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AHTOH [NaBnosuny Hexos

CUMYNSHTDI

IOMOpHCTHUECKUU pacCKa3s BeJIUKOI0 PYCCKOIO ITHcaTess
Antona [IaB1oBrua Yexona.



T

AnutoH IlaB1oBUY. CUMYJIIHTEI

PETCHONKIN, the
General's widow,
who has been
practising for ten
years as a
homeopathic doctor,
is seeing patients in
her stu 37 on one of

the Tuesda

Anton Chekhov YexoB A. II.
Malingerers. CHUMVJIIHTEI
l'enepaJbira Map-
MARFA PETROVNA | d¢a IleTpoBHa Ile-

ys in May.

YOHKHWHA, UJIH, KaK
ee 30ByT MY KHUKH,
[TeyoHYHXA, TECITh
JIET y>Ke IIPaKTUKY-
I0IT[asl Ha TIOIIPHIIle
TOMeOIaTHH, B OJIUH
13 MaMCKUX BTOPHHU-
KOB IPUHUMAET y
ceOd B KaOuHeTe
00JILHBIX.

On the table before
her lie a chest of
homeogathic drugs,
a book on
homeopathy, and
bills from a

homeopathic

Ilepen Helt Ha cTOJIE
ToMeoIIaTHuecKas
alTevka, JeueOHUK
U cueTa roMeoIlaTU-

YeCKOH allTeKH.

chemist.




On the wall the letters
from some Petersburg
homeopath, in Marfa
Petrovna's opinion a
very celebrated and
great man, hang under
glass in a gilt frame,
and there also is a
portrait of Father
Aristark, to whom the
lady owes her
salvation -- that is, the
renunciation of
pernicious allopathy
and the knowledge of
the truth.

Ha cTeHe B 30J10THIX
paMKax M0/ CTeKJIOM
BUCST IIMCbMa KaKoro-
TO I1eTepOYPICKOTO ro-
MeoI1aTa, 110 MHEHUIO
Mapdsl [TeTpOBHBEI,
O4YeHb 3HAMEHUTOT0 U
Jla’ke BeJIMKOIO, U BU-
CUT IIOPTPeT OTIia
Apucrapxa, KOTOpo-
My reHepaJsibliia 00s-
3aHa CBOUM ClIaCeHU-
eM: OTpeyeHUueM OT
3JIOBPeHOM ajuIomna-
TUU U 3HAaHUEM UCTU-
HEL.

In the vestibule
patients are sitting
waiting, for the most
part peasants.

B nepegHe cUmAT U
KIYT IMalfUeHThl, BCé
00JIbIlIe MY>KUKH.

All but two or three of
them are barefoot, as
the lady has given
orders that their ill-
smelling boots are to
be left in the yard.

Bce oHH, KpoMe IBYX-
Tpex, 60ChI, TaK KaK
reHepaJibIlia BeJUT
O0CTaBJIITH BOHIOUME

caIlord Ha JiBOope.




Marfa Petrovna has
already seen ten
patients when she
calls the eleventh:
"Gavrila Gruzd!"

Mapdoa ITeTpoBHa
IIPUHSLIA YoKe 1eCITh
4YeJIoBeK U BhI3BIBAeT

OIMHHA/IIIATOrO: -

Tl'aBpmia I'py3ap!

The door opens and
instead of Gavrila
Gruzd, Zamuhrishen, a
neighbouring
landowner who has
sunk into poverty, a
little old man with
sour eyes, and with a
entleman's cap under
is arm, walks into the
room.

/JBepb OTBOPSIETCA H,
BMeCTO ['aBpHJIBEI
I'pysnd, B kabuHeT
BXOJUT 3aMyXPHIIIUH,
reHepaJIbIINH COCe[,
IIOMEIIUK U3 OCKY/IeB-
KX, MaJIeHbKHH CTa-
PHUYOK C KUC/IBIMU
[JIa3KaMH U C IBOPSIH-
CKOM QyparkKoi II0f,
MBIIIKOH.

He puts down his stick
in the corner, goes up
to the lady, and
without a word drops
on one knee before
her.

OH cTaBUT IIaJIKYy B
YTOJI, IIOAXOIHUT K I'e-
HepaJIbIlle ¥ MOJI4a
CTaHOBHTCA IIEPEN
HeM Ha OQHO KOJIEHO.

"What are you about,
Kuzma Kuzmitch?"
cries the lady in
horror, flushing
crimson. "For

--Yrto BHI! UTO BHI,
Kysbma Kyssmuu! --
y>KacaeTcs reHepab-
1114, BCS BCIIBIXHUBASI. --

goodness sake!"

bora pagu!




"While I live I will not
rise,"” says
Zamuhrishen, bendin,
over her hand. "Let al
the world see my
homage on my knees,
our guardian angel,
benefactress of the
human race!

-- [lokyga >KuB 6yxy,
He BCTaHy! -- TOBOPUT
3aMyXpHUIIIUH, IIPU-
JKHUMasICh K py4Ke. -
IlycTh Bech HapoO[, BU-
IUT MOe KOJIeHOIIpe-
KJIOHEeHUe, aHTeJI-Xpa-
HUTeJIb Halll, 61aroze-
TeJILHUIIA Poja 4eJIo-
BeYyeckoro!

Let them!

IlycTh!

Before the good fair
who has given me life,
guided me into the
path of truth, and
enlightened my
scepticism I am ready
not merely to kneel
but to pass through
fire, our miraculous
healer, mother of the
orphan and the
widowed!

KoTopasd 6s1aroseresinb-
Had ded gapoBasa
MHe KU3Hb, yKasaJja
MHe IIyTh UCTUHHBIA
U IIPOCBETUJIA MYPO-
BaHHe Moe CKellTHh4e-
CKOe, IIepes; TOI0 CO-
IJIaceH CTOSITh He
TOJIBKO Ha KOJIEHAX,
HO U B OTHe, I1eJIH-
TeJIbHUIIA Hallla uy-
JleCHas, MaTh CUPBIX U
BJIOBBIX!

I have recovered.

Bri3goposeJ!

I am a new man,
enchantress!"

Bockpec, BoJIie6HU-
mal




"I...ITamveryglad..
mutters the lady,
flushing with pleasure.
"It's so pleasant to
hear that. . .

--4... 1 oueHb paja... --
60pMoyYeT reHepasb-
111a, KpacHes OT yI0-

BOJILCTBHA. - ITO TaK
NPUATHO CJBIIATE...

Sit down please!

Cagutecs, IIoXKanyi-
cTa!

Why, you were so

A BeJb BEI B TOT BTOP-

seriously ill that HUK OBbLIIU TaK TsDKe-
Tuesday." JIO0 60JILHBI!
Yes mdsglé'how ) Jla Be/ib Kak 60J1eH!

It's awful to recall it,"
says Zamuhrishen,
taking a seat." I had

rheumatism in every

part and every organ.

BCIIOMHHUTE CTPAIIHO!
-- TOBOPHUT 3aMyXpH-
IIWH, Cagsick. -- Bo
BCeX YacTdX U opra-
Hax peBMaTU3M CTO-
AL

I have been in misery
for eight years, I've
had no rest fromiit...
by day or by night, my
benefactress.

BoceMsb jieT My4uICs,
II0KOI0 cebe He 3HAaJ..
Hu 1HeM HU HOUBIO,
6J1aroieTeIbHUIIA
Mos!




I have consulted
doctors, and I went to
rofessors at Kazan; I
ave tried all sorts of
mud-baths, and drunk
waters, and goodness
knows what I haven't
tried!

Jlequsics s1 ¥y JJOKTO-
POB, U K tpodecco-
paMm B KasaHb e3qu,
U TPSA3IMU Pa3HBIMU
JIEYUJICS, ¥ BOJBI T,
U 4ero TOJIbKO 5 He
nepernpoboBaJt!

I have wasted all my
substance on doctors,
my beautiful lady.

CocTossHHe CBOe IIpo-
JIe4YnJI, MaTyIIIKa-Kpa-
caBHIIA.

The doctors did me
nothing but harm.

JloKTOpa 3TH, KpoMe
BpeJa, HU4ero MHe He
IIPHUHECJIH.

They drove the disease
inwards.

OHU 60J1e3HbL MOIO
BOBHYTPh MHe BOTHa-
Ja.

Drive in, that they did,
but to drive out was
beyond their science.

BorHaTh-TO BOTHAJIH,
d BBITHATE -- HayKa
HXHAA HE TO0ITJIA...

All they care about is
their fees, the
brigands; but as for
the benefit of
humanity -- for that
they don't care a
straw.

ToJIBKO JIeHbTH JIF0-
64T 6paTh, pa3bonHU-
KH, a eKeJIu Kaca-
TeJIbHO I10JIb3bI YeJIo-
BeYeCcTBa, TO UM H IO-
psi MaJIo.




They prescribe some
quackery, and you
have to drink it.

IIporuIieT KaKOM-HU-
yIb XUPOMaHTUH, a
THI IIEeH.

Assassins, that's the
only word for them.

Ay1iery61ibl, OTHUM
CJI0BOM.

If it hadn't been for
you, our angel, I
should have been in
the grave by now!

Eciiu GBI He BBI, aHTeJI
Halll, ObITH OLI MHE B
MoruJe!

I went home from you
that Tuesday, looked
at the pilules that you

gave me then, and
wondered what good
there could be in

ITpux0Ky OT Bac B TOT
BTOPHUK, IJISDKY Ha
KPYIHUHKH, UTO BbI J]a-
JIV TOTZa, ¥ [yMaro:
"Hy, Kakoii B HUX

o
them. TOJIK?
Was it Fossible that |HeIITo 9TH IeCYNHKH,
those little grains, eJjie BUZIUMBbIe, MOTYT

scarcely visible, could
cure my immense,

long-standing disease?

HU3JIEYUTH MOIO TPO-
MaIHyI0 3acCTapesyio
00J1e3HB?"




That's what I thought -

I - and I smiled; but
when I took the pilule -
- it was instantaneous!
It was as though I had

not been ill, or as
though it had been
lifted off me.

- unbeliever that I was-

Jlymaro, MajioBep, ¥
yJIbIOAIOCH, a KaK IIPU-
HSJI KPYIIUHKY -- MO-
MeHTaJIbHO! CJIOBHO
60J1eH He OBLI UJIH PY-
KOM CHSLJIO.

My wife looked at me
with her eyes starting
out of her head and
couldn't believe it.

JKeHna riianur Ha Me-
H{ BBIITYYEeHHBIMU
rjlasaMi ¥ He BepuT:

' Why, is it you, Kolya?'

"Jla TbI JIx 3T0, Ky3sa?"

'Yes, itis I,' I said.

"d", ToBOPIO.

And we knelt down

together before the
ikon, and fell to

praying for our angel:

U cTasu MBI C HeH Iie-
pex o6pa3oM Ha Ko-
JIEHKH M JaBail Mo-
JINTHCA 3a aHreJsIa Ha-
I11eT0:

'Send her, O Lord, all
that we are feeling!" "

"IIOIILJIN ThI €M, TOCIIO-
IIH, BCETO, UYTO MBI

TOJILKO UyBCTBYyeM!"




Zamuhrishen wipes
his eyes with his
sleeve gets up from his
chair, and shows a
disposition to drop on
one knee again; but
the lady checks him
and makes him sit
down.

3aMyXpHIITUH BBITH-

paeT pyKaBoM IJIa3a,

TIOTHUMAETCS CO CTY-
JIa U BBIKa3bIBaeT Ha-
MepeHHe CHOBA CTaTh

Ha O/IHO KOJIEHO, HO
reHepasIbIla OCTaHaB-
JIUBAET U YCa)KUBAET
ero.

"It's not me you must
thank," she says,
blushing WitK
excitement and
lookin%
enthusiastically at the
portrait of Father

-- He meHn4 6yiarogapu-
Te! -- TOBOPUT OHA,
KpacHas 0T BOJIHEHUSA
U IJIA/11 BOCTOP>KEeH-
HO Ha IIOPTpeT OTIia
Apucrapxa. -- He me-

Aristark. "It's not my Hi!
doing. ...
I am only the obedient | TyT TOJBKO IIOCTYIII-
instrument . . HOe Opyaue...
It's really a miracle. AEﬁCTBHng,bHO’ ayae-
. . 3acrapeJiblii, BOCbMU-
Rheumatism of eight A
years' standing by one | JL€THFH PEBMATH3M

pilule of scrofuloso!"

OT OJTHOM KPYIIUHKH!
ckpodyJio30!




"Excuse me, you were
so kind as to give me
three pilules.

-- U3BOJIUIU BEI 1aTh

MHe TPU KPyIIUHKH.

One I took at dinner
and the effect was
instantaneous!

W3 HUX OfHY IIPUHA

s1 B 0bef - 1 MOMEH-
TaJILHO!

Another in the

evening, and the third

next day; and since
then not a touch!

JpyTyro BeuepomM, a
TPeThI0 Ha APYToHr
IleHb, -- U C TOU IIOPBI
XOTb OBI Tebe uTo!

Not a twinge
anywhere!

X0Tb 6BI KOJIBHYJIO
rae!

And you know I
thought I was dying, I
had written to Moscow
for my son to come!

A Beb IIOMHUPAThH yoKe

cobpaJics, CbIHY B
MockBy Hamucasl,
yT0O IIpuexail

The Lord has given

VMyIpHII Bac TOCIOMb,

you I was hobbling,
and now I am ready to
run after a hare. ...

ou wisdom, our lad
’ of healing! Y e/ IuTeTbHUIa!
Now I am walking,
and feel as though I Tegfgé’H%O; nggy, 51
were in Paradise. paro...
The Tuesday I came to | B TOT BTOpHUK, KOIzia

y Bac 6bLI, XpoMaJl, a
Telepb XOTh 3a 3au-
I1eM I'OTOB...




I could live for a
hundred years.

XOTh ellje CTO JIeT
KUTh.

o e | Opuazomro soa
r[,leans HeOOCTAaTKH HaIllH.

I'm well now, but
what's the use of

3/I0POBBE, €CJTH >KUTD

U 310pOB, a 71 Yero

health if there's 5
nothing to live on? HEe Ha 9710+

Poverty weighs on me | Hy>kzia oftoJtesia Iyie
worse than illness. . 60JIe3HH...

For example take thlS

K npuMmepy B3SITH
XOTb OBI TAK0OE€ JIeJI0...

It's the time to sow
oats, and how is one to
sow it if one has no

Tereps BpeMs oBec ce-

ATh, a KakK ero Iroce-
€Ik, e>XeJIM CEMEHOB

everyone knows how
we are off for money. .

seed? HeT?
I ou%l ht to buy it, but
e money . Hy>XHO ObI KyIIUTh, a

JEeHer... U3BECTHO, Ka-
KHe y HaC IeHBbI'H...

"Twill give you oats,
Kuzma Kuzmitch.. ..

-- Sl BaM aM OBca,
Ky3bpMma KyspMHU...

Cumure, cuguTe!

Sit down, sit down.




You have so delighted

so much pleasure that
it's not you but I that

me, you have given me

should say thank you!"

Byl Tak MeHs IIOpafo-
BaJIU, TaKOe YO 0BOJIb-
CTBUE MHe JJ0CTaBU-
JIH, 9YTO HE BBI, a
JIoJDKHAa Bac 6j1arofia-
PUTH!

"You are our joy!

-- PagocTh BRI Hala!

That the Lord should
create such goodness!

Co3macT >ke ToCIoab
TaKVyI0 T106pOoTy!

Rejoice, Madam,
looking at your good
deeds!...

PanyliTech, MaTyIIIKa,
Ha CBOU JI06pEIe [eia
LJISIIIOY !

While we sinners have
no cause for rejoicing
in ourselves. ...

A BOT HaM, TPEITHEBIM,
u H%pa;LOBaTLCH y ce-
g He Ha YTO...

We are paltry, poor-
spirited, useless
people...amean lot..

JIromu MBI MaJIeHbKUE,
MaJIOAYIITHEIE, becrio-
JIE3HBbIE... MEJIKOTA...

We are only gentry in
name, butin a
material sense we are
the same as peasants,

OIHO 3BaHUE TOJILKO,
4TO ABOPSAHE, a B Ma-
TepHUaJIbHOM CMBICIIE
Te Ke MY’KUKH, TaKe

only worse. ...

XYKe...




We live in stone
houses, but it's a mere
make-believe. ... for
the roof leaks.

JKuBeM B 1oMax Ka-
MEHHBIX, a BBIXOJUT
OJIUH MHPaXx, IIOTOMY
-- KpBIIla Teyer...

And there is no mone
to buy wood to men
it with."

He Ha 4TO0 Tecy Ky-
IIUTb.

"T'll give you the wood,
Kuzma Kuzmitch."

-- 5 maM BaM Tecy,
KysbMma Ky3sbMuu.

Zamuhrishen asks for
and gets a cow too, a
letter of
recommendation for
his daughter whom he
wants to send to a
boarding school, and .
.. touched by the
lady's liberality he
whimpers with excess
of feeling, twists his
mouth, and feels in his
pocket for his
handkerchief. . ..

3aMyXpHIIIHH BBIIIpa-
IITUBAET eIlle KOPOBY,
peKoMeH/laTeTbHOe
TTHUCHMO TS JIOYUKH,
KOTOPYI0 HaMepeH
BE3TH B UHCTHUTYT, H...
TPOHYTBIH IIIeIpOTa-
MU T€HEPaJIBbIIH, OT
HAaILIBIBA YYBCTB
BCXJIUIIBIBAET, IIEPE-
KaIllUBaeT POT U Jie-
3eT B KapMaH 3a ILj1aT-
KOM...




Marfa Petrovna sees a
red paper slip out of
his pocket with his
handkerchief and fall
noiselessly to the floor.

I'eHepasbIlla BUAUT,
KakK BMecTe C IIJ1aT-
KOM U3 KapMaHa ero
BBbLIe3aeT KaKasi-To
KpacHas 6yMakka "
OecLIIyMHO I1aZjaeT Ha
I10JL.

"I shall never forget it
to all eternity . .." he
mutters, "and I shall

make my children and

my grandchildren
remember it. .. from
generation to
generation.

-- Bo BeKH BEeKOB He
3abyny... - 6opMoyeT
OH. - U1 meTaM 3akaxy
IIOMHUTH, U BHYKaM...

B PO/ ¥ PO/L...

'See, children,' I shall
say, 'who has saved
me from the grave,

who...""

Bort, meTH, Ta, KOTO-
pad criacyiia MeHs OT
rpoba, KoTopas...




When she has seen her
atient out, the lady
ooks for a minute at
Father Aristark with
eyes full of tears, then
turns her caressing,
reverent gaze on the
drug chest, the books,
the bills, the armchair
in which the man she
had saved from death
has just been sitting,
and her eyes fall on
the paper just dropped
v her patient.

[IpoBOIUB CBOETO IIa-
IJUeHTa, TeHepaJIbIla
MUHYTY IJIa3aMH, I10JI-
HBIMU CJIe3, TJIAAUT Ha
OTIIa ApHcTapXxa, II0-
TOM JlaCcKarlum, 6J1a-
TOTOBEIIIHM B30pOM
00BOJIUT aIlTEUKYy, Jie-
4eOHUKH, CUeTa, Kpec-
JIO, B KOTOPOM TOJIBKO
4TO CH/IeJI CIIaceH-
HBIH €10 0T CMepTH Ye-
JIOBEK, U B30p ee Maja-
eT Ha 0OPOHEHHYI0
aneHTOM OYMaXkKYy.

She picks up the
paper, unfolds it, and
sees in it three pilules -
- the very pilules she
had given
Zamuhrishen the
previous Tuesday.

l'eHepaJibIla IMOHU-
MaeT 6yMa’kKy, pasBo-
payuBaeT ee ¥ BUJUT
B HeH TPU KPYIIMHKH,
Te caMble KPYIIUHKY,
KOTOpEBIE OHA Jiajia B
IPOIILIBIA BTOPHUK
3aMyXpHIINHY.

"They are the very
ones," she thinks
puzzled. "... The

-- 3TO Te cCaMBble... --
HelOyMeBaeT OHA. -
Ja>xe bymarkka Ta ca-

paper is the same. ... Masl...
He hasn't even OH ¥ He pasBopavu-
unwrapped them! BaJI Jake!




What has he taken

YTo Xe OH IIPHHHUMaAJI

then? B TaKOM cJay4ae?
Strange. ... CTpaHHO...
Surely he wouldn't try | He cTaHeT ke OH Me-

to deceive me!"

HS 00MaHBIBAThH!

And for the first time
in her ten years of
practice a doubt
creeps into Marfa
Petrovna's mind. . ..

U B my1ry reHepaJIb-
IIIH, B IIEPBEIH pas 3a
BCe JIeCsATh JIeT IIpakK-
THUKH, 3alaaeT Co-
MHEHHE...

She summons the
other patients, and
while talking to them
of their complaints
notices what has
hitherto slipped by her

ears unnoticed.

OHa BBI3BIBaeT CJIENy-
IOIMUX OOJILHEIX H, TO-
BOPSI C HUMH 0 60J1e3-
HSX, 3aMedaeT TO, UTO
IpesKae HesaMeTHBIM
00pasoM IIpOCKaIb3bI-
BaJI0O MHMO €€ VIIIeH.




The tpatients, every
one of them as though
they were in a
conspiracy, first
belaud her for their
miraculous cure, go
into raptures over her
medical skill, and
abuse allopath
doctors, then when
she is flushed with
excitement, begin
holding forth on their

bosibHBIE, BCe 10 eiH-
HOTO, CJIOBHO CTOBO-
PUBIIHCH, CHaYaIa
CJIaBOCJIOBAT €e 3a 4y-
JleCHOe HCLIeJIeHHe,
BOCXHMIIIAIOTCS ee Me-
TUITMHCKOI0 MYZpPO-
CTBI0, OpaHAT JOKTO-
POB-aJIONIATOB, I10-
TOM ’Ke, KOI/la OHa
CTaHOBHUTCS KPAaCHOM
OT BOJIHEHUS, IIPUCTY-
IAI0T K U3JI0KEHHIO

needs. CBOUX HYXI.
One asks for a bit of
land to plough, O/IMH IIPOCHT 3eMJIH-

another for wood, a
third for permission to
shoot in her forests,

LTI JIJIA 3alIalllKH, IPy-
TOH IpPOBeLl, TPeTUuu
I103BOJIEHUSI OXOTUTh-

and so on. CsB ee JIECAaX U T. /I,
She looks at the broad,
benevolent OHa IJIIUT Ha IHAPO-

countenance of Father
Aristark who has
revealed the truth to
her, and a new truth
begins gnawing at her
heart.

KYI0, 6JIarOyIIIHYIO0
GU3HMOHOMMUIO 0TITa
Apucrapxa, OTKpPBIB-
1I1ero e MCTUHY, U HO-
Basg MUCTHHA HaYMHAa-
eT cocaThb ee 3a AyIIy.




An evil oppressive
truth. ...

HcTtuHa HeXxopoI1iad,
TAXKeJIasd...

The deceitfulness of
man!

JlykaB uesioBek!




