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AHTOH [NaBnosuny Hexos

Kolwimap aHrMMUCKUn n
pyccKui napannesibHble
TeKCTbl

Pacckas BeJIMKOro pycCKOro Iucaress AHTOHA IlaBJyIOBU-
ya Yexosa.



AnToH IlaBioBuy. Kommmap

T

The Bishop and
other stories, by
Anton Chekhov

AHTOH YexoB

A Nightmare

KommMap

Kunin, a young man
of thirty, who was a
permanent member
of the Rural Board,
on returning from
Petersburg to his
district, Borisovo,
immediately sent a
mounted messenger
to Sinkino, for the
priest there, Father
Yakov Smirnov.

HerpeMeHHEI UleH
110 KPeCTbIHCKUM
JleJ1aM IIPUCYTCTBUSA
KyHuH, MOJIO0H Ye-
JIOBEK, JIeT TPUALIa-
TH, BEPHYBIIUCH U3
[leTepbypra B cBOe
bopucoBo, 1mocsan
IIePBBIM [IeJIOM Bep-
X0BOr0 B CHHBKOBO
3a TaMOIIIHUM CBSI-
L[eHHUKOM, OTIIOM
SlxoBoM CMUpHO-
BBIM.

Five hours later

Yacos yepes IIAThb

Father Yakov
appeared. OTeIl SIKOB IBHJICH.
"Very glad to make | - OueHb paj IIO3Ha-

your acquaintance,”
said Kunin, meeting
him in the entry.

KOMHUTHBC! - BCTpe-
THUJI €T0 B IlepegHe
KyHUH.




"I've been living and
serving here for a
year; it seems as
though we ought to
have been acquainted
before.

- V2K rofi, KaK JKUBY U
CJIYKY 3/1eCh, IIOpa ObI,
KakeTcsl, OBITh 3HAKO-
MBIMH.

You are very welcome!

MMJIOCTH IpOoCUM!

But... how young you
are!" Kunin added in
surprise.

Ho, ogHako... Kakoi
BBI MOJIOJIOM! - yIu-
BrICca KyHUH.

"What is your age?"

- CKOJILKO BaM JIeT?

"Twenty-eight, . . ."
said Father Yakov,
faintly pressinlgl
Kunin's outstretched
hand, and for some
reason turning
crimson.

- IBag1IiaTh BOCEMb-
C... - IPOTOBOPMJI OTeI]
SKO0B, c1a00 II0KU-
Mas IIPOTSHYTYIO PY-
Ky Y, HEU3BECTHO OT-
4ero, KpacHes.

Kunin led his visitor
into his study and
began looking at him
more attentively.

KyHMH BBeJI TOCTSI K
cebe B KaOUHET U IIpU-
HSUJICA ero paccMaTpHu-

BaTh.

"What an uncouth
womanish face!" he

"Kakoe ajisirioBarToe,
6abbe suIo!" - Imoxy-

thought.

MaJI OH.




Ther%cdert?irﬁly was a JleiCTBUTEJIBHO, B JIU-
good deal that was IIe oT1ia SIKoBa OBLIIO
womanish in Father | - - " o P et o
t Yak(giv s face: t}}[% ro": B3[LepHYTHII HOC,
urned-up nose, the SIPKO-KpacHBbIe IIeKA
bright red cheeks, and 5
the laree srev-blue |2 00/IBIINE CEPO-TOTY-
eves V%itl’gl A c};nt Oble IJ1a3a C SKUIKH-
b 4 MH, e[IBa 3aMeTHBIMHU
scarcely lg)erceptl le B DOBSIMI
eyebrows. p :
His long reddish hair, Z}IJB%EHE’;E;{EZ’I;?I;I;%?-
smooth and dry, hung Kue, ényCKa IHCh HA
IUIeYU IPSIMBIMU I1aJI-

down in straight tails
on to his shoulders. KAMIL




The hair on his upper
lip was only just
beginning to form into
a real masculine
moustache, while his
little beard belonged
to that class of good-
for-nothing beards
which among divinity
students are for some
reason called
"ticklers." It was
scanty and extremel

transparent; it coul
not have been stroked
or combed, it could
only have been
pinched. ...

Vcul e1rie TOJIBKO Ha-
4YuHaJIu GOPMHUPO-
BaThCs B HACTOAIIHE,
MY>KCKHe YCEIL, a 00-
poAKa IpuHaIeXxxa-
Jla K TOMY COPTY HUKY-
Ila He TOAHBIX 60pOJ,
KOTOPBIN Y CEMHUHAPH-
CTOB II0YeMY-TO Ha3bl-
BaeTcsa "CKOKTaHUeM":
peneHbKasi, CUJILHO
IIPOCBEYHBAIOIIAs;
TIOTJIAJUTH U I10Ye-
caThb ee rpebHEM
HeJIb3s1, MOXKHO pasBe
TOJILKO IIOIUIIATh...

All these scanty
decorations were put
on unevenly in tufts,

as though Father
Yakov, thinking to
dress up as a priest
and beginning to gum
on the beard, had been
interrupted halfway
through.

Bcg sTa cKkygHas pac-
TUTEJILHOCTD CHjiesIa
HepaBHOMEPHO, Ky-
CTUKaMH, CJIOBHO
oTels SIKoOB, B3[lyMaB
3arpUMHUpPOBaTHCI
CBSIIIEHHUKOM U Ha-
4aB [IPUKJIEUBATH 00-
pony, ObLI IIpepBaH Ha

IIOJIOBHHE JieJia.




He had on a cassock,
the colour of weak
coffee with chicory in
it, with big patches on

K

Ha HeM 6bLIa psicKa,

IIBeTa >KUIKOTO ITH-
OPHOTO0 Kode, ¢ 60JIb-
HIMMH JIaTKaMH1 Ha

both elbows. 000HX JIOKTSIX.
" " "CTpaHHBIHI
tﬁo%u%?rlggfﬁ CyOBEKT... - HoAyMaJl
looking%t his muad KyHHUH, L7151 Ha €ro
. y I10JIbI, OOPBI3TaHHbIE
skirts. IDI3BI0

"Comes to the house
for the first time and
can't dress decently.

- [TpuxomuT B 10M

IIepBEIH pa3 U He MO-

JKeT ITOIIPUINYHEeN
ojeThcd".

"Sit down, Father," he
began more carelessly
than cordially, as he
moved an easy-chair

- CaguTecs,
6aTIoIlKa, - HauaJsl OH
6oJiee pa3BsI3HO, UeM
IIPUBETJIUBO, IIPUBU-

into his fist, sank
awkwardly on to the
edge of the chair, and
laid his open hands on

to the table. ras K CTOJIy KpecJo.
nes « | - CaguTecs Xe, IIpo-
Sit down, I beg you. 1y Bac!
Father Yakov coughed Otery SIKOB KAILISTHYJT

B KYyJIaK, HEJIOBKO OIIy-
CTHJICA Ha Kpau Kpec-
JIa U II0JIOXKHIJI JIa/i0-
HHU Ha KOJIeHHU.

his knees.




With his short figure,
his narrow chest, his
red and perspiring
face, he made from the
first moment a most
unpleasant impression
on Kunin.

MaJIopOoCJIBIY, Y3KO-
TPYABIH, C IIOTOM U
KpacKou Ha JIuIe, 0H
Ha IIePBBIX JKe IIopax
npousBes Ha KyHuHa
caMoe HelIpuiaTHOoe
BIIeYaTJIEeHHE.

The latter could never
have imagined that
there were such
undignified and
pitiful-looking priests
in Russia; and in
Father Yakov's
attitude, in the way he
held his hands on his
knees and sat on the
very edge of his chair,

e saw a lack of
dignity and even a
shade of servility.

Panee KyHUH HUKAK
He MOT IyMaTh, UTO Ha
Pycu ecTs Takue Heco-
JIUAHBIE U JKaJIKKe Ha
BU[ CBAIIIEHHUKY, a B

I1o3e oTIIa JIKOBa, B
9TOM e KaHUH JIaz0-

Hel Ha KOJIeHIX U B
CHUIeHUU Ha Kpaellke,

eMy BHUeJI0Ch OTCYT-
CTBHE NOCTOMHCTBA U
Iaske II0IXaJIMMCTBO.

"I have invited you on
business, Father...."
Kunin began, sinking
back in his low chair.

- 51, 6aTIOIIKa, IIPUTJIa-
CHJI BacC IIO JIeny... - Ha-
yaj1 KyHUH, OTKH/IbI-
BasiCh Ha CIIMHKY
KpecJia.




"It has fallen to my lot
to perform the
agreeable duty of
helping you in one of
your useful
undertakings. ...

- Ha Mor0 foJ1t0 BhIIIa-
Jla IIpusTHad 00s13aH-
HOCTb IIOMOYb BaM B
O/{HOM BallleM I10JIe3-
HOM IIpeAIIPUATHH. .

On coming back from
Petersburg, I found on
my table a letter from
the Marshal of
Nobility.

JleJio B TOM, 4TO, Bep-
HYBIINCH U3 IleTep-
oypra, 1 Halllesa y cebs
Ha CTOoJIe ITMCbMO OT
IIpeaBOJUTE IS

Yegor Dmitrevitch
suggests that I should
take under my
supervision the
church parish school
which is being opened
in Sinkino.

Erop IMUTpHEBUY
IpejjaraeT MHe
B34Th II0[ CBOE IIOIIe-
YUTEJIECTBO IIePKOB-
HO-TIIPUXO/ICKYIO IIIKO-
JIy, KOTOpasi OTKphIBa-
eTcd y Bac B CHHBKO-
Be.

I shall be very glad to,
Father, with all my
heart. ... More than
that, I accept the
proposition with

S, 6aTIOIKa, OUeHb
paz, Bcei gy1oi... [la-
’Ke BoJIbIIIE: 51 C BOC-
TOProM IIPUHUMAI0
3TO IIpesIoKeHue!

enthusiasm."”
Kunin got up and
walked ab ogt the KyHUH mogHsICA U 3a-

study.

XO/IWJI 110 KaOHUHETY.




"Of course, both Yegor
Dmitrevitch and
probably you, too, are
aware tKat I have not
great funds at my
disposal.

- KoneuHo, u Eropy
JAMUTpHUEBUYY U, Be-
POSATHO, BaM U3BeCT-

HO, UTO OOJIBIITUIMH
CpeAcTBaMU s He pac-

IoJiaralo.

My estate is
mortgaged, and I live
exclusively on my
salary as the
permanent member.

HNMmeHUe Moe 3aJ107Ke-
HO, X JKUBY A UCKJIIO-
YHTEJIHbHO TOJIBEKO Ha
7KaJIOBaHbe HeIIpe-
MEHHOI'0 YJjI€Ha.

So that you cannot
reckon on very much
assistance, but I will

do all that is in my

CtaJjio 6BITH, Ha 60JIb-
IIIyI0 IIOMOIITh BBI pac-
CUUTBLIBATH HEe MOYKe-
Te, HO UTO B MOHX CH-

power. . .. JIax, TO g BCé cfies1alo...
And when are you |A Korza, 6aTioIIKa, 1y-
thinking of opening | MaeTe OTKPBITH IIIKO-
the school Father?" JIy?
"When we have the - Korga 6yayTt
money, ..." answered | [eHBIH... - OTBETHII
Father Yakov. oTeIr SIKoB.

"You have some funds
at your disposal
already?"

- Terrepk >ke BBI pacIio-
JlaraeTe KaKHMHU-HHU-
OVIb cpeacTBaMHM?

"Scarcely any. ...

- [IouT HUKAKHUMH-C...




The peasants settled at
their meeting that they
would pay, every man
of them, thirty kopecks
a year; but that's only
a promise, you know!

My’>KUKH II0CTaHOBU-
JIA Ha CXO0fie IUIaTUTh
e’Kero/{Ho I10 TpUALia-
TH KOIIeeK C Ka)KIoHn
MY>KCKOMH JyIITH, HO
Be/lb 9TO TOJILKO 00e-
raHue!

And for the first
beginning we should
need at least two
hundred roubles...."

A Ha niepBOe 063aBe-
JleHHe HY>KHO, 110
KpauHel Mepe, pyo-
JIeH TBEeCTH...

"M'yes....

- M-na...

Unhappily, I have not
that sum now," said
Kunin with a sigh.

K coxasieHuro, y Me-

H Tellepb HeT 3TOM

CYMMEL... -B3J,0XHYJI
KyHuH.

"I spent all I had on
my tour and got into
debt, too.

- B 110e3jixke 4 BeCh UC-
TPaTUJICA H... 3a710JI-
JKaJI rake.

Let us try and think of
some plan together."

JlaBaiiTe OOIITUMH CH-
JIaMH4 IIpUyMaeM
YTO-HUOVIb.

Kunin began dplanning
aloud.

KyHUH cTas Beayx
IIPUYMBIBATh.




He explained his views
and watched Father
Yakov's face, seeking
signs of agreement or
approval in it.

OH BBICKa3bIBaJI CBOU
cooOpa’keHus U ciie-
[T 3@ JIUIIOM OTILia
SIKoBa, HIlla Ha HEM

0l06peHus UIH COorJia-

cus.

But the face was
apathetic and
immobile, and

expressed nothing but
constrained shyness
and uneasiness.

Ho su110 3TO 6BLIO0
6eccTpacTHO, HeIlo-
IBWDKHO U HUYEro He
BBIpaXkaJsio, Kpome 3a-
CTeHUYHUBOM pob0OCTU U
0eCIIOKOMCTBA.

Looking at it, one
might have supposed
that Kunin was talking
of matters so abstruse
that Father Yakov did
not understand and
only listened from
good manners, and
was at the same time
afraid of bein
detected in his failure
to understand.

I'719151 Ha Hero, MOXk-
HO OBLIO IIOAYMAaTh,
uyT0 KyHUH rOBOpHJI O
TaKUX MY/JIPEeHBIX Be-
111aX, KOTOPBIX OTeI]
SIKOB He IIOHHMaAJI,
CJIyIIIaJI TOJIBKO U3 Jie-
JIMKATHOCTHU U IIpH-
TOM OOSIJICS, YTOOLI
ero He yJIMYWIN B
HeIIoOHUMAaHHH.

"The fellow is not one
of the brightest, that's
evident . .." thought
Kunin.

"MaJIbIH, KaK BUITHO,
He U3 OYeHb YMHBIX... -
ITyMayu KyHUH.




"He's rather shy and
much too stupid."”

- He B Mepy po60oK 1
LJynoBaT'.

Father Yakov revived
somewhat and even
smiled only when the
footman came into the
study bringing in two
glasses of tea on a tra
and a cake-basket ful
of biscuits.

HeCcKoJIbKO 0’KUBUII-
C1 ¥ flake YJIBIOHYJICA
oTell SIKOB TOJIBKO TO-
I7ia, Korma B KabuHeT
BOIIIeJI JIaKeX 1 BHeC
Ha II0JHOCe [1Ba CTaKa-
Ha 4ar U CyXapHHILY C
KpeHJleJIbKaMHU.

He took his glass and
began drinking at

OH B3sUJI CBOM CTaKaH
X TOTYaAC >Xe ITPUHAI-

once. Cs1 IIUTh.
"Shouldn't we write at |- He HamcaTs i HaM
once to the bishop?" | mpeocssgieHHOMY? -

Kunin went on,
meditating aloud.

IIPOZ0JDKaJI Coobpa-
’KaTb BCJIYX KyHUH.

"To be precise, you
know, it is not we, not
the Zemstvo, but the
higher ecclesiastical
authorities, who have
raised the question of
the church parish
schools.

- Bengb, cOGCTBEHHO TO-
BOPSI, He 3eMCTBO, He
MBI, a BBICIIIHE TYXOB-
HbIe BJIaCTHU MTOTHSIN
BOIIPOC O ITePKOBHO-
MIPUXOJCKUX IIKOJIaX.

They ought really to
apportion the funds.

OHH JI0JDKHBI, TT0-Ha-
CTOSIIIIEMY, U CPeJI-
CTBAa YKa3aTh.




I remember I read that
a sum of money had
been set aside for the

MHe IOMHUTCS, S YU-
TaJl, YTO Ha 3TOT CUYEeT
Ia>ke ObLIA aCCUTHO-

purpose. BaHa CyMMa Kakas-To.
Do you know nothing | Bam HuUYero He us-
about it?" BeCTHO?

Father Yakov was so
absorbed in drinking
tea that he did not
answer this question
at once.

Orers SIKOB TaK IIOIPY-
3UJICS B YaeIlIUTHe,
4TO He Cpasy OTBETHJI
Ha 3TOT BOIIPOC.

He lifted his grey-blue
eyes to Kunin, thought
a moment, and as
though recalling his
uestion, he shook his
ead in the negative.

OH nogxsu1 Ha KyHU-
Ha CBOU CepOo-TOJIy-
Oble Iy1a3a, o yMaJl H,
TOYHO BCIIOMHHB €r0
BOIIPOC, OTPUIATENb-
HO MOTHYJI I'OJIOBOM.

An expression of
pleasure and of the
most ordinary prosaic
appetite overspread
his face from ear to
ear.

ITo HeKpacuBOMY JIH-
ITy ero OT yXa Ji0 yXa
pasIuBasIoCh BhIpa-
JKeHHe YI0BOJILCTBHUA
M CaMOT0 00BIJeHHO-
Io, IIPO3aMYeCKOro all-
IIeTHTA.

He drank and smacked
his lips over every
gulp.

OH IIUJI ¥ CMaKoBaJI
Ka’K/IbIH IJIOTOK.




When he had drunk it
to the very last drop,
he put his glass on the
table, then took his
glass back again,

BBIIIHB BCE 110 IIOCIeI-
HeM KaIlIH, OH II0oCTa-
BIJI CBOM CTaKaH Ha
CTOJI, IIOTOM B3$1JI Ha-

looked at the bottom |33/ 3TOT CTaKaH, OIJI51-
of it, then put it back AT eﬁg gp%%gﬂonmb
again. :

The expression of
pleasure faded from
his face. ...

BhIpa’keHUe yI0BOJIb-
CTBUS CII0JI3JIO C JIU-

I1a...

Then Kunin saw his
visitor take a biscuit
from the cake-basket,
nibble a little bit off it,
then turn it over in his
hand and hurriedly
stick it in his pocket.

[Jlayee KyHUH BUjeJI,
Kak ero rocTh B3sJI U3
CyXapHUIILI OTUH
KpeH/IeJIeK, OTKYCUJI
OT Hero KyCcoyex, I10-
TOM IIOBepTeJI B Py-
Kax U OBICTPO CYyHYJI
ero cebe B KapMaH.

"Well, that's not at all
clerical!" thought
Kunin, shrugging his
shoulders
contemptuously.

"Hy, y>K 3TO cOBCeM He
II0-HepercKH! - ITofy-
MaJ1 KyHuH, 6pesriu-
BO II0’KUMas IIeva-
MHU.

"What is it, priestly
reed or
childishness?"

- YTo 3T0, IIOII0BCKAas
’KaTHOCTb WJIH peds-
4yecTBO?"




After givin

another glass of tea
and seeing him to the

entry, Kunin lay down

on the sofa and
abandoned himself to

the unpleasant feeling

induced in him by the
visit of Father Yakov.

his visitor

JlaB TOCTIO BBIIIUTh
ellle OAWH CTaKaH Yalo
U IIPOBOJUB €To [0 IIe-
perHei1, KyHUH Jier Ha

co¢y U BeChb OTHAJICI

HeIIPUATHOMY UyB-
CTBY, HaBeSTHHOMY Ha
Hero IiocellleHueM OT-

11a SJIKoBa.

"What a strange wild
creature!" he thought.

"Kako CTpaHHBIH,
IUKUM Yyesa0BeK! - Iy-
MaJI OH.

"Dirty, untidy, coarse,
stupid, and probably
he drinks.

- I'psasen, Hepsxa,
rpyo, Iyl 1, HaBep-
HOe, IbSIHUIIA...

My God, and that's a
priest, a spiritual

Boxe MOH, U 9TO CBSI-
IIeHHUK, JYXOBHBIU

father! orertr!
That's a teacher of the
people! 10 yuuTesb Hapoaa!

I can fancy the irony
there must be in the
deacon's face when
before every mass he
booms out:

Boob6parkaro, CKOJIbKO

UPOHUU JT0JDKHO OBITh

B T0JIOCE IhIKOHA,

BO3IJIAIIAIOIIET0 eMy

repes KaXkiou oben-
Heu:




'Thy blessing,
Reverend Father!' A
fine reverend Father!
A reverend Father
without a grain of
dignity or breeding,
hiding biscuits in his
pocket like a
schoolboy.... Fie!

ko!" Xopo1il BjIaJbIKO!

"bjiarocji0BH, BJIabI-

BiafibIko, HEe UMelo-
IIUI HU KaIlIA JOCTO-
UHCTBA, HEBOCIIUTaH-
HBIH, IPAYYIIHHI CyXa-
PHY B KapMaHBbI, KaK
IIKOJIBHUK... ®u!

Good Lord, where
were the bishop‘s eyes
when he ordained a
man like that?

T'ocmopy, B KAKOM Me-
CTe OBLIM IJ1a3a y ap-
XHepes, KOTZa OH I10-
CBSIIIIAJ 3TOTO YeJsloBe-
Ka?

What can he think of
the people if he gives
them a teacher like

3a KOro OHU HapoJ,
CUHUTAIOT, €CJIH JAI0T
€My TaKUX YUUTeJIei?

that?
One wants people here| TyT Hy>KHBI JIFOU, KO-
who..." TOPEHIE..."
W KyHUH 3azymMalics o
And Kunin thought TOM, KOT'0 TOJI>KHBI
what Russian priests | n3obpakaTh U3 cebs
ought to be like. PYyCCKHe CBAIeHHU-
"If  were a priest, for | "Bynb, HarIpuMep, g
instance. . .. IIOIIOM...




O6pasoBaHHBIH U JIIO-

An educated priest
fond of his work might
do a great deal....

OSIIMI CBOE JIeJI0 TI0I1
MHOT'0 MOKeT cJie-
JIATh...

I should have had the
school opened long
ago.

Y MeHs JaBHO OBl yoKe
Obly1a OTKpPHITA IIIKOJIA.

And the sermons?

A riporioBeb?

If the priest is sincere
and is Iinspired by love
for his work, what
wonderful rousing
sermons he might
give!"

EcJiv 1o MCKpeHeH U
BJIOXHOBJIEH JIFO00-
BbIO K CBOEMY [IeJIy, TO
KaKue Yy/IHbIe, 3a°KU-
raTeJibHbIE IIPOIIOBe-
I OH MOKeT TOBO-
PUTH!"

Kunin shut his eyes
and began mentally
composing a sermon.

KyHHH 3aKpbLI IJIa3a
M CTaJI MBICJIEHHO CJIa-
raTh IIPOIIOBE/Eb.

A little later he sat
down to the table and
rapidly began writing.

Hemuoro IIOTOJA OH
CHuaeJI 3a CTOJIOM 1
OBICTPO 3aIIHCHIBAJIL.

"T'll give it to that red-

haired fellow, let him

read it in church, .. ."
he thought.

"JlaM TOMY PBDKEMY,
IIyCTH IIPOUTET B
IIepKBH..." -TyMaJI OH.




The following Sunday
Kunin drove over to
Sinkino in the
morning to settle the
question of the school,
and while he was
there to make
acquaintance with the
church of which he
was a parishioner.

B 6sirpKatiiee BoCKpe-
ceHbe, yTpoM, KyHUH
exaJj1 B CHHBKOBO II0-
KOHYHTH C BOIIPOCOM
0 IIKOJIe ¥ KCTATH II0-
3HAaKOMUTLCH C [[ePKO-
BBI0, [IPUX0KaHUHOM
KOTOPOM OH CUHUTAJICH.

In spite of the awful
state of the roads, it
was a glorious

HecmoTps Ha paciy-
TUILY, YTPO OBLJIO Be-

morning. JIMKOJIEITHOE.
The sun was shining
brightly and cleaving COJIHILe SIPKO CBETILIIO

with its rays the layers
of white snow still
lingering here and
there.

U pes3aJyio CBOUMH JIy-
JaMHU Koe-Tfie GeJieB-
IIIKe IJIaCThI 3ajI1eKaB-
IIIerocsi CHera.

The snow as it took
leave of the earth

glittered with such
diamonds that it hurt
the eyes to look, while
the young winter corn
was hastily thrusting
up its green beside it.

CHer Ha IIpOIjaHbe C
3eMJIeH IepeuBall
TaKHUMHU aJIMa3aMH,

YyTO O0JILHO OBLJIO IJId-
JIeTh, a 0K0JIO HETO
CIIeIIia 3ejIeHeTh

MOJIOZIasI O3UMb.




The rooks floated with
dignity over the fields.

FpaqH COJIMITHO HOCH-
JIUCHh HaJl 3EMJIEH.

A rook would fly, drop
to earth, and give
several hops before
standing firmly on its
feet....

JIeTUT rpady, OIIyCTUT-
csl K 3eMJIe U, TIPEXK]Ie
YeM CTaThb IIPOYHO Ha
HOTH, HECKOJILKO Pa3
MIOAIPBITHET...

The wooden church up
to which Kunin drove
was old and ﬁrey; the
columns of the porch

had once been painted
white, but the colour

had now completely

peeled off, and they
looked like two
ungainly shafts.

JlepeBsgHHAad 11epKOBE,
K KOTOPOH ITobexaJl
KyHuH, 6bl71a BeTXa U
cepa; KOJIOHKH Y IIa-
IIePTH, KOIZ[a-TO BbI-
KpallleHHbIe B 6esIyI0
Kpacky, Telepsb COBep-
LIIeHHO OOJIyTIH/INCh U
IIOXO/IWJIN Ha [IBe
HeKpacHUBble OTJI00JIH.

The ikon over the door

O6pas Haf, IBepbIo

looked like a dark TJIsIeJ CILIOITHBIM
smudged blur. TeMHBIM IISITHOM.
But its poverty Ho ata 6efHOCTE TpoO-
touched and softened | Hysa 1 ymuianiaa Ky-
Kunin. HUHA.
Modestly dropping his | CkpomHO oIrycTHB
eyes, he went into the | 1JIa3a, OH BOIlIles B
church and stood by | 11epKoBE U oCcTaHO-
the door. BUJICS Y TBEPH.




The service had only
just begun.

Ciy>x6a eIrie TOJIBLKO
HayvaJsach.

An old sacristan, bent
into a bow, was
reading the "Hours" in
a hollow indistinct
tenor.

Crapslii, B IyTy CO-
THYBIIHANCS AbIY0K
IJIyXUM, Hepa3bop4uu-
BBIM TEHOPOM YHTaJl
4achl.

Father Yakov, who
conducted the service
without a deacon, was

walking about the

church, burning
incense.

Orery SIKOB, CIIyKUB-
UM 6e3 TbsIKOHA, X0-
JIWJI TI0 [IePKBHU U Ka-
JIAJL.

Had it not been for the
softened mood in
which Kunin found
himself on entering
the poverty-stricken
church, he certainly
would have smiled at
the sight of Father
Yakov.

Ecyii 6 He cMUpeHMe,
KaKUM IIpOHUKCS Ky-
HUH, BXO/I1 B HUIIYIO
11epKOBb, TO IIPYU BU-
Iie oT1la SIKoBa OH
HelnpeMeHHO ObI
YIIBIOHYJICA.




The short priest was
wearing a crumpled
and extremely long
robe of some shabby
yellow material; the
hem of the robe trailed

Ha masopocioMm
vepee ObLIa ITIOMATAS
U UIMHHAag-TIpeJInH-
Has pU3a U3 KaKoH-To
IIOTePTOH >KeJITOH Ma-
Tepuu. HIoKHUMI Kpait
PH3bI BOJIOUMJICA I10

parishioners, Kunin
was struck at the first
glance by one strange
circumstance: he saw
nothing but old people
and children. ...

on the ground. N —
The church was not IlepkoBE 6bL7Ia He
full. IIOJTHA.
Looking at the KyHuHa, Ipu B3IyIse

Ha IIPUX0KaH, I1opa-
3UJIO Ha IIePBBIX I10-
pax ogHO CTpaHHOoe
06CTOSITEJILCTBO: OH
YBU[eJI TOJIBLKO CTapU-
KOB U JIeTeM...

Where were the men
of working age?

I'me >xe paboyuii BO3-
pact?

Where was the youth

I'me roHOCTE U MyXKe-

and manhood?

CTBO?




But after he had stood
there a little and
looked more
attentively at the aged-
looking faces, Kunin
saw that he had
mistaken young
people for old.

Ho, mocTosB HEMHOTO
U BIJIAJEBIINCE I10-
IIpUCTaJIbLHEH B cTap-
yeckue juna, KyHuH
YBHJEJI, YTO MOJIOBIX
OH IIPHHSI 33 CTAPBIX.

He did not, however,
attach any significance
to this little optical
illusion.

Bropouewm, sTOMYy Ma-
JIEHBKOMY OIITHUYeCKO-
My 06MaHy OH He IIpU-

Jlas1 ocoboro sHaye-

HUSL.

The church was as
cold and grey inside as
outside.

BHYTpH 11€epKOBE OBI-
Jla TaK ’Ke BeTxa U ce-
pa, KaK ¥ CHapyXH.

There was not one
spot on the ikons nor
on the dark brown
walls which was not
begrimed and defaced
by time.

Ha vKoHOCTace 4 Ha
OYypBIX CTeHaxX He ObI-
JIO HU OJTHOTO MeCTey-

Ka, KOTOPOro OBl He
3aKOIITHJIO U He UCIla-

paraJsuo BpeMs.

There were many

windows, but the

eneral effect of
colour was grey, and
so it was twilight in

OKOH OBLJI0O MHOTO, HO
001111 KOJIOPUT Ka-
3aJICSL CePBIM, U I103TO-
MY B I[IepKBHU CTOSIJIA

the church.

CyMepKH.




"Anyone pure in soul
can pray here very
well," thought Kunin.

"KTO0 4ucT ay1ioro, To-
MY XOpPOIIIO 371eCb MO-
JIUTBCA... -AyMaJt Ky-
HUH.

"Just as in St. Peter's in
Rome one is impressed
by grandeur, here one

- Kak B Pume y cB.
IleTpa mmopa’kaet Be-

: JIn4HUe, Tak 37[eCb TPO-

is touched by the rarT 3T CMUpPeHUe U
lowhngsg and MDoCTOTA"
simplicity." p )

But his devout mood
vanished like smoke as
soon as Father Yakov
went up to the altar
and began mass.

Ho MosiuTBeHHOE Ha-
CTpOeHUe ero paccesi-
JIOCH B IbIM, KOI/Ia
oTeIlr JIKOB BOIIIE] B
ajJITapb U HavaJs obe-
HIO.

Being still young and
having come straight
from the seminary
bench to the
priesthood, Father
Yakov had not yet
formed a set manner
of celebrating the
service.

ITo MOJTOOCTH JIET,
II0IIaB B CBSAII[eHHUKH
IIPSIMO C CeMHUHap-
CKOU CKaMbH, OTeI]
SIKOB He yCIIeJ ellje
YCBOUTE cebe oIpefe-
JIEHHYI0 MaHepy CJIy-
KUTD.




As he read he seemed
to be vacillating
between a high tenor
and a thin bass; he
bowed clumsily,
walked quickly, and
opened and shut the
gates abruptly.. ..

YuTasi, OH KakK 6yATO
BBIOMpAJI, Ha KaKOM
roJjioce eMy OCTaHO-
BUTLCS, Ha BBICOKOM
TEeHOpPe WU )KUIKOM
backe; KJIaHsJICA OH
HeyMeJI10, XOJUJI OBICT-
PO, ITapCKue BpaTa OT-
KpbIBaJI U 3aKphIBaJl
IIOPBIBUCTO...

The old sacristan,
evidently deaf and
ailing, did not hear the
prayers very
distinctly, and this
very often led to slight
misunderstandings.

CrapbId IBAYOK, OUe-
BUHO 60JIbHOM U TJIy-
XOH, IIJIOXO CJIBIIIAJI
€r0 BO3IJIaCkl, OTYETO
He 00X0IUJIoCh 6e3
MaJIeHbKUX HeJlopasy-
MEHUH.

Before Father Yakov
had time to finish
what he had to say, the
sacristan began
chanting his response,
or else long after
Father Yakov had
finished the old man
would be straining his
ears, listening in the
direction of the altar

He ycmeet oTelr IKkoB
IIPOYeCTh, YTO HY>KHO,
a YK IbSAYOK I10eT
CBOe, MJIH JKe OTelL]
SIKOB JaBHO y>Ke KOH-
YUJI, a CTAPUK TAHET-
Cs YXOM B CTOPOHY aJI-
Taps, IIPUCIYIINBAET-
€A U MOJIYUT, II0KA ero
He IepHyYT 3a II0JIy.




and saying nothing till
his skirt was pulled.

The old man had a
sickly hollow voice
and an asthmatic
quavering lisp. . ..

V cTapuka 6bLI I1y-
X0M, 60JIe3HEeHHBIM T'o-
JIOC, C OZIBIIIIKOU, IPO-
JKallluU U I1ereas-
BBIH...

The complete lack of
dignity and decorum
was emphasized by a
very small boy who
seconded the sacristan
and whose head was
hardly visible over the
railing of the choir.

B moBepIieHUe HebJIa-
TOJIETINS, TbSTUKY IO/
TATUBAJI OUeHb Ma-
JIEHbKUH MaJTbYUK,
T0JI0OBA KOTOPOTO €I
Ba BU/IHeJaCh H3-3a
TIePHJIBI KJTUPOCA.

The boy sang in a
shrill falsetto and
seemed to be trying to
avoid singing in tune.

MaJIbUHK IIeJI BBICO-
KUM BU3TJIUBBLIM JTUC-
KaHTOM H CJIOBHO CTa-
paJicd He monazaThb B

TOH.

Kunin stayed a little
while, listened and
went out for a smoke.

KyHUH I10CTOSLT
HEeMHOT0, II0C/IyIIaI
BBIIIeJI HOKYPHUTh.

He was disappointed,
and looked at the grey
church almost with
dislike.

OH GBI y7Ke pa3oyda-
POBaH U IIOUTH C
HETPHUSI3HBIO TJISIIeT
Ha CEPYI0 IIEPKOBb.




"They complain of the
decline of religious
feeling among the

people..." he sighed.

- KasryroTcs Ha 1aje-
HHeE B HapoJie PeJIUTH-
03HOTO YyBCTBA... -
B3JIOXHVJI OH.

"I should gg;cher think - Eirte 651!
They'd better foist a | OHU OBl e1fe 60JIbIIIE

few more priests like
this one on them!"

IIOHAaca>kaJIu Crofa Ta-
KHX IIOIIOB!

Kunin went back into
the church three
times, and each time
he felt a great
temptation to get out
into the open air
again.

Pasa Tpu IOTOM BXO-
oI KyHHUH B Iiep-
KOBbB, U BCIKUU pas
€ro CHJIbHO IIOTSTHBA-
JIO BOH Ha CBeXXHUM
BO3IVX.

Waiting till the end of
the mass, he went to
Father Yakov's.

J0’KaaBIIUCh KOHITA
00eHM, OH OTIIPABHUJI-
Cs K OTITY SIKOBY.

The priest's house did
not differ outwardly
from the peasants'
huts, but the thatch lay
more smoothly on the
roof and there were
little white curtains in
the windows.

JloM CBSIIIeHHUKA CHa-
PY’KHA HUUEM He OTJIU-
4aJIcd OT KPeCThsIH-
CKUX H30, TOJIHKO CO-
JIoMa Ha KpHblIIIIe Jie-
»KaJjia poBHee J1a Ha
OKHax OeJjieJIH 3aHaBe-
COUKH.




Father Yakov led
Kunin into a light little
room with a clay floor

and walls covered
with cheap paper; in
spite of some painful
efforts towards luxury
in the way of
photographs in frames
and a clock with a pair
of scissors hanging on
the weight the
furnishing of the room
impressed him by its
scantiness.

Orery SIxoB BBeJ Ky-
HUHa B MaJIEHbKYI0
CBETJIYI0O KOMHATy C
[JIMHSAHBIM I10JIOM U
CO CTeHaMH, OKJIeeH-
HBIMU JlellleBbIMU
000IMH1; HECMOTPS Ha
KoOe-KaKue IIOTYTHU K
pockoiy, Bpose GoTo-
rpaduii B paMouKax
[la 4acoB C IIpULel-
JIEHHBIMH K I'Ipe HOX-
HUIlaMH, 06CTaHOBKA
Iopa’kaJjia CBO€H CKy-
IOCTBIO.




Looking at the
furniture, one might
have suﬁposed that
Father Yakov had gone
from house to house
and collected it in bits;
in one place they had
given him a round
three-legged table, in
another a stool, in a
third a chair with a
back bent violently
backwards; in a fourth
a chair with an
upright back, but the
seat smashed in; while
in a fifth they had
been liberal and given
him a semblance of a
sofa with a flat back
and a lattice-work
seat.

I'1sa151 Ha Meb6esth,
MOKHO OBLJIO IIO/Y-
MaTh, 4TO OTel] SIKOB
XOJWJI I10 IBOpaM U
cobupaJ ee 110 4ya-
CTSM: B OTHOM MeCTe
JlaJIvd eMy KPYIJIbIA
CTOJI Ha TpeX Horax, B
IPyroMm - TabyperT, B
TPeTheM - CTYJI C CHUJIb-
HO 3aTHYTOH Ha3a/|
CIIMHKOMU, B UeTBep-
TOM - CTYJI C IIPSIMOM
CIIMHKOM, HO C BJjaB-
JIEHHBIM CUJIeHbEM, a
B IIITOM - pacllieJpu-
JIUCh U J1aJIN KaKOe-TO
1ojo0bue AUBaHa C
IIJIOCKOM CIIMHKOM U C
pellleT4aThIM CHJe-
HbEM.

This semblance had
been painted dark red
and smelt strongly of
paint.

10 1mogo6me OBLIO
BBIKpAIIIeHO B TEMHO-
KpacCHBIN IIBET U
CUJILHO TIaXJIo Kpac-
KOM.




Kunin meant at first to
sit down on one of the
chairs, but on second
thoughts he sat down
on the stool.

Kynun cHaygaJsa xo-
TeJI CeCTh Ha OJIUH U3
CTYJIbEB, HO IIO[yMaJ
U ceJl Ha Tabyper.

"This is the first time
you have been to our
church?" asked Father

on a huge misshapen
nail.

Yakov, hanging his hat

- BBI 9TO IepBEIM pas B
HalleM XxpaMe? - CIIpo-
cui1 orels SIKOB, Be-

I11as1 CBOXO LIUIAILY Ha
60JIBIIION YPOAIUBBIN
I'BO3[IUK.

"Yes it is.

- Jla, B IIEPBEBIIL.

before we begin on

I tell you what, Father,

BoT uTo, 6aTIOMIKA...
IIperxne ueM MEI IIpU-
CTYIIUM K JieJIy, yIo-

CTHUTe MeHd YyaeM, a TO

business, will you give
me some tea? My soul

Y M€Hs BCA AYIlla BbI-

is parched. COXIIA,
Father Yakov blinked, | Orery SIkoB 3amopraJ
gasped, and went IJ1a3aMu, KpSIKHYJI U
behind the {)artition II0IIIeJI 3@ IIeperopo-
wall. KY.
There was a sound of | IToc/eIIaaoCe IIyIny-
whispering. KaHbe...




"With his wife, I
suppose,” thought
Kunin; "it would be
interesting to see what
the red-headed
fellow's wife is like."

"IOJI>KHO OBITH, C I10-
Hagbe... - mogymall
KyHuH. -lIHTepecHO
OBl IIOTJIA/IeTh, KaKas
Yy 9TOT0 PBDKETO I10I1a-
Ibs..."

A little later Father
Yakov came back, red
and perspiring and
with an effort to smile,
sat down on the edge
of the sofa.

HeMHOTO0 I10T0/s1 OTeIy
SIKOB BHIIIIEJI 13-3a IIe-
PeropoiKy KpacHbIH,
IOTHBIN U, CUJISACH
YJIBIOHYTHCS, CeJI IIPO-
TUB KyHMHa Ha Kpan
JUBaHa.

"They will heat the
samovar directly,” he
said, without looking

at his visitor.

- Certuac IoCTaBsiT ca-
MOBap, - CKasaJl OH, He
TJISIIS Ha CBOEro I'OCTs.

"My goodness, they
have not heated the
samovar yet!" Kunin
thought with horror.

"Bo>Ke MO, OHHU ellle

caMoBapa He CTaBU-

JIH! -y>KaCHYJICS IIPO
ce6s1 KyHUH.

"A nice time we shall
have to wait."

- I3BOJIb Tellephb
KnaTb!"

"I have brought you,"
he said, "the rough
draft of the letter I
have written to the

- 5 BaM 11puBes3, - CKa-
3aJI OH, - YePHOBOE
IIUCHbMO, KOTOpOe g

HaIucasl apxuepero.

bishop.




I'll read it after tea;
perhaﬁs you may find

[TpouTy 110CJIE Yasl...
Mo>KeT OBITh, BbI Hal-
JleTe YTO-HUOyIb J10-

something to ad 6aBITh
"Very well." - XopoImo-c.
A silence followed. HaCTyHII:IIﬁg MoJr4a-

Father Yakov threw
furtive glances at the
partition wall,
smoothed his hair, and
blew his nose.

Orery SIKOB IIyIJIUBO
TIOKOCHJICS Ha IIepero-
POZAKY, IIOIIPaBUJI BO-
JIOCBHI ¥ BLICMOPKAJICH.

"It's wonderful
weather, ..." he said.

- Iloropa uynecHas-
C... - CKa3aJ OH.

"Yes.

-Jla

I read an interestin,
thing yesterday. . .. the
Volsky Zemstvo have
decided to give their
schools to the clergy,
that's typical."

Meskay IIpoYuM, UH-
TepeCcHYIO g Belllb
IIpoyYeJI BUepa...

Kunin got up, and
pacing up and down
the clay floor, began to
give expression to his

reflections.

Bosibckoe 3eMCTBO II0-
CTaHOBHJIO Ilepe/iaTh
BCe CBOM IIIKOJIBI IyXO0-
BEHCTRBY.




"That would be all
right," he said, "if onl
the clergiflwere equa

to their high calling
and recognized their
tasks.

JTO0 XapakTepHO. Ky-
HUH IIOJHAJICA, 3allla-
raJI I10 IJTHHAHOMY I10-
JIy ¥ HavaJl BBICKAa3kbl-
BaTh CBOU COOOpake-

HU. - ITO HUYETO, -
TOBOPHUJI OH, -JIUIIIb

OBl TOJILKO TYXOBEH-
CTBO CTOS1JIO Ha BBICO-
Te CBOETO0 IIPU3BaHUA

U SICHO CO3HAaBaJIo
CBOM 3aJla4uH.

I am so unfortunate as
to know priests whose
standard of culture
and whose moral
qualities make them
hardly fit to be army
secretaries, much less
priests.

K MoeMy HecuacThIo, I
3HAI0 CBSAIIEHHUKOB,
KOTOpEIE, II0 CBOEMY

Pa3BUTHIO U HPaB-
CTBEHHBIM Kaue-
CTBaM, He TO/IATCS B

BOEHHBIE TTHCaps, a He

TO UTO B CBSIII[eHHU-
KHU.

You will agree that a

bad teacher does far

less harm than a bad
priest.”

A BEI COIJIaCUTECH,
IUIOXOU YUUTEJIb [IPU-
HeceT IIIKO0JIe Topasio

MeHBbIIIe Bpeia, 4eM
IIJIOXOM CBAIEeHHUK.




Kunin glanced at
Father Yakov; he was
sitting bent up,
thinking intently
about something and
apparently not
listening to his visitor.

KyHUH B3IJIAHYJI Ha
oTIta fIxkosa. ToT cu-
IleJ1 COTHYBIIIUCE, O
4yeM-TO YCEPIHO Oy-
MaJl v, IO-BUTUMOMY,
He CJIyIIaJI TOCTS.

"Yasha, come here!" a

- fma, mopu-Ka cropa!l -

woman's vqice called IIOCJIBIIIIAJICS JKeH-
from behind the CKHI roJioc 1u3-3a Ie-
partition. PEropoaKH.
Father Yakov started Orew SIkOB BCTpeIle-
and went out. HYJICS U IIOIIIeJI 3a IIe-
PEropoaKy.
Again a whispering | OmaTh Ha4aJIOCh IIIy-
began. OIyKaHbe.

Kunin felt a pang of
longing for tea.

KyHuHa 3aleMuia
TOCKa II0 Yalo.

"No; it's no use my
waiting for tea here,"
he thought, looking at

his watch.

"HeT, He 10XXOYCh
TYyT 4Yaro! - mogymall
OH, IJISA/I HA Yachl.

"Besides I fancy I am
not altogether a
welcome visitor.

- la KaXkeTcs, TYT 5 He
COBCeM >KeJIaHHBIT
TOCTb.




My host has not
deigned to say one
word to me; he simply
sits and blinks."

X0349UH He c06J1aroBo-
JIUJI CO MHOM U OJHO-
I'0 CJIOBA CKa3aTh, a
TOJIBKO CHUIUT Ja IJIa-
3aMH XJIOIIaeT".

Kunin took up his hat,
waited for Father
Yakov to return, and
said good-bye to him.

KyHuH B3sIcd 3a IISA-
11y, JOXKIAJICs OTLIA
SIKOoBa ¥ IIPOCTHUJICA C
HUM.

"I have simply wasted
the morning," he
thought wrathfully on

"lapoM TOJIBKO YTPO
Iporaso! - 3JIUJICI OH

the way home. JIOPOTOH.
"The blockhead! - BpeBHO!
The dummy! IIeHs!

He cares no more
about the school than I
about last year's snow.

[ITK0JI0¥ OH TakK >Ke
UHTepecyeTcs, Kak s
IPOLIIOTOSHUM CHe-

TOM.

No, I shall never get
anything done with
him!

HeT, He cBapro 1 ¢ HUM
Kamru!

We are bound to fail!

Huuero Y HaC C HUM

He BBIHIET!




If the Marshal knew
what the priest here
was like, he wouldn't
be in such a hurry to
talk about a school.

Ecsu 651 TIpe1BOIU-
TeJIb 3HaJI, KAaKOH
3/IeCh IIOII, TO He CIIe-
HIMJI OBI XJIOTIOTATh O
IIKOJIE.

We ought first to try
and get a decent
priest, and then think
about the school.”

Hapzo crzepBa 0 X0po-
11eM Iiolre 1mosabo-
TUTHCH, a IIOTOM YK O
mikoJie!"”

By now Kunin almost
hated Father Yakov.

KyHHH Telleph IOYTHU
HeHaBH/eJI 0TI SIKo-
Ba.

The man, his pitiful,
grotesque figure in the
long crumpled robe,
his womanish face, his
manner of officiating,
his way of life and his
formal restrained
respectfulness,
wounded the tiny relic
of religious feelin
which was store
away in a warm
corner of Kunin's

JTOT YeJIOBEK, ero
JKaJIKas, KapuKaTyp-
Has ¢Urypa, B IJIMH-
HOM, IIOMATOH pu3e,

ero 6abmne JUIT0, MaHe-
pa CIIy>KUTh, 06pas
>KHU3HU U KaHIeJsap-
CKasl, 3aCTeHUYHBasl I10-
UTUTEJIbHOCTh
OCKOPOJISLIIN TOT
HeOO0JIBIITIOM KyCoUueK

PeIMTHO3HOIO YyB-

CTBa, KOTOPBIX OCTa-

heart together with his|Basics emte B rpyau Ky-
nurse's other fairy | HUHa ¥ TUXO TeILIUII-
tales. sl HapsAy C IPyTUMH




HAHIOIIIKHHBIMH CKa3s-

KaMH.

The coldness and lack
of attention with
which Father Yakov
had met Kunin's warm
and sincere interest in
what was the priest's
own work was hard
for the former's vanity
to endure....

A X0JIOTHOCTB U
HeBHUMAaHUE, C KOTO-
PBIMU OH BCTPETUII
HCKpeHHee, ropsgyee
y4dacTre KyHUHa B ero
’Ke COOCTBEHHOM [ie-
Jie, 6bLJIO TPYHO BbI-
HECTH CaMOJIFOOHIO...

On the evening of the
same day Kunin spent
a long time walking
about his rooms and
thinking. Then he sat
down to the table
resolutely and wrote a
letter to the bishop.

BeuepowMm Toro ke qHA
KyHHH [,0/IT0 X0H1I
110 KOMHaTaM U Jy-

MaJI, II0TOM pellu-

TeJILHO CeJI 3a CTOJI K

HaIycas apxyepero
IIUCBMO.

After asking for
money and a blessing
for the school, he set
forth genuinely, like a
son, his opinion of the

priest at Sinkino.

ITorpocuB meHer ajig
IIIKOJIBI U 6JIarocjioBe-
HU4, OH, MeXXIy IIpo-
YUM, UCKPEHHO, I10-
CBHIHOBBH, U3JI0KUJ
CBOe MHEHUE 0 CUHb-
KOBCKOM CBAIIEHHU-
Ke.




"He is yountg," he
wrote, "insufficiently
educated, leads, I
fancy, an intemperate

life, and altogether
fails to satisig'y the
ideals which the
Russian people have in
the course of centuries
formed of what a
pastor should be."

"OH MOJIO[, - HaIIKCcaJl
OH, - HEJOCTaTOYHO
pasBUT, KaxeTcsd, Be-
IleT HeTPe3BYI0 )KU3Hb
U BOOOIIIe He yI0BJIe-
TBOpSIET TeM TpeboBa-
HUAM, KOTOPBIE BeKa-
MU CJIOKHUJIUCH Y pyC-
CKOT0 Hapo/a I10 OT-
HOIIIEeHHIO K ero I1ac-
TRIPIM".

After writing this
letter Kunin heaved a
deep sigh, and went to

HarrcaB 3TO IHCHMO,
KyHUH j1eTKO0 B30X-

consciousness that he 3H§§JII/IE1(\)% qgg Oélﬂgﬂe-
had done a good deed. AODPOE 1€JI0.

On Monday morning,
while he was still in
bed, he was informed
that Father Yakov had
arrived.

B roHere IbHUK
yTPOM, KOTZia OH eIlfe
JieKaJl B IIOCTeJIH, EMY
JOJIOKHUJIH O IIPUXO[ie
oT1a SIKoBa.

He did not want to get

up, and instructed the

servant to say he was
not at home.

BcraBaTh eMy He X0-
TeJIOCh, ¥ OH BeJIeJl
CKa3aTh, UTO ero HeT
JIOMa.




On Tuesday he went
away to a sitting of the
Board, and when he
returned on Saturday
he was told by the
servants that Father
Yakov had called
every day in his
absence.

Bo BTOPHHUK yexaJl OH

Ha Che3] U, BepHYB-
IIIKCH B Cy660TY,
y3HAJI OT IPUCIYTH,
4TOo 6e3 Hero exe-
IHEBHO IIPUXO/IUII
oTelr JKoB.

"He liked my biscuits,
it seems," he thought.

"Kak, ogHaKo, eMy

MOHU KpeHJieJIbKH I10-

HpaBUJIUCH!" -TTOLY-
MaJ1 KyHUH.

Towards evening on
Sunday Father Yakov
arrived.

B BoCKpeceHEe, 1epef,

BeuepoM, IIpUIllesI
oTelr JIKOB.

This time not only his
skirts, but even his
hat, was bespattered
with mud.

Ha 3TOT pa3 He TOJIb-
KO IOJIBI, HO aKe U
IIUIAIIA eTo ObLIa
o0OphI3raHa Irpsa3blo.

Just as on his first visit,
he was hot and
erspiring, and sat

own on the edge of
his chair as he had
done then.

Kak u B mepBoe cBoe
TocellleHUe, OH OBbLI
KpaceH H II0TEH, CeJl,
Kak ¥ TOrJa, Ha Kpae-

IIIeK KpecJa.




Kunin determined not
to talk about the
school-not to cast

KyHUH TIOpeIntmI He
HAaYMHATh Pa3roBopa
0 IITKOJIE, He MeTaTh

pearls. oHcepa.
"I have brought youa | -4 Bawm, [IaBesn Mu-
list of books for the | xa¥soBHY, cIIMCOUEK
school, Pavel y4eOHbBIX IOCOOUH
Mihailovitch, ..." |mpuHec... - Hauas oTeIl
Father Yakov began. SIKOB.
"Thank you." - Biraromapro.
But everythin
showed that Fatﬁer Ho 110 BCeMy BU/IHO

Yakov had come for
something else besides
the list.

OBLIO0, UTO OTeIT SIKOB
He M3-3a CIIHCOYKa
IIpUIIIeJL.

Has whole figure was
expressive of extreme
embarrassment, and
at the same time there
was a look of
determination upon
his face, as on the face
of a man suddenly
inspired by an idea.

Bcg ero ¢urypa BrIpa-
JKaJla CUJIbHOe CMYIIle-
HUe, HO B TO JKe Bpe-
M Ha JIUIle 6bl1a Ha-
IMCaHa PelIruMOCTh,
KaK y yeJIoBeKa, BHe-
3aIIHO 03apPEHHOI0
uaeen.




He struggled to say
something important,
absolutely necessary,

and strove to

overcome his timidity.

OH IIOpBIBAJICS CKa-
3aTh UTO-TO BasKHOE,
KpauHe HY>KHOe U CU-
JIUJICS Telleph I1060-
POTH CBOIO POOOCTE.

"Why is he dumb?"

"YTO 7Ke OH MOJIUYMUT? -
3icst KyHuH.

Kunin thought
wrathfully. "He's
settled himself
comfortably!

- Paccesica TyT!

I haven't time to be
bothered with him."

MHe BeZlb HEKOTIa BO-
3UTHCA ¢ HUM!"




To smoothe over the
awkwardness of his
silence and to conceal
the struggle going on
within him, the priest
began to smile
constrainedly, and this
slow smile, wrung out
on his red perspiring
face, and out of
keeping with the fixed
look in his grey-blue
eyes, made Kunin turn
away.

YT06OBI XOTH YeM-HU-
O0yIb CrJIaJUTh HEJIOB-
KOCTh CBOEro MoJjI4a-
HUS U CKPBITh 60pBOY,
IIPOUCXOIUBIIIYIO B
HeM, CBSIlleHHUK Ha-
JaJI IIPUHYKJEeHHO
yJBI0aThCS, U 3Ta
yJIbIOKa, [ToJIrasi, Bbl-
My4eHHas CKBO3b II0T
U KpacKy JINIIa, He Bs-
3aBIIIAsICA C HeIlo-
IOBYDKHBIM B3IJISIIOM
Cepo-TOyOBIX IJ1as,
3acTtaBuiIa KyHuHa oT-
BEpPHYTHCSL.

He felt moved to
repulsion.

EMy cTajio IpoTUBHO.

"Excuse me, Father, I
have to go out," he
said.

- U3BUHUTE, OATIOIII-
Ka, MHe HY>KHO
€XaTh... - CKa3aJ OH.

Father Yakov started
like a man asleep who
has been struck a
blow, and, still smiling,
began in his confusion
wrapping round him
the skirts of his
cassock.

Orers IKOB BcTpeIe-
HYJICA, KaK COHHBIN
4eJI0BeK, KOTOPOIo

yIOapwuiy, U, He Ilepe-
cTaBad yJIbI0aThCs,
HayaJl B CMyIlleHUU
3alaxyuBaTh I10JIbI

CBOEM PSICHL.




In spite of his
repulsion for the man,
Kunin felt suddenly
sorry for him, and he
wanted to soften his
cruelty.

ITpu BceM oTBpaite-
HUU K 3TOMY 4eJsIoBe-
Ky KyHUHY BIpyT CcTa-
JIO >KaJIb €ro, ¥ OH 3a-
X0TeJI CMIATYUTE CBOXO

KeCTOKOCTE.

"Please come another
time, Father," he said,
"and before we part I
want to ask you a
favour.

- IIpomy, 6aTrOIIKA, B
IPYroH pas... - cKasasl
OH, - a Ha IIPOIIaHbe Y
MeHd K BaM OyzeT
mpochOa...

I was somehow
inspired to write two
sermons the other day.

TyT Kak-TO g BLOXHO-
BHJICS, 3HaeTe, X Ha-
ITHCaJI IBE IIPOIIOBe-

... ITH...
I'will give them to you | OTzaro Ha Balile pac-
to look at. CMOTpEHHE...
If they are suitable, Koiu cropgarces, po-
use them." YTHTE.

"Very good," said
Father Yakov, laying
his open hand on
Kunin's sermons
which were lying on
the table.

- XOpo1Io-c... - CKasaJl
oTer SIKOB, ITIOKPHIBAs
JIaJIOHBIO JIesKaBIIIHe
Ha CToJIe IIPOII0Be U
KyHnuHa.

"I will take them."

- 51 BO3bMy-C...




After standing a little,
hesitating and still
wrapping his cassock
round him, he
suddenly gave up the
effort to smile and
lifted his head
resolutely.

ITocToSIB HEMHOTO, IIO0-
MSIBIIIUCH U BCE ellle
3araxuBas psSICKy, OH
BJPYT IlepecTaJl IIpu-
HY>K/IEeHHO YJIbI0aTh-
CS1 U pellnTebHO
IIO/THSLJT TOJIOBY.

"Pavel Mihailovitch,"
he said, evidently
trying to speak loudly
and distinctly.

- [TaBest
MuxamjIoBHy, - CKa-
3aJI OH, BUTUMO CTapa-
sICb TOBOPUTH T'POMKO
H SIBCTBEHHO.

"What can I do for

- UTo nipukakere?

you?"
Ihave 21? ard}{(;l‘:;lé YOUu| _ o cmpmman, uTo BEI
TN HU3BOJIUJIA TOBO... pac-
dismissed your
CUUTATH CBOErO IIHCa-
secretary, and ... and DS W... ¥ AITIETe Te-
are looking for a new
one_. . " Iepb HOBOTO...
"Yes, T am.... e
Why, have you A BBI UMeeTe IIOPeKo-
someone to MeH/10BaTh KOI'0-HU-
recommend?" Yy

"[...er...yousee...

I...

- 5, BUgHUTE JIU... 4...




. He Mo>KeTe JI1 BBI OT-
Could you not give the
post to me?" JaTh 3Ty D,f[(l(_)IJeIgKHOCTL...
"Why, are you giving | - /la pasBe BrI 6pocae-
up the Church?" said |Te cBaIIeHCTBO? - U3Y-
Kunin in amazement. Muica KyHuH.
"No, no," Father Yakov| - HeT, HeT, - 6bICTPO
brought out quickly, IIPOTOBOPUII OTeI]
SIKoB, I1I0YEeMy-TO

for some reason
turning pale and 6s1efHes U porKa
trembling all over. BCEM TeJIOM.
"God forbid! - Boyke MeHs coxpaHU!
E’Kesi cOMHeBaeTecCh,

If you feel doubtful,
then never mind, TO He HY>KHO, He HyX-
never mind. HO.
You see, I could do the | I Bemb 3TO KakK OBl
work between whiles, .| MeXxy mei0M... 9TO6
ITUBUJIEHBI CBOU YBe-

. 80 as to increase my
income.... JUYUTE...
Never mind, don't He Hy>XHO, He 6ecI10-
KOMHTeCh!

disturb yourself!"
"H'm!...your income.

- I'M... TUBHUIeH/ILL...

But you know, I only | Ho Befp 4 1tauy nmu-

pay my secretary capio TOJIBKO JIBa-

twenty roubles a IaTh pybJiel B Me-
month." csrr!




"Good heavens! I
would take ten,"

-T'ociogy, f1a 4 u ne-

i Oml1! - IIpo-
whispered Father CSATH B35
Yakov, looking about | [IeITas OTer JKoB,
him. OTJISIABIBASIC.
Tegnvggg}lﬁl be - 11 recaTH 10BOJILHO!
You...youare

astomshed and
everyone is

BEL... BBI HU3yMJsieTecCs,
X BCe U3YMJIAIOTCA.

astonished.
The greedy priest, the "

grasping rlest what | _/Ka//HbIH II0IL, asId-

does he do with his | HPH, Ky/Aa OH IeHbIH
money? IleBaeT?
I feel myself I am

greedy, ... and I blame 51 11 caM 3TO 1yBCTBYIO,
myself, I condemn | 110 7K&/{HBIH... 1 Kas-

mvself. ...Iam HIO cebd, 0Cy>KIaro...

as amed to look
people in the face....

JIFOOAM B IJjia3a IJId-
Oe€Thb COBECTHO...

I tell you on my
conscience, Pavel
Mihailovitch. ... Icall
the God of truth to
witness...."

Bawm, ITaBess Muxaziio-
BHUY, 51 II0 COBECTH...
IIPUBO>KY UCTUHHOTO

0Ta B CBUJIETEJIH...

Father Yakov took
breath and went on:

Orery SIKOB IIepeBe
IVX U IIPOJIOJIKaJL:




"On the way here I
pregared aregular
confession to make
ou, but...I've
orgotten it all; I
cannot find a word
NOW.

- [IpuroToBUII 1 BaM
JIOPOT0H I1eJIyI0 HUCIIO-
Be[lb, HO... BCé 3a0BbLI,

He I10/10epy Tellepb

CJIOB.

I get a hundred and
fifty roubles a year
from my parish, and
everyone wonders
what I do with the
money. . ..

S mosry4aro B rof, C
IIPUX0/A CTO IIAThJe-
CAT pyOJIel, U BCe...
YAUBJIAIOTCS, Ky/Ja 5
9TH JIeHbI'H JIeBalo...

But I'll explain it all
truly. ...

Ho s BaM BCé 110 coBe-
CTH 00'BLACHIO...

I pay forty roubles a

Copox py0Jiel B Tof s

year to the clerical | 3a 6para IleTpa B 1y-
school for my brother | XoBHOe yuuIuIle
Pyotr. B3HOIILY.
He has everything

found there, except
that I have to provide
pens and paper."

OH TaM Ha BCeM I'OTO-
BOM, HO 6yMara U Iie-
PBHSA MOX...

"Oh, I believe you; I
believe you!

- Ax, Bepro, Bepio!




But what's the object

with a wave of the
hand, feeling terribly
oppressed by this
outburst of confidence
on the part of his
visitor, and not
knowing how to get
away from the tearful
gleam in his eyes.

of all this?" said Kunin,

Hy, x yemy BC€ 3T0? -
3aMaxaJl pykoi Ky-
HUH, YyBCTBYS CTpalll-
HYI0 TSDKeCThb OT 3TOM
OTKPOBEHHOCTH I'OCTS
U He 3Has, KyJa fe-
BaTbCs OT CJIE3JTUBOIO
6J1ecka ero rias.

"Then I have not yet

paid up all that I owe

to the consistory for
my place here.

- IToToM-C, 4 e11le B
KOHCHCTOPHUIO 3a Me-
CTO CBOE€ He BCE eIle

BBIILJIATHLL.

They charged me two
hundred roubles for
the living, and I was to

pay ten roubles a

3a MecTO C MeH4 [IBe-
CTU py6JIeU II0JI0KHU-
JIH, 4T00 51 110 [eCATH

B Mecsd1],
month. ... BBHIIIAYUBAJL...
You can judge whatis | Cygure >Ke Teleps,
left! 4TO OCTaeTcd?

And, besides, I must
allow Father Avraamy
at least three roubles a
month."

A BeJib, KpOMe TOTO, I
[OJDKEH BhIZJaBaTh OT-
1y ABpaaMu1o, 110
KpaKnHeHn Mepe, X0Tb
10 TpHU py6JId B Me-

csrr!




"What Father - Kakomy oTity ABpa-
Avraamy?" aAMHIO?
"Father Avraamy who | __ OTIy ABpaamHIo,

was priest at Sinkino
before I came.

4TOo 40 MeHs B CUHB-
KOBe CBAIIIeHHUKOM
OBLIL.

He was deprived of
the living on account
of ... his failing, but
you know, he is still

living at Sinkino!

Ero jmaivim Mecta
3a... CJ1aboCTh, a BeJlb
0H B CHHBKOBE U Te-

Ieps KuBeT!

He has nowhere to go.

Kyna eMy neBaTbCs?

There is no one to
keep him.

KTo ero KOpMHUTE CTa
HeT?

Though he is old, he
must have a corner,
and food and clothing-
I can't let him go
begging on the roads
in his position!

XOTh OH U CTap, HO
BeIb eMy U YI0JI, U
xJ1e0a, ¥ OfIe)KIy Ha-
Io! He Mory s moI1ry-
CTUTh, YTOO OH, IpU
CBOEM CaHe, II0IIIeI
MIJIOCTEIHIO IIPOCUTH!

It would be on my
conscience if anything
happened!

MHe Befib Ipex OyzeT,
e>XeJIk 4yTo!

It would be my fault!

MHe rpex!




Heis...in debt all
round; but, you see, I
am to blame for not
paying for him."

OH... BceM 3aaoJrKaJi,
d Bellb MHE I'DEX, UTO 4
3a Hero He 1viayvy.

Father Yakov started
up from his seat and,
looking frantically at
the floor, strode up
and down the room.

Orery SIKOB pBaHyJICd C
MecTa U, 6e3yMHO IJIs-
I Ha I10J1, 3a1aras u3

yIJjia B YroJL.

"My God, my God!" he
muttered, raising his
hands and dropping

them again.

- bocxe motii! Boxke
MOH! - 3a60pMOTaJI OH,
TO IIOFHUMAs PYKH, TO
OITyCKasl.

"Lord, save us and
have mercy upon us!

- Crracu Hac, TOCIIOIH,
Y IIOMHJIYH!

Why did you take such
a calling on yourself if
you have so little faith
and no strength?

U 3aueM ObLJIO TAKOM
CaH Ha cebd IPUHU-
MaTb, e)KeJIH Thbl Ma-
JIOBEp U CHUJI Y Tebs

Father," said Kunin.

HeT?
There is no end to my | HeT koHIta MOeMy OT-
despair! YJasgHUIO!
Save me, Queen of | Cmacwy, 1apuiia Hebec-
Heaven!" Hasl.
"Calm yourself, - VcrmokoiiTech, 6a-

TIOIIIKA! - ckasaJI Ky-

HHH.




"I am worn out with
hunger, Pavel
Mihailovitch," Father
Yakov went on.

- 3amyuu roJiop, Ila-
BeJ1 MuxaimjaoBud! -
TPOJI0JIKaJI OTeI]
SIKOB.

"Generously forgive
me, but I am at the
end of my strength . ..

- U3BHHUTE BeJIUKO-
JIYIITHO, HO HeT y>Xe
CHJI MOUX...

I know if I were to beg
and to bow down,
everyone would help,
but...Icannot!

51 3HA¥0, IIOIIPOCH 4,
IIOKJIOHHCH, I BCIKUH
IIOMOJKET, HO... He MO-

ry!

I am ashamed.

CoBeCTHO MHe!

How can I beg of the
peasants?

Kak s cTaHy y My>Ku-
KOB IIPOCUTH?

You are on the Board
here, so you know. ...

BBI CITy>KUTe TYT U ca-
MU BUIUTE...

How can one beg of a

Kakast pyka IoJibIMeT-

beggar? Cs1 ITPOCUTH Y HUITIETO?
And to beg of richer | A mpocHUTB y KOTIO I10-
people, of landowners, |6oraue, y IOMEeIIIUKOB,
I cannot! He Mory!
I have pride! T'opmocTsh!
I am ashamed!" CoBecTHO!




Father Yakov waved
his hand, and

Orery SIKOB MaxHYyJI
PYKOM K HEPBHO 3aue-

nervously scratched
his head with both | Ca/t 06€HMH pyKamu
hands. TOJIOBY.
"I am ashamed! - CoBecTHO!
Mgsﬁg%é(gm Bo’ke, KaK COBECTHO!

I am proud and can't
bear people to see my
poverty!

He Mory, roppers, 4To6
JIIOTH MO0 Oe THOCTh
BUIEJIH!

When you visited me,
Pavel Mihailovitch, I
had no tea in the
house!

Korma BBl MeHs II0Ce-
THJIH, TO Beb Yar0 BO-
Bce He 0ObLI0, ITaBest
MuxamjaoBuu!

There wasn't a pinch
of it, and you know it
was pride prevented
me from telling you!

Hu coprHKH ero He
OBLJIO0, a BeIb OT-
KPBIThCA IIepes BaMU
TOPIOCTh IHoMeIIasa!

I am ashamed of my
clothes, of these
patches here....Iam
ashamed of my
vestments, of being
hungry...

CTBDKYCH CBOEH 0/1eK-
ITbI, BOT 3THX JIATOK...
PH3 CBOUX CTBDKYCh,

roJI0fa...

And is it seemly for a
priest to be proud?"

A IIpM/IMYHA JIH TOP-
[IOCTE CBAIIEHHUKY?




Father Yakov stood
still in the middle of
the study, and, as
though he did not
notice Kunin's
presence, began
reasoning with
himself.

Orerg SIKOB 0CTaHO-
BUWJICS IOCPpeIy Kabu-
HeTa U, CJIOBHO He 3a-

Meyas IIPUCYTCTBUA
KyHuHa, cTasa paccyx-
IaTh C CAMHM COOOM.

"Well, supposing I
endure hunger and
disgrace-but, my God, I

- Hy, moy10>xuw, s cHe-
Cy ¥ TOJIOZ, Y1 CpaM, HO
Beab Y MeH, TOCIIO/Y,

have a wife! elle Ionaabs ecTh!
I took her from a good | Bexp 51 ee 13 Xoporiie-
home! r0 JoMa B3sui!

She is not used to hard
work; she is soft; she is
used to tea and white
bread and sheets on

Ona 6esiopy4ka U
He’KHasl, IPUBBIKJIA U
K 4alo, U K 6eJioit 6yJ1-

Ke, U K IIPOCTBIHSM...

her bed. ...
OHa y pofuTesieli Ha
At home she used to
. ¢dopTenbsiHaX
play the piano.... Hrpaa..

She is young, not
twenty yet. ...

MoJiofag, elie 1 aBa-
JIIaTH JIET HeT...

She would like, to be
sure, to be smart, to
have fun, go out to see
people....

XoueTcs He60ChL U Ha-
PSATUTHCS, U IT0IIIa-
JIUTB, ¥ B TOCTH Che3-
IUTh...




And she is worse off
with me than any
cook; she is ashamed
to show herself in the
street.

A 0HA y MeH4... XyKe
KyXapKH BCAKOH,
CTBIZHO HA yJIUIY II0-
KasaTkb.

My God, my God!

Boske MoM, 60Ke MOI!

Her only treat is when
I bring an apple or
some biscuit from a

TOJIEKO U yTeXHU Yy Hee,
YTO IIPHUHECY U3 I'o-
CTeH A0/I0YeK UJIH Ka-

visit...." KoM KpeHeseuek...
Father Yakov Orer11 SIKOB OIISITEL 06e-
scratched his head | umu pykamu 3auecan
again with both hands. TO0JIOBY.
"And it makes us feel
h - 1 BEIXOIUT ¥ HAC He
not lggghb&%%fy for JI000BB, a YKaJI0CTh...

I cannot look at her
without compassion!

He Mory BujieTh ee 6e3
coCcTpagaHusd!

And the things that
happen in this life, O
Lord!

U 4T0 OHO Takoe, roc-
II0[IH, TejIaeTcd Ha
CBETEe.

Such things that
people would not
believe them if they
saw them in the
newspaper. ...

Takoe fejaeTcs, 4TO
€CJIH B ra3eThl HallU-
caTh, TO He II0BEPST

JIFOTHL....




And when will there
be an end to it all!"

U Koryia BceMy aToMy
KOHeI1 6yeT!

"Hush, Father!" Kunin
almost shouted,
frightened at his tone.

- [TostHOTE, GaTIOIIKa! -
IIOYTHU KPUKHYJI Ky-
HUH, IIyTasiCh ero To-

Ha.

"Why take such a
gloomy view of life?"

- 3aueM Tak MpavHO
CMOTPeTh Ha >KU3Hb?

"Generously forgive
me, Pavel Mihailovitch
... muttered Father
Yakov as though he
were drunk,

- U3BHHUTE BeJIUKO-
IyirHo, [TaBesr Muxati-
JIOBUU... -3ab0pmMoTall
oTell SIKOB, KaK IIbi-
HBIH.

"Forgive me, all this . .
. doesn't matter, and
don't take any notice

ofit....

- U3BuHUTE, BCE 3TO...
IIyCTOe, U BBl He 00pa-
I1aliTe BHUMaHUA...

Only I do blame
myself, and always
shall blame myself . ..
always."

A TOJIBKO 4 ceb6s1 BU-
HIO ¥ 6yly BUHUTb...

Byny!

Father Yakov looked
about him and began
whispering:

Orery SIKOB OIJIAHYJICS

H 3alIerrTaJsr:




One morning early I | 4. .o paHo yTpOM
was going from
L . | upy 1 u3 CHHLKOBAa B
Sinkino to Lutchkovo; .
JIyUKOBO; IJISDKY, a Ha
I saw a woman
standing on the river |, 2SPETY CTOMT KaKasl-
TO JKeHIIIMHA U YTO-TO

bank, doing
something. ... AEJIAET...
I went up close and [TogxoxXy 6/rKe U
could not believe my | rsiasam CBOUM He Be-
eyes.. .. pro...
Yxac!

It was horrible!
The wife of the doctor, CH/AT ’KeHa Z0KTopa,
Ivan Sergeitch, was HBauna Cepreuya, u
sitting there washing 6eiILe 1'[01310 eT’

her linen. . .. et

A doctor's wife,
brought up at a select
boarding-school!
She had got up you 3HAUUT, YTO0O JITOIU
see, early and gone | He BH/iesiH, HOpOBHUJIA
half a mile from the | mopanbe BcTaTh U
3a BepCTY OT [lepeBHU

JlOKTOpIIIa, HHCTUTYT
KoHumiIa!

village that people
should not see her. ... VHTH...
She couldn't get over HeoposimmMas rop-
her pride! IIOCTB!




When she saw that I
was near her and
noticed her poverty,
she turned red al
over. ...

Kak yBupgasa, 4To g
OKOJIO Hee U 0efI-
HOCTB ee 3aMeTHI, I10-
KpacHeJa BC...

I was flustered-I was
frightened, and ran up
to help her, but she
hid her}finen from me;
she was afraid I
should see her ragged
chemises...."

S oToporeJ, UCIIyTraJ-
cs1, TTI0/I0esKaj K Hel,
X04y IIOMOYb el, a
OHa OeJibe OT MeHs
psiyeT, 60UTCS, YTOO
s ee PBAHBIX COPOUEK
He YBUJEIL...

"All this is positively
incredible," said
Kunin, sitting down
and looking almost
with horror at Father
Yakov's pale face.

- BC€ 9T0 KaK-TO J1ake
HeBepOITHO... - CKa-
3as KyHuH, cagsich U
IIOUTH C y>KaCcoM IJIsI-
JIsl Ha 6JIeHOE JIHIT0
oTIIa SIKoBa.

"Incredible it is! It's a
thing that has never
been!

- IMeHHO, HEBEPOAT-
HO!

Pavel Mihailovitch,
that a doctor's wife
should be rinsing the
linen in the river!

Huxkorpma, [TaBesr Mu-
XamjJ0BUY, 9TOTO He
OBLII0, UTOO JOKTOP-
IIIK Ha peKe OeJibe I10-
JIOCKaJIH!




Such a thing does not
happen in any
country!

Hu B Kakux cTpaHax
3TOTO HeT!

As her pastor and
spiritual father, I
ought not to allow it,
but what can I do?
What?

MHe 03I, KaK I1aCThbI-
PO U 0TIy IYXOBHO-
My, He JOIIyCKaThb OBI
ee JI0 9TOTr0, HO YTO 51
MOTIY caeaaTh? YTto?

Why, I am always
trying to get treated by
her husband for
nothing myself!

CaM Xe ellle HOPOBJIIO
y ee My>Ka IapoM Jie-
YUTHCS!

It is true that, as you
say, it is all incredible!

BepHo BBI M3BOJIMJIA
OoIIpeaejmTh, 4TO BCe
3TO HEBEPOATHO!

One can hardly believe

one's eyes.

I's1asam He Bepurcs!




During Mass, you
know, when I look out
from the altar and see

my congregation,
Avraamy starving, and
my wife, and think of
the doctor's wife-how

blue her hands were
from the cold water-
would you believe it, I
forget myself and
stand senseless like a
fool, until the sacristan

Bo Bpems ob6eHH,
3HaeTe, BLITJISTHEITh
M3 aJITaps, a Kak
YBUUIIH CBOIO ITy0-
JIUKY, TOJIOHOTO AB-
paaMus ¥ OIablo,
Jla KaK BCIIOMHUIIIh
PO JOKTOPIITY, KaK y
Hee 0T X0JIOJTHOM BO-
IIbl PYKH II0CHUHEJIH,
TO, BEpUTe JIH, 3a0y-
JeIIbCS ¥ CTOUIID,
KakK Jypak, B 6ecuys-
CTBHUH, II0Ka IIOHO-

calls tome. ... Mapb He OKJIUKHET...
It's awful!" Yokac!

Father Yakov began | Orely SIKOB OIIdTH 3a-
walking about again. XOJIUIL.

"Lord Jesus!" he said,
waving his hands,
"holy Saints!

- F'ocmogu Uucyce! -
3aMaxaJl OH pyKaMH. -
CBATHIE YTOJHUKH!

I can't officiate

properly. ...

U cy>KUTE faske He
MOTY...




Here you talk to me
about the school, and I
sit like a dummy and
don't understand a
word, and think of
nothing but food....

BBI BOT IIPO ITTIKOJTY
MHe TOBOPHUTE, a 4,
KaK UCTYKaH, HUYero
He IIOHUMAal0 U TOJIb-
Ko 00 efle ;yMaro...

Even before the altar. .

Jla>Ke TIepe] IIpecTo-

.. JIOM...
But...whatam]I
doimg? Father Yakou | BEPOE o ke o
suddenly. SIKOB.

"You want to go out.

- BaM ye3>XaThb HY>KHO.

Forgive me, I meant
nothing. ... EXcuse..

HpOCTI/ITe-C, g Bedb
9TO TakK... U3SBBHHHUTE...

Kunin shook hands
with Father Yakov
without speaking, saw
him into the hall, and
going back into his
study, stood at the
window.

KyHHUH MoJI4a I10>KaJl
PyKy oT1ia fIKoBa, IIpo-
BOJHJI €T0 J0 IIepe[-
Hel U, BepHYBIIIUCH B
CBOM KabOHHeT, OCTa-
HOBUJICA IIepe[; OK-
HOM.




He saw Father Yakov
go out of the house,
pull his wide-brimmed
rusty-looking hat over
his eyes, and slowly,
bowing his head, as
though ashamed of his
outburst, walk along
the road.

OH BH/IeJI, KaK OTeIll
SIKOB BBIIIIEeJI U3 IOMY,
HaxJIOOYYJI Ha T0JI0-

BY CBOIO IITHPOKOIIO-
JIYIO P>KaBYI0 ANy 1
TUXO0, IIOHYPUB I'0JIO-

BY, TOYHO CTBIIACH

CBOEM OTKPOBEHHO-
CTH, IIOIIIEJI I10 JOPOTe.

"I don't see his horse,"
thought Kunin.

"A ero Jiomragu He
BUIHO", - mogyMaJ1 Ky-
HUH.

Kunin did not dare to
think that the priest
had come on foot
every day to see him;
it was five or six miles
to Sinkino, and the
mud on the road was
impassable.

IIOMBIC/IUTB, YTO CBS-
IIIeHHVK BCe 3TH JHU
XOJWJI K HeMy ITelll-
KoM, KyHuH 60s1cA:
1o CHHBKOBA OBLIO
ceMb-BOCEMbB BepCT, a
I'psI3b Ha JI0pore CTOs-
JIa HeBbLJIa3Hasl.

Further on he saw the
coachman Andrey and
the boy Paramon,
jumping over the
puddles and splashing
Father Yakov with
mud, run up to him for
his blessing.

Hasee KyHHH BUEJI,
KakK Kyudep AHziper U
MasIbuuK [lapaMoH,
IIpBITasi yepes JIyKU U
oOpeI3THBAas OTIIA SIKO-
Ba I'psA3bIO, II0/10eKa-
JIX K HeMy 1107 6J1aro-

CJIOBEHHE.




OTer SIKOB CHSLI ITLJISI-

Father Yakov took off
his hat and slowly
blessed Andrey, then
blessed the boy and
stroked his head.

Iy ¥ MeJiJIeHHO 6J1aro-
CJIOBWJI AHJIpes, I10-
TOM 6J1ar0CIOBHI 1
IIOTJIaIHJI II0 TOJIOBE

MaJIbYHKaA.

Kunin passed his hand
over his eyes, and it
seemed to him that his
hand was moist.

KyHUH 11poBeJ pyKou
II0 IJIa3aM, U eMy II0-
KasaJioch, UTO pyKa
€ro OT 3TOro cTaJjia
MOKPO1.

He walked away from
the window and with
dim eyes looked round
the room in which he
still seemed to hear
the timid droning

OH oToIlIesI OT OKHA 1
MYTHBIMH IJIa3aMU
00BeJI KOMHATY, B KO-
TOPOH eMy ellle CJIbI-
I1aJIcsl POOKUM, IIpU-
IyLIeHHBIN I0JI0C...

voice.
He glanced at the OH B3IJISHYJI Ha
table. CTOJL..

Luckily, Father Yakov,
in his haste, had
forgotten to take the
sermons.

K cuacTho, oTely SIKOB
3a06BLJI BTOPOIISX
B3SITh C COOOM ero mIpo-
IIOBEeM...




Kunin rushed up to
them, tore them into
pieces, and with

KYHI/IH IIOACKOYHII K
HHUM, U30pBaJI UX B
KJIOYKH U C OTBpaIrie-

loathing thrust them | HueM IIBBIPHYJI IIOA,
under the table. CTOJI.

"And I did not know!" | - U s He 3HaJ! - Ipo-

he moaned, sinking on| cTtoHas oH, 11agas Ha
to the sofa. cody.

"After being here over
a year as member of
the Rural Board,
Honorary Justice of
the Peace, member of
the School Committee!

- 51, KOTOPBIN yKe 60-
Jiee TO/ia CJIYXKY 37eCh
HellpeMeHHbIM 4Jle-
HOM, IOYeTHBIM MU-
POBBIM CyZibeM, uiie-
HOM YYITHIITHOTO CO-
BeTa!

Blind puppet,
egregious idiot!

Cienas KykJia, ¢ar!

I must make haste and
help them, I must
make haste!"

CKopelt K HUM Ha I10-
Mo1b! Ckopen!

He turned from side to
side uneasily, pressed

OH My4HTEeJIbHO BOPO-
YyaJics, CTUCKHUBAJI

his temples and BUCKHU U HaIIpsTal
racked his brains. CBOM VM.
"On the twentieth I
shall get my salary, | Hosrydy 20-r20 qncga
two hundred roubles, .| “K&/I0BaHbA 00 pyo-

JIeH...




I will give him some,
and some to the
doctor's wife. ...

On some good pretext

[Ioj 6;1arOBUTHBIM
IIPEeJIJIOTOM CYHY U
€My U OKTOPIIIeE...

I will ask them to
perform a special
service here, and will
get up an illness for

Ero no3oBy Mosie6eH
CJTY>KUTh, a IJIs1 JOKTO-
pa UKTUBHO 3a60-

the doctor. . .. JIEI0...
: TaxuMm o6pasom, He
In that way I shan't >
wound their pride. | OCKOPOIIO HX TOPO-
CTH.
And I'll help Father 1 ABpaamMuio
Avraamy too...." IIOMOTY...

He reckoned his
money on his fingers,
and was afraid to own
to himself that those
two hundred roubles
would hardly be
enough for him to pay
his steward, his

servants, the peasant

OH paccyuTHIBAJI 110
MaJbIaM CBOH [IeHb-
' " 60s1CA cebe co-
3HATBCS, YTO ITUX
IBYXCOT py6Jiei1 efBa
XBaTUT eMY, UTOOHI 3a-
IUIATUTH YIIPaBJIAIO-
1eMy, IIPUCJIyre, TO-
My MY>KHUKY, KOTOPBIHI

who brought the meat.

IIPUBO3UT MSCO...




He could not help
remembering the
recent past when he
was senselessly
squandering his
father's fortune, when
asa puﬁpy of twenty
ad given
expensive fans to
prostitutes, had paid
ten roubles a day to
Kuzma, his cab-driver,
and in his vanity had
made presents to
actresses.

[ToHeBoOJIE IIPUIILIOCH
BCIIOMHHTB TO HeJla-
JIEKOe IIPOIILIoe, KO-
I7la Hepa3yMHO IIpo-
’KHUBaJIOCh OTIIOBCKOE
Io6po, Korja, 0yyuu
ellle ABaIlaTHUIET-
HUM MOJIOKOCOCOM, OH
JapwI IPOCTUTYTKaM
LIOpOrHe Beepa, IlIa-
THJI U3BO3UHKY Ky3b-
Me II0 JIeCITH pyobJieit
B JIeHb, [IOJTHOCHJI U3
TIIIeCJIaBUs aKTpUCaM
IIOJapKH.

Oh, how useful those
wasted rouble, three-
rouble, ten-rouble
notes would have been

now!

AX, KaK OBbI IIPUTOLHU-

JIUCH Telleph Bce 3TH

pasbpocaHHBbIe py6Iy,

TpexXpy06/1eBUKH, Jie-
cATKU!

"Father Avraamy lives

on three roubles a

month!" thought
Kunin.

"OTe1; ABpaaMuii IIpo-
eZlaeT B MeCSI] TOJIbKO
TpU py6J15{ IyMaJl

KyHuH.




"For a rouble the
riest's wife could get
erself a chemise, and

the doctor's wife could
hire a washerwoman.

- 3a py6Js1b TIOIAIBS

MOKeT cebe COPOUKY

CIIUTD, a JOKTOPIIIa
IIpavYKy HaHATh.

But I'll help them, Ho g Bce-Taku I10MO-
anyway! ry!
" O6s3aTesIbHO
I must help them. Tomory!"
Here Kunin suddenly Tyt Bapyr KyHuH

recalled the private
information he had
sent to the bishop, and
he writhed as from a
sudden draught of
cold air.

BCIIOMHHJI JOHOC, KO-
TOPBIM HaITHCAJ OH
apxuepelo, U ero Bce-
I'0 CKOPYHJIO, KaK OT
HeB3Hadal HaJIeTeB-
ITIeT0 XO0JIOMA.

This remembrance
filled him with
overwhelming shame
before his inner self
and before the unseen
truth.

9TO0 BOCIIOMHMHAaHIeE
HaIIOJHHJIO BCIO €T0
IyILIy YyBCTBOM THe-
TYII[ETO CThIZ[A IIepe/t
caMuM Co00H U Iieper
HEeBUIHUMOM
IPaBIOH...




So had begun and had
ended a sincere effort
to be of public service
on the part of a well-
intentioned but
unreflecting and over-
comfortable person.

Tak HavaJiach U 3a-
BepIIMIach UCKPeH-
HsIs TIOTYTA K I10J1e3-
HOM J1esITeJIbHOCTH O/I-
HOTO U3 O6Jy1aroHaMe-
PEHHBIX, HO Uepecuyp
CBITBIX U HE PacCysK-
IATOIIUX JIIOEH.




