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AHTOH IlaBy10BUY. BengbMa

T

The Witch, by Anton

Chekhov Yexos A. IL.

The Witch BegpMma BEABMA
It was approaching

nigﬁl)ltfall. Bpems 11JT0 K HOYH.

The sexton, Savely
Gykin, was lying in
his huge bed in the
hut adjoining the
church. He was not
asleep, though it was
his habit to go to
sleep at the same
time as the hens.

Jbsiuok CaBesuii I
BIKKH JIEXKaJ y cebs
B IIePKOBHOM CTO-
PO’KKe Ha rpoMa/-
HOM IIOCTEJIHU U He
CITaJI, XOTS BCera
HMeJI OOLIKHOBEHUEe
3achIIaTh B OHO
BpeMsI C KYpPaMH.

His coarse red hair
peeped from under
one end of the
greasy patchwork
%uilt, made up of
coloured rags, while
his big unwashed
feet stuck out from
the other.

W3 ogHOTO Kpasd 3a-
CaJICHHOTIO, CIIIHUTO-
T0 U3 pasHOILBeT-
HBIX CUTILIEBBIX JIOC-
KyTbeB ofesia IJId-
JleJIN ero phIXKUe,
JKeCTKHe BOJIOCHI,
U3-TI0J PYIOro TOp-
4Jaju 60JIbIlINe, 1aB-
HO He MBIThbIe HOTH.

He was listening.

OH cayimaJ...




His hut adjoined the
wall that encircled the
church and the
solitary window in it
looked out upon the
open country.

Ero cTopo>kka Bpe3bl-
BaJsIach B OTpajy, U
eTUHCTBEHHOE OKHO
ee BBIXOUJIO B II0JIE.

And out there a
regular battle was
going on.

A B 110J1€ OBLIA CyII[ast
BOIHA.

It was hard to say who
was being wiped off
the face of the earth,

and for the sake of
whose destruction
nature was being

churned up into such a
ferment; but, judging

from the unceasing
malignant roar,
someone was getting it

very hot.

TpyAHO OBLIO IIOHATS,
KTO KOT'O C’KHBAJI CO
CBeTa ¥ pajy YbeH II0-
rubeJiv 3aBapuiach B
IIPUPO/Jie Kallla, HO, CY-
I TI0 HEYMOJIKaeMo-
MY, 3JI0BellleMy T'yJIy,
KOMY-TO IIPUXO/IU-
JIOCh 04YeHBb KPYTO.




A victorious force was
in full chase over the
fields, storming in the
forest and on the
church roof, battering
spitefully with its fists
upon the windows,
raging and tearing,
while something
vanquished was
howling and wailing. .

Kakas-To mobeiuTeb-
Hasl ciJIa TOHsLIach 3a
KeM-TO IIO0 II0JI0, 6Y-
1IeBaJjia B JIeCy ¥ Ha
I1ePKOBHOM KPBHIIIIE,
3JI00HO cTy4aJsia KyJa-
KaMH II0 OKHY, MeTa-
Jia ¥ pBaJia, a 4T0-TO
mo6e>kaeHHOe BBLJIO U
IJ1aKajIo...

A plaintive lament
sobbed at the window,
on the roof, or in the
stove.

JKa1006HBIM I1JIaY CJIBI-
I1aJIcsa TO 3a OKHOM,
TO HaJ KPBIIIIeH, TO B
IIeyke.

It sounded not like a
call for help, but like a
cry of misery, a
consciousness that it
was too late, that there
was no salvation.

B HeM 3ByuYaJI He IIpHU-
3BIB Ha IIOMOIITb, a
TOCKa, CO3HaHUeE, UTO
yoKe TI03/IHO, HET CIIa-
CeHUs.




The snowdrifts were
covered with a thin
coating of ice; tears

quivered on them and
on the trees; a dark
slush of mud and
melting snow flowed
along the roads and
paths.

CHe’XHbIe CyTPOOEI I10-
IepHYJINUCH TOHKOU
JbIIHON KOPOU; Ha
HUX U Ha JIepeBbIX
IpO>KaJIu CJIeskl, I10
ZloporaM U TPOIIUH-

KaM pasJiuBaJach
TeMHas )KIDKUIA U3
TPsA3U U TasIBIIIETO
CHera.

In short, it was
thawing, but through
the dark night the
heavens failed to see
it, and flung flakes of
fresh snow upon the
melting earth at a
terrific rate.

OIDHUM CJIOBOM, Ha
3eMJIe Obla OTTeIle b,
HO He00, CKBO3b TeM-
HYI0 HOYb, He BUJIEJIO0
3TOTO U UTO eCTh CU-
JIBI CBHIIIAJIO Ha TasiB-
LIIYI0 3€MJIK0 XJIOIIbS
HOBOTO CHera.

And the wind
saggered liiea | AP e
runkard.
It would not let the OH He JaBay 3STOMY

snow settle on the
ground, and whirled it
round in the darkness
at random.

CHETY JIOXKUTBCS Ha
3eMJTI0 ¥ KPY>KHJI €T0
B ITIOTEMKaX KakK XO0-

TeJl.




Savely listened to all
this din and frowned.

['BIKMH IIPUCITYIIH-
BaJICA K 9TOM MY3BIKe
U XMYPHJICH.

The fact was that he
knew, or at any rate
suspected, what all
this racket outside the
window was tending
to and whose
handiwork it was.

JleJjio B TOM, UTO OH
3HaJI, WIH, 10 Kpau-
Hel Mepe, LoragblBajl-
51, K UeMy KJIOHUJIaCh
BCSI 9Ta BO3H4 34 OK-
HOM U YbUX PYK OBLIO
3TO J1eJIO0.

"I know!" he muttered,

- 5 3Ha-arwo! - 6opmo-

shaking his finger |TaJ oH, rpo3st KOMY-TO
menacingly under the | 1107 OZ€sI0M I1aJIb-
bedclothes; IIeM.
"I know all about it." - 1 Bcé 3Ha1o!

On a stool by the
window sat the
sexton's wife, Raissa
Nilovna.

YV okHa, Ha TabypeTe
cuzesna Abgunxa Pau-

ca HuioBHa.




another stool, as
though timid and
distrustful of its
powers, shed a dim
and flickering light on
her broad shoulders,
on the handsome,
tempting-looking
contours of her
person, and on her
thick plait, which
reached to the floor.

A tin lamp standing on

KectsaHad J1aMIIOUKa,
CTOsIBILIasl Ha APYIOM
TabypeTe, CJIOBHO pPO-
6es 1 He Bepsl B CBOU
CHJIBI, JIUJIA JKUJI€Hb-
KU, MeJIbKaIoIUi
CBeT Ha ee IIUPOKHe

IIeYH, KpacHUBbIe, all-
IIeTUTHEIe pesibe(bl

TeJIa, Ha TOJICTYIO KO-

Cy, KOTOpas Kacajlach

3eMJIH.

She was making sacks
out of coarse hempen
stuff.

Jbgunxa Iuiaa us
Ipyboro psgHa Melll-
KH.

Her hands moved
nimbly, while her
whole body, her eyes,
her eyebrows, her full
lips, her white neck
were as still as though
they were asleep,
absorbed in the
monotonous,

Pyku ee GBICTPO [IBU-
TaJIMCh, BCE 7K€ TeJIO,
BBIpa’keHUe IJ1as, 6po-
BH, Y)KUpPHBIe I'yOk], Oe-
JIad Iles 3aMepJIH, I10-
IPy’>KeHHBIEe B 0{HOO00-
pasHyo, MexaHHUe-
CKy10 paboTy H, Ka3a-
JIOCB, CIIaJIH.

mechanical toil.




Only from time to time
she raised her head to
rest her weary neck,
glanced for a moment
towards the window,
beyond which the
snowstorm was
raging, and bent again
over her sacking.

Uspeqka TOJIBKO OHA
IIoiHMUMaJIa roJI0BY,
YTOOBI JaTh OTI0X-
HYTH CBOEU YTOMUB-
IIe¥icd 111ee, B3TJISA/IbI-
BaJjia MeJIbKOM Ha OK-
HO, 3a KOTOPBIM Oy1ITe-
BaJjia MeTeJlb, U OIISITh
crubasiach HaJ paf-
HOM.

No desire, no joy, no
grief, nothing was
expressed by her
handsome face with
its turned-up nose and
its dimples.

Hu xeslaHui, HU Tpy-
CTH, HU PaJloCTH - HU-
4ero He BEIPAXKajIo ee
KpacHuBoe JIUIIO C
B3[lepPHYTBIM HOCOM U
AMKaMH Ha IleKax.

So a beautiful fountain
expresses nothing
when it is not playing.

Tak HHUYero He BEIpa-
JKaetT KpaCHBBIﬁ OH-
TaH, KOI'/ia OH HE OLET.

But at last she had
finished a sack.

Ho BOT oHa KOHUMJIa
OJINH MEIIIOK, OpOoCH-
JIa eT0 B CTOPOHY H,
CJIaJIKO IIOTSIHYBIIINCE,
OCTaHOBHJIA CBOH
TYCKJIBIN, HEIIOABUX-
HBIM B3IJISIA Ha OKHE...




She flung it aside, and,
stretching luxuriously,
rested her motionless,
lack-lustre eyes on the
window.

Ha cTeksiax IiaBajIud
cJIe3bl U beJsiesin
HeJI0JITOBEUHbIE CHE-
SKUHKU.

The panes were
swimming with drops
like tears, and white
with short-lived
snowflakes which fell
on the window,
glanced at Raissa, and
melted. ...

CHe’KMHKa yIafeT Ha
CTeKJIO, B3IJIIHET Ha
ObIYUXY U pacTaer...

"Come to bed!"
growled the sexton.

- [Togu J107KUCE! - IIpO-
BOpYaJI AbIYOK.

Raissa remained mute.

JIbsIyrXa MoJryaJjia.

But suddenly her
eyelashes flickered
and there was a gleam
of attention in her eye.

Ho BApyT pecHHUIIBI ee
LIIeBeJILHYJIHCE U B
Iy1a3ax 6J1eCHYJIO BHU-
MaHUe.

Savely, all the time
watching her
eXﬁression from under
the quilt, put out his

CaBesnii, Bcé Bpemsd
Hab6JII0aBIIUI U3-TIO],
ojiesiyIa BEIpaKeHHe ee

JIIIa, BBICYHYJI T'OJIO-

head and asked: BY U CIIPOCHLI:
"What is it?" -Yro?
"Nothing.... - Huuero...




I fancy someone's
coming," she
answered quietly.

Kaxuch, KTO-TO
eJleT... - TUX0 OTBETH-
Jla IbsIuyHrxa.

The sexton flung the
quilt off with his arms
and legs, knelt up in
bed, and looked
blankly at his wife.

JbSYOK COPOCHII C Ce-
6 pyKaMH1 1 HOTaMU
0J1eslyI0, CTaJI B IIOCTe-
JIV Ha KOJIEHU U TYIIO
IIOIJISIIesI Ha JKEeHY.

The timid light of the
lamp illuminated his
hirsute, pock-marked
countenance and
glided over his rough

PoGKkHUI CBeT JIaMIIOU-
KU 0CBETHJI eT0 BOJIO-
catoe, psa60e JIUII0 1
CKOJIb3HYJI I10 BCKJIO-
YeHHOM, )KeCTKOMH Io-

matted hair. JIOBe.
"Do you hear?" asked |- CIBIIIUIIB? - CIIPOCHU-
his wife. Jla KeHa.
Through the CKBO3b 0JTHOOOpa3s-

monotonous roar of
the storm he caught a
scarcely audible thin
and jingling monotone
like the shrill note of a
gnat when it wants to
settle on one's cheek
and is angry at being
prevented.

HBIN BOM MeTeJsIH pac-
CJIBIITIAJI OH eJIBa YJI0-
BUMBIU CIIYXOM, TOH-
KUM, 3BEHSIIIUU CTOH,
TI0X0’KUU Ha 3yJleHbe
KoMmapa, Korja oH X0-
YeT CeCcTh Ha IIeKy U
CepAUTCs, UYTO eMYy Me-
IT1aI0T.




"It's the post,”

when the wind was

to the church, the
inmates of the hut
caught the sound of
bells.

blowing from the road

- 9TO IIOYTA... - IIPO-
muttered Savely, BopuaJi CaBeJnii, ca-
squatting on his heels. JISICH Ha IISITKIL.
Two miles from the B Tpex BepcTax oT
church ran the posting | 11epkBU J1eKaJj I0YTo-
road. BBIM TPakKT.
In windy weather,

Bo BpeM4 BeTpa, KO-
r7ia AyJio ¢ 60JIbIION
JOPOT'¥ Ha IIePKOBE,
obuTaTeIsIM CTOPOIK-
KH CJIBIIIAJIUCh 3BOH-

KH.

"Lord! fancy people

wanting to drive about

in such weather,"
sigched Raissa.

- T'ocrogu, IPUXOAUT
JKe 0X0Ta e3[UTh B Ta-
KyIo morozny! - B310X-

HyJIa IbIYHNXA.

"It's government work.

- JleJio Ka3eHHoe.

You've to go whether
you like or not."

XO0oUeIllb - He X0Yelllb,

The murmur hung in
the air and died away.

moesykatl...
CTOH 110ep>KaJjicd B

"It has driven by," said
Savely, getting into
ed.

BO3JIyXe U 3aMep.

- [TpoexaJia! - ckasai

CaBeJIuH, JIO’Kach.




But before he had time

to cover himself u
with the bedclothes%e
heard a distinct sound
of the bell.

Ho ue ycries oH
YKPBITHCA OZIe1JI0M,
KaK 10 ero cjiayxa Jo-
HecCs IBCTBEHHBIN
3BYK KOJIOKOJILYHKA.

The sexton looked

anxiously at his wife,
leapt out of bed and
walked, waddling, to
and fro by the stove.

ABIYOK TPEBOKHO
B3IJIIHYJI Ha )KEHY,
CIIPBITHYJI C IIOCTEIH
U, IlepeBaIuBasiCh C
60Ky Ha 60K, 3aX0UI
BJI0JIb ITIEYKH.

The bell went on
ringing for a little,
then died away again
as though it had
ceased.

Ko0JI0KO0/IbYUK IIPO3BY-

YaJjI HEMHOI0 U OIISITh

3aMep, CJIOBHO 000-
pBaJICA.

"I don't hear it," said
the sexton, stopping
and looking at his wife
with his eyes screwed
up.

- He cipIXaTs... - IIpo-
6opMoOTaJI JbSAYOK,
OCTaHaBJIMBAACHL U

LTyps Ha JKeHy IJ1asa.

But at that moment

the wind rapped on

the window and with
it floated a shrill

Ho B aT0 camoe Bpems
BeTep CTYKHYJI I10 OK-
HY U JOHeC TOHKHH,

jingling note.

3BEHSIUU CTOH...




Savely turned pale,
cleared his throat, and
flopped about the floor

with his bare feet
again.

CaBeJIHIi IT00JIeHEJT,

KPSIKHYJI U OIISATH 3a-

IILJTeTIa I10 TI0JTY 60-
CBLIMH HOTaMH.

"The postman is lost in
the storm," he
wheezed out glancing
malignantly at his
wife.

- [louTy Kpy>KUT! -
IIPOXpPHIIeJI OH, 37100-
HO KOCACH Ha KEeHY.

"Do you hear?

- CJIBIIIIHIIBL THI?

The postman has lost
his way!..

ITouTy Kpy>KUT!..

I...Iknow!

... d 3Haw!

Do you suppose I..
don't understand? " he
muttered.

Herrrro 4 He... He II10-
HuMaro! - 3abopMmoTat

OH.
"I know all about it, | -4 Bcé 3Ha10, YTOO TEHI
curse you!" mmporiaJa!l

"What do you know?"
Raissa asked quietly,
keeping her eyes fixed
on the window.

- YTO THI 3HAEIB? -
THUXO CIIPOCUJIA Obd-
4rxa, He OTPhIBas
IJ1a3 OT OKHa.

"I know that it's all
your doing, 1you she-
devil!

- A TO 3HAaI0, UYTO BCE
3TO TBOH [JieJIa, YepTH-

xa!




Your doing, damn you!

TBou gesa, UT06 THI
mpomaJa!

This snowstorm and
the post going wrong,
you've done it all -
you!"

U MmeTesb 3Ta, U I10-
YTy KPY>KUT... BCE 3TO
ThI Hafles1asa!

"You're mad, you
silly," his wife
answered calmly.

Trl! - Becuincs, riy-
IIBIH... - IOKOMHO 3a-
MeTHJIA ObTUMXa.

"I've been watching
you for a long time
past and I've seen it.

- 51 3a TOGOM TaBHO YK
3TO0 3aMeyaro!

From the first day I
married you I noticed
that you'd bitch's
blood in you!"

Kak mmo>xeHHJICS, B
IepBHIH JKe TeHb IIPU-
METHJI, UTO B Tebe Cy-

Ybsd KPOBB!

"Tfoo!" csiai?1 Raissa,
surprised, shrugging
her shoulders and

- Tedy! - ymruBmiach
Pamca, mo>xuMas 1ie-

crossing herself. IaMH H KPECTSICh.
"Cross yourself, you |- [la ThI IIepeKpeCcTHUCh,
fool!" IIYPeHb!




"A witch is a witch." |- BEAPMa U eCTh BeJlb-
# Ma, - IpogoJpKa Ca-
Savely pronounced in | oo oo gy
a hollow, tearful voice, 4 ’ y
hurriedlv blowine his. | TWM T0JI0COM, TOPOII-
urrie OWING S | ;17180 cMopKasich B IIO-
nose on the hem of his |70~ 6a)?1/1 - XOTE TEI
shirt; "though you are /11/1 er};{a MEe. XOTE I
my wife, though you ’
: 1., | IyXOBHOTO0 3BaHUs, HO
are of a clerical family, 6
I'd say what you are |* 0 Tebe W Ha IyXy TaK

even at confession. . .. CKasKy, KaKasi Thl
eCTb...
Why, God have mercy | /la Kak >ke? 3acTyIIH,
upon us! TOCIIOAY, Y1 IOMUJIYH!

Last year on the Eve of
the Prophet Daniel | B mporiwioMm roje 1mop
and the Three Young | mpopoka JlaHuniIa U
Men there was a TpexX OTPOKOB ObLIa
snowstorm, and what | MeTeJb H - UTO >ke?
happened then? The | wmacTep rpeThcd 3a-
mechanic came in to exaJl.
warm himself.

Then on St. Alexey's

Daﬁ the ice broke on
the river and the IToToM Ha AJjekces],
district policeman 00’KbEero uejioBeka,

turned up, and he was| peKy B3j0MaJIo, U

chatting with you all |ypsimHUKa IpUHECIO...
night . .. the damned

brute!




And when he came out
in the morning and I
looked at him, he had

rmfs under his eyes
his cheeks were
hollow!

Bcro HOUB TYT C TOGOH,
TIPOKJIATHIN, KaJIgKaJl,
a KakK Ha yTPO BHIIIIeI,
[la KaK B3IJIIHYJI 9 Ha
Hero, TaK y Hero IIof,
rjlasaMU Kpyry U Bce
IIIeKH BTSIHYJIO!

Eh?

A?

During the August fast
there were two storms
and each time the
huntsman turned up.

B CrracoBKy f1Ba pasa

rposa 6nl1a, 4 B 06a

pasbl OXOTHUK HOYe-
BaTh IIPUXOIUIL

I saw it all, damn him!

51 BCE BHIETI, UTO0 eMy
mmpornacrte! Bee!

Oh, she is redder than

O, KpacHel paka CTa-

a crab now, aha!" Ja! Aral
"You didn't see - Huuero TwI He

anything." BUEJL...

"Didn't I! - Hy na!l




And this winter before
Christmas on the Day
of the Ten Martyrs of
Crete, when the storm
lasted for a whole day

and night - do you
remember? - the
marshal's clerk was
lost, and turned up
here, the hound. ...

A 3TOM 3UMOHU Iiepen
PoxxpmecTBOM Ha fie-
CATH MYYEeHUKOB B

Kpure, Korga MeTesb

IleHb 1 HOYb CTOSLIA...

IIOMHHUIIIB? - IIKCaph

IpeIBOAUTEIISA COUII-
Cs C IOPOT'H U CIOJa,

cobaka, rmonaJi... 1 Ha
4TO IIOJIECTUIACH!

Tfoo! To be tempted by
the clerk!

Tsdy, Ha trcaps!

It was worth upsetting
God's weather for him!

CTomJio u3-3a Hero 60-
JKBIO IIOTOAY MYTHUTB!

A drivelling scribbler,
not a foot from the
ground, pimples all

over his mug and his

neck awry!

YepTsKa, CMOPKYH, U3

3eMJTH He BU[THO, BCS

MOp/ia B YTPSIX U IIest
KPHUBas...

If he were good-
looking, anyway - but
he, tfoo! he is as ugly

as Satan!"

Jlo6po 6bI, KpacUBBIH
OBLI, a TO - ThQY! - ca-
TaHa!

The sexton took
breath, wiped his lips
and listened.

JABI4Y0K IIepeBelI IyX,
yTep I'yObl ¥ IIPUCITY-
II1aJICS.




The bell was not to be
heard, but the wind
banged on the roof,

and again there came

a tinkle in the
darkness.

KosiokosiburKa He 6bI-
JIO CJIBIIITHO, HO pBa-
HYJI HaJ| KPBIIIeH Be-
Tep U B IIOTEMKax 3a

OKHOM OITITH 3a3BsKa-

JIO.

"And it's the same
thing now!" Savely
went on.

- U Terteps TOXKe! -
npozgospkaa CaBesinii.

"It's not for nothing
the postman is lost!

- HemapoM aTo 1104ty
KpY>KUT!

Blast my eyes if the | Harwroii MHe B rj1asa,
postman isn't looking | e>xesix mouta He Teb6s
for you! uiet!

Oh, the devil is a good
hand at his work; he is
a fine one to help!

O, Gec 3HaeT CBOe [ie-
JIO, XOPOILIMH IIOMOIILI-
HUK!

He will turn him
round and round and
bring him here.

IToKpY>KHUT, IIOKPY-
JKHUT U CIOJja JoBeJeT.

I know, I see!

3Ha-ar! Bu-moKy!

You can't conceal it,
you devil's bauble, you
heathen wanton!

He ckpoerb, 6ecoBa
b6aJs1aboJIKa, IIOX0Th
HI0JIbCKAas!

As soon as the storm
began I knew what

you were up to."

Kak meTeJsib Haua-
JIaCh, 51 Cpasy IMOHSI
TBOHM MBICJIH.




"Here's a fool!" smiled
his wife.

- BoT nypeHs! - ycMmex-
HYJIACh IbAYHXA.

"Why, do you suppose,
you thick-head, that I
make the storm?"

- YTO 3K, II0 TBOEMY, II0

Jyparikomy ymy, s
HEeHACThe ,I[eJIaI-O?

"Hm! ... Grin away!

- I'm... YeMmexarics!

Whether it's your
doing or not, I only
know that when your
blood's on fire there's
sure to be bad
weather, and when
there's bad weather
there's bound to be
some crazy fellow
turning up here.

ThI U1K He TH, a TOJIb-
KO 5 3aMedalo: KakK B
Tebe KpOBb HAUMHAET
UTPaTh, TaK U HEIIOTO-
Ila, a KaK TOJIbKO
HEIoro/ia, TaK U HeCeT
CIOfIa KaKOro HU Ha
ecThb 6e3yMIia.

It happens so every
time!

KarkzpIi pas Tak IIpH-
XoauTcs!

So it must be you!"

CraJso OBITH, THI!

To be more impressive
the sexton put his
finger to his forehead,
closed his left eye, and
said in a singsong
voice:

JbSTH0K 1719 60JIbITIEN
yoequTeIbHOCTH IIPU-
JIO>KUJI T1aJIel] KO JIOy,
3aKpBhLJI JIEBBIU IJ1a3 U
IIPOTOBOPHUII IIEBY-
YHM T'0JIOCOM:

"Oh, the madness! oh,
the unclean Judas!

- O, 6esymue! O, nynu-
HO OKasgHCTBO!




If you really are a
human being and not
a witch, you ought to
think what if he is not
the mechanic, or the

clerk, or the
huntsman, but the

Koz THI B caMoM Jie-
Jie UeJIOBeK ecTh, a He
BeJIbMa, TO II0[yMaJia
OBI B TOJIOBE CBOEL: a
YTO, eCJIH TO OBLIU He
MacTep, He OXOTHUK,
He II1Capk, a 6ec B UX

devil in their form! obpase!
Ah! A?
You'd b?ﬁ?ﬁ..thmk of Ts1 651 TOKyMaJIA!

"Why, you are stupid,
Savely," said his wife,
looking at him
compassionately.

- /la 1 IJIYIIBIH JKe TBI,
CaBesui1! - B3I0XHY-
JIa IbsTYMXa, C JKaJIo-
CTBIO IJIAJA Ha MyJKa.

"When father was
alive and living here,
all sorts of people used
to come to him to be
cured of the ague:
from the village, and
the hamlets, and the
Armenian settlement.

- Korma nmameHbKa >KH-
BbI OBLJIM U TYT >KUJIH,
TO MHOTO pasHOro Ha-
pojia XOIUJI0 K HUM OT
TPACYYKHU JIEUUTHCI: 1
U3 JIepeBHU, U U3 BhI-

CeJIKOB, U U3 apMsIH-

CKHX XYTOPOB.

They came almost
every day, and no one

[MounTaii, KaKablit
JleHb XOJTWUJIU, U HU-
KTO ux 6ecamu He 00-

called them devils.

3bIBaJl.




But if anyone once a
year comes in bad
weather to warm

himself, you wonder at
it, you silly, and take

all sorts of notions into
your head at once."

A K HaM e’KeJIk KTO
pas B IroZ B HeHACThLe
3aeqieT IIOTPeThCs, TaK
YK Tebe, TJIYIIOMY, U
IUBO, ceryuac y Tebs 1
MBICJIH pa3HEbIe.

His wife's logic
touched Savely.

JloTuKa JKeHbI TPOHY-
J1a CaBeJsus.

He stood with his bare
feet wide apart, bent
his head, and
pondered.

OH paccTaBHJI 60ChIe
HOTH, HaTHYJI TOJIOBY
U 3aIyMaJICsl.

He was not firml
convinced yet of the
truth of his suspicions,
and his wife's genuine
and unconcerned tone
quite disconcerted
him. Yet after a
moment's thought he
wagged his head and
said:

OH He ObLI ellfe Kpell-
KO y6esK/ieH B CBOUX
IOTa/IKaX, a UCKpeH-
HUU, paBHOAYIIHEII
TOH JbAYUXU COBCEM
COUJI ero C TOJIKY, HO,
TeM He MeHee, II01y-

MaB HEMHOI'O, OH MOT-
HYJI TOJIOBOX U CKa-

3aJL:




"It's not as though they
were old men or
bandy-legged cripples;
it's always young men
who want to come for

- He TO 4yTOGHI cCTapH-
KU I KOcoJIalible
Kakue, a BCé MOJIO-

Ible HOUeBaTh IIPOCAT-

the night . . .. CA...
Why is that? IToueMy Takoe?
And if they only

wanted to warm
themselves -- But they
are up to mischief.

U niy1iait 661 TOJIBKO
IPEJIKCh, a TO BeJb
4yépTa TemIar.

No, woman; there's no
creature in this world
as cunning as your
female sort!

Her, 6aba, XuTpei Ba-
ero 6abbero poja Ha
9TOM CBeTe U TBapHu
HeT!

Of real brains you've
not an ounce, less than
a starling, but for
devilish slyness - oo-
00-00! The Queen of
Heaven protect us!

Hacrosiero yma B
Bac - HU 60Ke MO,
MeHBbIIle, YeM Y CKBOP-
113, 3aTO XUTPOCTH Oe-
COBCKOM - y-y-y! -c11a-
cy, IlapuIia HebecHag!

There is the 1postman's
bell!

BoH, 3BOHUT 110UTa!

When the storm was
only beginning I knew
all that was in your
mind.

MerTeJIb elrfe TOJIBKO
HA4YUHAJIACh, 4 VK 1
BCe TBOH MBICJIH 3HAJI!




That's your witchery,
you spider!"

HaBegpMaumia, ma-
yumxa!l

"Why do you keep on
at me, you heathen?"
His wife lost her
patience at last.

- la 4TO THI IIPUCTAJI

KO MHe, OKasSHHBIM? -

BBIIILJIA U3 TEPIIEHU
IbSTUMXa.

"Why do you keep

sticking to it like pitch-
?ll

- UTO TEBI IIPHUCTAJI KO
MHe, cMoJ1a?

"I stick to it because if

anything - God forbid -

happens to-night . ..
do you hear? ... if

anything happens to-

night, I'll go straight

off to-morrow

morning to Father

Nikodim and tell him

all about it.

- A TO IIpUCTAaJL, UTO

e’KeJI HbIHYe HOUbIO,

He Zau 60T, CIIyIUTCSA
YTO... THI CJIyIIaH!..

e>KeJIU CIIYYUTCS UTo,
TO 3aBTpa >Ke 4yTh

CBET IOy B [IATbKO-

BO K 0TIy HUKOIUMY

H BCE 00'BbSICHIO.

'Father Nikodim,' I
shall say, 'graciously
excuse me, but sheis a

Tak U Tak, CKaxxy,
ore1; Hukogum, UsBu-
HUTE BeJIUKOAYIIIHO,

witch.' HO OHa BeAbMa.
' Why so?' INouemy?
'Hm! do you want to | I'M... )Kes1aeTe 3HaTh
know why?' nouemMy?




'Certainly...." ' And I
shall tell him.

H3BoJjibTe... TAK U TAK.

And woe to you,
woman!

U rope Tebe, 6aba!

Not only at the dread
Seat of Judgment, but
in your earthly life
you'll be punished,
too!

He TOokMO Ha cTpar-

HOM CYJUJIUIIE, HO U

B 3eMHOU >KM3HU Ha-
Ka3aHa Oyzenib!

It's not for nothing
there are prayers in
the breviary against

your kind!"

HepmapoM Hacuer Ba-
11ero bparta B TpeOHU-
Ke MOJIUTBEI HaIIKCa-

HEI!

Suddenly there was a
knock at the window,
so loud and unusual
that Savely turned
pale and almost
dropped backwards
with fright.

Bzpyr B okHe paspgaji-
Cs CTYK, TAKOU I'POM-
KUH U HeoObIUarHEBIH,
yTo CaBesHui mobJie-
HeJI U IIPUCeJI OT UC-
myra.

His wife jumped up,
and she, too, turned
pale.

JAbsynxa BCKOYMJIa U
TO>Ke I106JIeIHeIa.

"For God's sake, let us
come in and get
warm!" they heard in

a trembling deep bass.

- Pagu 6ora, myctuTe
morpeThbces! - IIOC/IbI-
II1aJIca IPOo>Kaliui Iy-
CTOH 6ac.




"Who lives here?

- KTO TYT ecTh?

For mercy's sake!

CheyaiiTe MUJIOCTD!

We've lost our way."

C 10poru COMIHUCH!

"Who are you?" asked
Raissa, afraid to look
at the window.

- A KTO BBI? - CIIPOCH-
Jla IbsTYnXa, 005ICh
B3IVITHYTH Ha OKHO.

"The post," answered a
second voice.

- ITouTa! - oTBeTHII
IPYTOM roJiocC.

"You've succeeded
with your devil's
tricks," said Savely

- HegjapoM IbsBOJIH-
Ja! - MaxXHyJI pyKoit

with a wave of his CaBeJIuii.
hand.
"No mistake; I am - Taxk u ecTn! Most
right! npasza...
Well, youotliltlzl)'('etter look Hy, ramu ke THL MHe!

The sexton jumped on
to the bed in two skips,
stretched himself on
the feather mattress,
and sniffing angrily,
turned with his face to
the wall.

JBSY0K HOIIPHITHYJI
IiBa pasa Iepef I1ocTe-
JIbI0, TTIOBAJIMJICS Ha
IIepUHY U, CEPAUTO CO-
1151, IOBEPHYJICS JIU-
IIOM K CTeHe.

Soon he felt a draught

of cold air on his back.

CKOpO B €ro0 CITUHY
ITaXHYJIO0 XOJIOJ[OM.




The door creaked and
the tall figure of a
man, plastered over
with snow from head
to foot, appeared in
the doorway.

JIBepb CKPUIIHYJIA, B
Ha II0pore MoKasa-
Jlach BBICOKasl yeJioBe-
yeckas QHUrypa, C ro-
JIOBHI JI0 HOT 0bJIern-
JIEHHasl CHETOM.

Behind him could be | 3a Hew MeJbKHYJIA
seen a second figure as| apyras, Takasg e Oe-
white. Jiag...

AmlItobringinthe | oo oo o,

bags?" asked the
second in a hoarse

CIIpOCHJIa BTOpas
XPHUILIBIM 6aCOM.

bass voice.
"You can't leave them | - He TaM >ke X ocTaB-
there." JISITD!

Saying this, the first
figure began untying
his hood, but gave it
up, and pulling it off
impatiently with his
cap, angrily flung it
near the stove.

CkasaBIIH 3TO, I1ep-
BBIM Ha4aJl pasBA3bI-
BaThb cebe OAIILILIK H,
He [0’KUIasACh, KOTJa

OH PasBsSDKETCs, COo-

pBaJI ero ¢ roJIOBbI
BMeCTe C QypaKKou U
CO 371060 LIBBIPHYJI K
IeYKe.




Then taking off his
reatcoat, he threw
that down beside it,
and, without saying
good-evening, began
pacing up and down

3aTeM, CTaIluB C cebs

naJbTO, OH OPOCUII
ero Tyza >ke U, He 3710-
poOBasicCh, 3alaraJsi 1o

wearing a shabby
uniform and black

CTOPO>KKE.
the hut.
He was a fair-haired, | 3T0 6611 MOJIOO O€-
young postman JIOKYPBIY TOYTAIbOH

B HUCTaCKaHHOM ¢op-
MEHHOM CIOPTYYHIII-

by walking to and fro,
he sat down at the
table, stretched out his
muddy feet towards
the sacks and leaned
his chin on his fist.

rusty-looking high Ke U B PbIKUX I'PsI3-
boots. HBIX Callorax.
After warming himself

CorpeBIIH ce6st X0Ib-
601, OH ceJI 3a CTOJI,
IIPOTSIHYJI TPSI3HBIE

HOTH K MeIlIKaM 1

IIOJITIIeP KYJIaKOM TO-

JIOBY.

His pale face,
reddened in places by
the cold, still bore
vivid traces of the pain
and terror he had just

Ero 6siegHoOe, ¢ Kpac-
HBIMH IIITHaMH JIUI]0
HOCHJIO ellle CJIeJbI
TOJILKO UTO I1€PeKH-

been through.

TBHIX 00JIX U CTpaxa.




Though distorted by
anger and bearing
traces of recent
suffering, physical and
moral, it was
handsome in spite of
the melting snow on
the eyebrows,
moustaches, and short
beard.

VIcCKpUBJIEHHOE 3J10-
6011, CO CBEe>KUMH CJIe-
IaMH1 HeJlaBHUX QU3U-
YeCKUX U HpaBCTBEH-
HBIX CTPalaHuH, C Ta-
IOIUM CHEroM Ha 6po-

BSX, yCaX U KPyIJIOMn

60pOjIKe, OHO OBLIIO

Kpacuso.

"It's a dog's life!"
muttered the postman,
looking round the
walls and seeming

- Cobaubd >KU3HB! -
IpoBOpYaJ II0YTa-
JILOH, BOJISI IJIa3aMH
IIO0 CTeHaM H CJIOBHO

higg%’ }f‘f ‘1,3;;30 ilgletlﬁive He Bepsi, YTO OH B TeIl-
warmth. Je.
"We were nearly lost! | - YyTe He rIponaJu!
If it ha(},n}c&[ ]?%en :ftor KoJTu 6 e Balll OrOHD,
ﬁ’g&f\, \l/gheft wglrllld TaK He 3Hal0, YTO OBl U
have happened. OBLIO...

Goodness only knows
when it will all be
over!

41 JyMa ero 3HaeT, KO-
I1a BCé 3TO KOHYUTCH!

There's no end to this
dog's life!

KoHI1ia Kparo HeT 3TOH
cobaubel >KusHu!




Where have we
come?" he asked,
droppin%1 his voice and
raising his eyes to the
sexton's wife.

Kyna Mb1 3aexaiu?-
CIIPOCUJI OH, IIOHU3UB
T0JIOC YU BCKU/IbIBas
rJ1a3aMU Ha ObIYUXY.

"To the Gulyaevsky
Hill on General
Kalinovsky's estate,"
she answered, startled
and blushing.

- Ha T'yisseBcKui Oy-
rop, B UMeHUe reHepa-
Jia KaJTMHOBCKOTO, -
OTBEeTHJIA IbSIYHXa,
BCTPENEeHYBIIUChH U
KpacHesl.

"Do you hear, Stepan?"
The postman turned to
the driver, who was
wedged in the
doorway with a huge
mail-bag on his

- Cipinib, CTeniad? -
II0OBepHYJICA I10UTa-
JIbOH K SIMIITUKY, 3a-
CTPABIIIEMY B IBEPSIX C
OG0JIBLIITNM KO>KaHbIM
TIOKOM Ha CIIHHe.

shoulders.
"We've got to - M&1 Ha 'yigeBCKUAN
Gulyaevsky Hill." oyrop nomnaju!

"Yes...we're along
way out.”

- [la... taneue!




Jerking out these
words like a hoarse
sigh, the driver went
out and soon after
returned with another
bag, then went out
once more and this
time brought the
ostman's sword on a
ig belt, of the pattern
of that long flat blade
with which Judith is
gortrayed by the
bedside of Holofernes
in cheap woodcuts.

IIpousHecs 3TO CJI0BO
B popMe XpHUILIOrO,
IIPEPBIBUCTOTO B3/[0-
Xa, IMIITUK BBIIIIeI U,
HEeMHOI'0 II0T0/f1, BHEC
IPYTO¥ THOK, IIOMEHb-
Ille, 3aTeM ellle pas
BBIIIIeJI ¥ Ha 9TOT pas
BHeC I104YTaJIbOHHYI0
cabJIr0 Ha IITUPOKOM
peMHe, II0X0XKy0 pa-
COHOM Ha TOT JJINH-
HBIH IIOCKHI MeY, C
KaKUM pUCyeTcsd Ha
JIy6OYHBIX KapTHUH-
Kax I0pu¢s y m10xa
OJodepHa.

Laying the bags along
the wall, he went out
into the outer room,
sat down there and
lighted his pipe.

CJI0KUB THOKHU B0JIb
CTEeHBI, OH BBIIIIEJ B
CeHH, CeJI TaM U 3aKy-

PHUII TPYOKY.

"Perhaps you'd like
some tea after your
journey?" Raissa
inquired.

- Moxer, ¢ foporu
Yaro II0KylIaeTe? -
CIIpOCUJIA AbsAYMXa.

"How can we sit
drinking tea?" said the

- Kyma TyT yau pacru-
BaTh! - HAXMYPHJICA

postman, frowning.

II0YTaJIbOH.




"We must make haste

and get warm, and

then set off, or we

shall be late for the
mail train.

- Hamo BOT ckopee
IPeThCs 1a eXaTh, a TO
K II0UTOBOMY I10€311y
OIIO3[IaeM.

We'll stay ten minutes
and then get on our
way.

MUHYT fecAaTh IOCH-
UM H II0efIEM.

Only be so good as to
show us the way."

TOJILKO BEI, CIIeJIalTe

MMJIOCTB, JOPOTY HaM
IIOKa’>KHTE...

"What an infliction it
is, this weather!"

- HakasaJ1 00T II0Tro-
[oM! - B3QOXHYJIA IbS-

sigched Raissa. yuxa.
"H'm, ves. ... - M-ma...
" BbI Jke caMU KTO TyT
Who may you bhe? 6yneTe?
"We? - MEe1?
We live here, by the | TyTo1Hue, IpH IePK-
church. ... BU...
We belong to the | MsI 13 fyXOBHOTO 3Ba-
clergy. ... HUAL...

There lies my
husband.

BOH MOM MY’>K JIEJKHT!




Savely, get up and say
good-evening!

CaBeJini, BCTaHb JKe,
WU I103I0poBarmcs!

This used to be a
separate parish till
eighteen months ago.

TyT mpeXxjie IpUX0o[

OB, a TOZa I10JITOpA

Ha3aJ ero yIpasgHU-
JIN.

Of course, when the
gentry lived here there
were more people, and

it was worth while to
have the services. But
now the gentry have

%one, and I need not
tell you there's nothing

for the clergy to live
on. The nearest village

is Markovka, and
that's over three miles
away.

OHO, KOHEeYHO, Koraa
TOCIIO/A TYT KUJIH, TO
U JIFOU OBLJIN, CTOWJIO

IIPUXO] Aep>KaTh, a
Tellepb 6e3 TOCIIof, ca-
MU CyUTe, UeM 1yXO-

BEHCTBY JKUTh, eKe-
JIi caMagd 6JIrM3Kasd Je-
peBHs 31eCb MapKOB-

Ka, /1a U Ta 3a IATh
BepcT!

Savely is on the retired
list now, and has got
the watchman's job; he
has to look after the

Tertepp CaBesni 3a-
IITaTHBIN H... 3aMe-
CTO cTOpO’Ka. EMy cIIo-
PYY€eHO 3a [IepKBOK

church...."

IJISAeTh...




And the postman was
immediately informed
that if Savely were to
go to the General's
lady and ask her for a
letter to the bishop, he
would be given a good
berth. "But he doesn't

o to the General's
lady because he is lazy
and afraid of people.

U mo4yTasboH TYT Ke
Y3HaJI, UTO eCJIH OBl
CaBeJsIlH I10exXaj K re-
HepaJblile U BEIIIPO-
CUJI Y Hee 3aIIUCKY K
IIPeOoCBAIeHHOMY, TO
eMy /iaJIv OBl X0po-
11ee MeCTO; He UeT
’Ke OH K reHepaJiblile
IIOTOMY, UTO JIEHUB U
OOMTCS JIIOJIEH.

We belong to the
clergy all the same. ..
"added Raissa.

- Bce-TaKH MBI IyXOB-
HOTO0 3BaHH4... - 00a-
BUJIA IbSIYMXA.

"What do you live on?"
asked the postman.

- UeM >Ke BbI
JKUBeTe? - CIIPOCHII
II0YTaJIbOH.

"There's a kitchen
garden and a meadow
belonging to the
church.

- [Ipu 11epKBHU eCTh ce-
HOKOC ¥ OTOPOJIBL.

Only we don't get
much from that,"
sighed Raissa.

ToJBbKO HaM OT 3TOTO
MaJIO IIPUXOIUTCH... -
B3[I0XHVJIA ObIUHXa.




"The old skinflint,
Father Nikodim, from
the next village
celebrates here on St.
Nicolas' Day in the
winter and on St.
Nicolas' Day in the
summer, and for that
he takes almost all the
crops for himself.

- JIIbKUHCKUH OTeIl
Huxkomuwm, 3aBUAY-
1ITYe 1J1a3a, CIIyKUT
TYT Ha, HUKoJ1y JjieT-
Hero f1a Ha Hukoiry
3UMHETO0 U 3a 3TO 10-
4THU BCE cebe beper.

There's no one to stick

3acTynuThCs HEKOMY!

up for us!"
"You are lying," Savely | - Bpelts! - mpoxpurie
erowled hoarsely. CaBesnii.

"Father Nikodim is a
saintly soul, a
luminary of the

take it, it's the
regulation!"

Church; and if he does

- Ote1r; HUKOIUM CBSI-
Tasd Ayllla, CBeTHUIb-

HUK IIepKBH, a e)KeJn
6epeT, TO I10 ycTaBy!

"You've a cross one!"

said the postman, with

- Kakoii oH y Tebd cep-
IUTBINU! - yCMEXHYJICA

a grin. IIOYTAaJIbLOH.
"Have you been - A TaBHO TEI 3aMYy-
married long?" Kem?

"It was three years ago

- C mpo1reHOro Boc-
KpeceHbsl YeTBEPTHIN

the last Sunday before




Lent.

TOM IIOIIIeJI.

My father was sexton
here in the old days,
and when the time
came for him to die, he
went to the Consistory
and asked them to
send some unmarried
man to marry me that

TyT nIpeskae B bsA4-
Kax MO I1alleHbKa
OBLIH, a IIOTOM, KaK
IPUIILJIO UM BpeMsi
IIOMHUpPAaTh, OHU, YTOO
MEeCTO 3a MHOM 0OCTa-
JIOCh, IT0eXaJIU B KOH-
CHUCTOPHIO U IIOTIPOCH-
JIN, YTO6 MHe KaKoro-
HUOYIb HEe)KeHaTOTo

I might keep the place. TBAYKA B HKEHHXH
IIPUCJIaIHU.
So I married him." S ¥ BRIILIIA.

"Aha, so you Kkilled two
birds with one stone!"
said the postman,
lookin% at Savely's
ack.

- Ara, cTaJo 6BITh, ThI
OJHOM XJIOITYIIIKOM
IBYX MyX you! - cKa-
3aJI II0YTaJIbOH, TJISIS
Ha criuHy CaBesus.

"Got wife and job
together."

- ! MeCTO ITOJTYYmII, U
>KE€HY B3sLJL.

Savely wriggled his leg
impatiently and
moved closer to the
wall.

CaBeJInii HeTepIIeIH-

BO JIPBITHYJI HOTOM U

6JIrDKe IIPUBUHYJICS
K CTeHKe.




The postman moved
away from the table,
stretched, and sat
down on the mail-bag.

IIouTaJILOH BEIIIE
U3-3a CTOJIa, IIOTIHYJI-
Cs U CceJI Ha II0YTO-
BBIH TIOK.

After a moment's
thought he squeezed
the bags with his
hands, shifted his
sword to the other
side, and lay down

HemHoro rmogymasB, 0H
TIIOMSJI pyKaMU THKH,
IIepesIo>KUII cabJIro Ha
JIpyroe MecTO U pacTd-
HYJICS, CBECUB Ha I10JI

with one foot touching OJ/THY HOTY.
the floor.
"It's a dog's life," he - Cobaubd >KU3HE... -

muttered, putting his |mpo6opmoTas oH, Kj1a-
hands behind his head | g1 pyxu oz rosioBy u

and closing his eyes. 3aKphIBad IJ1asa.
" B aq| - 1 1uxomy TaTapuHy

I Vl\{ggggé CV}\{IESilh%eV'\'Iﬂd TaKOM >KU3HHU He II0-

: JKeJIalo.

Soon everything was
stll.

CKOpO HaCTyIIHUIa TH-
IITHHA.




Nothing was audible
except the sniffing of
Savely and the slow,
even breathing of the
sleeping po stman,
who uttered a deep
prolonged "h-h-h" at
every breath.

CJIBIIITHO OBLJIO TOJIB-
KO, Kak corre CaBe-
JIUU fja KaK YCHYB-
IITUH I10YTaJILOH, Mep-
HO U MeJ|JIeHHO [IBIIa,
IIpU BCSIKOM BBIJIbIXa-
HUHU UCITyCKaJ I'yCTOe,
IIPOTSLKHOE "K-X-X-

From time to time
there was a sound like
a creaking wheel in
his throat, and his
twitching foot rustled

Hspenka B ero ropJjie
IIOCKPHIILIBAJIO KaKoe-
TO KOJIECHKO Jia IITyp-
1I1aJIa I10 TIOKY B3pa-
TrUBaBIlIag HOTA.

against the bag.
Savely fidgeted under | CaBesnii 3aBOopoyYas-
the quilt and looked CsI IIOJT OJIesiJIOM U

round slowly.

MeEJIEHHO OIJIAHYJICHA.

His wife was sitting on
the stool, and with her
hands pressed against
her cheeks was gazing
at the postman's face.

/lbsI4uxa cujiesia Ha
TabypeTe H, ClaBUB
II[eKH JIaJJOHSIMH, TJIsI-
Ziesia B JIMLIO I10YTa-
JIbOHA.

Her face was
immovable, like the
face of some one
frightened and
astonished.

Bsryisap ee 61T HEI10-
IBHDKHBIN, KaK Y
YAUBJIEHHOI'O, UCILY-
TaHHOTO YeJI0BeKa.




"Well, what are you
gaping at?" Savely
whispered angrily.

- Hy, yero Bo33spuiach-
? - CepUTO IIPOIIIeIl-
Tas1 CaBesuy.

"What is it to you?

- A Tebe uTo?

Lie down!" answered
his wife without
takiné her eyes off the

axen head.

Jlexxu! - oTBeTHIIA IBS-
4urxa, He OTphIBas
IJ1a3 0T 6eJIOKYpOi To-
JIOBBL.

Savely angrily puffed
all the air out of his
chest and turned
abruptly to the wall.

CaBeJinii CEpUTO BEI-

IOBIXHYJI U3 TPYAH BeCh

BO3/yX U Pe3K0 I10Bep-
HYJICS K CTeHe.

Three minutes later he
turned over restlessly
again, knelt up on the

bed, and with his
hands on the pillow
looked askance at his
wife.

MuUHYTHI Uepes TpU OH
OIIITH OECIIOKOIMHO 3a-
BOpoOYaJICs, CTAJI B I10-
CTeJIM Ha KOJIEHHU H,
YIIEPIIHUCH PYKaMH O
IIOIYIIIKY, ITOKOCHUJICS
Ha JKeHy.

She was still sitting
motionless, staring at
the visitor.

Ta BCE el1fe He JBUTa-
Jlach U IJIsg/iesia Ha Io-
CT4L.

Her cheeks were pale
and her eyes were
glowing with a strange
fire.

[Ilexu ee TO6IIETHETH
Y B3TJIS]T 3aTOPEJICS
KaKHUM-TO CTPaHHBIM
OTHEM.




The sexton cleared his
throat, crawled on his

[ABIYOK KPIKHYII,

stomach off the bed, CIIOJI3 Ha KUBOTE C
and going up to the TIOCTEJIH U, IIOJIOMIS K
postman, put a IIOYTaJIbOHY, IIPH-
handkerchief over his | ¥PP er%gﬁuo Iat-
face. ’
"What's that for?" - 3aueM ThI 3TO? -
asked his wife. CIIPOCHJIA IbsIYHXa.
"To keep the light out | - YT06 OTrOHb eMy B
of his eyes." Ij1asa He OMJIL.
"Then put out the - A TBI OTOHBb COBCEM
light!" IOTVIIIH!
Savely looked .
distrustfully at his CapeJTii1 HeZloBEPIn-
wife, put out his lips BO TIOTJBINEJI Ha JKEHY,
towargs the lamp, Ig)ut TIOTSHYJICS Ty6aMH K
at once thought lg)etter H%ﬁ%ﬁ% ;IF%;%;I?C
of it and clasped his
hands. BCILJIECHYJI pYKaMH.
"Isn't that devilish | - Hy, He XUTPOCTb JIK
cunning?" he 6ecoBCKasi? - BOCKJINK-
exclaimed. HYJI OH.
"Ah! - A?
Is there any creature Hy, ecTh ji1 Kakas
slyer than TBaphb XUTpee 6abbe-
womenkind?"

ro pony?




"Ah, you long-skirted

- A, caTaHa JJINHHOIIO-

devil!" hissed his wife, | Jag! - npormmesna
frowning with IbIurXa, IIOMOPIIUB-
vexation. IIUCH OT JOCaMblL.
"You wait a bit!" - [Toromu >ke!
And settling herself U, moygo6Hee yceB-

more comfortably, she
stared at the postman
again.

T Ch, OHa OIIATH
yCTaBHJIaCh Ha II0YTa-
JIbOHA.

It did not matter to her
that his face was
covered.

Hirgero, 4To JIUIIO OBI-
JIO 3aKPBITO.

She was not so much
interested in his face
as in his whole
appearance, in the
novelty of this man.

Ee He CTOJILKO 3aHU-

MaJIo JIUIT0, KaK 06-

IIITUX BU/I, HOBU3HA
3TOT0 UejoBeKa.

His chest was broad
and powerful, his
hands were slender
and well formed, and
his graceful, muscular
legs were much
comelier than Savely's
stumps.

I'pyab y Hero 6n11a
IIHUPOKasd, MOTy4asd,
PYKU KpacuBEIe, TOH-
KHe, a MYCKYJIHCTEIe,
CTPOMHBIe HOTH OBLIN
ropaszo KpacuBee 1
My>KeCTBeHHee, yeM
IBe "Kysagelnuku” Ca-
BeJIU.

There could be no
comparison, in fact.

Jlake cCpaBHUBATH ObI-
JIO HEBO3MOKHO.




"Though I am a lon%-
skirted devil," Savely
said after a brief
interval, "they've no
business to sleep here.

- XOTb s ¥ IJTMHHOIIO-
JIBIA HEUUCTBIN [YX, -
IIPOTOBOPHJI, HEMHO-
I0 I10CTOSAB, CaBeJIuHy, -
a TYT UM He4Yero
crarTh... Ja...

It's government work;
we shall have to
answer for keeping
them.

Jles10 y HUX Ka3eHHOe,
MBI Ke 0TBeudaTh 0y-
IeM, 3a4eM UX TyT
IeprKasI.

If you carry the letters,
carry them, you can't

KoJsu Besenin II04TYy,
TaK B€3H, a CIIaTh

gotosleep.... Heyero...
Hey! you!" Savely .,
; u, Trl! - KpuUKHYJI Ca-
shouted into the outer ’ 9
FOOIIL BeJIHI B CeHH.

"You, driver. What's

- ThL, AMIIIUK... KaK Te-

your name? 0s1?
Shall I show you the | IIpoBoAuUTH Bac, 4TO
way? JIn?

Get up; postmen
mustn't sleep!"

BcTaBati, Heuero ¢
IIOYTOM CHATh!

And Savely,
thoroughly roused,
ran up to the postman
and tugged him by the

U pacxoxuBiimiics Ca-
BEJTHH MOJCKOYHIT K
MIOYTAJILOHY U JIep-

HYJI eT0 3a PyKaB.




sleeve.

"Hey, your honour, if
you must go, go; and if
you don't, it's not the
thing. ...

nve! ExaTh, TaK exaTh,

- 9Y, Ba1re 6s1aropo-

a KOJIM He eXaTh, TaK
H He TOBO...

Sleeping won't do."

CriaTh He TOOHTCS.

The postman jumlp()ed
up, sat down, looked
with blank eyes round
the hut, and lay down
again.

ITouTa/IbOH BCKOUHII,
ceJi, 00BeJI MyTHBIM
B3IJIAOM CTOPOXKKY U
OIISATBH JIET.

"But when are you
going?" Savely
pattered away.

- A exaTh Xe Korga? -

3abapabaHUT A3BIKOM

CaBesiuy, epras ero
3a pyKas.

"That's what the post is
for - to get there in

- Ha To Beiy OHa 1
moyra, 4Tob Bo 6J1aro-
BpeMeHHNH I10CIIeBATh,

good time, do you
hear? CJIBIIIHUIIE?
I'll take you." Sl IPOBOXKY.
The postman opened | Ilo4yTasbOH OTKPBHLI
his eyes. rjasa.




Warmed and relaxed
by his first sweet
sleep, and not yet

quite awake, he saw as
through a mist the
white neck and the

immovable, alluring
eyes of the sexton's
wife. He closed his
eyes and smiled as
though he had been

dreaming it all.

CorpeTsIii U U3HEMO-
KEeHHBIN CJIaIKUM
IIepBBIM CHOM, ellle He
COBCEM IIPOCHYBIIIHH-
Cs1, OH YBHJIeJI, KaK B
TyMaHe, 6eJIyIo I11e10 U
HeIIoABH>KHBIN, Mac-
JIEHBIH B3TJIAJ AbIYU-
XU, 3aKphLI IJ1a3a U
YJIBIOHYJICS, TOYHO
€My BCE 3TO CHUJIOCH.

"Come, how can you
go in such weather!"
he heard a soft
feminine voice; "you
ought to have a sound
sleep and it would do

- Hy, Kyzta B Taky:o 1o-
rofy exaThb! - yCJIbI-
II1aJI OH MSITKHH >KeH-
CKHM roJioc. - Criajau
OBl cebe JTa crIajid Ha
Iobpoe 310poBLbe!

you good!"
st said Savely . | ~AmOUTa? - BeTpeso-
anxiously. Xucsa CaBeJsinu.
"Who's going to take |- KTo ke mo4uTy-TO 1I0-
the post? Be3eT?
Are you going to take | HemrTo ThI IOBe3emIb?
1t, pray, you? TrI?




The postman opened
his eyes again, looked
at the play of the
dimples on Raissa's
face, remembered
where he was, and
understood Savely.

ITouTaJILOH CHOBA OT-
KpBLI IJ1a3a, B3IJId-
HYJI Ha IBUTAIOIIHECS
sSIMKH Ha JIMIIEe TbsSIYH-
XU, BCIIOMHILI, I'7le OH,
1I0HsLI CaBesiud.

The thought that he
had to go out into the
cold darkness sent a
chill shudder all down
him, and he winced.

MEICIIB, UTO eMy IIpeJ-
CTOHUT eXaTh B XOJIOJ-
HBIX IIOTEeMKax, I1ooe-
»KaJjia 3 TOJIOBEI 110
BCEMY TeJIy XOJIO[THBI-
MU MypalirkaMu, ¥ OH
TI0EeKIJICSL.

"I might sleep another
five minutes," he said,

- [I9Th MUHYTOK eIlle
OBI MO’KHO IIOCIIATh... -

yawning. 3eBHYVJI OH.
"I shall be late, - Bcé paBHO
anyway...." OIIO3aJIH...

"We might be just in
time," came a voice
from the outer room.

- A MOXKeT, KaK pas Bo-
BpeMms npuegeM! -11o-
CJIBILIIAJICS TOJIOC U3

CeHeH.

the train may be late

"All days are not alike;

- I'magu, HepoBeH yac
H CaM II0e3] Ha Hallle
CHaCTb€E OIIO3AaeT.

for a bit of luck."




The postman got up,

and stretching lazily

began putting on his
coat.

[TouTasILOH ITOTHAJICH
H, CJIaJKO IIOTATHuBa-
S4Ch, CTaJI HaZieBaThb

I1IaJIBTO.

Savely positively
neighed with delight
when he saw his
visitors were getting
ready to go.

CaBeJsiuii, BUId, UTO
TOCTH COOUPAIOTCA
ye3KaTh, Jake 3a-
prKajI oT yI0BOJIb-
CTBUSL.

"Give us a hand," the

driver shouted to him

as he lifted up a mail-
bag.

- ITomory, 4To JIb! -
KPHKHYJI eMy SIMIIUK,
IIOAHUMAM C I10J1a
TIOK.

The sexton ran out
and helped him drag
the post-bags into the

yard.

JbSTUOK TIOJICKOYUIIT K
HeMY U BMeCTe C HUM
IIOTAIIKUJI Ha IBOP
IIOYTOBYIO KJIAXKY.

The postman began
undoing the knot in
his hood.

ITouTaysbOH CTaJI pac-
IyThIBaTh y3eJ Ha
OalLIbIKe.

The sexton's wife
gazed into his eyes,
and seemed trying to
look right into his soul.

A mbsTUMXa 3arJIsIIbl-
BaJla eMy B IJ1a3a U
CJIOBHO COOHMpasiach
3aJIe3Th eEMY B AVIILY.

"You ought to have a
cup of tea..." she
said.

- Yaro ObI IIOIWIHN... -
CKasaJia OHa.




"ITwouldn't sayno...
but, you see, they're
getting reada/," e
assented.

- 51 661 HUYerOo... Ia BOT
OHU cobpasnce! -co-
IJIalacs OH.

"We are late, anyway."

- Bcé paBHO OII03/IaJIH.

"Do stay," she
whispered, dropping
her eyes and touching
him by the sleeve.

- A BBl OCTaHBTECH! -

IIIeITHyJia OHa, OIIy-

CTHUB IJIa3a ¥ Tporas
€ro 3a PyKas.

The postman got the
knot undone at last
and flung the hood

over his elbow,
hesitating.

[TouTaILOH pasBsA3al,
HaKOHeIl, y3eJI U B
HepeIIuMOCTH IIepe-
KHUHYJI 6allUIBIK Yepes
JIOKOTb.

He felt it comfortable
standing by Raissa.

EMy 6BIJIO TEILJIO CTO-
ATb 0KO0JIO JbAYUXU.

"What a . .. neck
ou've got!..." And
e touched her neck
with two fingers.

- Kakag y Teb4... m1e4...
Y oH KoCHYyJICS ABYMSI
NaJbllaMH ee IIIeHu.

Seeing that she did not
resist, he stroked her
neck and shoulders.

Bupg, 4To eMy He co-
IIPOTUBJIAIOTCS, OH I10-
TJIa{UJI PYKOM IIIEl0,

IJIeYO...

"I'say,youare..."

- oy, KakKasl...

"You'd better stay. ..

- OcTaJIuCh OFIL.. YAl

have some tea."

IIOITUJIU OFL.




"Where are you

- Kyna xiiagems?

putting it?"
The driver's voice |TbI, KyThs ¢ TaTOKOM! -
could be heard TIOCJIBIIIIAJICS CO IBO-
outside. pa roJioc SIMIITHKA.
"Lay it crossways." - Ilommepexk KJaau.
"You'd better stay.... - OcTaJucCh OBL...

Hark how the wind |
howls." Hius Kak Boet morojal

And the postman, not
yet quite awake, not
yet quite able to shake
off the intoxicatin
sleep of youth an
fatigue, was suddenly
overwhelmed by a
desire for the sake of
which mail-bags,
postal trains . .. and all
things in the world,
are forgotten.

U He coBceM errie
IIPOCHYBIIINMCS, He
YCIIEBIIIUM CTPSIXHYTh
¢ cebs1 o6assHHE MOJIO-
JIOTO0 TOMUTEJIbHOTI0
CHa, II0UYTaJILOHOM
BIPYT OBJIaJIeJIO KeJla-
HUe, pagu KOTOPOTO
3a0BIBarOTCS TIOKH,
IIOYTOBBIE I10€37a...
BCE Ha CBeTe.




He glanced at the door
in a frightened wa as
though he wante
escape or hide hlmself,
seized Raissa round
the waist, and was just
bending over the lamp
to put out the light,
when he heard the
tramp of boots in the
outer room, and the
driver appeared in the
doorway.

HcmyraHHO, CJIOBHO
’KeJsiast 6eKaTh UIN
CIIPATATHCA, OH B3IJId-
HYJI Ha IBEPh, CXBa-
THJI 32 TaJIHI0 IbI4U-
XYy U Y?K HaTrHYJICS HaJ
JIAMIIOUKOM, UTOOBI
IIOTYIIUTEL OTOHb, KaK
B CeHAX 3acTy4daJsu ca-
IIOTY U Ha II0pOore II10-
KasaJicsd AMIIUK...

Savely peeped in over
his shoulder.

H3-3a ero 1jieya BbI-
rasiabIBaJI CaBesIni.

The postman dropped | IlouTaJbOH GBICTPO
his hands quickly and | ortycTui pyKku 1 ocTa-
stood still as though HOBMJICS CJIOBHO B
irresolute. pasayMmee.

"It's all ready," said the| - Bcé rotoBo! - ckasaJ
driver. SIMIITHK.

The postman stood | IIo4yTaJbOH ITOCTOSI
still for a moment, HeMHOTO0, Pe3K0 MOT-
resolutely threw up HYJI TOJIOBOU, KaK
his head as though OKOHYAaTeJIbHO
wakin P om(i)letely, IIPOCHYBIIIUNCH, U I10-
lo the I11eJ1 3a SIMITTUKOM.




driver out.

Raissa was left alone.

Jbsgurixa ocTasiachk OfI-

Ha.
"Come, get in and - Yro >Ke, CafiuCh, I10-
show us the way!" she | kasbIBali mopory! -

heard.

YCJIBIIIIAJIa OHA.

One bell sounded
languidly, then
another, and the
jingling notes in a lon
delicate chain floate
away from the hut.

JIeHHBO 3a3By4aJl
OJIH KOJIOKOJIbYHK,
3aTeM JpyTrou, U 3Be-

HIIMe 3BYKH MeJIKOM,
JUIMHHOU I1eII0YKOM1
IIOHECJIUChH OT CTO-
POKKH.

When little by little
they had died away,

Raissa %ot up an
nervous

37 tpaced to
and fro.

Korga oHH MaJIo-IIo-
MaJIy 3aTUXJIH, TbIUH-
Xa pBaHyJIach C MecTa

¥ HEPBHO 3aX0/TAJIa

M3 YIJIa B YTOJL

At first she was pale,
then she flushed all
over.

CxauaJsia oHa ObLiIa
0JIeTHAa, IIOTOM >Ke BCSI

PacCKpacHeJIaCh.




Her face was
contorted with hate,
her breathing was
tremulous, her eyes
gleamed with wild,
savage anger, and,
pacing up and down as
in a cage, she looked
like a tigress menaced
with red-hot iron.

JIUII0 ee MCKA3HUJIOCh
HeHaBUCTHIO, bIXa-
HHUe 3a/Ipo>KajIo, IJIa-
3a 3a6J1eCTesIN TUKOMH,
CBUpeIIoH 371000, U,
Imarast Kak B KJIETKe,
OHAa IIOXO/MJIa Ha THUT-
pHILy, KOTOpYIO ITyTa-
FOT pacKaJIeHHBIM JKe-
JIE30M.

For a moment she
stood still and looked
at her abode.

Ha MUHYTY 0CTaHOBHU-
JIach OHa Y B3IJIAHY-
JIa Ha CBOE JKUJIbE.

Almost half of the
room was filled up by
the bed, which
stretched the length of
the whole wall and
consisted of a dirty
feather-bed, coarse
grey pillows, a quilt,
and nameless rags of
various sorts.

YyTh JIU He I10JIKOM-
HaThI 3aHUMaJIA I10-
CTeJIb, TSIHYBIIAsCS
BJI0JIb BCEH CTEHEBI 1
COCTOSBIIIASA K3 IPsI3-
HOM IIepUHBI, CEPBIX
JKeCTKHUX IIOAYIIEeK,
ofiesjyia U pasHoOro
6€e3bIMSHHOIO TPSIIbSL.




The bed was a
shapeless ugly mass
which su ﬁested the

shock of hair that
always stood up on

Savely's head

whenever it occurred
to him to oil it.

JTa mocTeJb Ipe/-
cTaBJIsiia cobou 6ec-
$OpMeHHEIH, HeKpa-

CUBBIN KOM, II0OYTH Ta-

KO ’Ke, KaKOU TOp-
4yaJjI Ha rosiose CaBe-
JIVS BCerna, Korja To-
My IIPUXO/iMJIa 0X0Ta
MacJIAThb CBOU BOJIO-

CBIL.

From the bed to the
door that led into the
cold outer room
stretched the dark
stove surrounded by
pots and hanging
clouts.

OT 110CTeIH 10 IBEPH,
BBIXOJIUBIIIEN B XOJIO/-
Hble CeHU, TIHYJIaCh
TeMHas ITeYKa C TOpIIl-
KaMH U BUCAIIUMHU
TPSAIIKaMHU.

Everything, including
the absent Savely
himself, was dirty,

reasy, and smutty to
the last degree, so that

it was strange to see a

woman's white neck

and delicate skin in
such surroundings.

Bcé, He HMCKITIOUasa B
TOJIBLKO UTO BEIIIEI-
mnrero CaBeJiusd, 6BLI0
LIIOHeJIb3s IPA3HO, 3a-
caJIeHO, 3aKOITUeHO,
TaK 4UTO OBLJIO CTPaH-
HO BUJIeTh Cpeau Ta-
KO 06CTaHOBKH Ge-
JIYIO 11110 ¥ TOHKYIO,
HEeXHYI0 KOXKY JKeH-
IITHUHBL.




Raissa ran up to the
bed, stretched out her
hands as though she
wanted to fling it all
about, stamp it
underfoot, and tear it
to shreds.

Jbpsiurixa moj6eskasa
K II0CTeJIH, IIPOTSAHY-
JIa PyKH, KakK OBl Ke-
Jlasl pacKuaTh, pac-
TOIITAaTh U U30PBATh B
IIBLIb BCE 3TO, HO II0-
TOM, CJIOBHO HCIIyTraB-
IIUCh IIPUKOCHOBE-
HU K I'PSI3H, OHA OT-
CKOYMJIa Ha3ajg 1
OIATH 3alllarasa...

But then, as though
frightened by contact
with the dirt, she leapt
back and began pacing
up and down again.
When Savely returned
two hours later, worn
out and covered with
snow, she was
undressed and in bed.

Korpa yaca yepes Ba
BepHYJICS 00JIeIlIeH-
HBIM CHEIOM U 3aMy-
yeHHBIN CaBeJIHii, 0OHa
yoKe JIekaJsia pasje-
Tas B IIOCTEJIH.

Her eyes were closed,
but from the slight
tremor that ran over
her face he guessed
that she was not

['1asa y Hee OBLIH 3a-
KPBITHI, HO II0 MeJI-
KHUM CyZoporaM, KOTo-
phle 6erau 1o ee JIu-
Iy, OH J0rafiajics, 4To

asleep.

OHa He CITUT.




On his way home he
had vowed inwardly
to wait till next day
and not to touch her,
but he could not resist
a biting taunt at her.

Bo3Bparrasck TOMOH,
OH J1aJ1 cebe CJI0BO 10
3aBTpa MOJIYATh U He
TporaTh ee, HO TYT He
BBITEPIIE]T, YTOOHI HE
VSI3BUTb.

"Your witchery was all

in vain: he's gone off,"

he said, grinning with
malignant joy.

- lapoM TOJIEKO BOPO-
JKHUIA: yexad! - cKa3ajt
OH, 3JIOPA/IHO YX-
MBLIHHYBIITHCE.

His wife remained
mute, but her chin
quivered.

JbsTuprxa MoJIJala,
TOJILKO II0/100POZI0K
ee IPOTHY.L

Savely undressed

slowly, clambered
over his wife, and la
down next to the wall.

CaBesii Me[JIEHHO
paszeiics, IIepeses ue-
pes JKeHy U JIeT K
CTEeHKe.

"To-morrow I'll let
Father Nikodim know
what sort of wife you

are!" he muttered,

curling himself up.

- A BOT 3aBTpa 51 00'b-

sICHIO 0TIy HuKomu-
My, KaKas ThI )KeHa! -
mpo6opMOTaJl OH, Che-
JKHUBAsICh KaJIAUUKOM.

Raissa turned her face
to him and her eyes
gleamed.

Jbssunrxa 6BICTPO I10-
BepHYyJIach K HEMY JIU-
IIOM U CBEpPKHYyJIa Ha
Hero Ija3aMu.




"The job's enough for
ou, and you can look

or a wife in the forest,
blast you!" she said.

- Byzet c Te6s u Me-
CTa, - CKasaJja OHa, - a
JKeHy IIOUIIU cebe B

Jecy!

"I am no wife for you,
a clumsy lout, a slug-a-
bed, God forgive me!"

Kakas g Tebe >xeHa?
Jla 4T06 THI TpecHy1!
BoT emne HaBsI3aJsICs Ha
MOI0 TOJIOBY TeJIe-
IeHb, JIe)Ke60Ka, IIPo-
CTH TOCIIOIH!

"Come, come. .. go to

sleep!” - Hy, ny... Cru!
"How miserable I am!"| - HecuacTHas g! - 3a-
sobbed his wife. pBLIAJIA IbTYMXA.

"If it weren't for you, I
might have married a
merchant or some
gentleman!

- Kostu 6 He THI, 51, MO-

JKeT, 3a KyI1ia ObI BhI-

1IJIa UM 3a 6J1aropog-
HOTI'0 KakKoro!

If it weren't for you, I
should love my
husband now!

Koux 6 He THI, 51 OBI Te-
Iepb My>Ka JIiroousal

And you haven't been
buried in the snow,
you haven't been
frozen on the

He 3amMmeJsio Teb6s cHe-
roM, He 3aMep3 Thl
TaM Ha 00JIBIIIOM J0-

highroad, you Herod!"

pore, upox!




Raissa cried for a long
time.

JloJITo TLTaKaJjIa abs-
YHXa.

At last she drew a
deep sigh and was still.

B KOHIIe KOHII0B OHa
IJ1y00KO B3/I0XHYJIA U
YTHUXJIA.

The storm still raged
without.

3a OKHOM BCé eIlle
3JIMJIaCh BBHIOTA.

Something wailed in
the stove, in the
chimney, outside the
walls, and it seemed to
Savely that the wailing
was within him, in his
ears.

B neuxke, B TpyOe, 3a
BCEMU CTeHaMHU UTO-
TO ILIaKaJIo, a CaBe-
JIIO Ka3aJI0Ch, UTO
3TO y HETO BHYTPHU U B
yIIax Iviaver.

This evening had
completely confirmed
him in his suspicions

about his wife.

CerogHAIIHUM Beye-
POM OH OKOHYATEJIb-
HO y6euiIcd B CBOUX
IIPeaIoJa0KeHUIX 0T-
HOCUTEJIbHO KEHBL.

He no longer doubted
that his wife, with the
aid of the Evil One,
controlled the winds
and the post sledges.

UTO JKeHa ero IIpH II0-
MOIIIYX HEUYUCTOM CU-
JIBL pacropsKaaach

BeTpaMH U II0UYTOBHI-

MU TPpOMKaMU, B 3TOM
Y2K OH 60Jiee He Co-

MHEBAJICA.




But to add to his grief,
this mysteriousness,
this supernatural,
weird power gave the
woman beside him a
peculiar,
incomprehensible
charm of which he
had not been
conscious before.

Ho, x cyry6omy ropto
€ro, 3Ta TAUHCTBEeH-
HOCTB, 3Ta CBEPXb-

eCTeCTBeHHasd, JTUKasd

cyJIa IIpUaBaju Je-

’KaBIIIeM 0KO0JIO HETO
JKeHIIUHE 0COo0Y10,
HEeIIOHATHYIO IIpe-

JIeCTh, KaKOM OH U He

3aMeyvaJl paHee.

The fact that in his
stupidity he
unconsciously threw a
poetic glamour over
her made her seem, as
it were, whiter,

OTTOrO, 4TO OH IIO IJIY-
IIOCTH, CaM TOTO He 3a-
Meuas, OII03TU3UPO-
BaJI ee, OHA cTaJia KaK
OyZaro GeJiee, riaxe,

sleeker, more HeIIPUCTYIIHEE...
unapproachable.
"Witch!" he muttered |- BempMma! - HerogoBa
indignantly. OH.

"Tfoo, horrid
creature!”

- TeQy, mpoTHUBHAasA!




Yet, waiting till she
was quiet and began
breathing evenly, he

touched her head with

his finger . . . held her

thick plait in his hand
for a minute.

A Mexny TeM, [10-
JKIABIIHCH, KOT/Ia OHa
yTUXJIa U CTaja POB-
HO JBIIIAaTh, OH KOC-
HYJICA ITaJIbIIEM ee 3a-
TBUIKA... II0jepsKaJjl B
PyKe ee TOJICTYIO KOCY.

She did not feel it.

OHa He CJblIIaJaa...

Then he grew bolder
and stroked her neck.

Tor,z;a OH CTaJI CMeJIee
H IIOIJIaJMJI €€ II0
IIee.

"Leave off!" she
shouted, and prodded
him on the nose with
her elbow with such
violence that he saw
stars before his eyes.

- OTCTaHb! - KpUKHY-
Jla OHAa U TakK CTYKHY-
Jla ero JIOKTeM B Ilepe-
HOCHILY, YTO U3 IJIa3
ero II0CBIIIaJINCh UC-
KPBL.

The pain in his nose
was soon over, but the
torture in his heart
remained.

BoJib B IIepeHoCcHIle
CKOpO IIPOIILIa, HO
ITBITKA BCE eIr1e IIpo-
I0JDKAJIach.




