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THE THREE HERMITS

AN OLD LEGEND CURRENT IN THE
VOLG4 DISTRICT

¢And in prairi.ng use not wvain repetitions, as the
Gentiles do: for they think that they shall be heard for
their much speaking. Be not therefore like unto thems for
your Father knoweth what things ye have need of; before
ye ask Him.’—Matz. vi. 7, 8.

A- BISHOP was sailing ﬁeﬁi janges to the
Solovétsk Monastery, and opp | eame vessel:
were a number of pilgrims on thza\); to visit the
ghrines ab that pi{aée. The voyage was & smooth
one. 'The wind favourable and the weather fair.-
The pilgrims lay on deck, eating, or sat in groups
talking to one ancther. The Bishop, too, came
on deck, and as he was pacing up and down he,
noticed a group of men standing near the prow
and listening to a fisherman, who was poiniing to-
the sea and telling thom something. The Bishop
stopped, and looked in the direction in which the
man was pointing. He could see noth%ng, how-
ever, but the sea glistening in the sunshine.  He
drew nearer to listen, but when the man saw him,
he took off his cap and was silent. The rest of
the people also- took off their caps and bowed.
1



SHORT STORIES FROM LEQO TOLSTOY

¢ Do not let me disturb you, friends,” said the
Bishop. ‘I came to hear what this good man
was saying.’

‘The fisherman was telling us about the
hermits,” replied orne, a tradesman, rather bolder
than the rest.

¢ What hermits?’ asked the Bishop, going to
the side of the vessel and seating himself on a
box. ‘Tell me about them. I should like to
hear. What{ ere you pointing at?” ‘

‘Why, 1] lifle island you can just see over
there, answe;l  7he man, pointing to & spot ahead
and a little 4 _sthe right. ‘That is the island

where the hermits live for the sulvation of their
souls.’ ‘ ‘

*Where is the island ?* asked the Bishop. ‘I
see nothing.’

¢There, in the distance, if you will please

‘look along my hand. Do you see that little
cloud? Below it, and a bit to the left, there is
just @ faint streakz. That is the island.’

The Bishop looked carefully, but his uraccus-
tomed eyes could make out nothing but the water
shimmering in the sun.

‘I cannot see it,” he said. *But who are the
hermits that live there?’
~ *They are holy men,” answered the fishermen. -

2



THE THREE HERMITS

¢I had long heard tell of them, but never chanced
0 see them myself till the year before last.’

And the fisherman related how once, When he
was out fishing, he had been stranded at night
upon that island, not knowing where he was. In
. the morning, as8 he .wandered aboui the island, he
came across an earth hut, and met an old man
standing near it. Presently two ofhers came ouf,
and after having fed him and dried his things,
they helped him mend his boat.” ’Zd

‘And what are they like?” & the Rishop.

*One is & small man and }is dack is bent.
He wears a priest’s eassock and, ) very old; he
must be more than a hundred, I should say. He
is 50 old that thé white of his beard is taking a
greenish tinge, but he is always swiling, and his
face is as bright as an angel’s from heaven. The
secund is taller, but he also is very old. He wears
" @ tuftered, peasant coat. His beard is broad, and
of a yellowish grey colour. He is a strong man.
Before I had time to he]p him, he turred my boat
over as if it were only a pail. He too is kindly
and cheerful. The third is tall, and has a beard
a8 white as snow and reaching to' his knees. He
is stern, with overhanging eyebrows; and he weara
nothing but & piece of maiting tied round his
waist.'

3



SHORT STORIES FROM LEO TOLSTOY

‘And did they speak to you?’ asked the
Bishop.

‘For the most part they did everything in
silence, and spoke but little even to one another.
One of them would just give a glance, and tho
others would understand him. I asked the tallest
whether they had lived there long. He frowned,
and muttered something as if he were angry; bub.
the oldest one tock his hand and smiled, and then
the tall one waquiet. The oldest one only said:
“ Have mercy iﬁ us,” and smiled.’

While thedfisherman was talking, the ship
had drawn nearer to the island.

‘There, now you can see it plainly, if your
Lordship will please to look,” saiG.-the tradesman,
pointing with his hand.

The Bishop looked, and now he really saw a-
dark streak-—which was the island. Having
looked at it a while, he left the prow of the vessel,,
and going to the stern, asked the helmeman,

¢ What island is that?’ ‘

“That one,’ replied the man, ‘has no name..
There are many such in this ses.’ »

- ¢Is.it true that there are hermits who live.
there for the salvation of their sonls?’

‘So it is said, your Lordship, but I don’t
know if it’s true. Fishermen say they have seen

4.



THE THREE HEBRMITS

them; but of course they may only be spinning
yarns.
~ ¢I should liké to land on the island and see

thess men,” said the Bishop. ‘How ecould I
manage it?°

‘The ship cannot. get close to the island,’
replied the helmsman, ¢but you might be rowed
there in a boat. You had better speak to the
captain.’ v

The captain was sent for andPame.

T should like to see these hetzaits,” said thoe
Bishop. ' “Could I not be rowed ashore?’

The captain tried to dissuade him.

¢Of course it could be done,” said he, “but
we should lose miuch time. And if I might venture
to say so.to your Lordship, the old men are not

*

worth your pains. I have heard say that they are

foolish old fellows, who understand nothing, and
never speak a word, any more than the fish-in the
sea.’

<T wish to see them,’ said the ‘Bishop, ‘and I
will pay you for your trouble and loss of time.
Please let me have a boat.’

" There was no help for it; so the order tas
given. The sailors trimmed the sails, the steersman
put up the helm, and the ship’s course was set for
the island. A chair was placed at the prow for

‘ 5



SHORT STORIES FROM LEO TOLSTOY

the Bishop, and he sat there, looking ahead. The
passengers all collected at the prow, and gazed at
the island. Those who had the sharpest eyes
could presently make out the rocks on if, and
then a mud hut was seen. At last one man saw
the hermits themselves. The captain brought a
{elescope and, after looking through it, handed it
to the Bishop.

‘Tt’s right enough. There are three men stand-
ing on the shore. There, a little to the right of
that big rock.”

The Bishop fock the telescope; got & info
position, and he saw the three men: & tall one, a
shorter one, and one very sma]l and bent, standing
" on the shore and holding each Sther by the hand.

The eaptain turned to the Bishop.

“The vessel can geb no nearer in than this,
your Lordship. If you wisk to go ashore, we

-must ask you to go in the boat, while we anchor
here’

The cable was quickly let ouf; the anchor cast,
and the sails furled. There was a jerk, and the
vessel shook. Then, a boat having been lowered,
the oarsmen_jumped in, and the Bishop descended
the ladder and fook his seat.. The men pulled at
their oars and the boat moved rapidly towards

the island. When they came within a sione's

.



THE THREE HERMITS

throw, they saw three old men: a tall one with
only a piece of matting tied round his waist, a
shorter one in a tattered peasant coat, and a very
old one bent with age and wearing an old cassock
—all three standing hand in hand.

The oarsmen pulled in to the shore, and held
on with the boathook while the Bishop got out.

The old men bowed to him, and he gave them
his blessing, at which they bowed still lower.
Then the Bishop began to speaek to them,

I have heard,” he said, ‘that you, godly mes,
live here saving your own souls and praying to
our Lord Christ for your fellow men. I, an
unworthy servant of Christ, am called, by God’s’
mercy, to keep and teach His flock. I wished to
see you, servants of God, and to do what I can to
teach you, also.’

 The old men looked at each other-smiling,
‘butb remained silent.

‘Tell me,” said the Bishop, .‘what you are
doing to save your souls, and how you servé God
on this island.’

The second hermit sighed, and Iooked at the
oldest, the very ancient one. The latter smiled,
and said: .

‘We do not know how fo serye God. We

- only serve and support ourselves, servant of God.”

7



SHORT STOXIES FROM LEO TOLSTOY

‘But how do you pray to God?’ asked the
Bishop.
‘We pray in this way,” replied the hermiﬁ
“Three dare ye, three are we, have mercy upon us.”
And when the old man said this, all three
raised their eyes to heaven, and repeated :
‘Three are ye, three are we, have mercy
upon usi’
The Bishop smiled.
¢You have evidently heard something about
the Holy Trinity,’ said he. ‘But you do not pray
aright. You have won my affection, godly men. I
see you wish to please the Lord, but you do not
know how to serve Him. That is not the way to
pray; bub listen to me, and T will teach you, I
will teach you, not a way of my own, but the
way in which God in the Holy Scripiures has
- ¢ommanded all men to pray to Him.’
And the Bishop began explaining to the
hermits. how God had revealed Himself to men;
“telling them of God the Father, and God the Son,
and God the Holy Ghost.

‘God the Son came down on earth,’ said he,
¢ to save men, and this is how He taught us ail to
pray. Listen, and -Tepeat after me: - “Our
Father.” ?

And the first old man repeated after him,

8



THE THREE HERMITS

*Qur Father,’ and the second said, ¢ Our Father,”
and the third said, ¢ Our Father.’

““Which art in heaven,” continued the Bishop.

The first hermit repeated, ¢ Which art in
heaven;’ but the second blundered over the words,
and the tall hermit could not say them properly.
“His hair had grown over his'mouth so that he
could not speak plainly. The very old hermit,
having no teeth, also mumbled indistincily.

The Bishop repeated the words again, and
‘the old men repeated thom after him. The Bishop
sab ‘down on a stone, and the old men stood
‘before him, watching his mouth, and repesting
-the words as he utpered them. And all day long
the Bishop laboured, saying a word  twenty,
thirby, a hundred times ever, and the old men
repeated it after him. They blundered, and he
corrected them, and made them begin again.

The Bishop did not leave off til he had
‘taught them thé whole of the Lord’s Prayer so
that they could not only repeat it after him, but.
could say it by themselves.. The middle one was.
the first to know it, and to repeat the whole of it.
alone. The Bishop made him say it dgain and
again, and at last the others could say if$oo.

Tt was gebting dark and the moon ‘was
sppearing over the water, before the Biskop rose

9.



SHORT STORIES FROM LEO TOLSTOY

to réturn to the vessel. When he fook leave of the
old men they all bowed down-to the ground
before him. He raised them, and kissed each of
them, telling them to pray as he had taught them.
Then he got into the boat and returned to the
ghip.

And 25 he sat in the boat and was rowed to
ihe ship he could hear.the three voices of the
hermits loudly repeating the Lord’s Prayer. As
the boat drew near the vessel their voices could
1o longer be heard, but they could still be seen
" in the moonlight, standing as he had left them
on the shore, the shortest in the middle, the
tallest on the right, the middle one on the left.
,As soon as the Bishop had reached the vessel and
got on board, the anchor was weighed and the sails
unfyrled. The wind filled them and the ship
sailed away, and the Bishop took a seat in the
‘stern and watched the island they had left. For
& time he could still see the hermits, but presently -
they disappeared from sight, though the island
was still visible. A% last it $oo vanished, and
only the ses was %o .be- seen, rippling in the
moonlight.

The pilgrims lay down to sleep, and all was
quiet on deck. The Bishop did not wish o sleep,
bub sat alone at the stern, gasing at the sea

10



THE THREE HERMITS

where the island was no longer visible, and think-
ing of the good old men. He thought how pleased
they had been to learn the Lord’s Prayer; and
he thanked God for having sent him to teach and
help such godly men. A
~ So the Bishop sat, thinking, and gazing at
the sea where the island had disappeared. “And
the moonlight flickered before his eyes, sparkling,
now here, now there, upon the waves. Suddenly
he saw something white and shining, on the
bright path which the moon cast-across the sea.
Was it a -seagull, or the little gleammg sall of
some small boat? The Bishop fixed his eyes on
it; wondering,.

It must be a boat sailing-after us,’ thought
he, ¢ but.it is overtaking us very rapidly. It was
far, far away a minute ago, but now it is much
nearer. It cannot be a boat, for I can see no sail;
bubt whatever it may be, # is following us and
catching us up.

~ And he could not make out what it was, Not

a boat, nor a bird, nor a fish! Tt was o0 large
for a man, and besides a man could nob be ont
there in the midst of the sea. The ]§1shop rose,
and said to the helmsman:

¢ Look there, what is- tha,t my friend? What
ig it?° the Bishop repeated, though he eould now -

11



SHORT STORIES FRGM LEO TOLSTOY

sce plainly what it was—the three hermits run-
ning upon the water, all gleaming white, their
grey beards shining, and approaching the ship as
quickly as though it were not moving. ‘

The steersman looked, and let go the helm %,
terror.

¢Oh Lord! The hermits are running after
us on the water as though it were dry land1”

The passengers, hearing him, jumped up and
crowded to the stern.- They saw the hermits
coming along hand in hand, and the two ouier
ones beckoning the ship to stop. All thres were:
gliding along upon the water without moving
their feet. Before the sInp could be stopped; the
hermits had reached it, and raising their heads.
all three as with one voice, began to say:

“We have forgotten your teaching, servant of
God As long as we kept repeating it we remem-
bered, but when we stopped saying it for a time,
a word dropped ouf, and now-it has all gone o
pieces. We can remember nothing of it. Teach
s again.’

The Bishop ¢rossed himself, and leaning over
the ship’s side, said:

<Your own prayer will reach the Lord, mén
of God. It is not for me to teach you. Pray for us
Finners.’ ‘

12



THE THREE HERMITS

And the Bishop bowed low before the old
men; and they turned and went back across the
sea. And a light shone until daybreak on the
spot where they were lost to sight.

1836.
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THE IMP AND THE CRUST

POOR peasant sef ouf early one morning to
plough, taking with him for his breakfast

& crust of bread. He got his plough ready,
wrapped the bread in his coat, put it under a
bush, and set to work., After a while, when his
horse was tired and he was hungry, the peasant
fiwed the plough, “let the horse Inose to graze, and
went to get his coat and his breakfast.

He lifted the coat, bub the bread was gone!
He looked and. looked, turned the coat over,
shook it out—but the bread was gone. The
peasant could not make this out at all.

¢ That’s strange,” thought he; < I saw no one,
bui-all the same some one has been here and has
taken the bread!’

It was an imp who had stolen the bread
while the peasant was ploughing, and at thab
moment he was sitting behind the bush, waiting
to hear the peasant sweer and call on the Devil,

. The peasant was sorry to lose his breakiast, -
bub < It can’t be helped,” said he. *After all, T
shan’t die of hunger! No doubt whoever took
the bread needed it. May it do him good !’

And he went to the well, had a drink of

it



THE IMP AND THE CRUST

wafer, and rested a bit. Then he caught his
horse, Rarnessed it, and began ploughing again.

The imp was cresifallen at not having made
the peasant sin, and he went to report what had
happened to the Devil, his master.

He came to the Devil and told how he had
takén the peasant’s bread, and how the peasant
instead of cursing had said, ‘May it do him good!’

The Devil was angry, and replied: ¢If the
man got the beiier of you, it was your own fauli—
you don’t wunderstand your business! i the
‘peasants, and their wives after them, take fo that
sort of thing, it will be all up with us. The matter
can’t be left like that! Go back at once,” said
ke, ‘and put things right. If inthree years you
don’t get the betiter of that peasant, I'll have you
ducked in holy water!*

The imp was frightened. He scampered back
to earth, thinking how he could redeem his fault.
He- thought and thought, and at last kit uporn a
‘good plan.

He turned himself info a labouring man and
went and fook service with the poor peasant. The
first year he advised the peasant to sow corn in'a
marshy place. The peasant took his advice and
gowed: in the marsh. . The year turned ouf a very
dry one, and the crops of the other pegsants weré

15



SHORT STORIES FROM LEO TOLSTOY

#ll scorched by the sun, bub the poor peasant’s
corn grew thick and tall and full-eared. Not only
had he grain enough to lasi him for the whole
year, but he kad much left over besides.

The next year the imp advised the peasant
10 sow on the hill; and it turned out a wei
summer. Other people’s corn was beaten down
and rotied and the ears did not fill; but the
peasant’s-crop, up on the hill, was a fine one. He
had more grain left over than before, so that he
did not krow what to do with i ail. o

Then the imp showed the peasant how he

could mash the grain and distil spirit from it ; and
the peasant made sirong drink, and began to
«rink it himself and to give it to his friends.
.. 8o the imp went to the Devil, his master,
and boasted that he had made up for his failure,
The Devil said that he would come and see for
himself fiow the case stood.

He came to the peasant’s house, and saw
that the peasant had invited his well-to-do neigh-
bours and was freating them to drink. His wife
was offering- the drink to the guests, and as'she
handed it Tound she siumbled againsi the table
and spill a glassful.

The peasant was angry, and scolded his wife:
+What do you mean, you slut? Do you think it's

‘ 16



THE IMP AND THE CRUST

ditchwater, you eripple, that you must go pouring
good stuff like that over the floor?’

The imp nudged the Devil, h;s master, with
his elbow: “See,’ said he, ‘that’s the man who
did not grudge his only crust !’

- The peasant, still railing af his wife, began to
carry the drink round’ himself.  Just then & poor
peasanb returning from work came in uninvited.
He grested the company, sat down, and saw that
they were drinking. Tired with his day’s work,
he felt that he too would like @ drop. He sat and
sat, and his mouth kept wafering, but the host
instead of offering him any only muttered; ¢F
can’t find drink for every ome who Gomes along.’

This pleased the Devil; but the imp chuckled
and said, ‘Wait a bit, there’s more to come- yet !>

The rich peasants drank, and their host
drank too. And they began to make false, oily
speeches to one another.

The Devil listened and listened, and praised
the imp.

<If,” said he, ‘the drink makes them so foxy
that they begin to cheat each other, they will soon
all ba in our hands’

¢ Wait for what’s coming,” said the imp. “Let
" them fave another glass all round. Now they are
like foxes, wagging their tails and trying to geé

17



SHORT STORIES FROM LEO TOLSTOY

round one another, but presently: you will see
them like savage wolves.’

The peasants had another glass each, and
their talk became wilder and rougher. Tnstead
of oily speeches, they began to abuse and snarl af
one another. Soon they fook fo fighting, and
punched one another’s noses. And the host joined
in the fight and he tov got well beaten.

The Devil looked on and was much pleased
at all this, ‘

* This is first-rate! ’ said he.

But the imp replied: ‘Waib a bit—the best
is yet to come. Wait #ill they have had a third
glass. Now they are raging like wolves, but let
them have one more glass and they will be like
swine.’

The peasants had . their third glass, and
became quite like brutes. They muttered and
shouted, not knowing why, and not listening to
ofie another.

Then the party began to bresk up. Some
went alone, some in twos, and some in threes, all
staggering down the street. The host went out to
speed his guests, but he fell on-his nose into a
puddle, smeared himself from top to toe, and lay
there grunting like a kog. ‘

This pleased the Devil still more.

18



THE IMP AND THE CRUST

“Well,” said he, ‘you have kit on o first-rate
drink, and have quite made up for your dlunder
about_the bread. But'now tell me how this drink
is made. You must first have put in fox’s blood:-
that was what made the peasants sly as foxes,
Then, I suppose, you added wolf’s blood : that is
what made them fierce like wolves. And you
must have finished off with swine’s blood, to
make them behave like swine.’ .

¢‘No,’ 'said the imp, ‘ that was not the way I
did it. Al I did was to see that the peasant had
niore corn than he needed. The blood of the
beasts is always in man; but as long as he has
only enough corn for his meeds, it is kept in
bounds. While thai was the case, the peasant did-
not grudge his last crust. But when he had corn
Ieft over, he looked for ways of getting pleasure
out of it. And I showed hini a pleasure—drink-
4ing! " And when he began to turn God’s good
gifts into spirits for his own pleasure—the fox’s,
-wolf’s, and swine’s blood in him all came out. If
‘only he goes on drinking, he will always be a
beast!’ '

_The Devil praised the imp, forgave him for
his former blunder, and advanced him %o a post of
kigh honous.

1836,
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A GRAIN AS BIG AS A HEN'S EGG

NE day some children found, in a ravine, a

\ -thing shaped like a grain.of corn, with a

groovg down the middle, but as large as a hen’s

egg. A traveller passing by saw the thing, bought

it irom the children for a penny, and taking it to
town sold it to the King as a curiosity.

The King called fogether his wise men, and
told them to find out what the thing was, The
wise men pondered and pmzdered and could not
make head or tail of #, till one day, when the
thing was lying on a window-sill, a ken flew in
and pecked at it till she madé a hole in it, and
then every one saw that it was a grain of corn.
The wise men went to the King, ahd said:

T4 i8 a grain of corn.’

At this the King was much surprised ; and he
-ordered the learned men to find out when and
where such corn had grown. The learned men
pondered again and searched in their books, but
‘could find nothing about it. So they returned $o.
the King and said:

‘We can give you no answer. There is
nething about it i® our books. You will have to
agk the peasants perhaps some of them may
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have heard from their fathers when and where
grain grew fo such a size.’

So the King gave orders that some very old
peasant should de brought before himi; and his
servants found such & man and brought him to
the King. 0ld and bent, ashy.pale and toothless,
he just managed with the help of two cruiches to
totier inio the King's presénce.

The King showed him the grain, bub the old
man could hardly see it ; he ook it, however, and
felt it with his hands. The King questioned him,
saying: .

“Can you tell us, old man, where such grain
as this grew? Have you ever bought sach corn,
or sown such in your fields?’

The old man was so deaf that ke could
hardly hear what the King said, and only under~
stood with great difficulty.

¢No!’ he answered at last, <I never soved
nor reaped any like it in my fields, nor did I ever
buy any such. 'When we bought corn, the grains
were always as small as they are now. But you
might ask my father. He may have heard where
guch grain grew.’ ’

So the King sent for the old man’s father,
and he was found and brought before the King.
He came walking with one crutch. The King
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showed him-the grain, and the old peasant, who
was still able to see, tobk @ good look at . And
the King agked him:

¢ Cam: you not tell us, old man, where corn
like this used to grow? Have you ever bought
any like it, or sown any in your fields?’

Though the old man was rather hard of
kearing, he still heard better than his son had
done.

¢ No,’ he said, <I never sowed nor reaped any
grain like this in my field. As to buying, I never
bought any, for in my time money was not yet in
use. . Every one grew his own corn, and when
there was any need we shared with one another. I
do not know where corn like this grew. Ours was '
Iarger and yielded more flour than present-day
grain, but I never saw any like this. I have,
however, heard my father say that in ins time
the grain grew:larger and yielded more flour. than
‘ours. You had betber ask him.’

.80 the King sent for this old man’s father,
and they found him too, and brought him before
the King. He entered walking easily and without
erutches : his eye was clear, his hearing good, and
he spoke distinctly. The King showed him the
grain, and the old grandfather looked at it and
turned st about in his hand.
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-4 It 48 long since I saw such a fine grain,” said
he, and he bit a piece off and tasted it.

*It’s the very same kind,” he added.

¢ Tell me, grandfather,’ said the King, ‘when
and where was such corn grown? Have you ever
bought any like it, or sown any in your. fields?’

And the old man replied :

‘Corn like this used to grow everywhere in
my time. - I lived on corn like this in my young
days, and fed others on it. It was grain like this
that we used to sow and reap and fhresh.’

And the King asked :

‘Tell me, grandfather, did you buy it any-
where, or did you grow it all yourse]f? ?

" The old man smiled.

‘In my time,” he answered, ‘no omne ever
thought of such a sin as buying or selling bread,
and we know nothing of money. Each man had
corn enough of his own.” °

¢Then tell me, grandfather,’ asked the King, -
¢where was your field, where did you grow corn
like this?*

And the grandfather answered :

‘My field was Ged’s earth. Wherever X
ploughed, there was my field. Land was free. I
was & thing no man called his own. Labour was
the only thing men called their own.’

23



SHORT STORIES FROM LEQ TOLSTOY

¢ Answer me two more questions,” said the
King. ‘The first is, Why did the earth bear such
grain then, and has ceased to do so now?  And
the second is, Why your grandson walks with two
crutches, your son with one, and you yourself
with none? Your eyes are bright, your teeth
sound, and your speech clear and pleasant to the
ear. How have these things come about 2’

And the 6ld man answered:

“These things are so, because men have
ceased to live by their own Iabour and have faken
$o depending on the labour of others. In the old
‘time, men lived according to God’s law. They
had what was their own and coveled not what
others had produced.’

1886



THE REPENTANT SINNER

"¢And he said unto Jesus, Lord, remember me when
thou comest into thy Kingdom. And Jesur seid unto
him, Verily I say unto thee, Today shalt thou be with
e in paradise.’—Luke xxiii, 42, 43.

THERE was once & man who lived for seventy
L yedrs in the world, and lived in sin alf that
time, He fell.ill, bub even then did not repent.
Only at the last moment, as he was dying, he
wept and said:

‘Lord! forgivg me, a8 Thou forgavest the
thief upon the cross.”’

‘ And as he said these words, his soul left his
body. . And the soul of ‘the sinner, feeling love
vtawarda Gaf and Jaith in Eis mercy, went to the
autkes of ie&ren, and knocked, praying to be let
into the heavenly kingdom.
" Then 2 voice spoke from within the gate:

‘What men is it that knoecks at the gates of
Paradise, and whay deeds did Jie do during his
life?’

And the voice of the dccuser replied, recount-
ing all the man’s evil deeds, and not  single good
one,
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And the voice from within the gates answered:

¢Sinners cannot enter into the kingdom of
‘heaven. Go hence!’

Then the man said:

‘Lord, I hear thy voice, but cannot see thy
face, nor do I know thy name.’

The voice answered :

¢TI am Peter, the Aposile.”

And the sinner replied :

‘Have piby on me, Apostle Peter! Remember
man’s weakness, and God’s mercy. Wert not thou
o disciple of Christ? Didst not thou hear his
teaching from his own lips, and kadst thou not his
example before thee? Rememper then how, when
he sorrowed and was grieved in spirit, and three
times asked thee to kesp awake and pray, thou
didst sleep, because thine eyes were heavy, and
three times he found thee sleeping. So i was with
me. Remember, also, how thou didst promise to
be faithful unto death, and yet didst thrice deny
him, when he was taken before Caiaphas. So it
wsas with me. And remember, too, how when the
cock crowed thou didst go out and didst weep
bitterly. So it is with me. Thou canst not refuse
$o let me in.’

And the voice behind the gates was silent. -

Then the sinner stood a little while, and again
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began to knock, and to ask to be let into the
kingdom of heaven.

And he heard another voice behind the gates,
which said :

¢Who is this man, and how did he live on
earth ?’ ' _

And the voice of the Accuser again repeated
all the sinner’s evil deeds, and not a single good
one,

And the voice from behind the gates replied:

‘Go henece! Such sinners cannot live with
us in Paradise.” Then the sinner said: '

‘Lord, I hear thy voice, but I see thee not,
nor do I know thy name,”

And the voice answered 2

*I am David, king and prophet.’

The sinner did not despair, nor did he leave
$he gates of paradise, bub said:

¢ Have pity on me, King David! Remember
man’s weakness, and God’s mercy. God loved
thee and exalted thee among men. Thou hadst
all: a kingdom, and honour, and riches, and
wives, and children; bub thou sawest from thy
house-top the wife of a poor man, and sin entered
into thee, and thou tookest the wife of Uriah and
didst slay him with the sword of the Ammonites.
Thou, a rich- man, didst take from the poOOr man
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his one ewe lamb and dids$ kill him. Ihave done
likewise. Remember, then, how thou didst repent,
and how thou saidsh, “I acknowledge my
transgressions : my sin is ever before me.” 1 have
done the same. Thou canst not refuse to let me
in.

And the voice from within the gates was
silent.

The sinner having stood a little while, began
‘knocking again, and asking to be let into the
kingdom of heaven. And a third voice was heard
within the gates, saying:

*Who is this man, and how has he spent his.
life on earth?’

And the voice of the Accuser replied for the
third time, recounting the sinner’s evil deeds, and
not mentioning one good deed.. '

And the voice within the gates said:

¢ Depart hence! Sinners cannot enter into the
kingdom of heaven.’

. And the sinner said :

*Thy voice I hear, but thy face I see not,
neither do I know thy name.’

Then the voice replied:

‘Y am John the Divine, the beloved disciple:
of Christ.’

" And the sinner rejoiced and said:
28



THE REPENTANT SINNER

‘Now surely I ghail be allowed to enter.
Peter and David musb let me in, because they
Inow man’s weakness and God’s mercy ; and thoun
wilt let me in, because thon lovest much. Was it
nob thon, John the Divine, who wrote that God is
Love, and that he who loves not, knows not God?
And in thine old age didst thou not say uato men:
« Brethren, love one another”? How, then, canst
thou look on me with haired, and drive me away?
Either thou must renounce what thou hast sdid,
-or loving me, must let me enter the kingdom of
heaven.”

And the gates of Paradise opened, and John
-embraced the repentant sinner and fook him into
the kingdom of heaven,

1886
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THE EMPTY DRUM

(A FOLR-TALE LONG CURRENT IN THE
REGION OF THE VOLGA)

WELYAN was a labourer and worked for a

master. Crossing the meadows one day on

his way to work he nearly frod on a frog that

jumped right in front of him, but he just managed

io avoid it. Suddenly: he beard some orie calling
to him from behind.

Emely4n looked round and saw a lovely lassie,
who said to him: ‘Why don’s:you gef married,
Emelysn?’ '

‘How can I marry, my lass?’ said he. I
have but the clothes I sfand up in, nothing more,
and no one would have me for a husband.’

¢Take me for 2 wife,’” said she.

Emelysn Iiked the maid. °I skould be glad:
6,’ said he, ¢ but where and how could we live?’

‘ Why trouble about that?’ said the girl. “One
only has to work more and sleep less, and one can
clothe and feed oneself anywhers.’

“Very well then, let us marry,” said Emelysn,
¢ Where shall we go to?’ '

«Let us go to fown.
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So Emelydn and the lass went to town, and
ghe took him to & small hut on the very edge of
the town, and they married and began Aouse-
keeping.

One day the King driving through the town
passed by Emely4n’s hut. Emelyén’s wife came
oub to see the King. The King noticed her and
was quibte surprised.

¢ Where did such a beauty come from?’ said
he ; and stopping his ca,rriagé he called Emelyén’s
‘wife and asked her: <Who are you?’

¢ The peasant Emelydn’s wife,” said she.

*Why did you, who are such a beauty, marry
a peasant?’ said the King. ‘You ought to be a
queen!’ :

‘Thank you for your kind words,” said
she, ‘but a peasant hushand is good enough for
me.’ ) ‘

The King talked to her awhile and then drove
on. He returned to the palace, but could not get

-Emelyén’s wife out of his head. All night he did
not sleep but kept thinking how to get her for
himself. He could think of no way of doing i, so
he called his servants and told them they must
find a way.

The King’s servants said: ‘Command Emelyin
to come to the palace to work, and we will work
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him sa hard that he will die. His wife will be left
4 widow and then you can fake her yourself.’

The King followed their advice. He sent an
“order that Emelyin should come to the palace as
2 workman, and that he should live at the palace
:and his wife with him,

The messengers came to Emelyén and gave
him the King’s message. His wife said, ‘Go,
Emelyin ; work-all day but come back home at

- night.’ _

So Emelydn weut, and when he gob fo the
palace the King’s sfeward asked him. ¢ Why have
you come alone, without your wife?”’

‘Why should I drag her abogtt ?’ said Emelyan.
“ She has a house to'live in.’

At the King’s palace they gave Emelyan
‘work encugh for two. He began the job not
hoping to finish it, but when evening came, {0 and
behold ! it wes all dope. The steward saw that it
was finished and seb him four times as much for
next day.

Emelyin went home. Hverything there was
-swept and tidy ; the cven was keafed, his smpper
was cooked and ready, and his wife sat by the
‘table sewing and awaiting his return. She; greeted
him, lgid the table, gave him to eat and drink,
and then began to ask him about his work.
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*Ah!’ gaid he, ‘it’s a bad business ; they give
me tasks beyond my strength end want to kill me
with work.’

‘Don’t fret about the work,’ said she, ‘don’t
look either before or behind to see how much you
have done, or how much there,is left to do; only
keep on working and all will be right.’

So Emelydn lay down and slept. Next
morning he went to work again and worked with-
out once looking round. And, o and behold ! by
the evening it was all done, and before dark he
-came home for the night.

Again and again they increased Emelydin’s
work, but he always goi through it in good time

_and went back 4o his hut to sleep. A week passed,
and the King’s servants saw they could not crush
him with rough work, so they tried giving him
-work that Tequired skill. ' But this also was of 70
avail. Carpentering, and masonry, and roofing,
whatever they set him to do, Emelyin had it
‘zeady in fime, and went home-to his wife af night.
8o a second week passed. ,

‘Then the King called his servants and said:
Do I feed you ior nothing? Two weeks have
gone and I don’t see that you have done anybhing.
You were going fo tire Emelyin out with work,

‘but I see from my windows how he -goes home
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every evening—singing cheerfully! Are you
making a fool of me?’

The King’s servants began o ewcuse them-
gelves. ©'We tried our best #p wear him out with
rough work,” they said, *but nothing was too
hard for him; he cleared #t all off as though he
had swept it away with & broom. There was no
tiring kim owt. Then we set him tasks needing
gkill, which we did not think he was clever
encugh to do, but he managed them all. No
matter what one sets Rim he does it all, no one
knows how. Either he or his (wife must know
some charm that helps them. e ourselves are
sick of kim and wish to find a task he cannot
master. We have now thought of setting him to -
build a cathedral in @ single day. Send for Emelysin
and order him to build a cathedral in front of the
palace in a single day. Then if he does not do it
let his head be cut off for disobedience.”

The King sent for Emelysn, ¢Listen to ny
command,’ said he: ‘build me a new cathedral on
the sguare in front of my palace and have it ready
by tomorrow evening. If you have i ready I
will reward you, but if not I will have your head
cut off.’

“When Emelydn heard the King’s command
he turned away and went home. ‘My endis ai
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hand,’ thought he. And coming to his wife, he
gaid: ©Geb ready, wife, we must fly from here or
I shall be lost by no fault of my own.’

¢ What has frightened you s0?’ said she, ‘and
why should we run away?’

< How can I help being frightened? The King
has ordered ‘me, tomorrow, in a single day, to
build him a cathedral. If I fail he will cut my
head off. There is only one thing to be done, we
must fly while there is yet time.’

But his wife would not hear of it. ‘ The King
has many soldiers,” said she. ¢They would catch
us anywhere. We cannot escape from him, bub
must obey him as lgng as strength kolds cut.”

‘How can I obey him when the task is
beyond my strength?’

‘Ek, goodman, don’t be downkearted. Eat
your supper now and go o sleep. Rise early in
the morning and el il get done.’

So Emelyin lay down and slept. His wife
roused him early next day. <Go quickly,’ said
she, ‘and finish the cathedral. Here are nails
and a hammer ; there is still enough work there
for a day.’

Emelyén went into the town, reached the
palace sguare, and there stood a large egthedral
xiot quiﬁqginished. Emelyén set to work to do
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what was needed, and by the eyening all was
ready.

When the King awoke he looked out from
his palace, and saw the cathedral and Emelyin
going about driving in nails bere and there. And
the King was not pleased to have the cathedral—
he was annoyed at not being able to condemn
Emelyén and take his wife. Again he called his
servants. ‘Emelyin has done this task also,
said the King, ‘and there is no excuse for putting
him to death. Even this work was nob too hard
for him. You must find a more cunning plan, or
1 will cut off your heads as well as his.’

So his servants planned ﬁhat Emelyén should
be ordered to make a river round the palace with
ships sailing onit. And the Xing sent for Emelydn
and set him this new task. ‘

< I,” said he, ¢ you could build a cathedral in
-one night, you can also do this. Tomorrow all
must be ready. If not, I will have your head off.’

Emelydn was more downeast than before, and
reburned to his wife sad at heart.

-¢Why are you so sad?’ said his wife. <Has
the King set you a fresh task?’

Emelyin told her abowtit. <We must iy,
<aid he.’ ~ :

" But his wife replied: ‘There isno escaping
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the soldiers; they will catch us wherever we go.
There is nothing for it but to obey.’

cHow can I do it?’ groaned Emelyén.

<Eh! eh! gocdman,’ said she, ‘don’t be down-
hearted. Eat your supper now and go to sleep.
Rise early, and all will get done in good time.”

So Emelyén lay down and slept. In the
‘morning his wife woke him. ¢Go,’ said she, *to
the palace—all is ready. Only near the wharf in
front of the palace there is a mound left; take a
apude and level it.’

When the King awoke he saw & river where
there had not been one; ships were sailing up and
down and Emelya.n was levelling a mound with &
épade‘ The King® wondered, but was pleased
nieither with the river nor with the ships, so vezed
was he at not being able to condemn Emelyén.
<There is no task,’ thought he, ‘that he cannob
manage. What i8 to be done?’ And he called
his servants and again asked their advice.

¢Pind some task,” said he, ¢which Emelyin
cannot compuss. For whatever we plan he fulfils
‘and I eannot take his wife from him.

The King’s servants thought and thought,
and at last devised a plan. They came to the
King and said: ‘Send for Emelyin and say to
him:  “Go to there, don’t kuow where, and
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bring back that, don’t know what!” Then he
will not be able to escape you. No matier where
he goes, you can say that he has not gone to the
right place, and no matter what he brings, you
can say it is not the right thing. Then you can
have him beheaded and can take his wife.’

The King was pleased. *That is well thought
of,” said he. So the King sent for Emelydn and
gaid to him: Qo to « there, don* know where,”
and bring back “that, don’t know what.” If
you fail to bring it I will have you beheaded.>

Emelyin returned to his wife and told her
what the King had said. His wife hecame
thoughtful. '

“Well,’” said she, ‘they hdve taught the King
how to catch you. Now we must act warily.” So
she sat and thought, and at last said to her
husband:. *You must go far, to our Grandam—
the old pessant woman, the mother of soldiers—
and you must ask her aid.- If she helps you to
anything, go straight to the palace with it, T shall
be there: I canmob escape them now. They will
take me by force, but it will not be for long. If
you do everything as Grandam directs you will.
8oon save me.’-

.So the wife got her busband ready for the
‘journey. She gave him a wallet and also a spindle.
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¢ Give her this,” said she. ¢By this foken she will
know that you are my husband.’ And his wife
showed him his road.

Emelyén set off. He left the town behind
snd ceme to where some soldiers were being
drilled. Emelyan stood and watched them. After
drill the soldiers sat down to rest. Then Emelyin
went up to them and asked: ‘Do you know,
brothers, the way to ¢ there, don’s know where”?
and how I can get “that, don’t know what *?*

The soldiers listened to him with surprise.
‘Who sent you on this errand 2’ said they.

¢The King,’ said he.

“We ourselves,’ said they, ¢ from the day we
became soldiers go We * don’t know where,” and
never yet have we got thezre; and we- geck we
“don’t know what,” and cannot find it.. We
cannot help you.’

Emelydn sat a while with the soldiers and
then went on again. He #rudged many a mile,
and at last came to a wood. In the wood wasa
hut and in the hut sat an old, oid woman, the
mother of peasant soldiers, spinning flazz and
weeping. And as she spun she did not -put her
fingers to her mouth to wet them with spittle but
to her eyes to wet them with tears. When the
old woman saw Emelysin she cried out at him:
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‘Why have you come here?’ Then Emelyin
gave her the spindle and said his wife had sent it.

The.old woman softened at once and began to
guestion him. And Emelyin told her his whole
life : how he married the lass; how they went to
live in the town; how he had worked, and what
he had done at the palace; how he builf the
cathedral, and made a river with ships on it, and
how the King had now told him to go to °there,
don’t know where,” and bring back ¢that, don’s
know what.’

The Grandam listened to the end, and ceased
weeping. She muttered to herself: ‘The time
has surely come,” and said to him: ¢Al right,
my lad. Sit down now, and I will give you
something to eat.’

Emelyin ate, and then the Grandam told
him what to do. <Here,” said she, ‘ig & ball of
thread; roll it before you and folléw where it
goes. You must go far till you come right to the
se. When you get there you will see a great city.
Enter the city and ask for a night’s lodging at
the furthest house. There look out for what you
are seeking,’

‘How shall I know it when I see it, Granny?”
gaid he.

< When you see -somefthing men obesy more

40



THE EMPTY DRUM

than father or mother, that is it, Seize that and
take it to the King. When you bring it to the
King he will say it is not right, and you must
answer: ° If it is not the right thing it must be
$mashed,” and you must beat it and carry it to
the tiver, break it in pieces, and throw it into the
water, Then you will get your wife back and
my tears will be dried.”

Emelysin bade farewell to the Grandam and
began rolling his ball before him. It rolled and
rolled until at last it reached the sea. By the sea
stood a great ¢ity and af the further end of the city
was a big house. There Emelyin begged for a
night’s Iodgmgand was granted i6. He lay down
to sleep, and in the morning awoke and hesrd a
father rousing his son to go and cut wood for the
fire. But the son did not obey. It is too early,’
gaid he, *there ig time enough’ Then Emelysn

‘heard the mother say, ‘ Qlo, my son, your father’s
bones ache, would you have him go Iumss]f? It
is time to be up 1

But the son only murmured some words and
fell asleop again. - Hardly was he asleep when
something thundered and ratiled in the street. Up
jumped the son and quickly putting on hisclothes,.
Tan oub into the street. Up jumped Emelysn,
too, and ran after him to seb what it was that a
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son obeys more than father or mother. What ha
saw was a man walking along the street carrying,
tied to his stomach, a thing which he beat with
sticks, and that it was that rattled and thundered
80 and that the son had obeyed. Emelyin ran
np and had a look at it. He saw it was round,
like a small fub, with a skin strefched over both
ends, and he asked what it was called.

He was told, ¢ A drum.’

¢ And is it empty?’

*Yes, it is empty.’

Emelyin was surprised. He asked them to.
give the thing to him, but they would not. So
Emelysn left off asking and foliowed the drummer.
All day he followed, and when the drummer at
Iast lay down to sleep, Emelyén snaicked the drum
from him and ran away with it.

" Heran and ran till at last he got back to his

~own town. He went to ses his wife, but she was
not at home. The day after he went away the:
King had taken her. So Emelyin went to the
palace and sent én a message to the King: <He
has returned who went to “there, don’t know
where,” and he has brought with him *that,
don’t know.what.’’ '

They told the King, and the King said he
was to come again next day.
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But Emelyén said, ¢ Tell the King I am here
today and have brought what the King wanted.
-Let him come out to me, or I will go in to him1’

The King came out. <Where have yon
been?”’ said he.

Emelysn told him.

‘That’s not the right place,” said the King.
¢What have you brought?’

Emelyén pointed to the drum, but the King
did not look at it.

*That is not it.’

<If it is not the right thing,’ said Emelydn,
‘it must be smashed and may the devil fake it1°

And Emelyé,n left the palace carrying the
drum and bea,t.mg it. And as he beat it all the
K.mg s army ran out to follow Emelyén, and they
saluted him and waited his commands.

The King from his window began to shout af
his army telling them not to follow Emelysn.
They did not listen to what he said but all followed
Emelyén. ' 7

When the King saw that, he gave orders that
Emely#n’s, wife should be taken back to him and
he sent to ask Emelydn o give him the drum.

‘Tt can’t.be done,’ said Emelysn. ‘I was
told to smash it and to throw the splinters into
the river.’ '
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So Emelyén went down to the river carrying
the drum and the soldiers followed him. When
he reached the river bank Emelyin smashed the
drom to splinters and threw the splinters into the
stream. And then all the soldiers ran away.

Emelyin took his wife end went home with
her. And affter that the King ceased to trouble
him, and so they lived happily ever after.
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the town of Viadimir lived a young merchant
snamed Tvdn Dmilrich Aksénov. He had two
-shops and a house of his own.

Aksénov was & handsome, fair-haired, curly-
fieaded fellow, full of fun and very fond of singing.
‘When quite a young man he had been given to
drink and was riofous when he had had too much ;
but after he married he gave up drinking except
now and then.

One summer Aksnov was going to the
Nizkny Fair, and 8% he bade good-bye to his family .
his wife said to him, ¢ Ivdn Dmitrich, do not start
today ; I have had a bad dream about you.’

Aksénov laughed, gnd said, ¢ You are afraid
that when I get o the fair I shall go on the spres.”

His wife replied: ‘I do not know what I am
afraid of ; all T know is that I had a bad dream.
I dreamt you returned from the town, and -when
you took off your cap I saw thab your hair was
quite grey.’

"Aksénov laughed. °That's @ lucky sign,” said
he: “Seeif I don’t sell out all my goods and bring
you*son;e’ presents from the fair.’
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So he said good-bye to his family and drove
away.

‘When he had travelled half-way, he met a
merchant whom he knew, and 'they put up at the
same inn for the night. They had some tea
together, and then went to bed in adjoining rooms.

Tt was not Aksénov’s habit to sleep late, and,
wishing to travel while it was still cool, he aroused
his driver before dawn and told him to put in the
borses.

~ Then he made his way across fo the landlord
of the inn (who lived in s obttage at the back), paid
kis bill, and continued his journey. '

When he had gone about twenty-five miles
he stopped for the horses to sbe fed. Aksénov
rested awhile in the passage of the inn, then he
stepped out into the poﬁrch and, ordering a.
samovdr to be heated, got out kis guitar and began
to ploy.

- Suddenly a #rdyka drove up with inkling
bells, and an official alighted, followed by two
soldiers. He came to Akstnov and begen to
guestion. him, asking him who he was and whence
he came. Aksénov answered him Afully, and said,
‘Won’t you have some tea with me?’ - But-the
official went on cross-questioning him and asking
him, <Where did you spend last night? Were
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you alone, or with a fellow-merchant? Did you
-see the other merchant this morning? Why did
you leave the inn before dawn?’

Aksénov. wondéred, why he was agked all these
questions, but he described all that had happened,
and then added, ¢ Why do you cross-question me
as if I were a thief or a robber? I am travelling
on business of my own; and there is 7o need to
guestion me.’

Then the official, calling the soldiers, said, ‘I
am- the police-officer of this district, and T question’
you because the merchant with whom you spent
lasb niight has been found with his throat cut. We.
must search your t?tings.’

They entered the house. The soldiers and the-
police-officer unstrapped Akstnov’s luggage and
searched it. Suddenly the officer drew a knife out
of a bag, erying, ¢ Whose knuife is this?’

Aksgnov looked, and seeing a blood-stained-

“knife taken from his bag, he was frightened.
£ How 18 4t there is bloed on this kriife?”
Aksénov tried to answer, ‘but could kardly
“ufter a word, and only stammered : ¢ I—don’t Know
~—pob mine.”

Then the police-officer said, *This morning

‘the merchant was found in bed with his throat
«cut,; You are the only person who could have
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done it, The house was locked from inside, and
no one else was there. Here is this blood-stained
knife in your bag, and your face and manner
betray you! Tell me how you killed him and how
much money you stole?’
Aksénov swore he had not done ib; that he
-had not seen the merchant after they had had tea
together ; that he had no money  except eight
thousand rdbles of his own, and that the knife
was not his. Bub h@ voice was broken, his face
pale, and he frembled with fear as though he were
guilty.
The police-officer ordered the soldiers to bind
Akssnov and to put him in the cart. As they
tied his feeb fogether and flung him inbo the cart,
- Aks8nov crossed himself and wept. Hismoney and
goods were taken from him, and he was sent to the
nearest town and imprisoned there. Bnguiries as
‘2o his character were made in Viadimir. The
merchants-and other inhabitants of that nigowﬁn
said that in former days he used to drink and
waste his time, but that he was a2 good man. Then
thes trial came on: he was charged with mu;'deriﬂg
a merchant from Ryazdn and robbing him -of
twenty. thousand ribles.
His wife was in despair, and’ did not know
what to believe.. Her children were all quite
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small ; one was a baby a the breast. Taking them
all with her, she went to the town where her
husband was in gaol. At first she was not allowed
to see him ; but, after much begging, she oblained
permission from the officials and was taken to
him, When she saw her husband in prison-dress
and in chains, shut wp with thieves and criminals,
she fell down and did nob come fo her senses for a
long time. Then she drew her children to her, and
sat down near him. She 20ld him of things at
home, and asked about what had happened to
him. He told her all, and she asked, ‘ What ean
we do now?’

‘We must petition the Tsar not to let an
fnrniocent man perish.’ '

‘His wife told him that she had sent a petition
to the Tsar, but that it had not been accepted.

Aksénov did not reply, but only looked down-
cast.

Then his wife said, “I6 was nof for nothing
I dreamt your hair had turned grey. You remem-
Ber? You should not have started that day.?
And passing her fingers through his hair she said :
‘Vinye dearest, tell your wife the truth; was it
fiot you who did it?°

‘So you, too, suspect mel’ said AksBnov,
and, hiding his face in his hands, he began to
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weep. Then a soldier came to say that the wife
and children must go away, and Aks€nov said
good-bye to his family for the last time.

‘When they were gone, Aksénov recalled what
had been said, and when he remembered that his
wife also had suspected him, he said to himself,
¢ It seems that only God can know the truth ; 4 is
to Him alone we must appeal and from Him alone
expect mercy.’

And AksBnov wrote no more petitions, gave
ugp ol kope, and only prayed to God.

AksSnov was condemned to be flogged and
gent to the mines. So he was flogged with a knows,
and when the wounds caused Iiy the knout-were
healed, he was driven to Stberéa with other convicts;

For twenty-six “years Akstnov lived 2s a
convict in Siberia. His hair turned white as
snow, and his beard grew long, fhin, and grey.
All his mirth went ; he stooped ; he walked slowly,
spoke little, and never laughed, but he often
prayed.

In prison Aks€nov learnt to make boots, and
earned @ little money, with which he bought The
Lives of the “Sainis. He read this book when i&
was light enough in the prison; and on Sundaysin
the prison-churck he read the epistle and sang in
the choir, for his voice was still good.

50



GOD SEES THE TRUTH, BUT WAITS

. The prison authorities liked Aksénov for his
meekness, and his fellow-prisoners respected him:
they called him ©GQrandfathet,’ and ¢The Saint.”
When they wanted to petition the prison author-
ities about anything, they always made AksSnov
their spokesman, and when there were quarrels
among the prisoners they came to him o put
things right, and to judge the matter. .

No news reached Aksgnov from his home,
and he did not even know if his wife and children
were still alive.

One day a fresh gang of convicis came to the
prison. -In the evening the old prisoners collected
round the new ones and asked them what towns
or villages they came from, and what they wsye
senténced for. Among the rest AksBnov sat down
near the new-comers, and Usiened with downcast
air to whaet was said. ‘

One of the new convicts, & ta.ll strong man
of sixty, with a closely-cropped grey beard, was
telling the others what he had been arrested for.

“Well, friends,” he said, ‘I only took a horse
that was tied to a sledge, and T was arrested and
wcoused-of stealing. 1 said I had only teken it to

“get home quicker, and kad then let i go ; besides,

the driver was @ personal friend of mine. So'l

said, “It’s all right.” <“No,” said they, “you
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stole it.” But how or whers I stole it they could
nof say. I once really did something wrong, and
ought by rights to have come here Iong ago, bub
that time I was not found out. Now I have been
sent here for nothing at all. ER, but it’s lies I'm
telling you; I’ve been to Siberia before, but Idid
not stay long.’

¢ Where are you from?’ asked some one.

‘From Vladimir. My family are of that town.
My mname is MHakdr, and they also call me
Seménich.”

AksBnov raised his head and said: ¢Tell me,
Seménich, do you know anything of the merchants
Aksgnov, of Vladimir? Are they still alive?’

<Know them? Of course I"do. The Aksénovs
are rich, though their father is in Siberia: a
ginner like ourselves, it seems! As for you,
Gran’dad, how did you come here?”’

Aksnov did not-like to speak of his ‘mis-
Jortune. He only sighed, and said, ¢ For my sins
I have been in prison these twenty-six years.”

¢ What sins?’ asked Makdr Semé&nich,

But Aksénov only said, ‘Well, well—I musk
have deserved it!> He would have said no more,
but his companions told the mew-comer how
Aksénoy came to be in Siberia: how some one
had killed a merchant and had put a knife among
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Aksgnov’s things, and he 'had been unjustly
condemned.

‘When Makéir Seménich heard this he looked
at Aksénov, slapped his own knee, and exclaimed,
¢Well, this is wonderful ! Really wonderful! But
how old you’ve grown, Gran’dad !’

The others asked him why he was so
surprised, and where he had seen Aksénov before;
but Makdr Seménich did not reply. He only said:
¢It’s wonderful that we should mest here, lads!*

These words made AksEnov wonder whether
this man knew who had killed the merchant; sc
he said, ‘Perhaps, Semsnich, you have heard of
that affair, or maybe you’ve seen me before?”

¢ How could I help hearing? The world’s full
of rumours. Bub it’s long ago, and I've forgotten
what I heard.’

‘Perhaps you heard who killed the merchant?*
asked Aksénov.

Makar Seménich laughed, and replied, ‘It
must have been him in whose bag the knife was
found! If some ome else hid the knife there—
“He’s not @ thief 4ill he’s caughi,” as the saying is.
How could any one put a knife into your bag

‘while it was under your head? It would surely
have.woke you up.’

When Aksénov heard these words he felt sure
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this was the man who had killed the merchant.
He rose and went away. All that night AksSnov
day awdke. He felt terribly unhappy, and all sorts
of tmages rose in his mind. There was the image
.of his wife as she was when he garted from her to
go to the fair. He saw her as if she were present;
her face and her eyes rose before him, he heard
her speak and laugh. Then he saw his children,
quite little, as. they were at that time: one with a
fittle cloak on, another at his mother’s breast.
And then he remembered himself as he used to
be—young and merry. He remembered how he
sat playing the guitar in-the porch of the inn
where he was arrested, and how Jree froin care he
had been. He saw in his mind the place where
he was flogged, the ewecutioner, and the people
standing around ; the chains, the convicts, all the
twenty-six years of his prison life, and his
premature old age. The thought of it all made
him so wretched: that he was ready to kil himself.

“And it’s all that villain’s doing !}’ thoughs
Aksgnov. And his' anger' was so  great against
Makér Seménich' that he longed for m;ngeance,
even if he himself should perisk for i. He kept
saying prayers all night, but could gef no pzace.
During the day he did not go: near Makér
*~Seménich, nor even look at him.’
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A fortnight passed in this way. Akstnov could
not sleep at nights and was so miserable that he
did not know what to do.

One night as he was walking about the prison
he noticed some eartk that came rolling out from
ander one of the skelyes on .which the prisoners
glept. He stopped to ses what it was, Suddenly
Malkér Sem@nich crept out from under the shelf,
and looked up at Aksénov with frightened face.
Aksénov tried to pass without locking at him,

“but Makér seized his hand and told him that he
had dug a hole under the wall, getting rid of the
earth by putting it into hiz high boots and
emplying it oub overy day on the road when the-
prisoners were driven fo their work. :

< Just you keep gquiet, old man, and you sha.ll
get.out too. If you blab-they'll flog the life out
of me, but I will kill you first.’

Aksénov trembled with anger as he looked ab
his enemy. He drew his hend away, saying, ‘1

-have no wish to escape, and you have no need to
kill me; you killed me long ago! As to telling of
you—I may do so or not, as God shall direct.’

Next day, when the convicts were led out %o
work, the convoy soldiérs noticed that ome or
other of the prisoners empfied some earth out of
his boots. The prison was searched and the funnel
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found. The Governor came and gquestioned all
the prisoners to find out who had dug the hole.
They all dented any knowledge of it. Those who
knew would not betray Makdr Seménich, knowing
he would be flogged almost to death. At last the
Governor turned to Aksénov, whom he knew to
be & just man, and gaid:

¢You are s truthful old man; tell me, before
God, who dug the hole?’

Makér Seménich stood as if he were quite
wunconcerned, looking at the Governor ard net s0

-much as glancing at Aksénov. Aksénov’s Iips and
hands trembled, and for a long time he could not
atter a word. He thought, ¢ Why should I screzn
him who ruined my life? Let him pay for what
1 have suffered. But if I tell, they will probably
flog the life ont of him, and maybe I suspect him
wrongly. And, afier all, what good would it be
1o me?’

‘Well, old man,’ repeated the Governor, ‘tell
us the truth: who has been digging under the
“wall?? _

AksSnov glanced at Makdr Seménich and
#aid, ‘I cannot say, your honour. It is not God’s
will that I should tell! Do what you like with
me ; I am in your hands.’. ‘

However much the Governor tried, Aksénov
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would say no more, and so the matter had to be
iefe.

That night, when Aksénov was lying on his
bed and just beginning to doze, some one came

‘quietly and sat down on his bed. He peered

through the darkness and recognized Makar,
¢What ‘more do you want of me?’ asked

Aksénov. “Why have you come here?” .

Makér Seménich was gilent. So AksBnov sat
up and said, * What do you want? GoawayorI
will call the guard!’

Makir Seménich bent close over Akstnov, and
whispered, “Tvén Dmitrich, forgive me !’

“What for? * asked Aksénov.

‘It was I who killed the merchant and hid
the knife among your things. I meant to kill you
%00, but T heard a noise outside ; so I hid the knife
in your bag and escaped through the window.’

~ Aksgnov was silent and did not know what
to say. Makdr Seménich slid off ihe bed-shelf and
~ Znelt upon the ground. *Ivin Dmitrich,’ said he,
“forgive me! For the love of God, forgive me!
I will confess that it was I who kLilled the mer-
<chant, and you will be released and can go to
your home. 7

It is easy for you to talk,’ said Aksimov,
“but I have suffered for youf these twenty-six
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years. 'Where could I go to now? My wife is
dead, and my children have forgotten me. 'I
have nowhere to go. . .

-Makér Seménich did not rise, but beat his
Lead on the floor. ¢Ivén Dmitrich, forgive me!’
he cried. ' ¢ When they flogged me with the knout
it was not so. hard to bear as it is to see you now
...yet you had.pity on me and did not.tell. For
Christ’s sake iorgi{re me, wrelck that I am!’> And
he began to s0b.

When Aksénov heard him sobbing ke, too,

.began to weep.

‘God will forgive you!’ said he. ‘Maybe I
am a hundred times worse than you.” And at these
words his heart grew, light” and tke longing for
home left him. He mo longer had any desire to
leave the prison, but only hoped for his last hour-
‘to come. "

In spite of what Aks$nov had said, Makdr
Seménich confpssed his guilt. Bui when the order
for his release came, Akstnov was already dead.”
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A PRISONER IN.THE CAUCASUS

I
AN officer named Zhilin was sérving in the
. army in the Caucasus.

One day he received a letter from home. = It
was from his mother, who wrote: ‘I am gefting -
old, and should like to see my dea,r Sonr onece more
before I die. Come and say good-bye to me and
bury me, and then, if God nleases. return to
service agdin with my blessing. But I have found
a girl for you, who is sensible and good and has
some property. If Jou can love her, you might
marry her and remain af home.’

Zhilin though? it over. It was quite true, the
old lady was failing fasi and he might not have
another chance to see her alive., He kad befier
go, and, if the girl was nice, why net mayrry her?

So he went to his Colonel, ogtamed lenve of
absence, said good-bye to his comyades, ‘stood the
soldiers four puilfuls of védka as a farewell ireas,
and got ready to go.

Tt was a time of war in the Caucasus. The
Toads were not safe by night or day. If ever a
Russian vendured .to ride or walk any disfance
away from his fort, the Tarlars killed him or
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carried him off to the hills. So it had been
arranged that twice every week a body of soldiers
should march from one foriress to the next to
convoy travellers from point fo point.

It was summer. At doybreak the baggage-
train got ready under shelter of the fortress; the
goldiers marched out; and all started along the
road. Zhilin was on horseback, and a cart wilk
kis things went with the baggage-train. They
had sixteen miles to go. The baggage train
moved slowly; sometimes the soldiers stopped, or
perhaps a wheel would come off one of the carts,
or a horse refuse to go on, and then everybody
had to wait.

‘When by the sun it was already past noon,
they had not gone half the way. It was dusty
and hot, the sun was scorching, and there was no
shelter anywhere: @ bare pluin all round—not a
tree, not a bush, by the road.

Zhilin rode on in fronf, and stopped, waiting
for the baggage to overfake him. Then he heard
the signal-korn sounded behind him the company
had again stopped. So he began to think:
¢Hadn’t I better ride on by myself? My homseisa
good one: if the Tartars do aifack me, I can gallop
agway. Perhaps, however, it would be wiser to
waib.’
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Ag he sat considering, Kostilin, an officer
carrying a gun, rode ﬁp to him and said:

‘Come along, Zhilin, let’s go on, by ourselves,
I’s dreadful; I am famished and she heat is
terrible. My shirt is wringing wet.

Kostilin was a slout, heavy mean, and the
perspiration was running down his red face.
* Zhilin thought awhile, and then asked: ‘Is your
gun loaded?’

‘Yes, it is.”

“Well, then, lot’s go, but on condition that we,
keep together.” :

So they rode forward along the road across
the plain, talking, but keeping @ look-out on both
sides. They could see gfar all round. Bub after:
crossing the plain the road ran through a valley
between two hills, and Zhilin said: ¢We had
better climb that hill and have 8 look round,
or the Tartars may be on us before we know
it

But Kostilin answered: ‘What's the use?
et us go on.”

Zhilin, however, would not agres.

‘No,” he gaid; ‘you can -wait here if yon like,
but I’ll go and look roumd.’ * And he turned his
horse to the left, up the hill. Zhilin’s horse was
a hunler, and carried him up the hillside as if it
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bhad wings. (He had bought it, for a hundred
yibles as a colt out of o herd, and had broken ib in
himself.) Hardly had he reached the top of the
hill, than hegsaw some thirty Tartars not much
more than a hundred yards akead of him. 4s
oo as he caught sight of them he turned round,
but the Tartars had also seen him, and rushed
affer him at full gallop, getting their guns out as
they went. Down galloped Zhilin as fast as the
dorse’s legs could go, shouting to Kostilin: ‘Get
your gun ready!’

And in thought he said to his horse: ‘Get me
well out of this, my pei; don’t stumble, for if you
do i¥'s all up. Once I Teach the gun, they shan’t
#ale me prisoner.’ '

But instead of waiting, Kostilin, as soon as
he caught sight of the Tartars, turned back
towards the fortress af full speed, whipping his
Jhorse now on one side now on the other, and its
switching tail was all that could be seen of him in
the dust.

Zhilin saw it was a bad look-out; the gun
was gone, and what could ke do with nothing but
his sword? He turned his horse towards the
escort, thinking to escape, bubt there were six
Tartars rushing fo cut him off. His horse was a
£00d one, but theirs were still better; and besides, -
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they were across his path. He tried to rein in s
horse and to turn ancther way, but it was going
so fast that it could mnot stop, and dashed on
straight towards the Tartars. He Jjaw 2 red-
bearded Tartar on a grey horse, with his gun
raised, come at him, yelling and showing his
teeth.

*Ah,’ thought Zhilin, ‘I know you, devils that
you are, If you iake me alive you'll put me in
a pit and flog me. I will not be taken alive!’

Zhilin, though not a big fellow, was bravé.
He drew his sword and dasfied af the red-bearded
Tartar, thinking: ‘Either: T’ll ride him down or
disable him with my sword. -

-He was still a*horse’s lengih away from him,
when he was fired at from behind and his horse
was hif. - Tt fell to the ground with all its weight,
pinning Zhilin o the earth. .

He tried to rise, bub two ll-savoured Tartars
were already sitting on him .and binding his
hands behind his back. He made an effori and
flung them off, but three others jumped from
their horses and began beating his head with the
butts-of their guns. His eyes grew dim, and he
fell back. The Tartars seized him, and, taldng
spare girths from - their saddles, twisted his hands
‘behind him and tied them with g Tartar knof.
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“Fhey knocked his cap off, pulled off his boots,
searched him all over, tore bis clothes, and took

.his money gnd his watch.
Zhiﬁr{?:oked round at his horse. There it

day on its side, poor thing, just as if had fallen;
struggling, its legs in the air, unable to touch the
ground. There was a hole in its head, and black
‘blood was pouring out, furning the dust to'mud for
-a couple of feel around. v

One of the Tartars went up to the horse and
began taking the saddle off ; it still kicked, so he
+drew a dagger and cub its windpipe.” A whistling
-gound came from its throat, the horse gave .one
plunge, and all was over.

The Tartars tock the saddle and trappings.
*The red-bearded Tartar mounted his horse, and
the others lifted Zhilin info the saddle behind
him. To prevent his falling off they strapped him
:to the Tarfar’s girdle; and then they all rode
-away to the hills, 7

So there sat Zhilin, swaying from side to side,
his head striking against the Tartar’s siinking
sback. He could see nothing but that muscular back
-and: sinewy neck, with its closely skaven, bluish
nape. Zhilin’s head was wounded : the ‘blood had
sdried. over his eyes, and he could neither skift his
position on the saddle nor wipe the blood off. His
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arms were bound so #ightly thet his collay-bonss
ached.

They rode up and down hills fory long way.
Then they reached a river which thd :s‘farded, and
came to a hard road leading across a Valley.

~ Zhilin tried to see where they were going,
but his -eyelids were stuck tog:ther with blood,
and hé could not turn.

Twilight began to fell ;- they crossed another
siver, and rode up a stony hillside. There was
a smell of smoke here, and dogs wers barking.
They had reached an Aoul (a Tartar village). The
“Partars got off their horsés; Tartar children came
:and stood round Zhilin, shricking with pleasure
:and throwing stones at him.

The Tartar drove the children away, took
Zhilin off the horse, and called his man. A Nogdy
with high cheek-bones, and nothing on but o shir
(and ‘that so forn that his breast was all bare),
answered the call. The Tartar gave him an order.
He went and feiched shackles: two blocks of ok
with iron rings atfacked, and a clasp and lock fixed
40 one of the rings.

',f’.[‘liéy‘ untied ~ Zhilin’s - arms, fastened the
shackles on his leg, and dragped him to a bara;
where they pushed him 4n and loeked the doer.

“Zhilin fell on a heap of manure. He lay still
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-awhile, then grop;d about to find a soft place, and
setiled down.

I

That ftight ZWlin hardly slept af all. It was
the time of the"year when fthe nights are short,
and. daylight soon showed itself through a chink
in the wall. He tose, scrafched to make the chink-
bigger, and peep*d out.

Through the hole he saw a road Ieadfng
downhill; to the right was a Tartar hut with two

,ﬁ'ees near it, a black dog lay on the threshold,
.and a goat and kids were moving about wagging
their tails. Then he saw a young Tartar woman
in @ long, loose, bright-coloured gown, with frousers
and high boots showing from under it. She bad
.8, goatb thrown over her head, on which she carried
a large metal jug filled with water. She was
leading by the hand a small, closely-shaven Tartar
boy, who wore nothing but. a shirt; and as she
went along balancing herself, the muscles of her
back quiyered. This woman carried the water infio
the hut, and soon after the red-bearded Tartar of
yesterday came oub dressed in a silk tunic, with &
silver-hilied dagger hanging by his side, shoes on.
his bare feet, and a tall black sheepskin cap set
far back on his head.” He came out, strefched him-
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self, and stroked his red beard. "1.e stood awhile,
gave an order to his servant, and went away.

“Then two lads rode past from whtering their
horses. The horses’ noses werg wet. Eome other
clos;ely-sha,ven boys ran out, without any trousers,
and wearing nothing but their shirts. They
crowded together, came to the barn, picked up
a twig, and began pushing it in at the chink.

. Zhilin gave a shout, and the boys shricked and
scampered off, their little bare knees gleaming as
‘they ran.

Zhilin wag very thirsty;-his throat was
parched, and he thought: <X ¢aly they would
come and so muck gs look at me!’

Then he heard some one unlocking the barn,’
The red-bearded Tartar entered, and with him
was another, a smaller man, dark, with bright
black eyes, red cheeks, and a short beard. He
had a merry face and was always laughing. . This
man was even more richly dressed than fhe other.
- He wore a blue silk tunic trimmed with gold, a
large silver dagger in his belt,red moroceo slippers
worked with silver, and over these a pair of thick
shoes, and he had a white sheepskin cap on his,
head. .
The red-bearded Tartar, entered, muttered
!.somethingﬂas if he were annoyed, and stood leaning
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against the doorpost, playing with his dagger, and
glaring askance at Zhilin, like a wolf. The dark
one, quick and lively, and moving as if on springs,
came straight up to Zhilin, squaited down in front
of him, slapped him on the shoulder, and began
to talk very fast in his own language. His teeth
showed, and he kept winking, clicking his tongue,
and repeating, * Good Russ, good Russ.’

Zhilin 'could not understand a word, bub
gaid, ¢ Drink! give me water to drink!’

The dark man only laughed. ¢Good Russ,
ke said, and went on talking in his own tongue.

Zhilin made signs with lips a.nd hands that
he wanted somethmg to drink.

The dark man understood and laughed. Then
he looked out of the door, and ‘called 4o some
one: ‘Dinal’

A little girl came running in: she was about
thirteen, slight, thin, and like the dark Tartar in
face. Hvidenily she was his daughter.. She, too,
had clear black eyes, and her face was good-looking.
She had on a long blue gown with wide- sleeves,
and no girdle. The fem of her gown, the front,
and the sleeves, were trimmed with red.  She wore
trousers and slippers, and over the slippers stouter
shoes with high heels. Round her neck she had
& necklace made of Russian silver coins. . She was
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bareheaded, and her black hair was plaited with a.
ribbon and ornamented with. gilt braid and silver
coins,

Her father gave an order, and she ran away
and returned with a metal jug. She handed the-
water to Zhilin and sat down, crouching so that
her knees were as high as her head; and there-
she sat with wide open eyes' watching Zhilin.
drink, as though he were a wild animal.

When Zhilin handed the empty jug back to-
her, she gave such a sudden jump back; like a wild.
goat, that it made her father laugh. He sent her
away for something else. She took the jug, ran
out, and brought back some unleavened bread on
a round board, and once more sat down, crouching,
and looking on with staring eyes.

' Then the Tartars went away and agains
locked the door.

After a while the Nogdy came and said:
¢ Avda, the master, Ayda,l ?

He, {00, knew no Russmn All Zhilin could
make out was that he was told to go somewhere,

Zhilin followed the Ndgay, but limped, for
the shackles dragged his feeb 80 thet he could
hardly step at all. On geliing out of the barn he
saw a Tarbar village of aboub ten houses, and a
Tartar mosque with a small fower, - Three horses:
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stood saddled before one of the houses; little boys
were holding them by the reins. The dark Tartar
eame out of this house, beckoning with his hand
Jfor Zhilin to follow him. Then he laughed, said
something ih his own langunage, and returned into
the house.

Zhilin entered. The room was a good cne:
the walls smoothly plastered with clay. Near the
front wall lay a pile of bright-coloured feather
beds ; the side walls were covered with rich carpets
used as hangings, and on these were fastened guns,
pistols, and swords, all inleid with silver. Cloge
20 one of the-walls was a small stove on a level with
the earthen floor. The floor itself was as clean as
a thrashing-ground. A large spoce in one corner
was spread pver with felf, on which were ;ugs, and
on these rugs were cushions stuffed with down.
And on these five cushions sat five Tartars, the
dark one, the red-haired one, and three guests.
They were wearing their indoor slippers, and each
had a cushion bekind his back. Before them were
standing. millel cakes on a round board, melfed
duiter in a bowl, and a jug of buza, or Tartar beer.
They ate both - cakes and bubter with their
hands.

The dark man jumped up and ordered Zhilin
%o be placed on one side, not on the carpeb bub.
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on the Bare ground, then he sat down on the
carpet agaid, and offered millet cakes and buza to
his guests. The servant made Zhilin sit down,
after which be took off his own overskoes, put
them by the door where the other shoes were
standing, and sat down nearer to his masters on
the felt, watching them as they ate, and lLicking
his lips.

The Tartars ate as much as they wanted,
and a woman dressed in the same way as the girl
—in a-long gown and trousers, with 2 kerchief on
her head—came and took away what was left,
and brought a handsome basin, and a ewer with a
narrow spouf. The Tartars washed their hands,
Jolded them, -went down on -their knees, blew to
the four quarters, and said their prayers. Affer:
they had talked for a while, one of the
guests turned to Zhilin and began %o speak in.
Russian.

“You were capfured by Kazi-Mohammed,” he
said, and pointed at the red-bearded Tartar.  ‘And.
Kazi-Mohammed has given you to 4Abdul Murad,”
pointing at the dark one. *Abdul Murad is now
~your master.’

Zhilin was silent. Then Abdul Murad began
to talk, laughing, pointing to Zhilin, and repeating,
“Soldier Russ, good Russ.’
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The snicrpreter said, *He orders you to write
#ome and tell them #o gend o ransom, and as soon
-as the money comes he will s you free.”

Zhilin thought for @ momen, and said, ‘How
much ransom does he want?’

The Tartars talked awhile, and then the
interpreter said, ¢ Three thousand ribles.’

¢No,” said Zhilin, ‘I can’s pay so much.’

.Abdul jmhpéd up and, waving his arms,
+talked to Zhilin, thinking, as before, that he
‘would ‘understand. The interpreter translated:
“How much will you give?’

Zhilin considered, and said, ‘Five hundred
riibles.” A# this the Tartars began speaking very
«quickly, all together. Abdul began to shout at
+the red-bearded one, and jabbered go fast that the
.8pittle spurted out of his mouth. The red-bearded
-one only screwed up his eyes and clicked his
“tongue.

They quictened down after a while, and the
interpreter said, ‘Tive hundred rdbles is nob
«nough for the master. He paid two hundred for
you himself. Kazi-Mohammed was ¢z debt fo him,
-and he fook you in paymeni. Three thousand

xibles! Less than that won’t do. I you refuse
to write, you will be put into a pit and flogged
with a whip!?
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‘Eh}’ thought Zhilin, #the more, one fears
-them the worse it will be.”’

So he sprang to his jeet, and said, ‘You tell
that dog that if he tries to frighten me I will not
write at all, and he will get nothing. I never was
afraid of you dogs, and never will be!’

The interpreter translated, and again they’all
‘began to tallz at once.

They jabbered for a long time, and then the
-dark man jumped up, came to Zhilin, and said :

¢ Drkigit Russ, dzhigit Russ!’ (Dzhigih in their
_language means ‘brave.’y And he laughed, and
:Said something $o the interpreter, who translated :
* One thousand rdbles will satisfy him.’

Zhilin stuck fo t1: I will not give more than
five bundred. And if you kill'me you'll get
nothing at all.’

 The Tartars talked awhile, then sent the
gervant out to fetch something, and kept looking
now ‘a¢ Zhilin now at the ddor. The servant
xeturned followed by a stout, bare-footed, tatiered
-men, who also had his leg skuckled.

Zhilin gasped with surprise: it was Rostilin.
He,. 100, had been taken. They were put side by
gide, and began to tell each other what had:
oceurred. While they talked the Tartars locked
<on i silence. Zhilin related what had happened
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to him;fjnd Kostilin told how his horse had
stopped, his gun missed fire, and this same Abdul
‘had overtakén and captured him.

Abdul jumped up, pointed to Kostilin, and
said something. The interpreter franslated that
they both now belonged to one master, and the one
who first paid the ransom would be set free first.

‘There now,” he said to Zhilin, ‘you get
angry, but your comrade here is gentle; he has
written home, and they will send five thousand
rtbles. So he will be well fed and well treated.

Zhilin replied: °‘My comrade can’do as he
dikes; maybe he is rich, I am not. It must be as
I said. Kill me, if you like—you will gain nothing"
by ib; bubt I will not write for more than five
hundred rtbles.’

. They were silent. Suddenly up sprarng Abdul;
brought a little box, took out & pen, ink, and @
"bit of paper, gave them to Zhilin, slapped him on
the shoulder, and made a sign that he should
write. He had,agreed to take five hundred ribles:

Wait @ bit!® said Zhilin to the interpreter;
tell him that he must feed us properly, give us
proper clothes and boots, and leb us be together.
It will be more ckeerful for us. And he must have
these shackles taken off our feet,’ and Zhflin
looked at his master and laughed.
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The masteralso laughed, heard the f§¥erpreter,
and said: ¢I will give them the best of clothes:
& cloak and boots fif fo be married in. I will feed
them like primces, and if they like they can live
together in the barn. Bubt I can’t take off the
shackles or they will run away. They shall be
taken off, however, at night,” And he jumped up
and slapped Zhilin on the shoulder, exclaiming :
“You good, T good !’ '

Zhilin wrote the letter, but. addressed it
wrongly so that it should not reach its destination,
thinking fo himself; ‘Tl run away!’ V

Zhilin and Kostilin were taken back to theq
barn and given some maize siraw, a jug of water,
gome bread, two old cloaks, and some worn-out
military boote—evidently taken from the corpses
of Russian soldiers. At night their shackles were
taken off their feet and they were locked up in
the bam.

II

Zhilin and his friend lived in this way for a
whole month. The master always laughed and
said: ‘You, Ivén, good!' I, Abdul, good!’ Bub
he fed them badly, giving them nothing buf
unleawened bread of millet-flour baked into flat

_eakes, or sometimes only unbaked dough. '

Kostilin wrote home & second time, and did
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nothing bat mope and wait for the money fo
arrive. He would sit for days together in the barn
sleeping, or couniing the days till a letter could
come. 7

Zhilin knew his letter would reach no one,
and he did not write another. He thought:
‘Where cquld my mother get enough money to-
ransom me? As it is she lived chicfly on what I
sent her, Tf she had to raise five hundred rubles,
she would be quite ruined. With God’s help TIL
manage {o escape!’

So he kept on the look-cut, planning how to-

oiun away. ~

He would walk about the Aoul whistling ; or
would sit working, modelling dolls of clay, or
weaving basl ots out of twigs, for Zhilin was clever-
with his hands.

Once he modelled a doli ‘with a nose and.
hands and feet and with a Tartar gown on, and.
pub it up on the roof. When the Tarfar women.
came out ta feloh water, the master’s daughter,
Dina, saw the doll and called the women, who-
put down their jugs and stood looking and
lsughing, Zhilin took down the doll and held it
out to them. They laughed, but dared not take
it. He put dowxn the doll and went into the barn,
. waiting to see what would happen.
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Dina rah up to the doll, looked rowsd, seized
it, and ran away.

Ip the morning, at daybreak, he looked out.
Dina came out of the house and sat down on the
threshold with the doll, which she had dressed up
in bits of red styff, and she rocked it like a baby,
singing & Tartar lufleby. Anold woman came out
and scolded her, and snatching the doll away broke
4t fo bits, and sent Dina about her business. .

But Zhilin made another doll, better ‘than
the first, and gave it to Dina. Once Pina brought
a Jittle jug, putb i on the ground, sst-down gazing
at him, and laughed, pointing to the jug.

<What pleases her so?’ wonidered Zhilin. He
took the jug thinking it was water, but it turned
out to be milk,  He drank the milk and said:
¢ That'’s good !’

How pleased Dina was! “Geod, Ivén, good !
said she, and she jumped up -and clapped her
hands. Then, seizing the jug, she -ran awsay.
After that, she stealtkzly brought him some milk
every day.

‘The Tartars make @ kind of cheese oub of
goat’s milk which they dry on the roofs of their
houses; and sometimes, on ihe sly, she brought
him some of this cheese. And once, when Abdul
had killed a sheep, she brought Zhilin a bif of
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mutton in her sleeve. She would just throw the
things down and run away.

One day there was a heavy storm and the rain
fell in torrents for & whole hour. All the streams
became turbid. At the ford the water rose till it
was seven feet high, and the currenf was so strong
that it rolled the stones about. Rivulets flowed
everywhere, and the rumbling in the hills never
ceased. When the storm was over, the water ran
in streams down the village street. Zhilin got his
master to lend him a knife, and with it he shaped
a small eylinder, and cutting some little boards,

<16 made & wheel to which he fixed two dolls, one
on each side. The little girls brought him some
bits of stuff and he dressed the dolls, one as a
peasant, the other as a peasant woman. Then he
Jastened them in their places and set'the wheel 50
that the stream should work it. The wheel began
to-turn and the dolls danced.

The whole village collected around. Little
boys and girls, Tartar men and women,‘ all came
and clicked their tongues.

¢Ab;Russ! Ah, Ivénl®

Abdul had & Russian clock which was broken:
He called Zhilin and showed it to him, clicking
his tongue. ‘

¢ Give it me; I'll mend it for you,’ said Zhilin.
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He 200k it to pleces with the knife, sorfed the
pieces, and put them together again so that the
clock went all right.

The master was delighted and made kim o
present of one of his old tunics which was all in
holes, Zbilin had to accept it. He could & any
rate use it as & coverlet at night.

After that Zhilin's fame spread; sud Tartars
came from distant villages, bringing him now the
Jock of a gun or of a pistol, now & watch, to mend.
‘His magter gave him some tools—pincers, gimlets,
and a file.

One day a Tartar fell il and they came fo
Zhflin, saying, ‘Come and heal him!’ Zhilin
knew nothing about doctoring, but he went to
look, and thought to himself, ‘Perhaps he will
get well anyway.’

He returned to the barn, mixed some water
with sand, and then in the presence of. the
“Tartars whispered some words over it and gave
it to the sick man to drink. Luckily for him, the
Tartar recovered. '

Zhilin began to pick up thetr language a lilile,
and some of the Tartars grew familiar with him.
‘When they wanted him, they would call: ‘Ivin!
Ivén}’ Others, however, still looked at him
askance, as at a wild beast.
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The red-bearded Tartar disliked Zhilin.
Whenever he saw him he frowned and turned
away or swore at him, There was also an old man
there who did not live in the Aoul but used to
come up from the foot of the hill. Zhilin only
saw him when he passed on his way to the
Mosque. He was short, and had a white cloth
wound round his cap. His beard and moustaches
were clipped, and white as snow, and his face
was wrinkled and brick-red. His nose was hooked
like & hawk’s, his grey eyes looked cruel, and
he had no teeth except two fusks. He would
pass, with his furban on his head, leaning on
his stoff, and glaring round hir like a wolf. X
he saw Zhilin he would snort with anger and turn
sway.

Once Zhilin descended the hill to see where
the old man lLived He went down along the
pathway and came to a little gaiden surrounded
by a stone wall, and behind ‘the wall he saw
cherry and -apricot trees, énd a hut with a flat
roof. He came closer, and saw hives made of
platted straw, and bees fying’ about and hum-
miéng. The old man was Zneeling, busy doing
something with. a hive. Zhilin siretched to ldok
and his shackies raitled. The old ran turned
round and, giving a yell, snafched a pistol from
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his belt and shot at Zhilin, who just managed fo
shelter himeelf behind the stone wall.

The old man went to Zhilin’s master fo
complain. The master called Zhilin and said with
a laugh, “Why did you go to the old man’s
house ?*

‘1 did him no harm,’ replied Zhilin., ‘I only
wanted to see how he lived.’

' The master repeated what Zhilin said.

But the old man was i» @ rage; he Rissed
and jabbered, showing his tusks and shaking his
Jists ab Zbdlin,

Zhilin could not. understend all, but he.
gathered that the old man was telling Abdul -
he ought not to keep Russians in the Aoul, bat
ought to kill them. At last the old man went
away.

Zhilin asked the master . who the old man
was.

‘He is a great man!’ said the master. ‘He
was the bravest, of our fellows; he killed many
Russians, and was af one time very rich. He had.
three wives and eight sons, and they all lived in
one village. Then the Russians came and destroy-
ed the village, and killed seven of his sons.
Only one son was left, and: he gave himself upto
the Russians. The eld man also went and gave
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himself ap, and lived among the Russians for
three months. At the end of that time he found
his son, killed him with his own hands, and then
escaped. ‘After that he left off fighting and went
to AMecca to pray to God; that is why-he wears a
turban. One who has been to Mecca i8 called
¢ Hadji,” and wears a turban. He does not like
you fellows., He tells me to kill you. But I
can’t kill you, I have paid money for you and,
besides, I have grown fond of you, Ivin. Far
from Killing you, I would not even let you go if L
had not promised.” And he laughed, saying in
Russian, ‘ You, Ivdn, good; I, Abdul, good!?

v

Zhilin lived in this way for a month. During
the day he saunfered about the Aoul or busied
" hiraself with some kandicraft, but at night, when
‘all was silent in the Aoul, he dug at the floor of
_the barn. Jft was no easy task digging, because
of the stones; but ke worked awaey ai them with
his file, and at last hed made a hole under the
wall Jarge enough to get through.

<If only I could get to know the lay of the:
land,’ thought he, ‘and which way to go! But
none of the Tartars will tell me.’

So he chose a day when the master was
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away from home, and set off affer dinner to
climb the hill beyord the village and look round.
But before leaving home the master always gave
orders to his son to watch Zhilin and not ‘o lose
sight of him. So the lad ran after Zhilin,
shouting: ‘Dor’t go! Father does not allow
it. Tl call theneighbours if you won’t come back.”

Zbhilin tried to persunde him, and said: ‘T'm
nob going far ;—1I only wanted to climb that hill.
I want to find a herb—io cure sick people with.
You come with me if you like. How can I run.
away with these shackles on ? Tomorrow T'I
make a bow and arrows for you.’

So he persudded the lad and they went. To
look at the hill, it did not seem far to the top,
but it was hard walking with shackles on his leg.
Zhilin went on and on, but it was all he could do
to reach the top. There he sat down and noted
how the land lay. To the south, beyond the
barn, was a valley in which @ kerd of horses was
pasturing and at the botbom of the valley one
could see another Aoul. Beyond that was a
steeper hill and another hill beyond that., Be-
tween the hills, in the blue distance, were forests,
and stiil farther off were mountaing, rising higher
and higher, The highest of them were covered
with snow, white as sugér; and one snowy peak
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towered above all the rest. To the east and to the
west were other such hills, and here and there
smoke rose from Aouls in the ravines. <Ah’
thought he, ‘all that is Tartar country.’ And
be turned towards the Russian side. A#$ his feet
he saw 8 river, and the Aoul he lived in, sur-
rounded by lit{le gardens. He could see women,
like tiny dells, sitting by the river rinsing clothes,
Beyond the Aoul was a hill, lower than the one
to the south, and beyond it two other hills well
-wooded; and between these, a smooth bluish
plain, and far, far across the plain something
that looked like a cloud of smoke. Zhilin tried
to remember where the sun used to rise and set
when he was living in the fort, and he saw that
there was no mistake: the Russian fort must be
in that plain. Between those two hills he would
fave to make his way when he escaped.

The sun was beginning to set. The white,
snowy mountaing turned red, and the dark hills
turned darker; mists rose from the ravine, and
the valley, where he supposed the Russian fort to
be, scemed on fire with he sunset glow. Zhilin
Jocked carefully. Something . seemed to be
quivering in the valley like smoke from & chimney,
"and he felt sure the Russian fortress was there.

It had grown late. The Mullab’s cry was
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heard. 'The herds were being driven home, the
cows were lowing, and the lad kept saying,
¢Come home ! * But Zhilin did not feel énclined to
g0 away.

At last, however, they went back. ¢Well’
thought Zhilin, ‘now that I know the way, it is
time to escape.” He thought of running away
that night, The nights were dark—the moon
had waned. Butb as ill-luck would have if, the
Tarters returned home that evening. They
generally came back driving cattle before them
and in good spivits. Butb this time they, had no
cattle. All they brought home was the dead
body of a Tartar—the red ohe’s brother—who
had been killed. They came back looking sullen,
and they all gathered together for the burial.
Zhnilin also came ou?b to see it. ‘

They wrapped the body in a piece of linen
without any coffin, and . carried it oub of the
village, and laid it“on the grass under some
plane-trees. The Mullah and the old men came.
They wound cloths around their caps, ook off
their shoes, and sguatted on their heels, side by
side, near the corpse.

The Mullah was in front: behind him iz 6
row were three old men in turbans, and belind
them again the other Tarters. Al cast down
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their eyes and sat in silence. This continued &
long time, until the Mullah raised his head and
said: ‘Allah !’ (which means God). He said that
one word, and they all cast down their eyes
again and were again silent for a long time,
They sat quite sfill, not moving or making any
sound.

Apain the Mullah lifted his head and said,
¢Allah !’ and they all repeated: ¢ Aflah! Allah!’®
and were again silent.

The dead body lay ¢mmovable on the grass
and they sab as still as if they too were dead.
Not one of them moved. Therp was no sound
but that of the leaves df the plane-trees stirring
in the breeze, Then the Mullah repeated a prayer,
and they all rose. They lifted the body and
carried it in their arms to a hole in the ground.
It was not an ordinary hole, but was kollowed out
under the ground like a vaulf. They took the
body under the arms and by ‘the legs, beni if, and
let it gently down, pushing it under the carth
in a siiting pesture, with the hands folded in
" front. '

The Nogéy brought some green rushes, which.
they stuffed into-the hole, and, quickly covering
it with earth, they smoothed the ground, and set
an upright stone at the head of the grave. Then
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they {rod the earth down and again sat in a row
before the grave, keeping silence for a long, time.

At last they rose, said ¢ Allah | Allah ! Allah!*
and sighed. '

The red-bearded Tartar gave money to the
old men ; then he too rose, took a whip, struck
himself with it three times on the forehead, and
went home. .

The next morning Zhilin saw the red Tartar,
followed by three others, leading a mare out of
the village. When they were beyond the village
the red-bearded Tartar took off his tunic and
turned up his sleeves, showing his stout arms.
Then he drew a dagger and sharpened it on.a
whetsione. The other Tartars raised the mare’s
head and he cut her throat, threw her down, and
began skinning her, loosening the hide with his
big hands. Women and girls came and began to
wash the enfrails and the inwards. The mare was
cut up, the pieces taken into the hut, and the
whole village collected at the red Tartar’s hut for
& funeral feast.

For three days they went on eating the flesh
of the mare, drinking buza, and praying for the
dead man, Allthe Tartars were ab home. On
the fourth. day at dinner-time Zhilin saw them
preparing o go away. Horses were bronght out,
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they gat ready, and some ten of them (the red
one among them) rode away; but Abdul stayed
at home, It was new moon, and the nights were
atill dark.

¢Ah!’ thought Zhilin, ‘tonight is the time
to escape.” And he told Kostilin; but Kosiilin's
heart failed kim.

‘How can we escape ¢’ he said. ‘We don’s
even know the way.’

‘I know the way,’ said Zhilin.

‘Even if you do,’ said Kostilin, ‘we can’t
reach the fort in one night.’

‘If we can’t,” said Zhilin, °we’ll sleep in the
forest. See here, I have saved some cheeses.
What)s the good of sitting' and moping here ? If
they send your ransom—well and ‘good, buf

- suppose they don’t menage fo collect #? The
Tartars are angry now, because the Russians
have killed one of their men. They are falking
of killing us.’

Kogtilin thought it over.
¢ Well, let’s go,’ said he.
‘ v

Zhilin crept into the hole, widened it so
that Kostilin might also get through, and then
they both sat waiting till all should be quiet in
the Aoul.
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As soon as all was quiet, Zhilin crept under
the wall, got oub, and whispered to Kostilin,
‘Come | * Kostilin erept out, but in so doing he
caught a stone with his foot and made & noise.
TFhe master had a very vicious watck-dog, a spotied
one called Ulydshin. Zhilin had been careful to
feed him for some time before. Ulydshin heard
the noise and began to bark and jump, and the”
other dogs did the same. Zhilin gave a dight
whistle, and threw him & bit of cheese. Ulydshin
knew Zhilin, wagged his tail, and stopped barking.

But the master had heard the dog and
ghouted to him from his hut, ‘Heyl, hayt,
Ulyéshin !’

Zhilin, however, -scraiched Uly4shin behind
the ‘ears, and the dog was quiet and rubbed
against his legs, wagging his tail,

They sat hidden behind a corner for a while.
All became silent-again, ornly a sheep coughed
inside a shed, and the water rippled over the
gtones in the Zollow. It was dark, the stars were
high overhead, and ‘the new moon showed red as
it set, horns uwpward, behind the hill. Tu the
valleys the fog was white as milk.

, Zhilin rose and said to his compamon, ‘' Well,
friend, come along!’

‘They sterted ; but they had only gone o few
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steps when they heard the Mullah crying from
the roof, ©<Allsh, Bismillak! Ilrakman!’ That
meant that the people would be going to the
Mosque. So they sat down again, hiding behind
a wall, and waited a long time till the people had
passed. At last all was quiet again,

‘Now then! May God be with us!’® They
crossed themselves and started once more. They
passed througk a - yard and went down the
hillside to the river, crossed the river, and wenb
along the valley.

The mist was thick buf only near the ground,
overhead the stars shone quite brightly. Zhilin
directed their course by the stars. It was cool in
the mist, and easy walking; only their boots were
uncomforiable, being worn outr and trodden down.
Zhilin took his off, threw them away, and wenb
barefoot, jumping from stone o stone and
guiding his course by the stars. Kostflin began
to lag bekind. :

‘Walk slower,” he said, ‘these confounded
‘boots have guite blistered my fest.’

‘Take them off!” said Zhilin, “It will be
eagier walking without them,’

Kostilin went barefoot, but got on still worse.
The stones cuf his feet and he kept lagging
behind. Zhilin said: ¢ If your feet get cut theyll
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heal again, but if the Tartars catch us and kill us,
it will be worse !’

Kostilin did not reply, but went on, groaning
all the time.

Their way lay through the valley for a long
time. Then to the right they heard dogs barking,
Zhilin stopped, looked about, and began climbing
the hill, feeling with kis hands.

¢Ahl? said he, ‘we have gone wrong and
have come too far to the right. Here is another
Aoul, .one I saw from the hill. We must turn
back and go up that hill to the left. There must
be a wood there.

But Kostilin said: ¢ Wait a minute! Let me
get breath. My feet are all cut and bleeding.’

‘Never mind, friend! They’ll heal: again.
You should spring more lightly. Like this!’

And Zhilin ran back and turned to the left
up the hill towards the wood. .

Kostilin still lagged behind and groaned.
Zhilin only said ¢ Hush!’ and went on and on.

They went up the bill and found a wood, as
Zhilin had said. They entered the wood and
Jorced their way through the brambles, which #ore
their clothes. A% last they came to a path and
followed iﬁ;

- “Stop!” They heard the framp. of hoofs on
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the path, and waited, listening, It sounded like
the tramping of a horse’s feet, but then ceased.
They moved on, and again they heard the tramp-
ing. When they paused, it also stopped. Zhilin
crept nearer to it and saw something standing on
the path where it was not quite so dark. It
looked like a horse, and yet not quite like one,
and on it was something gueer, not like a man.
He heard it snorfing. *What can it be'? Zhilin
gave a low whistle, and off it dasked from the
path into the thicket, and the woeds were filled
with the noise of erackling, as if a Aurricane were
sweeping through breaking the branches.

Kostilin was so frightened that he sank o the
ground. But Zhilin laughed and said: ‘It'sa
stng. Don’t you hear him breaking the btanches
with his antlers? We were afraid of him, and
he is afraid of us.’

They went on. - The Great Bear was already
setting. It was near morning, and they did not
know whether they were going the right way or
not. Zhilin thought it was the way he had been
brought by the Tartars; and that they were still
some seven miles from the Russian fort; but he
had wothing -certain o go by, and at night one
easily mistakes the way. After a time they came
to a clearing. Kostilin sat down and‘said: ‘Do
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w8 you like, T can go no farther! My feet won't
carry me.’

Zhilin tried to persuade him.

¢No, I shall never get there; I can’s!’

Zhilin grew angry, and spoke roughly to him.

< Well, then, I shall go on alone. Good-bye!”

Kostilin jumped up and followed. They
went another three miles. The mist in the wood
had setiled down still more densely; they could
not see a yard before them and the stars had

grown dim.

'Suddenly they heard the sound of a horse’s
hoofs in front of them. They heard its shoes
airike the stanes. Zhilin lay down flat and listened
with his ear to the ground. ,

- *Yes, so it is | A korseman is coming towards

. us.’ .

They ran off the path, croucked among the
bushes, and waited. Zbilin crept to the road,
laoked, and saw a Tartar on horsebé.ck driving &
cow and humming to himself. The Tartar rode
past.” Zhilin retnrned to Kostilin. '

*God has led him past ns; get up and let’s

goonl?®

Kostilin tried to rise, but fell back again.

‘I car’t; on %y word T can’t! I have no

strength left.” '
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He was heavy and -stout and had been
perspiring freely. Chilled by the mist, and with
his feet all bleeding, he had grown quite limp.

. Zhilin tried to Lft him, when suddenly
Kostilin screamed out: *Oh, how it hurts !’

Zhilin’s feart sank.

‘ What are you shouting for? The Tartar is
still near; he’ll have heard you!’ And he thought
‘to himself, ‘He is really quite done up. Whatam I
.o do with kim? Tt won’t do to desert a comarde.’

“Well, then, get up and climb up on my
back. Ili carry you if you really can’t walk.’

He helped Kostilin up, and pub his ams
under his thighs. Then he went out on to the
path, carrying him.

¢Only, for the love of heaven,” said Zhilin,
< don’t throftle me with your hands! Hold on to my
shoulders.”

Zhilin found his load heavy; his feeh, too,
were bleeding, and he was fired out. Now and
‘then he stooped to- balance Kostilin better,
Jjerking him up so that he should sit higher, a;nd
then wert on again.

The Tartar musb, however, really have
heard Kostilin scream. -Zhilin suddenly heard
Some one galloping behind and shouting in the
Tartar fongue. He darted in among the bushes.
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The Tartar seized his gun and fired but did nob
hit them, shouted in his own language, and
galloped off along the road.

¢ Well; now we are lost, friend!’ said Zhilin.
¢ That dog will gather the Tartars together to hunf
us down. Unless we can get a couple of miles
awgy from here we are lost!” And he thonght to
himself, ‘Why the devil did I saddle myself with
this block? 1 should have got away long ago had
I been alone.’ '

“Go on alone,” said Kostilin, ¢Why should
you perish because of me ?’

‘No, I won’t go. It won’t do to desert a
comrade.”

Again he took Kostilin on his shoulders and
staggered on. They went on in that way for
another half-mile or more. They were still in the
fortst and could not see the end of it. But the
mist was already dispersing and clouds seemed to
be gathering ; the stars were no longer to be seen.
Zhilin was quite done up. They came to &
spring walled én with stones by the side of the
path. Zhilin stopped and set Kostilin down. '

" “Let me have a rest and a drink,’ said he,
<and leb us eat some of the cheese. It can’t be
much farther now.?

But hardly had he lain down to get a drink,
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than he heard the sound of horses’ feet behind
him. Again they darted to the right among the
bushes, and Iay down under a steep slope.

They heard Tartar voices. The Tartars
stopped at the very spot where they had turned
off the path. The Tartars talked 2 bif, and then
-seemed to be seiting a dog on the scent. There
wags a sound of crackling twigs and a strange dog
appeared from behind the bushes. It stopped,
and began to bark.

Then the Tartars, also strangers, came climb-
ing down, seized Zhilin and Kost{lin, bound them,
put them on horses, and rode away with them.

‘When they had ridden about two miles, they
meb Abdul, their owner, with $wo other Tartars
following him. After talking with the strangers,
he put Zhilin and Kastilin on two .of his own
Borses and took them back to the Aoul ;

Abdul did not laugh now and did not say a
word to them.

They were back at the Acul by daybreak,
and were set down in the streef. The children
came crowding round, throwing stones, shrieking,
and beating them with whips,

The Tartars gathered together in a circle,
and the old man from the foof of the hill wasalso
there. They began discussing; and Zhilin heard
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them considering what should be done with him
and Kostilin. Some said they ought o be sent
farther into the moungaing; but the old man said:
<They must be killed !

Abdul disputed with him, saying: ‘I gave
money for them and I must get ransom for
them.” Bub the old man said: ‘They will pay
you nothing, but will only bring misfortune. It
is a sin to feed Russians. Kill them, and ‘have
done with #1°

They dispersed. When they had gone the
master came up to Zhilin and said: ‘If the
money for your ransom is not sent within a fort-
night, I will flog you; and if you .fry to run
away again, Il kill you like a dog! Write &
letter and write properly 1’

. Paper was brought to them, and they wrote
" the letters. Shackles were put on their feet, and
they- were taken behind the Mosque to a deep pit
“about twelve feet square, into which they were
Iet down. ‘

VI

Life was now very hard for them. Their
shackles were never taken off, and they were not
et outb into the fresh air. Unbaked doug'h was
thrown to them as i they were dogs, and water
was let down in a can.
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It was web and close in the pit and there was
& horrible stench. Xostflin grew quite ill, his
body became swollen, and he wehed all over and
moaned or slept all the time. Zhilin, too, grew
downeast; he saw it was a bad(vlook-out and
could think of no way of escape.

" He tried to make a tunnel, but thera was no-
where to pub the earth. His master noticed it
and threatened to kill him.

He wag sitting on the floor of the pit one-
day, thinking of freedom and feeling very down-
hearted, when suddenly a cake fell into his lap,
then another, and then ¢ shower of cherries. He
looked up and there was Dina. She looked at
him, Iaughed and .Ttan away. And  Zhilin
thought : ‘Might not Dina help me ?’

He cleared out o little place in the pit,
scraped up some clay, and began modelling toys.
He made men, horses, and dogs, thinking, ¢ When
Dina comes Tl throw them up to her.’

But Dina did not come next day. Zhilin
heard the #ramp of horses; some men rode past
and the Ts¥tars gathered in council near the
‘Mosque. They shouted and argued; the word
¢ Russians ’ was repeated soveral fimes. He could
hear the voice of the old man. Though he could
not distinguish what was said, he guessed that
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Russian #roops were somewhere near, and that
the Tartars, afraid they might come into the
Aoul, did not know what ta do with their
-i)ﬁsoners.

After talking awhile, they went away.
Suddenly he heard a rusiling overhead and saw
Dina crouching ab the edge of the pit, her knees
higher than her head, and bending over so that
the coins of her plait dangled above the pit. Her
€yes gleaméd like stars. She drew two cheeses
oub of her sleeve and threw them to him. Zhilin
took them and said, ‘Why did you not come
before ? I have made some toys for you. Here,
catch!® And he began throwing the toys up,
-one by one.

But she shook her head and would not look
ab them.

" ¢I don’t want any,’ she said. She sat silent
for awhile and then went on, ¢ Ivén, they want to
kill you!’ And she pointed to her own throat.

“Who wants to kill me ?’

¢ Father ; the old men say he musb. But I
. am sorry for you!’

Zhilin answered: *Well, if you are sorry for
e, bring me a long pole.’

" She shook her head, as much as fo say, ‘I
- can’tl?
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‘He clasped his hands and prayed her: ¢ Dina,
please do! Dear Dina, I beg of you!”

‘I can’t!’ she said, ‘they would see me
bringing it. They’re all at home.” And she
went away.

So when evening came Zhilin still sat looking:
up now and then, and wondering what would
happen. The stars were there, but the moan,
had not yet risen. The Mullah’s voice was heard ;
then all was silent. Zhilin was beginning to-
doze, thinking : “ The girl will be afraid to do it!”

Suddenly he felt clay falling on his head.
He locked up, and saw a long pole poking info the
opposite wall of the pit. Tt kept poking about for
a time and then it came down, sliding inio the
pit. Zhilin was glad indeed. He fook hold of it a.nd
lowered it. It was a strong pole, one that he
had seen before on the roof of his master’s hut.

He looked up. The stars were shining high

“in the sky, and just above the pit Dina’s eyes
gleamed in the dark like a cat’s.  She.stooped
with her face close to the edge of the pit and

“whispered, “Ivén! Ivin!’ waving her hand in
front of her face to, show that he should speak
Tow. ‘

‘What ?’ said Zhilin.

“AlL but two have gone away.”
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Then Zhilin said, < Well, Kostilin, come; lot
us have one last try ; I'll help you up.’

But Kostilin would not hear of it,

‘No,’ said he, ‘It’s clear I can’t get away
from here. How can I.go when I have hardly
strength to turn round 2’

‘Well, good-bye, then! Don’t think il of me!”
and they kissed each other. Zhilin seized the
pole, told Dina to kold on, and began fo climb.
He slipped once or twice; the shackles hindered
,him. Xostilin_helped him and he managed fo
get to the top. Dina, with her little hands,
pulled with all her might at his ghirt, langhing,

_ Zhilin drew .out the pole, and said, “Pub it
back in its place, Dina, or they’ll notice and you
will be beaten.’

She dragged tho-pole away, and Zhilin -went
down the hill. #When he had gone down the
steep incline, he took a sharp stone and tried to
wrench the lock off the shackles, Bub it was a
strong lock and he could not manage to break it
and besides, it was difficult fo get af. Then he
heard some one running down the hill, springing
lightly. He thoughi: * Surely, that’s Dina again.”

Dina came, took a stone, and said, ‘Let me
try.’

She knelt down and fried to wrench the qu]g
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off, but her little hands were as slender as little
twigs, and she had not the strength. She threw
the stone away and began to ery. Then Zhilin sef
Yo work again at the lock, and Dina sguatted beside
bim with her hand on his shoulder.

Zhilin looked round and saw a red light to
the left behind the hill. The moon was just
rising. Ah!’ he thought, ‘before the moon has
risen I must have passed the valley and be in the
forest.” So he rose and threw away the stone.
Shackles or no, he must go on.

‘Good-bye, Dina dear!’ he said. ‘I ghall
never forget you!’

Dina seized. hold of him and fell about with
her hands for a place to pub some cheeses ghe had
brought. He took them from her.

¢Thank you, my little one. Who will make
dolls for you when I am gone?’ And-he siroked
her head.

Dina burst into tears, }ndmg her face in her
hands. Then she ran up the hill like a young
goat, the coins in her plajt clinking against her
‘back.

. Zhikin crossed himself, took the lock®of his

shackles in his hand to prevent its clattering,

and wenb along the road, dragging his shackled

leg and looking towards the pléce wheré the
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moon was about to rise. He now knew the way..
If he went straight he would have to walk nearly
six miles. If only he could reach the wood
before the moon had quite risen! He crossed
the river; the light behind the bill was growing
whiter. Still looking abt it, he went along the
valley, The moon was not yeb visible. The light
became brighter; and one s:ide of the valley was
growing lighter and lighter, and shadows were
drawing in towards the foot of the hill, creeping
nearer and nearer to him.

Zhilin went' on, keeping in the shade. He
wes hwrrying, but the moon was moving still
faster; the tops of the hills on the right were
already it up. As he got neer the wood the
white moen appeared from behind the hills, and.
it became light as day. One could see all the
leaves on the {rees. It was light on the hill, but
silent, as if nothing weresalive; no sound could
be heard but the gurgling of the river below.

Zhilin reached the wood without meeting any:
one, chose a dark spof, and sab down to rest.

He rested, and ate one of the cheeses. Then
e found a stone and set fo work again to knock
off the shackles. He Rnocked his bands sore, butr
eould not break the lock. He rose and wenb
-glong the road. = After walking the greater part
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of a mile he was quite done up and his feet were
aching. He had to stop every ten steps. There
18 nothing else for it,* thonght he. ‘I must drag
on as Jong as I have any strength left. If I sit
down I shan’t be able to rise again. - I can’t
reach the fortress; but when day breaks I'll lie
down in the forest, remain there all day, and go
on again at night.’

He went on all night. Two Tartars on
horseback passed him, butb he heard them a long
way off, and hid behind a tree.

The moon began to grow paler, and the dew
to fall. Tt was getting near dawn and Zhilin had
nobt reached the end of the forest. <Well,?
thought he, ‘T’ll walk another thirty steps, and
then furn in among the trees and sit down.’

He walked another thirty steps and saw
that he was at the end of the forest.” He went to
the edge; it was now quite light, and straight
before him was the plain and the fortress. To
the loft, quite close ab the foot of the slope, a fire
was dying ouf, and the smoke from it spread
around. There were inen gathered about the fire.

 He looked infently and saw guns glisténing.
“They were soldiers—Cossacks /

Zhilin was filled with joy. He collected his

rempining strength- and set off down the hill;
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saying to himself: ¢ God forbid that any mounted
Tartar should see me now, in the open field!
Near ag I am, I could not get there in time.’

Hardly had he said this when, a couple of
hundred yards off, on a Aillock to the left, he saw
{hree Tartars.

- They saw him alto and made « rush. His
heart sank. He waved his hands and shouted
with all his might, < Brothers, brothers! Help !’

The Cossacke heard him, and e party of
them on horseback darted to cuf across Hhe Tartars™
path. The Cossacks were far and the Tartars
were hear; but Zhilin, too, made a last effort.
Lifting the shackles with his hand, he ran %o«
wards the Cossacks hardly knowing what he was
doing, crossing himself and shouting, ‘Brothers !

_ Brothers ! Brothers !’

There were some fifteen Cossacks. The
Tartars were frightened, and stopped before
reaching him. Zhilin staggered up to the Cossacks.

They surrounded him and began questioning
him. “Who are you? What are you? Where
drom ?* )

 But Zhilin was quile beside himself and could
-only weep and repeat, ‘ Brothers! Brotherst’

Then the soldiers came running up and

crowded round Zhilin—one giving him bread,
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dnother buckwheat, a third védka : one wrapping o
cloak vound him, another bresking hiz shackles,

The officers recognized him, and rode with
him $o the fortress. The soldiers were glad to
see him back, and his comrades all gathered:
round him.

Zhilin told them all that had happened to

‘Thai’s the way I wen$ home and got married!”
gaid- he. ‘No. It sesms ploin that fate was
against it !’

So he went on serving in the Caucasus.
A month passed before Kostilin was released,
after paying five thousand ribles ransom. He
was nearly dead when they brought him back.

1870
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THE BEAR-HUNT

[The adventure here narrated is one that happened
to Tolstéy himself, in 1858. More than twenty years
later he gave up hunting, on kumanitarian grounds.]

E were out on a bear-hunting expedition.

My comrade had shot at & bear, but only

gave him a flesh-wound. There were fraces of
bleod on the snow, but the bear had got away.

We all collected in a group in the forest, to
decide whether we ought to.go after the bear s
once or wait two or three days till he should
setfle down again. We asked the peasant bear-
drivers whether it would be possible fo get round
the bear that day.

¢ No. It’s impossible,’ said an old bear-driver,
‘You must lef the bear gquiet down. In five
days’ time it will be possible to surround him;
but i you followed him now, you would only
frighten bim away and he would not settle down.?.

- - But a young -bear-driver began disputing
with the old man, saying that it was guite pos-
sible to get round the bear now.

*On such snow as this,” said he,  he won’t go
far, for he is a fat bear. He will seftle down
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befors evening, or, if not, I ean overigke him or
snowshoes.’ ‘

The comrade whom I was with was against
following up the bear and advised waiting. But-
I said:

¢We need not argue. You do as you like,
but I will follow up the track with Demydn. If
we geb round the bear, all right. If not, we lose
nothing. Tt is still early and there is nothing else-
for us to do today.’

8o it was arranged.

The others went back to the sledges and re-
turned to the village. PDemydn and I took some:
‘Bread and remained behing in the forest.

When they had all ieft us, Demydn and T
examined our guns and, after fucking the skirts of
our warm coats info our belts, we started off,
following the bear’s tracks.

‘ The weather was fine, Jrosty and calm ; but it-
was hard work snow-shoeing. The snow was deep
and softi: it had not caked together at all in the
forest and fresh show had fallen the day before, so
that our spow-shoes sank six inches deep in the-
snow, and sometimes more. )

" The bear’s tracks were visible from a distance
and we could see how he had been going; some-
times sinking in up to his belly and ploughing up
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{the snow as he went. A% first, while under large
trees, we kept in sight of his track; but when it
turned into a thicket of small firs, Demyén
stopped.

¢'We must leave the irail now,” said he. *He
has probably settled somewhere here. You can
see by the spow that he has been sguailing down.
Let us leave the track and go round; but we must
go quietly. Don’t shout or cough, o we-shall
frighten him away.

Leaving the track, therefore, we turned off
to the left. But when we had gone about five
hundred yards, there were the bear’s traces again
right before us.  We followed them and they
brought us out on tothe road. There we stopped,
examining the road to see which way: the bear.
bad gone. Here and there in the snow were
prints of the bear’s pow, elaws and all, and bere
and thers the marks of a peasant’s bark shoes.
The bear had evidently gone towards the village.

As we followed the road, Demydn said s

*It’s no use watching the road now. We
shall see where be has turned of, o right or left,
By the marks in the soft snow at the side. He
‘must have turned off somewhere, for he won's
Ahave goue on to the village.’

We went along the road for mearly & mile,
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and then saw, shead of us, the bear’s track furn-
ing off the road. We examined it. How strange!
It was a bear’s track right enough, only not going
from the road into the forest but from the forest
on o the road! The.foes were pointing towards
the road.

¢ This must be another bear,” I said.

Demyin looked at it and considered a. while.

¢No,” said he. . ‘I’s the same one. Hes
been plaging ricks and walked backwards when
he left the road.’

We followed the track, and found it really
was so! The bear had gone some ten steps back-
wards, and then, behind a fir tree, had turned
round and gone straight ahead. Demyan stopped
and said;

¢ Now we are sure to get round him. There
is a marsh ahead of us and he must have settled
down there.  Leb us go round it.>

We began to make our way round through a
fir thicket.. I was fired out by this time, and it
Jhad become still more difficult fo get along. *Now
1 glided on to juniper bushes and cought my snow-
shoes tn them, now a tiny fir tree appeared
~ .bebween my feet, or, from want of practice, my
snow-shoes siipped off ; and now I came upon a
stump or a log hidden by the snow. I was getting
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very tived and was drenched with perspiration, and
I tock off my fur cloak. And there was Demysdn
2ll the time, gliding along as if in a boat, his
enow-shoes moving &8 if of their own accord, never
catching against anything nor slipping off. He
even took my fur and slung it over his shoulder
and still kept urging me on:

‘We went on for|two more miles and came out
on the other side of the marsh. I was lagging
behind. My snow-shoes kept slipping off and my
Teet stumbied, - Suddenly Demyédn, who was ahead
of me, stopped-and waved hisarm. When I came
up to him, he bent down, pointing with his hand,
and whispered :

«Do you see the magpie challering above that
undergrowth ? It scents the bear from afar. Thab
is where he must be.’

We turned off and went on for more than
another half-mile and presently we came on fo
the old track again.| We had, therefore, been
right round the bear, who wasnow within the track
we had left. We stopped, and I took off my cap

"and loosened all my clothes. Iwasashotasina .
steam bath and as wet as a drowned rat. Demyén
too was flushed, and wiped his face with his sleeve.

*Well, sir,” he said, ‘we have done otr job and
how we must kave @ 7 f.’
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The evening glow already showed red through
the forest. We took off our snow-shoes and sab
down on them, and got some bread and salt out
of our bags. TFirst I ate some snow and then
some bread ; and the bread tasted so good, that I
thought I had never in my life had any like it
before. We sab there resting until it began to
grow dusk, and then I asked Demysn if it was
far to the village, -

*Yes,” he said. ‘It must be aboub eight
miles. We will go on there tonight, but now we
must rest. Pub on your fur coat, sir, or you'll be
catching cold.’ v

Demyéin flattened down the snow, and break-
ing off some fir branches made a hed of them. We
lay down side by side, resbing our heads on our
arms. I do not remember how I fell asleep. Two
hours later I woke up, hearing something crack.
- I had slept so soundly that I did not know
where I was. Ilooked around me. How wonder-
full I was in some sor of a kall, all glittering and
white with gleoming pillars, and when I looked
up I saw through delicale white fracery, o vault,
of raven blackness and studded with coloured lights.
After a good look, I remembered that we were in
the forest and that what I ‘ook for a hall and
pillars, were trees covered with snow and hoar~ .
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Jrost, and the coloured lights were stars twinkling
between the branches.

"Hoar-frost had settled in the night; all the
twigs were thick with it, Demyan was covered with
it, it was on my fur coat, and it dropped down
i:_z'om the trees. I woke Demydn, and we put on
-our snow-shoes and started. It was very quiet
in the forest. No sound was heard but that of
our snow-shoes pushing through the soft snow;
except when now and then a tree, cracking from
the frost, made the forest resound. Only once we
heard the sound of a living creature, Something
sustled close o us and then rushed away. I felt
sure it was the bear, buf when we went to the
spot whence the sound had come, we found the
footmarks of kares, and saw several young aspen
trees with their bark gnawed. We had startled
some hares while they were feeding.

‘We came oub on the road and followed it,
dragging our snow-shoes behind us. Tt wag easy
walking now. Our snow-shoes clattered as they
slid behind us from side to side of the hard-trodden
zroad. - The snow creaked under-our boots and the
cold hoar-frost sefiled on our faces like down.
Seen through the branches the stars seemed to be
.Tunning to meet us, now twinkling, now vanishing,
as if the whole sky were on the move. -
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I found my comrade sleeping, but woke him
up and related how we bad got round the bear.
After telling our peasant host to collect beaters for
the morning, we had supper and lay down to
gleep.

I was =0 tired that I could have slept on till
midday if my comrade had mnot roused me. I
jomped up and saw that he was already dressed;
and busy doing something to his gun.

¢Where is Demysn?’ said 1.

In the forest, long ago. He has already been
over the tracks you made and been back here,
and now he has gone fo look after the beaters.’

I washed and dressed; and loaded my guns;
and then we gof into » sledge and started.

The sharp frost still continued. Tt was qmet
and the sun could not be seen. There was a thick
mist above us, and hoar-frost still covered every-
thing. '

After driving about two miles along the road,
' as we came near the forest we saw ¢ cloud of smoke
rising ‘from & hollow, and presently reached a
group of peasants, both men and women, armed
with cudgels. ‘

We got out and went up to them. The men
sab roasting potatoes and laughing and talking with
the women.
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Demyén was there too; and when we arrived
the people got up and Demy4in led them away to
place them in the circle we had made the day
before. They went along in single file, men and
women, thirty in all. The snow was zo deep that
we could only see them from their waists upwards.
They turned into the forest and my friend and I
followed in their track.

Though they had trodden a path, walking
was difficult; buf, on the other hand, it was im-
possible to fall: it was like walking betwesn two
walls of snow.

We went on in this way for nearly half a
mile, when all a once we saw Demyén coming
from another direction—running towards us on
his snow-shoes and*beckoning ug to-join him.
We went towards him, and he showed us where
to stand. I took my place and looked round
me. ‘ ’ ;

To my left were tall fir trees, between the
trunks of which I could see a goed way, and, like
a black paich just visible behind the trees, X could

‘see a beater. In front of me was -a thicket of
young firs, about as high as a man, their branches
weighed down and stuck -together with snow.
Through this copse ran a path thickly covered
with snow and leading straight up to where I
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stood. The thicket sfrefcked away to the right of
me and ended in a small glade, where I could see
Demyin placing my comrade.

I examined both my guns and comsidered
where I had better stand. Three steps behind
me was a tall fir. “ ,

‘That’s where I'll stand,’ thought I, ‘and
then I can lean my second gun against the tree’;
and I moved towards the tree, sinking up to my
Xnees in the snow ab each step. I trod the snow
down, and made & clearance about & yard sguare
to stand on. One gun I kept in my hand; the
cother, ready cocked, I placed leaning up against
the treo., Then I wunsheathed and roplaced my
dagger, to make sure that I conld draw it easily
in case of need.

Just as I had finished these preparations I
‘heard Demy4n shouting in the forest:

‘He’s up! He’sup!’

And asgoon as Demy4n shouted, the peasants
round the’ circle all replied in - their different
voices. ‘

¢Up, up, upl Ou! Ou! Ou!’ shouted the men.

<Ayt Ayl Ay !? screamed the women in high-
pitched tones.

The bear was inside the circle, and as Dem-"
yén ‘drove him on, the people all round kept
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shounting. Only my friend and I stood silent and
motionless, waiting for the bear to come towards
us. As I stood gazing and listening, my hears
beat violently. I trembled, holding my gun
Jast.

. *Now, now,” I thought. ‘He will come
suddenly. I shall aim, fire, and he will drop ‘

Suddenly, to my loft, but af a distance, X
‘heard something falling on the snow. 1 looked
between the tall fir trees, and some fifty paces
off, behind the trunks, saw something big and
black. I iook aim and waited, thinking:

¢ Won’t he come any nearer?’ -

As I waited I saw him move his ears, turn,
and -go back; and then I caught a glimpse of the
whole of him in profile. He was an immense brute.
In my excitement I fired, and heard my bullet go
‘flop’ against a tree. Peering through the smoke;
I saw my bear scampering back into the cirele, and
disappearing among the trees.

‘Well,” thought I. “My chance ig lost. ‘He
won’t come back to me. Either my comrade will
shoot him or he will escape through the line of
beaters. In any case he won’t give me another
chance.”

¥ rdoaded my grm, however, and again stood
fistening, The peasants were shoutmg all round,
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but to the right, not far from where my comrade
stood, I heard a woman screaming in a frenzied
voige :

‘Here heis! Hereheis! Come here, come
here! Oh! Oh! Ay! Ay?’

Evidently she could see the bear. I had
given up expecling him and was looking to the
right at my comrade. All at once I saw Demydn
with a stick in his hand, and without his snow-
shoes, running along a footpath towards my frfend.
He crouched down beside him, pointing his stick
as if aiming at something, and then I saw my
iriend raise his gun and aim in the rame direction.
, Crack! He fired.

*There,” thought I. <He has killed him.’

But I saw that my comrade did not run
towards the bear. Evidently he had missed him
or the shot had not faken full effect: ©

‘The bear will get away,” I thought. “He
will go back, but he won't come asecond time
towards me.—But what is that?’

Something was coming towards me like a
whirlwind, snorting as it came, and I saw the snow
flying up quite near me. I glanced straight.before
me, and there was the bear, rushing along .the
path through the thicket right at me, evidently
beside himself with fear. He was hardl} balf a
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dozen paces off, and I could see the whole of
him—his black ckest and enormous head with a.
reddish patch. There he was, blundering straight
at me and scafiering the snow about as he came.
I could see by his eyes that he did not see me,
but, mad with fear, was rushing blindly along, and
his path led him straight at the tree under which
I was standing. I raised my gun and fired. He
was almost upon me now and I saw that I had
missed. My bullei had gone past him, and he did
not even hear me fire, but still came Zeadlong
towards me. I lowered my gun and fired again,
almost touching his head. Crack! I had hit, but
not killed him !

'He raised his head and, laying his cars back,
came at me, showing his teeth.

1 snaiched abt my other gun, bub almost be-
fore I had touched it, he had flown at me and,
knocking me over into the snow, had passed right
over me.

¢ Thank- goodness, he has left me,” thought I

1 tried to rise, but something pressed me
down and prevented my getting up. The bear’s
rush had carried him past me, but he had turned.
back and had fallen on me with the whole weight
of his body. . I felt something beavy weighing me
down, and something warm above my face,. and I
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realized that he was drawing my whole face info
his mouth. My nose was already in it and I fel¢
the heat of it, and smelt his blood. He was
pressing my shoulders down with his paws so
that I could not move: all I could do was to draw
my head down towards my chest away from his
mouth, trying o free my nose and eyes, while he
tried to geb his teeth into them. Then I felt that
he had seized my forehead just under the hair
with the teeth of his lower jaw, and the flesh below
my eyes with his upper jaw, and was closing his
teeth. ¥t was as if my facs were being cubt with
knives. I struggled to geb away, whils he made
haste to close his jaws like a dog gnawing. I
managed to fwist my face away, but he began
drawing it again into his mouth.
- “Now,’ thought I, ‘my end kas come !’
Then I felt the weight lifted, and looking up,
-1 gsaw that he was no longer there. He had
jumped off me and run away.
‘When my comrade and Demyén had seen the
- bear knock me down and begin worrying me, they
rushed fo the resoue. My comrade, in his haste,
blundered, and instead of following the trodden
path, ran into the deep snow and fell down.
While he was struggling out of the snow, the bear
was gnawing at me. But Demysn just as hewas;
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withoat a gun and with only a stick in his band,
rushed along the path shouting:

‘He’s eating the master! He’s eating the
master !’

And es he ran, he called to the bear :

¢ Oh, you idiot! What are youdoing? Leave
off! Leave off 1’

The bear obeyed him, and leaving me ran
away. When I rose, there was as much blood on
the snow as if & sheep had been killed and the
flesh hung in rags above my eyes, though in my

- excitement I felt no pain.

My comrade had come up by this time ami
the other people collected round, they looked at
my wound and put snow on ib. But I, forgettmg
about my wounds, only asked:

¢Where’s the bear? Which way has he
gone?’

Suddenly I heard :

‘Here he is! Here he ig!’

And we saw the bear again running at us.
We seized our guns, but before any one had time

" to fire, he had run past. He had grown ferocious
and wanted to gnaw me again, but seeing so
many people he fook fright. We saw by his track

that his head was bleeding, and we wanted ¢o

- follow him up; bub, as my wounds had become
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very painful, we went instead to the town to find
a doctor.

The docter stiiched up my wounds with silk,
and they soon began to heal.

A month later we went to hunt that bear
again, but I did not geb a chance of finishing him.
He would nob come out of the circle, but went
round and round, growling iy a terrible voice.

Demyén killed him. The bear’s lower jaw
had been broken, and one of hiz teeth knoocked
gut by my bullet. '

He was a huge creature and had splendid-
black fur.

I had him stuffed, and he now lies in my
room. The wounds on my forehead hesled up so
that the scars can scarcely be seen.

(Writien abeut 1872)
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to tire...out, f...55Z.

84 making afool of me, &
E= 3

excuse, 3H.

to wear him out, ﬁmﬁﬁ,
Bt AR

) cleared it all off, 52248%

B2
broom.%?
there was no tu'mg him

© oub, RABGEMEE.
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no matter what one sets
him, SRR R

charm, K.

sick of bim, JXF4b.

cathedral, ARIFE.

a single day, f5{§—H-

on the square, FE 4 ke

turned away, ¥ 5 ik,

end, JE1; KB

at hand, &0 ZERR.

35 fiy from here, JEEE .

lost, H3; Rér

by no fauls of my own, ¥
FRATRADHR

there is yet time, BEE T
*.

would not hear of it, RDIE
SR

holds out, 7f gl FE.

Eh, uf; B (3T BEAHKR).

goodman, B A; K&,

downhearted, 2% FHM. -

all will get done, —Ei5
2.

nails, &

hammer, £i,

palece square, BIE G-

36 going about, #3.

driving in nails, J54T58A-
driving, Ji.

amnoyed, JHiE.

condemn, EAEHI EFRE
JERE

cum.xing, b B

dowmncast, j§.35.

there is noescaping, IR,

87 thers is nothing =
there is no help) for it
but to obey, ERERFEA-EI
#EUE

groaned, Z413.

movnd, /iE -

spade, #%; .

level, {573; F2E.

vexed, 1@,

asked their advice, JRfl
e

compass, KR

88 beheaded, #F.

fajl to bring, R%¥ds R

catch, BE.

warily, Sits i

Grandam, §i#; kHik-

helps you to anything, i
FESERE

wallet, 473%; H@.

epindle, f55E.

89 token, #5 =5

left...behind, BE3:; EES-. 0§
.

drilled, 3#%; $5K.

on this errand, $EFHEK.
errand, £/

trudged, 835

wood, Fik.

spinning, #-

fax, FERK.
weeping, .
spun, £,
web, g .
spititle, EEyk; FEHk.

$
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40 softened, AL WhR.
lad, 455 B8 (BDHE).
right to the sea, [ Hj¥.
Granny, Eifl i} Bk
44 smashed, 3§75

bade farewell to, ... 25

at the further end, =L
&—3

thundered, {E%E8.

rettled, 438, ‘

43 tied to, $HR.

stomech, FIE(JREEH").

tub, £5.

stretched, Bti8; 3.

snatched, %5,

sent in a message, PS5 e,

48 and may thie devil take
it BEARER (R
)

. saluted, [i...555k.

shout at, B KEEmL.

splinters, BEH.

455 God sees the truth, bus |

 weits, begaNE D
38 R HIAR.

* Viadimir {vlad’/i-mir), {hr .

EERE GRE)

Ivin Dmitrich Akssnov
(i-vin” Dmit/rich §k’/ss-
ndv), FR. SEEHE. S
HHEE (A% =35, 5
H)-

* handsome, E¥CAY; SRR
fair-haired, 32324); &%l
cyrly-headed, * BiEZEAIET

& ;

full of fun, EITIEY.

very fond of singing, I&¥
HroR -

given to drink, BSITIRP s
NERIE-

riotous, FRY: HIEey-

had had oo much, ¥EEXT.

gave.up drinking, 3%il.

now and then, #BE; .

Nizhny Fair (nizh’ni fir),
JeE.

bade good-bys, §i5.

start, §i15.

4 get fo, FE.

on the spree, 3LR%.
grey {=gray), ZKH.
a lucky sign, % 3k.

“see if (—=see whether), R F

sell oub, F52.

presents, §¥&: 2.

48 drove away, ZEfiR.
knew, $230.

pub up, 575E: SR,
adjoining, gtiAy; *Hﬁiﬁ?»
3001, }‘%: H w;i°

aroused, HuiS.

driver, f1:%.

before dawn, .ﬁ-.%ﬁj&}ii}»
put in, FEIF.

made his way...to, 5.
across, £555 (2]2).
landlord, Bifg=tA.
cobtage, F2; SR

at the back, &4#; -
paid his bill, a8k
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continued his journey, K
TR,

passage, LN k%,

porch, PR A BENG.

SamOvAr (sim’S-var’), ({
BIR25FAY) SEAE- .

got out his guitar, F M B8y
REEE

play, 55ig.

tréyka (tr5/6o-kd), =K.

tinkling bells, # ey aG 85

alighted, F&.

followed by, 3k...JRE.

guestion, [

erosy-questioning, F5k; A%

i

477 a fellow-merchant, =
SEEEIA-

wondered, R BiE.

described, £53k.

as if I were, {3 2.

on business of my own, 5

| BENTE

no need, $E4.

calling, JQMPR3E,

police-officer, g%

found with his throat cut,
B bR

search your things, #H#H4R
BER -

unstrapped, §5. ﬂ‘bﬁ%

luggage, 43-;4#.

drew...out of & bag, FaTida
Tileene

bleod-stained, mi&&i}. it
sy

taken, Byili.
irightened, 2MisS.

1 how isit, BIHES.

hardly, Z4RE.

utter & word, ¥—5.

stammered, [J#5; 55

only, Mg

48 betray, M WIk.--85
»E

swore, JE¥.

riibles (r@’b’lz), ﬁ:{ﬁ 1451
BIEN).

broken, By (inn1rk).

pale, 3FFiE-

trembled thh fear, FRE
- R

as though(was if),—fl; m

‘| guilty, & 5245

ordered, 4 M.
bind, ek

 tied...together, jBfEzk.

fung, #%; ¥§.

taken from him, ﬁ%ﬁ%

imprisoned, FE}.

enquiries(=inquiries), R[4
w2

as to, PR

character, S3%; &5

used to, B B

but that{=but they said
that), H2.

the trial came on, Z5EI4S-

charged with -murdering,
LT S HEA

Ryazén (ri-d-zin’), B
k).
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. robbing him of, fi4brk.

in déspeir, 537 2.

49 at the breast, wZiBy-

,taking, 7K

gaol, BILR.

asllowed, Bk

obtained permission from,
&) .. ahEka.

in prison-dress, SEFNZK.

in Shains, XL,

ghut up with..., Fl...36FA% |-

- -

fell down, 5.

comse $o her sensss, FEAE.

for a long time, 5:4.

told...of..., 53R, Bl ene

asked about, .

petition, $5EH.

Tsar(=Czar), P (i
=R

innocent, FEEIEY-

perish, - (BLHE)-

looked downeast, BiFaEEg

T A

no$ for nothing, KEZFAH
1.

p&SfiDg, I

through, f; 2=

Vinya (vinia), AJEE
{Aksénov f452).

suspect; F5EE; 158,

hiding, 3.

50 for the last tims, k.

recalled, [El{E-
it seems that{ =it seems to
me that =T think), T8

it is to Him alone we must
- appeal, SRMBLYZIREE

®, BA4 (L8)7T-
appeal to, REER: Pk
(3% to Him A MH, B
B i is, BREUmmIER).

expoct mercy, 2.

gave up all hope, XK1
Errac

‘condemned, 3 ELIH

3.

flogged, $¥i%.

sent to, HEEH.-

mines, S§i.

knout, (IR A Y) 18-

wounds caused by, £5...FF
FIREAIAIS-

hesled, #14.

-driven to Siberia (si-bs’-

ri-d), PEREIFRIAIES.
convicts, M A; SEA.
thin, 554
mirth, .
went, 75IE.

+ stooped, {5 S 5 EVE.

earned & little money, SRS
SRR

{ The Lives of the Saints, 3

A

i light enough, §EZ5E.

prison-chureh, EIERAZ0E.
epistle, (EiEafE Ry {EE
choir (kwir), 1E¥kdE:

51 sauthorities, E5%.
meekness, 1% 5&; .
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fellow-prisonors, KJ=2[R3k
A

respected, Bk,

grandfather, gHA2(MNEie
AR

spokesman, NE¥K; A%

quarrels, §7[; Bk,

to put things right, $5¥{%
KIE; A

alive, 7.

& fresh gang of conviets, —
SEEFFIEA.

collected round, [Hii:.

sentenced for, £...Hk.

new-comers, k.

listened with downeast air
to what was said, 2T 5
SR AT SRR
EHEES

clogely-cropped, BJ&I#y.

arrested, FH.

sledge, ¥ =g,

accused of stealing, THikE
s

had then let 76 go, M'&%
T 5.
ot go, JB&: & A&

o personal friend, &y3s.

B2 by rights, BREE

found out, B8.

E}l,‘ lﬁ; FB“-

Makar{mik’sr), B-E{A %)

Seménich (s8-mén’ich), 4
MIEE (A8)-

of course; g2R.

" caught,

it seems, I (XN <as

we are told”)

-a8 for you,

Gran’dad (sgraudf:that),

EAL (TR
misforiune, F32; -

-sighed, ¥k.

deserved, FEfE.
compauicns, R,
53 slapped, #; €

.exclaimed, Mk,

ng Bnf (%’rﬁiﬁﬁﬁ\k
wonderful, ZFiH.

-should meet here, £HTE

-

lads, f§ 5 (ﬁﬁi& ?E’EEUEF
BB T)-

maybe (=perhaps), g%; 2.

how could I help hearing?
REBBFE?

| full of rumours, FHET.

some one.else, gm;y;_ :

hid, 5.

he's not, a thief till he’s

RERBNTE
2B (GErEaRiEm).

saying, -

woke ... up, {FRE.

felt sure, R BH-

54 went away, §k.

lay awake, RS,

all sorts.of fmages, &M%
%

rose in his mind, ¥RAME

- MR-
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-

parted from, M.
speak and laugh, WM
{ZFmERES, BERE
heard —322 4%, FrUE &
to z).

as they were at that time,

SRR A
as ho used to De, —ﬁn{&ﬂ‘;

WD
young and merry, 4Bk
2

free from care, EXE: R~

EEib. )
executioner, £,
premature, B¥gh; Kk 5AY.
ready to kill himself, g

Az
villain’s, ﬁ"ﬁt; BE.
longed for vengesnce, £J2
-
vengeance, 3 ZiR.
perish for it, BT (1t
R
get no peace, Z?%&g?
55 fortnight, =211,
in this way, IniGEHREE.
thiserable, FHEAT.
walking about, $35.
" earth, Bk,
rolling, ¥&h.
shelves, 28; -
with frightened face, &%
lu-mﬁﬁﬁﬁ
seized, &; .
dug, 3.
getting rid of, i

emptying, 4; {3k
driven to their work, B%

M

‘ just, 1; ﬁ'

keep quiet, RIF5NE S8
5.

‘blab, £5; Fik (BE)-

flog the life out of me, §§

RHGE.
trembled with anger, %75

e
drew his haud away, i
Ay,
convoy soldiers, F 5
tvnnel, 3.

‘56 Governor, {FE#%; ¥

222

find ou, SEH.

denied, F3H.
knowledge, 4.

“unconcerned, BURIFEDED.

. and ‘'not so mueh as glane<

ing at Aksénov, I RHE

EHEHE-R

not o much as (=nok

ever), FEI.. LR,
screen, JEIf.

| ruined, BYEL.
: pay for, {4 H ... H=

- 8.

. suffered, g:%;ggjg.

after all, £33,

- what good, fiIZE.

your honour, S A-
do what you like with me,

FARIRAN IR
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in your hands, FefRi93EiR
Hh.

however much, RG/EidE
% (B4F)-

BT left, .

doze, FLIE; 42HE.

peered, .

recognized, $23K.

guard, F5FK.

bent close over, J 5 HiFE-

whispered, f£5%; Sk,

forgive, FLi: FRR¥-

meant, FHak. )

8lid off the bed-shelf, WK
WM.
slid, %17,

knelt upon, BEfE... k.

confess, 2 HH-

released, EEiX-

.58 beat his head on the
floor, LIFHIHE.

not so0 hard to bear as...,
.- BOEESR.

had pity on, .

for Christ’s sake, BRVEAY |

E{:ﬁ' . 1

wretch that I am, RHAE
BA-

dob, IB0F; FE.

‘a hundred times worss
than §ou, BARE—E1S.

tht, ’gﬁﬁﬁb' .

the longing for home loft
him, FERGSAEARM

T

&T-
last hour, ¢ RyRsl; FEe- |

in spite of, R HiR.

59 prisoner, {21%: WA

Caucasus (kd/kd-slis), i

officer, #4455 R

Zhilin (zhil/in), F4E(A%)-

serving, Hi¥%.

should like, I (RBI-

say good-bye to me, Hkk
BR- ‘

- bury, 3.

with my blessing, B AY
B v

sensible, Bl HEEH.

property, .

might(=couldeasily), AT .

remsin ab, #7.

thought ... over, FAIRE.

failing fast, SRBHTET.

chance, 6. ’

had better, £ .

nice, EHFAT. ’

Colonel, PEFE 15,

obtained leeve of sbaence,
BT RE R

- comrades, {218.

' st0od...as a farewell treat,

BL - BRI E A

| stood, s B ... fEH-

- four pailfuls of védka, R

. f-RmmE (R RERBRE

BUREGIE)-

| got ready, ME{E.

| ventured, FEk.

. any distance away from his

fort, EEBIT A EEFTETRE.
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Tartars, BEJEA- shirt, #%; .
60 carried ... off, j§:%. . wringing wet, TSIt HRAS,
arranged, ff. . . JBYEE
& body of soldiers, —RE. | stout, Rbah; HLEAY.
fortress, 4%k, 1 beavy, H-Kkpl.
convoy, HiR- | perspiration, §F.
from point to point, |HIER | loaded, AR,

AP BiL. * on condition that, Y ... 55
at daybreak, #z0H; 5ok Hedt

baggege-train, EIEF]H.

shelter, JEZE.

mearched out, {5

started, iR,

eart with his things, il
BIEH A

come off ..., #£ ... [B¥%.

refuse, [R5

had o wait, UK.

by the sun, £ B ¥
by, & <. BE Z0-

georching, HERER.

& bare plain all round, g
B R

in front, ZEHi-

overtake, JEH].

signal-horn, 2£5.

attack, ZuA2.

gallop away, JEEBI%.

61 considering, 3.

Kostilin (kos/41-1in}, ZIT7HE
B (A%)-

come along, FIma].

lot’s (=let us), RELBE.

dreadful, ATHiI.

famished, §87 .

torrible, A HiAY.

- keep together, faﬁ-.
~keeping & look-out, #%%;
G

| afar, 353.

. oh, %2,

; agree, [{ik.

; hunf’er’ ﬁls -

‘82 colt, B5; B

. herd, (5) .

. broken... in, §F (5).

" hardly...then..., 38 ...

- ahead, Z 8. .

; a8 soon 88, —5H.

' caught sight of, £:53; FH..

| rushed sfter, ZE R

- at {ull gallop, ¥EED.

as fast as the horse’s legs.
could go, B BEMBTERT
rHEs.

in thought, Fath.

pet, 24; §i.

stumble, gEH; # 2.

:'L,t’sT oll up, EEifhas MR

ongs, —§; —J¢:

shan't; SRR & (shall nob 2
L .
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instead of, JR.

at full speed, DIR5HH.

MOW-..ROW.eey BT e FEFT- s

switching teail, ﬁgg&g’;@g

saw, Fiﬁ’ i Ea

what could he do with no-
thing but...? BE .. 458
BftER?

-escort, 5.

thinking to escape, Ji53%

C sk,

rushing to cub him off, g3
Tt R -

and besides,

- ]

B8 across his psth, k8T
AR

Toin in, ¥l &k,

-dashed on straight to-

- wards..., S HHE T -
-come at, HER.
yelling, 5? ggs%‘
showing, 1.
devils, B71.
take me alive, 85w,
pib, M5
-dashed at, 2.
zide...down, ESEAH
dizable, 4 BB {5 (& RN
length, §HEE:
hib, ZHTH-
weight, B

- pinning, & B0 GBAH

SRR ST )

il-savoured, FEREE ).
anade an effort, 3.

ERguZIpt: Ein

flung...off, ;| k.

butts, Rz

dim, Frray.

fell back, FEETF-

spare girths, {EHA55H-D.
spore, R EREZR

saddles, B¥;.

twisted, FE&%; A2

knot, .

64 lay on its side, fE\.

‘just as it hed fallen, {51R-

SR BREIREE T

' turning the dust to mud, £3

BB

for a couple of fest around;-
BE=R.

drew, 3.

dagger, 475

windpipe, &5%.

whistling sound, §3%%; %ﬁ
RepEE.

plunge, HEk.

all was over, —{[fk32.

| trappings, BH5.
| provent, k.

falling off, B F.
strapped, B4,

girdle, JEZ.

swaying, E)-

stinking back, RERAH.
muscalar, IBFAY.

sinewy neclk, J-ERAIHET.
closely shaven, ${3kal.
bluish nape, &ga@rﬁ
wounded, 32{&.
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dried over, ¥Ei5HE. .. L.

shift, #Eh.

wipe...off, 3.

65 sightly, 5.

collar-bones ached, §{B¥E
%

forded, T XTHYE-

hard, ¥i7eh; RS,

eyelids, [Rbg; HREL.

stuck together, 54

twilight began to fall,
i

& smell of smoke, k.

Aoul (8/oul), B258 ARNTA.

shrieking, §fgE. .

Nogdy (nd-gay’), FEEA (L
SEAM—.

cheek-bones, #54%; 5.

nothing on bubt a shirt, 7
2y

torn, FEEEAY-

all bare, 228 H . |

gave...an order, B{5—{E%
2.

fetched, Bt
shackles, £EéE.
blocks, 3.

oak, ffhk.

- attached, FjZ,

clasp, &; §.

leck, £8.

barn, £5; B 2.
pushed,..in, JEA.
manure, fi¥}; 3.

lay still, £28.

68 groped about, pIHjiEsE.

settled down, 225.

hordly slept at all, #5p52
2R,

daylight, B3 Bk

j chink, /j\n.

seratched, B
peeped ouf, HIiE.
threshold, pgi: FI5.

1 kids, Jvqli2e. -
{ moving, ebout, TR

in a Jlong; loose, - bright-
coloured gown, IEXIE
REEEMEMALEGRY.
gown, (#FLFTEEY) £

thrown over, JEE.

jug, 3 4H-

wors nothing but, 125 {§

bafncing herself, [EHEATE
BREHTE.

1 muscles, FHH.

quivered, FEEY-
dressed in, 235,
tunie, (—FESLTRM) Sk

-silver-hilted, ZEE35H5). -

shoes on his bare fest, {2
2.
strotehed, {52,
7 stroked, #it.
watering, #% (&) LK.
picked up, 338, -
gave a shoub, KEEZMT.
shrieked, ERE. -
scampered off, FE.
gleaming, B35: k.
parched, fEig.
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80 much as (=even), ¥,
trimmed with gold, ﬁg
&.
morocco slippers worked |
with silver, L1 4 BE
b s s
slippers, {{i%. worked, .
sonoyed, 4l
leaning, 7%; -
B8 doorpost, kL.
askence, M H (R
ou springs, B
squstted down, J&F.
kept winking, FETLER.
clicking, {EryEEE.
Rauss, fiRE A
plight, #§eRs. ‘
thin, $AIAT; HHY.
svidently, k.
gcod-lookmg, ER.
llem, s T
front, f#.
trimmed with red, £5Lis% |
B . 0
stouter, BFRR-KET-
heels, R, -
necklace, ZHHE.
silver coins, ¢n&%.

i

j

69 barcheaded, RIRITHT |

SEESH-
plaited, Fif.
ribbon, ¥k
ornamented, £f.
il braid, PEaE.
jog, T M-
<rouching, P4k JI -

a sudden jump back, BEMR
-

1 unleavened bread, FFE¥RY
wNE.

board, A2.

1 staring, ¥EF45.

after & while, B3] 2%.

make cut, iH; P§.

i limped, $5785-

could hardly step at all, 35
REREPRESEN

1 on getiting oub of, ZEEL...

B

| mosque, EBEE:
| tower, I¥.
1 70 saddled, 2:8:45.
| reins, =,
beckoning for..., [f.. :}gg.

(REEE) AE-

i smoothly plastersed with

clay, B+ BRHETH-

| fonther beds, ZBEE-

rich carpets, B EATEE.

| ‘hengings, FRiE; 4.
] on... guns—guns were fast-

ened on these.

| pistols, 2:48; 515k

inlaid, SEHK.

close to, 5.

stove, &I,

on & level with, #1... 88347
earthen floor, -BIAGHIR.

a thrashmg-ground T8

space, 3.

spread over with felt, ﬁ*
g
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felt, £¥¢.

zugs, K&,

cushions, £ 1%.

stuffed with down, #EL13R
Efl.
down, $B=E.

behind his back, Z{BEHH

millet cakes, FA¥.

melted butber, ¥EEZR04EE-

711 bareground, % & gy .

offered, 3E%L; 2.

overshees, FEE.

licking his lips, FE{LETE-

kerchief, .

basin, 2.}

ewer, Jgndokic: 8

spout, (#EAl) ¥

folded them, & T {B/{85Z)

went down on their knees,
BT

blew to the four qusrters,
FIRE R4

captured, 5.

Kazi-Mohammed - (kiz'i-
md-him’med), -FRRZE
B8 (A%)- -

pointed at, 353k

Abdul Murad (a8b'd561 meo’- |
rid), [ PFERAR(AS)-

9 interpreter, ZHs.
1o send & ransom, FEH4.
sotb...free, 5 H.
for a moment, f3H.
ccnsxdered, B
shout 2

jabbered, gamii; £l3%.

spittle, Y13k #EEK.

spurted out of..., 48....8H-

screwed np, HB.

quietened down, I Fk.

in debt to, &...551%-

took...in payment, L...5%
A (AT B0

won't (=willnot) do, R55.

73 the more...the worse,
..

sprang to bis feet, #837; K
B,

never will be, FzRIFIR.

dzhigit - (dzh¥’jit), Barak
(KEAFE).- \

stuck to it, BZZLRiR.

kept looking ... at, BaE{E
*. :

tabttored, FEYUEEERS.

shackled, B4R,

gasped with surprise, T
RS-

in silence, 3Pk

related, £i3ft; 2.

74 missed fire, 51K,

overtaken and capture(i
him, JEHRRED.

well treated. B ITEE.

up sprang, BHE.

a bit of paper, ——;j\}{‘ﬁf)ﬁ

wait s bit, 4%,

cheorful, ke Bi5al.

75 cloak, K.

fit to be married in, FRLE
Ry
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princes, EF.
exclaiming, X%
addressed, Z3{5-
destination, g ahH.
maize straw, FEIjTEH.
maize, EHER.
worn-out, E;Li6h.
corpses, [Z 5,
locked up, §3pH.
nothing but unleavoned
bread,” 54 RBEAIEE.
millet-flour, Fi3.
unbaked dough,skRhigR.
76 mope, %, ZR-
for dgys together, EELH
ZHhe
counting, Zi8L.
ransom, F{H.
lived chiefly on, XI[EHE
- BT
ruined, § (52); B2,
manage to, gk,
kept on the look-out, i
-
whistling, fErd%E.
modelling, Z%; &8.
weaving, .
clever with his hands, 3=
BisRibaY-
- fetch water, Bk.
71 looked rourd, pugs.
red stuff, 3T SCAYE.
rocked, {&.
lullaby, fEHESL.
scolded, 355
snatbehing ... away, 3.

broke it to bits, Bk K-

gent ... about her business,.
MR

wondered, 4.

turned out to be, .

stealthily, . F; %

& kind of cheese, —jH7 Kk

on (or by) the sly, pFh; B
%5

a big of mutton, —¥i 3£,

18 just(=barely), IFX 5k

8 heavy storm, #%JRFF.

in torrents, KLk,

streams, JKig.

turbid, .

ford, Eiic shiEl-

currend, FEK.

rolled ... about, JEi%; Fell-

rivulets, /)i 3.

the rumbling, F¥ERuAEE.

over, {21k; T

cylinder, [H]{F.

peasant, iRk,

peasant womsn, 2%,

fastened, &&.

work, HEg).

‘broken, EI 7. .

mend, {3,

79 took it to pieces, $RF
KR

sorted, 55

went all right, T8

delighted, K% Afk

msde him & presont of one-
of his old tunies, ¥4bak
—~FERXRERERY.
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all in holes, 27+ ¥H,.

at any rate, $ERRIn{T.

<coverlet, .

fame spread, £4RERIS.

- pincers, Ff.
gimlets, £,

file, $%7].

got well anyway, SIS
wEITER.

in the presence of, ¥ ...
.

Tackily, 22if.

recovered, fHJE.

‘pick up their language a
lithle, SBREYS—BHiLH
B?nn = A -

grew familiar with, 3741 ...

B0 frowned, B4
turned away, $LH.
swore-atb, JE.
‘moustaches, ¥z,
<lipped, By4F; AL
wrinkled, ##E5AY.
‘brick-red, ZArH AT,
‘hooked, £5ia5.
-eruel, ZIEREG; SUEAD.
tusks, FIF.
~turban, FEM.
leaning on his staff, #5548
RiEL-
glaring round, Fﬁ% @ﬁ
#nort with anger, BiZiim
BERE.
-descended, F.

pathway, 25; /pEk

cherry, $3§%.

apricot, %F.

hives made of plaited
straw, RiENATZERETE
JRESEE.
bives, FEE.

humming, {E4FI5R.

knpeling, g%

doing somsthing with, 2
I,

stretched, fHZEERES.

rattled, {ETLITEE.

yell, 5.

snatched, EiHr; 548 .

81 msansged o shelter,
Epitesioy

eomplein, ¥R,

repeated, EIE.

in a rage, HE#EY. |

hissed, -&@m'

jabbered, ay‘g@, ;

fists, £2.

gathered, s,

at one time, Z s,

destroyed, 5. -

gave himself up to, Fi5R;

JE TR
82 loft off fighting, gﬂ;

- BRF
Mecca (m3k/d), %ﬁn(ﬁﬁ)
1 Hedji, B2FZMRATEIZ
Bk
grown, fond-of, i@}'ﬁs 2 2
far from, $ER.
promsed, Hak.
sauntered about, JEHE.
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handicraft, L.

it was no easy task digging
{=digging was no easy
task), JRRR—HED
HZHE

worked away at, Eimyfedk.
away (=on), TR

lay, 3i58%; frfE.

83 beyond, ‘& ... HISHE
SR

+0 lose sight of him, R J.48.

persuade, $N%; gk,

herb, %15,

to cure sick people with,
BURBREA.

went on and on, THFERF
7 —HRRES.

& herd of horses, —&£ 5.

pasturing, XIE.

steeper, TR,

in the blue distance, #&Ig
REBHEE.

towered above all the

rost, FERMILZ b

here and there, 3.

ravines, B3,

rinsing, #2gh.

well wooded, ﬁ;};,m"'ga{;.

have to make his way,
ZHIRALATEE-

turned, £E%.

mists, %.

on fire with the sunset
glow, BT
sunseb glow, B5f%..

quivering, ¥E)-

85 Ilowing, (4) HL.

inclined to, AFR; EIT.

now that (=since), f5ak..

wened, §Z; k.

ag ill-luck wquld have it,
Rz

in good spirits, MISEAINAT..

looking sullen, FZLRRIB.

burial, X3¢,

wrapped, 4J.

linen,. 25 BEfs.

coffin, ¥4,

plane-irees, £E84k. V

squatted on their heels, &
F-

in a row, B~—FF-

cast down, {3,

86 sat in silence, T,

still, ZRExAY.

immovable, JREAl.

stirring in the breeze, %%
BEeiE.

hollowed out, J&2e.

vanlt, 3 SRR

took the body under the
arms and by the legs, i

B H I RRE.
bent, Ji .
sitting posture, 435 FhFk.
folded in front, ZERIHAHE
.
rushes, I (EAEERE),
apright, E7aY
87 trod, 2.

{1 forehead, 5.
| mere, f45.
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turned up, ¥Hid. Tirahmen! FREQE!
sharpened, Bk, now then, 37 .
whetstone, fEA. may God be withus! BES 1
skinning, 5. AR
loosening, H¥. directed their course, BlfiL
the entrails and the in- M523

wards, F¥iF. wncomfortabls, JRIELED.
eub up, HleE 1. lsg behind, 43425,
funeral feast, FRPNEIES. confounded, a]EERT; EIHTAY-
88 Kostilin’s hesrt failed | blistered, F45.
him, FIEFHEERAOES AT - | gob on still worse, AUimEER
saved, WHL- " £
good, e BB cut, %Ugﬁ‘
manage to collect it, gk | 91 groaniey, mieds IR4-
et feeling with his hands, BE
talking of, 715, .
89 caught a stone, ZLH | gob breath, BNH.
T—¥AE. | bleeding, Hiifi.
vicious watch-dog, BiRahy | spring more lightly, Fii#
FFA- KPR ;

spotted, FREPRy; HEEE:
8

Ulysshin (60'4-5sh’in), k&
ERHE (RA)-

a slight whistle, 3B
BE,

hayt, i (FLREE).

geratehed, .

coughed, k.

shed, #7; ¥2.

rippled, 3 R

hollow, LifEN.

horns upward, BARE. -

fog, #.
90 Bismillsh! % L34
(EzaEg Tz

Hush! §g2k1 gt
forced their way, 12535
brambles, Jall.

| tore, HZ4.

tremp, FRENEE.
hoofs, g5,

92 paused, 5.
and yeb, JRTi.
queer, FFiEAT.

| snorting, SR,

off...dashed =dashed
. —EmE- ,
crackling, 208 M.
hurricane, £5,.
/ sweeping through, $53&: &
B.

off,
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sanlt to the ground, .

steg, &-M; LA,

antlers, 4.

‘The Grest Bear, XiER;:L
kR

some seven miles, -k
LA

mnothing certain to go by,
BRI B UBE
g

clearing, PR,

93 settled down, .

densely, #5.

strike the stones, AR ATH.

iay down flat, ZR{RELTF.

korseman, E§:%.

crouched, pE{R.

humming to himself, & /7%
X

onmy word, PR,

94_( perspiring freely, BiF
RS

<hilled, 3%

Ymp, BEEGAT; R E-

screamed out, FERRRH.

heart sank, FH4EN. -

quite done up, fEi&.

wheat am T tc do with him?
A DR R AR

Won’t dO, Kﬁ; 53-

desert, 3538,

thighs, AR

throttle me, FEIRAE.

hold on to, S2{ERE.

load, F5i; FALHIALE.

tired out«, ¥5iG.

jerking...up, £x35[; €.
ton we (=languags), §55.
Yo lost, 5275 fET -
gaf;het, m’%.
hunt...down, 38§§; 8L,
why the devil did I saddle
mygelf with this block?
BAERERE PERER
EREELIE?
the devil, jugk why EHR
RIBREE-
block, FA; ZE1E.
had I been alone (=if I had
been alone), 44 BATS
BET-
staggered on, FEEREIFT
dispersing, {if;.
walled in, BAXKRE-
96 steep slope, pimgahstisk.
a bit (=a little), 387,
sebting & dog on the scent,
SERIET 1.
97 disputed with, ...

.

have done with i, &R T2
Hi(it34 bo feed Russians}.

hard, ¥,

can, §E.

98 close, Fpaah; RFILY.

stench, BLL; Su48.

swollen, JRIE.

ached all over, 25755,

moaned, M.

dowoheerted, {IIRYS.

131% B AsRyRA RN A



NOTES 25

ashower of cherries, —ii
BEISARATRL.

«cleared out, 3535 £ T .

sgeraped up, FEET-

tramp, FRERSE.

gothered in council, Iify.

distinguish, FZ5Y.

99 troops, TR,

rustling, P8

bending over, i3,

dengled, FEHE.

pole, &,

22 much as to say, FBEF

CARER
100 clasped, 4.
poking inbo, {143 Z2A -

kept poking sbout, FEim

HIRE)

sliding into, IFA; FRBEWA.- |
| intently, —fr—; Hiih.~

ook hold of, $EiE.
iowered, JR4E.

all but two, RRFIAS RIS
1 remaining, §2HI8Y; #‘%ﬁﬁ

.
"10{% turn rotmd, )
.
think ill of, %KE, E_“gﬁ
hold on, B2k
slipped, %2 5.
drew oub, HiH.
ineline, ﬁﬁ; ﬁ% .
-wrench...off, fi3.
to gt at, /T B
402 slender, 3.
set to work, 3¥F; 1.
squatted, §. . -
seized hold of, #3; ¥

felt about, k.

stroked, Heps.

burst into tears, JEikFSs
iRk

103 visible, 7 H.y.

shadows, .

drawing in, {8 5545.

lit up, P

gurgling, B

spot, IiRL.

knocked, iT; .

sore, §{.
404 there is nothing else

for it, SEulinfd; BLOLER
paler, BEEERAY.
turn in, FFA.
slope, £},
dying out, #§4-

glistening, 535,
Cossacks, FFEERE A

seti off, Z#L.

1 105 God forhid, B L3R

75 BIFRES-

mounted,. B & §.

hillock, E; /il

mede & rush, FIRTIE.

& parby of, —f&.

darted fo cut across the
Tartars’ path, YeiREiE
2 URRTRER A -

staggered up, FINT k.

quite beside himself, &7
SEEL mALFTL.
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108 buckwheat, #35.

wrapping, [HZ%.

that’s the way, T IL...5Y
way, 328 2.

plain, BIEAD; SU885.

407 narrated, 24k,

gave up, %K.

on humsanitarian grounds,
BAMREL

out, &5 Sl

on & bear-hunting expedi-
tion, 457 ZHENEELE.

flesh-wound, RR{; 445

traces of blood, .

got away, 3%3%;.

go after, L.

setble down, 32)5; §8/%.

to get round, EH.

surround, EIF.

frighten...away, g5k,

disputing with, Fi...55%.

108 overtake, 333.

Demyén (dsm”i-an), gz
(R£)-

all right, 18%F.

arranged, f5E4F.

sledges, 8 &5,
remained behind, S7R4% 5.
tucking...inbo, WA s FEA.
skirts, 3% 8-

irosty, 5E el
calm, FZERAY.
snow-shoeing, FEEEHIT.
caked, EI&%; ¥4,

the day before, §i'H.

belly, M.

ploughing up, FiE.

109 kept insight of, F14¥
EEN

firs, {5 2.

trail, BR2E.

sguatting down, &4 F; B F-

shout or cough, PEREIENL.

or (=otherwise), Zy.

brought us out on to the
road JERFFRMEIFE L.

paw, 5% .

claws and all, &5,

{ bark shoes, #E(HNEET.
| 110 turning off, J%E3.

right enough, SialEERE.

toes, #.

playing tricks, R85
A-

marsh, #E; KR,

tired out, FF.

to get along, FisE.

1 glided om, §Fik.

juniper, #3%; #r.

| bushes, F4: k.

caught my -snowshoes  in
them, WERASDELRER

slipped off, {3,

stump, F3&k; 5

log, JkEH-

111 -drenched with per-
spiration, BIFHES.

of their own accord, B
BE

slung, #3%.
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urging me on, fERATHE-
stumbled, §EH.

bent down, #T.
magpie, #3.

<chattering, sFr5g.
undergrowth, B ESES

#7.
scents, IR4.
presently, L HH. ‘
within the track, & R2ERE

.

Joosened, #5225,

steam bath, FHEE.

flushed, FjfT.

wiped, &1,

have done our job, B ¥2%
KM T

" have a rest, kB —€r.

112 bags, 3¢

Qusk, FH0; SNEH.

flattened, {72,

foll asleep, BESk.

crack, P,

soundly, EfZk.

hall, RE&-

glittering, ¥f%: SR,

gleaming, Zypil: FIRED.

pillars, ¥

‘delicate, ¥5IREY; FEEDAD-

tracery, Eift; B LiEH-

vauld, B0 $EEIE.

vaven, JEANBEE; HEE
@‘ -

studded with, H3%; &S
- :

$ook for, 3837 ZER-

e

hoerfrost, HIE.

413 thick with it, 7T
)

pushing through, %53,

resound, Fi%; [EIRZ.

rustled, fEDR%R.

close to, .

spot, %G,

_hares, FFf.

aspen, 3£ HiR.
bark, #ikk.
gna.wed,_ TR
stertled, E).

-} feeding, &3,

clattered, {ERENIEE.

slid, &)

hard-trodden, 7 A B5TEAS.
creaked, {ErguEEE.
twinkling, JIER.

| vanishing, JE#.
- on the move, FEE)H.

114 ®ost, £ A.

: beaters, g 5.

long ago, EFXLLH-

- over, EE35.

L to look after, §R%}; MRES.

. driving, 3i8; 3560 ‘
. & cloud of smoke, —ZRiEE;

3.

. eudgels, $1.

roasting, 4&; ¥,

potatoes, HELEE.

115 in single file; A

weists, fE.

on the other hand, FflF
s K2 '
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all at once (=all of a sud-
den), 8.

patch, /pH.

thicket, ¥k,

weighed down, SEHYLTF.

copse, EWE; SEHK.

116 stretched away, f
M. .

glade, (F5k) IR,

lean... against, £55%.

sinking up to my knees, {2
AREE

clearance, k.

cocked, 37 L£3i%.

Jeaning up egainst, B1¥.

unshesthed, dfgHH.

in case of need, R HED
8.

up, FEE.

Ou! ot (—FETRREE)

screamed, FREENLEX.

in high-pitched tones, 32
& AER

117 gosing, 13 50

violently, Bizii%.

fast, B%.

drop, FJ%.

at a distance, JFEERNE.

ook aim, FH¥E.

caught a glimpse of, g5 4,

in profile, {{}ig.

brate, EFRL

exciternent, ¥,

flop, WKk,

scampering back, AREE;
R ‘

_through the line of beaters,

SEA ML
in any case, MIAMT; 2 -
reloaded, 1§ R5; REALTR.
118 frenzied, Fiyeny.
given up expecting him, ;&
B
footpath, A ik,
taken full effect, FHH5L.
whirlwind, fZH.
m;ﬁw,gamﬁﬁu@%
glanced, g5 4.

- right at me, TEEEEE.

119 chest, fgzl.

pa.tch: RPrEss VEEE-

blundering, 3.

scattering ... about, RIS
B '

bullet, 35F.

headlong, pigguh; 35

snatched, £ 5g. .

flown &t me, FRIE: FHE.

. knocking ... over, 32
 pressed, Bk

rush, 225%; Hit.
fallen on, ¥,

' the whole weight of his

body, HiH BaREE.
weighing ... down, Bl
120 drawing...into, BA;
BA-
away from, EERS.
to free, fE H H-
forehead, #7.

igm%; FE.
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made heste, A,

gnawing, 6%

twist, 3.

my end has come! &k
21

worrying, BB Bk R

to the rescue, $2§r.

blundered, EFE; 6%,

121 idiot, g £F-

leave off, FERS.

in regs, $RIRHIL.

ferocious, BE AL,

took fright, Z2%Y; SRR KM~

122 painful, 3¥ay.

instead, 3% (Fi0} instead
of following him up).

stitched up, $#4-.

round and round, P
AN BREmLAR

growling, HI¥E.

splendid, 5285 FEELY-

stuffed, Z§RY,

lies in, §f4.

soars, {EiL.
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