that, I know there is more tenderness in his heart
than in mine.... | remember how he looked at me when I went in to him—do you
remember? —with my bundle; but yet I respect him too much, and doesn't that
show that we are not equals? "

-- Her, Hactennka, HET, -- OTBeYal s, -- 3TO 3HAYMT, YTO BBl €ro OOJIBIIIE BCErO Ha
CBeTe JI00UTE, ¥ ropasio OobIne cedsi caMoi JTI00UTE.

"No, Nastenka, no, " I answered, "it shows that you love him more than anything in
the world, and far more than yourself."

-- Jla, mojoXXuM, 4TO 3TO Tak, -- OTBeualia HauBHas1 HacTeHbKka, -- HO 3HAETe JIH,
YTO MHE MPUIILIO Tereph B rojioBy? ToNbKO s Tenepb He Mpo Hero Oy 1y TOBOPUTH, a
Tak, BOOOIIE; MHE YK€ JIaBHO BCE ATO Mpuxoauiao B rojosy. [locmymaiite, 3auem
MBI BCE HE TaK, Kak Obl OpaThs ¢ OpaThsaMu? 3aueM camblil TyUIIHii YEIOBEK BCEra
Kak OyJTO Y4TO-TO TauT OT APYroro M MOTYMUT OT Hero? 3aueM MmpsMo, celdac, He
CKa3aTh 4YTO €CTh Ha CEp/Ille, KOJIM 3HACIllb, YTO HE HAa BETEP CBOE CIOBO CKAXKEIIh?
A TO BCAKHUH TaK CMOTPUT, KaK OyJITO OH CYpOBEE, YeM OH €CTh Ha CaMOM JieJie, KaK
OyTo Bce 00ATCs OCKOPOUTH CBOM YyBCTBA, KOJIU OYEHb CKOPO BBIKAXKYT UX...

"Yes, supposing that is so, " answered Nastenka naively. "But do you know what
strikes me now? Only I am not talking about him now, but speaking generally; all
this came into my mind some time ago. Tell me, how is it that we can't all be like
brothers together? Why is it that even the best of men always seem to hide
something from other people and to keep something back? Why not say straight out
what is in one's heart, when one knows that one is not speaking idly? As it is every
one seems harsher than he really is, as though all were afraid of doing injustice to
their feelings, by being too quick to express them."

-- Ax, Hacrenbka! mpaBay Bbl TOBOPHUTE; /1@ BEIb 3TO MPOUCXOAUT OT MHOTHX
IIPUYUH, -- TepeduI s, cam Oojee 4eM Korjga-HuOyJlb B 3TY MHUHYTY CTECHSBILUN
CBOU YyBCTBA.

"Oh, Nastenka, what you say is true; but there are many reasons for that, " I broke
in suppressing my own feelings at that moment more than ever.

-- Her, net! -- orBewana oHa ¢ riIyOOKMM 4YyBCTBOM. -- BOT BbI, Hampumep, He
TaKkoB, Kak apyrue! S, mpaBo, He 3Ha[O, Kak OBl BaM A3TO paccKaszaTb, YTO S
YYBCTBYIO; HO MHE Ka)KETCSl, Bbl BOT, HAIPUMED... XOTh ObI TEMEPb... MHE KaXeTcs,
BbI YEM-TO I MEHS JKEePTBYeTe, -- MpHUOaBMUiIa OHa POOKO, MEITBKOM B3IJISIHYB Ha
MeHs. -- Bl MeHsI mpocTuTe, €ciu g BaM Tak TOBOPIO: s BE/Ib IPOCTas AEBYILIKA; 5



BElb MaJl0 €lle BUJela Ha CBETE€ U, MPaBO, HE YMEI MHOrJa TOBOPUTH, --
npubaBuia OHa TOJOCOM, JpPOXKAIUM OT KaKOro-TO 3aTa€HHOIO 4YYyBCTBA, U
CTapasCh MEXJy TE€M YJIBIOHYThCS, -- HO MHE TOJIBKO XOTEJIOCh CKa3aTh BaM, UTO S
OnmaromapHa, 4To s Toke BCE 3To uyBcTBYH0... O, maif Bam Oor 3a 310 cyactus! Bor
TO, YTO Bbl MHE HACKa3ajJM TOrJla O BallleM MeuTaTesie, COBEPILIEHHO HEMpaBaa TO
€CTh, 5 XO4Yy CKa3zaTh, COBCEM JI0 Bac HE KacaeTcsi. Bbl BbI3opaBiiMBaeTe, BbI,
MIpaBoO, COBCEM JPYroi 4eloBeK, YeM Kak camu ceOs omucanu. Ecnu Bl Korja-
HUOyIb momobuTe, TO Aail BaM Oor cyactus ¢ Hero! A el S HHYero He XKenaro,
MOTOMY YTO OHa Oy/IeT CYacT/IvBa ¢ BaMH. S| 3Ha10, sl cama >KEHIIMHA W BBI JTOJIKHBI
MHE BEPUTh, €CJIU S BaM TaK T'OBOPIO...

"No, no! " she answered with deep feeling. "Here you, for instance, are not like
other people! I really don't know how to tell you what I feel; but it seems to me that
you, for instance... at the present moment... it seems to me that you are sacrificing
something for me, " she added timidly, with a fleeting glance at me. "Forgive me
for saying so, I am a simple girl you know. I have seen very little of life, and I
really sometimes don't know how to say things, " she added in a voice that quivered
with some hidden feeling, while she tried to smile; "but I only wanted to tell you
that I am grateful, that I feel it all too.... Oh, may God give you happiness for it!
What you told me about your dreamer is quite untrue now—that is, I mean, it's not
true of you. You are recovering, you are quite a different man from what you
described. If you ever fall in love with some one, God give you happiness with her!
I won't wish anything for her, for she will be happy with you. I know, I am a
woman myself, so you must believe me when I tell you so."

Omna 3aMoOJIKJIa U KPCIIKO II0KaJla pyKy MHC. S Toxe HE MOT HHUYEro TOBOPpHUTH OT
BOJIHCHHA. HpOH_UIO HCCKOJIBKO MUHYT.

She ceased speaking, and pressed my hand warmly. I too could not speak without
emotion. Some minutes passed.

-- Jla, BUIHO, Y4TO OH HE HPHUAET ceronmHs! -- cKazajga OHAa HAKOHEL, ITOJHSIB
rososy. -- [lozgno!..

"Yes, it's clear he won't come to-night, " she said at last raising her head. "It's late."
-- OH mpuIeT 3aBTpa, -- CKa3aj s CaMbIM YBEPHUTEIBHBIM U TBEPIBIM TOJIOCOM.
"He will come to-morrow, " I said in the most firm and convincing tone.

-- Jla, -- mpubaBuIa OHa, pa3BECEIUBIINCH, -- 51 CaMa TENepb BUKY, YTO OH MPHJIET
ToJIbKO 3aBTpa. Hy, Tak mo cBumanws! no 3aBtpa! Eciu Oyner moxab, s, MOXKET
ObITh, HE TIpHay. Ho mocie3aBTpa st mpuay, HEIPEMEHHO MPHUIY, YTO CO MHOM HU
Ob110; OyZbTe 371eCh HEMPEMEHHO; Sl XOUYy Bac BHJIETh, 51 BAM BCE PACCKaXKYy.

"Yes, " she added with no sign of her former depression. "I see for myself now that
he could not come till to-morrow. Well, good-bye, till to-morrow. If it rains perhaps
I shall not come. But the day after to-morrow, I shall come. I shall come for certain,
whatever happens; be sure to be here, [ want to see you, I will tell you everything."



I/I IIOTOM, KOIr'1a MbI HpOH_[aHI/ICL, OHa I1moagajla MHE pyKy Hn CKasajiaa, siICHO B3I‘JI$IHYB
Ha MCH:
-- Benp MBI Tenepb HaBceria BMECTE, HE IIpaBja Jiu?

And then when we parted she gave me her hand and said, looking at me candidly:
"We shall always be together, shan't we? "

O! Hacrenwka, Hactenbka! Ecniu 6 ThI 3Hasa, B KakoM s TENEph OAMHOYECTBE!
Oh, Nastenka, Nastenka! If only you knew how lonely I am now!

Korna npoOuio neBATh 4acoB, s HE MOT YCHJETb B KOMHATe, OJEJCS W BBILIE,
HECMOTps Ha HeHacTHoe Bpems. S ObLT TaM, cuen Ha Hameil ckamerike. 51 Obu1o
IOILIENT B UX IMEPEYJIOK, HO MHE CTajO CThIIHO, U sl BOPOTWIICA, HE B3IVISIHYB Ha MX
OKHa, HE JOU/S IBYX IIAroB J0 UX AoMa. S mpuIien A0MOW B TAKOW TOCKE, B KaKOU
HuKoraa He ObiBa. Kakoe cbipoe, ckyuHoe Bpemsi! Eciau 6 Obuta xoporas noroja,
s OBI IPOTYJISLT TaM BCIO HOYb...

As soon as it struck nine o'clock I could not stay indoors, but put on my things, and
went out in spite of the weather. I was there, sitting on our seat. I went to her street,
but I felt ashamed, and turned back without looking at their windows, when I was
two steps from her door. I went home more depressed than I had ever been before.
What a damp, dreary day! If it had been fine I should have walked about all night....

Ho 1o 3aBTpa, 1o 3aBTpa! 3aBTpa OHa MHE BCE pacCKaxker.
Opnako mucbMa ceronns He Obuto. Ho, Bmpouem, Tak u JOMKHO ObUIO ObITh. OHU
YK€ BMECTE...

But to-morrow, to-morrow! To-morrow she will tell me everything. The letter has
not come to-day, however. But that was to be expected. They are together by now....



FOURTH NIGHT

HOYb UETBEPTAS
My God, how it has all ended! What it has all ended in! I arrived at nine o'clock.
She was already there. I noticed her a good way off; she was standing as she had
been that first time, with her elbows on the railing, and she did not hear me coming
up to her.
Bboxe, kak Bc€ 310 KoHUMI0Ch! Yem Bc€ 310 KOHUMIOCK! S mpuiien B A1€BATh 4acoB.
Ona Obuta yxe Tam. Sl ele u3gaim 3aMeThI ee; OHa CTOsUIa, KaK TOraa, B TIEPBBIN
pa3, 00JIOKOTSICh Ha Mepuiia HAOEPEKHOM, U HE CIIbIXalla, KaK s OJOLIeN K HEeH.
-- Hacrenpka! -- OKIIMKHYI s e, yepe3 CHITy TOJIaBIISIsE CBOE BOJTHEHHE.
"Nastenka! " I called to her, suppressing my agitation with an effort.
Omna 6bICTpO 00EpHYIaCh KO MHE.
She turned to me quickly.
-- Hy! -- ckazana oHa, -- Hy! mockopee!
"Well? " she said. "Well? Make haste! "
S cMoTpen Ha Hee B HEJIOYMCHUHU.

I looked at her in perplexity.

-- Hy, rne e nuceMo? Bl nmpuHecian nucbMo? -- MOBTOpPUIJIA OHA, CXBATHUBILUCH
pyKoOi1 32 mepuia.

"Well, where is the letter? Have you brought the letter? " she repeated clutching at
the railing.

-- Her, y Mmenst HeT muceMa, -- cka3aj s HaKOHEII, -- pa3Be OH eIle He ObLI?
Omna cTpamniHo moOJieHeNIa U J0JITr0e BpeMs CMOTpeia Ha MEHs HEHOIBMKHO. S
pa3OuII MOCIICAHIOK €€ HaIeK/Ty.

"No, there is no letter, " I said at last. "Hasn't he been to you yet? " She turned
fearfully pale and looked at me for a long time without moving. I had shattered her
last hope.

-- Hy, 6or ¢ HuM! -- mporoBopuia oHa HakOHell TPEPBIBAIOIIMMCS TOJIOCOM, -- OOT ¢
HUM, -- €CJIM OH TaK OCTaBJISIET MEHS.

"Well, God be with him, " she said at last in a breaking voice; "God be with him if
he leaves me like that."



Omna OIlyCTWJia TIJjia3a, MOTOM XOTCJIa B3IVIAHYTHL Ha MCHA, HO HC MOIJIa. EH.[C
HECKOJIBKO MUHYT OHa TEpECWIMBAla CBOE BOJIHEHHWE, HO BIPYT OTBOPOTHIIACH,
00JIOKOTSICH Ha OaIIOCTpay HabEpeKHOM, U 3aTHIIach CIIe3aMHu.

She dropped her eyes, then tried to look at me and could not. For several minutes
she was struggling with her emotion. All at once she turned away, leaning her
elbows against the railing and burst into tears.

-- Tlonnote, momnHote! -- 3aroBopuil OBLIO s, HO y MEHS CHJI HEIOCTalo
MIPOJ0JDKATh, HA HEE TIISAS, 1a U UTO OBI 51 CTal TOBOPUTH?

"Oh don't, don't! " I began; but looking at her I had not the heart to go on, and what
was I to say to her?

-- He yremailite MeHs, -- TOBOpWJIA OHA IUladya, -- HE TOBOPUTE IMPO HEro, HE
roBOpHUTE, 4YTO OH TMpPHUAET, YTO OH HE OpOCHI MEHsS TaK IKECTOKO, TaK
OecyenoBeYHO, KaK OH 3TO cienan. 3a 4ro, 3a 4ro? Heyxenn yTo-HMOYbs OBLIO B
MOEM MHCHbME, B ’TOM HECUACTHOM IUCHME?..

"Don't try and comfort me, " she said; "don't talk about him; don't tell me that he
will come, that he has not cast me off so cruelly and so inhumanly as he has. What
for—what for? Can there have been something in my letter, that unlucky letter? "

TyT peIIaHus MPECEKIIN €€ TOJIOC; Y MEHs CepAlle Pa3phIBajIOCh, HA HEE TIIS/IA.
At that point sobs stifled her voice; my heart was torn as I looked at her.

-- O, KaK 310 O6ecyenoBeYHO-KECTOKO! -- Hayaja OHa CHoOBa. -- 11 HU CTpouKku, HU
ctpouku! XoTk ObI OTBEYAJI, YTO 51 HE HY)KHA €My, YTO OH OTBEpPraeT MEHs; a TO HU
OJIHOM CTpOUKH B 1enbie Tpu aHsA! Kak yerko emy ockopOuTh, 00UIeTh, OEAHYIO,
0e33allUTHYIO JIEBYIIKY, KOTOpas TeM M BHHOBATa, 4To JIIOOUT ero! O, CKOJBKO s
BbITEpHENa B 3TH TpH JHsA! boxe moii! boxe moii! Kak BcioMHI0, 4TO s MpUILIa K
HEMy B TEpBBI pa3 cama, 4To s HepeJ HHUM YHIDKalIach, IUIaKajga, 4YTO s
BbIMQJIMBaJla y HEro XoThb Kamio Jo0BU... W mocne artoro!.. Ilocnymaiite, --
3aroBOpuMJia OHa, 0Opalasch KO MHE, M YEpHBIE ITIa3KU €€ 3aCBEepKalld, -- 1a 3TO He
Tak! DT0 HEe MOXeT ObITh Tak; 3TO HeHaTypajibHO! MM Bbl, Win s 0OMaHyJIUCh;
MOXET ObITh, OH NMHUChbMa He mosrydan? MoxeT ObITh, OH J0 CHUX IOp HHUYEro He
3HaeT? Kak ke MOXKHO, CyAuTe CaMH, CKaKUTE MHE, paau 0ora, 0ObSICHUTE MHE, --
s 9TOr0 HE MOTY IOHSTh, -- KAK MOKHO TaK BapBapCKU Ipy0O MOCTYMUTh, KAK OH
noctynuia co MHoro! Hu onnoro cioBa! Ho k mocnenHemy 4enoBeKy Ha CBETe
OBIBAIOT cocTpanarenbHee. MoXeT ObITh, OH YTO-HUOYIb CIBIIIAN, MOXET OBITh,
KTO-HHOYIb €My Hackazasll 000 MHe? -- 3aKpHyalia OHa, OOpaTHUBIIMCH KO MHE C
BOIIPOCOM.

"Oh, how inhumanly cruel it is! " she began again. "And not a line, not a line! He
might at least have written that he does not want me, that he rejects me—but not a
line for three days! How easy it is for him to wound, to insult a poor, defenceless
girl, whose only fault is that she loves him! Oh, what I've suffered during these
three days! Oh, dear! When I think that I was the first to go to him, that I humbled
myself before him, cried, that I begged of him a little love!... and after that! Listen,



" she said, turning to me, and her black eyes flashed, "it isn't so! It can't be so; it
isn't natural. Either you are mistaken or I; perhaps he has not received the letter?
Perhaps he still knows nothing about it? How could any one—judge for yourself,
tell me, for goodness' sake explain it to me, I can't understand it—how could any
one behave with such barbarous coarseness as he has behaved to me? Not one
word! Why, the lowest creature on earth is treated more compassionately. Perhaps
he has heard something, perhaps some one has told him something about me, " she
cried, turning to me inquiringly:

-- Kak, kak BbI qymaere?

"What do you think? "

-- Cnymaitite, Hactenbka, st moiiy 3aBTpa K HEMY OT Balllero UMEHH.

"Listen, Nastenka, I shall go to him to-morrow in your name."

-- Hy!

"Yes? "

-- 51 cipomry ero 060 BceM, pacCKaxxy eMy Bcé.

"I will question him about everything; I will tell him everything."

-- Hy, ny!

"Yes, yes? "

-- Bbel Hanummre nucemo. He roBopute Her, Hactenbka, He roBopurte Het! S
3aCTaBIIO €ro YBa)aTh Balll MMOCTYTOK, OH BCE y3HAET, U €CJIH...

"You write a letter. Don't say no, Nastenka, don't say no! I will make him respect
your action, he shall hear all about it, and if——"

-- Her, moii apyr, Her, -- nepebuna oHa. -- JloBosbHO! Bosnbiiie HU ¢10Ba, HA OJTHOTO
CJIOBa OT MEHsI, HM CTPOYKH -- IOBOJIBHO! S1 ero He 3Haro, sl He 000 ero OoJblIe,
s €ro 1o...3a...0yay...

"No, my friend, no, " she interrupted. "Enough! Not another word, not another line
from me—enough! I don't know him; I don't love him any more. I will... forget
him."

Omna He norosopuia.

She could not go on.

-- Ycnokoiitech, ycnokouTecs! Caapre 31ech, Hactenbka, -- ckasain s, ycakupasi e
Ha CKaMEWKy.



"Calm yourself, calm yourself! Sit here, Nastenka, " I said, making her sit down on
the seat.

-- Hla s cnokoitHa. IlomHote! D10 Tak! D10 cne3bl, 310 mpocoxHeT! YUTo BbI
IyMaeTe, uTo 5 Cry0ro ceOsl, 4To sl yTOILTIOCK?..

"I am calm. Don't trouble. It's nothing! It's only tears, they will soon dry. Why, do
you imagine I shall do away with myself, that I shall throw myself into the river? "

Cepaue Moe ObIIO NOJTHO; 51 XOTeN ObLIIO 3arOBOPUTH, HO HE MOT.
My heart was full: I tried to speak, but I could not.

-- Cnymaiite! --mpopjoikana OHa, B3sSB MEHS 3a PYKY, -- CKaKUTe: BBl Obl HE TaK
nocTynuin? Bbl Obl HE OPOCUIIM TOH, KOTOpas Obl cama K BaM IpHUILIA, Bbl Obl HE
Opocuiu el B ria3za 0€cCThIHOW HaCMEIIIKH HaJl €€ CIIa0bIM, TIyTbIM cepriemM? Bol
nobepernu Obl ee? Bwl Obl mpenctaBuin cebe, yTo OHa Obla OJHA, YTO OHA HE
yMeJia yCMOTpeTh 3a co0oii, YTo OHa He ymena ceds yoepeub OT JH00BH K BaM, 4TO
OHAa HE BMHOBATa, YTO OHA, HAKOHEIl, HE BUHOBATA... YTO OHA HUYEro He caemanal..
O, 0oxxe MoM, 00xe MO!..

"Listen, " she said taking my hand. "Tell me: you wouldn't have behaved like this,
would you? You would not have abandoned a girl who had come to you of herself,
you would not have thrown into her face a shameless taunt at her weak foolish
heart? You would have taken care of her? You would have realized that she was
alone, that she did not know how to look after herself, that she could not guard
herself from loving you, that it was not her fault, not her fault—that she had done
nothing.... Oh dear, oh dear! "

-- Hactenpka! -- 3akpuyan s HakoHel, He OyIydu B CHJIaX IPEOAOJIETh CBOE
BOJIHEHHUE, -- HacTeHbka! Bbl Tep3aete MeHs! Bbl si3BUTE cep/iie Moe, Bbl yOuBaeTe
MeHs, Hacrenbka! 51 He mory Momvats! Sl moimkeH HakOHEN FOBOPUTH, BbICKA3aTh,
YTO Yy MEHS HAKHUIIENO TYT, B CEPALIE...

"Nastenka! " I cried at last, unable to control my emotion. "Nastenka, you torture
me! You wound my heart, you are killing me, Nastenka! I cannot be silent! I must

speak at last, give utterance to what is surging in my heart! "

['oBops 310, g mpuBcTan co ckameiiku. OHa B3sjla MEHS 3a pyKy UM CMOTpejia Ha
MEHS B y/IUBJICHUH.

As I said this I got up from the seat. She took my hand and looked at me in
surprise.

-- Yto ¢ Bamu? -- mporoBopuia OHa HaKOHEIl.
"What is the matter with you? " she said at last.

-- Ciymaiite! -- cka3an s pemuTenbHo. -- Cinymaiite menst, Hacrenpka! Uro s Oyny
Tenepb TOBOPUTH, BCE B310p, BCE HecOBITOUHO, BCE riymo! S 3HAI0, 4TO 3TOro



HUKOrJa HC MOKCT CIIYUUTHCA, HO HC MOTY KC s MOJIYaTh. Nmenem TOI'0, YEM BbI
Ternepb CTpajacTe, 3apaHee MOJII0 Bac, MPOCTHTE MEHs!..

"Listen, " I said resolutely. "Listen to me, Nastenka! What I am going to say to you
now is all nonsense, all impossible, all stupid! I know that this can never be, but I
cannot be silent. For the sake of what you are suffering now, I beg you beforehand
to forgive me! "

-- Hy, 4rto, 4uTo? -roBOpHMia OHa, IIEPECTaB TUIAKATh U MPUCTAIBHO CMOTPSI HA MEHS,
TOrJ]a KaK CTPaHHOE JFOOOMBITCTBO OJUCTANIO B €€ YAMBICHHBIX IJ1a3KaX, -- YTO C
BaMu?

"What is it? What is it? " she said drying her tears and looking at me intently, while
a strange curiosity gleamed in her astonished eyes. "What is the matter? "

-- D10 HecObITOYHO, HO s Bac mroOmro, Hactenpka! BoT uro! Hy, Temeps Bcé
CKazaHO! -- cKkazall si, MaxHyB pyKoH. -- Tenepb Bbl YBUJIUTE, MOXKETE JIU Bbl TaK
TOBOPUTH CO MHOM, KaK ceiuac rOBOPUJIM, MOXKETE JIM Bbl, HAKOHEI, CIYyIIaTh TO,
4TO 51 Oy/1y BaM TOBOPHTb...

"It's impossible, but I love you, Nastenka! There it is! Now everything is told, " I
said with a wave of my hand. "Now you will see whether you can go on talking to
me as you did just now, whether you can listen to what I am going to say to you."...

-- Hy, 4ro x, uto xe? -- nmepedbmna Hacrenbka, -- 4to x u3 3toro? Hy, s maBHO
3HaNla, YTO BbI MEHs JIIOOUTE, HO TOJIBKO MHE BCE Ka3ajaoch, YTO BBl MEHS Tak,
MPOCTO, KaK-HUOyAb Jrodurte... AX, 00xe Moii, 60xe MOi!

"Well, what then? " Nastenka interrupted me. "What of it? I knew you loved me
long ago, only I always thought that you simply liked me very much.... Oh dear, oh
dear! "

-- CHauana 6bu10 pocto, HacTeHbka, a Tenepb, Temepk... s TOYHO TaK XKe, KaK BBI,
KOoraa BbI HpI/IIHJ'II/I K HeMy TOoraa ¢ Ballimm y3CJ'JKOM. XY)KC, YEM KakK BBI, HaCTCHBKa,
MMOTOMY YTO OH TOI'/Ia HUKOTO HE JIFOOWII, a BbI JIIOOUTE.

"At first it was simply liking, Nastenka, but now, now! I am just in the same
position as you were when you went to him with your bundle. In a worse position
than you, Nastenka, because he cared for no one else as you do."

-- Uro »t0 BBl MHe roBoputre! S, HakoHel, Bac coBceM He mnoHumar. Ho
MOCIyIIaiTe, 3a4eM K€ ATO, TO €CTh HE 3aueM, a MOYEeMYy XK€ ITO BBl TaK, U TaK
BIpYT... boxe! s roBopro rimynoctu! Ho BBL...

"What are you saying to me! I don't understand you in the least. But tell me, what's
this for; I don't mean what for, but why are you... so suddenly.... Oh dear, I am
talking nonsense! But you...."

N Hacrtenbka coBepieHHO cmemanach. Lllexn ee BCIBbIXHYIM; OHA OIyCTHIIA I1a3a.

And Nastenka broke off in confusion. Her cheeks flamed; she dropped her eyes.



-- Yro x nenatb, HacTeHbka, 4To X MHE JenaTh? s BUHOBAT, S YHOTPEOHI BO 370...
Ho Her xe, Her, He BUHOBAT 51, HacTeHbKa; s 3TO CIIbIly, YyBCTBYIO, [IOTOMY YTO
MO€ CepJlie MHE FOBOPUT, 4TO 5 [IPaB, IOTOMY YTO s BaC HUYEM HE MOTY OOMJIETb,
HU4eM ockopOuTh! S Obln Apyr Bami; Hy, BOT S U TeHephb JpPYyT; s HUUEMY He
m3MmeHs1. Bor y mens Teneps ciessl Tekyr, Hacrenbka. IlycTts ux Tekyr, mycTsb
TEKyT-- OHU HUKOMY He MemtatoT. OHU BbICOXHYT, HacTeHbka...

"What's to be done, Nastenka, what am I to do? I am to blame. I have abused
your.... But no, no, I am not to blame, Nastenka; I feel that, I know that, because
my heart tells me I am right, for I cannot hurt you in any way, I cannot wound you!
I was your friend, but I am still your friend, I have betrayed no trust. Here my tears
are falling, Nastenka. Let them flow, let them flow—they don't hurt anybody. They
will dry, Nastenka."

-- Jla caapTe ke, csAnpTe, -- cKa3alla OHa, caXkash MCHsI Ha CKaMEWKy. -- 0X, OOxe
Moi!

"Sit down, sit down, " she said, making me sit down on the seat. "Oh, my God! "

-- Her! Hacrenbka, s He csamy; s yke Oojee HE MOTY OBITh 37€Ch, BbI YK€ MEHS
OoJiee HE MOXKETE BUCTD; s BCE CKaXy M Yiay. S TOJIBKO XO4y CKa3aTh, 4TO BBl OBl
HUKOT/Ia HE Y3HAJIM, 4TO 5 Bac J00r0. 51 Obl CXOpOHWI CBOIO TaitHy. Sl ObI He cTan
Bac Tep3aThb Temepb, B 3Ty MUHYTy, MOUM srou3moM. Het! HO s He mor Temeph
BBITEPIIETh; BBl CAMHU 3arOBOPHIIA 00 3TOM, Bbl BUHOBATHI, Bbl BO BCEM BHHOBATHI, a
s HE BUHOBAT. Bl HE MOXKETe MPOTHATH MEHS OT CeO4...

"No, Nastenka, I won't sit down; I cannot stay here any longer, you cannot see me
again; I will tell you everything and go away. I only want to say that you would
never have found out that I loved you. I should have kept my secret. I would not
have worried you at such a moment with my egoism. No! But I could not resist it
now; you spoke of it yourself, it is your fault, your fault and not mine. You cannot
drive me away from you."...

-- I[a HECT K€, HCT, 1 HC OTTOHAIO BacC, HeT! -- rosopuljia HaCTCHBKa, CKpbIBas, Kak
TOJIBKO MOrJia, CBOC CMYIICHHUC, 6GI[HGHI>KaSI.

"No, no, I don't drive you away, no! " said Nastenka, concealing her confusion as
best she could, poor child.

-- Bol Menst He ronuTe? Het! a s ObUIO caM XOTel OekaTh OT Bac. S U yiy, TOJIBKO
s1 BCE CKaXy CHaydalia, [IOTOMY 4YTO, KOraa Bbl 3ICCb 'OBOPUJIU, 51 HC MOI' YCUICTD,
KOTJIa BBI 37€Ch IUIAKAJIM, KOTJIa BRI TEP3aJUCh OTTOrO, Hy, OTTOro (Y S Ha 30BY
aT0, HacteHpka), OTTOro, 4To Bac OTBEPrarOT, OTTOTO, YTO OTTOJKHYJIHM Ballly
JH00O0BB, s IOYYBCTBOBAJI, sI YCIIBIIIAJ, YTO B MOEM CEP/IIIC CTOJIBKO JIFOOBH TS Bac,
Hacrenbka, cronpko m00Bu!.. I MHe cTano Tak ropeko, 4To s HE MOTY ITOMOYb BaM
9TOH JFOOOBBIO... YTO CEPIIE Pa3opBajoCh, U s, I -- HE MOT MOJYaTh, 5 JOJDKCH
ObLT rOBOpUTH, HacTeHbKa, s1 TOJDKEH OBbLIT TOBOPHTH! ..

"You don't drive me away? No! But [ meant to run from you myself. I will go away,
but first I will tell you all, for when you were crying here I could not sit unmoved,



when you wept, when you were in torture at being—at being—I will speak of it,
Nastenka—at being forsaken, at your love being repulsed, I felt that in my heart
there was so much love for you, Nastenka, so much love! And it seemed so bitter
that I could not help you with my love, that my heart was breaking and I... I could
not be silent, I had to speak, Nastenka, I had to speak! "

-- Jla, nma! roBopuTe MHE, TOBOPHTE CO MHOIO Tak! -- cka3zaga HacteHbka ¢
HEM3bSICHUMBIM JIBIDKEHHEM. -- Bam, MoXeT ObITh, CTpaHHO, YTO SI C BaMH TakK
TOBOPIO, HO... TOBOpUTE! 51 BaM IOCJIe CKaxy! 51 BaM BCE paccKaxy!

"Yes, yes! tell me, talk to me, " said Nastenka with an indescribable gesture.
"Perhaps you think it strange that I talk to you like this, but... speak! I will tell you
afterwards! I will tell you everything."

-- Bam xanp MeHs1, HacTeHbka; BaM IIPOCTO >Kajlb MEHs, ApyKodek Moil! Yk 4to
rpormnao, To mpomnano! yx 4To ckazaHo, Toro He Bopotuuis! He Tak au?

"You are sorry for me, Nastenka, you are simply sorry for me, my dear little friend!
What's done can't be mended. What is said cannot be taken back. Isn't that so?

Hy, Tak BbI Temepp 3HaeTe BcE. Hy, BOT 310 Touka otmpasnenus. Hy, xopormro!
Tenepb BCE 3TO MPEKPACHO; TOJBKO TochymaiTe. Korga Bel cuaenu U riakaiu, s
mpo ceds ayman (ox, JaiTe MHE cKas3aTb, 4To sl ayman!), s aymal, 4ro (Hy, yx
KOHEYHO, 3TOro He MOXeT ObITh, HacTeHbka), 51 JymMai, 4To BBL.. s TyMaJl, YTO BbI
KaK-HUOYJb TaM... Hy, COBEpIICHHO MOCTOPOHHUM KaKUM-HHOyAb 00pa3oM, YK
Oombiie ero He moOute. Torma, -- S 3TO W BUepa M TPETHETO JHS YKE Jymall,
Hacrenbka, -- Toraa st Obl caenan Tak, si Obl HEMPEMEHHO CJIeal TaK, YTO BbI OBl
MEHSI TIOJIOOWIIN: BEb BBl CKa3aju, BEAb BBl CaMU TOBOPWIHM, HacTeHbKa, 4TO BBI
MEHS yKe MouTH coBceM nomoounu. Hy, uro sk nansiie? Hy, BOT moutu u BCE€, 4To
sl XOTEJ CKa3aTh, OCTAETCS TOJIBKO CKa3aTh, YTO ObI TOraa ObLIO, eciid O BbI MEHS
MOJIFOOMIIN, TOJIBKO 3TO, Oombiie Huuero! Ilocmymiaiite ke, Qpyr MOM, -- MOTOMY
YTO BBl BCE-TaKM MOU ApYr, -- s, KOHEYHO, YEJIOBEK MPOCTOM, OCIHBIN, TaKOu
HE3HAYUTEIHHBIN, TOJIBKO HE B TOM JIENO (51 KaK-TO BCE HE MPO TO TOBOPIO, ATO OT
cmytenusi, Hactennka),

Well, now you know. That's the starting-point. Very well. Now it's all right, only
listen. When you were sitting crying I thought to myself (oh, let me tell you what I
was thinking!), I thought, that (of course it cannot be, Nastenka), I thought that
you... I thought that you somehow... quite apart from me, had ceased to love him.
Then—I thought that yesterday and the day before yesterday, Nastenka—then I
would—I certainly would—have succeeded in making you love me; you know, you
said yourself, Nastenka, that you almost loved me. Well, what next? Well, that's
nearly all I wanted to tell you; all that is left to say is how it would be if you loved
me, only that, nothing more! Listen, my friend—for any way you are my friend—I
am, of course, a poor, humble man, of no great consequence; but that's not the point
(I don't seem to be able to say what I mean, Nastenka, I am so confused),

a TOJIBKO $1 Obl Bac Tak JIFOOWJ, TaK JIOOWI, YTO eciau O BBI €IIC U JIOOWIH €ro U
MIPOI0JDKAIH JIFOOUTH TOT'0, KOTOPOTO S HE 3HAI0, TO BCE-TAKU HE 3aMETHIIH ObI, U4TO
MOs JII000Bh Kak-HUOYJb TaM JJIsi Bac TspKea. Bel ObI TOJBKO CIIBINIANN, BBl OBI
TOJIBKO YYBCTBOBAJIM KaXIyH0 MHUHYTY, 4YTO TMOJJie Bac ObeTcsl OJaromapHoe,



OnmaromapHoe cepale, Tropsuee cepaie, kKotopoe 3a Bac... Ox, Hacrenbka,
Hacrenbka! 4To BBl cO MHOI caenanu!..

only I would love you, I would love you so, that even if you still loved him, even if
you went on loving the man I don't know, you would never feel that my love was a
burden to you. You would only feel every minute that at your side was beating a
grateful, grateful heart, a warm heart ready for your sake... Oh Nastenka,
Nastenka! What have you done to me? "

-- He nmaubte ke, s He xo4y, 4To0 BBI IJIaKallv, -- cka3zana HacreHbka, OBICTPO
BCTaBasl CO CKaMEUKH, -- IIOMAeMTe, BCTaHbTE, IOMIEMTE CO MHOM, HE IIJIAUbTE JKE,
HE TUIAYbTe, -- TOBOPUJIA OHA, YTUPAsi MOM CJI€3bl CBOMM IUIATKOM, -- Hy, IOHIEMTE
TENeph; s BaM, MOXKET OBbITh, CKaXKy YTO-HUOYAb... Jla, y’K KOJIH Terepb OH OCTaBHII
MeHs, KOJb OH TM03a0bLI MEHsS, XOTS 5 eme M JIoOMo ero (He Xody Bac
0OMaHBIBaTh)...

"Don't cry; I don't want you to cry, " said Nastenka getting up quickly from the
seat. "Come along, get up, come with me, don't cry, don't cry, " she said, drying her
tears with her handkerchief; "let us go now; maybe I will tell you something.... If
he has forsaken me now, if he has forgotten me, though I still love him (I do not
want to deceive you)...

HO, TOCIyIIaiTe, oTBedaiite MHe. Ecnu O 51, Hampumep, Bac moytoduia, TO eCTh
ecnu 6 s Tonpko... OX, APYr MOM, Apyr Moit! Kak s MoayMaro, Kak MoAyMaro, 4To s
Bac OCKOpOJIsiia TOT/Ia, 9TO CMesilach HaJ| Ballel JI00OBBIO, KOT/Ia Bac XBaluiia 3a
TO, YTO BBI HE BIOOWIKCH!.. O, 60ke! 1a Kak ke s ITOro He MpeABuaea, Kak s He
MpeaBHUeIIa, KaK s Obla Tak Iiyma, HO... Hy, Hy, sl peIINAJIach, 51 BCE CKaxy...

but listen, answer me. If I were to love you, for instance, that is, if I only.... Oh my
friend, my friend! To think, to think how I wounded you, when I laughed at your
love, when I praised you for not falling in love with me. Oh dear! How was it I did
not foresee this, how was it I did not foresee this, how could I have been so stupid?
But.... Well, I have made up my mind, I will tell you."

-- [Tocnymante, Hactenbka, 3HaeTe 4uro? s yiay ot Bac, BOT uro! IIpocto s Bac
TOJIBKO My4aro. BoT y Bac Tenepb yrpbI3eHUsl COBECTH 3a TO, YTO Bbl HACMEXAJNCh,
a g He xouy, [la, He Xody, 4YTOO BB, KPOME BAILEro rops... s, KOHEYHO, BUHOBAT,
Hacrenbka, HO mpomaiite!

"Look here, Nastenka, do you know what? I'll go away, that's what I'll do. I am
simply tormenting you. Here you are remorseful for having laughed at me, and I
won't have you... in addition to your sorrow.... Of course it is my fault, Nastenka,
but good-bye! "

-- CroiiTe, BbICIyIIAlTE MEHS: BBl MOYKETE KAaTh?

"Stay, listen to me: can you wait? "

-- Yero xmath, Kak?

"What for? How? "



-- 51 ero mo06I110; HO ATO MPOWIET, ATO JOJHKHO MPONTH 3TO HE MOXKET HE MPOMNTH;
yK TIPOXOJHWT, s CIbImy... [lodeM 3HATh, MOXET OBITh, CETOIHS K€ KOHUYHTCS,
MIOTOMY YTO 51 €r0 HEHABIIKY, TIOTOMY YTO OH HA/JI0 MHOM HACMESJICS, TOTJa KaK BBI
IJIaKally 3/1eCh BMECTE CO MHOIO, IOTOMY YTO BBl HE OTBEPIriu Obl MEHA, KaK OH,
MOTOMY YTO BHI JIFOOUTE, a OH HE JIFOOUI MEHS, TIOTOMY 4TO s BaC, HAKOHEII, JII00III0
cama... Ja, Jiro0mro! 0010, KaKk Bl MEHS JIIOOWTE; s )K€ BEIb caMa €IIe MPEekKIe
BaM 9TO CKa3ajia, Bbl CaMH CIBIIIAIHA, -- MOTOMY JIFOOJI0, YTO BBl JIYYIlE €ro,
MOTOMY, YTO BBI OJ1aropojiHee €ro, MOTOMy, TOTOMY, YTO OH...

"I love him; but I shall get over it, I must get over it, I cannot fail to get over it; I
am getting over it, I feel that.... Who knows? Perhaps it will all end to-day, for I
hate him, for he has been laughing at me, while you have been weeping here with
me, for you have not repulsed me as he has, for you love me while he has never
loved me, for in fact, I love you myself.... Yes, I love you! I love you as you love
me; [ have told you so before, you heard it yourself—I love you because you are
better than he is, because you are nobler than he is, because, because he——"

Bonnenne 0eaHsIKKH OBIIIO TaK CHUIBHO, YTO OHA HE JOKOHYMIIA, ITOJIOXKHIIA CBOO
roJIOBy MHE Ha ILJIEHO, TOTOM Ha TPyJb U TOPBKO 3aruiakaia. S yremian, yropapubai
ee, HO OHAa HE MOIJIa TepecTaTh; OHA BCE Kaja MHE PYKy W TOBOPWIA MEXKIY
peraanbsamu: "llomoxkauTe, nogoxkaute; BOT i ceilyac! mepectany! A Bam xouy
CKa3aTh... BBl HE AyMaiiTe, 4ToO ATH Cle3bl, -- 3TO TaK, OT CIa0OCTH, MOJOKANUTE,
noka mnpoizer..." HakoHen oHa mepecTana, oTepia Cie3bl, U Mbl CHOBA MOILIU. S
OBLIO XOTEJI TOBOPUTH, HO OHA JIOJTO emie BCE MPOCHIIA MEHS TOM0XKIaTh. MBI
3amovaid... HakoHer oHa codparnack ¢ JyXOM U Hadajia TOBOPHUTb...

The poor girl's emotion was so violent that she could not say more; she laid her
head upon my shoulder, then upon my bosom, and wept bitterly. I comforted her, I
persuaded her, but she could not stop crying; she kept pressing my hand, and saying
between her sobs: "Wait, wait, it will be over in a minute! I want to tell you... you
mustn't think that these tears—it's nothing, it's weakness, wait till it's over."... At
last she left off crying, dried her eyes and we walked on again. I wanted to speak,
but she still begged me to wait. We were silent.... At last she plucked up courage
and began to speak.

-- Bot 4ro, -- Hauana oHa cmabbIM U APOKAIINM TOJOCOM, HO B KOTOPOM BAPYT
3a3BEHEJNIO YTO-TO TAaKOE, YTO BOH3HWIOCH MHE IMPSMO B CEpJIe U CIAJKO 3aHBLIO B
HEM, -- HC HYMaﬁTC, YTO 4 TaK HCIIOCTOAHHA W BCTPCHA, HEC HYMaﬁTe, 4TO 4 MOry
TaK JIETKO U CKOPO T03a0BITh U W3MEHHUTh... S MENbIi roj ero Jroowia u 6orom
KIISIHYCh, YTO HUKOTJa, HUKOTA Ja)Ke MBICIIbIO He ObUta eMy HeBepHa. OH mpe3pen
3TO; OH HaCMeEsUICS HaJ0 MHOIO, --Oor ¢ HuM! Ho OH ysI3BWII MEHSI 1 OCKOPOMII MOe
cepaue. S -- s He JIOOMIO €ro, MOTOMY 4YTO 5 MOTY JIFOOUTH TOJBKO TO, YTO
BEJIMKO/IYIIHO, YTO IIOHUMAET MEHS, YTO OJIaropoIHO; MOTOMY UYTO S caMa TakoBa, U
OH HEJIOCTOMH MEHS, -- Hy, 0or ¢ HuM! OH myurie cienan, 4yeM Koraa Obl s TOTOM
oOMaHyJach B CBOUX OKMAAHUAX U y3HAJa, KTO OH TakoB... Hy, konueno! Ho nouem
3HaTh, AOOPBII APYT MO, -- IPOJOJIKAIA OHA, OKUMAasi MHE PYKY, -- IOYEM 3HATb,
MOJKET OBITh, M BCS JIIOOOBH MOsI ObiTa 0OMaH 4yBCTB, BOOOpaXEHUS, MOXKET OBITh,
Hayajgach OHa MIAJOCTHIO, MyCTSIKaMH, OTTOr0, 4TO s OblIa TOJ HAI30pOM Y
6a0ymku?



"It's like this, " she began in a weak and quivering voice, in which, however, there
was a note that pierced my heart with a sweet pang; "don't think that I am so light
and inconstant, don't think that I can forget and change so quickly. I have loved him
for a whole year, and I swear by God that I have never, never, even in thought, been
unfaithful to him.... He has despised me, he has been laughing at me—God forgive
him! But he has insulted me and wounded my heart. I... I do not love him, for I can
only love what is magnanimous, what understands me, what is generous; for I am
like that myself and he is not worthy of me—well, that's enough of him. He has
done better than if he had deceived my expectations later, and shown me later what
he was.... Well, it's over! But who knows, my dear friend, " she went on pressing
my hand, "who knows, perhaps my whole love was a mistaken feeling, a delusion
—perhaps it began in mischief, in nonsense, because I was kept so strictly by
grandmother?

Mosket ObITh, 51 IOJDKHA JTIOOUTH IPYroro, a HE €ro, He TaKOro YesIoBeKa, APYroro,
KOTOpBIM moskanen Obl MeHs H, ... Hy, ocTaBum, ocTaBuUM 3TO, -- mnepeOuia
Hactenbka, 3a1bIXasich OT BOJHEHHSA, -- s BaM TOJIBKO XOTela cKas3aTb... s BaM
XOTeNa cKa3aTh, YTO €CIU, HECMOTPS Ha TO 4TO 5 JIOOIIO ero (HeT, Jo0uia ero),
€CJIM, HECMOTPS Ha TO, BbI €I CKaXKETE... €CJIM BBl YyBCTBYETE, UTO Ballla JIIOOOBh
TaK BEJIMKa, YTO MOXKET HAKOHEI[ BBHITECHUTHh M3 Moero cepiia MpexHIOl0... ecliu
BbI 3aXOTUTE CXKAIUTHCSA HAJIO MHOIO, €CITU BBl HE 3aXOTUTE MEHSI OCTaBUTh OJIHY B
Moell cynpbe, 0e3 yremieHUs, 0e3 HaaeXKIbl, €CIU Bbl 3aXOTUTE JIIOOUTH MEHS
BCEr/Ia, KaK Tenepb MEHs JIO0UTE, TO KISIHYCh, YTO 0JarolapHOCTb... YTO JIF0OOBb
Mos1 OyZIeT HaKOHEII JOCTOWHA Baliel J00BH... Bo3bMeTe i BBl TENEph MO0 pyKy?

Perhaps 1 ought to love another man, not him, a different man, who would have
pity on me and... and.... But don't let us say any more about that, " Nastenka broke
off, breathless with emotion, "I only wanted to tell you... I wanted to tell you that if,
although I love him (no, did love him), if, in spite of this you still say.... If you feel
that your love is so great that it may at last drive from my heart my old feeling—if
you will have pity on me—if you do not want to leave me alone to my fate, without
hope, without consolation—if you are ready to love me always as you do now—I
swear to you that gratitude... that my love will be at last worthy of your love.... Will
you take my hand? "

-- Hacrenpka, -- 3akpuuan s, 3ajapIxascb OT pblaanuii, -- Hacrenska!.. O
Hactenbkal..

"Nastenka! " I cried breathless with sobs. "Nastenka, oh Nastenka! "

-- Hy, 10BOJIBHO, TOBOJIBHO! Hy, TETIEph COBEPIIIEHHO JOBOJIBHO! -- 3arOBOpHJIA OHa,
eBa TiepecuuBas cedsi, -- Hy, TeTepb yke BCE CKkazaHo; He mpapnaa nu? tak? Hy, u
Bbl CUACTJIMBBI, M S CYACTJIMBA; HM CJIO0Ba K€ 00 5TOM OOJbIIE; IOJO0MKIHTES
MOIIAIUTE MEHs.... [ OBOpUTE 0 YeM-HUOYIb APyroMm, paau ooral..

"Enough, enough! Well, now it's quite enough, " she said, hardly able to control
herself. "Well, now all has been said, hasn't it! Hasn't it? You are happy—I am
happy too. Not another word about it, wait; spare me... talk of something else, for
God's sake."



-- lla, Hactenbpka, na! JOBOJIBHO 00 3TOM, Temeph S cyacTiuB, s... Hy, Hacrenbka,
Hy, 3aTOBOPHM O JPYTroM, ITOCKOpee, MOCKOpee 3aroBopuM; aa! st roToB...

"Yes, Nastenka, yes! Enough about that, now I am happy. I Yes, Nastenka, yes,
let us talk of other things, let us make haste and talk. Yes! I am ready."

W ™Mbl HE 3HAIH, YTO TOBOPUTH, MBI CMESUTUCH, MBI TJIAKAJIH, Mbl TOBOPUIIU THICSYU
CIIOB 0€3 CBSI3M M MBICIIM; MbI TO XOJHJIH O TPOTyapy, TO BAPYT BO3BpAIIAIHCh
Ha3aJ W MyCKAINCH TEPEXOJUTh Yepe3 YJIHIly; IMOTOM OCTAaHABJIMBAIHMCH U OISThH
MIEPEXOIMITN Ha HAOEPEKHYIO; Mbl OBUIH KaK JICTH...

And we did not know what to say: we laughed, we wept, we said thousands of
things meaningless and incoherent; at one moment we walked along the pavement,
then suddenly turned back and crossed the road; then we stopped and went back
again to the embankment; we were like children.

-- I teneps xuBy onuH, Hacrenbka, -- 3aroBopui s, -- a 3aBTpa... Hy, KOHe4HoO, 1,
3Haete, HacteHbka, OelieH, y MEHs BCEro ThICSAYa ABECTH, HO 3TO HUYETO...

"I am living alone now, Nastenka, " I began, "but to-morrow! Of course you know,
Nastenka, I am poor, I have only got twelve hundred roubles, but that doesn't

matter."

-- Pazymeercs, Her, a y 0a0yIIKM MEHCHOH; TaK OHA Hac He ctecHUT. HyXHO B34Th
0alyIKy.

"Of course not, and granny has her pension, so she will be no burden. We must take
granny."

-- Koneuno, HyxHO B3sTh 0a0y1Ky... Tosbko BOT MaTpeHa...
"Of course we must take granny. But there's Matrona."

-- AX, 1a u y Hac Toxxe dekinal

"Yes, and we've got Fyokla too! "

-- Marpena no0Opasi, TOJBKO OIWH HEJOCTATOK: y HEW HET BOOOpaxeHUs,
Hacrtenbpka, coBepIieHHO HUKAKOTO BOOOPaKEHUS; HO 3TO HUYEro!..

"Matrona is a good woman, but she has one fault: she has no imagination,
Nastenka, absolutely none; but that doesn't matter."

-- Bcé€ paBHO; oHM 00€ MOTYT OBITH BMECTE; TOJIBKO BBI 3aBTpa K HAM Iepee3KaiTe.
"That's all right—they can live together; only you must move to us to-morrow."
-- Kak »10? k Bam! Xopomio, s TOTOB...

"To you? How so? All right, I am ready."



-- lla, BBI HaiiMuTe y HAac. Y HAC TaM, HABEpPXy, ME30HUH; OH IyCTOM; )KHIIUIa ObLIa,
CTapyllKa, IBOPSHKA, OHA chexala. u 0aldyika, s 3HaI0, XOYEeT MOJIOJIOTO YeJIOBEKa
MyCTUTB; s1 TOBOPIO: "3aueM xe mosioforo yenoBeka? " A ona rooput: "Jla Tak, s
y)Ke cTapa, a TOJBKO ThI He Moaymaii, HacTeHbka, 4To s 32 HEro Tedsi Xouy 3aMyK
cocsatath". S M goramanack, 4To 3TO JJIS TOTO...

"Yes, hire a room from us. We have a top floor, it's empty. We had an old lady
lodging there, but she has gone away; and I know granny would like to have a
young man. I said to her, "Why a young man? ' And she said, 'Oh, because I am old;
only don't you fancy, Nastenka, that I want him as a husband for you.' So I guessed
it was with that idea."

-- Ax, Hacrtennka!..

"Oh, Nastenka! "

N 06a MBI 3acMesTHUCH.

And we both laughed.

-- Hy, monHoTe *e, momHoTe. A rie ke Bbl xkuBeTe? s 1 3a0buia.

"Come, that's enough, that's enough. But where do you live? I've forgotten."

-- Tam, y --ckoro Mocra, B 1oMe bapanHukosa.

"Over that way, near X bridge, Barannikov's Buildings."

-- DT0 TaKkoH OOIBIION JOM?

"It's that big house? "

-- Jla, Takoi OOIBIION TOM.

"Yes, that big house."

-- AX, 3Ha10, XOPOIIHMH JOM; TOJIBKO BBI, 3HAETE, OPOCHTE €r0 M Mepee3KanTe K HaM
MOCKOpEE...

"Oh, I know, a nice house; only you know you had better give it up and come to us
as soon as possible."

-- 3aBTpa xe, HacreHnbka, 3aBTpa ke; sl TaM HEMHOKKO JI0JDKEH 3a KBapTHUPY, J1a 3TO
HUYErO... 5l Momydy CKOpO aloBaHkE...

"To-morrow, Nastenka, to-morrow; I owe a little for my rent there but that doesn't
matter. I shall soon get my salary."

-- A 3Haete, 51, MOXET ObITh, OyJly YPOKH J1aBaTh;, cama BBIy4yCh W Oyay JaBaTh
YPOKH...



"And do you know I will perhaps give lessons; I will learn something myself and
then give lessons."

-- Hy BOT 1 mpekpacHo... a s1 CKOpo HarpaxjaeHue noiaydy, Hacrennka...
"Capital! And I shall soon get a bonus."

-- Tax BOT BbI 3aBTpa U OyJ1eTe€ MOH JKHJICIL. ..

"So by to-morrow you will be my lodger."

-- 1a, u mbI noesieM B "CeBUIIBCKOTO HUPIOJIBHUKA'", TOTOMY YTO €ro TENepb OMsTh
JaayT CKOPO.

"And we will go to The Barber of Seville, for they are soon going to give it again."

-- [a, moenewm, -- ckazana cMesicb Hactenbka, -- HET, Jyuliie Mbl OyJIeM CIIylIaTh HE
"[upronsHuka", a 9T0-HUOYIH APYTOE...

"Yes, we'll go, " said Nastenka, "but better see something else and not The Barber
of Seville."

-- Hy xopomo, 4ro-HHOyAb Jpyroe; KOHEYHO, 3TO OyAeTr Jydile, a TO s He
HoAyMall...

"Very well, something else. Of course that will be better, I did not think "

["oBopst 3T0, MBI XOAMIN 00a Kak OyATO B 4ajy, B TyMaHe, Kak OyATO caMu He 3HAJIH,
9TO C HaMH Jenaercs. To OCTaHaBIMBAIUCH M JOJTO PAa3rOBAPHBAIN HAa OTHOM
MECTE, TO ONATh IMYCKAJIMCh XOJUTh U 3aXOAWIM OOr 3HAeT KyAa, M ONATh CMEX,
onsATh cie3bl... To HacTeHbka BApYT 3axodeT JOMOH, s HE CMEIO YAEp)KUBaTh U
3ax04yy MPOBOJUTH €€ JI0 CaMOro JoMa; MbI IIyCKaeMmcs B IyThb U BIPYT uepes
YeTBEPTh Yaca HAaxoAuM cels Ha HalepekHOW y Hamed ckameiiku. To oHa
B3/IOXHET, U CHOBA CJIe3MHKa HaOEXUT Ha Ija3a; s opobero, noxosnonero... Ho ona
TYT K€ )KMET MOIO PyKY U TallUT MEHsI CHOBA XOJUTb, 00OJITaTh, TOBOPUT...

As we talked like this we walked along in a sort of delirium, a sort of intoxication,
as though we did not know what was happening to us. At one moment we stopped
and talked for a long time at the same place; then we went on again, and goodness
knows where we went; and again tears and again laughter. All of a sudden Nastenka
would want to go home, and I would not dare to detain her but would want to see
her to the house; we set off, and in a quarter of an hour found ourselves at the
embankment by our seat. Then she would sigh, and tears would come into her eyes
again; I would turn chill with dismay.... But she would press my hand and force me
to walk, to talk, to chatter as before.

-- Ilopa Teneppb, mopa MHE JIOMOH; sl JyMaro, OY€Hb IO3]IHO, -- CKa3aja HaKOHELl
Hacrenbka, -- mosiHO HaM Tak peOsInuTHCs !



"It's time I was home at last; I think it must be very late, " Nastenka said at last.
"We must give over being childish."

-- Jla, HacTeHbKka, TOJBKO YK sl TENEPh HE 3aCHY; 51 JOMOU HE MOMy.

"Yes, Nastenka, only I shan't sleep to-night; I am not going home."

-- 51 Toke, KaxeTcs, He 3aCHY; TOJIBKO BBI IIPOBOJIUTE MEHS...

"I don't think I shall sleep either; only see me home."

-- HempemenHo!

"I should think so! "

-- Ho y Tenepp Mbl HEIIPEMEHHO JOWIEM 10 KBAPTUPHI.

"Only this time we really must get to the house."

-- HempeMeHHO, HEPEMEHHO. ..

"We must, we must."

-- YecTHOE CIIOBO?.. IOTOMY YTO BE/b HYKHO K€ KOrJJa-HuOy1b BOPOTUTHCS TOMO!
"Honour bright? For you know one must go home some time! "

-- YecTHOE CIIOBO, --OTBEYAN S CMESCH...

"Honour bright, " I answered laughing.

-- Hy, noiinemre!

"Well, come along! "

-- [Totinemre.

-- [TocmoTpute Ha HeOo, HacTenbka, mocmotpute! 3aBTpa OyJeT 4yJeCHBIN JICHb;
Kakoe ronyboe HeOo, kakas syHa! ITocmMoTpuTe: BOT 3TO KenToe O0JNaKo Ternephb
3actwiiaer e€, cmorpure, cmorpute!.. Her, ono mpomnuio mumo. CmoTpute e,
cMoTpuTe!..

"Come along! Look at the sky, Nastenka. Look! To-morrow it will be a lovely day;
what a blue sky, what a moon! Look; that yellow cloud is covering it now, look,
look! No, it has passed by. Look, look! "

Ho Hactenpka He cMoTpena Ha 00J1aKo, OHA CTOSIa MOJI4a. KaK BKOMAHHAs; depe3

MHUHYTY OHa CcTajla Kak-TO poOKO, TECHO MPHKUMAThCsl KO MHE. Pyka ee 3axpoxkana
B MO€H1 pyKe; s moruigien Ha Hee... OHa onepiach Ha MEHs €l1e CUJIbHEE.



But Nastenka did not look at the cloud; she stood mute as though turned to stone; a
minute later she huddled timidly close up to me. Her hand trembled in my hand; I
looked at her. She pressed still more closely to me.

B 5Ty MuHyTy MHMO Hac mpouien MosioJod uenoBeK. OH BIPYT OCTaHOBMIICS,
IIPUCTAJILHO ITOCMOTPEI HA HAC U MOTOM OIISITh Clieall HecKojbKo mmaros. Cepaue
BO MHE 33/1p0OXKallo...

At that moment a young man passed by us. He suddenly stopped, looked at us
intently, and then again took a few steps on. My heart began throbbing.

-- HacTeHbka, -- ckasai s BIIOJIroaoca, -- KTo 3to, Hacrenbka?
"Who is it, Nastenka? " I said in an undertone.

-- 910 oH! -- OTBeUasa OHa IIEMOTOM, €Il OJMKe, elle TPerneTHee MPUKUMAsACh KO
MHE... Sl eZ]Ba yCTOSI Ha HOTax.

"It's he, " she answered in a whisper, huddling up to me, still more closely, still
more tremulously.... I could hardly stand on my feet.

-- Hacrenpka! Hactenpka! 310 ThI! -- mOCHBIIIANCS rOJIOC 32 HaMH, U B Ty K€
MUHYTY MOJIOJON YeTOBEK clieal K HaM HECKOJBKO II1aroB.

"Nastenka, Nastenka! It's you! " I heard a voice behind us and at the same moment
the young man took several steps towards us.

boxe, kakoil kpuk! Kak OHa B3ApOorHysja!l Kak OHa BhIpBajgach M3 PyK MOUX H
MOpXHyJIa K Hemy HaBcTpeuy!.. Sl cTosur u cMoTpen Ha HUX Kak youtsni. Ho oHa
elBa TOJaNa €My pyKy, eIBa Opocwiach B €ro OOBSATHS, KaK BIPYTI CHOBa
o0epHyJIach KO MHE, OYYTHJIACh TOJUIe MEHS, KaK BEeTep, KaK MOJHHSA, U, TIPEXKIe
YeM yCIIes sl OOMHUTBCS, 00XBaTHIIA MOIO HICI0 00EUMH PYKaMHU U KPETIKO, TOPSTI0
notienioBaia MeHs. [loToM, He cka3aB MHE HHU CIIOBa, OpOCHJIACh CHOBa K HEMY,
B3s1JIa €r0 32 PYKH U TIOBJIEKJIA ero 3a co00I0.

My God, how she cried out! How she started! How she tore herself out of my arms
and rushed to meet him! I stood and looked at them, utterly crushed. But she had
hardly given him her hand, had hardly flung herself into his arms, when she turned
to me again, was beside me again in a flash, and before I knew where I was she
threw both arms round my neck and gave me a warm, tender kiss. Then, without
saying a word to me, she rushed back to him again, took his hand, and drew him
after her.

A J0JIr0 CTOAI U I'IAACT UM BCJIIC... Ha.KOHeLI 00a OHM MCUYE3JIU U3 IJ1a3 MOUX.

I stood a long time looking after them. At last the two vanished from my sight.



MORNING
YTPO
My night ended with the morning. It was a wet day. The rain was falling and
beating disconsolately upon my window pane; it was dark in the room and grey
outside. My head ached and I was giddy; fever was stealing over my limbs.
Mowu Houn KOHUMIKCH yTpoM. JleHb Obl1 Hexopouuil. llen qoxap 1 yHBLIO CTyvan
B MOM CTEK/a; B KOMHAaTKe OBbUIO TEMHO, Ha JABOpe macMypHo. ['onoBa y MeHs

oosena u KPYXXKUJIACh, JINXOPpaZKa IMPOKpaAbIBaJIaCh 110 MOUM YJICHAM.

-- ITucekmo k Tebe, OaTiOlmKa, MO TOPOJCKONW TOYTE, TOYTAph TPUHEC, --
MPOroBOpHUJIA HAaJI0 MHOKO MaTtpeHa.

"There's a letter for you, sir; the postman brought it, " Matrona said stooping over
me.

-- ITucemo! koro? -- 3akpuyan s, BCKakuBasi co CTyJa.

"A letter? From whom? " I cried jumping up from my chair.

-- A He Benaro, OaTIOIIKa, TOCMOTPH, MOXKET, TAM U HAITUCAHO OT KOTO.

"I don't know, sir, better look—maybe it is written there whom it is from."

A cnoman neyats. 310 OT Hee!

I broke the seal. It was from her!

"O, npoctute, npoctuTe MeHs! -- nucana MmHe HacTeHbka, -- Ha KOJIEHSAX YMOJISIO
Bac, npoctute MeHs! 51 oOMaHyna u Bac u ceds. Ita ObUT COH, MPU3paK... S U3HbLIA
3a BaC CEroJiHs; MPOCTUTE, TPOCTUTE MEHs ! ..

"Oh, forgive me, forgive me! I beg you on my knees to forgive me! I deceived you
and myself. It was a dream, a mirage.... My heart aches for you to-day; forgive me,
forgive me!

He oOBuHsliTE MEHS, MOTOMY YTO 51 HU B UeM HE U3MEHWIACH MIPEe]] BaMU; 5 cKa3aa,
yTo Oyy JIFOOUTH Bac, 51 U Tenephb Bac Jt00It0, 6obiie yeM rodmato. O 6oxe! ecnn
0 st Moryia TroOuTh Bac oboux pazom! O, ecnu 6 BbI ObLTH OH! "

"Don't blame me, for I have not changed to you in the least. I told you that I would
love you, I love you now, I more than love you. Oh, my God! If only I could love

you both at once! Oh, if only you were he! "

"O, ecnu 6 oH ObutM BbI! " -- TIposieTENI0 B MOEH TOOBE. I BCIIOMHUJI TBOM K€
cinoBa, Hacrenbka!



"Oh, if only he were you, " echoed in my mind. I remembered your words,

Nastenka!

"Bor Bumur, uro OBl s Temeph aisA Bac caenana! Sl 3HaO, 4TO BaM TSDKEIIO M
rpyctHo. S ockopOuia Bac, HO BBl 3HA€TE -- KOJIU JIOOUIIIb, JOJTO JTU MOMHHIIb
obuy. A Bl MeHs JTro0uTe!

"God knows what I would do for you now! I know that you are sad and dreary. I
have wounded you, but you know when one loves a wrong is soon forgotten. And
you love me.

bnarogapro! na! 6marogapro Bac 3a 3Ty n000Bb. [ToTOMy 4YTO B maMsTH Moeil oHa
HareyarJjenach, Kak CJIaJKuil COH, KOTOPBIN J10JITO MOMHMILb TOCTIE MPOOYKIECHUS;
MOTOMY 4TO s BEYHO Oyay MOMHHUTH TOT MU, KOTJa Bbl TaK OpaTCKU OTKPBUIM MHE
CBOE Cepile M TaK BEIUKOAYIIHO MPHUHSIIM B Jap Moe, youroe, uto0d ero oepeus,
JenesiTh, BBUICUUTH €ro... Ecam BBl IpOCTHTE MEHs, TO MaMmsATh 00 Bac Oyner
BO3BBIIIEHA BO MHE BEYHBIM, OJaroJJapHbIM YyBCTBOM K BaM, KOTOPOE€ HHMKOI/1a HE
M3MIIAIATCS U3 AYId MoeH... Sl OyAay XpaHWUTh 3Ty mamsTh, Oyay €l BepHa, HE
M3MEHIO €, HE U3MEHIO CBOEMY CEpP/IILY: OHO CIMIIKOM MOCTOsIHHO. OHO elle Buepa
TaK CKOPO BOPOTUJIOCH K TOMy, KOTOPOMY ITPUHA/JIEKATIO HABEKH.

"Thank you, yes, thank you for that love! For it will live in my memory like a
sweet dream which lingers long after awakening; for I shall remember for ever that
instant when you opened your heart to me like a brother and so generously
accepted the gift of my shattered heart to care for it, nurse it, and heal it.... If you
forgive me, the memory of you will be exalted by a feeling of everlasting gratitude
which will never be effaced from my soul.... I will treasure that memory: I will be
true to it, I will not betray it, I will not betray my heart: it is too constant. It
returned so quickly yesterday to him to whom it has always belonged.

Mpbl BCTpeTHMCS, BBl TpHUAETE K HaM, BBl HAC HE OCTABHUTE, BBl OyJeTe BEYHO
apyrom, Opatom MouM... 1 xorga Bbl yBUANTE MEHS, BBl MOJAAUTE MHE PYKy, Aa?
BBl MOJ]ATUTE MHE €€, Bbl NMPOCTHIM MEHS, He mpaBaa au? Bel MeHs mro0ute mo-
IIPEKHEMY ?

"We shall meet, you will come to us, you will not leave us, you will be for ever a
friend, a brother to me. And when you see me you will give me your hand... yes?
You will give it to me, you have forgiven me, haven't you? You love me as before?

O, moOute MeHs, HE OCTAaBIIIUTE MEHS, MOTOMY 4YTO s Bac TaK JIIOOIIO B 3Ty
MUHYTy, IOTOMY YTO 51 IOCTOWHA JItOOBU Balllei, IOTOMY YTO S 3aClly’Ky €e€... ApYyT
Mo# muitelii! Ha Oymymieit Hemene st BBIXOXKY 3a Hero. OH BOPOTHIICS BIIFOOJICHHBIMH,
OH HHKOr/1a He 3a0bIBai 000 MHe... Bbl He paccepauTech 3a TO, 4TO s 00 HEM
Hanucana. Ho s xouy mpuiiT K BaM BMECTE C HUM; BBl €ro Moio0uTe, He MmpaBaa
u?..

"Oh, love me, do not forsake me, because I love you so at this moment, because I
am worthy of your love, because I will deserve it... my dear! Next week I am to be
married to him. He has come back in love, he has never forgotten me. You will not
be angry at my writing about him. But I want to come and see you with him; you



will like him, won't you?
[Ipocture xe, noMHuTe U Mr0o6uTe Bamry Hacrenpky"
"Forgive me, remember and love your Nastenka."

A AOJIT'O MIEPCUUTHIBAJI 3TO IMUCbMO; CJIC3bI IPOCUIIMCh U3 I'JIa3 MOUX. HaKOHCH OHO
BBIITAJIO Y MCHA U3 PYK, U s 3aKPbLUI JIMIO.

I read that letter over and over again for a long time; tears gushed to my eyes. At
last it fell from my hands and I hid my face.

-- Kacaruk! a kacatuk! -- Hauasia MaTtpeHna.
"Dearie! I say, dearie——" Matrona began.
-- Uro, cTapyxa?

"What is it, Matrona? "

-- A mayTHHY-TO 5 BCIO C TOTOJKA CHsUJIA; TeTeph XOTh JKEHUCh, TOCTEH CO3bIBAA,
TaK B Ty X TOpY...

"I have taken all the cobwebs off the ceiling; you can have a wedding or give a

party."

S mocmotpen Ha Matpeny... 310 ObuIa ere 601past, MoJI0as CTapyxa, HO, HE 3HAI0
OTYEro, BIPYI OHA MPEACTaBUIACh MHE C MOTYXIIUM B3MVI0OM, C MOPIIMHAMU Ha
nune, corOeHHas, apsxias.. He 3Haio ordero, MHe BAPYT NpPEACTaBUIIOCH, UTO
KOMHAaTa MOs IocTapesa Tak ke, Kak M crapyxa. CTeHbl M MOJbl OOJMHSIIN, BCE
MOTYCKHEJO; MAyTHHBI pa3Besoch emle oonbiie. He 3Hat0 oTuero, Korja s B3MJISHYI
B OKHO, MHE II0Ka3aJoChb, YTO JOM, CTOSIBUIMI HAIpOTUB, TOXKE OJIPSXJEN U
MOTYCKHEJI B CBOIO OYE€peIb, UYTO IITyKaTypKka Ha KOJIOHHaX oOJynuiach u
OCBINaJach, YTO KAPHU3bI MIOUEPHENN U PACTPECKAUCH U CTEHBI U3 TEMHO-KEJITOrO
SIPKOT'O LIBETA CTAJIH IETHE...

I looked at Matrona. She was still a hearty, youngish old woman, but I don't know
why all at once I suddenly pictured her with lustreless eyes, a wrinkled face, bent,
decrepit.... I don't know why I suddenly pictured my room grown old like Matrona.
The walls and the floors looked discoloured, everything seemed dingy; the spiders'
webs were thicker than ever. I don't know why, but when I looked out of the
window it seemed to me that the house opposite had grown old and dingy too, that
the stucco on the columns was peeling off and crumbling, that the cornices were
cracked and blackened, and that the walls, of a vivid deep yellow, were patchy.

Wi 1yy conHua, BHE3aHO BBITIIAHYB M3-3a TYUH, OIATh CIIPATAJICS MO JOKIEBOE
0011aK0, ¥ BCE OISITH MOTYCKHENO B TJIa3aX MOMX; WJIH, MOXKET OBbITh, IEPEA0 MHOIO
MEJbKHYJIa TaK HEMPHUBETHO M TPYCTHO BCS TMEPCIEKTHBA MOEro OyayIlero, u s
yBUEN ce0si TAKUM, KaK s Terephb, POBHO Uepe3 MATHAILATH JIET, TOCTapEBIINM, B
TOM K€ KOMHATE, TaK )X OJUHOKUM, C TOM k€ MaTpeHOl, KOTOpass HUCKOJIBKO HE
MOYMHEJIA 33 BCE AT T'OJbI.



Either the sunbeams suddenly peeping out from the clouds for a moment were
hidden again behind a veil of rain, and everything had grown dingy again before
my eyes; or perhaps the whole vista of my future flashed before me so sad and
forbidding, and I saw myself just as [ was now, fifteen years hence, older, in the
same room, just as solitary, with the same Matrona grown no cleverer for those
fifteen years.

Ho 4ro6 s momuun ob6uay moro, Hacrenpka! UToO s HarHam TeMHOoe 00Jako Ha
TBOE sICHOE, 0E3MATEIKHOE CUACTHE, YTOO sI, TOPHKO YIPEKHYB, HarHaJl TOCKY Ha
TBOE CEp/IIe, YSI3BHUII €r0 TAWHBIM YTPBI3CHHEM U 3aCTAaBHII €0 TOCKINBO OUTHCS B
MUHYTY OJI&)KCHCTBA, YTOO ST M3MSUI XOTh OJMH U3 3TUX HEXHBIX I[BETKOB, KOTOPHIC
ThI BIUIEJIa B CBOM YEpPHBIC KyApH, KOrja IOoIia BMECTe ¢ HUM K aiurapio... O,
Hukorga, Hukorna! [la Oymer scHo TBoe HeOo, aa OyAeT cBeTia u Oe3MATEeKHA
MuiIasi yiplOKka TBOs, Aa OyAelrb Thl OJarocioBeHHA 3a MUHYTY OJaKeHCTBA H
CYaCTHsl, KOTOPOE ThI Jjaja Ipyromy, OJUHOKOMY, OJ1arogapHoMy cepairy!

But to imagine that I should bear you a grudge, Nastenka! That I should cast a dark
cloud over your serene, untroubled happiness; that by my bitter reproaches I should
cause distress to your heart, should poison it with secret remorse and should force it
to throb with anguish at the moment of bliss; that I should crush a single one of
those tender blossoms which you have twined in your dark tresses when you go
with him to the altar.... Oh never, never! May your sky be clear, may your sweet
smile be bright and untroubled, and may you be blessed for that moment of blissful
happiness which you gave to another, lonely and grateful heart!

boxe moit! Ilenas munyTa OnaxxkenctBa! J[a pa3Be 3Toro mMajio XoTh Obl U Ha BCIO
KHU3Hb YETIOBEYECKYIO?..

My God, a whole moment of happiness! Is that too little for the whole of a man's
life?

boxe moit! Ilenas munyTa Onaxxkencta! J[a pa3Be 3Toro Majio XoTh Obl U Ha BCIO
KHU3Hb YETIOBEYECKYIO?..

My God, a whole moment of happiness! Is that too little for the whole of a man's
life?
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