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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

PART 1
CHAPTER 1

ON an exceptionally hot evening early in July a young
man came out of the garret in which he lodged in S. Place
- and walked slowly, as though in hesitation, towards K.
bridge.

He had successfully avoided meeting his landlady on
the staircase. His garret was under the roof of a high,
five-storied house, and was more like a cupboard than a
room. The landlady, who provided him with garret,
dinners, and attendance, lived on the floor below, and
every time he went out he was obliged to pass her kitchen;
the door of which invariably stood open. And each time
he passed, the young man had a sick, frightened feeling,
which made him scowl and feel ashamed. He was hope-
lessly in debt to his landlady, and was afraid of meeting
her.

This was not because he was cowardly and abject,!
quite the contrary; but for some time past he had been in
an overstrained, irritable condition, verging on hypochon.
dria.? He had become so completely absorbed in himself
and isolated from his fellows that he dreaded meeting,

1abject, SLER. ?hypochondria, &1,
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

not only his landlady, but any one at all. He was crushed
by poverty, but the anxieties of his position had of late
ceased to weigh upon him. He had given up attending
to matters of practical importance; he had lost all desire
to do so. Nothing that any landlady could do had a real
terror for him. But to be stopped on the stairs, to be
forced to listen to her trivial,! irrelevant? gossip, to pester-
ing demands for payment, threats and complaints, and
to rack his brains for excuses, to prevaricate,® to lie—no,
rather than that, he would creep down the stairs like a
cat and slip out unseen.

This evening, however, on coming out into the street,
he became acutely aware of his fears.

“I want to attempt a thing like that and am frightened
by these trifles,” he thought, with an odd smile. “H’'m

. yes, all is in a man’s hands and he lets it all slip from

-:""a,rdu':e that’s an axiom. It would be interesting to
know what it i3 men are most afraid of. Teking a nsw
‘step, utiering a new word i what they fear most.
But I am ialking too much. It’s because I chaiter uh
I do nothing. Or perhaps it is that I chatter because
I do nothing. I've learned to chatter this last-month,
lying for days together in my den thinking . . . of Jack
‘the Giant-killer. Why am I going there now? Am I
capable of thai? Is that serious? It is noi serious at all.
It’s simply a fantasy to amuse myself; a playthmg Yes.
maybe it is a plaything.”

The heat in the street was terrible: and the airlessness,
the bustle and the plaster, scaffolding, bricks, and dust

Ltrivia), RER. 2irrelevant, 7¥§F. 8 prevaricate, IREZMIE.
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

all about him, and that special Petersburg stench, so famil.
iar to all who are unable to get out of town in summer—
all worked painfully upon the young man’s already over-
wrought nerves. The insufferable stench from the pot-
houses, which are particularly numerous in that part of the
town, and the drunken men whom he met continually, al-
though it was a working day, completed therevolting! misery
of the picture. An expression of the profoundest disgust
gleamed for a moment in the young man’s refined face.
He was, by the way, exceptionally handsome, above the
average in height, slim, well built, with beautiful dark
eyes and dark brown hair. Soon he sank into deep
thought, or more accurately speaking into a complete
blankness of mind; he walked along not observing what
“was about him and not caring to observe it. From time
to time he would mutter something, from the habit of
talking to himself, to which he had just confessed. At
.these moments he would become conscious that his ideas
“were sometimes in a tangle and that he was very weak;
for two days he had scarcely tasted food.

He was so badly dressed that even a man accustomed
to shabbiness would have béen ashamed to be seen in the
street in such rags. In that quarter of the town, however,
scarcely any short-coming in dress would have created
surprise. Owing to the proximity of the Hay Market,
the number of establishments of bad character, the pre-
ponderance of the trading and working-class population
crowded in these streets and alleys in the heart of Peters-
burg, types so various were to be seen in the streets

trevolting, Bty o AR,
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ORIME AND PUNISHMENT

that no figure, however queer, would have caused surprise.
But there was such acoumulated bitterness and contempt
in the young man’s heart that, in spite of all the fastidi-
ousness of youth, he minded his rags least of all in the
street, It was a different matter when he met with
acquaintances or with former fellow students, whom,
indeed, he disliked meeting at any time. And yet when
a drunken man who, for some unknown reason, was being
taken somewhere in a huge waggon dragged by a heavy
dray horse, suddenly shouted at him as he drove past:
“Hey there, German hatter!” bawling at the top of his
voice and pointing at him—the young man stopped sud-
denly and clutched tremulously at his hat. It was a
tall round hat from Zimmerman’s, but completely worn
out, rusty with age, all torn and bespattered, brimless
and bent on one side in & most unseemly fashion. Not
shame, however, but quite another feeling akin to terror
had overtaken him, |

“I knew it,” he muttered in confusion, ““I thought sol
That's the worst of alll  Why, a stupid thing like this,
the most trivial detail might spoil the whole plan. Yes,
my hat is too noticeable. . . . It looks absurd! and that
makds it noticeable. . . . With my rags I ought to wear
a cap, any sort of old pancake, but not this grotesque
thing. Nobody wears such a hat, it would be noticed
a mile off, it would be remembered. . . . What matters
is that people would remember it, and that would give
them a clue. For this business one should be as little
congpiouous as vpossible. . . . Trifles, trifles aro what

’ labSliPds Z‘i&ﬁﬂ? %ﬂ-
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

matter! Why, it’s just such trifles that always ruin
everything. . , .”

He had not far to go; h knew indeed how many steps
_it was from the gate of his lodging-house: exactly seven
hundred and thirty., He had counted them once when
he had been los in dreams. At the time he had put no
faith in those dreams and was olny tantalising! himself
by their hideous but daring recklessness. Now, a month
later, he had begun to look upon them differently, and,
in spite of the monologues in which he jeered at his own
impotence and indecision, he had involuntarily come to
regard this “hideous’? dream as an exploit to be attempted,
although he still did not realise this himself. He was
positively going now for a “rehearsal” of his project,
and at every step his excitement grew more and more
violent.

With a sinking heart and a nervous tremor, he wen
up to a huge house which on one sids looked on to tho
canal, and on the other into the street. This house was
let out in tiny tenements and was inhabited by working
people of all kinds—tailors, locksmiths, cooks, Germans
of sorts, girls picking up a living as best they could, petty
clerks, &c. There was a continual coming and going
through the two gates and in the two courtyards o
the house. 'Three or four door-keepers were employed
~on the building. The young man was very glad to meet
none of them, and at once slipped unnoticed through the
door on the right. and up the staircase. It was a back

tantalising, {3 A; {8 A%E. 2hideo s, 4 AZAM
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

staircase, dark and narrow, but he was familiar with it
already, and knew his way, and he liked all these surround-
ings: in such darkness even the most inquisitive! eyes were
notb to be dreaded.

“If I am so scared now, what would it be it it somehow
came to pass that I were really going to do it?” he could
not help asking himself as he 1eached the fourth storey.
There his progress was barred by some porters who were
engaged in moving furniture out of a flat. He knew that
the flat had been occupied by a German clerk in the civil
service, and his family. This German was moving out
- then, and so the fourth floor on this staircase would be
untenanted cxcept by the old woman. ‘“That’s a good
thing anyway,” he thought to himself, as he 1ang the bell
of the old woman’s flat. . . ...

“Ragkolnikov, a student, 1 came here a month ago,”
the young man mede haste to mutter, with a half bow,
remembering that he ought to bs more polite,

“I remember, my good sir, T remember quite well your
coming here,” the old woman said distinotly, still keeping
ber inquiring eyes on his face.

“And here . . . I am again on the sam- errand,”
Raskolnikov continued, & little disconcerted and surprised
at the old woman’s mistrust. “Perhaps she is always
like that though, only T did not notice it the other time,”
he thought with an uneasy feeling.

- The old woman paused, as though hesitating; then step-
-ped on one side, and pointing to the door of the room, she
‘said, letting her visitor pass in front of her:

tinquisitive, ¥F3FM) A0 FSEER; BN
G
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

“Step in, my good sir.’

The little room into which the young man walked, with
yellow paper on the walls, geraniums and muslin curtains
in the windows, was brightly lighted up at that moment
by the setting sun.

“So the sun will shine like this then tool” flashed as it
were by chance through Raskolnikov’s mind, and with &
rapid glance he scanned - everything in the room, trying
as far as possible to notice and remember its arrangement.
But there was nothing spocial in the room. The furniture,
all very old and of yellow wood, consisted of a sofa with
a huge bent wooden back, an oval table in front of the
gofa, a dressing-table with a looking-glass fixed on it
between the windows, chairs along the walls and two or
three half-penny prints in yellow frames, representing
German damsels with birds in their hands—that was all.
In the corner a light was burning before a small ikon.!
Everything was very clean; the floor and the furniture
were brightly polished; everything shone.

“Lizaveta’s work,” thought the young man. There
was nob a speck of dust to be seen in the whole flat.

“It’s in the houses of spiteful old widows that one finds
such cleanliness,” Raskolnikov thought again, and he
stole a curious glance at the cotton curtain over the door
leading into another tiny room, in which stood the old
woman’s bed and chest of drawers and into which he had
nover looked before. These two rooms made up the whole
fiat.

“What do you want?” the old woman =aid severely,

1tkon = 1con, F{R.
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CRIME ANP PUNISHMENT

coming into the room and, as before, standing in fronb
of him go a3 to look him straight in the face.

“I've brought something to pawn here,” and he drew out
of his pocket an old-fashioned flat silver watch, on the
‘back of which was engraved a globe; the chain was of steel.

“But.the time is up for your last pledge. The month
was up the day before yesterday.” :

“I will bring you the interest for another month; waib

little.”

“But that’s for me to do as I please, my good sir, to
wait or to sell your pledge at once.”

“How much will you give me for the watch, Alyona

venovnat”

“You come with such trifles, my good sir, it's scarcely
worth anything. I gave you two roubles last time for
your ring and one could buy it quite new at a jeweller’s
‘or a rouble and a half.” _

“Give me four roubles for it, I shall redeem it, it was
my father’s. 1 shall be getting some money soon.”

“A rouble and a half, and interest in advauce, if you
like!”

“A rounble and a half!” cried the young man.

“Please yourself”’—and the old woman handed him
back the watch. The young man took it, and was so
angry that he was on the point of going away; but checked
himself at once, remembering that there was nowhere else
he could go, and that he had had another object also in
coming,

“Hand it over,” he said roughly.

The old woman fumbled in her pocket for her keys, and
disappeared behind the curtain into the other room. The
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ORIME AND PUNISHMENT

young man, left standing alone in the middle of the room,
listened inquisitively, thinking. He could hear her un-
locking the chest of drawers.

“It must be the top drawer,” he reflected. *“So she
‘carries the keys in a pocket on the right. All in one bunch
on a steel ring. . . . And there’s one key there, three
times as big as all the others, with deep notches; that
can’t be the key of the chest of drawers . . . then there
must be some other chest or strong-box . . . that's worth
knowing. Strong-hoxes always have keys like that . . .
but how degrading it all is.”

The old woman came back,

“Here, sir: as we say ten copecks the rouble a month,
so I must take fifteen copecks from a rouble and a half
for the month in advance. But for the two roubles I lent
you before, you owe me now twenty copecks on the same
reckoning in advance. That makes thirty-five copecks
altogether. So I musi give you a rouble snd fifteen
‘copecks for the watch., Here it is.”

“What! only a rouble and fifteen copecks nowl!”

“Just s0.”

The young man did not dispute 't and took the money.
He looked at the old woman, and was in no hurry to get
away, as though there was still something he wanted to
say or to do, but he did not himself quite know what.

“I may be bringing you something else in a day or two,
Alyona Ivanovna—a valuable thing—silver—a cigarette
box, as soon as I get it back from a friend . . .”” he broke
off in confusion.

“Well, we will talk about it then, sir.”

“Good-bye—are you always at home alone, your. sister

9.
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

is not here with you?” He asked her as casually as pos-
gible as he went out into the passage.

““What business is she of yours, my good sir?”

“Oh, nothing particular, I simply asked. You are too
quick. . . . Good-day, Alyona Ivanovna.”

Raskolnikov went out in complete confusion. This
confusion became more and more intense. As he went
down the stairs, he even stopped short, two or three times,
as though suddenly struck by some thought. When he
was in the street he cried out, “Oh, God, how loathsome
it all is! and can I, can I possibly? . . . No, it’s nonsense,
it's rubbish,” he added resolutely. “And how could

such an atrocious thing come into my head? What
filthy things my heart is capable of. Yes, filthy above
all, disgusting, loathsome!—and for a whole month I’ve
been. . . .” But no words, no exclamations, could
express his agitation. The fecling of intense repulsion,
which had begun to oppress and torture his heart whiic
he was on his way to the old woman, had by now reached
such a pitch and had taken such a definite form that he
did not know what to do with himself to escape from his

A
& » & 8 8 & 4 & &

CHAPTER I

* 8 & & & 2 & B

“Well,” the orator hegan again stolidly and with even
inereased dignity, after waiting for the laughter in the
room to subside. “Well, so be it, I am a pig, but she is
a lady! T have the semblance of a beast, but Katerina

10
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CRI{ME AND PUNISHMENT

Ivanovna, my spouse, is a person of education and an
officer’s daughter. Granted, granted, I am a scoundrel,
but she is a woman of a noble heart, full of sentiments,
refined by education. And yet . . . oh, if only she felt
for me! Honoured sir, honoured sir, you know every
man oight to have at least one place where people feel for
him! But Katerina Ivanovna, though she is magnani-
mous, she is unjust. . . . And yet, although I realise
that when she pulls my hair she only does it out of pity
—for I repeat without being ashamed, she pulls my hair,
young man,” he declared with redoubled dignity, hearing
the sniggering again—‘but, my God, if she would but
once. . . . But no, no! It’s all in vain and it’'s no use
alking! No use talking! For more than once, my wish
did come trua and more than once she has felt for me, but
. . such is my fate and T am a beast by nature!”

“Rather!” assented the imnkeeper, yawning. Marmel-
adov struck his fist re-olutely on the table.

“Such is my fate! Do you know, sir, do you know, I
have sold her very stockings for drink? Not her shoes—
that wuold be more or less in the order of things, but her
stockings, her stockings I have sold for drink! Her mohair
shawl T sold for drink, a present to her long ago, her own
property, not mine; and we live in a cold room and she
caught cold this winter and has begun coughing and
spitting blood too. We have three little children and
Katerina Ivanovna is at work from morning till night;
she is secrubbing and oleaning and washing the children,
for she’s been used to cleanliness from a child. But her
chest is weak and she has a tendency to consumption and
I feel it! Do you suppose I don’t feel it? And the inore

11
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ORIME AND PUNISHMENT

I drink the more I feel it. That’s why I drink too. I
try to find sympathy and feeling in drink. . . . I drink
go that I may suffer twice as much!” And as though in
despair he laid his head down on the table.

“Young man,” he went on, raising his head again, “in
- your face I seem to read some trouble of mind. When
you came in I read it, and that was why I addressed you
at once. For in unfolding to youn the story of my life, 1
do not wish to make myself a laughing-stock before these
idle listeners, who indeed know all about it already, bub
I am looking for a man of feeling and education. Know
then that my wife was educated in a high-class school
for the daughters of noblemen, and on leaving, she danced
‘the shaw! dance before the governor and other personages
for which she was presented with a gold medal and a
certificate of merit. The medal . . . well, the medal of
course was sold—long ago, h’'m . . . but the certificate
of merit is in her trunk still and not long ago she showed
it to our landlady. And although she is most continually
on bad terms with the landlady, yet she wanted to tell
some one or other of her past honours and of the happy
days that are gone. I don’t condemn her for it, T don’t
blame Her, for the one thing left her is recollcation of the
past, and all the rest is dust and ashes, .Yes, yes, she is
a lady of spirit, proud and determined. She scrubs the
floors herself and has noth'ng but black bread to eat,
but won’t allow herself to be freated with disrespeot.
That’s why she would not overlook Mr. Lebeziatnikov’s
rudeness to her, and so when he gave her a beating for it,
she took to her bed more from the hurt to her feelings than
from the blow . She was a widow when I married her,

12
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ORIME AND PUNISHMEN]

with three children, one smailer than the other. She mar-
ried her first husband, an infantry officer, for love, and
ran away with him from her father’s house. She was
exceedingly fond of her husband; but he gave way to
"cards, got into trouble and with that he died. He used
to beat her at the end: and although she paid him back,
of which I have authentic documentary evidence, to this
day she speaks of him with tears and she throws him up
at me; and 1 am glad, T am glad that, though only in im-
agination, she should think of herself as having once been
happy. . . . And she was left at his death with three
children in a wild' and remote district where I happened
to be at the time; and she was left in such hopeless poverty
that, although I have seen many ups and downs of all
sorts, I don’t feel equal to describing it even. Her rela-
tions had all thrown her off. And she was proud, too,
excessively proud. . . , And then, honoured sir, and then,
I, being at the time a widower, with a daughter of fourteen
left me by my first wife, offered her my hand, for I could
not bear the sight of such suffering. You can judge the
extremity of her ca'amities, that she, a woman of education
and culture and distinguished family, should have con-
sented' to be my wife. But she did! Weeping and sobbing
and wringing her hands, she married me! ¥For she had
nowhere to turn! Do you understand, sir, do you under-
stand what it means when you have absolutely nowhere
to turn? No, that you don’t understand yet. . . . And
for a whole year, T performed my duties conscientiously
and faithfully, and did not touch this” (he tapped the

wild, 3&
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

jug with his finger), “for 1 have feelings. But even so,
T could not please her; and then I lost my place too, and
that through no fault of mine but through changes in the
office; and then I did touch it! . . . It will be a year and
a. half ago soon since we found ourselves at last after
many wanderings and numerous calamities in this magnif-
icent capital, adornsd with innumerable monuments.
Here too I obtained a situation. . . . I obtained it and
I lost it again. Do you understand? This time it was
through my own fault I lost it: for my weakness had come
out. . . . We have now part of a room at Amalia Fyod-
‘orovna Lippevechsel’s; and what we live upon and what
we pay our rent with, I could not say. There are a lot
of people living there beside ourselves. Dirt and disorder,
a perfect Bedlam . .h'm ... yes.... And mean.
while my daughter by my first wife has grown up; and
-what my daughter has had to put up with from her step
mother whilst she was growing up, I won’t speak of. For,
though Katerina Ivanovna is full of generous feelings,
she is a spirited lady, irritable and short-tempered. , . .
Yes. But it’s no use going over that! Sonia, as you may
well fanoy, has had no education. I did make an effort
four years ago to give her & course of geography and wuni
vorsal history, but as T was not very well up in those
gubjects myself and we had no suitable books, and what
books we had ~ . . h’'m, anyway we have not even those
_now, 8o all our instruction came to an end. We stopped
at Cyrus of Persia. Since she has attained years of
‘'maturity, she has read other books of romantic tendenacy
any . of Jate she has read with great interest a book she
got’ through Mr. Lebeziatnikov, Lewes' Physiology—do

14
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

you know it?— and even recounted extracts from it
to us: and that's the whole of her education. And now
may I venture to address you, honoured sir, on my own
account with' a private question. Do you suppose that
a respectable poor girl can earn much by honest work?
Not fifteen farthings a day can she earn, if she is respect-
able and has no special talent and that without putting
her work down for an instant! And what’s more, Ivan
Ivanitch Klopstock the civil counsellor—have you heard
- of him?—has not to this day paid her for the half-dozen
linen shirts she made him and drove her roughly away,
stamping and reviling her, on the pretext that the shirt
collars were not made like the pattern and were put in
askew. And there are ‘he little ones hungry. . . . And
Katerina Tvanovna walking up and down and wringing
her hands, her cheeks flushed red, as they always are in
that disease: ‘Here yon live with us,’ says she, ‘you eat
and drink and are kept warm and you do nothing to help.’
And much she gets to eat and drink when there ia not a
crust for the little ones for three days! I was lying at
the time . . . well, what of it! . I was lying drunk and I
heard my Sonia speaking (sho is a gentle creature with
a soft little voice . . . fair hair and such a pale, thin little
{face). She said: ‘Katerina Ivanowvna, am T really to do
a thing like that? And Darya Frantsovna, = woman of
evil character and very well known to the police, had two
or three times tried to get at her through the landlady.
‘And why not? said Katerina Ivanovna with a jeer, ‘you
are something mighty precious to be so careful ofl’ But
‘_don’t?blame her, don’t blame her, honoured sir, don’t

blame her! She was not herself when she spoke, but
16



- #£ =M

TR RS, bR RS M B T AR S I B E 27 R
ml. sk, RERE OB R, RAMALPH R —05L 38 IR IR,
—fB R TR R R T, BB M T, iR A S 2 ¥
S BEVIbE R REA T Y , A1 F ARG, — R ENI T,
MR R RBANEE ST —R, H—EE RS
RIEHAE (1. Klopstock)—— (R 8- HEBH A SEtBE? — s
B UHb AR A0 R, 4 KA R S T8, 5 AR
FRAOBR I AR, S0 R R R TRIT 483
T o B FTRHPHER B B HRh AR R R R TF,
RIS 5T, FLE BAR A A TR ARy ISR, IR
FHEASE B RIEHT , SR T, (R AR SR ] BT
BB SRR GG B G, B BErs s
COF | IRFDE GG o D R | TROEER T 4095, IR
ROKRBER (B —BERNET, RE TS TANTL T8
By P EAER, — RIRIR E100 R B 2 T 4k
BRI REH» IR 8 MR RS ST 15— A SR,
SRR A AL AR « B ERTERUITLEN
HfSEER S K AR « B AW EGETY, (8
HRER MO R 5 BERE B, R B0k B SRty ) 2k, R
TR, HORTIRC I SRR R 2 AR M S,
15




CRIME AND FPUNISHMENT

‘driven to distraction by her illness and the crying of the
hungry children; and it was said more to wound her than
anything else. . . . For that's Katerina Ivanovna's
character, and when children cry, even from hunger,
~ she falls ‘0 beating them at once. At six o’clock I saw
Sonia get up, put on her kerchief and her cape, and go
‘out of the room and about nine o’clock she came back.
She walked straight up to Katerina Ivanovna and she
laid thirty roubles on the table before her in silence. She
did not utter a word, she did not even look at her, she sim-
ply picked up our big green drap de dames shawl (we have a
shawl, made of drap de dames), put it over her head and
face and lay down on the bed with her face to the wall;
only her little shoulders and her body kept shuddering.
. . . And T went on lying there, just as before. . . . And
then I saw, young man, 1 saw Katerina Ivanovns, in the
same silence go up to Sonia’s little bed; she was on her
knees all the evening kissing Sonia’s feet, and would not get
up, and then they both fell asleep in each other’s arms . . .
together, together , ., . yes .. .and I ... lay drunk.”

Marmeladov stopped short, as though his voice had failed

him. Then he hurriedly filled his glass, drank, and cleared
his throat.

“Since then, sir.” he went on after a brief pause—
“Since then, owing to an unfortunate occurrence and
through information given by evil-intentioned persons
~—in all which Darya Frantsovna took a leading part on
the pretext that she had been treated with want of respect
—since, then my daughter Sofya Semyonovna has been
forced to take a yellow ticket, and owing to that she is
unable to go on living with us. For our landlady , Amalia
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

Fyodorovna, would not hear of it (though she had backed
up Darya Frantsovna before) and Mr. Lebeziatnikov too
... m. ., .. All the trouble between him and Katerina
Ivanovna was on Sonia’s account, At first he was for
making up to Sonia himself and then all of a sudden he
stood on his dignity: ‘how,’ said he, ‘can a highly educated
man like me live in the same rooms with a girl like that?’
And Katerina Ivanovna would not let it pass, she stood

up for her . . . and ro that’s how it happened. And
Sonia comes to us now, mostly after dark; she comforts
Katerina Ivanovna and gives her all she can. . .. She

has a room at the Kapernaumovs, the tailors, she lodges
with them; Kapernaumov is a lame man with a cleft palate
and all of his numerous family have cleft palates too.
And his wife, too, has a cleft palate. They all live in one
room, but Sonia has her own, partitioned off. . , . H'm
. ..yes ... very poor people and all with cleft palates
. + . yes. Then I got up in the morning, put on my rags,
lifted up my hands to heaven and set off to his excellency
Ivan Afanasyevitch. His excellency Ivan Afanasyevitch,
do you know him? No? Well, then, it’s a man of God
you don’t know. He is wax . .. wax before the face
of the Lord; even as wax melteth! . . . His eyes were
dim when he heard my story. ‘Marmeladov, once already
you have deceived my expectations . .. I'll take you
‘once more on my own responsibility’—that’s what he
-gaid, ‘remember,’ he said, ‘and now you can go.’" I kissed
the dust at his feet—in thought only, for in reality he
would not have allowed me to do it, being a statesman and
a man of modern political and enlightened ideas. I re-
turned home, and when I announced that I'd been taken
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ORIME AND PUNISHMENT

back into the service and should receive a salary, heavens,
what & to-do there was . . . I

..........

+ “That was five weeks ago, sir. Yes. . .. As soon as
Katerina Ivanovna and Sonia heard of it, mercy on us,
it was as though I stepped into the kingdom of Heaven,
It used to be: you can lie like a beast, nothing but abuse,
Now they were walking on tiptoe, hushing the children.
‘Semyon Zsharovitch is tired with his work at the office,
he is resting, shh!’ They made me coffee before I went
to work and boiled cream for me! They began to getb real
cream for me, do you hear that? And how they managed
to get together the money for a decent outfit—eleven
roubles fifty copecks, I can’t guess. Boots, cotton shirt-
fronts—most magnificent, & uniform, they got up all in
splendid styls, for eleven roubles and a half. The first
morning I came back from the office I found Katerina
Ivanovna had cooked two courses for dinner—soup and
salt meat with horse-radish—which we had never dreamed
of till then. She has not any dresses . . . none at all,
but she got herself up as though she were going on & visit;
and not«that she'd anything to do it with, she smartened.
herself up with nothing at all, she'd done her hair nicely,
put on & clean collar of some sort, cuffs, and there she was,
.quite a different person, she was younger and better look-
_ing. Sonia, my little darling, had only helped with money
‘for the time,’ she said, ‘it won’t do for me to come and
sce yon too often. After dark maybe when no one can
sce.” Do you hear, do you hear? I lay down for a nap
after dinner and what do you think: though Katerina
18
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

Ivanovna had quarrelled to the last degree with our land-
lady Amalia F'yodorovna only a week before, she could not
resist then asking her in to coffee. For two hours they
were sitting, whispering together. ‘Semyon Zaharovitch
“is in the service again, now, and receiving a salary,’ says
she, ‘and he went himself to his excellency and his ex-
cellenoy himsclf came out to him, made all the others
wait and led Semyon Zaharovitch by the hand before
everybody into his study.” Do you hear, do you hear?
‘To be sure,” says he, ‘Semyon Zaharovitch, remembering
your past services,’ says he, ‘and in spite of your propensity
to that foolish weakness, since you promise now and since
moreover we've got on badly without you,” (do you hear,
do you hear?) ‘and so,” says he, ‘I rely now on your word
as a gentleman.” And all that, let me tell you, she has
simply made up for herself, and not simply out of wanton.-
ness, for the sake of bragging;’ nio, sho believes it all herself,
ghe amuses herself with her own fancies, upon my word
ghe does! And I don’t blame her for it, no, I don’t blame
her! . . . Six days ago when I brought her my first earn-
ings in full—twenty-three roubles forty copecks alto.
gether—she called me her poppet: ‘poppet,” said she, ‘my
little poppet.” And when we were by ourselves, you
understand? You would not think me a beauty, you
would not think much of me as a husband, would you? . . .
Well, she pinched my cheek; ‘my little poppet,” said she.”

Marmeladov broke off, tried to smile, but suddenly his
‘chin began to twitch. He controlled himself however. The
tavern, the degraded appearance of ‘the man, the five

1bragging, ERE% HEE.
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nights in the hay barge, and the pot of spirits, and yet
this poignant! love for his wife and children bewildered

his listener. Raskolnikov listened intently but with a
sick sensation. He felt vexed that he had come here.

" “Honoured sir, honoured sir,”” cried Marmeladov re-
covering himself—*“Oh, sir, perhaps all this seems a laugh-
ing matter to you, as it does to others, and perhaps I am
only worrying you with the stupidity of all the trivial
details of my home life, but it is not a laughing matter to

‘me. TFor I can feel it all, . . . And the whole of that
heavenly day of my life and the whole of that evening I
passed in fleeting dreams of how I would arrange it all,
and how 1 would dress all the children, and how I should
give her rest, and how I should rescue my own daughter
from dishonour and restore her to the bosom of her family.
. . . And a great deal more. . . . Quite excusable, sir. Well,
then, sir (Marmeladov suddenly gave a sort of startf, raised
his head and gazed intently at his listener) well, on the
very next day after all those dreams, that is to say, éxactly
five days ago, in the evening, by a ocunning trick, like & .
thief in the night, I stole from Katerina Ivanovna the
key of her box, took out what was left of my earnings,
how much it was I have forgotten, and now look at me,
all of you! It’s the fifth day since I left home, and they
are looking for me there and it’s the end of my employ-

_ment, and my uniform is lying in a tavern on the Egyptian
bridge. I exchanged it for the garments I have on . . .

- and it’s the end of everything!”

I I T R R R N

1 poignant, JRH.
20



BB R N W

My bR T TR, T — R, BT M R — TR AR PR,
1B AR A FI00 T A A U5 £, AR BERSK IS,
LR AT 08, B AT AR RSB A AR S Mt e A 5T
PR,

B B B ) T, (508, WA K TR
RS, WA LB R 555, RATRFEEM 2 BRI
RWAEERR, LARIBRMMAL, HEROTELR
5. ABRBRELSUERNHAI - RAT RS
BRRRATRBBREE, RIBM2ERR I
i, RIGERY BHEHE—8, REERITH2KYTM,
RGBT 8., R BRSO E BMA R, BRI
FBORE B MR B RE S B Sk,
#R 7T LR 3R (B M L 2878 B%, 1A, R B LI B i,
S, ) Suk, RRHSER S MR, HRERIF
HFR, AR L b JB— B, il o LROmRIR—a, A
FIEHAR - PTRES LR TG TR, RERH
BT, RANSR TR EP, RIEGMRAHERY
RYEFAHERA, WIIEERSER, ROZBLRT, R
o IRRAE L AR — IR EES, TRABHIARBRIAES L5
iy I ERSET) )

( AT 2 BN BT BHLRES, BRARBRM
Wk B, ) |

20



CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

CHAPTER VI

t 8 8 6B 06 8 s

- Almost beside him at the next table there was sitting a
student, whom he did not know and had never seen, and
with him a young officer. They had played a game of
billiards and began drinking tea. All at once he heard the
student mention to the officer the pawnbroker Alyona
Ivanovna and give him her address. This of itself seemed
strange to Raskolnikov; he had just come from her and here
at once heard her name. Of course it was a chance, but
he could not shake off a very extraordinary impression,
and here some one seemed to be speaking expressly for
him; the student began telling his friend vairous details
about Aloyna Ivanowna,

“She is first rate,”” he said. “You can aiways get money
from her. She is as rich as a Jew, she can give you five
thousand roubles at a time and she is not above taking a
pledge for a rouble. Lots of our fellows have had dealings
- with her. But she is an awful old harpy. . ”

And he began describing how spiteful and uncertain sha
wag, how if you were only a day late with your interest
the pledge was lost; how she gave a quarter of the value
of an article and took five and even seven per cent. a
“month on it and so on. The student chattered on, saying
that she had a sister Lizaveta, whom the wretched little
creature was continually beating, and kept in complete
bondage like a small child, though Lizaveta was at least

six feet high.

21



B — &K B R H

s A m

CHLA9) J AP 1 508 J M 4R B 0 A VB3R RO RRS g
T F R REITRIE Y ik R ST fe KR,
FABERTBEBEAEE X ERARLES—BE
N B — A BT SRR, SRR A 2R, ARk
TR B RE AAT T AR , B AR I — k. B —RohAE
SR FHIE T — Pk BB, e A —(BE 3R ) Aef
S BT R T —BAREREN, 2R E R4, 58
H— Ao BRI IR SOF R, RSB,
{72 SR ELAE 8 2 S T SAR I 25 L R T TR
77 38R ARG HERE 4 T4, 38 - A LA 4R 5 1
RO 485 802K, SR IS B AR B SR TSR 218
SRREG A B, AR R T — B TR R EN R, I Hsg 3L
BAEAFRBATSN; S4B ICE AL - 77
AL A TR S 2 I A

{355, T LR RITAE0, R RS liieE, M
HA ATHBRES , AR G5 — K EAR 0 70T BA , (R — (R
TR R S S WA SRS 2 5 8 A S
— BT R B o

R B A I e R B BT, LB BRI R,
o BB T — R A FISR, MBS BN IB 5 M @A (R (60
A5 72— 4 B AN BT B L AR o8 T g A AT
3, SEUH Rk RIIDHERS, ORI I T e A S
s, SRR EAT T, HEHDERBEIHAR
He

21



CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

“There’s a phenomenon! for you,” cried the student and
he laughed.

They began talking about Lizaveta. The student spoke
about her with a peculiar relish and was continually laugh-
ing and the officer listened with great interest and asked
him to send Lizaveta to do some mending for him. Rask-
olnikov did not miss a word and learned everything about
her. Lizaveta was younger than the old woman and was
her half-sister, being the child of a different mother. She
was thirty-five. She worked day and night for her sister,
and besides doing the cooking and the washing, she did
sewing and worked as a charwoman and gave her sister all
she earned. . . . ...

“You seem to find her attractive yourself,” laughed
the ofiicer.

“From her queerness. No, T’ll tell you what. [ could
kill that damned old woman and make off with? her money,
T assure you, without the faintest consecience-prick,””® the
student added with warmth, The officer laughed again
while Raskolnikov shuddered. How strange it was!

“Listen, 1 want to ask you a scrious question,” the
student said hotly. “I was joking of course, but look
here; on one side we have a stupid, senseless, worthless,
spiteful, ailing, horrid old woman, not simply useless
but doing actual mischief, who has not an idea what she
is living for herself, and who will die in a day or two in
any case. You understand? You understand?”

tphenomenon, % ¥r. 2make off with, . 3conscience-prick
CEFRP o
23



BB R O H

AR AE, (ER—A4RH, | REAEK,

RuAPE A RN LY 38 (RS 4 MR A R ik,
By AR, TR ISR A R , 35 AT S R WM 1 2B i
R, BT RATEEIG A B, — R EGE, BB ey AR
o FRFNPUEIEH 2R 74l , MR SRR il

BAER=H 5k, It A 2 e s s, FMBRITEX,
BRI RS R — R AT —AY, AR
PR RS AR ZEAR bt ( BB B TSR, PEMSAIRIRE
A RETIA 2N, SR, )

REREE, [ REE AR AZE, )

SERES AT, [ HORMBA TR, REEVR,
RET LB, RRTHES RROEETGEAREY
18, BEAE), NS Sk, RO SR ERM LG, |
SRS TR T RS HA R T 84, 38
B2 BEAEVF) (Db RE . SEE A, )

SBRBARBTIORY, [1HRLBEE, REMGR—IE
BIE RHIT R RERE, HEGRUE EE—5THs
— R , S SRR, SE IR (5 OBV TR, AR, TV OB 2E T,
AR, L EA T SRR, AR B8
FHBETETEA, B HIER G, — R RRE st )
S 2 BB 45109 2 Y S

22



CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

“Yes, yes, I understand,” answered the officer, watching
his excited companion attentively.

“Well, listen then. On the other side, fresh young lives
thrown away for want of help and by thousands, on every
side! A hundred thousand good deeds could be done and
helped, on that old woman’s money which will be buried
in a monastery! Hundreds, thousands perhaps, might
- be set on the right path; dozens of families saved from des-
titution, from ruin, from vice—and all with her money.
Kill her, take her money and with the help of it devote’
oneself to the service of humanity and the good of all
What do you think, would not one tiny crime be wiped out
by thousands of good deeds? For one life thousands would
be saved from corruption and decay. One death, and a
bundred lives in exchange—it’s simple arithmetic! Be-
sides, what value has the life of that sickly, stupid, ill-
natured old woman in the balance of existence! No
more than the life of a louse, of a black beetle, less in
fact because the old woman is doing harm. She is
wearing out the lives of others; the other day she bit
Lizaveta’s finger out of spite; it almost had to be
amputated.”?

“Of course she does not deserve to live,” remarked the
officer, “but there it is, it’s nature.”

“Oh well, brother, but we have to correct and direct
nature, and, but for that, we should drown in an ocean
of prejudice. But for that, there would never have been
a single great man. They talk of duty, conscience—I
don’t,want to say anything against duty and conscience;—

idevote, B D¥ ‘amputated, SEL
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but the point is what do we mean by them. Stay, I have
another question to ask you. Listen!”

“No, you stay, I'll ask you a question. Listen!”

“Welll”

“You are talking and speecchifying away, but tell me,
‘would you kill the old woman yourself?”

“Of course not! I was only arguing the justice of it.
. . . It’s nothing to do with me. . . . ”

“But I think, if you would not do it yourself, there’s
no justice about it. . . . Let us have another game.”

Raskolnikov was violently agitated. Of course, it was
“all ordinary youthful talk and thought, such as he had
often heard before in different forms and on different
themes. But why had he happened to hear such a dis.
cussion and such ideas at the very moment when his own
brain was just conceiving! . . . the very same ideas? And
why, just at the moment when he had brought away the
embryo of his idea from the old woman, had he dropped
at once upon a conversation about her? This coincidence
always seemed strange to him. This trivial talk in a
tavern had an immense influence on him in his later action;
as though there had really been in it something preor.
dained, some guiding hint. . . .

----------

He rushed to the door, listened, caught up his hat and
began to descend his thirteen steps cautiously, noiselessly,
like a cat. He had still the most important thing to do—
to steal the axe from the kitchen. That the deed must
be déde with an axe he had decided long ago. He had

~ conceiving, {A.



B OX R W oW

— REER R EEMEBER AR AR B, BB, iR
B fr— 36, (BRI )

T o, 7 B, P (e — 485, (7880 I )

[ 5FIE1 )

[ et BB, IR KRR, (KA
B, R B3 SRR T ) CGRBAT K.

T REATE RFBHEE R AN R
BT e | (NS LCHIIRR, Bl
R. @&k,

AR RRAL R SR St B B R A
-------- RITRTEATIROE, )

B IR P TEWARE T RN ED, REHEAR
BRI T D4R A TR B, AR R R R AR,
TBIAA , M B ARFIRET A RAZ I el &
TEAE T IR B8, 250HBE Al & i R A o B
SRR VY ARBF I T B v AR AT
R M2, BB SR B B M P B R By T
RAEN . fe— RGBS AR B AN
T B PR B s 7% B A SRR 2 00 08, SRR
%Bﬁfﬁ""""

C AR 2 AR T, $BHISE TR0
35 SREE A A (R IAWA FEERE ) E— T
$o ARTH AT o B A ABA RS REATH
i BB L)

MEBIFI, MO, SMNET, BEHET
MR T — S — R B AR B — R
R — BB E RRIRET . AT sE A
%ﬁ%ﬁaf*$01&mﬁ~iﬂfgﬁiﬁﬁ/bﬂ%,L;%fmzxﬁﬁfﬂﬁig

24




" CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

also & pocket pruning-knife, but he could not rely on the
knife and still less on his own strength, and so resolved
finally on the axe. We may note in passing, one peculiarity
in regard to all the final resolutions taken by him in the
matter; they had one strange characteristic; the more final
they were, the more hideous and the more absurd they
at once became in his eyes. In spite of all his agonising
inward struggle, he never for a single instant all that time
could believe in the carrying out of his plans.

Lucin'ly for him, everything went well again at the
gates. At that very moment, as though expressly for his
benefit, a huge waggon of hay had just driven in at the gate,
completely screening him as he passed under the gateway,
and the waggon had scarcely had time to drive through
into the yard, before he had slipped in a flash to the right.
On the other side of the waggon he could hear shouting
and quarrelling; but no one noticed him and no one met
- him. Many windows looking into that huge quadrangular
yard were open at that moment, but he did not raise
his head—he had not the strength to. The staircase
leading' to the old woman’s room was close by, just
on the right of the gateway. He was already on the
stairs. . ..

Drawing a breath, pressing his hand against his throb-
bing heart, and once more feeling for the axe and setting
it straight, he began softly and cautiously ascending the
stairs, listening every minute. But the stairs, too, were
‘quite deserted; all the doors were shut; he met no one.
* One flat indeed on the second floor was wide open and
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painters were at work in i, but they did not glance at
him. He stood still, thought a minute and went on. ““Of
course it would be better if they had not been here, but
it’s tiwo storeys above them.”

~ And here was the fourth storey, here was the door, here
was the flat opposite, the empty one. The flat underneath
the old woman’s was apparently empty also; the visiting
card nailed on the door had been torn off —they had gone
away! . . . He was out of breath. For one instant the
thought floated through his mind “Shall T go back?” But
he made no answer and began listening at the old woman’s
door, a dead silence. Then he listened again on the stair-
case, listened long and intently . . . then looked about
him for the last time, pulled himself together,! drew him-
self up, and once more tried the axe in the noose. “Am
I very pale?” he wondered. “Am I not evidently agitated?
'She is mistrustful. . . . Had T better wait a little longer
. . . till my heart leaves off thumping?”

But his heart did not leave off. On the contrary, as
though to spite him, it throbbed more and more violently.
He could stand it no longer, he slowly put out his hand to
the bell and rang. Half a minute later he rang again,
‘more loudly.

No answer. To go on ringing was useless and out of
place. The old woman was, of course, at home, but
-she was suspicious and alone. He had somé knowledgo
~ of her habits . . . and once more he put his ear to the
door. Nither his senses were peculiarly keen (which it is
djﬁcl%lb to suppose), or the sound was really very distinot,

i pulled himself together, $3A2 §5Es.
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Anyway, he suddenly lieard something like the cautious
touch of a hand on the lock and the rustle of a skirt ab
the very door. Some one was standing stealthily close
to the lock and just as he was doing on the outside was
secretly listening within, and seemed to have her ear to
the door. . . . He moved a little on purpose and muttered
something aloud that he might not have the appearance
of hiding, then rang a third time, but quietly, soberly and
without impatience. Recalling it afterwards, that moment
stood out in his mind vividly, distinctly, for ever; he could
not make out how he had had such cunning, for his mind
was as it were clouded at moments and he was almost
unconscious of his body. . . . An instant later he heard
the latch unfastened.

CHAPTER VII

THE door was as before opened a tiny crack, and sgain
two sharp and suspicious eyes stared at him out of the
darkness. Then Raskolnikov lost his head! and nearly
made a great mistake.

Fearing the old woman would be frightened by their
being alone, and not hoping that the sight of him would
disarm her suspicions, he took hold of the door and drew
it towards him to prevent the old woman from attempting
to shut it again. Seeing this she did not pull the door
back, but she did not let go the handle so that he almost
dragged her out with it on to the stairs. Seeing that she
was standing in the doorway not allowing him to pass, he

1]ost his head, {iEjix T .
27



£ — ® B b m

MR M PATS FL LR, 1R O R
B, RSHEMRBR RN RROEETI, M A
A0S , R RSAE P S AR — R, 57 5 s A Bt BT 2B S 1Y
-------- SR A B B — B A 75 AR TR, BRI D R R,
B BB S S ARG, AR R KR , AR RER R, Sl
BB RA R, (O SE RRIEEN, AR
R, MABRBILE R R, RS
BRI DB BRE T /B 50, R ELSERRS
R 6% 5 e T 5B, HARANE LIS P P R AR,
w b o

B R LRI RT —a3, R T — A, 3R TR AR SR
B BRI, (R B b R BT B TR AR T, 4
SPft— R 85T

WBER TR R R PR A, S 2, URe
A IR HARBE BOLREE At 5 PR B 2, %A%
U T ERTEN T AP, MR m %, H
AR RIS, AT AN a2, FE B T,
W8 S B AET™ VR 5588 MR — 18 A BT A 6

27
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advanced straight upon her. She stepped back in alarm,
tried to say something, but seemed unable to speak and
stared with open eyes at him. |

“Good-evening, Alyona Ivanovna,” he began, trying
to speak easily, but his voice would not obey him, it broke
and shook., “I have come . . . I have brought some-
thing . . . but we'd better come in . . . to the light. . . .”

"And leaving her, he passed straight into the room un-
nvited. The old woman ran after him; her tongue was
unloosed.,

“Good heavens! What is it? Who is it? What do
you want?”’

“Why, Alyona Ivanovna, you kuow me . .. Rask-
olnikov . . . here, I brought you the pledge I promised
the other day . . . " and he held out the pledge.

The old woman glanced for a moment at the pledge,
bub at onco stared in the eyes of her uninvited visitor.
She looked intently, maliciously and mistrusifully. A
minute passed; he even fancied something like a sneer in
her eyes, as though she had already guessed sverything.
He felt that he was losing his head, that he was almost
frightened, go frightened that if she were to look like that
and not say a word for another half minute, he thought
he would have run away from her.

“Why do you look at me as though you did not know
me?” he said suddenly, also with malice. “Take it if you
like, if not I'll go e’sewhere, 1 am in a hurry.”

He had not even thought of saying this, but it was sud-
denly said of itself. The old woman recovered herself,
and her visitor’s resolute tone evidently restored her con-
fidence. ' |
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“But why, my good sir, all of & minute. . . . What is
it?”’ she asked, looking at the pledge.

“The silver cigarette case; I spoke of it last time, you
know.”

She held out her hand.

“But how pale you are, to be sure . . . and your hands
are trembling too? . Have you been bathing, or what?”

“Fever,” he answered abruptly. “You can’t help
getting pale. . . if you’ve nothing to eat,” he added,
with difficulty articulating the words.

His strength was failing him again. But his answer
sounded like the truth; the old woman took the pledge,

“What is it?” she asked once more, scanning Raskolnikov
intently and weighing the pledge in her hand.

“A thing . . . cigarette case. . .. Silver. . . . Look
at it.”

“It does not seem somehow like siiver. . . . How he
has wrapped it up!”

Trying to untie the string and turning to the window,
to the light (all her windows were shut, in spite of the sti-
fling heat), she left him altogether for some seconds and
stood with her back to him. He unbuttoned his coat
and freed the axe from the noose, but did not yet take it
out altogether, simply holding it in his right hand under
the coat. His hands were fearfully weak, he felt them
every moment growing more numb and more wooden.
He was afraid he would let the axe slip and fall. . .,
A sudden giddiness came over him.

““But what has he tied it up like this for?” the old woman
oried with vexation and moved towards him, -
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He had not a minute more to lose. He pulled the axe
quite out, swung it with both arms, scarcely conscious
of himself, and almost without effort, almost mechanically,
brought the blunt side down on her head. He seemed
not to use his own strength in this. But as soon as he
had once brought the axe down, his strength returned to
him.

The old woman was as always bare-headed. Her thin,
light hair, streaked with grey, thickly smeared with grease,
was plaited in a rat’s tail and fastened by a broken horn
comb which stood out on the nape of her neck. As she
was s0 short, the blow fell on the very top of her skull.
- She cried out, but very faintly, and suddenly sank all
of a heap on the floor, raising her hands to her head.
In one hand she still held “the pledge.” Then he dealt
her another and another blow with the blunt side and
on the same spot. The blood gushed as from an over-
turned glass, the body fell back. He stepped back, leb
it fall, and at once bent over her face; she was dead. Her
eyes seemed to be starting out of their sockets, the brow
and the whole face were drawn and contorted convulsively.

cccccccccc

He unfastened the latch, opened the door and began
listening on the staircase.

He listened a long time. Somewhere far away, it
‘might be in the gateway, two voices were loudly and shrilly
shouting, quarrelling and scolding. “What are they
about?’ He waited patiently. At last all was still, as
though suddenly ocut off; they had separated. He was
meaning to go out, but suddenly, on the floor below, a door
was noisily opened and some one began going downstairs
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CORIME AND PUNISHMENT

‘humming a tune. “How is it they all make such a
noise!” flashed through his mind. Once more he closed
the door and waited. At last all was still, not a soul stir-
ring. He was just taking a step towards the stairs when
he heard fresh footsteps.

The steps sounded very far off, at the very bottom of
the stairs, but he remembered quite clearly and distinctly
that from the first sound he began for some reason to
suspeot that this was some one coming there, to the fourth
floor, to the old woman. Why? Were the sounds somehow
peculiar, significant? The steps were heavy, even and
unhurried. Now ke had passed the first floor, now he
was ‘mounting higher, it was growing more and more
distinct! He could hear his heavy breathing. And now
the third storey had been reached. Coming here! And
it seemed to him all at once that he was turned to stone,
that it was like a dream in which ons is being pursued,
nearly caught and will be killed, and is rooted to the spott
and cannot even move one’s arms.

At last when the unknown was mounting to the fourth
fioor, he suddenly started, and succeeded in slipping neatly
and quickly back into the flat and closing the door behind
him. Then he took the hook and softly, noiselessly,
fixed it in the catch. Instinet helped him. When he
had done this, he crouched holding his breath,? by the
door. The unknown visitor was by now also at the door.
They were now standing opposite one another, as he had
just before been standing with the old woman, when the
door divided them and he was listening,.

1§rooted to the spot, B THIH; #iZ%A~8). ?2holding his breath, {}f
ﬁ‘c -
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ORIME AND PUNISHMENT

The visitor panted several times. “He must be a big,
fat man,” thought Raskolnikov, squeczing the axe in his
hand. It seemed like a dream indeed. The visitor took
hold of the bell and rang loudly.

As soon as the tin bell tinkled, Raskolnikov seemed to
be aware of something moving in the room. For some
seconds he listened quite seriously. The unknown rang
again, waited and suddenly tugged violently and impa-
tiently at the handle of the door. Raskolnikov gazed in
horror at the hook shaking in its fastening, and in blank
terror expected every minute that the fastening would
be pulled out. It certainly did seem possible, so violently
was he shaking it. He was tempted to hold the fastening,
but ke might be aware of it. A giddiness came over him
again. “Y shall fal' down!” flashed through his mind,
but the unknown began to speak and he recovered himself
at once,

“What's up? Are thoy asleep or murdered? D-damn
them!” he bawled in a thick voice. “Hey, Alyona Ivan-
ovna, old witch! Lizaveta Ivanovna, hey, my beauty!
open the door Oh, damn them! Are they asleep or
what?” -

And again, enraged, he tugged with all his might a dozen
times at the bell. He must certainly be a man of au-
thority and an intimate acquaintance.

At this moment light hurried steps were heard not far
off, on the stairs. Some one else was approaching. Rask-
olnikov had not heard them at first.

“You don’t say there’s no one at home,” the new-comer
cried in a cheerful ringing voice, addressing the first visitor
who still went on pulling the bell. “Good-evening, Koch.”
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

“From - his voice he.must be -quite young,” thought
Raskolnikov. |

“Who the devil can tell? I've almost broken the lock,”
answered Koch. “But how do you come to know me?”

* “Why! ‘The day before -yesterday I beat you three
-times running at billiards at Gambrinus’.”

“Oh!”

“So they are not at home¢ ~ That’s queer? It’s awfully
stupid though, Where could the old woman have gone?
I’ve come on business.”

“Yes; and I have business with her, too.”

“Well, what can we do? Go back, I suppose. Aie—
aiel :And I was hoping to get some moneyl” cried the
young man. |

“We must give it up, ot course, but what did she fix
this time for? The old witch fixed the time for me to
come herself. It's out of my way. And where the devil
she can have got to, I can’t make out. She sits here from
year’s end to year’s end, the old hag; her legs are bad and
yet here all of a sudden she is out for a walk!”

“Hadn’t we better ask the porter?”

“What?”
“Where she’s gone and when she’ll be back.”
“H’m. . . . Damn it alll | . . We might ask. . . . But

-you know she never does go anywhere.”

And he once more tugged at the done-handle.

“Damn it all. There’s nothing to be done, we must
. go!”

“Stayl” cried the young man suddenly. ‘Do you see
how the door shakes if you pull it?”

“Well?”
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“That shows it's not locked, but fastened with the hook!
Do you hear how the hook clanks?”

“Well?”

“Why, don’t you see? That proves that one of them
is at home. If they were all out, they would have locked
the door from outside with the key and not with the hook
from inside. There, do you hear how the hook is clanking?
To fasten the hook on the inside they must be at home,
don’t you see. So there they are sitting inside and don’t
open the door!”

“Welll And so they must be!”’ cried Xooh, astonished.
“What are they about in there!” And he began furiously
shaking the door.

“Stay!” cried the young man again. “Don’t pull at
it! There must be something wrong. . . . Here, you've
been ringing and pulling at the door and still they don’t
open! So either they’ve both faintedor . . . *

“What?" |

"I wil yon what, Let's go and fetch the porter, let
bim wake them up.”

“All right.,”

Both were going down.

“Stay. You stop here while I run down for the porter,”

“What for?”

“Well, you’d better.”

“All right.”

“I’'m studying the law you see! It’s evident, e-vi.dent
there’s something wrong here!” the young man cried hotly,
and he ran downstairs.

Koch remained. Once more he softly touched the bell
which gave one tinkle, then gently, as though reflecting
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

and looking about him, began touching the door-handle
pulling it and letting it go to make sure once more that
it was only fastened by the hook. Then puffing and
panting he bent down and began looking at the keyhole:
but the key was in the lock on the inside and so nothing
could be seen. :

Raskolnikov stood keeping tight hold of the axe. . He
was in a sort of delirium.! He was even making ready to
fight when they should come in. While they were knock-
ing and talking together, the idea several times occurred
to him to end it all at once and shout to them through
the door. Now.and then he was tempted to swear at®
them, to jeer at them, while they could not open the door!
“Only make haste!” was the thought that flashed through
his mind.

“But what the devil is he about? . .. ” Time was
passing, one minute, and another—no one came. Koch
began to be restless.

“What the devil?” he cried suddenly and in impatience
deserting his sentry duty, he, too, went down, hurrying
and thumping with his heavy boots on the stairs. The
steps died away.

« "“Good heavens! What am I to do?” -

Raskolnikov unfastened the hook, opened the  dodor—
there was no sound, Abruptly, without any thought at
all, he went out, closing the door as thoroughly as he could,
and went downstairs,

He had.gone down three flights when he suddenly heard
a loud noise below—where could he go! There was no-
where to hide. He was just going back to the flat.

ldelirium, ¥5§isal “2swear at, J§
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

“Hey theret Catoh the brutel”

Somebody dashed out of a flat below, shouting, and rather
fell than ran down the stairs, bawling at the top of his
voice:

“Mitka: Mitka! Mitka! Mitka! Mitka! Blast himl!”

. The shout ended in a shriek; the last sounds came from
the vard; all was still. But at the same instant several
men talking loud and fast began noisily mounting the
stairs. There were three or four of them. He distinguish-
ed the ringing voice of the young man. ‘They!”

Filled with despair he went straight to meet them, feeling
“come what must!” If they stopped him-—all was lost;
if they let him pass—all was lost too; they would remember
him. They were approaching; they were only a flight
from him-—and suddenly deliverance! A few steps from
him on the right, there was an empty flat with the door
wide open, the flat on the second floor where the painters
had been at work, and which, as though for his benefit,
they had just left, 1t was they, no doubt, who had just
run down, shouting. The floor had only just been painted,
in the middle of the room stood a psil and a broken pot
twith paint and brushes. In one instant he had whisked
in at the open door and hidden behind the wall and only
in the nick of time;! they had already reached the landing.
Then they turned and went on up to the fourth floor,
talking loudly. He waited, went out on tiptoe and ran
down the stairs.

.lin the niock o. time, FRB:HE; RIIFRBE.
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

No one was on the stairs, nor in the gateway. He p#ssed

quickly through the gateway and turned to the left in the
street,

PART 11
CHAPTER VII

Timidly and noiselessly a young girl made her way
through the crowd, and strange was her appearance in that
room, in the midst of want, rags, death and despair. She,
too, was in rags, her attire was all of the cheapest, bt
decked out in gutter finery of a special stamp, unmistak-
ably betraying its shameful purpose. Sonia stopped short
in the doorway and looked about her bewildered, uncon- -
scious of everything. She forgot her fourth-hand, gaudy
silic dress; so unseemly. here with its ridiculous long train,
and her immense crinoline that filled up ths whole door-
way, and her light-coloured shoes, and the parasol she
‘brought with her, though it was no use at night, and the
absurd round straw hat with its flaring flame-coloured
feather.~ Under this rakish y-tilted hat.was a pale, fright.:
ened little face with lips parted and eyes staring in terror.
Sonia ‘was -a small i thin girl of eighteen: with ‘fair. hair;
rather pretty, with wonderful blue eyes, She looked in.
tently at the bed and the priest; she too was out of breath
with running. At last whispers, some words in the crowd
probably, reached her. She looked down and took &
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step forward into the room, still keeping close to the
door.

..........

“Ah, father! That’s words and only words! Forgive)
If he'd not been run over, he’d have come home to-day
drunk and his only shirt dirty and in rags and he’d have
fallen asleep like a log, and I should have been sousing
and rinsing till daybreak, washing his rags and the children’s
and then drying them by the window and as soon as it was
daylight I should have been darning them. That’s how
I spend my nights! . . . What’s the use of talking of
forgiveness! I have forgiven as it is!”

A terrible hollow cough interrupted her words. She
put her handkerchief to her lips and showed it to the priest,
pressing her other hand to her aching chest. The hand-
kerchief was covered with blood. ‘i'he priest bowed his
head and said nothing.

Marmeladov was in the last agony; he did not take his
eyes off the face of Katerina Ivanovna, who was bending
over him again. He kept trying to say something to her;
he began moving his tongue with difficulty and articulating
‘indistinctly, but Katerina Ivanovna, understanding that he
wanted to ask her forgiveness, called peremptorily to him:

“Be gilent! No needl I know what you want to sayl”
And the sick man was silent, but at the same instant his
wandering eyes strayed to the doorway and he saw Sonia.

Till then he had not noticed her: she was standing in the
shadow in a corner,

“Who’s that? Who’s that?” he said suddenly in a thick
gasping voice, in agitation, turning his eyes in horror
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towards the door where' his daughter was standing, and
trying .toi'sit: up.

“Lie down? Lie do-own!” cried Katerina Ivanovna.

With unnatural strength he had succeeded in propping
‘himgelf on" his elbow. Hé looked wildly and fixedly for
:somé 'time' on his daughter; as though-now recognising her.
He had -never seen-her before in such attire. Suddenly
he recognised: her, crushed and ashamed in her humiliation
and gaudy finery, meeckly awaiting her turn to say good-
bye to her dying father. His face showed intense suf-
-fering. :

“Sonia!l Daughter! Forgive!” he cried, and he tried to
hold out his hand to her, ‘but, losing his balance, he fell
off the. sofa, face downwards on the floor. They rushed
to pick him up, they put him on the sofa; but he was
dying. Sonia with a faint cry ran up, embraced him and
remained 50 without moving. He died in her arms.

\‘Enough,” he pronounced resolutely and triumphantly.
“I’ve - done- with -fancies, imaginary terrors and phantoms!
Life is reall haven’t I lived just now? My life has not
jreb died with that old woman! The Kingdom of Heaven
to-rher<-and ‘now - enough;. madam, leave ‘me in -peacel
Now for the reign of reason and light . . . and of will,
and of strength . . . and now we will see! We will try
our strength!” hetadded -defiantly, as though challenging
gsome: power of idarkness. “And I was ready to consent
to live in a square of space!

s & & & & 8 3 & & @
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

PART III
CHAPTER V

“Your party yesterday, brother, has left my head
rather, . . . AndI am out of sorts altogether,” he began
in quite a different tone, laughing to Razumihin.

“Was it interesting? I left you yesterday at the most
interesting point. Who got the best of it?'"

“Oh, no one, of course. They got on to everlasting
questions, floated off into space.”

“Only fancy, Rodya, what we got on to yesterday.
Whether there is such a thing as crime. I told you that
we talked our heads off.”

“What is there strange? It’s an everyday social ques-
tion,” Raskolnikov answered casually.

“The question wasn’t put quite like that,” observed
Porfiry.

“Not quite, that’s true,” Razumihin agreed at once,
getting warm and hurried as usual. “Listen, Rodion, and
tell us your opinion, I want to hear it. I was fighting
tooth and nail® with them and wanted you to help me.
I told them you were coming, . .. It began with the
gocialist doctrine. You know their doctrine; crime is a
protest against the abnormality of the social organisation
and nothing more, and nothing more; no other causes
admitted! . . .” |

Lgot the best of it, F{T; 1§ T . 2fighting tooth and nail, & HE™.
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

“You are wrong there,” cried - Porfiry Petrovitch; he
was noticeably animated and kept laughing as he looked
at Razumihin, which made him more excited than ever,
#Nothing is admitted,” 'Razumihin- interrupted with
heat. “I am not wrong. I'll show you their pamphlets.
Everything with them is ‘the influence of environment,’
and nothing else. Their- favourite phrase!" Fromwhich
it follows that, if society is normally organised, all crime
twill cease at once, since there will be nothing to protest
against and all men- will become righteous in one instant,
Human nature is not taken into account, it is excluded,
it’'s not supposed to exist! ' They don’t recognise that
humanity, developing by a historical living process, will
become at last a normal society, but they believe that a
gocial system that has come out of some mathematical
brain is going to organise all humanity at once and make
it just and sinless in an instant, quicker than any living
process! . . .. ..

“Now he is off, beating ‘the drum! Catch hold of him,
do!” laughed Porfiry. ‘“‘Can you imagine,” he turned to
Raskolnikov, ‘“‘six people holding forth like that last night,
in one room, with punch as a preliminary! No, brother,
«you are’ wrong, environment accounts for a great deal in
crime; I can assure you of that.”

“QOh, I know it does, but just tell me: a man of forty vio-
lates! a child of ten; was it environment drove him to it?"

“Well, strictly speaking, it did,” Porfiry observed with
noteworthy gravity; ‘“a crime of that nature may be very
well ascribed to ‘the-influence of environment,”

- 1yiolates; 3R4F; 47 IRE.
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

Razumihin was almost in a frenzy. “Oh, if you like,”
he roared, “I’ll prove to you that your white eyelashes
may very well be ascribed to the Church of Ivan the
Great’s being two hundred and fifty feet high, and Y will
prove it clearly, exactly, progressively, and even with a
Yiberal tendency! I wundertake to! Will you bet on
it

* 5 & & & 3 s

“......All these questions about crime, environment,
children, recall to my mind an article of yours which
interested me at the time. ‘On Crime’ . . . or something
of the sort, I forget the title, I read it with pleasure two
months ago in the Periodical Review.”

“My article? In the Periodical Review?’ Raskohlikov
asked in astonishment. “I certainly did write an article
upon a book six months ago when I left the university, but
I sent it to the Weelkly Review.”

“But it came out in the Periodical.”

“And the Weekly Review ceased to exist, so that’s why
it wasn’t printed at the time.”

CiThet’s true; but when it ceased to exist, the Weekly
Review was amalgamated with the Periodical, and so your
article appeared two months ago in the latter. Didn’y
you know?”’

Raskolnikov had not known.

“Why, you might get some money out of them for the
articlel What a strange person you are! You lead such
a solitary life that you know nothing of matters that con-
cern you directly. It’s a fact, I assure you.”
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L ] [ ] . L . 8 * + 9

“How did you find out that the article was mine? It’s
only signed with an initial.”

- “I" only learnt it by chance, the other day.- Through
the editor; X know him. . , . I was very.much interested.”’

“I analysed, if I remember, the psychology of a criminal
before and after the crime.”

“Yes, and you maintained - that the -perpetration -of-a
crime is always accompanied by illness. Very, very
original, but . . . it was not that part of your article
that interested me so much, but an idea at the end of the
article which I regret to say you merely suggested without
working it out clearly. There is, if you recollect, a sugges-
tion that.there are certain persons who.can . . . that is,
not precisely are able to, but have a perfect right to com-
mit breaches of morality and crimes,-and -that the law is
not for them.”

Raskolnikov amiled at the exaggerated and intentional
distortion of his idea.

“What? . What do you mean? A right to crime? But
not because of the influence of environment?” Razumihin
inquired:with some alarm even: -

“No, not exzactly because of it,” answered Porfiry.
“In his article all wen are divided into ‘ordinary’ and
‘extraordinary.” Ordinary men have to live in submission,
have no,right to transgress the law, because—don’t you
see?—they are ordinary. But extraordinary men have
& right to :.commit anyicrime and to transgress the law:in -
any way, just because they are extraordinary. That was
your idea, if I'am not mistaken?
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"What do you mean? That can’t be right?”’ Razumihin
muttered in bewilderment.

Raskolikov smiled again. He saw the point at once,
and knew where they wanted to drive him. He decided
to take up the challenge.

“That wasn’t quite my contention,’’ he began mmply and
modestly. “Yet I admit that you have stated it almost
correotly; perhaps, if you like, perfectly sa.” (It almost
gave him pleasure to admit this.) ‘“The only difference
is that I don’t contend that extraordinary people mre
always bound to commit breaches of morals, as you call
it. In fact, I doubt whether such an argument could be
pubhshed I simply hinted that an ‘extraordinary’ man
has the right . . . that is not an official right, but an
inner right to decide in his own conscience to overstep
. . . certain obstacles, and only in case it is essential for
tho practical fulfilment of his idea (sometimes, perhaps, of
benefit to the whole of humanity). You say that my article
isn’t definite; I am ready to make it as clear as I can,
" Perhaps I am right in thinking you want me to; very well.
I maintain that if the discoveries of Kepler and Newton
could not have been made known except by sacrificing
the lives of one, a dozen, a hundred, or more men, Newton
would have had the right, would indeed have been in duty
bound . . . to eliminaté the dozen or the hundred men
for the sake of making his discoveries known to the whole
of humanity. But it doeg not follow from that that New-
ton had a right to murder people right and left and to steal
every day in the market. Then, I remember, I maintain
in my articlo that all . . . well, legislators and leaders
of men, such as Lycurgus, Solon, Mahomet, Napoleon,
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ORIME AND PUNISHMENT

and so on, were all without exception criminals, from the
very fact that, making a new law, they transgressed the
ancient one, handed down from their ancestors and held
gacred by the people, and they did not stop short at blood-
shed either, if that bloodshed—often of innocent persons
fighting bravely in defence of ancient law—were of use
to their cause. - It's remarkable, in fact, that the majority,
indeed, of these benefactors and leaders of humanity were
guilty of terrible carnage. In short, I maintain that all
great men or even men a little out of the common, that
is to say capable of giving some new word, must from their
very nature be criminals—more or less, of course. Qther-
wise it’s hard for them to get out of the common rut; and
to remain in the common run is what they can’t submit
to, from their very nature again, and to my mind they
ought not, indeed, to submit to it. You see that there -
is nothing particularly new in all that., The same thing
has been printed and rcad a thousand times before. As
for my division of people into ordinary and extraordinary,
I acknowledge that it's somewhat arbitrary, but I don’t
insist upon exact numbers. I only believe in my leading
idea that .men are tn general divided by a law of nature
into two categories, inferior (ordinary), that is, so to say,
material that serves only to reproduce its kind, and men
who have the gift or the talent to utter a new word. There
are, of course, innumerable subdivisions, but the distin.
guishing features of both categories are fairly well marked.
The firs category, generally speaking, are men conserva-
tive in temperament and law-abiding; they live under
control and love to be controlled. To my thinking it is

46



® = W £ 1 OB

[HFR B30, 1 JHBR DI , B S H s — MR e S0 2
2, A RFTREFERT AL, XA PR HHR N F ok
iy, REHE, FHEMEOAPRBEBERBEES
T 68, S5 SRR R BB AT PR ), AFDRR 1B
ZIMBHON I EAE BHHARN B AP RSERE, 52
BT T Harai A KTRE, ST B — AT SR B R
il 35, TR FLE R A El RS A A R aA 38
B SR SRS T AETRE R AN, oA M 0o e, 058
RIEI0 —— A BRI 5o AR, A PR B A
HURBL A RAE R A R T, TR MPIRERE,
PR BRI B2 MR AN 8, SE A SRR RS
bty SEARETE R, B WTIAT8— T8, A R R T8,
REABRAANFBFEARBEASLSHEILE, HER
WRRE RN RE . RRBERAEERR, A
s, HAABERA ARIB I, TEM ( BEN ), SRER
SEHEARB 2B, —B R A6, B
ST A, 200 B AR T AT A g AR, BB
M BT E R SR 1, B0 KRR SR — R A
SRR SPGB 200 M FIE U 2 TS5, AP 2 2 i it
45




CRIME ARD PUNISHMENT

their duty to be controlled, because that’s their vocation,!
and there is nothing humiliating in it for them. The
second category all transgress the law; they are destroyers
or disposed to destruction according to their capacities.
" The crimes of these men are of course relative and varied;
for the most part they seck in very varied ways the de-
struction of the present for the sake of the better. But
if such a one is forced for the sake of his idea to step over
a corpse or wade through blood, he can, I maintain, find
within himself, in his conscience, a sanction for wading
through blood—that depends on the idea and its dimen-
sions, note that. It’s only in that sense I speak of their
right to crime in my article (you remember it began with
the legal question). There’s no need for much tnxiety,
however; the masses will scarcely ever admit this right,
they punish them or hang them, and in doing so fulfil quite
justly their conservative vocation. DBuf the same masses
get these criminals on pedestal in the next gensration and
worship them. The first category is always the man of
the present, the sccond the man of the future. The first
preserve the world and people it, the second move the
world and lead it to its goal. Each class had an equal
right to exist. In fact, all have equal rights with me—
till the New Jerusalem, of course!”

“Then you believe in the New Jerusalem, do you?”

“T do,” Raskolnikov answered firmly; as he said these
words and during the whole preceding tirade® he kept his
eyes on one spot on the carpet.

“And . . . and do you believe in God? Excuse my
curiosity.”

1yocation, {ﬁﬁ; 2tirade, B 2kR.
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

“T do,” repeated Raskolnikov, raising his eyes to Porfiry.
~'“And . .-;:do you believe in.Lazarus’: rising from the
dead?”’

“I .. Ido. Why do you ask'ali this?”

‘“You-believe it literally?”

“Literally.”

“You don’t'say so. . . . I asked from curiosity. Excuse
me. . -But ~letrus<go .back: to the.question; they. are not
always executed. Some, on the contrary . . .”

* “Triumph-in their:lifetime? = Oh, yes, some attain their
ends in this life, and:then . . .”

“They begin executing other people"”

“If it’s - necessary; indeed; for the most part they do.
Your remark is very witty.”

“Thank you. But tell me this: how do you distinguish
those  extraordinary people from the ordinary ones? Are
thoro signe at theiribirth? 1. feel there ought to-be more
exactitude, more external definition. Excuse the natural
anxiety - of a "practital -law-abiding citizen, but couldn’t
they :adopt a .specialc. uniform, :for -instance, . couldn’t
they wear something, be branded in some way? For
you know if confusion’ arises ‘and a member of one category
imagines.that he :belonga. to the other, begins to ‘eliminate
obstacles,” as you so happily expressed it, then . ..”

“Oh, that very often happens' -That remark is wittier
than the other.”

“Thank you.’

“*No reason to; but'take note that the mistake can only
‘arise, in the first' category, that is amopg the: ordinary
people (as I perhaps unfortunately called them). In
spite of their predisposition' to obedience very many of

&7
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

them, through a playfulness of nature, sometimes vouch-
safed even to the cow, like to imagine themselves ad-
vanced people, ‘destroyers,” and to push themselves into
the ‘new movement,’ and this quite sincerely. Meanwhile
the really new people are very often unobserved by them,
or even despised as reactionaries of grovelling tendencies.
But I don’t think there is any considerable danger here,
and you really need not be uneasy for they never go very
far. Of course, they might have a thrashing somet mes
for letting their faney run away with them and to teach
them their place, but no more; in fact, even this isn't
necessary as they castigate! themselves, for they are very
conscientious: some perform this service for one another
and others chastise themselves with their own hands.

. . They will impose various public acts of penibence
upon themselves with a boautifu) and edifying effect; in
fact you've mothing to be uneasy about. . It’s a law
of nature.” -

“Well, you have certainly set my mind more at rest on
that score; bubt there’s another thing worries me. Tell
me, please, are thero many people who have the right to
kifl ‘others, these extraordinary people? I am ready to
bow down to them, of course, hut you must admit it’s
alarming if there are a great many of them, eh?”

“Oh, you needn’t worry about that either,” Raskolnikov
went on in the same tone. ‘“People with new ideas, people
with the faintest capacity for saying something new, are
extremely fow in number, extraordinarily so in fact. . . ....
One in ten - thousand perhaps—I speak 1oughly,

1castigate, BEHT; K.
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ORIME AND PUNISHMENT

approximately—is born with some independence, and with
still greater independence one in a hundred thousand. The
man of genius is one of millions, and the great geniiuses,
‘the crown of humanity, appear on earth perhaps one in
many thousand millions, . ...

“Why, are you both Jokmg?” Razumlhm cried at last.
‘“There you sif, making fun of one another. Are you
serious, Rodya?” :

Raskolnikov raised his pale and almost mournful face
and made no reply. And the unconcealed, persistent,
nervous, and déscourlcous sarcasm of Porfiry seemed
strange to Razumihin beside that quiet and mournful face.

“Well, brother, if you are really serious . , . You are
right, of course, in saying that it’s not new, that it’s like
what we've read and heard a thousand times already; but
what is really original in all this, and is exclusively your
own, to my horror, is that you sanction bloodshed in the
name of conscience, and, exeuse my saying so, with such

fanaticism, , . . That, I take it, is the point of your
article. But that sanction of bloodshed by conscience is
to my mind . . . more terrible than the official, legal

sanotion of bloodshed

“You are quite right, lt; is more temble,” Porfiry agreed.

“Yes, you must have exaggerated! There is some
mistake, I shall read it. You can’t think that! T shall
read it.”

“All that is not in the article, there’s only a hint of it,”
sajd Raskolnikov.

“Yes, yes.” Porfiry couldn’t sit still. ‘“Your attitude
to crime is pretty clear to me now, but . . . excuse me
for my impertinence (I am really ashamed to be worrying
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CBIME AND FPUNISHMENT

yon like this), you see, you've removed my anxiety as to
the two grades’ getting mixed, but . . . there are various
practical possibilities that make me uneasy! What if
‘'some man or youth imagines that he is a Lycurgus or
Mahomet—a future one, of course—and suppose he begins
to remove all obstacles, . . . He has some great enterprise
before him and needs money for it . . . and tries to get
it . . . do you seo?”

Zametov gave a sudden guffaw in his corner. Rask-
olnikov did not even raise his eyes to him.

“I must admit,”” he went on calmly, “that such
cages certainly must arise. The vain and foolish are
particularly apt to fall into that emare; young people
eapeoially.,”

“Yes, you see. Well then?”

“What then?” Raskolnikov smiled in reply; “that’s
not my fault. So it is and so it always will be. He said
just now (he nodded at Razumihin) that I sanction blood-
shed. Soociety is too well protected by prisons, banish-
ment, criminal investigators, penal eervitude, There'’s
no need to be uneasy. You have but to catch the thief.”

“And what if we do catch him?”

“Then he gets what he deserves.”

“You are certainly logical. But what of his conscience?”

“Why do you care about that?”

“Simply from -humanity.”

“If he has a conscience he will suffer for bis mistake.
That will be his punishment—as well as the prison.”

“But the real geniuses,” asked Razumihin frowning,
“those who have the right to murder? ~ Oughtn’t they to
‘'suffer at all even for the blood they’ve shedi”
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“Why the word oughi? It's not a matter of permission
or prohibition. He will suffer if he is sorry for his victim.
Pain and suffering are always inovitable for a large intel-
ligence and a deep heart. The really great men must, L
think, have great sadness on earth,” he added dreamily,
not in the tone of the conversation.

He raised his eyes, looked earnestly at them all, smiled,
and took his cap. He was too quiet by comparison with his
manner at his entrance, and he felt this. Iivery one got up.

“Woell, you may abuse me, be angry with me if you like,”
Porfiry Petrovitch began again, “but I can’t resist. Allow
me one little question (I know I am troubling you). There
is just one little notion I want to express, simply that I
may not forget it.” |

“Very good, tell me your little notion,” Raskolnikov
stood waiting, pale and grave before him. |

“Well, you ses . . . I really don’t know how to ex-
‘press it properiy. . . . It's a playful, psychological idea.
. .. When yon were writing your article, surely you
couldn’t have helped, he-he, fancying yourself . . . just
a little, an ‘extraordinary’ man, uttering & new word in
your sense. . . . That’s so, isn’t it?”

“Quite possibly,” Raskolnikov answered contemptu-
ously.

Razumihin made a movement.

“And, if so, could you bring yourself in case of worldly
difficulties and hardship or for some service to humanity
—to overstep obstaclest . . . For instance, to rob and
murder?” ' o

And again he winked with his left eye, and laughed
noiselessly just as before.
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ORIME AND PUNISHMENT

“If T did I certainly should not tell you,” Raskolnikov
answered with defiant and haughty contempt.

“No, I was only interested on account of your article,
froin & literary point of view . . .”

“Foo, how obvious and insolent that is,” Raskolnikov
thought with repulsion.

“Allow me to observe,” he answered drily, “that I don’t
consider myself a Mahomet or a Napoleon, nor any person-
age of that kind, and not being one of them T cannot tell
you how I should aot.”

“Oh, come, don’t we all think ourselves Napoleons now
in Russia?” Porfiry Petrovitch said with alarming famili-
arity. ' :

Something peculiar betrayed itself in the very intona-
tion of his voice,

“Perhaps it was one of these future Napoleons who did
for Alyona Ivanovna last week?” Zametov blurted out
from the corner,

Raskolnikov did not speak, but looked firmly and in-
tently at Porfiry, Razumihin was scowling gloomily.
He seemed before this to be noticing somethng. He look-
ed angrily around. There was & minute of gloomy silence.
Raskolnikov turned to go. |

“Are you going already?’ Porfiry said amiably, holding
" out his hand with excessive politeness. “Very, very glad
of your acquaintance, As for your request, have no
uneasiness, write just as I told you, or, better still, come to
me there yourself in a day or two . . . to-morrow, indeed.
I shall be there at eleven o’clock for certain. We'll ar-
range it all; we’ll have a talk. As one of the last to be
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CRIME AND PUNISHMENT

there, you might perhaps be ablo to tell us something,”
he added with a most good-natured expression.

“You want to cross-examine me officially in due form?”
Raskolnikov asked sharply.

“Oh, why? That’s not necessary for the present. You
-misunderstand me. I lose no opportunity, you see, and
« . . Ivo talked with all who had pledges. . . . I ob-

tained evidence from some of them, and you are the
lastlll....”I....l
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