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CmepTtb UBaHa Unbuua

B 60nbluom 34aHUN cyaebHbIX yypexxaeHuit BoO
Bpems nepepbiBa 3acefaHusa no neny
MenbBMHCKMX UY/JeHbl W MNPOKYpOp COWAUCL B
KabuHete WBaHa Eroposuya Lebek, M 3awén
pa3roBop 0 3HAMEHUTOM KpacoBCcKom gene. Pépop
Bacunbesuny pasropaynsics, [0Ka3blBan
HenoacyaHocTb, MBaH EropoBMY CTOAN Ha CBOEM,
MéTp ke MBaHOBMY, HE BCTYNMB CHa4yana B Crop, He
NPUHUMaAN B HEM Yy4acTMA M NPOCMATPMBAA TONIbKO
yTO NoAaHHble «BegomocTuy.

— locnopga! — ckasan oH, — MBaH Unbuy-To ymep.
— Heyxenun?

— Bot, uuTailte, — cKasan oOH @Eépopy
BacunbeBuuy, nogaBaa emy CBEXWUM, Naxyynin ewweé
HoMep.

B yépHom obopake Hbin0 HanevaTaHo: «lpackoBbA
dépoposHa [0/10BMHA € AyWEBHbIM NpUCKopbuem
M3BelWaeT pPoOAHbIX W 3HAKOMbIX O KOHYMHe
BO31t06/1€HHOr0 cynpyra cBoero, yneHa CyaebHown
nanatbl, IBaHa WUnbuya MonoBuHa, nocnenoBasLleit
4-ro ¢deBpansa cero 1882 roga. BbiHOC Tena B
NATHMLY, B 4aC NOMNOAYAHNY.

MBaH Unbuny 6bi1 cOTOBapULL, COBPABLLMXCA FOCMOA,
n Bce nobunm ero. OH 6onen y»xKe HECKONbKO
HefeNb; roBOpUAM, YTo BoNe3Hb ero Heuseymma.
MecTo ocTaBanoch 3a HUM, HO BblN0 coobpaXkeHne
0 TOM, YTO B C/y4Yae ero cmepTn ANeKceeB MOKeT
ObITb Ha3HA4YeH Ha ero MecTo, Ha MEeCTO Ke
AnekceeBa — unn BuHHUMKOB, uam Ltabenb. Tak
yTo, YCnbixaB O cmepTu MBaHa WMnbuya, nepsas
MbIC/Ib  KaXk[oro w3 rocnog, cobpaswuxca B
KabuHeTe, 6blNa M TOM, KaKoe 3HaYeHWe MOXKET
MMeTb 3Ta CMepTb Ha MNepemeleHua Uan
NOBbILWEHNS CAMMUX YIEHOB MY UX 3HAKOMBIX.
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In the big building of the law courts, during a break
in hearing the case of the Melvinskys, the members
and the prosecutor met in Ivan Yegorovich Shebek’s
office, and the conversation turned to the famous
Krasovsky case. Fyodor Vassilievich became heated
demonstrating non-jurisdiction, Ivan Yegorovich
stood his ground; as for Pyotr Ivanovich, not having
entered into the argument in the beginning, he
took no part in it and was looking through the just-
delivered Gazette.

“Gentlemen,” he said, “Ivan llyich is dead!”

“Can it be?”

“Here, read it,” he said to Fyodor Vassilievich,
handing him the paper still smelling of fresh ink.

Inside a black border was printed: “It is with
profound grief that Praskovya Fyodorovna Golovin
informs relations and acquaintances of the passing
away of her beloved husband, Ivan Illyich Golovin,
member of the Court of Law, which took place on
the 4th of February of this year 1882. The funeral
will take place on Friday at 1 p.m.”

Ivan llyich had been a colleague of the assembled
gentlemen, and they had all liked him. He had been
ill for several weeks; it had been said that his illness
was incurable. His post had been kept open for him,
but there was an understanding that, in case of his
death, Alexeev might be named to his post, and to
Alexeev’s post either Vinnikov or Shtabel. So that,
on hearing of Ivan llyich’s death, the first thought of
each of the gentlemen assembled in the office was
of what this death might mean in terms of transfers
or promotions of the members themselves or of
their acquaintances.
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«Tenepb, HaBepHo, nonydyy mecto LUTtabena uau
BMHHMKOBA, - nogyman dEnpop
BacunbeBny. — MHe 3T0 1 gaBHO obelaHo, a 3To
NoBbllWEeHWEe COCTaBAAET A8 MEHA BOCEMbCOT
pybneit npubaBKM, KPOME KaHLENAPUUY.

«Hapgo 6ypmer nonpocuTb Tenepb O mMepeBoae
wypuHa w3 Kanyrm, —  nogyman [étp
MBaHoBMY. — }KeHa byaeT oyeHb paga. Tenepb yx
Henb3A byAeT roBopuTb, YTO A HUKOTFAA HUYEro He
caenan ana eé poaHbIX».

— Al TaK 1 gyman, 4To eMy He NOJHATbCA, — BCAYX
cka3zan MNétp UeaHosmy. — Karsnko.

— [a uTo y Hero, cobcTBeHHO, 6bIN0?

— [oktopa He Mo onpegenutb. To ecTb
onpeaenanu, Ho pasnuyHo. Korga A Bugen ero
nocseaHunii pas, MHe Ka3aiocb, YTO OH NOMpPaBUTCA.

— A A TaK U He Bbla Yy HEro € cambix NPasAHMKOB.
Bcé cobupancs.

— Y10, Y Hero 6b110 cocToaHme?

— KarkeTcs, 4To-TO o4YeHb Hebosblioe Y XeHbl. Ho
YTO-TO HUYTOXKHOE.

— Ja, Hago 6yaeTt noexaTb. YXKacHO Aa/eKo KuUau
OHM.

— To ecTb OT Bac ganeko. OT Bac BCE Aanekxo.

— BOT, He MOMeT MHe MPOCTUTb, YTO A KMBY 3a
pekoi, — vynblbasacb Ha Llebeka, ckasan MMétp
MBaHoBKMY. W 3aroBOpMAM O AaNbHOCTU FOPOACKMX
PacCTOAHWI, U NOWAK B 3acedaHue.
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“Now I'll probably get Shtabel’s or Vinnikov’s post,”
thought Fyodor Vassilievich. “It was promised to
me long ago, and the promotion means a raise of
eight hundred roubles, plus office expenses.”

“I must now request my brother-in-law’s transfer
from Kaluga,” thought Pyotr Ivanovich. “My wife
will be very glad. Now she won’t be able to say I've
never done anything for her family.”

“I thought he would never get on his feet,” Pyotr
Ivanovich said aloud. “What a pity.”

“But what exactly did he have?”

“The doctors couldn’t determine. That is, they did,
but differently. When | saw him the last time, it
seemed to me he’d recover.”

“And | haven'’t visited him since the holidays. | kept
meaning to.”

“Did he have money?”

“It seems his wife has a little something. But quite
insignificant.”

“Yes, we’ll have to go. They live terribly far away.”

“From you, that is. Everything’s far from you.”

“See, he can’t forgive me for living across the river,”
Pyotr lvanovich said, smiling at Shebek. And they
started talking about the long distances in town
and went back to the session.
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Kpome BbI3BaHHbIX 3TOM CMEPTbIO B KaXKAOM
COOBpaXKEHUN O nepemelleHUAX M BO3MOMKHbIX
M3MEHEHUAX Mo cnyKbe, MoryLmx nocaefoBatb ot
3TOM CMepTH, cambiit daKT cmeptTn 6aM3Koro
3HAaKOMOTO BbI3BaJl BO BCEX, Y3HABLUMX NPO HEE, KaK
BCEraa, YyBCTBO PafoCTN O TOM, YTO YMepP OH, a He
A.

«KakoBo, ymep; a A BOT HeET», — NOAymMan unu
NoYyBCTBOBAA KaxAbli. Ban3KKne e 3HaKomble, Tak
Ha3sbiBaemble Apy3ba MBaHa Wnbuua, npu stom
nogymann HEeBOJIbLHO WU O TOM, YTO Tenepb MM
HaZOBHO MCMONHUTL OYEHb CKYYHble 06A3aHHOCTU
NPUAMYMA U NoexaTb Ha NaHuxuay U K BOOBE C
BU3UTOM C0H0Ne3HOBAHMA.

Bamke Bcex 6binn dépop Bacunbesuy u MMETP
MBaHoOBMu.

Métp WBaHOBWMY 6bl1 TOBAPULLEM MO  YUUAULLY
npasoBeAeHns 1 cumTan cebs ob6asaHHbIM MBaHOM
Nnbnuom.

Mepenas 3a 0besomM KeHe M3BECTME O CMeEpPTU
MBaHa Wnbmya n coobpaxkeHna O BO3IMOMKHOCTU
nepesoga WypuHa B nx okpyr, MNétp UBaHoBMY, He
No¥acb oTablxaTb, Hagen ¢pak u noexan K MeaHy
Nnbunuy.

Y nogvesga Keaptupbl MBaHa Wnbuya croana
KapeTa M ABa W3BO3YMKa. BHU3Y, B nepeaHen y
Belanku npucnoHeHa 6blna K CTeHe rnasetosas
KpbllKa rpoba € KUCTOYKaMM M HaAYMLLEHHbIM
NOpoOLWKOM ranyHom. [lee pambl B YEPHOM
cHUManu wybkn. OpgHa, cectpa MBaHa Wnbuua,
3HaKomas, Apyraa — He3Hakomasa gama. Tosapwy,
Metpa WMBaHoBMua, LlBapu, cxogmn ceepxy u, ¢
BEepxHeWn CTyneHun yBMaas BXOAMBLUETO,
OCTAHOBW/ICA U MOOMWIHYA eMmy, Kak 6bl rosops:
«fnyno pacnopagunca MBaH Unbuy: To aM geno mol
C Bammn».
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Apart from the reflections this death called up in
each of them about the transfers and possible
changes at work that might result from it, the very
fact of the death of a close acquaintance called up
in all those who heard of it, as always, a feeling of
joy that it was he who was dead and not I.

“You see, he’s dead, and I'm not,” each of them
thought or felt. Close acquaintances, Ivan llyich’s
so-called friends, involuntarily thought as well that
it would now be necessary for them to fulfill the
very boring obligations of decency and go to the
funeral service and to the widow on a visit of
condolence.

Closest of all were Fyodor Vassilievich and Pyotr
Ivanovich.

Pyotr Ivanovich had been Ivan llyich’s comrade in
law school and considered himself as under
obligation to him.

Having told his wife over dinner the news of Ivan
Ilyich’s death and his reflections on the possible
transfer of his brother-in-law to their district, Pyotr
Ivanovich, without lying down to rest, put on his
tailcoat and drove to Ivan llyich’s.

At the entrance to Ivan llyich’s apartments stood a
carriage and two cabs. Downstairs, in the front hall
by the coatrack, leaning against the wall, was a silk-
brocaded coffin lid with tassels and freshly polished
gold braid. Two ladies in black were taking off their
fur coats. One, Ivan llyich’s sister, he knew; the
other was an unknown lady. Pyotr Ivanovich’s
colleague, Schwartz, was about to come downstairs
and, from the topmost step, seeing him enter,
stopped and winked at him, as if to say: “Ivan llyich
made a botch of it; we'll do better, you and I.”

5/82



6/10/24, 5:11 p.m.

about:blank

The Death of Ivan llyich

Nnuo LWBapua ¢ aHrauiickumu bakeHbapgamu m
BCA xyaana oéurypa Bo dpake Mmena, Kak Bceraa,
U3ALLHYIO TOPKECTBEHHOCTD, " 3Ta
TOPKECTBEHHOCTD, Bcerga npoTuBopeYaLlas
XapakTtepy wurpmsoctu LlBapua, 3a4ecb umena
0cobeHHyto conb. Tak nogyman MéTp MBaHoBUY.

Métp MBaHOBWMY nponyctun Bnepén ceba gam wm
MeZa/IeEHHO NOLWEN 338 HUMM Ha necTHuuy. LLBapy He
CTan cxogmMTb, a OCTaHOBWACA Hasepxy. [étp
MBaHOBMY MOHAN 33a4E€M: OH, OYEBUOHO XOTen
CroBOPUTLCA, I4e NOBMHTUTb HblHYE. [ambl NPoOLAK
Ha JNecTHMUy K BAoBe, a LlBapu, ¢ cepbésHo
CNOMEHHbIMW, KpPEenKUMKU rybamm U UrpMBLIM
B3rNA40M, ABUXKeHMem 6poselt nokasan [Metpy
MBaHOBMYY HaNpaBo, B KOMHATY MepPTBEL,A.

Métp MBaHOBWY BOLWEN, KaK Bcerga 3To ObIBaeT, C
HeloyMeHMEeM O TOM, 4YTO emy Tam Hazao byger
Aenatb. OgHO OH 3Ha/, YTO KPEeCcTUTbCA B 3ITUX
CNyyasx HUKoOraa He mewaeT. Hacuyét Toro, 4to
HY)KHO /1M MPU 3TOM WM KNAHATbCA, OH HEe COBCEM
6bl71 yBEPEH M MOTOMY Bblbpan cpegHee: Boas B
KOMHATy, OH CTaN KPecTUTbCA M HEMHOXKO Kak
O6yaTO KNaHATbCA. HacKonbKo emy Mno3BOASAAM
OBUXKEHUA PYK W [O0N0Bbl, OH BMecTe C Tem
ornAAbIBas KOMHaTY.

[OBa monogble 4enoBeKa, OAMH  TMMHA3MUCT,
KakeTcsa, NNEMAHHWKWU, KPEecTACb, BbIXOAWUAW U3
KOoMHaTbl. CTapylwKa cToana HenoasuxHo. U aama
C CTPaHHO MNOAHATbLIMM 6POBAMM YTO-TO el
rosopmaa WENOTom. [bAYOK B ClOPTyKe, 6oapbliii,

pelwnTenbHbIi,  YMTan  YTO-TO  TPOMKO  C
BbIpaXKeHnem, WCKNIOYaIOLL MM BCAKOE
npotusopeune; OydeTHbIi  MyXMK  Tepacum,

nponga nepen [Metpom WMBaHoBMYEM NETKMMU
LWaramm, YTo-To Nocbinan no nony.
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Schwartz’s face with its English side-whiskers and
his whole slim figure in its tailcoat had, as usual, an
elegant solemnity, and this solemnity, always in
contrast to Schwartz’s playful character, had a
special piquancy here. So thought Pyotr Ivanovich.

Pyotr Ivanovich let the ladies go ahead of him and
slowly followed them up the stairs. Schwartz did
not start down, but remained upstairs. Pyotr
Ivanovich understood why: he obviously wanted to
arrange where to play vint that evening. The ladies
went on upstairs to the widow, and Schwartz, with
seriously compressed, firm lips and a playful glance,
moved his eyebrows to show Pyotr lvanovich to the
right, to the dead man’s room.

Pyotr Ivanovich went in, as always happens, with
some perplexity about what he was to do there.
One thing he did know, that crossing oneself on
such occasions never did any harm. Concerning the
need to bow at the same time, he was not quite
sure, and therefore he chose something in
between: going into the room, he began to cross
himself and to bow slightly, as it were. At the same
time, insofar as his moving hand and head allowed
him, he looked around the room.

Two young men, one a schoolboy, nephews
apparently, were crossing themselves as they left
the room. A little old lady stood motionless. And a
lady with strangely raised eyebrows was saying
something to her in a whisper. A reader in a frock
coat, brisk, resolute, was loudly reading something
with an expression that precluded all contradiction;
the butler’s helper, Gerasim, passing in front of
Pyotr Ivanovich with light steps, sprinkled
something on the floor.
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Yeupgas 310, [é&tp WMBaHOBMY  TOTYac XKe
NMoyyBCTBOBaN NErkMA  3anax pasnaratoweroca
Tpyna. B nocnegHee cBOé noceweHne MWBaHa
Mnbuua MMétp MBaHOBMY BMAEN 3TOr0 MyXWKa B
KabuHeTe; OH WCMOHAN [AOMKHOCTb CUAENKKW, U
MBaH Unbmy ocobeHHo ntobwun ero. Métp MBaHoBMY
BCE KPecTu/ica 1 Cnerka KNaHAACA No cepeguHHOMY
Hanpas/ieHWlo  Mexay rpobom, AbAYKOM WU
obpasamu Ha ctone B yrny. [oTtom, Korga 37O
OBUXKEHUe KpeleHWA PYKOK NOKasasocb emy yxe
CNULLKOM MPOJOMKUTENBHO, OH NPUOCTAHOBUACA U
CTan pasragbiBaTb MepTeeLa.

MepTBeL, nexan, Kak BCeraa /fexaT MepTBeLbl,
0COBGEHHO TAXENO, MO-MepTBELKM, YTOHYBLUM
OKOYEHEBLUMMM YNeHaMn B NoAcTUAKe rpoba, ¢
HaBCerga COrHyBLUEKCA FONOBOM HA MOAYLIKE, W
BbICTAB/AN, KaK BCerga BbICTAaBAAT MepTBeLbl,
CBOW KENTbln BOCKOBOW 06 C B3M3aMM Ha
BBA/IMBLUMXCA BMCKAX WM TOpYaWMIA HOC, KaK bbl
HagaBMBWMIMN Ha BepxHo r1yby. OH oyeHb
nepemeHunNca, ewé noxyaen ¢ Tex nop, Kak lértp
MBaHOBMY He BMAaN ero, HO, KaK Yy BCEX MepTBELLOB,
nMuo  ero  6blNo0  KpacuBee,  1aBHoe W —
3HauUTENbHEE, YEM OHO 6bl0 y KMBOro. Ha avue
6bIN0 BbIPaXKEHME TOrO, YTO TO, YTO HY)KHO 6blN0
cAenatb, CAenaHo, U caenaHo npasuabHo. Kpome
TOro, B 3TOM BbIPa)KeHUU Obln eweé ynpéxk wunu
HaAaNoOMWHaHME  XWBbIM.  HanomuHaHue 37O
nokasanocb leTpy MBaHOBWYY HEYMECTHbIM WM,
no KpakHel mepe, A0 HEr0 He KacaloLmnMcs.

Yto-TO emy cTano HenpuatHO, u notomy [létp
MBaHOBMY eLlé pa3 MoChnewHO NePEeKpPecTUICca W,
KaKk emy MNOKas3a/noCb, C/AMLWKOM MOCNELHO,
HecoobpasHoO € NPUANYUAMM, NOBEPHYACA U NOLWEN
K Asepu. LLBapy, *Kaan ero B NpoXogHON KOMHaTe,
pacctasus LLIMPOKO HOrM M urpas obenmm pykamm
33 CNMHOW CBOMM UMAMHZpPOM. OaguH B3rNsa4 Ha
WUTPUBYIO, YMUCTOMNOTHYIO W 3NeraHTHyo durypy
LWsapua ocsexun [letpa WBaHoBuya. TMéETp
MBaHOBMY noHAAN, YTO OH, LlUBapL, cTOMT Bbiwe
aToro n He noanaérca yApyYaowmm
BMNeYyaT/IeHNAM.
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Seeing this, Pyotr lvanovich at once sensed a slight
smell of decaying corpse. During his last visit with
Ivan llyich, Pyotr Ivanovich had seen this muzhik in
the study; he had performed the duties of a nurse,
and Ivan llyich had especially liked him. Pyotr
Ivanovich kept crossing himself and bowing slightly
in an intermediary direction between the coffin,
the reader, and the icons on a table in the corner.
Then, when this movement of crossing himself with
his hand seemed to have gone on too long, he
stopped and began to examine the dead man.

The dead man lay, as dead men always lie, with a
peculiar heaviness, dead-man fashion, his stiffened
limbs sunk into the lining of the coffin, his forever
bent head on the pillow, displaying, as dead men
always do, his yellow, waxen forehead with the hair
brushed forward on his sunken temples, and his
thrust-out nose, as if pressing down on his upper
lip. He had changed very much, had grown still
thinner, since Pyotr Ivanovich last saw him, but, as
with all dead people, his face was more handsome,
and above all more significant, than it had been in
the living man. There was on his face the
expression that what needed to be done had been
done, and done rightly. Besides that, there was also
in that expression a reproach or a reminder to the
living. This reminder seemed out of place to Pyotr
Ivanovich, or at least of no concern to him.

Something felt unpleasant to him, and therefore
Pyotr Ivanovich crossed himself again hastily, too
hastily, as it seemed to him, to conform to decency,
turned and went to the door. Schwartz was waiting
for him in the passage, his legs straddled, his hands
playing with his top hat behind his back. One glance
at Schwartz’s playful, clean, and elegant figure
refreshed Pyotr Ivanovich. Pyotr Ivanovich
understood that he, Schwartz, was above it all and
would not succumb to depressing impressions.
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OAMH BUA ero roBopwa: MHUWAEHT NaHUXMAbI
MBaHa WAnbMya HUKAK He MOXKeT CAYyXUTb
OOCTAaTOYHbIM MOBOAOM AR NPWU3HAHMA NopsaaKa
3acefaHnA HapyLWeEeHHbIM, TO eCTb YTO HWUYTO He
MOET MOMeLIaTb HbIHYE }Ke BEYEPOM LLEeIKaHYTb,
pacnevaTbiBas €€, KoNogon KapT, B TO BpPems Kak
NaKkel byaeT paccTaBaATb YeTblpe HEOOOXKKEHHbIE
cBeun; BoobWEe HeT OCHOBaHMA npeanonarato,
yToObl MHUMAEHT 3TOT MOr MOMEeWaTb Ham
NPOBECTU NPUATHO U CEFOAHALLIHUI BeYvep.

OH n cKasan 3to WénoTom npoxoauslemy letpy
MBaHoBMYY, Npeanaraa coefuMHUTLCA Ha NapTUIO Y
®épopa Bacunbesumuya. Ho, BugHo, [etpy
MBaHoBMYy 6blna He cyabba BWHTUTH HblHYE
Beyepom. [lpackoBba ®PENOPOBHA, HEBbICOKasA,
XMPHAA >KeHLMHA, HecMOoTpA Ha BCe CTapaHwuA
YCTPOUTb NPOTUBHOE, BCE-TaKN PACLUMPABLUAACA OT
naey KHU3y, BCA B YEPHOM, C MOKPbITON KPYyXKeBOM
roN0BOM W C TaKUMU 3Ke CTPaHHO MNOAHATLIMU
6poBAMMK, KaK M Ta Aama, CTOABLUAA NPOTMB rpoba,
BbILINA M3 CBOMX MOKOEB C APYIMMW AaMamMu W,
NpPoBOAMB UX B AiBEPb MepTBeLa, CKasana:

— Ceiyvac bygeT naHuxuaa; nponaure.

LWeapu, HeonpegenéHHo NOKNOHUBLLUUCD,
OCTaHOBWJICA, OYEBWUAHO, HE MNpPUHUMAA W He
OTKNOHAA  3TOro  npeanoxeuua.  [packosbA
®énoposHa, y3HaB leTpa MBaHOBWYA, B340XHYNA,
nogowna K Hemy BMJIOTb, B3A/7a €ro 3a PyKy M
CKasana:

— £l 3Hato, YTO Bbl HbINM UCTUHHBIM Apyrom MBaHa
Mnbuya... — 1 nocmoTpena Ha Hero, oXuaaa oT
HEero COOTBETCTBYHOLME STUM C/I0OBAM LENCTBUA.

Métp MBaHOBWMY 3HAA, YTO Kak Tam Hago 6bino
KPEecTUTbCA, TaK 34ecb Hago Oblio MoXaTb PYKY,
B3LOXHYTb M CKasaTb: «[losepbTe!». M OH Tak
caenan. W, cpenas 310, MOYYBCTBOBAA, uTO
pe3ynbTaT NOMYUYUICA KEeNAEMbIN: YTO OH TPOHYT U
OHa TPOHyTa.
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His look alone said: the incident of the funeral
service for lvan llyich could in no way serve as a
sufficient motive for considering the order of the
session disrupted, that is, that nothing could
prevent them from cracking a newly unsealed deck
of cards that same evening, while a valet set up
four as yet unlit candles; in general, there were no
grounds for supposing that this incident could
prevent us from spending that evening pleasantly.

He even said so in a whisper to the passing Pyotr
Ivanovich, suggesting that they get together for a
game at Fyodor Vassilievich’s. But Pyotr Ivanovich
was evidently not fated to play vint that evening.
Praskovya Fyodorovna, a short, fat woman, who,
despite all her efforts to achieve the contrary, still
broadened from the shoulders down, dressed all in
black, her head covered with lace, and with the
same strangely raised eyebrows as the lady who
had stood facing the coffin, came out of her rooms
with other ladies and, accompanying them to the
dead man’s door, said:

“The service will begin at once; please go in.”

Schwartz, bowing indefinitely, stood there,
apparently neither accepting nor declining this
suggestion. Praskovya Fyodorovna, recognizing
Pyotr Ivanovich, sighed, went up close to him, took
him by the hand, and said:

“I know you were a true friend of Ivan llyich ...” and
looked at him, expecting some action from him that
would correspond to those words.

Pyotr Ivanovich knew that, as there he had had to
cross himself, so here he had to press her hand,
sigh, and say: “Believe me!” And so he did. And,
having done that, he felt that the result achieved
was the desired one: that he was moved and she
was moved.
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— [loigémTe, NoKa Tam He Hayanocb; MHe Hago
noroBopuTb C BaMu, — CKasana Bgosa. — [aiite
MHe pYKY.

MNétp MBaHOBMY MoJan pyky, U OHM HaNPaBUAUCH
BO BHYTPEHHME KOMHaTbl, Mumo LLIBapua, KoTopbIn
neyanbHo noamurHyn Metpy MiBaHoBuMuy: «BoT Te m
BUHT! YK He B3bIWMTe, APYroro NapTHEPa BO3bMEM.
HewTo BnATepom, Korga otaenaetecb», — CKasan
€ro UrpuBbIN B3rNAA.

Métp MWBaHOBMY B3AOXHYN ewé rybxe w
neyanoHee, u MNpackoBbs PEnopoBHa BnarogapHo
noxana emy pyKy. Boinga B eé obutyo po3oBbim
KPETOHOM TOCTMHYIO C NAacMypHOM NlaMMoi, OHM
Cenu y CTona: oHa Ha AuBaH, a léTtp MBaHOBWMY Ha
PacCTPOMBLUMICA MNPYXMHAMMU WU HEnpasBu/IbHO
noAaBaBLUMIACA NOA ero CUAEHbEM HU3EHbKUIN Nyd.
MpackoBbs PEAOpPOBHA XO0Tena npeaynpeauTtb ero,
yTobbl OH Cen Ha APYroM CTyn, HO Hawna 370
npeaynpexaeHne He COOTBETCTBYIOWMM CBOEMY
NONOXEHUIO U pasaymana.

Cagacb Ha atoT nyd, MNétp MBaHOBMY BCMOMHUA,
Kak WMBaH Wnbuy ycTpamBan 3Ty TOCTUHYIO M
COBETOBanCA C HMM 06 3TOM CamMOM PO30BOM C
3eNEHbIMU NCTbAMW KpeToHe. Cagsacb Ha AMBaH M
npoxoaa MMMo ctona (Boobuie BcsA rocTMHan bbina
nonHa Bewwuuy, U mebenn), BAOBa 3auenuaacb
YEPHBIM KPYKEBOM YEPHON MaHTUAWIN 33 pe3bby
ctona. [érp WBaHOBMY NpPUNOAHANCA, YTObbI
OTLENUTb, U OCBOBOXAEHHbLIN NoA HUM nyd cTan
BO/IHOBATbCA U NOATANKUBATb €ro.

BooBa cama cTana OTUENAATb CBOE KPYXKEBO, U
Nnértp MBaHoBMY onAaTb cen, npuaasue
6yHTOBaBWMICA Nog HUM nyd. Ho BooBa He BCé
otuenuna, n MNérp MNeBaHoBMY ONATb NOAHANCA, U
onATtb ny¢ 3abyHTOBaN U Aarke WENKHYA. Koraa Bcé
3TO KOHYMIOCb, OHa BbIHY/A YWUCTbIK HGATUCTOBbIN
NNatok M CcTana nnakatb. leTpa e MBaHoBMYa
0oX/lagun 3nu3og, ¢ Kpy*kesom 1 6opbba ¢ nypom, u
OH CMAeN HACyNUBLLMCh.

smert_ivana_ilyicha_ru_en

“Come while it hasn’t started yet; | must talk with
you,” said the widow. “Give me your arm.”

Pyotr Ivanovich offered her his arm, and they went
to the inner rooms, past Schwartz, who winked
mournfully at Pyotr Ivanovich: “There goes our
vint! Don’t complain if we take another partner.
Unless you join us as a fifth when you get free,” said
his playful glance.

Pyotr Ivanovich sighed still more deeply and
mournfully, and Praskovya Fyodorovna gratefully
pressed his arm. Having gone into her drawing
room, upholstered in pink cretonne and with a
sullen lamp, they sat by the table, she on the sofa,
Pyotr Ivanovich on a low pouf with bad springs that
gave way erratically under his weight. Praskovya
Fyodorovna wanted to warn him that he should sit
on another chair, but she found such a warning
inconsistent with her position and changed her
mind.

As he sat down on this pouf, Pyotr Ivanovich
recalled how Ivan llyich had decorated this drawing
room and had consulted him about this same
cretonne, pink with green leaves. Passing by the
table and sitting down on the sofa (generally the
whole drawing room was filled with knickknacks
and furniture), the widow caught the black lace of
her black mantilla on the carving of the table. Pyotr
Ivanovich got up to release it, and the pouf, freed
from under him, roused itself and gave him a
shove.

The widow began to release the lace herself, and
Pyotr Ivanovich sat down again, crushing the
rebellious pouf under him. But the widow did not
release it completely, and Pyotr lvanovich got up
again, and again the pouf rebelled and even gave a
snap. When all this was over, she took out a clean
cambric handkerchief and began to cry. The
episode with the lace and the struggle with the
pouf cooled Pyotr Ivanovich down, and he sat
scowling.
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The Death of Ivan llyich

HenoBkoe 3To nonoxeHue nepepsan COKONOB,
6ydeTtumk MBaHa Mabuya, ¢ AOKNAAOM O TOM, YTO
MeCTo Ha K/aaabuile TO, KOTOpoe HasHauyuna
Mpackoeba ®EnopoBHa, 6yaeT CTOUTb [ABECTU
pybnei. OHa nepecTana nnakaTb W, C BUAOM
epTBbl B3rNAHYB Ha [leTpa MBaHOBWYa, CKasana
no-$paHUy3CKK, 4YTO el ouyeHb Taxeno. [étp
MBaHoBMY coenan MONYa/IUBbIN 3HaK,
BbIPa)KaBLUMI HECOMHEHHYIO YBEPEHHOCTb B TOM,
YTO 3TO HE MOMKeT BbITb MHaue.

— Kypute, noxanyiicta, — CKasana OHa
BE/IMKOAYLWHbIM M BMecTe YybUTbIM rosocom W
3aHAnacb ¢ COKONOBbIM BOMPOCOM O LieHE MecTa.
MNétp WBaHOBWY, 3aKypuBas, CAblWasa, YTO OHa
O4YeHb 06CTOATENBHO PACCNPOCKIA O Pa3HbIX LieHax
3eMAM M onpegennna Ty, KOTOPY caedyeT B3ATb.
Kpome TOro, oKOH4MB O MecTe, OHa pacrnopAgnnach
1 o ne4mx. Cokonos yén.

— fl Bcé cama penato, — cKasana oHa [letpy
MBaHOBWMYY, OTOABMUIAA K O4HOM CTOPOHE anbbombl,
NeaBWwue Ha CcTone; W, 3ameTuB, 4TO nenen
YrpoXan CcToNy, He MeLKaa noaBuHyna [etpy
MBaHoOBMYY nenenbHUUy W nporosopuna: — A
HAxoXy MPUTBOPCTBOM YBEPATb, YTO A HE MOry oT
ropA 3aHMMATbCA NPaAKTUYECKMMU genamu. Mehs,
HaNpPoTMB, €C/IN MOMKET 4YTO He yTewwuTb.. a
pa3eneyb, TO 3T0 — 3ab0Tbl 0 HEM Ke. — OHa
onATb A0CTana NAaToK, Kak bbl cobupasnch NaaKkath,
M BAPYT, Kak bbl nepecnansasn cebs, BCTPAXHYNACh U
CTana roBOpUTb CMOKOMHO:

— OAHaKo y MeHs Aeno ecTb K Bam.

Métp  WMBaHOBMY  MOKNOHWACA, He  Aasad
pacxoauTbCcA  MNpyXuHam  nyda, TOTYaC  Ke
3alleBeIMBLIMMCA NOA, HAM.

— B nocnegHue gHu oH Y*aCHO CTpagan.

— OueHb cTpagan? — cnpocun Nétp MBaHoBMY.

smert_ivana_ilyicha_ru_en

This awkward situation was interrupted by Sokolov,
Ivan llyich’s butler, with the report that the plot in
the cemetery chosen by Praskovya Fyodorovna
would cost two hundred roubles. She stopped
crying and, glancing at Pyotr Ivanovich with the air
of a victim, said in French that it was very hard for
her. Pyotr Ivanovich made a silent gesture
expressing the unquestionable conviction that it
could not be otherwise.

“Smoke, please,” she said in a magnanimous and at
the same time brokenhearted voice, and she began
to discuss the question of the price of the plot with
Sokolov. Pyotr lvanovich, lighting up, heard her
asking in great detail about the prices of various
plots and determining which should be taken.
Besides that, having finished about the plot, she
also gave orders about the choir. Sokolov left.

“I do everything myself” she said to Pyotr
Ivanovich, pushing aside the albums that lay on the
table; and, noticing that the table was threatened
with ashes, she promptly moved an ashtray for
Pyotr Ivanovich and said: “I find it false to claim
that grief prevents me from concerning myself with
practical matters. On the contrary, if anything can,
not comfort ... but distract me, it is my troubles
over him.” She took out her handkerchief again as if
she was about to cry, but suddenly, as if
overcoming herself, gave a shake and began to
speak calmly:

“However, | have business with you.”

Pyotr Ivanovich bowed, not allowing the springs of
the pouf, which at once began stirring under him,
to act up.

“During the last days he suffered terribly.”

“He suffered very much?” asked Pyotr Ivanovich.

10/82



6/10/24, 5:11 p.m.

about:blank

Cmeptb UBaHa Unbuua

— AX, yxacHo! lMocnegHrue He MUHYTbI, @ Yacbl OH
He nepectaBas Kpu4yan. Tpoe CyTOK CpAfdy OH, He
nepesoasn rosocy, Kpuyan. 3To 66110 HEBBIHOCUMO.
Al He mory MOHATb, KaK A BblHEC/Na 3TO; 3a Tpems
OBEPbMU CAbIWHO 6bIn0. Ax! yTo A BbIHECNA!

— W Heyxenn oH 6bin B namaTtn? — cnpocun MNétp
MBaHOBMY.

— [a, npowenTana oHa, 40 nocneaHew
MUHYTbI. OH NPOCTU/CA C HaMM 3a YeTBEpTb yYaca
[l10 CMepTK 1 ewwé npocun ysecTu Bonogo.

Mbicnb O CTpafaHUM YeNoBeKa, KOTOPOro OH 3Han
Tak O6/M3KO, CHayasna BeCENbIM  Ma/lbuMKOM,
WKO/NIbHUKOM, MOTOM  B3POC/AbIM  MAPTHEPOM,
HECMOTPA Ha HeNpPUATHOE CO3HaHMe NPUTBOPCTBA
CBOEr0 W 3TOW KEHLWMHbI, BAPYr y»KacHyna leTpa
MBaHoBMYa. OH yBMgan onaTb 3TOoT 06,
Ha*KMMaBLLUMI Ha ryby HOC, M emMy CTafo CTPALLHO 33
cebs.

«Tpoe CYTOK yXKacHbIX CTpadaHuit U cmepTb. Beab
3TO Cceilyac, BCAKYD MUHYTY MOXKET HacTynuTb M
ONA MeHA», — noAyman OH, M eMy CTajlo Ha
MrHOBEHME CTpawWHo. Ho ToTyac Ke, OH cam He
3Han KaK, emMy Ha MomolWb npuwaa obblYHas
MbIC/Ib, YTO 3TO CAy4Maocb ¢ MBaHomM Unbuuom, a
HE C HAUM M YTO C HUM 3TOTO C/IY4YUTHCA HE JOIKHO U
HEe MOXeT; uTo, Aymaa TaK, OH noaaaérca
MPaYyHOMYy HaCTPOEHMUIO, YEro He cieayeT AeNnatb,
KaK 370, o4eBuAHO 6blio no aunuy Lesapua.

N, coenas 310 paccyxpeHue, [létp WBaHoBWUY
YCNOKOWICA U C MHTEPecom CTa/l paccnpallimBaTtb
noapobHOCTM 0 KOHYMHe MBaHa Wnbuua, Kak byato
cMepTb 6blia Takoe NpPUKAOYEHME, KoTopoe
CBOMCTBEHHO TONbKO MBaHy Mnbuuy, HO coBCcEM He
CBOWCTBEHHO emy.
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“Ah, terribly! The last, not minutes, but hours, he
didn’t stop screaming. For three days in a row he
screamed incessantly. It was unbearable. | can’t
understand how | endured it. It could be heard
through three doors. Ah! what I've endured!”

“And can it be that he was conscious?” asked Pyotr
Ivanovich.

“Yes,” she whispered, “till the last moment. He said
farewell to us a quarter of an hour before he died,
and also asked that Volodya be taken away.”

The thought of the suffering of a man he had
known so closely, first as a merry boy, a
schoolmate, then as an adult colleague, despite the
unpleasant awareness of his own and this woman’s
falsity, suddenly terrified Pyotr Ivanovich. He again
saw that forehead, the nose pressing on the upper
lip, and he felt afraid for himself.

“Three days of terrible suffering and then death.
Why, that could come for me, too, right now, any
minute,” he thought, and he was momentarily
afraid. But at once, he did not know how himself,
the usual thought came to his aid, that this had
happened to Ivan llyich and not to him, and that it
should and could not happen to him, that in
thinking so he had succumbed to a gloomy mood,
which ought not to be done, as was obvious from
Schwartz’s face.

And having reasoned thus, Pyotr Ivanovich calmed
down and began asking with interest about the
details of Ivan llyich’s end, as if death was an
occurrence proper only to Ivan llyich, but not at all
to him.
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The Death of Ivan llyich

Mocne pasHbiX pa3roBopoB O NoApPOBHOCTAX
OENCTBUTENIbHO, YXKACHbIX GU3NYECKUX CTPadaHui,
nepeHecéHHbix MBaHom Wnbuyom (nogpobHocTu
9TK y3HaBan [MéTp MBaHOBMY TONLKO NO TOMY, KaK
mydyeHusa MBaHa Unbuuya neiicTBOBasM Ha HepBbI
MpackoBbn PEAOpPOBHbLI), BAOBA, O4EBUMAHO, Hala
HYXXHbIM NepenTn K aeny.

— Ax, NETtp MNBaHOBWUY, KaK TAMXeNO, KaK YyXKaCHO
TAXKENO, KaK YXKAaCHO TAXEeN0, — W OHa OonATb
3annakana.

MNérp WMBaHOBWY B3AbIXan, U XAaja, KOrga OHa
BbicMOpKaeTcA. Koraa oOHa BbICMOpKanacb, OH
CKasan:

— [oBepbTe... — U ONATb OHA pasroBopuaacb U
BbICKa3ania To, 4To 6bl10, 04EBUAHO, €€ NaBHbIM
OEeNoM K Hemy; Oeno 3TO COCTOA/N0 B BOMPOCax O
TOM, Kak Obl MO c/nyyato CMepTM MyKa [0CTaTb
AeHer oT KasHbl. OHa cpenana Bua, 4TO
cnpawusaer y [letpa MWBaHoBMya coBeta o
NeHCMOHe: HO OH BUAE/, YTO OHAa YXKe 3HaeT Ao
MeNbyalinx NnoApobHOCTEN N TO, YErO OH He 3Ha:
BCE TO, YTO MOKHO BbITAHYTb OT Ka3Hbl MO C/Ay4Yalo
3TOW CMEepPTU; HO YTO el XOTeNoCb Yy3HaTb, Heb3A
/N KaK-HUOYAb BbITAHYTb ewwé nobonblue AeHer.

MNétp WBaHOBMY noOCTapanca BblAymaTb TaKoe
CpeAcTBO, HO, MOAYMAB HECKO/IbKO U U3 NpUInYuA
nobpaHWe  Hawe  nNpaBWUTE/IbCTBO 33  €ro
CKapeAHOCTb, CKasasa, u4To, Kaxetca, 6onbwe
Henb3A. Torga oHa B3J0XHYNA M, OYEBWUAHO, CTana
npuaymbiBaTb CPeacTBO U36aBUTbCA OT CBOEro
nocetutena. OH MOHAN 3TO, 3aTyWMWA NANUPOCKY,
BCTa/l, NOXan PyKy 1 NOLWEN B NepeSHIoH0.
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After various discussions of the details of the truly
terrible physical sufferings endured by Ivan llyich
(these details Pyotr Ivanovich learned only by the
effect of Ivan llyich’s sufferings on Praskovya
Fyodorovna’s nerves), the widow evidently found it
necessary to proceed to business.

“Ah, Pyotr Ivanovich, it’s so hard, so terribly hard,
so terribly hard,” and she began to cry again.

Pyotr Ivanovich sighed and waited while she blew
her nose. When she finished blowing her nose, he
said:

“Believe me ..” and again she fell to talking and
told him what was evidently her main business with
him; this business consisted in the question of how
to obtain money from the treasury on the occasion
of her husband’s death. She made it seem that she
was asking Pyotr Ivanovich’s advice about a
pension; but he saw that she already knew in the
minutest detail things that he did not know, such as
all that could be squeezed out of the treasury on
the occasion of this death; but that she would like
to find out whether it was not possible somehow to
squeeze out more.

Pyotr Ivanovich tried to think up some way, but,
having thought a little and, for decency’s sake,
having scolded our government for its stinginess,
he said it seemed that more was impossible. Then
she sighed and obviously began thinking up some
way to get rid of her visitor. He understood that,
put out his cigarette, got up, pressed her hand, and
went to the front hall.
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B cTonoBoi c yacamu, KotopbiM MBaH Unbuy Tak
pag 6bin, u4tOo Kynun B bpukabpake, [Ha
pacnpoparke CTapuHHbIX Belwen.] MNétp MeBaHoBWY
BCTPETUN  CBALLEHHMKA M €elé  HEeCKO/IbKO
3HAKOMbIX, MPUEXABLUIMX Ha MaHWUXMAY, U yBUAAN
3HaKOMYIO emy Kpacuyto 6apbllwHi0, AoYb MBaHa
Mnbuya. OHa 6bina BcA B YEPHOM. Tanma eé, oYeHb
TOHKaA, Kasanacb ewé ToHbwe. OHa wumena
MPaYHbIf, peLnTebHbIN, MOYTU THEBHbIN BMA. OHa
noknoHunacb Metpy MBaHOBUYY, Kak ByaTo OH 6bin
B YéM-TO BMHOBAT.

3a JoYepPbIO CTOAN C TaKUM e 0BMMKEHHBIM BUAOM
3Hakombl MeTpy MBaHoBMYy 6oraTblit Monogoi
yenoBek, cyaebHbI cnepoBaTesnb, €€ KeHUX, Kak
OH cabiwan. OH YHbIIO MOKAOHUACA UM U XOTen
NPoONTM B KOMHATy MepTBeLa, KOrga ws-nog,
NeCTHMUbl NoKas3anacb GUrypka rMMHa3nCTUKa-
CblHa, yXacHO noxoxero Ha MBaHa Wnbuya. 370
6bln  maneHbKuit WMBaH Wnabuuy, Kakum [Métp
MBaHoBMY nomHun ero B lpasosegeHun. Masa y
Hero 6binK M 3anaaKkaHHble U Takue, Kakue bbiBatoT
Y  HEYMCTbIX  MaJIbMMKOB B  TpWMHaAUaTb—
yeTblpHaALUATb NeT.

Manbuuk, ysuaas lNetpa UeaHoBMYa, cTan cyposo
M CTblgNMBO MopwmTbea. NETp UBaHOBMY KMBHYA
emMy ro/sioBOVM W BOWEN B KOMHATy MepTBeLa.
Hauyanacb naHuMxmpga — cBeYu, CTOHbI, JIajaH,
CNnésbl, BCXAUNbIBaHbA. [léTp WBaHOBWUY CTOAN
HaXMypPUBLUUCb, NAAA Ha HOTW nepeg, coboli. OH He
B3MNAHYN HW pasy Ha mMepTBeua M A0 KOHUA He
noananca paccnabnalowmm BAUAHUAM U OAUH U3
nepebix Bbiwen. B nepegHeit HUKOro He 6blno.
lepacum, 6YydETHbIN MYMKUK, BbICKOUMA U3 KOMHATbI
NMOKOWMHWKA, MepeLBbIipAn CBOMMMU  CU/bHLIMM
pykamu Bce wWwy6bbl, yTobbI HalTKM Wyby [leTpa
MBaHOBMYa, U Nogan eé.

— Yro, 6paT Mepacum? — ckasan MNétp UBaHoBWVY,
4TOObI CKA3aTb YTO-HMOYAb. — Hanko?
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In the dining room with the clock that Ivan llyich
was so happy to have bought in an antiques shop,
Pyotr Ivanovich met a priest and several more
acquaintances who had come for the service, and
noticed a beautiful young lady of his acquaintance,
Ivan llyich’s daughter. She was all in black. Her
waist, which was very slender, seemed more
slender still. She had a gloomy, resolute, almost
wrathful look. She bowed to Pyotr Ivanovich as if he
were to blame for something.

Behind the daughter, with the same offended look,
stood a rich young man of Pyotr Ivanovich’s
acquaintance, an examining magistrate, her fiancé
as he had heard. He bowed to them dolefully and
was about to go into the dead man’s room, when
from under the stairs appeared the little figure of
Ivan llyich’s schoolboy son, who looked terribly like
him. He was a little Ivan llyich, as Pyotr Ivanovich
remembered him from law school. His eyes were
tearful and such as are found in impure boys of
thirteen or fourteen.

The boy, noticing Pyotr Ivanovich, began to scowl
sternly and bashfully. Pyotr Ivanovich nodded to
him and went into the dead man’s room. The
service began—candles, moans, incense, tears,
sobs. Pyotr Ivanovich stood frowning, looking at the
feet in front of him. He did not glance once at the
dead man and throughout did not succumb to
weakening influences and was one of the first to
leave. There was no one in the front hall. Gerasim,
the butler’s helper, sprang out of the dead man’s
room, rummaged with his strong hands through all
the fur coats to find Pyotr Ivanovich’s coat, and
held it for him.

“Well, brother Gerasim?” said Pyotr Ivanovich, just
to say something. “A pity, isn’t it?”
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— boxba BonA. Bce Tam ke byaem, — ckasan
lepacum, ockanueas cBou 6Oesible, CN/IOWHbIE
MY}KULLKME 3ybbl, M, KaK 4Yenosek B pasrape
YCUAEHHOM paboTbl, }KUBO OTBOPUA ABEPb, KINMKHYA
Kydyepa, nogcagun lMetpa MBaHOBMYA U MNPbITHYA
Ha3ag K KpblabLly, Kak byaro npuaymbisas, 4to Obl
emy ewgé caenatb.

Metpy WBaHoBMYY o0COBGEHHO MpPUATHO 6biN0
[OXHYTb YMCTbIM BO34YyXOM MoOcCAe 3anaxa NajaHa,
Tpyna v KapbonoBoOW KUCNOTbI.

— Kyaa npukaxete? — cnpocun Ky4yep.
— He no3gHo. 3aeany ewé Kk ®énopy Bacunbesuuy.

N Nétp WMBaHoBMY noexan. N pencTsuTenbHo,
3acTan Mx Npu KoHue nepsoro pobbepa, Tak uTo
emMy yao6Ho 6b110 BCTYNUTb NATLIM.

Mpoweawan uctopma XusHu MeaHa WUnbuya 6bina
caman NpocTasn M 0O6bIKHOBEHHAA M Caman y»KacHas.

MBaH Wnbuy ymep copoKa NATU NieT, YNeHOM
CynebHolt nanatbl. OH Obln  CblH YMHOBHMKA,
coenaswero B [etepbypre  no  pasHbim
MMWHUCTEPCTBAM W AenapTaMeHTam Ty Kapbepy,
KOTOpas [0BOAWUT NIOAEN [0 TOTO MOJOMKEHUsA, B
KOTOPOM XOTSl U ACHO OKa3blBAETCS, YTO UCMONHATb
KaKyl0-HNOYAb CYLLECTBEHHYHO OO0/XKHOCTb OHU He
rogaTcsi, OHWM BCE-TaKM MO CBOEN [JONTON W
npoweawen caykbe v CBOMM 4YMHAM He MOryT
ObITb BbITHAHbl M MOTOMY MOJYYaAOT BblAyMaHHbIe
OUKTUBHbIE MecTa U HedUKTUBHbIE TbICAYU, OT
LeCTn A0 AeCATU, C KOTOPbIMU OHU U A0XKUBAIOT A0
rnyboKom cTapocTu.

TakoB 6bin TaliHbIA COBETHUK, HEHYMKHbIA YneH
Pa3HbIX HEHYXKHbIX yuperxaeHu, Unba Edmmosmy
[onoBUWH.
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“It’s God’s will. We'll all come to it some day,” said
Gerasim, baring his white, even row of muzhik’s
teeth, and, like a man in the heat of hard work,
briskly opened the door, hailed the coachman,
helped Pyotr Ivanovich in, and sprang back to the
porch, as if thinking about what else he might do.

Pyotr Ivanovich found it especially pleasant to
breathe fresh air after the smell of incense, corpse,
and carbolic acid.

“Where to?” asked the coachman.
“It’s not late. | can still go to Fyodor Vassilievich’s.”

And Pyotr Ivanovich went. And indeed he found
them at the end of the first rubber, so that it was
timely for him to step in as a fifth.

The past history of Ivan llyich’s life was most simple
and ordinary and most terrible.

Ivan llyich died at the age of forty-five, a member of
the Court of Law. He was the son of an official who
had made a career in Petersburg in various
ministries and departments, of the sort that brings
people to a position in which, though it becomes
clear that they are unfit to perform any sort of
substantial duties, still, because of their long past
service and rank, they cannot be dismissed, and
therefore they receive invented, fictitious posts and
non-fictitious thousands, from six to ten, on which
they live to a ripe old age.

Such was the privy councillor, the unnecessary
member of various unnecessary institutions, llya
Yefimovich Golovin.
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Y Hero 6bi10 TpU cbiHa, MBaH Unbuy 6bln BTOpOM
CbiH. CTaplwuii Aenan TaKyl Ke Kapbepy, Kak U
oTel, TO/MbKO MO APYromMy MWHUCTEPCTBY, WYX
6/11M3K0 NOAXOAMA K TOMy Cay:ebHOMy BO3pacTy,
NPV KOTOPOM MOYYaAETCA 3TAa MHEPLMA KaOBaHbA.
TpeTnit cbiH Bbln HeyaauHUK. OH B pasHbIX MecTax
Be3ge Hamoptun cebe u Tenepb CAYXKWUA MO
XenesHbiM Joporam: U ero oTeu, W 6paTba, U
0COBEHHO WX KEHbl HEe TO/NbKO He Nbunm
BCTpeYaTbC C HMM, Ho 6e3  KpaltHel
HeobXoAMMOCTM U  He BCNOMWMHAAM O €ero
cywectBoBaHun. Cectpa 6bina  3a  HapoHom
lpedpom, TakMM ke neTepbyprcKMm YMHOBHUKOM,
KaK W ero TecTb.

MBaH Unbuu 6bin le phenix de la famille, [ropgocTb
cembu] Kak roBopman. OH Bbln He TaKON XONOAHbIM
M aKKYpaTHbIM, KaK CTapwuii, M He Takou
OTYasAHHbIA, KaK MeHbwon. OH 6bln cepeanHa
MeXay HUMW — YMHbIN, KWUBOW, NPUATHbIA W
NPWINYHBIN YenoBeK. BocnuTbiBanca OH BMecTe C
MeHbWwKm BpaTom B MpaBoBeaeHUN.

MeHbLON He KOHYMA WM OblA BbIFTHAaH M3 NATOrO
Knacca, MBaH xe Wabun4y Xxopowo KoHumMAa Kypc. B
MpaBoBeAeHUN y¥Ke OH Obln Tem, Yyem OH Obin
BMOCNEACTBMM BCHO CBOK KM3Hb: YENOBEKOM
CNOCO6HbIM, Beceno £06poayLWwHbIM "
06LWNTENbHBbIM, HO CTPOr0 MCMNOAHAIOWMUM TO, 4YTO
OH CYWUTa/N CBOMM [AO/IFOM; AOJTOM e OH CBOMM
CYMTan BCE TO, YTO CYMUTANOCh TAKOBbIM HauBbICLIE
nocTaBAEHHbIMM NoabMu. OH He 6bin
3aUCKUBAIOWMM  HU  MaNbYMKOM, HU  MOTOM
B3POC/IbIM 4YENOBEKOM, HO Yy HEro ¢ Camblx
MOJIOAbIX NET BbINO TO, YTO OH, KaK MyXa K CBETY,
TAHYNCA K HauBbICe MOCTaB/NeHHbIM B CBeTe
Noaam, yceamean cebe Mx Npuémel, UX B3rALbl HA
XM3Hb M C HUMW YCTaHaBAMBAN ApYyKeckue
OTHOLIEHMUA.

Bce yBneueHMa AeTCTBA M MOAOAOCTM NPOLLAN ANA
Hero, He ocTaBmB 60/1bWINX CNeA0B; OH OTAaBasCA U
UYBCTBEHHOCTM U TLIECNABUIO, U — MNOJ, KOHel, B
BbICLUMX Knaccax — AnMbepanbHOCTM, HO BCE B
M3BECTHbIX Mpeaenax, KoTopble BEpHO YKa3biBano
€My ero 4yBCTBO.
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He had three sons. Ivan llyich was the second son.
The eldest had made the same sort of career as his
father, only in a different ministry, and was already
drawing near that age in the service at which this
salaried inertia is attained. The third son was a
failure. He had spoiled things for himself in various
places and was now serving with the railways; his
father and brothers, and especially their wives, not
only did not like meeting him, but, unless from the
utmost necessity, did not even remember his
existence. The sister was married to Baron Greff,
the same sort of Petersburg official as his father-in-
law.

Ivan llyich was le phénix de la famille, as they said.
He was not as cold and meticulous as the elder and
not as desperate as the younger. He was between
the two—an intelligent, lively, pleasant, and decent
man. He was educated together with his younger
brother in law school.

The younger brother did not finish and was
expelled from the fifth class. Ivan llyich finished his
studies successfully. In law school he was already
what he would be throughout his later life: a
capable man, cheerfully good-natured and
gregarious, but strict in fulfilling what he
considered his duty; and he considered his duty all
that was so considered by highly placed people. He
was not ingratiating, either as a boy or later as an
adult, but, from the earliest age he had had this
quality of being drawn, as a fly is to light, to the
most highly placed people in society, of adopting
their manners, their views of life, and of
establishing friendly relations with them.

All the passions of childhood and youth went by
without leaving big traces on him; he had been
given to sensuality and vanity and—towards the
end, in the upper classes—to liberalism, but it was
all within certain limits, which were correctly
pointed out to him by his instinct.
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Bbinn B MpaBoBeAeHUN COBEPLUEHbI UM MOCTYMKMU,
KOTOpble Npexae NPeacTaBaAanncb emy 60ablMMM
rafloCTAMM M BHYLLA/IM eMy OTBPALLEHME K CaMOoMy
cebe, B TO Bpemsa, KaK OH coBeplan Wx; HO
BMNOC/NeACTBMM, YBUAAB, YTO MOCTYMKW 3TWU Oblan
coBepllaembl U BbICOKO CTOALMMWU NIOABMU U He
CYMTANUCb UMW OYPHbIMM, OH HE TO YTO NPU3HAN UX
XOPOLIMMM, HO COBEPLUEHHO 3a0bl1 X U HUCKO/IbKO
He oropyasnca BOCMOMUHAHUAMM O HUX.

Boiigs u3 [paBoBedeHUA [ecATbIM Kaccom W
nosly4nB OT OTLA AEeHbrM Ha 0bMyHAMpPOBKY, MBaH
Mnbuy 3akasan cebe nnatbe y LLapmepa, nosecun
Ha OpenoknM MmedanbKky C HaANUCbIO: «respice
finem» [npeaBmab KoHew], NPOCTUACA C NPUHLUEM U
BocnuTaTenem, noobenan c Tosapuamm y JoHoHa
M C HOBbIMA MOLHbIMW YeMOZAHOM, 6eNbém,
naaTbem, 6PUTBEHHbIMM n TyaneTHbIMM
NPUHAANEXKHOCTAMW W NAeAOM, 3aKa3aHHbIMU U
KYMIEHHbIMM B CaMblX JYYLUMX MarasmHax, yexan B
NMPOBUHLUMIO HAa MECTO0 UYMHOBHMKA  OCOObIX
nopyyeHuii rybepHaTopa, KOTOpoe [O0CTaBUA emy
oTel.

B npoBuHUuM WMBaH Wnbuy cpasy yctpoun cebe
TaKoe e NErkoe M NPUATHOE MOJIOXKEHME, KaKOBO
6bl10 ero nonoxeHue B [lpaBosegeHun. OH
CNYXWUA, fenan Kapbepy 1 BMecTe ¢ TeM NPUATHO U
NPUINYHO BECEAUACA; W3peAKa OH e3aua no
NMopy4YeHUIO HayanbCTBA B ye3abl, gepKan cebsa c
OOCTOMHCTBOM U C BbICLUMMM U C HUSWMMU U C
TOYHOCTBIO U HEMOAKYMHON YeCTHOCTbO, KOTOPOW
He MOr He ropAUTbCA, UCMOHAN BO3/I0XKEHHbIE Ha
HEro nopyyeHMa, MNPEUMYLLECTBEHHO MO Aenam
PaCKONbHUKOB.

B cny»ebHbIx genax oH 6bln, HECMOTPA Ha CBOMO
MOJIOAOCTb M CKAOHHOCTb K JIETKOMY BeCesblo,
ypesBblYaMHO caepXKaH, opuLManeH n gaxe CTpor;
HO B OOLWECTBEHHbIX OH 6bl1 YacTo WUrpUMB M
OCTPOyMeH M Bcerga AobpoayweH, NpuUanYeH U
bon enfant, [nobpbIi manbii] Kak roBopun npo
HEero ero HayajJbHWK M Haya/ibHMLA, Y KOTOPbIX OH
6bl1 LOMALIHMM YE/I0OBEKOM.
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In law school he had committed acts which had
formerly seemed to him of great vileness and had
inspired a feeling of self-loathing in him at the time
he committed them; but subsequently, seeing that
such acts were also committed by highly placed
people and were not considered bad, he, without
really thinking them good, forgot all about them
and was not troubled in the least by the memory of
them.

On leaving law school in the tenth rank and
receiving money from his father to outfit himself,
Ivan ordered clothes from Charmeur, hung a little
medal on his watch chain inscribed respice finem,
took his leave of prince and tutor, dined with his
schoolmates at Donon’s, and with a fashionable
new trunk, linen, clothes, shaving and toiletry Kkits,
and a plaid, ordered and purchased at the very best
shops, left for the provinces to take a post as official
on special missions for the governor, which his
father had procured for him.

In the provinces Ivan llyich immediately arranged as
easy and pleasant a situation for himself as his
situation in law school had been. He served, made
his career, and at the same time amused himself
pleasantly and decently; from time to time his
superiors sent him on missions to various districts,
and he behaved himself with dignity with both
those above him and those beneath him, and with
precision and incorruptible honesty, which he could
not but be proud of, he carried out the missions he
was charged with, mostly to do with the Old
Believers.

In matters of service, despite his youth and
inclination for light merriment, he was extremely
restrained, official, and even stern; but socially he
was often playful and witty, and always good-
natured, decent, and bon enfant, as his superior
and his wife, with whom he was like one of the
family, used to say of him.
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Bblna B MPOBMHUMW W CBA3b C OAHOM U3 Aam,
HaBA3aBLUEelMcA LeronesaTtomy npasoseay; bbiia u
MOAWCTKA; OblAM U MOMOMKU C  NPUEIKUMM
bnurenb-agbloTaHTaMM M MOE34KM B A3/bHIOK
YAUUY TNOCNEe YXKWMHA; 6blN0 M NOACNYXKMBAHbE
HaYaNbHWKY W [aKe KeHe Ha4ya/ibHUKA, HO BCE 3TO
HOCMNO Ha  cebe  TAaKOM  BbLICOKMMA  TOH
NnopAAoYHOCTN, 4YTO BCE 3TO He Moo 6biTb
Has3blBaemMo  AYyPHbIMM  CAOBaMW: BCE  3TO
noaxogouno TOMbKO Nog PybpuKy dpaHuyscKoro
mspeyerms: il faut que jeunesse se passe.
[monogocTb OO/MKHA nepebecntbcs] Bcé
NPOUCXOAMIO € YUCTbIMM  PYKaMK, B YUCTbIX
pybaluKax, ¢ dpaHLy3CKUMM CNOBAMU U, FNaBHOE, B
camMom Bbicluem O0OLecTBe, CNeAoBaTeNbHO, C
0406peHneMmM BbICOKO CTOALLUX NHOLEN.

Tak npocayxun MeaH Unbudy nATb NeT, N HacTynuaa
nepemeHa no cnyxbe. ABMAnCb HOBble cyaebHble
yUpEeXKAEHUA; HYKHbI OblNM HOBblE NHOAM.

M UBaH Nnbny cTan sTMM HOBbIM YETOBEKOM.

MBaHy Wnbuuyy npeanoeHo 6bI0  MecTo
cypebHoro cneposatena, U MeaH Wnbuy npuHan
ero, HeCMOTPA Ha TO, YTO MecTo 3TO 6bl1I0 B Apyroi
rybepHum n  emy Hago 6bino  6pocuTb
YCTaHOBMBLUMECA OTHOLWIEHMA U YCTaHaBAMBATb
HoBble. WMBaHa MWnbumya nposoannu  apysbA,
caenann rpynny, nogHecauM emy cepebpsaHyto
NanMpPOCOYHMULY, U OH Yexan Ha HOBOE MecTo.

CynebHbim cneposaTenem MBaH Mabuy 6bia Takum
*e comme il faut’HbiM, NPUAMYHBIM, YMEOLWMUM
oTAENATb CNyXebHble 06A3aHHOCTM OT YacCTHOM
KU3HW U BHYLWIAOLWMM obLiee yBaXKeHMe, KaKUM OH
6bl/1 YUHOBHUKOM 0CObbIX nopyyeHuir. Cama ke
cnyxkba cneposaTena npeacrtasnsna ana MeaHa
Nnbunua ropaszo bonee WHTepeca "
NPWUBNEKATENbHOCTU, YEM MPENKHASA.
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There was a liaison in the provinces with one of the
ladies who fastened upon the foppish lawyer; there
was also a milliner; there were drinking parties with
traveling imperial adjutants, and little trips to a
remote back street after supper; there was also
subservience to his superior and even to the
superior’s wife; but it all bore such a lofty tone of
propriety that it could not be called by any bad
words: it all merely fell under the rubric of the
French saying: Il faut que jeunesse se passe. It was
all done with clean hands, in clean shirts, with
French words, and above all in the highest society,
consequently with the approval of highly placed
people.

So Ivan llyich served for five years, and then came
changes in the service. New legal institutions
appeared; new people were needed.

And Ivan llyich became this new man.

Ivan llyich was offered a post as examining
magistrate, and Ivan llyich accepted it, though this
post was in another province and he had to
abandon the relations he had established and
establish new ones. Ivan llyich’s friends saw him off,
had a group photograph taken, offered him a silver
cigarette case, and he left for his new post.

As an examining magistrate, Ivan llyich was just as
comme il faut, decent, capable of separating his
duties from his private life and of inspiring general
respect as he had been as an official on special
missions. The work of an examining magistrate was
itself far more interesting and attractive for lvan
Ilyich than his previous work.
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B npexHelt cnyxbe npuATHO 6bINO CBOOOAHOW
NOXOAKOWM B LUIAPMEPOBCKOM BULIMYHAMPE MPOUTU
MUMO  TpenewyLmx U  OXuAalwWmMx npuéma
npocuTenein u [OMKHOCTHBIX NNL, 3aBUAYIOLWMX
emy, NPAMO B KabMHET HayasibHUKa U CeCTb C HUM
3a Yail ¢ NanupPOCOoto; HO toAen, NPAMO 3aBUCALLUX
OT ero npousBona, boi10 mano. Takue NoaM 6biIK
TO/IbKO WCMPaBHWKM W PACKOJIbHWKKU, KOorga ero
nocbl1ann Cc NOPYYEHUAMU; U OH NOBUN YyUTUBO,
NMoYTM NO-TOBAPMULLECKM 0BXOAUTBCA C TaKUMMU,
3aBUCAWMMM OT Hero, NwabMu, Nobun aAasatb
YyBCTBOBATb, YTO BOT OH, MOTYWMWI pPa3gaBuUTD,
APYKECKM, NPOCTO 0b6XoauTca € HUMMU. TaKux
nogen Ttorga 6bi10 mano.

Tenepb ke, cyaebHbim cneposatenem, MsaH Nabuy
YyBCTBOBAJI, YTO BCE, BCe OE3 UCKNOYEHUA, Camble
Ba)XHble CaMOAOBOJIbHble /lOAN — BCE Yy Hero B
PYKax M YTO emy CTOUT TOJIbKO HanmcaTb U3BECTHble
cnoBa Ha bymare € 3arol0BKOM, U 3TOTO BaXHOrO,
CaMOJ0BO/IbHOIO 4YenoBeKa NpuBeayT K Hemy B
KayectBe OOBMHAEMOro MWAW CBUAETENA, U OH
byneT, ecivM OH He 3axoyeT NOcaguTb ero, CTOATb
nepeg, HUM W OTBeYaTb Ha ero Bonpocbl. MBaH
Mnbuy HUKorga He 3noynotpebnan 3Ttoli cBoew
B/1ACTbiO, HaNpPOTKB, cTapanca cMAryaTb
BblpaKeHUA e€; HO CO3HaHMe 3TOM BNACTU W
BO3MOXHOCTb CMArYaTb €€ COCTaBAANAWN A/A Hero
rNIAaBHbIN MHTEPEC M NPUBAEKATENIbHOCTb €r0 HOBOWM
CNY¥O6bl.

B camoit e cnyxkbe, UMeHHO B cneacteusax, MeaH
Mnbny ouyeHb BbICTPO YCBOUA NPUEM OTCTPaAHEHMSA
oT cebsa Bcex OBCTOATENbCTB, He Kacatowmxca
CNyxbbl, U1 0bneyeHnsa BCAKOTO CamMoro C/I0XKHOro
Aena B Takyto popmy, Npu KOTopon 6bl AEN0 TONbKO
BHELWHUM 0bpa3om oTpaKanocb Ha bymare u npu
KOTOPOM MCK/OYaN0Cb COBEPLUEHHO €ro JIn4yHoe
BO33peHWe U, [naBHoe, cobnwoganacb 6bl BcA
Tpebyeman dpopmanbHOCTb. [Jeno 310 6610 HoBOE.
M oH 6bl1 0AMH M3 NepBbixX Ntogel, BbipaboTaBLumx
Ha NPaKTMKe NpuaoxKeHue yctasos 1864 roga
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In his previous work, he had found it pleasant to
walk at an easy pace, in an undress uniform from
Charmeur’s, past trembling petitioners waiting to
be received and officials envious of him, straight to
the superior’s office, and sit down with him for tea
and a cigarette; but there had been few people
directly dependent on his will. Of such people there
had been only police officers and Old Believers,
when he was sent on special missions; and he had
liked to treat such people, who were dependent on
him, courteously, almost in a comradely fashion,
had liked to let them feel that here was he, who
had the power to crush them, treating them in a
simple, friendly way. There had been few such
people then.

Now, though, as an examining magistrate, Ivan
llyich felt that everyone, everyone without
exception, the most important, the most self-
satisfied people—everyone was in his hands, and
he needed only to write certain words on paper
with a letterhead, and this important, self-satisfied
man would be brought to him as an accused person
or a witness, and, if he was not of a mind to let him
sit down, the man would stand before him and
answer his questions. Ivan llyich never misused this
power of his; on the contrary, he tried to soften its
expression; but for him the consciousness of this
power and the possibility of softening it constituted
the main interest and attraction of his new work.

In that work itself, namely in examinations, Ivan
Ilyich very quickly adopted the method of pushing
away from himself all circumstances not concerned
with service, and investing even the most
complicated case in such a form that, on paper, the
case was reflected only in its external aspects and
his personal views were entirely excluded, and,
above all, the required formality was fully
observed. This was a new thing. And he was one of
the first people to work out the practical
application of the statutes of 1864.
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Mepeiiaa B HOBbLIM roposd Ha MecTo cygebHoro
cneposatenda, MWBaH Wnbmy  cgenan HoBble
3HAaKOMCTBa, CBA3W, MO-HOBOMY MOCTaBUA cebAa K
NPWUHAN HECKO/IbKO MHOM TOH. OH nocTaBuA cebs, B
HEKOTOPOM AO0CTOMHOM OTAANIEHUMU OT rybepHCKMUX
BNacTen, a usbpan Nyywuii Kpyr M3 cymenckux u
6oraTbix 4BOPAH, *KMBLWWX B rOpoAe, U NPUHAA TOH
Nérkoro HeZ0BONbCTBA NpPaBUTENIbCTBOM,
ymepeHHon nmMbepanbHOCTM W UUBUAM30BAHHOM
rpaskAaHCTBEHHOCTU. [lpU 3TOM, HWUCKONbKO He
W3MEHWB 3NEeraHTHOCTM CcBOero TyasneTa, WBaH
Nnbuy B HOBOW AO/KHOCTM Mepectan npobpusaTtb
noabopoaokK n aan ceobony 6opoae pactu, rae oHa
XOYer.

Musub MUBaHa Wnbuuya u B HOBOM ropoje
CNOXWNacb O4YeHb NPUATHO:  dpoHaMpylowee
npotme rybepHaTopa 06WECTBO 6bINO APYyXKHOE U
Xopollee; KanoBaHbA Obl0 6onblle, U HeEMANyo
NPUATHOCTb B KM3HWM npubaBua Torga BUCT, B
KOTOpbIM cTan wurpatb MBaH Wnbuy, nmesWwUn
CnocobHOCTb MrpaTb B KapTbl Beceno, 6biCcTpo
coobparkan U o4YeHb TOHKO, TaK 4YTo B 0buEem OH
Bceraa 6bin B BbIUrpbILLE.

Mocne pByx net cnyxbbl B HoBOM ropoge MeaH
Mnbuy BCTpeTUAcA C CBoel 6byayuiein »eHoW.
MpackoBbss PEgopoBHa Mwuxenb 6blna camasn
npuBneKaTenbHana, YMHaa, 6aecTaAwas AeByLlUKa
TOrO KPY)KKa, B KOTOpOM Bpawanca MeaH Nnbuu. B
yncne ppyrux 3abae M OTAOXHOBEHWM OT TPyAoB
cneposatens MBaH Wnbu4y ycTaHOBWUA WrpuBbIE,
Nérkme oTHoweHus c Mpackosbelt PEAOPOBHOIN.
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Having moved to a new town in the post of
examining magistrate, Ivan llyich made new
acquaintances, connections, behaved in a new way,
and adopted a somewhat different tone. He placed
himself at a certain dignified remove from the
provincial authorities, but chose the best circle of
magistrates and rich nobility living in the town, and
adopted a tone of slight dissatisfaction with the
government, moderate liberalism, and a civilized
sense of citizenship. At the same time, without
changing his elegant dress in the least, Ivan llyich,
given his new duties, stopped shaving his chin and
gave his beard the freedom to grow where it liked.

Ivan llyich’s life came together very pleasantly in
this new town as well: the society that cast
aspersions at the governor was close-knit and
agreeable; his salary was higher, and no little
pleasure was added to his life by whist, which Ivan
Ilyich began to play, having a capacity for playing
cards cheerfully, for calculating quickly and subtly,
so that generally he always came out the winner.

After two years of service in the new town, Ivan
Ilyich met his future wife. Praskovya Fyodorovna
Mikhel was the most attractive, intelligent, and
brilliant girl of that circle in which Ivan llyich
moved. Among other amusements and rests from
his labors as a magistrate, lvan llyich established
light and playful relations with Praskovya
Fyodorovna.
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MBaH Wnbuy, 6Byayuynm UYMHOBHMKOM  0OCOBbLIX
nopyyeHuii, Boobuie TaHUeBan, cyaebHbIM Ke
CNefoBaTeNIEM OH YXKe TaHLEBaN KaK UCKNOYEHMe.
OH TaHUEeBan ye B TOM CMbIC/E, YTO XOTb M NO
HOBbIM YYPEKAEHUAM U B NMATOM Knacce, HO ecau
OEeNno KOCHETCA TaHueB, TO MOry [OKasaTb, YTO B
3TOM POoAE A MOTy Jlyylie Apyrux. Tak, OH n3peaka B
KOHUEe Beyepa TaHueBan ¢  [lpackosbeW
$EnopPOBHOM M NPEeUMyLLECTBEHHO BO BPEMA 3TUX
TaHueB M nobegun lMpackoebio PEpopoBHY. OHa
BAobunacb B Hero. MiBaH Mnbny He mmen ACHOTO,
onpeaenéHHOro HaMepeHMA KEeHWUTbCS, HO Koraa
OeBylLKa BAobUNacb B Hero, oH 3agan cebe atot
Bonpoc: «B camom pene, OTY4Ero e U He
XEHUTbCA?» — CKasan oH cebe.

Jesuua MMpackoBba DEnopoBHa 6Hblna xopoluero
[ABOPAHCKOrO poJa, HepypHa; OblLIo ManeHbKoe
cocTtoAHbUuLe. MBaH Mabmy mor paccumTbiBaTb Ha
b6onee 6necTallyo NapTUIO, HO M 3Ta bblna NapTua
xopowas. Y MBaHa Unbnya 6bIN0 ero »KasnoBaHbe, y
Hel, OH Hagesncs, OyAeT CTONbKO *Ke. Xopolee
pOACTBO; OHA — MWAA, XOPOLIEHbKaa WU BMOJIHe
nopAaa0oYHan KeHLWMHa.

Ckasatb, 4to MBaH Unbuy KeHUncAa NoTomy, 4YTO OH
nontobun cBO HEBECTY M HALWWEN B HEl CovyBCTBUE
CBOMM B3I/1A4aM Ha KWU3Hb, OblNO Bbl TaK Ke
HecnpaBea/IMBO, KaK U CKa3aTb TO, YTO OH XKeHWUACA
noTomy, 4Yto noaM ero obuiectsa ogobpsann 3Ty
naptuio. MBaH Wnbuy  keHunca no oboum
coobpakeHuam: OH Aenan npuAtHoe Ans cebs,
npuobpeTan TaKyto XKeHY, U BMecTe C Tem Aenan To,
YTO HaMBbICWIE NOCTaB/EHHbIE JOAN CUYUTANU
NPaBUIbHbIM.

N NBaH Unbuy xeHuncs.
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Ivan llyich, when an official on special missions, had
generally danced; now, being an examining
magistrate, he danced only as an exception. He
now danced in the sense that, while belonging to
the new institutions and of the fifth rank, if it
comes to dancing, | can demonstrate that in that
line | can do better than others. So, from time to
time, at the end of an evening, he danced with
Praskovya Fyodorovna, and it was mostly during
that dancing that he won Praskovya Fyodorovna’s
heart. She fell in love with him. lvan lIlyich had no
clear, definite intention of marrying, but when the
girl fell in love with him, he put the question to
himself. “In fact, why not get married?” he said to
himself.

Miss Praskovya Fyodorovna was of good noble
stock and not bad looking; there was a bit of
money. Ivan llyich might have counted on a more
brilliant match, but this match was also good. Ivan
Ilyich had his salary; she, he hoped, would have as
much. A good family; she was a sweet, pretty, and
perfectly respectable woman.

To say that Ivan llyich married because he loved his
bride and found her sympathetic to his view of life
would be as incorrect as to say that he married
because people of his society approved of this
match. Ivan llyich married out of both
considerations: he did something pleasant for
himself in acquiring such a wife, and at the same
time he did what highly placed people considered
right.

And so Ivan llyich got married.
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Camblit npouecc XeHuTbbbl UM nepsBoe Bpems
6paYHOM KM3HU, C CYNPYKECKMMM TaCKaMK, HOBOM
mebenbto, HOBOM nNOCygoi, HOBbIM 6enbém, A0
6epemMeHHOCTM KeHbl NPOLW/IO OYeHb XOPOLLO, TaK
yto MBaH WAbMY HauMHaAnN yXKe AymaTtb, 4TO
eHUTbba He TONIbKO He HapyLMT TOro Xapakrepa
KMU3HW NIErKOW, NPUATHOWN, Becéno UM Bcerga
npuUAnNYHOM N opobpsemoli obLecTBOM, KOTOPbIN
MBaH WnbWY  cuMTan CBOMCTBEHHbIM  XKW3HWU
BoObLIE, HO eLé ycyrybuT ero.

Ho TyT, ¢ nepsbix mecAueB 6epeMEHHOCTU KeHbl,
ABUNOCb YTO-TO TaKOe HOBOE, HeOMMAAHHOE,
HenpuATHOe, TAXKENOE W HenpuaMyHoe, Yero
Hesb3A 6blI0 OKMAATb M OT Yero HWKaK Henb3A
6bIN0 OTAENATHCA.

KeHa 6e3 BCAKMX NOBOJOB, KaK Kasanocb MBaHy
Mnbnuy, de gaieté de coeur, [yMbIWNEHHO,
HapO4YHO] KaK OH rosopwun cebe, Ha4yana HapyLwaTb
NPUATHOCTb M NPUAMYME XKU3HU: OHa 6e3 BCAKOWM
NPWYUHbI peBHOBana ero, TpeboBana OT Hero
YXarKMBaHbsA 33 CO6OWN, NPUAMPANacb Ko BCEMy M
Aenana eMy HenpuAaTHbIE U rpybble CLEeHbI.

CHavana MeaH Unbuu Hagesnca ocsoboauTtbca OT
HENPUATHOCTM 3TOTO MOJIOMKEHUSA Tem CaMbim
NETKMM M MPUINYHBIM OTHOLUEHUEM K KU3HMU,
KOTOpOE BbIpy4ano ero npexge, — OH npobosan
WUFHOPUPOBATb  PACMOJIOKEHME  AyXa  YKEeHbl,
MPOAO/IKAN KUTb MO-NPEKHEMY NIEFKO U MPUATHO:
npurnawan kK cebe apysei cocTaBnATb NapTuio,
npo6oBan cam yesxaTb B KNyH Uan K NpUATENAM.
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The process of marriage itself and the initial time of
married life, with its conjugal caresses, new
furniture, new dishes, new linen, went so well until
his wife’s pregnancy that Ivan llyich was already
beginning to think that marriage not only would
not disrupt that character of life—easy, pleasant,
merry, and always decent and approved of by
society—which Ivan llyich considered the very
essence of life, but would even add to it.

But then, with the first months of his wife’s
pregnancy, there appeared something new,
unanticipated, unpleasant, painful, and indecent,
which it had been impossible to anticipate and
which it was impossible to get rid of.

His wife, without any cause, as it seemed to Ivan
Ilyich, de gaieté de coeur, as he said to himself,
began to disrupt the pleasantness and decency of
life: she became jealous over him without any
reason, demanded that he court her, found fault
with everything, and made unpleasant and crude
scenes.

At first Ivan llyich hoped to free himself from the
unpleasantness of this situation by that same easy
and decent attitude towards life which had rescued
him before—he tried to ignore his wife’s state of
mind and went on living as easily and pleasantly as
before: invited friends to make up a game, tried to
get away himself to the club or to see colleagues.
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Ho eHa ogMH pas c TaKkoli 3Heprvein Havana
rpybbiMM cnoBamu pyraTb €ro M TaK YMNOPHO
NPOAOMKANG PYraTb ero BCAKUIN pas, Koraa OH He
UCNoNHAN eé TpeboBaHWA, O4YEBUOHO, TBEPAO
pelwmnBLINCG HE MepecTaBaTb 4O TeX Nop, NMOKa OH
He NMOKOpUTCSA, TO ecTb He ByaeT cnaeTb AOMa U He
ObyoeT TaK Ke, KaK M OHa, TOCKoBaTb, 4To MBaH
Mnbuu yxkacHynca. OH MOHAA, 4YTO CynpyXKecKas
XU3Hb — MO KpaiHel mepe, C ero eHow — He
CoAelnCTBYeT BCErga NPUATHOCTAM WM MPUINYUNIO
M3HM, @, HAaNPOTUB, YAaCTO HapyLaeT UX, U 4TO
nosTomy HeobxoAMMO oOrpaauTb ceba oT 3Tux
HapyLUEHUN.

M WMBaH WUnbmy cTan oTbICKMBATL cpeacTsa AnA
atoro. Cnyxba 6bl10 OAHO, YTO WMMMOHMPOBANO
Mpackosbe  dEpopoBHe, " MBaH Nnbny
nocpeacTBOM C/yXKObl M BbITEKAKOLWMX M3 Heé
obssaHHOCTEM  cTan  6OpOTbCA  C  KEHOW,
BbIFOPAXKMBAA CBOM HE3aBUCHMMbIA MUP.

C poxaeHnem pebEHKa, MoMNbITKAMU KOPMAEHUS U
pPa3NYHbIMKW Heygayamu npu 3Tom, ¢ bonesHamm
AEeNCTBUTENIbHBIMU M BOObpaxKaembiMn pebEHKa m
maTepu, B KoTopbix oT MBaHa Unbuya TpeboBanock
y4yacTue, HO B KOTOPbIX OH HUYErO HE MOT MOHATb,
notpebHocTb ans MeaHa Unbuya BbiropoguTh cebe
MWP BHE CEMbM CTana elé 6onee HacToATENbHA.

Mo mepe TOro KaKk eHa  CTaHOBM/AChb
pasgpaxutensHee UM TpeboBaTenbHee, M WBaH
Mnbny BCcé 6Gonee U bonee nepeHoCUN ULEHTP
TAMECTM CBOEN KM3HWM B cayxby. OH cTan Gonee
nobuTtb cnyxKby 1 ctan bonee yectontobms, Yem OH
6bin Npexae.

OyeHb CKOpPO, He Janee Kak 4epes rog nocse
XeHUTbObI, MBaH MNbMY NOHAN, UYTO CynpyKeckas
XWU3Hb, MPEeACTaBNAsf HeKoTopble yaobcTea B
KM3HW, B CYWHOCTM €CTb O4YeHb CNOMKHOEe U
TAXENOE Ae/10, MO OTHOLIEHMIO KOTOPOro, ANS TOro
yTobbl MCMONHATL CBOW [OAM, TO €CTb BECTM
NPUANYHYIO, 0a0bpsemMylo  OOLLECTBOM  KW3Hb,
HY}KHO BblpaboTaTb onpeaenéHHoe OTHOLWeEeHUe,
KaK 1 K cnysxbe.
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But one time his wife began to abuse him so
energetically in crude terms, and so stubbornly
went on abusing him each time he did not fulfill her
demands, obviously firmly resolved not to stop
until he submitted, that is, sat at home and was just
as bored as she was, that Ivan llyich became
terrified. He realized that marital life—at least with
his wife—was not always conducive to the
pleasantness and decency of life, but, on the
contrary, often disrupted them, and that it was
therefore necessary to protect himself against
these disruptions.

And Ivan llyich began to search for ways of doing
that. His work was the one thing that commanded
Praskovya Fyodorovna’s respect, and Ivan llyich, by
means of his work and the duties it entailed, began
to struggle with his wife, fencing off his
independent world.

With the birth of the child, the attempts at nursing
and various failures at it, with illnesses, real and
imaginary, of the child and the mother, in which it
was demanded that he participate, but in which he
could understand nothing, Ivan llyich’s need to
fence off a world for himself outside the family
became still more imperative.

As his wife became more irritable and demanding,
Ivan llyich transferred the center of gravity of his
life to his work. He came to like his work more and
became more ambitious than he had been before.

Very soon, not more than a year after his marriage,
Ivan llyich understood that marital life, while
offering certain conveniences, was essentially a
very complex and difficult affair, with regard to
which, in order to fulfill one’s duty, that is, to lead a
decent life approved of by society, one had to work
out a certain attitude, as one did to one’s work.
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M Takoe OTHOWEHWE K CYNpPyKEeCKOM KU3HMU
BbipaboTan cebe MBaH Wnbumuy. OH TpeboBan ot
CEMEeINHOM M3HU TONIbKO Tex yaAobCcTB AoMallHero
obepna, X03aMKK, NOCTENU, KOTOPbIE OHa MOrNa AaTb
emMy, 1, raBHOe, TOro MPUIMYNA BHELWHUX Gopm,
KOTOpble onpeaensnmcb obLwecTBeHHbIM MHEHUEM.
B oCcTanbHOM e OH MCKan BeCcénon NpPUATHOCTM W,
ec/in HaxoAun ux, bbin oueHb BiarogapeH; ecnu xe
BCTPEYan OTNOP M BOPYIMBOCTb, TO TOTYAC Ke
YXOOUN B CBOW OTAENbHbIN, BbIFOPOMKEHHbIA UM
MUP CNYKObI U B HEM HAaxo4MN NPUATHOCTM.

MBaHa Mnbnuya LEHUAM KaK XOPOLLEro CAyXaky, u
yepes TPU roga cAenann TOBapuLLIEM MPOKypopa.
HoBble 06A3aHHOCTW, BAaXKHOCTb WX, BO3MOMKHOCTb
npuveneYb K cyay M MNOCaauTb BCAKOrO B OCTpOr
nyb6/IMYHOCTb pedeit; ycnex, KOTOpbIi B 3TOM fgene
mmen WeBaH Wnbuy, — BCé 3T0 ewé 6onee
npvBAEKaANO ero K cnyxbe.

Mownu petn. eHa cTaHOBMAACb BCE BOpYInBee U
cepautee, Ho BbipaboTaHHble MBaHoOM Wnbuyom
OTHOLUEHMSA K AOMALLHEN KU3HWU AeNann ero noytu
HEMPOHMULAEMbIM gNA €€ BOPYIUBOCTU.

Mocne cemu net cnyxbbl B ogHom ropoae MeaHa
Mnbnya nepesenu Ha mecto NPoOKypopa B ApPyryto
rybepHuto. OHM nepeexanu, geHer 6bl10 Mano, m
X€He He TMOHPaBMJIOCb TO MeCTO, KyAa OHMU
nepeexanun. ManosaHbe 6blL10 XO0Tb W Honblie
NPeXHero, HO W3Hb Obla AOPOXKE; KPOMe TOro,
YMepAo [BOe geTei, N NOTOMYy CeMelHasa XMU3Hb
cTana ewé HenpuaTHee ana MeaHa Unbuya.
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And Ivan llyich did work out such an attitude to
marital life. He demanded of marital life only those
comforts of dinner at home, housekeeping, bed,
which it could give him, and, above all, that
decency of external forms which was defined by
public opinion. In the rest he sought a cheerful
pleasantness, and if he found it, he was very
grateful; if he met with resistance and peevishness,
he at once retired to his own separate, fenced-off
world of work and found pleasantness in it.

Ivan llyich was valued for his good service and three
years later was appointed assistant prosecutor. The
new duties, their importance, the possibility of
calling anyone into court and putting him in jail, the
public speeches, the success Ivan llyich had in these
things—all this attracted him still more to his work.

Children came. His wife was growing more and
more peevish and angry, but the attitude to
domestic life worked out by Ivan Ilyich made him
almost impervious to her peevishness.

After serving for seven years in the same town, lvan
Ilyich was transferred to the post of prosecutor in a
different province. They moved, there was too little
money, and his wife did not like the place they
moved to. The salary was higher than previously,
but life was more expensive; besides, two of the
children died, and therefore family life became still
more unpleasant for Ivan llyich.
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Mpackosbas ®EQOPOBHA BO BCEX C/YYaABLUMXCA
HEB3rofax B 3TOM HOBOM MeCTe XWUTeNbCTBa
ynpekana  Mmyxa. bonbwuHCTBO  npeametos
pa3roBopa MeXAy MYKEeM MU KeHOM, 0COobeHHOo
BOCNMTaHMEe pJeTel, HaBOAWAO HA BOMPOCbl, NO
KOTOPbIM OblIM BOCMOMMHAHWUA CCOP, U CCOpbI
BCAKYIO MWHYTY roToBbl 6blAiM  pasropaTtbca.
OctaBanucb  TONbKO Te  pegKkue  nepuoabl
BNOBNEHHOCTN, KOTOPbIE HaxoauaW Ha Cynpyros,
HO NPOJOMKANNCE Hefonro. 370 6blIM OCTPOBKM,
Ha KOTOpble OHW MPUCTaBa/M Ha BPEMA, HO NOTOM
onATb MYCKa/MCb B MOpPe 3aTAaEHHOW BpaXKapbl,
BblparKaBLLENCA B OTUYKAEHWUW APYT OT Apyra.

OTuykgeHve 3T0 Morio 6bl oropyaTb MBaHa
Nnbuua, ecam b6bl OH cYWTan, YTO 3TO He AONKHO
Tak bbiTb, HO OH Tenepb Y¥Ke MNpW3HaBan 3To
NOJIOXKEHNE He TO/IbKO HOPMasibHbIM, HO U LLefIbto
BCEW AeATeNbHOCTM B cembe. Llenb ero coctosna B
TOM, 4TO6bI BCE Bosblie M Bosblue 0cBOOOXKAATbL
cebAa OT 3TUX HenpuATHOCTEM U NpuAaTb UM
XapakTep 6e3BpegHOCTM W NPUAWYMA; W OH
AOCTUraN 3TOro TEM, YTO OH BCE MeHblUEe U MeHbLUe
nposoanMn Bpemsa C Cembélo, a Korga 6bin
BbIHY}KIEH 3TO AenaTb, TO cTapa/sca obecneynsaTb
CBOE& NOJIOXKEHME NPUCYTCTBMEM MOCTOPOHHMX JINLL.

lnaBHoe Xe To, 4YTo y MBaHa Unbuua 6bina cnyxba.
B cnyxkebHOomM mupe cocpefoToumaca ANA Hero
BeCb MHTEpec *KWM3HU. U uHTepec 3TOT nmornowgan
ero. Co3HaHWe cBOei BNACTU, BO3MOMKHOCTM
norybuTb BCAKOrO Ye/N0BEKA, KOTOPOrO OH 3axoyeT
norybuTb, BAXKHOCTb, Aa)Ke BHELIHAA, NpU ero
BXOZE B CyA W BCTpPeYax C MOAYMHEHHbIMMK, ycrex
CBOW nepes BbICWMMW W NOAYUHEHHBIMKU U,
rNaBHOe, MacTepcTBO CBOE BeAeHMA aes, KoTopoe
OH YyBCTBOBAJ, — BCE 3TO pPaZloBasIo €ro U BMecTe C
becegamm c TOBapuwamu, obesamm U BUCTOM
HAMONHANO €ro XWM3Hb. Tak 4YTO BOOOLLE KWU3Hb
MBaHa Wnbumya npogomKana uATUM TaK, KaK OH
CYMTaN, YTO OHA AO/MKHA bblna MATU: NPUATHO U
NPUINYHO.
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Praskovya Fyodorovna blamed her husband for all
the misfortunes that occurred in this new place of
living. Most of the subjects of conversation
between husband and wife, especially the
children’s education, led to problems that were
reminiscent of quarrels, and quarrels were ready to
flare up at any moment. There remained only rare
periods of amorousness that came over the
spouses, but they did not last long. These were
islands that they would land on temporarily, but
then they would put out again to the sea of
concealed enmity that expressed itself in
estrangement from each other.

This estrangement might have upset Ivan llyich, if
he had considered that it ought not to be so, but by
now he took this situation not only as normal, but
as the goal of his activity in the family. His goal
consisted in freeing himself more and more from
these unpleasantnesses and in giving them a
character of harmlessness and decency; and he
achieved it by spending less and less time with his
family, and when he was forced to do so, he tried to
secure his position by the presence of outsiders.

The main thing was that Ivan llyich had his work.
The whole interest of life was concentrated for him
in the world of his work. And this interest absorbed
him. The consciousness of his power, the possibility
of destroying any man he wanted to destroy, his
importance, even externally, as he entered the
court or met with subordinates, his success before
his superiors and subordinates, and, above all, his
skill in pleading cases, which he was aware of—all
this was a cause for joy, and, along with friends,
dinners, and whist, filled his life. So that generally
the life of Ivan llyich continued to go as he thought
it should go: pleasantly and decently.
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Tak Npoxun oH ewé cemb net. CTaplien aoyepu
6blI0 yXKe LWecTHaAuaTb NeT, elwé oguH pebéHok
yMep, M OCTaBancA MasibuMK-TMMHA3UCT, npeamet
pasgopa. WMBaH MWnbuy xoten oOTgaTb ero B
MNpasoBegeHue, a [MpackoBba PEQOpPOBHA Haszno
eMy oTgana B rMmHasmio. Joyb yuymnacb goma wm
pOCNa XOPOLIO, MasIbyMK TOXKE YYNICA HeaQypPHO.

Tak wna Xu3Hb MBaHa Wnbuua B npogokeHue
CEMHAALATM NeT CO BPEMEHWN KeHUTbbbl. OH 6bin
Yy)Ke CTapblM MNPOKYPOPOM, OTKAa3aBLIMMCA OT
HEKOTOPbIX  MepemelleHnit, oxugas  bonee
KENnaTeNbHOro  Mecta, Korga  HeoXMAaHHO
CYYUNOCb OAHO HenpuaTHoe O06CTOATENbCTBO,
coBceM 0OblnO HapyliMBLIee ero CroKOMCTBME
KU3HMU.

MBaH Wnbny Kpan mecta npepcepatens B
YHUBEPCUTETCKOM ropoge, Ho fonne 3abexkan Kak-
TO Bnepég wu nonyymn 310 mecto. MeaH Unabuu
pasgparkuaca, ctan genatb yNnpeéKM U Noccopuaca ¢
HUM U C BAVMKANLIMM HAYaNbCTBOM; K HEMY CTaau
XONOAHbI M B CAeAylolwemM Ha3HAYeHUW ero onATb
obownn.

310 6bI0 B 1880 rogy. 3TOT roa 6bl1 camblii
TAXENbIA XU3HM MBaHa Wnbmya. B 3stom roay
OKa3anocb, C OAHOW CTOPOHbI, YTO KaNnoBaHbA He
XBaTaeT Ha *KM3Hb; C APYroli — YTo BCe ero 3abblu
M YTO TO, YTO Ka3anoCb A/1A HEro No OTHOLIEHMIO K
Hemy BeNMYanLwen, KecTovanwen
HecnpasegMBOCTbIO, APYrMM  NpeacTaBAAnoCh
coBceM OObIKHOBEHHbIM Aesom. [laxe oTel, He
CYMTan cBoel 0683aHHOCTbIO MOMOraTb eMY.
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He lived that way for another seven years. The
eldest daughter was already sixteen, one more
child had died, and there remained the young
schoolboy, a subject of contention. Ivan llyich
wanted to send him to law school, but Praskovya
Fyodorovna, to spite him, sent him to preparatory
school. The daughter studied at home and was
growing up nicely; the boy was also not a bad
student.

So went Ivan llyich’s life during the seventeen years
following his marriage. He was already a seasoned
prosecutor, who had turned down several transfers
in expectation of a more desirable post, when a
certain unpleasant circumstance unexpectedly
occurred, which all but disrupted the tranquillity of
his life.

Ivan llyich was expecting the post of presiding
judge in a university town, but Hoppe somehow
beat him out and got the post. Ivan llyich became
irritated, reproached him, and quarreled with him
and his immediate superior; he was treated with
coldness and at the next promotions he was again
passed over.

That was in the year 1880. That year was the
hardest of Ivan llyich’s life. In that year it turned
out, on the one hand, that his salary was not
enough to live on; and on the other, that everyone
had forgotten him, and that what seemed to him
the greatest, cruelest injustice in his regard, others
saw as a perfectly ordinary matter. Even his father
did not consider it his duty to help him.
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OH no4yBCTBOBaA, YTO BCE MOKMHY/IM €ro, cyuTan
ero nonoxeHne ¢ 3500 KanoBaHbA CambiM
HOPMasibHbIM U paxke cqyacTamebim. OH 0AWH 3HaA,
YTO C CO3HaHMEeM Tex HecnpaBesIMBOCTEN,
KOoTopble 6bINM  caenaHbl emMy, W C BeYHbIM
NUNEHUEM KeHbl, U C SOATAMW, KOTOpble OH CTan
AenaTtb, MBS CBEPX CPeAcTB, — OH OAWMH 3Han, 4YTo
€ro NosIoXKeHue Aaneko He HOPMaJibHO.

JleTom 3TorO rofa Ana obneryeHus CPeaCcTB OH B3N
OTNYCK Y NOEXan NPOXUTb C }KEHOW NeTO B AepeBHe
y 6paTta MNpackosby PEQOPOBHLI.

B nepesHe, 6e3 cnyx6bl MiBaH Unbuy B Nepsbiit pas
MOYyBCTBOBa/N HE TO/MIbKO CKYKYy, HO TOCKY
HEBbIHOCMMYIO, WU PELWA, YTO TaK KUTb Hesb3A U
Heobxoanmo NPUHATbL Kakune-HMbyab
pelumnTenbHble Mepbl.

MpoBeas 6eccoHHyd HO4Yb, KOoTOopyk Bcto MBaH
Mnbny npoxoann no Teppace, OH pewwunn exatb B
Metepbypr xnonotatb M, 4Tobbl HaKas3aTb WX, TeX,
KOTOpble HE YMeNUN OLEeHUTb ero, NepenTn B Apyroe
MUHUCTEPCTBO.

Ha apyroit aAeHb, HECMOTPA HA BCE OTFOBOPbI KEHbI
W WypuHa, oH noexan B Netepbypr.

OH exan 3a O4HUM; BbIMPOCUTb MECTO B NATb ThICAY
XanosaHbA. OH YyKe He pgepKancAa HUKaKoro
MWUHMUCTEPCTBA, HanpasneHus nnu poaa
AesATenbHOCTU. EMy HYXKHO TONbKO 6bl10 mecTo,
MECTO C NATbIO TbiCAYAMM, NO aAMUHUCTPALMM, MO
H6aHKaM, MO KeNe3HbIM A0POoram, Mo yYPEKAEHUAM
umMmnepatpuubl  Mapuu, Oaxe TaMOMHM, HO
HenpemeHHO MATb TbICAY U HEMPEMEHHO BbINTU U3
MWHUCTEPCTBA, FAe HEe YMeM OLEeHUTb ero.
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He felt that everyone had abandoned him,
considering his position with its 3,500-rouble salary
as most normal and even fortunate. He alone knew
that, with the consciousness of the injustice done
him, with his wife’s eternal carping, and with the
debts he began to run up, living beyond his means
—he alone knew that his position was far from
normal.

In the summer of that year, to lighten his expenses,
he took a vacation and went with his wife to spend
the summer in the country with Praskovya
Fyodorovna’s brother.

In the country, without work, Ivan llyich felt for the
first time not merely boredom, but an unbearable
anguish, and he decided that it was impossible to
live like that, and that it was necessary to take
decisive measures.

Having spent a sleepless night, pacing the terrace
the whole time, Ivan llyich decided to go to
Petersburg to solicit for himself, and, so as to
punish them for not knowing how to appreciate
him, to transfer to another ministry.

The next day, despite all the attempts of his wife
and brother-in-law to dissuade him, he went to
Petersburg.

He went with one purpose: to solicit a post with a
salary of five thousand. He no longer adhered to
any ministry, tendency, or kind of activity. He only
needed a post, a post with five thousand, in the
administration, in a bank, in the railways, in the
empress Maria’s institutions, even in customs, but
he had to have five thousand and to leave the
ministry where they had not known how to
appreciate him.
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N BoT 3Tta noe3gka MBaHa Wnbuya yseH4anacb
YAVBUTENbHbIM, HEOXKMAAHHbIM ycnexom. B Kypcke
noacen B nepsbit Knacc ®. C. MNbUH, 3HAKOMbIN, U
CoObLWMNA  CBEXYID  Tenerpammy, NOJYYEHHYH
KYPCKMM TybepHaToOpoM, 4YTO B MWHWUCTEPCTBE
npPou3onAET Ha AHAX NepeBopoT: Ha mecTo [eTpa
MBaHOBMYa Ha3HavatoT MBaHa CeméHoBMYa.

Mpeanonaraembln  NepeBOpPOT, KpOme CBOEro
3HayeHun gns Poccum, men ocobeHHoe 3HadYeHne
ona MeaHa Unbuya Tem, 4TO OH, BblABMIaA HOBOE
nnuo, lMetpa MeTpoBuya M, 04EBUAHO, ero gpyra
3axapa WBaHoBMYa, 6bl1 B BbICWEN CTEMEHU
6naronpusateH ansa MieaHa Mnbuya. 3axap MiBaHOBUY
6b1n TOBapuLL 1 Apyr eaHy Unbuuy.

B MocKkse nsBectve noarsepannocb. A npuexas B
Metepbypr, MBaH Nnbny Hawén 3axapa MBaHOBKMYA
M nonyyun obewaHne BEPHOro MecTa B CBOEM
NpeXXHem MUHUCTEPCTBE OCTULLUN.

Yepes Hefento oH Tenerpadumposan KeHe: «3axap
mecTo Munnepa npyv nepBoM AOKA3aAe Noayyato
HasHauYeHue».

MBaH Wnbwmy 6Gnaropgapsa 3TON nepemeHe AwL,
HEOXMAAHHO MNONYYUA B  CBOEM  MpEXHeM
MWHUCTEPCTBE TaKoe Ha3HayeHwe, B KOTOPOM OH
CTan Ha ABe CTeneHu Bbllle CBOUX TOBapULLEN: NATb
TbICAY >Ka/s0BaHbA W MNOABEMHbBIX TPWU TbICAYN
NATbCOT. BcA gocafa Ha NpeXkHUX Bparos CBOUX W
Ha BC& MUHUCTepPCTBO Bblna 3abbiTa, M MBaH Mabmy
6bIn COBCEM CHACTNUB.

MBaH Wnbuy BepHyncA B [AEPEBHIO BECENbIN,
[OBOJIbHbIN, KaKUM OH AaBHO He 6bin. lMpackoBbA
dépopoBHa TOXKEe MoBecenena, U MeXAy HUMU
3aK0UYNNOCH nepemupue. MBaH Unbuny
paccKasbliBas O TOM, KaK ero BCe 4YecTBOBaAM B
MeTepbypre, Kak Bce Te, KoTopble 6blAM ero
Bparamu, 6blM NocpamaeHbl U NOAANYaNU Tenepb
nepes HUM, Kak emy 3aBUAYHOT 3@ €ro NO0XKEHME,
B 0CODEHHOCTM O TOM, KaK BCe ero CU/bHO tobun
B MNeTepbypre.
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And, lo and behold, this trip of Ivan llyich’s was
crowned with astonishing, unexpected success. In
Kursk an acquaintance, F. S. llyin, seated himself in
first class and told him about a fresh telegram
received by the governor of Kursk saying that there
was to be an upheaval in the ministry in a few days:
Ivan Semyonovich was appointed to replace Pyotr
Ivanovich.

The proposed upheaval, besides its significance for
Russia, had a special significance for Ivan llyich in
that, by bringing forward a new person, Pyotr
Petrovich, and, obviously, his friend Zakhar
Ivanovich, it was highly favorable for lvan llyich.
Zakhar lvanovich was a colleague and friend of lvan
Ilyich.

In Moscow the news was confirmed. On arriving in
Petersburg, Ivan llyich found Zakhar Ivanovich and
received the firm promise of a post in his former
Ministry of Justice.

A week later he sent a telegram to his wife: “Zakhar
to replace Miller | get appointment in first
memorandum.”

Owing to this change of personnel, Ivan llyich
unexpectedly received an appointment in his
former ministry that placed him two steps higher
than his old colleagues, with a salary of five
thousand, and three thousand five hundred for
moving expenses. All his vexation with his former
enemies and the entire ministry was forgotten, and
Ivan llyich was completely happy.

Ivan llyich returned to the country cheerful,
content, as he had not been for a long time.
Praskovya Fyodorovna also cheered up, and a truce
was concluded between them. Ivan llyich told her
how he had been féted in Petersburg, how all those
who had been his enemies were put to shame and
now fawned on him, how they envied his post, and,
particularly, how loved he was in Petersburg.
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Mpackoebsa ®EQOPOBHA BbICAYLIMBANA 3TO U Aenana
BWA, YTO OHA BEPUT 3TOMY, U He MPOTMBOPEYMIA HU
B YéM, a Aenana To/bKO NJaHbl HOBOro YCTPOMCTBA
XU3HW B TOM ropoe, Kyga OHWM nepeesxann. U
MBaH Mnbuy C pagocTblo BUAEN, YTO 3TM MAaHbI
6bINN ero NAaHbl, YTO OHW CXOAATCA W YTO ONATL ero
3aMHYBLUAACA KM3Hb NpUobpeTaeT HaCTOALLMINA,
CBOWCTBEHHbIN €11, XapaKTep Becénon npuaTHOCTU
W NPUANYUA.

MBaH WMnbudy npuexan Ha KopoTkoe Bpems. 10
ceHTaAbpa emy Hago 6bi10 MPUHUMATL AONKHOCTb
W, KPOME TOrO, HYXXHO 6bl1I0 BPEMA YCTPOUTLCA Ha
HOBOM MecTe, NepeBe3Tm BCE W3 MNPOBUHLMM,
NPUKYNUTb, MNpU3aKasaTb, ewWweé MHOroe; OAHWUM
C/I0BOM, YCTPOUTLCA TaK, KaK 3TO pelieHo 6bino B
€ro yme, M MNOYTU YTO TOYHO TaK e, Kak 3To
pewweHo 6bino 1 B aywe MNpackoBby PEAOPOBHBI.

N Tenepb, Koraa BCE yCTPOMIOCL TaK YyAa4uyHO, U
KOr4a OHU CXOOMWJINCb C KEHOK B LLeAM U, Kpome
TOr0, MaJi0 WAW BMeCTe, OHW TaK [JPYXKHO
COLUNIUCD, KaK HE CXOAMUNUCH C NEPBbIX NET ¥KEHATOM
CBOElM M3HU. MBaH Unbuy 6bIIO0 Ayman yBesTH
CeMblo TOTYAC Ke, HO HACTOAHMA CecTpbl U 3ATA,
BAPYF CAENaBWMMUCA OCOBEHHO NtO6E3HbIMKU WU
poacTtBeHHbIMM K WMBaHy WUnbuuy n ero cembe,
caenanu To, 4to MeaH Mnbmy yexan oguH.

MBaH Wnbuu yexan, u Becénoe pacnosioKeHue
AyXa, npousseaéHHoe yaaven U cornacmem c
YKEeHOW, 0A4HO ycuaMBalollee Apyroe, BCE Bpems He
0CTaB/AN0 ero. Halwnack KBapTUpa npenecrHas, 10
camoe, 0 YEM MeuTasn My C KeHoi. LLunpokue,
BbICOKME, B CTapOM CTW/Ie MPUEMHbIE KOMHaTbI,
YAOOHbIA TPaHAMO3HbIA KabWHET, KOMHaTbl ANs
EeHbl U JoYepu, KNaccHas ANA cblHa — BCE Kak
HapOYHO MPUAYMAHO A/1A HUX.
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Praskovya Fyodorovna listened to all this and
pretended to believe it, and did not contradict him
in anything, but only made plans for a new
arrangement of life in the town they were moving
to. And Ivan llyich was glad to see that those plans
were his plans, that they agreed, and that his
faltering life was again acquiring its true, natural
character of cheerful pleasantness and decency.

Ivan llyich came for only a short time. On
September 10th he had to take up his post, and,
besides, he needed time to settle into a new place,
to transport everything from the province, to buy,
to order still more; in short, to arrange things as it
had been decided in his mind, and almost exactly
as it had been decided in Praskovya Fyodorovna’s
heart.

And now that everything had arranged itself so
fortunately, and he and his wife agreed in their
aims, and, besides that, lived together so little, they
became such friends as they had not been since the
first years of their married life. Ivan llyich had first
thought of taking his family away at once, but his
sister-in-law and her husband suddenly became so
especially amiable and familial towards Ivan llyich
and his family that, at their insistence, Ivan llyich
left alone.

Ivan llyich left, and the cheerful state of mind
produced by his success and his agreement with his
wife, the one intensifying the other, stayed with
him all the while. A charming apartment was found,
exactly what the husband and wife were dreaming
of. Vast, high-ceilinged reception rooms in the old
style, a comfortable and grandiose study, rooms for
his wife and daughter, a schoolroom for his son—
everything as if purposely designed for them.
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MBaH Mnbuy cam B3AAcA 33 YCTPOMCTBO, BblbMpan
oboun, nogkynan mebenb, ocob6EHHO W3 cCTapbA,
KOTOpOMYy OH npuaasan 0COBEHHbIV
KOMWAbGOTHbIM CTUAb, OBUBKY, M BCE POCAO, POCNO
W MPUXOANIO K TOMY Maeany, KOTOPbIN OH COCTaBuA
cebe. Korga OH [0 NONOBUHbLI YCTPOWACA, ero
YCTPOMCTBO NMPEB30LWI0 ero oxugaHbe. OH MoHAN
TOT KOMWUAbOOTHbLIN, WM3ALWHBIA W HEe NOLWAbIN
XapaKTep, KOTopblii npumeT BCE, Korga Oyaer
roToBo.

3acbinan, oH npeactasaan cebe 3any, Kako OHa
byaert. [agsa Ha roCTUHYHO, eLLé He OKOHYEHHY0, OH
yXKe BWOEN KaMWH, 3KpaH, I3TaXXepKy W 3Tu
CTYNbYUKM pa3bpocaHHble, 3TM 6atoabl U Tapesku
no cteHam W BpPOH3bI, KOrAa OHM BCE CTaHYT Mo
mectam. Ero pagoBana MmbiC/ib, KaK OH NOpasuT
Mawy n JInzaHbKy, KOTOPblE TOXEe UMEIOT K aToMy
BKYC. OHM HMKaK He oxugatot 3toro. B
0COB6EHHOCTM eMY YAAN0Cb HANTU U KYNUTb AELLEBO
CTapble BelWy, KOTopble NpuaasannM Bcemy
0cobeHHO bnaropogHblit xapaktep. OH B NUCbMax
CBOMX HApOYHO NpPeACTaBAAN BCE XYXKe, YeM ecCTb,
yTOObI NOPA3UTH UX.

Bcé 370 TaK 3aHMMano ero, YTo Aaxke HoBas cny»kba
ero, No6ALWEro 370 AeNo, 3aHMMana MmeHblie, Yem
OH OXuaan. B 3acefaHnax y Hero 6bIBaIM MUHYTHI
pacceAHHOCTU: OH 3ayMbIBaincA O TOM, KaKue
KapHW3bl Ha rapAmuHbl, NPAMbIE UM NOA0BPaHHbIE.
OH TaK 6bl1 3aHAT 3TUM, YTO CaM 4acTO BO3MJCA,
nepectasnan gaxe mebenb M cam nepesellnBan
rapauHbl.
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Ivan llyich himself took up the decoration, chose
the wallpaper, bought furniture, especially
antiques, which he had upholstered in an especially
comme il faut style, and it all grew, grew and
approached that ideal which he had formed for
himself. When it was half done, the result exceeded
his expectations. He perceived what a comme il
faut, exquisite, and by no means banal character it
would all take on when it was finished.

Falling asleep, he imagined how the reception room
was going to be. Looking at the as yet unfinished
drawing room, he already saw the fireplace, the
screen, the whatnot, and those little chairs
scattered around, those dishes and plates on the
walls, and the bronzes, when they were all put in
place. He rejoiced at the thought of how he would
astonish Pasha and Lizanka, who also had a taste
for these things. They would never expect it. In
particular, he managed to find and buy cheaply
antique objects that endowed everything with a
particularly noble character. In his letters he
deliberately presented everything as worse than it
was, in order to astonish them.

All this occupied him so much that even his new
duties, fond as he was of the work, occupied him
less than he had expected. During sessions he had
moments of distraction: he was pondering what
sort of cornices to have for the curtains, straight or
festooned. He was so taken up with it that he often
pottered about himself, even moved furniture and
rehung curtains himself.
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Pas oOH Bfne3 Ha neceHKy, 4TOb6blI nNOKasaTb
HemoHUMmatowemy O06OMWMKY, KaK OH XouyeT
ApanunpoBaTb, OCTYMUACA U yNan, HO, KaK CU/bHbIN
M JIOBKUA YeNoBEK, YAEeprKancsa, TONbKO OOKOM
CTYKHyNcA 06 pydyky pambl. Ywmb nobonen, Ho
cKopo npowén — NeaH Nnbuy yyscTBoBan cebs Bcé
3T0 Bpema 0Cob6eHHO Becénbim M 340poBbiM. OH
nucan: 4YyBCTBYKO, UYTO C MEHA COCKOYMNOo net
naTHaguaTe. OH Ayman KOHYUTb B CeHTAbpe, HO
3aTAHY/IOCb A0 MNONOBWHbI OKTAGpPA. 3ato 6blsio
NpenecTHo, — He TO/MbKO OH TFOBOPUA, HO emy
roBOpPUAM BCE, KTO BUAENN.

B cywHOCTH Ke, 6bl10 TO camoe, 4TO BblBaeT y BCex
He coBcem 6oraTbix NtOAEN, HO TaKMX, KoTopble
XOTAT ObiTb MOXOMWMM Ha 6oraTbix M MoTOMY
TO/IbKO MOXOXW Apyr Ha Apyra: wrtodbl, YEpHoe
[epeBo, UBeTbl, KOBPbl WM OpPOH3bl. TéMHOe MU
bnecTawee, — BCE TO, YTO BCE M3BECTHOrO poAa
nogn  genatot, ytobbl ObiTb MOXOKMMWM Ha BCEX
noge ussectHoro poga. My Hero 6bl10 TaK
NMoxo¥e, YTO Henb3Aa 0OblNno Aarke 06paTUTb
BHMMaHWe; HO emy BCE 3TO Kas3aNoCb YEeM-TO
0COBEHHbIM.

Korga OH BCTPETMA CBOWMX HA CTaHUMWU XKenesHow
[0pOorv, NpmMBés MX B CBOK OCBELLEHHYIO TOTOBYH
KBapTUPY M NaKei B 6eIoM rasicTyKe oTrnep ABePb B
ybpaHHylO LBEeTaMM nNepesHion, a NOTOM OHMU
BOWAM B TOCTUHYIO, KabWHET M axannm oT
YAOBONbCTBUA, — OH OblN O4YEeHb CYACTAUB, BOAWN
Mx Be3ge, BNMBan B cebs Mx noxBajabl U cUAN OT
yA0BONbCTBMA. B 3TOT Ke Beuep, Korga 3a Yaem
MpackoBbss ®EAOPOBHA cCMNpocuaa ero, MexXay
NPOYMM, KaK OH YyMaja, OH 3acMesnca W B JMuax
npeacTaBu, Kak OH noneTen U ucnyran obonLmka.

— Al Hegapom rumHacT. [pyroii 661 youacsa, a A 4yTb
yAQpWACAa BOT TYT; KOrAa TPoHewb — 60abHO, HO
YK€ NPOXOAMT; MPOCTO CUHSK.
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Once he climbed a ladder to show the
uncomprehending upholsterer how he wanted the
drapery done, missed his footing, and fell, but,
being a strong and agile man, held on and only
bumped his side on the knob of the window frame.
The bruised place ached for a while, but soon
stopped. All this time Ivan llyich felt especially
cheerful and healthy. He wrote: “I feel as if I've
shaken off fifteen years.” He hoped to finish in
September, but it took until the middle of October.
The result was charming—as not only he said, but
all those who saw it said to him.

Essentially, though, it was the same as with all
people who are not exactly rich, but who want to
resemble the rich, and for that reason only
resemble each other: damasks, ebony, flowers,
carpets, and bronzes, dark and gleaming—all that
all people of a certain kind acquire in order to
resemble all people of a certain kind. And in his
case the resemblance was such that it was even
impossible for it to attract attention; but to him it
all seemed something special.

When he met his family at the railway station,
brought them to his brightly lit, finished apartment,
and a footman in a white tie opened the door to
the flower-decked front hall, and they then went on
to the drawing room, the study, and gasped with
pleasure—he was very happy, showed them all
around, drank in their praises, and beamed with
pleasure. That same evening, over tea, when
Praskovya Fyodorovna asked him, among other
things, how he had fallen, he laughed and acted out
how he had gone flying and frightened the
upholsterer.

“It’s not for nothing I'm a gymnast. Another man
might have been badly hurt, but | just got a slight
knock here; it hurts when you touch it, but it’s
already going away; a simple bruise.”
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M OHM Hayanu »UTb B HOBOM MOMELLEHUU, B
KOTOPOM, KaK Bcerga, Korga  XOpOLIeHbKO
06KMANCb, HEAOCTABA/O TONbKO OAHOM KOMHATBI, U
C HOBbIMW CPeACTBaMM, K KOTOPbIM, KaK Bceraa,
TONbKO HEMHOXKO —  KaKuX-HMByab NATbCOT
pybneii — HepoctaBano, U 6bIIO OYEHb XOPOLUO.
OcobeHHO 6blJI0 XOpOoLWO MNepBoe Bpemsa, Koraa
eweé He BCE OblIIO YCTPOEHO U Hado 6bino elwé
ycTpauBaTb: TO KynuTb, TO  3aKkasaTb, TO
nepectasuTb, TO HANAAMUTD.

XoTb M 6bIIM  HEKOTOPblE HECOrNacua Mexay
MY¥EM M KeHoM, HO 06a Tak 6blIM AOBONbHbI UTaK
MHOro 6blN10 Aena, 4To BCé KoHYanochb 6e3 6onbLunX
ccop. Koraa yxe Hevero 6bi10 ycTpamsaTtb, CTano
HEMHOKO CKYYHO M Yero-To HegocTasaTb, HO TYyT
yXe cAenanucb 3HaKOMCTBA, MPWBbLIYKM, U XU3Hb
Hano/iHMNack.

MBaH WUnbuy, nposeaLwwn yTpo B Cyae, BO3BpaLLancs
K 0beay, 1 NnepBoe Bpems pacnosioxKeHue ero ayxa
6bINI0 XOPOLLO, XOTA U CTPaAaN0 HEMHOIO UMEHHO
OT nomelleHuns. (BcAkoe MATHO Ha CKaTepTu, Ha
wrtode, 060pBaHHbIN CHYPOK rapAuHbl pasgparkanu
€ro: OH CTO/IbKO TPYAa NOMOXKMA Ha YCTPOMCTBO, YTO
emy 6onbHO 6Obln0 BCAKoe paspyweHue.) Ho
BOOOLLE XM3Hb MBaHa Mabuya nowna TaK, Kak, no
ero Bepe, AO/MKHA bblia NPOTEeKaTb *KM3Hb: NErKO,
NPUATHO 1 NPUINYHO.

BctaBan oH B geBATb, nNun Kode, uutan rasery,
NnoToM HazeBan BULMYHAMP U exan B cyA. Tam yxe
6bl1 0OMAT TOT XOMYT, B KOTOPOM OH paboTan; oH
Cpasy nonagan B Hero. MpocuTenu, cnpasku B
KaHUEeNnApuM, cama KaHuenapwua, 3acefaHua —
nybanyHble U pacrnopaauTesibHble. Bo BCEm 3Tom
Hago OblI0 yMeTb WCKAOYaTb BCE TO CbIpoeE,
KU3HEHHOe, YTO BCerga HapyllaeT MpaBU/IbHOCTb
TeYeHuA cay:KebHbIX Aen: Hago He AOMycKaTb C
noabmu HUKaKNX OTHOLUEHUN, NoMMMO
CNYXKeBHbIX, Y NOBOZ, K OTHOLUEHUAM A0/MKEH ObITb
TONBbKO C/YXKEOHbIM M camble OTHOLEHUA TObKO
cnyxebHble.
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And they began to live in their new lodgings, in
which, as always, once they had settled nicely,
there was just one room lacking, and on their new
means, which, as always, were lacking just a little—
some five hundred roubles—and it was very nice.
Especially nice was the initial time, when all was
not arranged yet and still needed arranging: this to
buy, that to order, this to move, that to adjust.

Though there were some disagreements between
husband and wife, they were both so content and
there was so much to do that it all ended without
any big quarrels. When there was nothing more to
arrange, it became slightly boring and lacking in
something, but by then they were making
acquaintances, habits, and life became full.

Ivan llyich, having spent the morning in court,
would come home for dinner, and in the initial time
his state of mind was good, though it did suffer
slightly on account of the lodgings. (Each spot on
the tablecloth, on the damask, a torn-out curtain
pull, annoyed him: he had put so much labor into
arranging it that any damage was painful to him.)
But in general Ivan llyich’s life went on as he
believed life ought to go: easily, pleasantly, and
decently.

He got up at nine, had coffee, read the newspaper,
then put on his uniform and went to court. There
the yoke in which he worked was already broken in;
he fell into it at once. The petitioners, the inquiries
in the chancery, the chancery itself, the court
sessions—public and administrative. In all this one
had to know how to exclude all that was raw, vital
—which always disrupts the regular flow of official
business; one had to allow no relations with people
apart from official ones, and the cause of the
relations must be only official and the relations
themselves only official.
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Hanpumep, nNpuxoauT 4YenoBeK W KenaeT y3HaTb
YyTO-HMOYAP, MBaH Unbuny KaK yenosek
HEOO/KHOCTHON W He MOXET WMMEeTb HUKAKUX
OTHOLWIEHUI K TaKOMy 4Ye/IOBEKY; HO €C/n ecCTb
OTHOLLEHWE 3TOFO YeNoBEeKa KaK K U/ieHy, TaKoe,
KOTOpOe MOXKeT ObiTb Bblpa)KeHO Ha bymare c
3aroN0BKOM, — B Npeaenax 3TUX OTHOLWeEHUM MBaH
Mnbny pgenaet BCE, BCE peLINTENbHO, YTO MOKHO, U
npu sTom cobaogaer nogobue 4yenoBeyveCcKUx
OPYKentobHbIX OTHOLWEHWNIM, TO ecTb y4TUBOCTb. Kak
TONbKO KOHYaeTcs OTHOoWeHue cnyxebHoe, TaK
KOHYaeTCcA BCAKOE Apyroe.

3TUM yMeHMEeM OTAEeNATb CNYXKebHY CTOPOHY, He
CMellMBas eé C CBOeW HacTosawen Xu3Hbito, MBaH
Mnbnvy Bnagen B BbiCWEA CTEMEHUM U [O0NTOM
NPaKTUKOM WM TaNaHTOM BblpaboTan ero A0 Takow
CTENEeHW, 4YTO OH Jaxe, Kak BMPTYO3, WHOrAa
nossonan cebe, Kak Obl WyTA, CMmelwMBaTb
yenoseyeckoe U cnyxebHoe oTHoweHuAa. OH
no3BosAN 3T0 cebe NOToMy, YTO YyBCTBOBaA B cebe
cuny Bcerga, Korga emy noHagobutcA, onsATb
BblAENINUTb  OOQHO  CAY)KebHoe U OTKUHYTb
yenoseyeckoe.

[eno ato wno y NeaHa Mnbuya He TONBKO Nerko,
NPUATHO W MNPUINYHO, HO faxe BUPTYO3HO. B
NPOMEXYTKM OH Kypw/a, nun 4ai, bHeceposan
HEMHOXKO O TMOJIMTUKE, HEMHOMKO 06 o06uux
Oenax, HEMHOXKO O KapTax M 6osblle Bcero o
Ha3Ha4yeHusX. M ycTanbii, HO C YyBCTBOM BMPTYO3a,
OTYET/IMBO OTAENABLUErO CBOK MNAPTUIO, OAHY U3
nepBbIX CKPUMNOK B OPKECTPe, BO3BPaLLLa/ICca AOMOW.
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For instance, a man comes and wishes to find
something out. As an unofficial man Ivan llyich can
have no relations with such a man; but if there are
relations with this man as a colleague, such as can
be expressed on paper with a letterhead, then
within the limits of those relations Ivan Ilyich does
everything, decidedly everything he can, and with
that observes a semblance of friendly human
relations, that is, of politeness. As soon as the
official relations are ended, all others are ended as
well.

This skill in separating the official side, not mixing it
with his real life, lvan llyich had mastered in the
highest degree and through long practice and
talent had developed to such a degree that, like a
virtuoso, he sometimes allowed himself, as if
jokingly, to mix human and official relations. He
allowed himself that because he felt himself always
capable of separating the official when he needed
to and of discarding the human.

For Ivan llyich this business went not only easily,
pleasantly, and decently, but even with virtuosity.
During recesses he smoked, drank tea, conversed a
little about politics, a little about general matters, a
little about cards, and most of all about
promotions. And, weary, but with the feeling of a
virtuoso who has given a perfect performance of
his part as one of the first violins in the orchestra,
he returned home.
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Joma foyb ¢ maTepbio Kyaa-HUbyab e34uam unmn y
HUX Obl1 KTO-HMOYAb; CbiH Obll B TMMHAa3uK,
roToBU/I YPOKWU C penetutopamm U  ydyunaca
MCMPaBHO TOMY, YeMy yyaT B TMMHa3uK. Bcé 6bino
xopouwo. Mocne obeaa, ecnmn He 6bino roctei, MeBaH
Mnbny YmTan MHOrgA KHUrY, Npo KOTOPYH MHOrO
roBopAT, U BEYEPOM caguacAa 3a gena, To ecTb
yuTtan bymaru, CnpasBasaACcA ¢ 3aKOHaMWU, — CANYAN
NoKasaHWa U NoABOAWA NOA 3aKOHbl. EMy 3To 6b110
HW CKY4YHO, HU Beceno. CKy4yHo 6bi10, Koraa MOXKHO
6b110 UrpaTb B BUHT: HO €CIN He BblI0 BUHTa — TO
3TO 6bINIO BCE-TAKM NlyyLLE, YEM CUAETL OLHOMY UK
C KEeHOM.

YooBonbCcTBUA e WMBaHa Mnbuya 6blav 0beapl
MaNeHbKMe, Ha KOTOpble OH 3Ban BaXHbIX MO
CBETCKOMY MOJIOXKEHUIO AaM W MYXYUH, U TaKoe
BPEMANPOBOXAEHME C HUMM, KoTopoe 6blno Obl
noxoxe Ha ObObIKHOBEHHOE MPENPOBOXAEHME
BPEMEHW TaKUX NIOAEN, TaK »Ke KaK roCTMHas ero
6bl/1a MOX0XKa Ha BCE rOCTUHbIE.

OAMH pa3 y HUX Obln gaxke Bedvep, TaHuesanu. U
MBaHy Unbuuy 6bino Beceno, 1 BCé 66110 Xopowo,
TONbKO BblwAa 6onblas ccopa C KeHon M3-3a
TOpTOB U KoHdeT: y MNpackoBbM PEAOPOBHbLI Bbin
cBOM nnaH, a MBaH Unbny HacToAn Ha TOM, YTObbI
B3ATb BCE Yy AOPOroro KOHAMTEPa, M B3N MHOro
TOPTOB, U ccopa bblsia 3a TO, YTO TOPTbI OCTANUCD, A
CYET KoHauTepa bbln B COpOK nATb pybnei. Ccopa
6bln1a 60/blAnA M HEeNpUATHAA, TaK 4YTo lpackoBbA
dépopoBHa cKasana emy: «[ypak, Kucnam». A oH
cXBaTUn cebs 3a rosoBy M B CepAaLax YTo-TO
YNOMAHYN O pasBoge.

Ho cambii Beyep 6bin Becénbiih. Bbino nydwee
obuwectBo, 1 MBaH Mnbuy TaHLEBan C KHATMHEND
TpydpoHOBOI, cecTpoto TOWN, KOTOpas M3BECTHa
yuperaeHmem obuectsa «YHeCu Tbl MOE ropey.
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At home, the daughter and mother had been out
somewhere or had someone else with them; the
son had been to school, had prepared his lessons
with his tutors, and was diligently studying what
they teach in school. All was well. After dinner, if
there were no visitors, Ivan Ilyich sometimes read a
book which was being much talked about, and in
the evening he sat down to work, that is, read
papers, consulted the laws—compared testimony
and applied the laws to it. For him this was neither
boring nor amusing. It was boring when there
might have been a game of vint; but if there was no
vint, it was still better than sitting alone or with his
wife.

But Ivan llyich’s real pleasure was in little dinners,
to which he invited ladies and gentlemen of
important social position and passed the time with
them similarly to the way such people usually pass
the time, just as his drawing room was similar to all
other drawing rooms.

Once they even had a soirée with dancing. And Ivan
Ilyich was merry, and everything was nice, only a
big quarrel broke out with his wife over the cakes
and sweets. Praskovya Fyodorovna had her own
plan, but Ivan llyich insisted on buying everything
from an expensive pastry shop, and he bought a lot
of cakes, and the quarrel was about the fact that
there were cakes left over and the bill from the
pastry shop was for forty-five roubles. The quarrel
was big and unpleasant, and Praskovya Fyodorovna
called him “fool” and “slouch.” And he clutched his
head and angrily said something about divorce.

But the soirée itself was merry. The best society
was there, and Ivan llyich danced with Princess
Trufonov, the sister of the one famous for founding
the society “Quench Thou My Grief.”
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Papoctn cnyxebHble 6blan pasocTn camontobus;
pagocTtu obuecTBeHHble 6b1aK pagocTtu
TlLecnaBua; HO HacTosAwwme pagocTn MeaHa Unbuua
6bINn PagocTU Urpbl B BUHT. OH NpM3HaABaCA, YTo
nocse Bcero, Nocsae Kakux bbl To HM Bb110 CObbITUN,
HepaaoCTHbIX B €ro *KM3HW, PagocTb, KOTOpas, Kak
cBeyva, ropena nepeg BCeMu ApyrMmu, — 3TO CeCTb
C  XOPOWWMM  UrPOKaMM U HEKPUKYHaMMU-
napTHepaMuM B BWHT, U HENPEMEHHO BYETBEPOM
(BnaTepom yX ouyeHb 6ONbHO BbIXOAUTb, XOTA W
NPUTBOPAELLbLCA, YTO A OYeHb N06AK), U Bectu
YMHYIO, CepbEé3Hyto urpy (Koroa KapTbl uAayT),
NOTOM MOYXMHaTb U BbINUTb CTakaH BMHA. A cnaTb
nocne BUHTA, OCOBEHHO KOorga B MajIeHbKOM
Bbiurpbiwe (6onbloi — HenpuaTHo), MBaH Unbuy
NOXWMACA B OCOBEHHO XOpOoLlUemM pPacnofioXKeHUM

ayxa.

Tak oHU *Kunun. Kpyr obLliectBa coCTaBAANCA Y HUX
CaMbI Ny4yWKWiA, e34unn U BaXKHble Awgu, W
mosioable ntoau.

Bo B3rnA4e Ha KPYr CBOMX 3HAKOMbIX MY3K, eHa v
[o4yb 6blIM  COBEPLWIEHHO COMacHbl U, He
croBapvBascb, OAMHAaKOBO OTTMpanuM oT cebsa u
0CBOBOXAANNCL OT BCAKMX pasHbIX npuaTenen u
pPOACTBEHHMKOB, 3amapaluexk, KoTopble
pasneTanncb K HUM C HEXHOCTAMM B FOCTUHYIO C
ANOHCKMMM  BMtogamyM no  cteHam. CKOpo  3Tu
[Apy3bsi-3aMapallKkn MnepecTann pasfneratbcd, U Y
[ONOBUHBLIX OCTaNocb OBLLECTBO OfHO Camoe
nyduwee.

Monoaple noan yxaxkmeanu 3a JIM3aHbKoOM, WU
MNeTtpuwes, cbiH Omutpna MieaHosuua lMNeTpuiLesa n
€AUMHCTBEHHbI  HacnegHWK  ero  COCTOAHMA,
cynebHbIli cnepgoBaTtenb, CTan yxaxkuBaTb 3a JInsol,
Tak 4to MBaH Unbuy yxke norosapmean 06 3tom c
MpackoBbeit ®PEAOPOBHON: He CBeCTU AU UX
KaTaTbCs HA TPOMKAxX MM YCTPOMUTb CMEKTaKAb. Tak
OHW XUNU. U BCE WNO TaK, HE U3MEHSACb, U BCE
6b1/10 04eHb XopoLo.
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The official joys were the joys of self-esteem; the
social joys were the joys of vainglory; but Ivan
Ilyich’s real joys were the joys of playing vint. He
admitted that after anything, after whatever joyless
events there might be in his life, the joy which, like
a candle, burned before all others—was to sit down
to vint with good players and soft-spoken partners,
a foursome without fail (with a fivesome it was very
painful to sit out, though one always pretended to
like it), and to carry on an intelligent, serious game
(when the cards came your way), then have supper
and drink a glass of wine. And Ivan llyich went to
bed in an especially good humor after vint,
especially when he had won a little (to win a lot
was unpleasant).

So they lived. The social circle that formed around
them was of the best sort; they were visited by
important people and by young people.

In their view of the circle of their acquaintances,
husband, wife, and daughter agreed completely
and, without prearrangement, in the same way
fended off and freed themselves from various
friends and relations, ragtag people, who came
flying with tender feelings to their drawing room
with the Japanese dishes on the walls. Soon these
ragtag friends stopped flying, and the Golovins
remained surrounded by only the best society.

Young men courted Lizanka, and Petrishchey, the
son of Dmitri lvanovich Petrishchev and sole heir to
his fortune, an examining magistrate, began
courting Liza, so that Ivan llyich even mentioned it
to Praskovya Fyodorovna: perhaps they should
arrange a ride together in a troika, or organize
theatricals. So they lived. And it all went on like this
without change, and it was all very well.
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Bce 6bian  300poBbl. Henb3a 6bin0  Ha3BaTb
He340poBbeM TO, 4YTO MiBaH Nnbuy rosopun nHoraa,
YTO Yy HEro CTPaHHbIM BKYC BO PTYy M YTO-TO HEZIOBKO
B J1IeBOM CTOPOHE }MBOTA.

Ho cayuunocb, YTO HeNOBKOCTb 3Ta CTana
yBE/INYMBATLCA U NMepexoamTb He B 60/b elwg, Ho B
CO3HaHMWE TAXKECTU MOCTOAHHOM B BOKY U B AypHOE
pacnonoxeHue gyxa. [lypHoe pacrnonoxeHue ayxa
37O, BCE YCUAMBAACL U YCUAMBAACHL, CTaN0 NOPTUTL
YCTaHOBMBLUYIOCA 6bl10 B cemelicTBe [010BUHbIX
NPUATHOCTb NErKOMN M MPUIUYHOMN XKU3HMU.

MysK C »KEHOM CTa/u Yalle U Yalle CCOpUTbCA, U
CKOPO OTnana NErkocTb U NPUATHOCTb, U C TPYAOM
yAaep:KuBanocb opHo npuauume. CueHbl onATb
cTanu Yawe. OnNATb OCTa/INCb OAHM OCTPOBKM, U TEX
MaJio, Ha KOTOPbIX MY} C KEHOI MOFIN CXOAMUTLCA
6e3 B3pbiBa.

M  MpackoBbs ®EpopoBHa Tenepb He 6e3
OCHOBaAHMA TOBOPWMIA, YTO Yy €€ MyKa TAXKENbIN
xapaktep. C CBOMCTBEHHOW €eli  MNPUBbIYKOM
npeyBesnyYnBaTb OHa rOBOPWA, YTO BCerga U bbin
TAKOW YXKaCHbIM XapaKTep, 4YTO HadobHo eé
£06poTy, YTOOLI NEPEHOCUTL 3TO ABAALATDL JET.

MpaBaa 6b110 TO, YTO CCOPbI TENEPDL HAYNMHANMUCL OT
Hero. HauuHanucb ero npuAupKM Bcerga nepeq,
cambim 06€e40M M 4acTo, MMEHHO KOrga OH
HayMHan ecTb, 3a cynom. To OH 3ameyasn, YTo 4To-
HWOYAb M3 MocyAbl UCMOPYEHO, TO KyllaHbe He
TaKoe, TO CblH MOJIOKWA JIOKOTb Ha CTOA, TO
npuyecka pgoyepn. M Bo BCEM OH 0O6BUHAN
Mpackosbto PEQOPOBHY.
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They were all in good health. It could not be called
ill health that Ivan Ilyich sometimes said he had a
strange taste in his mouth and some discomfort on
the left side of his stomach.

But it so happened that this discomfort began to
increase and turn, not into pain yet, but into the
consciousness of a constant heaviness in his side
and into ill humor. This ill humor, growing stronger
and stronger, began to spoil the pleasantness of the
easy and decent life that had just been established
in the Golovin family.

The husband and wife began to quarrel more and
more often, and soon the ease and pleasantness
fell away, and decency alone was maintained with
difficulty. Scenes again became frequent. Again
only little islands were left, and few of them, where
the husband and wife could come together without
an explosion.

And now Praskovya Fyodorovna could say, not
without grounds, that her husband had a difficult
character. With the habit of exaggeration typical of
her, she said that he had always had a terrible
character, and it had needed all her goodness to
put up with it for twenty years.

It was true that the quarrels now began with him.
His carping always began just before dinner and
often precisely as he was beginning to eat, over the
soup. He would point out that something was
wrong with one of the plates, or that the food was
not right, or that his son had his elbow on the
table, or it was his daughter’s hairstyle. And he
blamed Praskovya Fyodorovna for it all.
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MpackoBbs ®EAOPOBHA CHayana Bo3paxkana MU
roBopuaa emy HenpuATHOCTM, HO OH pasa ABa BO
Bpems Hayana obega npuxoauMa B TaKoe
HelleHCTBO, UTO OHa NOHANA, YTO 3TO BonesHeHHoe
COCTOAIHME, KOTOPOE BbI3bIBAETCA B HEM NPUHATUEM
nuwmM, U cmupuna cebs; yKe He BO3paxkana, a
TO/IbKO TOponuna obeaats.

CmunpeHue cBoé lMpackosba PEnopoBHa noctaBuna
cebe B BEMKYIO 3acnyry. Pelwms, 4To Myx eé numeet
Y)KACHbIV XapaKTep U CAeNan HecyacTue eé XKUsHM,
OHa CTana anetb ceba. M uem 6onbLie oHa kanena
cebs, Tem 6onblue HeHaBUAENA MYXKa.

OHa cTana Kenatb, YTob6 OH ymep, HO He Mmorna
3TOro ’KenaTb, MOTOMY 4YTO TOrga He 6blio Obl
XanoBaHbA. N 3710 ewé 6onee pasapaxkano eé
npotms Hero. OHa cunTana ceba cTpaWHO
HECYaCTHOM MMEHHO TeM, YTO AaXKe CMepTb ero He
MOrfa CMacTu e€, n OHa pa3aparkanacb, CKpbiBana
3TO, W 3TO CKpbITOE pasapaxkeHne eé ycuameano
€ro pasapaxeHue.

Mocne ogHOM cuUeHbl, B KoTopol MBaH Mnbuy 6bin
0COb6EHHO HecnpaBea/MB M MOCAE KOTOPOM OH U
npu O6BACHEHUM CKaszan, YTO OH  TOYHO
pa3fpakuteneH, Ho 4YTo 3TO0 OT 6onesHW, oHa
CKasana emy, 4YTo ecnuM OH 6osieH, TO Hago
neynTtbecsa, M notpebosana oOT Hero, 4YTobbl OH
noexan K 3HaMeHUTOMy Bpayy.

OH noexan. Bcé 6bi110, Kak OH OXuAaan; Bcé bbio
TaK, Kak Bceraa pgenaetca. W oxugaHue, wu
BaXXHOCTb HaMyCKHas, AOKTOPCKas, emMy 3HaKomas,
Ta caman, KoTopylo OH 3Han B cebe B cyae, u
NOCTYKMBAHbE, W BbICAYLUIMBAHbE, W BOMPOCHI,
Tpebyowme onpeaenéHHblie Bnepén n, o4esnaHo,
HEHY)KHble OTBETbI, N 3HAYUTE/NbHbIM BUA, KOTOPbIN
BHYLLUA, YTO Bbl, MOJI, TO/IbKO NOABEPrHUTECH HAM,
a Mbl BCE YyCTpOMM, — Yy HaC M3BECTHO W
HECOMHEHHO, KaK BCE YyCTPOUTb, BCE OAHUM
MaHEepPoOM A5 BCAKOFO YesioBEKa, KaKoro XotuTe.
Bcé 6bIn10 TOYHO TaK Ke, Kak B cyge. Kak oH B cyae
Aenan BUA Hag NoACYAUMbIMU, TaK TOYHO Had HUM
3HAaMEHUTbIN AOKTOP AeNan TOXe BUA.
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At first Praskovya Fyodorovna protested and said
unpleasant things to him, but twice at the start of
dinner he flew into such a rage that she realized it
was a morbid condition provoked in him by the
taking of food, and she restrained herself; she no
longer protested, but only hurried with dinner.

Her restraint Praskovya Fyodorovna set down to
her own great credit. Having decided that her
husband had a terrible character and made her life
miserable, she began to pity herself. And the more
she pitied herself, the more she hated her husband.

She began to wish for his death, yet she could not
wish for it, because then there would be no salary.
And that irritated her against him still more. She
considered herself dreadfully wretched precisely in
that even his death could not save her, and she
became irritated, concealed it, and this concealed
irritation of hers increased his irritation.

After one scene in which Ivan llyich was particularly
unfair and after which, talking it over with her, he
said that he was in fact irritable, but that it was
from illness, she told him that, if he was ill, he
ought to be treated, and demanded that he go to a
famous doctor.

He went. It was all as he expected; it was all as it is
always done. The waiting, and the assumed
doctorly importance familiar to him, the same that
he knew in himself in court, and the tapping, and
the auscultation, and the questions calling for
predetermined and  obviously  unnecessary
answers, and the significant air, which suggested
that you just submit to us, and we will arrange it all
—we know indubitably how to arrange it all, all in
the same way as for anybody you like. It was all
exactly the same as in court. As he put on airs
before the accused in court, so the famous doctor
put on airs before him.
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[LOKTOp roBOPMI: TO-TO M TO-TO YKa3bIBAET, YTO Y BaC
BHYTPW TO-TO 1 TO-TO; HO €C/IM 3TO He MOATBEPAMUTCA
no uccieao0BaHMAM TOro-To M TOro-To, TO y Bac Hago
NPeanoNioXnTb To-To KM To-To. Ecam ke
NpPeanoNoXnTb TO-TO, TOTAA... U T. 4.

Ona WMBaHa Wnbuuya Obin Ba)KeH TONbKO OAMH
BOMPOC: OMNacHO /I ero NonoXeHwe uan Het? Ho
OOKTOP UFHOPWMPOBA 3TOT HeyMecCTHbI Bonpoc. C
TOYKM 3peHus [OKTopa, Bonpoc 3ToT 6bin
npasaHbli M He noasnexan  obcyKaeHwio;
CYLLLECTBOBA/IO TO/IbKO B3BELIMBAHbE BEPOATHOCTEM
— 6nyxpatolen NoYykn, XPOHWYECKOro KaTapa M
b6onesHeint cnenoit Kuwku. He 6blno Bonpoca o
XM3HM WMBaHa MWnbmya, a 6Hbin cnop mexay
61y}KOaloWeEN NOYKOM M cnenoi Kuwkoih. U cnop
3TOT Ha rnasax MBaHa Mnbuua foKTop Gaectawmm
06pa3om paspewnn B MOMb3y C/AEMNOWN KULLKMK,
COEeNnaB OroBOPKY O TOM, YTO UCCAef0BaHWE MOYM
MOMET AaTb HOBblE YANKK U YTO TOoraa Aeno byaet
nepecMoTpeHoO.

BCE 370 6bI/10 TOUb-B-TOYb TO Xe, YTO Aenan Thbicady
pa3 cam MBaH Wnbmy Hag MNOACYAUMbBIMKU TakMm
bnectawmMm MmaHepom. Tak e bnectawe caenan
CBOE pe3tome [OKTOpP M TOPMKecTBylolle, Beceno
[axe, B3r/IAHYB CBEPXY OYKOB Ha NMOACYAMMOTrO.

M3 pestome p[oktopa WMeaH Wnbuy BbiBEN TO
3aK/IIOYeHUe, YTO MNOXO, @ YTO eMy, AOKTopy, A3,
noKanyi, U Bcem BCE paBHO, a emy naoxo. U 3Tto
3aKNtoyeHne  6onesHeHHO  nopasuno  MBaHa
Mnbunya, BbI3BaB B HEM YyBCTBO HO/bLLON KaNoCTH
K cebe n 6onblion 3106bl HAa 3TOrO0 PaBHOAYLHOIO
K TAKOMY Ba)KHOMY BOMpPOCY AOKTOpa.

Ho OH HW4yero He cKkasan, a BCTaj, NONOXKMA AEHbIN
Ha CTOoN U, B3AOXHYB, CKa3a:

— Mbl, 601bHble, BEPOATHO, 4YacTO AenaemM Bam
HeyMecTHble BOMPOCbl, — CKasan oH. — Boobuue,
3TO onacHas 6on1e3Hb UK HeT?..
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The doctor said: Such-and-such indicates that there
is such-and-such inside you; but if that is not
confirmed by the analysis of this-and-that, then it
must be assumed that you have such-and-such. If
we presume such-and-such, then ... and so on.

For Ivan llyich only one question mattered: was his
condition dangerous or not? But the doctor ignored
this inappropriate question. From the doctor’s
point of view it was an idle question and not to be
discussed; there existed only the weighing of
probabilities—a floating kidney, chronic catarrh, or
appendicitis. It was not a question of Ivan llyich’s
life, but an argument between a floating kidney and
the appendix. And before Ivan llyich’s very eyes the
doctor resolved this argument most brilliantly in
favor of the appendix, with the reservation that the
urine analysis might give new evidence and the
case would then be reconsidered.

All this was just exactly what Ivan Ilyich himself had
performed as brilliantly a thousand times over the
accused. The doctor performed his summing up
just as brilliantly, and triumphantly, even merrily,
glanced over his spectacles at the accused.

From the doctor’s summing up, Ivan llyich drew the
conclusion that things were bad, and that for him,
the doctor, and for anyone else you like, it was all
the same, but for him things were bad. And this
conclusion struck Ivan llyich painfully, calling up in
him a feeling of great pity for himself and great
anger at this doctor, who was indifferent to such an
important question.

But he said nothing, got up, put money on the
table, and sighed.

“We sick people probably often ask you
inappropriate questions,” he said. “But, generally, is
it a dangerous illness or not? ...”
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[lOKTOp CTPOro B3rNsSHY/N Ha HEro O4HUMM [1a30M
yepes OYKM, Kak byATo roBopA: NMOACYAMMBIN, eciu
Bbl He bygeTe ocTaBaTbCA B npefenax CTaBUMbIX
BaM BOMPOCOB, N 6yay nNpUHYXAEH caenatb
pacropsi:keHue 06 yganeHuM Bac M3 3ana
3acefaHus.

— A y>Ke cKa3an BaM TO, YTO CYMUTa/N HYMKHbIM U
yoobHbiM, — cKaszan AoKktop. — [anbHeiwee
NoKaXkeT ucciefosaHune. — M OKTOP NOKAOHMUACA.

MBaH Unbny Bbiwen meaNieHHO, YHbIJIO Cen B CaHU
M noexan AomoW. Bcio gopory oH He nepecTasas
nepebupan BCE, YTO rOBOPWA AOKTOP, CTapasAch Bce
9T  3anyTaHHble, HeACHble HayyHble C/I0Ba
nepeBecT Ha MPOCTOM f3blK M MPOYECTb B HUX
OTBET Ha BOMPOC: M/JIOXO — OYEeHb JIN MJIOXO MHe,
man ewé Hudero? M emy Kasanocb, 4TO CMbICA
BCEro CKa3aHHOro AOKTOpom 6bin TOT, YTO OYeHb
naoxo.

Bcé rpycTHO nokasanocb MBaHy Unbuuy Ha yamuax.
M3BO3UMKM  OblM  TPYCTHbI, 4OMa  TPYCTHbI,
NPOX0OXXKMe, NAaBKU TPYCTHbl. bonb e 3Ta, rnyxas,
Holowasa 60/b, HU Ha CEKyHAy He nepecTatowas,
Ka3anocCb, B CBA3W C HEACHbIMM pevyamMun [O0KTopa
nonyyana papyroe, b6onee cepbésHoe 3Ha4yeHue.
MBaH Unbuy c HOBbIM TAXKENLIM YYBCTBOM Tenepb
NPUCAYLIMBAJICA K HEN.

OH npuexan AOMOM M CTan paccKasbliBaTb KeHe.
YeHa BbiC/iylWwana, HO B cepeaMHe paccKkasa ero
BOLU/MA AO0Yb B LWAAMKE: OHA cobupanacb C MaTepblo
exaTb. OHa C ycuaMem npucena nocaywatb 3Ty
CKYKY, HO [JOAr0 He BblAepKana, M MmaTb He
focnywana.

— Hy, A oyeHb paja, — CKasana KeHa, — TakK
Tenepb Tbl, CMOTPU K, NPUHMMAMN aKKypaTHO
Nekapcteo. [al peuent, A nowsato lepacuma B
anTeky. — M oHa nowna ogesaTbeA.

OH He nepesoann AbiXxaHbA, MOKa OHa 6bina B
KOMHaTe, U TAXKENN0 B3A0XHYN, KOrAa OHa Bbllia.
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The doctor glanced at him sternly with one eye
through his spectacles, as if to say: Accused, if you
do not keep within the limits of the questions put
to you, | will be forced to order you removed from
the court.

“I've already told you what | consider necessary
and appropriate,” said the doctor. “The analysis will
give further evidence.” And the doctor bowed.

Ivan llyich went out slowly, climbed dejectedly into
the sleigh, and drove home. On the way he kept
going over what the doctor had said, trying to
translate all those complicated, vague scientific
terms into simple language and read in them the
answer to the question: bad—is it very bad for me,
or still all right? And it seemed to him that the
sense of everything the doctor had said was that it
was very bad.

Everything seemed sad to Ivan llyich in the streets.
The cabbies were sad, the houses were sad, the
passersby and the shops were sad. And that pain,
the obscure, gnawing pain, which did not cease for
a moment, seemed to have acquired, in connection
with the doctor’s vague words, a different, more
serious meaning. With a new, heavy feeling lvan
Ilyich now paid heed to it.

He came home and started telling his wife. His wife
listened, but in the middle of his account his
daughter came in with her hat on: she and her
mother were going somewhere. She forced herself
to sit down and listen to this boredom, but could
not stand it for long, and the mother did not hear
him out.

“Well, I'm very glad,” said his wife, “so now see to it
that you take your medicine regularly. Give me the
prescription, I'll send Gerasim to the pharmacy.”
And she went to get dressed.

He could not breathe freely while she was in the
room and sighed heavily when she left.

38/82



6/10/24, 5:11 p.m.

about:blank

Cmeptb UBaHa Unbuua

— Hy 4TO X, — cKasan oH. — MoXeT 6bITb, U TOYHO
HUYero ewé.

OH cTan npuHUMaTL /IeKapcTBa, WCMOMHATbL
npeanucaHna AOKTOpPa, KOTOpble WU3MEHWIMChb Mo
C/lyYalo uccnegoBaHMAa moun. Ho TyT Kak pas Tak
C/IY4YMNOCh, YTO B 3TOM UCC/IEA0BaHUU U B TOM, YTO
[OOKHO 6b110 NOCAeA0BaTb 338 HUM, BbllAA KaKas-
TO nyTaHuua. [Jo camMoro OOKTopa Hesnb3s 6bino
[06paThCsa, a BbIXOAWO, YTO AENanocb He TO, YTo
roBOpPUA emy LOKTOP. Mau oH 3abbin, uau cospan,
W/IX CKPbIBaJ OT HEro YTO-HUBYab.

Ho MBaH Wnbu4y BCE-TAaKM TOYHO CTaNn WUCMNONHATb
npeanucaHna M B  WUCMOJHEHUU STOM  HaLEN
yTeleHne Ha nepsBoe Bpems.

lnaBHbIM 3aHATMEM MBaHa WAabuya co BpemeHu
noceweHna AOKTOpa CTaso TOYHOE WCMNOJIHEeHUe
npeanucaHuii [OKTopa OTHOCUTENIbHO TUMMEHBI U
NPUHMMAHMA NIEKAPCTB U MPUCNYLUMBAHbE K CBOEW
6011, KO BCEM CBOMM OTMPaBAEHUAM OpraHu3sma.
lfnaBHbiMM KUHTepecamu WMeaHa MWnbunya cTanm
NoAcKMe bonesHu u nrackoe 3goposbe. Korga npum
HEM roBopuaM 0O 6onbHbIX, 06 ymepwux, O
BbI340POBEBLUNX, OCOBEHHO O Takon 60ne3Hu,
KOTOpaA MoOxoausa Ha ero, OH, CTAapanaCb CKPbITb
CBOE BOJIHEHME, NPUCNYLLINBANCA, PaccnpawnBan 1
Aenan npUMeHeHue K cBoelt bonesHu.

bonb He ymeHblwanacb; HO UBaH Unbuy genan Hag
coboli ycunusa, 4Tobbl 3acTaBNATL cebs AymaTb, YTO
emy nydwe. M oH mor obmaHbiBaTb cebs, Moka
HUMYero He BOJHOBaNO ero. Ho Kak To/nbKO
Cy4anacb HENPUATHOCTb C KEeHOW, Heyaaya B
cnyxkbe, AypHble KapTbl B BWUHTE, TaK CeMyac OH
YyyBCTBOBA/ BClO cuy cBoelt bonesHu; bbiBano, oH
NepeHoCcuMn 3T Heyaauu, oXugas, 4YTo BOT-BOT
MCNpaBAlD Mnaoxoe, Noboplo, AOXKAYCb YycCnexa,
bonbworo wnema. Tenepb e BCAKaA Heygaua
noAxallneana ero v BBeprana B otT4asHue.

OH rosopun cebe: BOT TONbKO 4YTO A CcTan
nonpasnATbCA U NeKapCTBO Ha4YMHaNOo YXKe
,D,EVICTBOBaTb, M BOT 3TO NPOKNATOE HecCYacTue nnu
HENPUATHOCTDb...
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“Oh, well,” he said. “Maybe in fact it’s all right ...”

He began to take medicines, following the doctor’s
prescriptions, which were changed on account of
the urine analysis. But then it just so happened
that, in this analysis and in what should have
followed from it, there was some sort of confusion.
It was impossible to reach the doctor himself, and
meanwhile what was being done was not what the
doctor had said to him. He either forgot, or lied, or
was hiding something from him.

But all the same Ivan llyich started following the
prescriptions precisely and in following them found
comfort at first.

Ivan llyich’s main occupation since the time of his
visit to the doctor became the precise following of
the doctor’s prescriptions concerning hygiene and
the taking of medicines, and paying heed to his
pain and to all the functions of his organism.
People’s illness and people’s health became Ivan
Ilyich’s main interests. When there was talk in his
presence of someone being ill, or dying, or
recovering, especially of an illness similiar to his
own, he listened, trying to conceal his excitement,
asked questions, and made applications to his
illness.

The pain did not diminish; but Ivan llyich tried to
make himself think that he was better. And he
could deceive himself as long as nothing worried
him. But as soon as there was some unpleasantness
with his wife, a setback at work, or bad cards at
vint, he immediately felt the whole force of his
iliness; he used to endure these setbacks, expecting
to quickly right the wrong, to overcome it, to
achieve success, a grand slam. But now any setback
undercut him and threw him into despair.

He said to himself: | was just getting better, and the
medicine was beginning to work, and here’s this
cursed misfortune or unpleasantness ...
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M OH 3AMAcA Ha HecyacTbe WAM Ha Nogewn,
AeNnaBlnX emy HenpuATHOCTU U YBUBaOLWMX ero, 1
YyBCTBOBAJ, KaK 3Ta 37106a ybMBaeT ero; Ho He mor
BO34epyKaTbca OT Heé. Kasanocb 6bl, emMy AONKHO
6bl 6b1/10 ObITb ACHO, YTO 3TO 03/106/1EHNE €ro Ha
obcToATENbCTBA U NHOAEN YCUIMBAET ero 60/1e3Hb U
YTO NO3TOMY eMy Hafo He obpallaTb BHUMAHUA Ha
HEenpUATHbIE  CNYY4alHOCTM; HO OH  Jenan
coBeplUeHHO obpaTHoe paccyXaeHue: oH roBopwu,
YTO eMy HYXKHO CMOKOMCTBME, CNegun 3a BCEM, YTO
Hapywano 3TO CMOKOWCTBME, W MNpPU  BCAKOM
Manenwem HapyLweHUn NPUXOAUN B Pa3gparkeHue.

YXyAlano ero mMo/io¥KeHWe TOo, YTO OH uuTan
MeAMUMHCKME KHUIM M COBETOBAJICA C AOKTOpPaMMu.
YXyAleHMe WNo Tak PaBHOMEPHO, YTO OH Mor cebs
06bMaHbIBaTb, CPaBHMBAA OAWMH AEHb C APYrUm, —
pasHuMubl 6bI10 Mano. Ho Korga oH COBETOBasICA C
OOKTOpaMM, TOrga emy KasasnocCb, 4YTO MAET K
Xy4llemy U odyeHb BbICTpo Aarke. M HecmoTpa Ha
3TO, OH MOCTOAHHO COBETOBA/ICA C AOKTOPAMM.

B 3TOT MecsL, OH NobbiBan y Apyroli 3HAMEHUTOCTH:
Apyraa 3HaMeHUTOCTb CKa3asna NouyTU TO Xe, YTO U
nepsas, HO MHaye NocTaBuaa Bonpocbl. M coseT ¢
3TOM 3HAMEHUTOCTbIO TONBbKO YCYyrybmun comHeHue U
ctpax UeaHa Nnbuua.

MpusaTtens ero NnpuaTena — AOKTOP OYEHb XOPOLLIUNA
— TOT eLLé COBCEM MHaye onpenenvn 6onesHb U,
HeCMoTpA Ha To, 4To obelan BbI3AOPOBAEHME,
CBOMMM BOMPOCaMW WU MPEANONONKEHUAMU elLué
6onble cnytan MBaHa Wnbuya u ycunun ero
COMHeHMe.

lfomeonaT — ewWwé nHave onpeaennn 6onesHo u fan
nekapcteo, M MBaH Wnabuuy, TaMHO OT BCeX,
npuHMMan ero ¢ Hegento. Ho nocne Hegenu He
no4yyBcTBOBaB 0bneryeHns n NoTepsas AOBepUE U K
NPEeXHUM JIeYEeHMAM W K 3TOMY, NMPUWIEN B ewweé
6onbluee yHbIHKe.
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And he became angry at the misfortune or at the
people who had caused him the unpleasantness
and were killing him; and he felt how this anger
was killing him, but he could not repress it. It seems
it ought to have been clear to him that this anger at
circumstances and at people was aggravating his
illness, and that therefore he should not pay
attention to unpleasant occasions; but his
reasoning was quite the opposite: he said that he
needed peace, looked out for anything that might
disturb that peace, and at the slightest disturbance
became irritated.

His condition was also made worse by his reading
of medical books and consulting of doctors. The
worsening went on so gradually that he could
deceive himself comparing one day with another—
the difference was so slight. But when he consulted
doctors, it seemed to him that it was getting worse
and even very quickly. And despite that, he
constantly consulted doctors.

That month he visited yet another celebrity: the
other celebrity said almost the same thing as the
first, but put his questions differently. And the
consultation with this celebrity only increased Ivan
Ilyich’s doubt and fear.

The friend of a friend of his—a very good doctor—
defined the illness in quite another way still and,
though he promised recovery, his questions and
conjectures confused Ivan llyich still more and
increased his doubts.

A homeopath defined the illness in still another
way and gave him medicine, and Ivan llyich, in
secret from everyone, took it for a week. But after a
week, feeling no relief and losing confidence both
in the former treatments and in this one, he fell
into still greater dejection.
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Pa3 3Hakomaa Aama pacckasbiBana Npo ucueneHune
MKoHamu. MBaH Unbud 3actan cebs Ha TOM, YTO OH
BHUMaTENbHO npucaywmnsanca " nosepsn
OEeNCTBUTENbHOCTb paKTa. DTOT Cayyan ucnyran ero.
«Heykenn a Tak yMcTBEHHO oc/laben? — cKasan oH
cebe. — Myctaku! Bcé B3gop, He Hago
noaAaBaTbCA MHUTENbHOCTW, a, uM3bpaB opHoro
Bpaya, CTPOro AepKaTbCs ero fevyeHua. Tak v byay
aenatb. Tenepb KoH4YeHo. He 6yay aymaTb n Ao
neta ctporo 6yay WMCNONHATbL JNlevyeHne. A Tam
BMAHO byzert. Tenepb KOHew, 3TUM KosiebaHusam!..»

Jlerko 6bI10  CKasaTb 3TO, HO HEBO3MOMHO
MCNONHUTL. Bonb B 6OKY BCE ToMWAa, BCE Kak byato
yCMAMBanacb, CTaHOBMAACb MOCTOAHHOM, BKYC BO
pTY CTaHOBMACA BCE CTpaHHee, eMy Ka3anocCb, YTO
naxno Yem-To OTBPATUTENbHLIM Y HEro U30 pTa, U
anneTuT U cuabl BCE cnabenun. Henb3s 6bi10 cebA
0bMaHbIBaTb: YTO-TO CTpallHOe, HOBOE M TaKoe
3HaQUUTENbHOE, Yero 3HauyuTenbHee HUKoraa B
¥M3HU He 6b110 ¢ MBaHOM UnbuyoMm, coBepLIANoCh
B HEM.

M OH OAMH 3HAAN NPO 3TO, BCE e OKpyrKalolme He
NOHMMANU U/IN HE XOTEIM MOHUMATb U AyMasn, YTo
BCE Ha cBeTe MAET no-npexHemy. IT0-TO bonee
Bcero my4ymno MeaHa Unbunya.

JomawHne — rnaBHOE KeHa M [04Yb, KOTopble
6blnM B camMom pasrape Bble3gos, — OH, BUAen,
HUYEro He NMOHMMaNW, AOCaLOBaNAU Ha TO, YTO OH
TaKoW HeBecénblii n TpeboBaTeNnbHbIN, KaKk byaTo OH
6bin BMHOBAaT B 3TOM. XOTA OHM W CTapanucb
CKPbIBaTb 3TO, OH BUAE/, YTO OH MM NMOMEXA, HO YTO
’eHa BblpaboTana cebe U3BECTHOE OTHOLWIEHME K
ero 6onesHM M pgepKanacb ero HesaBMCMMO OT
TOro, YTo OH rosopun u genan. OTHOWEHWE 3TO
6bl10 TaKoe:
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Once a lady acquaintance told about healing with
icons. Ivan llyich caught himself listening attentively
and believing in the reality of the fact. This occasion
frightened him. “Can | have grown so mentally
feeble?” he said to himself. “Nonsense! It’s all
rubbish, | mustn’t give way to anxieties, but choose
one doctor and keep strictly to his treatment.
That’s what I'll do. It’s over now. | won’t think, and
I'll strictly follow the treatment till summer. Then
we’ll see. These vacillations are over now! ...”

That was easy to say, but impossible to do. The pain
in his side kept gnawing at him, seemed to be
increasing, becoming constant; the taste in his
mouth kept becoming stranger; it seemed to him
that his mouth gave off a disgusting smell, and his
appetite and strength kept weakening. It was
impossible to deceive himself: something dreadful,
new, and so significant that nothing more
significant had ever happened in his life, was being
accomplished in Ivan llyich.

And he alone knew of it. Everyone around him
either did not understand or did not want to
understand and thought that everything in the
world was going on as before. This was what
tormented Ivan llyich most of all.

He saw that his household—mainly his wife and
daughter, who were in the very heat of social life—
did not understand anything, were vexed that he
was so cheerless and demanding, as if he was to
blame for it. Though they tried to conceal it, he saw
that he was a hindrance to them, but that his wife
had worked out for herself a certain attitude
towards his illness and held to it regardless of what
he said and did. This attitude was the following:
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— Bbli 3HaeTe, — rosopunaa OHa
3HAKOMBbIM, MBaH Unbny He MOXKeT, Kak Bce
nobpble AAM, CTPOro UCMOMHATL NpPeArnucaHHoe
neyeHue. HblHYe OH NPMMET Kanau U KyLlaeT, yTo
BeJIeHO, U BOBpPeMA NAXEeT; 3aBTpa BAPYr, ecau A
NPOCMOTpPIO, 3abyaeT NPUHATbL, CKYLIAeT OCETPUHbI
(a emy He BeneHo), Aa U 3aCMANUTCA 338 BUHTOM [0
yaca.

— Hy, korga ke? — ckaxkeT WMBaH Wnbmy c
pocagoto. — OauH pa3 y Metpa MBaHoBMua.

— A BYepa c Liebekom.

— Bcé paBHO A He mor cnaTb OT 6oAu...

— [a Tam yxe otyero 6bl TO HM BbINO, TONBKO TaK
Tbl HUKOTAA He BbI3A0POBEELb U MyYaeLlb Hac.

BHelwHee, BbiCKa3biBaemoe APYrum U emy Camomy,
oTHoweHwue Mpackosbl PEAOPOBHbI BbIIO TaKoe K
60ne3HN My¥Ka, YTo B 60/1e3HM 3TOI BMHOBAT MBaH
Mnbmy n  Bca 6onesHb 3Ta  ecTb  HoOBa#
HEeNpPUATHOCTb, KOTOPYID OH AenaeT KeHe. MBaH
Mnbuy 4yBCTBOBa/, 4YTO 3TO BbLIXOAMAO Y Heé
HEBOJIbHO, HO OT 3TOrO emy He sierye 6biio.

B cyge MBaH Wnbuy 3ameyan vaum gyman, 4to
3aMeyaeT, TO e CTpaHHoe K cebe oTHoWeHMKe: To
€My Ka3anocb, YTO K HEMY MPUTNAALIBAIOTCA, KaK K
YyenoBeKy, MMelLWeMy CKOpO OnpocTaTb MecTo; TO
BAPYr €ro npuATeNn  HAUYUHANU  [APYXKECKM
noALWy4YnBaTb HaZ ero MHUTENbHOCTbO, KaKk byato
TO, YTO-TO Y>KACHOE U CTpaLlHOe, HeC/bIXaHHOe, YTO
3aBesiocb B HEM W He nepectaBadA COCET ero wm
HeyAepXUMO  BAEYET Kyaa-To, €eCcTb CambIi
NPUATHLIN NpegmeT gns WyTkM. OcobeHHo LUBapy,
cBoel UTPUBOCTBIO, *KNU3HEHHOCTbIO "
KOMWUAbGOTHOCTLHO, HaNOMMHABLLUMMMU NBaHy
Mnbnyy ero camoro 3a JecATb JeT Hasag,
pasaparkan ero.
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“You know,” she would say to acquaintances, “lvan
Ilyich cannot keep strictly to the treatment he’s
prescribed, as all good people do. Today he takes
his drops and eats what he’s been told to and goes
to bed on time; tomorrow suddenly, if | don’t look
out, he forgets to take them, eats sturgeon (which
is forbidden), and stays up till one o’clock playing
vint.”

“Well, when was that?” Ivan llyich would ask with
vexation. “Once at Pyotr Ivanovich’s.”

“And last night with Shebek.”
“Anyway | couldn’t sleep from pain.”

“Whatever the reasons, you’ll never get well like
this, and you’re tormenting us.”

Praskovya Fyodorovna’s external attitude to her
husband’s illness, which she voiced to others and to
him, was that Ivan llyich himself was to blame for
the illness and that this whole illness was a new
unpleasantness he was causing his wife. Ivan llyich
felt that this came from her involuntarily, but that
did not make it easier for him.

In court Ivan llyich noticed or thought he noticed
the same strange attitude towards himself: now it
seemed to him that he was being eyed like
someone who would soon have to vacate his post;
now his colleagues suddenly began to joke in
friendly fashion about his anxieties, as if that
terrible and dreadful unheard-of thing that was
sitting in him and ceaselessly gnawing at him and
inexorably drawing him somewhere was a most
pleasant subject for jokes. Schwartz especially
irritated him with his playfulness, vitality, and
comme il faut-ishness, which reminded Ivan llyich
of himself ten years ago.
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Mpuxoaunn Apy3bsA COCTaBMTb NAPTUIO, CaguU/IUCh.
Cpasanu, pa3mMMHaNUCb HOBble KapTbl,
CKnaapiBanmcb bybHbl K 6ybHam, nx cemb. MapTHEP
CKasan: 6e3 Kosblpei, — 1 nogaepan ase 6y6HbI.
Yero x ewé? Beceno, 60apo AoMKHO bbl 6bITb —
wnem. N sgpyr MBaH Mabn4y 4yBCTBYET 3TY COCYLLYIO
60/1b, 3TOT BKYC BO PTy, U €My 4TO-TO JAMKOe
npeacTaBAAeTcs B TOM, YTO OH MpPU 3TOM MOXKET
pPafoBaTbCA WAEMY.

OH maanT Ha Muxauna MuxaitioBmya, napTHEPa,
KaK OH BbET MO CTONY CAaHrBMHMYECKON PYKOW M
YUTMBO M  CHUCXOAMTENbHO YAEpsKMBaetca OT
3axBaTbiBaHMA B3ATOK, a MOABUraeT MX K MBaHy
Mnbuuy, uTobbl AOOCTaBUTL €My YA0BONbCTBUE
cobupaTb MX, He yTpy:Kaaa cebs, He NpoTAr1Bas
OaNeKo PyKy.

«YTO K OH AymaeT, YTo A TaK cnab, yto He mory
NPOTAHYTb AaNeKo pyKy», — aymaeT MeaH Unbuy,
3abblBaeT KO3blpelh M KO3blpAeT AULIHMIKA pa3 no
CBOMM W npourpbiBaeT wnem 6e3 TPéx, U u4TO
y)KacHee BCero — 3TO TO, 4YTO OH BWAMT, KaK
cTpagaetr Muxann Muxannosumy, a emy BCE paBHO.
M y»KacHo AymaTb, OTYEro emy BCE paBHO.

Bce BMAAT, 4TO emy TAXKeNo, u roBopAat emy: «Mbl
MOXEeM MpeKkpaTuTb, €ecan Bbl YycTaau. Bbl
oTaoxHUTe». OTAOXHYTL? HeT, OH HWUCKONLKO He
yCTan, oHW fJourpbiBatoT pobbep. Bce mpayHbl u
monyanusebl. MBaH Wnbuy 4yscTByeT, 4YTO OH
HaMNyCTUA HA HUX 3TY MPAYHOCTb M HE MOXKeT eé
pacceATb.

OHM yXMHAOT U pasbeskatotcs, M MeaH Mnbuy
OCTaéTCA OAMH C CO3HAHMEM TOrO, YTO Eero KW3Hb
OTpaB/ieHa A/1A HEro M OTPAB/AET KMU3Hb APYrUX U
yTo OTpaBa 3Ta He ocnabesaeT, a BCEé 6o/blue K
60/1blUe NPOHWMKAET BCE CyLLECTBO €ro.
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Friends would come for a game, sit down. They
dealt, flexing the new cards, sorting diamonds with
diamonds, seven of them. His partner bid no trump
and opened with two diamonds. What more could
one wish for? It should all go cheerfully, briskly—a
grand slam. And suddenly Ivan llyich feels that
gnawing pain, that taste in his mouth, and it seems
wild to him that at the same time he should rejoice
at a grand slam.

He looks at Mikhail Mikhailovich, his partner,
striking the table with a sanguine hand and
refraining, politely and indulgently, from picking up
the tricks, but moving them towards Ivan llyich, so
as to give him the pleasure of collecting them
without taking the trouble to reach out his hand.

“Does he think I'm so weak that | can’t reach that
far?” Ivan llyich thinks, forgets about the trumps
and double trumps his own, and loses the slam by
three tricks, and most terrible of all is that he sees
how Mikhail Mikhailovich suffers and it makes no
difference to him. And it is terrible to think why it
makes no difference to him.

Everyone sees that it is hard for him, and they say:
“We can quit if you're tired. Get some rest.” Rest?
No, he is not the least bit tired, and they play out
the rubber. Everyone is gloomy and silent. lvan
Ilyich feels that it is he who has cast this gloom over
them, and he cannot disperse it.

They eat supper and go home, and lvan llyich is left
alone with the consciousness that his life is
poisoned for him and poisons life for others, and
that this poison is not weakening but is permeating
his whole being more and more.
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M c co3HaHMem 3TUM, aa ewwé ¢ 601bio PU3MYECKo,
[a elweé ¢ yKacom Hago bbl1o N0XKUTLCA B MOCTENb
M 4acTo He cnaTb OT 60AK BONbLUYIO YacTb HOUYU. A
HayTpO HaZo 6bl0 ONATb BCTaBaTb, OAEBATHCSA,
exaTb B Cyf, FOBOPUTb, NUCaTb, @ €C/IN U HE exaTb,
Aoma ObiTb C TeMM e [ABafuaTblo YeTbipbMS
YacamMM B CYyTKax, W3 KOTOPbIX KaxKAbli 6bin
MydyeHMeM. U XUTb TaK Ha Kpalo normbenn Hago
6b110 ogHOMY, 6€3 0AHOro YenoBeKa, KOTOPbI Obl
MOHAN U NOXKanen ero.

Y

Tak wno mecay u gsa. lNepesg HoBbim rogom
npuexan B UX ropofa ero WypuH U OCTAaHOBWUACA Y
HUX. WMBaH MWnbmdy 6bin B cype. [lpackoBsbA
dépnopoBHa e3anna 3a NoKynkamu. Bolias K cebe B
KabuWHeT, OH 3acTan Tam LWYpPWHA, 340POBOro
CaHTBMHMKA, CaMOro pacK/1aZbiBaloLWEero YemMoaH.
OH nogHAn ronosy Ha warn MeaHa Wnbuua un
NornAfen Ha Hero CeKyHay mon4ya. dToT B3rnAjg, Bcé
OTKpbIN MBaHy Unbuuy. LLypuH packpblia poT, 4yTob
AXHYTb, U yAEeP)KaNCA. ITO ABUMKEHNE NOATBEPAMUIIO
BCE.

— Yt0, NnepemeHunnca?
— [a... ecTb NnepemeHa.

M ckonbko MBaH Mnbuy HXM HAaBOAWA NOCAe WYpPUHA
Ha pasroBop O ero BHewHem Buae, LWYPUH
oTmanumsanca. MNMpuexana Mpackosba PEQOPOBHa,
WYPWH Nolwén K Heil. MBaH Unbuy 3anep gsepb Ha
K04 W CTan CMOTPETbCA B 3E€pKano — npsamo,
notom Cc6o0Ky. B3An CBOM MOPTPET C KEHOWO W
CNMYUAN NOPTPET C Tem, YTO OH BMAEn B 3epKane.
MepemeHa 6blna orpomHas. MoToM OH OroNUA PyKK
[0 NOKTA, MOCMOTpes, ONyCcTW/ pyKasa, Cen Ha
OTTOMAHKY 1 CTan YepHee HoYu.
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And with this consciousness, along with physical
pain, along with terror, he had to go to bed and
often not sleep from pain for the better part of the
night. And the next morning he had to get up,
dress, go to court, talk, write, and if he did not go,
stay at home with the same twenty-four hours in a
day, every one of which was torture. And he had to
live alone on the brink of disaster like that, without
a single human being who could understand and
pity him.

V

So a month went by, then two. Before the New Year
his brother-in-law came to their town and stayed
with them. Ivan llyich was in court. Praskovya
Fyodorovna had gone shopping. Going into his
study, he found his brother-in-law there, a healthy,
sanguine fellow, unpacking his suitcase. On hearing
Ivan llyich’s footsteps, he raised his head and
looked at him silently for a moment. That look
revealed everything to Ivan llyich. The brother-in-
law opened his mouth to gasp, but checked himself.
This movement confirmed everything.

“What, have | changed?”
“Yes ... there’s a change.”

And much as he tried after that to bring his
brother-in-law around to talking about his external
appearance, the brother-in-law would say nothing.
Praskovya Fyodorovna came home, and the
brother-in-law went to her. Ivan llyich locked the
door and started looking in the mirror—full face,
then profile. He picked up his portrait with his wife
and compared it with what he saw in the mirror.
The change was enormous. Then he bared his arms
to the elbow, looked, pulled his sleeves down, sat
on the ottoman, and turned darker than night.
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«He Hapo, He HafoO», — cKa3an OH cebe, BCKoUMAN,
NOAOLWEN K CTONY, OTKPbIN Aeno, CTaa 4yuTaTb ero,
HO He mor. OH oTnep ABepb, NOwWweén B 3any. [isepb B
rocTuHyto 6bina 3aTBopeHa. OH NOAOLWEN K HEWN Ha
LbIMOYKAX W CTan caywaTb.

— Het, Tbl npeyBenuMynBaewb, — rosopwuna
MpackoBba PEQopoBHa.

— Kak npeysenuumsato? Tebe He BMAHO — OH
MEpPTBbIl YeNIOBEK, NOCMOTPU ero rnasa. Het ceera.
[a uto y Hero?

— HuKTO He 3HaeT. HuKonaes (310 6bIN Apyrown
[OKTOpP) CKasan YTo-To, HO A He 3Hato. JleleTULKnMA
(3TO 6bIN 3HAMEHUTBIN AOKTOP) CKa3an HanpPoOTMB...

MBaH Unbuy oTowén, nowén K cebe, nér n cran
aymatb:  «louyka, 6ayxpawowas nodyka». OH
BCMNOMHWA BCE TO, YTO eMy FOBOPWUAN AOKTOPA, Kak
OHa oTopBanacb U KaKk bayxaaeT. N oH ycunnem
BOOOpa)KeHMA CTapancs MoMmaTb 3Ty MOYKY W
OCTaHOBUTb, YKPENUTb €E€: TaK Maao HYXKHO,
Ka3anocb emy.

«Hert, noeay ewé K MNetpy UBaHoBUYy». (3TO Bbin
TOT NpUATENb, Y KOTOPOro 6bin NpUATENb AOKTOP.)
OH NO3BOHWA, Benen 3a40XWUTb JloWwaap M
cobpancs exaTtb.

— Kyaa Tbl, Jean? — cnpocuna eHa ¢ 0cobeHHo
FPYCTHBIM W HEMPUBBIYHO A06PbIM BbIpaXKeHUeM.

310 HenpuBblyHOe fobpoe o03106uno ero. OH
MpPaYHO NOCMOTpPES Ha Heé.

— MHe Hago K MeTtpy NBaHOBUUYY.

OH noexan K NpuATento, y Kotoporo 6bia npuaTtenb
AOKTOp. U € HUM K aokTopy. OH 3actan ero u gonro
6ecenoBan c HUM.
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“Don’t, don’t,” he said to himself, jumped to his
feet, went to the desk, opened a brief, started
reading it, but could not. He unlocked the door,
went to the reception room. The door to the
drawing room was shut. He went up to it on tiptoe
and started listening.

“No, you're exaggerating,” Praskovya Fyodorovna
was saying.

“How ‘exaggerating’? Don’t you see—he’s a dead
man, look in his eyes. No light. What’s wrong with
him?”

“Nobody knows. Nikolaev” (this was another
doctor) “said something, but | don’t know.
Leshchetitsky” (this was the famous doctor) “said
on the contrary ...”

Ivan llyich stepped away, went to his room, lay
down, and began to think: “A kidney, a floating
kidney.” He remembered all that the doctors had
told him, how it had detached itself, and how it
floats. By an effort of imagination he tried to catch
this kidney and stop it, fasten it down; so little was
needed, it seemed to him.

“No, I'll go to see Pyotr Ivanovich again.” (This was
the friend who had the doctor friend.) He rang the
bell, ordered the horse harnessed, and made ready
to go.

“Where are you off to, Jean?” his wife asked with
an especially sad and unusually kind expression.

This unusual kindness angered him. He gave her a
dark look.

“I must go to see Pyotr Ivanovich.”

He went to see his friend who had the doctor
friend. And with him to the doctor. He found him in
and had a long conversation with him.
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PaccmaTtpuBas aHaTOMWYECKM U PU3NMONOTMYECKH
noapobHOCTM O TOM, YTO, MO MHEHUIO AOKTOpa,
NPOUCXOANNO B HEM, OH BCE MOHAN.

Bblna ofHa WTy4Ka, MasieHbKaA LWITY4Ka B C/enow
Kuwke. Bcé 3To morno nonpasutbca. Ycunutb
3HEpruv O4HOro OpraHa, ocnabuTb AeATeNbHOCTb
Apyroro, npou3onAaéT  BcacbiBaHWe, W  BCE
nonpasutcs. OH HemHoro ono3gan K obeay.
MNoobeanan, Beceso NOroBopws, HO AOATO He Mor
Yy1TU K cebe 3aHMMaTbCA.

HakoHeL, OH MOWEéN B KaBUHET M TOTYaC e cen 3a
paboty. OH uuTan gena, paboTtan, HO CO3HaHMe
TOrO, 4YTO Yy HEro ecTb OT/IOXKEHHOEe Ba)KHOe
3aZylleBHOE Jefio, KOTOpbIM OH 3alméTtca no
OKOHYaHMW, He ocTaBnsno ero. Korga oH KoH4un
Aena, OH BCMOMHW/, YTO 3TO 3aAdylleBHOe Aeno
6b12IM MbICIK O ciienoi Kuwke. Ho oH He npeganca
MM, OH MOLUEN B FTOCTUHYIO K Yato.

Bblnn roctn, roBopuan U urpann Ha ¢opTenmaHo,
nenn; 6bin cyaebHbln cnepoBaTenb, XKefaHHbIN
KeHux y pgodepu. MeBaH Mnbmy nposén sedvep, no
3amevaHunto lMpackoBbn DEQOPOBHLI, Becenee
APYrMX, HO OH He 3abbiBasl HU Ha MUHYTY, 4TO Y
HEro ecTb OT/IOXKEHHbIE BaXKHble MbIC/IN O CAenown
KULLKe.

B oaMHHaaUaTb 4acoB OH MPOCTUACA M NOWEN K
cebe. OH cnan oAuH Co BpeMeHu cBoei 601e3Hu, B
MaseHbKOM KOMHaTKe Yy KabuHeTa. OH noLwén,
pasgenca u B3an pomaH 3018, HO He yMTan ero, a
ayman. U B ero BoobpaskeHUMM MNpoucxoamno To
»}enaHHoe ncnpasneHune cnenom KMLLKMN.
BcacbiBasniocb, BblBpacbiBasocb, BOCCTaHOB/AMACH
npasuabHaA 4eaTe/IbHOCTb.

«[a, 3To BCE TaK, — CKasan oH cebe. — TosbKO
Hago nomoraTb npupoge». OH BCNOMHWA O
NleKapcTBax, NPUMNOAHANCA, NMPUHAN ero, Nér Ha
CNUHY, NPUCAYLWIMBAACL K TOMY, Kak 61aroTBOpHO
OEeNCTBYEeT IEKapCTBO W KaK OHO YHUUTOXKaeT 60/b.
«TONbKO paBHOMEPHO MpUHMMATL M u3beraTb
BPEAHbIX BAUAHUNA; A YKe Tenepb 4YyBCTBYHO
HECKONbKO NlyyLle, ropasao yyle».
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On examining the anatomical and physiological
details of what, in the doctor’s opinion, was going
on inside him, he understood everything.

There was a little thing, a tiny little thing, in the
appendix. This could all be put right. Strengthen the
energy of one organ, weaken the functioning of
another, absorption would take place, and all would
be put right. He was a little late for dinner. He
dined, talked cheerfully, but for a long while could
not go and get busy.

Finally he went to his study and at once sat down
to work. He read briefs, worked, but the awareness
that he had put off an important, intimate matter,
which he would take up once he had finished,
never left him. When he finished work, he
remembered that this intimate matter was the
thought of his appendix. But he did not give in to it,
he went to the drawing room for tea.

There were guests; they talked, played the piano,
sang; there was the examining magistrate, their
daughter’s desired fiancé. Ivan llyich spent the
evening, as Praskovya Fyodorovna remarked, more
cheerfully than others, but never for a moment did
he forget that he had put off the important thought
of his appendix.

At eleven o’clock he said good-night and went to
his room. He had slept alone since the time of his
illness, in a small room by his study. He went there,
undressed, took a novel by Zola but did not read it,
and thought. In his imagination the desired
mending of the appendix was taking place.
Absorption, ejection, restoration of the correct
functioning.

“Yes, that’s all so,” he said to himself. “One need
only assist nature” He remembered about his
medicine, got up, took it, and lay on his back,
waiting to feel the beneficial effect of the medicine
and how it killed the pain. “Just take it regularly and
avoid harmful influences; even now | feel a little
better, a lot better.”
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OH cTan wynaTb 60K, — Ha owynb He 60abHO. «[3,
A He YyBCTBYIO, MPaBO, YXKe ropasgo Aydwe». OH
noTywun ceBedyy M Nér Ha 6oK.. Cnenaa KWLKa
ncnpasnsnetca, BCacblBaeTcA. Bapyr OH
NOYyBCTBOBA/1 3HAKOMYHO CTapPYIO, FYXYHO, HOMOLLLYIO
60/1b, YNOPHYIO, TUXYIO, CEPbE3HYIO. Bo pTy Ta ke
3HAKOMas ragocTb. 3acocano cepaue, NOMyTUNOCH
B rosiose.

«boxe moii, boxe moi! — nporosopun
OH. — OnATb, oNATb, U HUKOrAA He nepecTaHeT». U
BAPYr eMy Aeno NpeacTaBu/ioCb COBCEM C APYroi
CTOPOHbI. «Cnenas Kuwka? Moyka, — cKasaa OH
cebe. — He B cnenoi KulLKe, He B NOYKe A€o, a B
U3HW U... cMepTu. [a, *KM3Hb Bbl1a U BOT yXOAMWT,
yXoOmMT, U A He mory yaepxatb eé. [la. 3auem
obmaHbiBaTb cebA? Pa3Be He O0O4YeBUAHO BCEM,
KpOMe MeHs, YTO i YMWMPalo, U BOMPOC TOSIbKO B
yncne Hedenb, AHeM — ceiyac, MOXeT b6biTb. To
cBeT bbin, a Tenepb MpakK. To A 34ecb bbin, a Tenepb
Typa! Kypga?» Ero o06gano xonoAom, pAbiXxaHue
0CTaHOBMIOCb. OH C/bILWAA TO/bKO YAapbl cepaua.

«MeHAa He byageT, Tak yTo e byaet? Huuero He
bypet. Tak rae ke A b6yay, Korga meHa He 6yaet?
Heykenn cmeptb? HeT, He xouy». OH BCKouuA,
XOTEN 3aXeuyb CBEYKy, MNowWapua ApoXKallMmM
pYyKaMu, YPOHMA CBeYY C MOACBEYHMKOM Ha Mo U
onATb NOBA/IMACA Ha3a4, Ha MNOAYLLKY.

«3ayem? Bcé paBHO, — TroBopua OH cebe,
OTKPbITbIMM [Na3aMu rNaaa B TeMHOTy. — CmepTb.
[a, cmepTb. M OHW HUKTO He 3HAIOT, U He XOoTAT
3HaTb, M He KanewT. OHM urpatoT. (OH cAblwan
JanbHue, U13-3a ABepW, packaTt rosoca W
puTypHenu.) Mm BCé paBHO, a OHWU TaKKe YMpPYT.
[ypaybé. MHe paHblue, a3 MM MOCAE; U UM TO Xe
6yanert. A oHu paaytotcs. CKoTbI!»

3n06a gywwna ero. M emy CTano My4YuTeNbHO,
HEBbIHOCUMO TsXKeno. He MmosKeT e bbiTb, YTob Bce
Bceraa 6binM obpeyeHbl Ha 3TOT y¥KaCHbIN cTpax. OH
noaHANCA.
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He began to touch his side—it did not hurt. “Yes, |
don’t feel it, truly, it’s already much better.” He put
out the candle and lay on his side ... The appendix
was mending, absorbing. Suddenly he felt the old
familiar, dull, gnawing pain, stubborn, quiet,
serious. In his mouth the same familiar vileness. His
heart shrank, his head clouded.

“My God, my God!” he said. “Again, again, and it
will never stop.” And suddenly he pictured the
matter from an entirely different side. “The
appendix! The kidney!” he said to himself. “This is
not a matter of the appendix or the kidney, but of
life and ... death. Yes, there was life, and now it is
going, going, and | cannot hold it back. Yes, why
deceive myself? Isn’t it obvious to everybody
except me that I'm dying and it is only a question of
the number of weeks, days—right now, maybe.
Once there was light, now there’s darkness. Once |
was here, and now I'll be there! Where?” Cold
came over him, his breath stopped. He heard only
the pounding of his heart.

“There will be no me, so what will there be? There
will be nothing. So where will I be, when there’s no
me? Can this be death? No, | don’t want it.” He
jumped up, wanted to light a candle, felt around
with trembling hands, dropped the candle and
candlestick on the floor, and fell back on the pillow
again.

“What for? It makes no difference,” he said to
himself, gazing wide-eyed into the darkness.
“Death. Yes, death. And none of them knows, or
wants to know, or feels pity. They’re playing.” (He
heard through the door the distant roll of a voice
and ritornello.) “It makes no difference to them,
but they’ll also die. Fools. For me sooner, for them
later; but it will be the same for them. Yet they
make merry. Brutes!”

He was choking with anger. And he felt
tormentingly, unbearably oppressed. It just can’t be
that everyone has always been condemned to this
terrible fear. He sat up.
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«YTO-HMBYAb He TaK; HaAo YCMOKOWUTbLCA, Hagpo
oboymatb BC& cHayana». WM BOT OH Hauan
obaymbiBaTtb. «[a, Hayano 6onesHu. CTyKHyACs
6OKOM, M BCE TaKOM Ke s OblA, U HbIHYE M 3aBTPa;
HEMHOrO HblIo, NOTOM 60/blle, MOTOM AOKTOpPa,
NOTOM YHbINIOCTb, TOCKa, OMNATb [OKTOpPa; a A BCE
Wwén 6nuxe, 6amxe K nponactu. Cua MeHblue.
Bavke, 6anke. M BOT A Mcyax, Yy MeHa cBeTa B
rnasax Het. M cmepTb, a A Aymalo O KULKe. Jymato
O TOM, 4YTOBbl MOYMHUTb KULIKY, a 3TO CMepTb.
Heykenn cmeptb?»

OnATb Ha Hero HaAWweEn yrac, OH 3anbIxanca,
HarHyncs, CTan UCKaTb CMMYEK, HAZaBW/ JIOKTEM Ha
Tymb6ouKy. OHa mellana emy u aenana 60nbHO, OH
pa303nunnaca Ha Heé, HagaBuA C A0CAAO0N CUNbHEe U
nosannn Tymbouky. M B OT4aAHMM 3a4bIXasacb, OH
NOBAaJIN/ICA Ha CNWHY, OXKAaA Cenyac Ke cMmepTu.

focTM ye3KanM B 3TO  Bpems.
dépopoBHa npoBoXKana ux. OHa
nageHve v Bowna.

MpackosbA
ycnbixana

— Y10 TBI?

— Huyero. YpoHun HevaaHHoO.

OHa BblWAa, NpuHecna ceevy. OH Nexan, TAXKENO U
ObICTPO-ObICTPO Abllla, KakK YesioBeK, KOoTopbii
npobexan BepcTy, OCTAaHOBMBLUMMMUCA [1a3amMu
rnAaga Ha Heeé.

— Y10 TbI, JEan?

— Huye...ro. Y...po...Hun. — «Y410 e roBopuTb. OHa
He NOMMET», — AyMman OH.

OHa TOYHO He noHana. OHa nogHANa, 3aXrna emy
CBeyy M nMochnewHo ywna: el Hago 6Hblio
NPOBOAUTL FOCTbIO.

Korga oHa BepHynacb, OH TaK e NeXan HaB3HUYb,
rnagAa BeBepx.
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“Something’s not right. | must calm down; | must
think it over from the beginning.” And so he began
to think it over. “Yes, the beginning of the illness. |
bumped my side, and then | was just the same, that
day and the next; it ached a little, then more, then
doctors, then dejection, anguish, doctors again; and
| was coming closer and closer to the abyss. Losing
strength. Closer and closer. And here | am wasted
away, there’s no light in my eyes. It’s death, yet |
think about my appendix. | think about repairing
my appendix, yet it’s death. Can it be death?”

Again terror came over him, he gasped for breath,
bent down, began searching for the matches,
leaned his elbow on the night table. It hindered him
and hurt him, he became angry with it, vexedly
leaned still harder, and the night table fell over. In
despair, suffocating, he fell on his back, expecting
death at once.

The guests were just leaving. Praskovya Fyodorovna
was seeing them off. She heard something fall and
came in.

“What’s the matter?”

“Nothing. | tipped it over by accident.”

She went out and came back with a candle. He was
lying there, breathing heavily and very rapidly, like a
man who has run a mile, looking at her with a fixed
gaze.

“What’s the matter, Jean?”

“Nothing. | tipped it over” (“No use talking. She
won’t understand,” he thought.)

In fact she did not understand. She picked up the
night table, lit the candle, and left hastily: she had
to see off a lady guest.

When she returned, he was lying on his back in the
same way, looking up.
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— Y10 TEbE, MNK Xyxe?
— [a.
OHa nokayvana ronoBoi, nocuaena.

— 3Haewsb, Jean, A Aymato, He NpuUrnacuUTb au
JleweTnyKoro Ha Aom.

3TO 3HAYWUT 3HAMEHUTOTO AOKTOPA NPUINACUTb U He
noskanetb geHer. OH AA0BUTO YNbIBHYACA M CKasan:
«Het». OHa nocuaena, nofoLna u nouenosana ero
B /106.

OH HeHaBuaen eé BCEMM CUNAMU AYLIN B TO BPEMS,
KaK OHa LenoBana ero, v Aenan ycuausa, 4tobbl He
OTTO/IKHYTb eé.

— Mpouwaii. bor gact, 3acHéLWb.

— [a.

\

MBaH Wnbuu Buaen, 4To OH ymupaeT, u 6bin B
NOCTOAHHOM OTYasHUM.

B rnybuHe pywm WMBaH WMnbmy 3Han, 4to OH
YMUPAET, HO OH He TOJIbKO HEe MPUBbIK K 3TOMY, HO
NPOCTO HE NOHMMAN, HUKAK He MOT NOHATb 3TOrO.
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“What is it, are you worse?”
”Yes-ll
She shook her head and sat down.

“You know, Jean, | think we ought to invite
Leshchetitsky to the house.”

This meant inviting the famous doctor and not
minding the cost. He smiled venomously and said:
“No.” She sat for a while, went over, and kissed him
on the forehead.

He hated her with all the forces of his soul while
she was kissing him, and had a hard time not
pushing her away.

“Good night. God grant you fall asleep.”

(lYeS ‘II

VI

Ivan llyich saw that he was dying, and he was in
continual despair.

In the depths of his soul Ivan llyich knew that he
was dying, but not only was he not accustomed to
it, he simply did not, he could not possibly
understand it.
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ToT npumep cUANOTU3MaA, KOTOPOMY OH y4yuaca B
noruke Kusesetepa: Kait — udenosek, noau
cMepTHbl, noTomy Kali cmepTeH, Kasanca emy BO
BCIO €ro XW3Hb MNPaBWAbHbIM  TO/MbKO MO
OTHOLWEHUIO K Kal, HO HUKaK He K Hemy. To 6bin
Kain-yenosek, BoobuwEe u4enosek, M 3T0 6bino
COBEPLUEHHO CNpaBeanBO; HO OH 6bin He Kalt 1 He
BOObLLEe YenoBeK, a OH Bcerga bbl1 coBCceM, COBCEM
ocobeHHoe OT BCcex ApYrmx CyllecTso; oH 6bin BaHs
Cc Mama, nana, ¢ Muteit n Bonogei, c UrpywKkamu,
KY4epom, € HAHel, notom ¢ KaTeHbKoW, co Bcemm
pafgocTAMKM, TropecTaAMM, BOCTOpPramu  AOETCTBa,
FOHOCTU, MOJIOAOCTU.

PasBe ana Kaa 6bin TOT 3aMax KOXKaHOTo NOJ0CKaMu
MSAYMKA, KOTOpPbIM Tak nobun BaHa! Passe Kai
LuenoBan Tak pyky matepu u passe ana Kasa Tak
Wypwan WENK CKNaZLoK NaaTtba maTepu? Passe OH
6yHTOBan 3a nupoxKu B [paBoBegeHUn? Passe
Kai Tak 6bin BNobnEH? Pasee Kali Tak mor Bectu
3acegaHue?

M Kalt TO4HO cmepTeH, U eMy NPABUAbHO YMUPaATb,
HO MHe, BaHe, MBaHy WNnbuyy, cO BCEMM MOUMMU
YyBCTBAaMM, MbICIAMU, — MHe 3TO apyroe aeno. U
HE MOMET ObITb, YTOObI MHE C/leAoBaso YyMUPATb.
370 6b1710 Bbl CMLIKOM Y¥KacCHO.

TaK 4yBCTBOBA/NIOCH EMY.

«Ecnn 6 n mHe ymnpatb, Kak Kato, To A TaK 6bl #
3Han 370, Tak Obl M FOBOPUA MHE BHYTPEHHUM
rosoc, HO HMYero nogobHoOro He HbIIO BO MHE; U A

M BCE MOW Apy3bA — Mbl MOHMMANAM, 4YTO 3TO
COBCEM He TaK, Kak c Kaem. A Tenepb BOT yto! —
roBopun oH cebe. — He moskeT 6biTb. He moxeT

6bITb, a ecTb. Kak e 3T10? Kak NoHATb 3TO?»

M OH He MOr NOHATb M CcTapancAa OTOrHaTb 3Ty
MbIC/lb, Kak JIOXKHYIO, HenpasBW/bHYIO,
60NE3HEHHYI0, W  BbITECHUTb €&  Apyrumu,
NpaBUAbHbIMU, 340POBbIMM MbICAAMU. HO MbIC/b
3Ta, He TOAbKO MbICAb, HO KaK byato
OeNCTBUTENbHOCT, npuxoguna onaTb "
CTaHOBW/aCb Nepen HUM.
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The example of a syllogism he had studied in
Kiesewetter’s logic—Caius is a man, men are
mortal, therefore Caius is mortal—had seemed to
him all his life to be correct only in relation to Caius,
but by no means to himself. For the man Caius,
man in general, it was perfectly correct; but he was
not Caius and not man in general, he had always
been quite, quite separate from all other beings; he
was Vanya, with mama, with papa, with Mitya and
Volodya, with toys, the coachman, with a nanny,
then with Katenka, with all the joys, griefs, and
delights of childhood, boyhood, youth.

Was it for Caius, the smell of the striped leather ball
that Vanya had loved so much? Was it Caius who
had kissed his mother’s hand like that, and was it
for Caius that the silk folds of his mother’s dress
had rustled like that? Was it he who had mutinied
against bad food in law school? Was it Caius who
had been in love like that? Was it Caius who could
conduct a court session like that?

And Caius is indeed mortal, and it’s right that he
die, but for me, Vanya, Ivan llyich, with all my
feelings and thoughts—for me it’s another matter.
And it cannot be that | should die. It would be too
terrible.

So it felt to him.

“If I was to die like Caius, | would have known it, my
inner voice would have told me so, but there was
nothing of the sort in me; and | and all my friends
understood that things were quite otherwise than
with Caius. And now look!” he said to himself. “It
can’t be. It can’t be, but it is. How can it be? How
can | understand it?”

And he could not understand and tried to drive this
thought away as false, incorrect, morbid, and to
dislodge it with other correct, healthy thoughts. But
this thought, not only a thought but as if a reality,
came back again and stood before him.
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M oH npu3biBan No oyepeam Ha MeCTO 3TON MbICIU
Apyrve MbiCiu, B HaZleXae HauTn B HUX onopy. OH
MbITaNCA BO3BPATUTLHCA K MPEXHUM XOA4aM MbIC/K,
KOTOpble 3aCNOHAAW ONA Hero Npexae MbiCib O

cmeptM. Ho — cTpaHHoe geno — BCE TO, 4TO
npexae 3ac/ioHAN0,  CKPbIBasO,  YHUYTOXKaso
CO3HaHWe CMepTH, Tenepb YKe He Moo

npousBoaMTb 3TOro Aeicteua. MNocneaHee Bpems
MBaH WMnbuuy 6onblueit YacTbio NPOBOAMA B 3TUX
MOMbITKax BOCCTAaHOBUTb MPEMKHUE XOAbl YYBCTBA,
3aC/IOHABLLErO CMepTb.

To oH roBopun cebe: «3alimycb cnyxboli, Beap A
XU e eto». W oH WEN B cya, OTroHAA OT cebs
BCAKME COMHEHWA; BCTyMan B PasroBopbl C
TOBAapUWaMM M Caguaca, MO CTapoi MpPUBbIYKE
paccenaHHO, 3a4yMuMBbIM  B3IAA0M  OKWUAbIBaA
TONNY U 06EMMM UCXYLABLIMMMK PYKamMM OMMPaschb
Ha py4ykM AOyboBOro Kpecna, TaK Ke, Kak
06bIKHOBEHHO, Nepernbasnch K ToBapuLLy, NoaBUras
4eno, nepeweénTtbiBascb, W  MNOTOM,  BAPYr
BCKMAbIBAA Na3a W MNPAMO  YCa*KMBAACH,
NPOW3HOCW/ U3BECTHbIE C/IOBA M HaYMHaN AENo.

Ho Bgpyr B cepeguHe 6onb B 60Ky, He obpauian
HMKAKOro BHMMaHWA Ha Nepuog, pPasBuTMA Aena,
HauynHana CcBOé cocywee paeno. MeaH MWabuy
NPUCAYLWNBANCA, OTFOHAN MbICNb O Hel, HO OHa
npodonXana CBOE, M OHa nNpuxoauna W
CTaHOBMWJIAaCb MPAMO Mepes HUM U CMOTpesa Ha
Hero, U OoH cTonbeHen, OroHb TyX B [N1as3ax, U OH
HauMHAN onATb chpawuBaTh ceba: «Heyxenn
TONbKO OHa Npasaa?»

N ToBapuwm U NOAYMHEHHbIE C YAUBAEHMEM WU
oropyeHMem BWAENWU, UYTO OH, TakoW Gnectawmi,
TOHKWI cyabsA, nyTtanca, pgenan owunbku. OH
BCTPAXMBA/CA, CTapaNcA OMOMHUTLCA M Koe-Kak
AOBOAWMN OO0 KOHLA 3acefaHuve M BO3BpaLLascs
OOMOW C rpyCTHbIM CO3HaHMEM, YTO HE MOMKET MNo-
CTapoMy CyaencKoe ero Aeno CKpbiTb OT Hero To,
YTO OH XOTeN CKPbITb; YTO CYIEACKUM AENOM OH He
MOET M36aBUTbCA OT HEE.

50

smert_ivana_ilyicha_ru_en

And he called up a series of other thoughts in place
of this thought, in hopes of finding support in
them. He tried to go back to his former ways of
thinking, which had screened him formerly from
the thought of death. But—strange thing—all that
had formerly screened, hidden, wiped out the
consciousness of death now could no longer
produce that effect. Lately Ivan llyich had spent
most of his time in these attempts to restore the
former ways of feeling that had screened him from
death.

He would say to himself: “I'll busy myself with work
—why, | used to live by it” And he would go to
court, driving away all doubts; he would get into
conversation with colleagues and sit down, by old
habit absentmindedly, pensively glancing around at
the crowd and placing his two emaciated arms on
the armrests of the oaken chair, leaning over as
usual to a colleague, drawing a brief towards him,
exchanging whispers, and then, suddenly raising his
eyes and sitting up straight, would pronounce
certain words and begin the proceedings.

But suddenly in the midst of it the pain in his side,
paying no attention to the stage the proceedings
had reached, would begin its own gnawing work.
Ivan llyich sensed it, drove the thought of it away,
but it would go on, and it would come and stand
directly in front of him and look at him, and he
would be dumbstruck, the light would go out in his
eyes, and he would again begin asking himself:
“Can it alone be true?”

And his colleagues and subordinates would be
surprised and upset to see that he, such a brilliant
and subtle judge, was confused, was making
mistakes. He would rouse himself, try to come to
his senses, and somehow bring the session to an
end and return home with the sad awareness that
his work in court could no longer, as before, conceal
from him what he wanted concealed; that by his
work in court he could not rid himself of it.
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M 4yto 6bINO Xy)Ke BCero — 3TO TO, YTO OHa
oTB/IeKana ero K cebe He 3atem, 4Tobbl OH Aenan
YTO-HMBY/b, @ TONLKO ANA TOro, YTOBbl OH CMOTpPen
Ha He&, NpAMo el B rnasa, CMOTPEs Ha Heé u,
HUYEro He Aenas, HEBbIPa3MMO MYYUICA.

M, cnacasacb OT 3TOro coctoAaHuA, MBaH Uabn4y nckan
yTeWweHns, Apyrux wWwupm, W apyrve WUPMbl
ABNAIMCb U HA KOPOTKOE Bpemsa Kak byaTo cnacanum
€ro, HO TOTYaC e ONATb He CTO/IbKO Pa3pyLlasimch,
CKO/IbKO MPOCBeYMBaNu, Kak byato oHa NpoHMKana
yepes BCE, U HNYTO HE MOT/I0 3aC/IOHUTb eé.

bbiBasio, B 3TO nocnegHee Bpemsa OH BOWAET B
FOCTUHYIO, YOPaHHY0 UM, — B Ty TOCTUHYIO, rae OH
ynan, ANA KOTOpPOM OH, — KakK emy A[0BUTO
CMeLLHOo 6bl10 AymaTb, — ANA YCTPOMCTBA KOTOPOM
OH MOXKEePTBOBAJ }KM3HbIO, MOTOMY YTO OH 3HaJ, YTO
6one3Hb ero Hadvanacb ¢ 3toro ywuba, — OH
BXOAW/ U BUAEN, YTO Ha TAKMPOBAHHOM CTOJIE ObiN
py6eu, NnpopesaHHbIi YeM-To.

OH WMCKan MNpuYMHY: U Haxoaun eé B BPOH30BOM
yKpaweHun anbboma, OTOTHYTOM Ha Kpat. OH
6pan anbbom, [OPOroii, UM COCTaB/IEHHbIN C
Mob0BbI0, N0A0CaA0BA/ HA HEPALLIMBOCTb A0Yepy
n eé ppysei, TO pPasopBaHO, TO KapTOYKM
nepesépHyTbl. OH MPMBOAMA 3TO CTapaTeNbHO B
nopAaoK, 3armban onATb yKpalleHue.

MoTom emy npuxoguna MbiCib  BeCb  3TOT
etablissement  [coopyxeHne] ¢ anbbomamu
nepemectutb B Apyroi yron, K ugetam. OH 3Ban
Nakes: WAM [AOYb, WAU XKEHa NpUXoaMAWN Ha
MOMOLLb; OHM He COMIaWanncb, NPOTUBOPEUNIN,
OH crnopuna, cepawnca; Ho BCcé 6bl10 xopowo,
NOTOMY YTO OH He MOMHWA O Hel, eé He BUAHO
6bin0.

51

smert_ivana_ilyicha_ru_en

And what was worst of all was that it drew him to
itself not so that he would do something, but only
so that he should look it straight in the eye, look at
it and, doing nothing, suffer inexpressibly.

And to save himself from this state, Ivan llyich
looked for consolation, for other screens, and other
screens appeared and for a short time seemed to
save him, but at once they were again not so much
destroyed as made transparent, as if it penetrated
everything and there was no screening it out.

It happened in this latter time that he would go into
the drawing room he had decorated—into that
drawing room where he had fallen, for which—as
he laughed venomously to think—for the arranging
of which he had sacrificed his life, because he knew
that his illness had begun with that bruise—he
would go in and see that something had made a
scratch on the varnished table.

He would look for the cause and find it in the
bronze ornamentation of an album, the edge of
which was bent. He would pick up the album, an
expensive thing he had put together with love, and
become vexed at his daughter’s and her friends’
carelessness—here a torn page, there some
photographs turned upside down. He would
diligently put it all in order and bend back the
ornamentation.

Then it would occur to him to transfer this whole
établissement with the albums to another corner,
near the flowers. He would call a servant: his
daughter or his wife would come to help him; they
would disagree, contradict him, he would argue,
get angry; but all was well, because he did not
remember about it, it was not seen.

52/82



6/10/24, 5:11 p.m.

about:blank

CmepTtb UBaHa Unbuua

Ho BOT eHa cKasana, Korga OH cam nepeasuran:
«Mo3Bonb, AtOAN caenawT, Tbl onaTb cebe
caenaewb Bpea», U BAPYr OHa Me/IbKHyNa yepes
WKUPMbI, OH yBuaan eé. OHa MenbKHyna, oH eweé
HaJeeTcs, YTO OHa CKPOEeTcA, HO HEeBOAbHO OH
npucaywancsa K 6oky, — Tam cuauT BCE TO e, BCE
TaK e HOEeT, U OH yXe He MOXKeT 3abblTb, U OHa
ABCTBEHHO [NAAMUT Ha Hero u3-3a uBetoB. K yemy
BCE?

«W npaBaa, YTo 34€ecCb, Ha 3TOW rapguHe, s, Kak Ha
WTYpMe, NOTepsn KnsHb. Heyxenn? Kak yxacHo u
Kak ryno! 31o He moKeT 6bITb! He MoXKeT bbiTb, HO
ecTb».

OH Wwén B KabuHeT, NOXUACA U OCTaBajaCA ONATb
OOMH C Helo, C a3y Ha a3 c Helo, a AenaTb C Hewo
Heyero. ToNIbKO CMOTPETb Ha HEE U XONOAETb.

VI

Kak 3To cgenanocb Ha TpeTbem mecsAue 60ae3Hu
MBaHa Unbuua, Henb3a BbLIO CKasaTb, NOTOMY YTO
3TO fAenanocb War 3a LWarom, He3ameTHO, HO
COENanocb To, YTO U KEHa, U [0Yb, U CblH €ro, U
npuCayra, U 3Hakomble, U AOKTOPa, W, IaBHOe, OH
CaM — 3Ha/n, YTO BeCb MHTEpEC B HEM A1A APYrMX
COCTOMT TO/MIbKO B TOM, CKOPO /1M, HAKOHeL, OH
OMpOCTaeT MecTo, 0CBOBOAUT KMBbIX OT CTECHEHMUS,
NpoOM3BOAMMOrO ero MpucyTcTBUEeM, W Cam
0cBo60aMNTCA OT CBOUX CTPaAaHWU.

OH cnan meHblie U MeHblUe; emy Aasaau Onuym u
Hayann npbickatb MopouHOoMm. Ho 310 He
obneryano ero. Tynas TOCKa, KOTOPyl OH
MCMbITbIBAA B MOJYYCbINAEHHOM  COCTOAHMM,
CHavyana To/MbKo ob6sieryana ero Kak Yto-TO HOBOE,
HO MOTOM OHa CTa/sla TaK e wuauM ewé 6Gonee
My4uTe/IbHA, YEM OTKPOBEHHan 60b.

EmMy rotoBuaM  ocobeHHble  KywaHbA MO
npeanucaHuio Bpayeit; HO KylaHbA 3TU BCE Bblan
ana Hero 6e3BKycHee n 6e3BKycHee,
OTBpPATUTE/IbHEE U OTBPATUTE/IbHEE.
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But then his wife would say, as he was moving the
objects himself: “Let the servants do it, you'll do
harm to yourself again,” and suddenly it would
flash from behind the screen, he would see it. It
flashes, he still hopes it will disappear, but he
involuntarily senses his side—there sits the same
thing, gnawing in the same way, and he can no
longer forget it, and it clearly stares at him from
behind the flowers. What is it all for?

“And it’s true that | lost my life here, over this
curtain, as if | was storming a fortress. Can it be?
How terrible and how stupid! It can’t be! Can’t be,
but is.”

He would go to his study, lie down, and again
remain alone with it. Face to face with it, and there
was nothing to be done with it. Only look at it and
go cold.

VII

How it came about in the third month of Ivan
Ilyich’s illness it was impossible to say, because it
came about step by step, imperceptibly, but what
came about was that his wife, and daughter, and
son, and the servants, and acquaintances, and the
doctors, and, above all, he himself—knew that for
others the whole interest in him consisted only in
how soon he would finally vacate his place, free the
living from the constraint caused by his presence,
and be freed himself from his sufferings.

He slept less and less; they gave him opium and
began injections of morphine. But that did not
relieve him. The dull anguish he experienced in a
half-sleeping state only relieved him at first as
something new, but then became as much or still
more of a torment than outright pain.

Special foods were prepared for him by the doctors’
prescription; but these foods became more and
more tasteless, more and more disgusting to him.
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Ona  vcnpaskHeHUin ero Toxe 6blv  caenaHbl
ocobble npucnocobeHmns, U BCAKUA pas 3To Oblio
MydyeHbe. MyyeHbe OT HEeYMCTOTbl, HEMPUANYMNA W
3anaxa, OT CO3HaHMA TOro, YTO B 3TOM [O/KEH
y4yacTBoBaTb APYroi YenoBeK.

Ho B 3TOM camom HenpuATHOM Aene U ABWUIOCH
yTeweHne WMeaHy MWnbuuy. [puxogmn Bceraa
BbIHOCUTb 33 HUM BydeTHbIN MYKUK lepacum.

lepacum 6bla YMCTbIN, CBEXWUIM, pa3pobpeBwnii Ha
FOPOACKMX Xapyax MONOAOM MyKMK. Bcerga
BECENbIN, ACHbIN. CHaYana BMA 3TOro, BCErAA YUCTO,
MoO-pyCCKM OAETOro YesioBEKa, [JesaBllero 370
npotmsHoe geno, cmywan MeaHa Nnbuua.

OpuH pas OH, BCTaB C Cy4Ha M He B CUAax MOAHATb
MaHTaNoHbl, MOBAJUACA Ha MAFKOE KPecao u ¢
YXacom CMOTpPesi Ha CBOM OBHa)KEHHble, C Pe3Ko
0603HaYeHHbIMM MYCKyNaMK, BECCUbHbBIE NAXKKN.

Boweén B TOACTbIX canmorax, PacnpocTpaHAs BOKpYr
cebA NpuATHLIM 3anax AErTa OT canor U CBEXecCTu
3UMHEro BO34yxa, /JErkol CUAbHOW NOCTYNblO
lepacum, B MOCKOHHOM 4YMCTOM GapTyKe M YMCTOW
cuTUEBOM pybaxe, C 3acCy4yeHHbIMM Ha TOJbIX,
CUbHBIX, MOJIOAbIX PYKax pyKaBamu, W, He rAas
Ha MWBaHa MWnbuya, — 04YeBUOHO, CAEPKMBaA,
yTOo6bl HEe OCKOpPbUTbL 6ONBbHOrO, PafOCTb }MU3HM,
CUAIOLLYIO Ha ero nnue, — NOZOLWEN K CYAHY.

— lepacum, — cnabo ckazan MBaH Unbuy.

lepacMm B3APOrHYy/, OYEBMAHO, WCMYraBWIKCL, He
NPOMAaXHY/CA 1N OH B YEM, U BbICTPLIM ABUNKEHNEM
nosepHyn K 60abHOMY CBOE cBexee, A06poe,
NpOCTOe, MONIOA0E ML, TO/bKO YTO HauMHaBLLEE
obpacraTtb 6opogon.

— Y1o nssonute?

— Tebe, A Aymato, HENPUATHO 3TO. Tbl M3BWHM
meHA. A He mory.
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Special arrangements were also made for his stools,
and this was a torment to him each time. A
torment in its uncleanness, indecency, and smell, in
the awareness that another person had to take part
init.

But in this most unpleasant matter there also
appeared a consolation for Ivan llyich. The butler’s
helper, Gerasim, always came to clear away after
him.

Gerasim was a clean, fresh young muzhik, grown
sleek on town grub. Always cheerful, bright. At first
the sight of this man, always clean, dressed Russian
style, performing this repulsive chore, embarrassed
Ivan llyich.

Once, having gotten up from the commode and
being unable to pull up his trousers, he collapsed
into the soft armchair, looking with horror at his
naked, strengthless thighs with their sharply
outlined muscles.

Gerasim, in heavy boots, spreading around him the
pleasant smell of boot tar and the freshness of
winter air, came in with a light, strong step, in a
clean canvas apron and a clean cotton shirt, the
sleeves rolled up on his bared, strong, young arms,
and without looking at Ivan Ilyich—obviously
restraining the joy of life shining on his face, so as
not to offend the sick man—went to the commode.

“Gerasim,” lvan llyich said weakly.

Gerasim gave a start, evidently afraid he was remiss
in something, and with a quick movement he
turned to the sick man his fresh, kind, simple young
face, only just beginning to sprout a beard.

“What, sir?”

“I suppose this must be unpleasant for you. Excuse
me. | can’t help it.”
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— MNomunynte-c. — U lepacum bnecHyn rnasamm um
OCKanun cBou monogble 6envie 3ybbl. — OTUErO Ke
He noTpyauTbca? Bawe geno 6onbHoE.

N OH NOBKMMM, CUNBbHBIMU PYKamMW cAenan cBoé
NpWBbLIYHOE ZEe/10 U BblleN, Nerko cTynas. U yepes
NATb MUHYT, TaK e NIerko CTynas, BepHy/Cs.

MBaH Unbuny BCE TaK e cnaen B Kpecne.

— Tlepacmm, — CKasan OH, KOraa TOT MOCTaBWUA
ynctoe, 0bMbITOE CyQHO, — MNOXKaNyCTa, NOMOrK
MHe, noam ctoga. - lepacum
nogoweén. — TlogHnmm meHA. MHe TAaXKeno

ofHOMY, a MUTpus a ycnan.

lepacum NOAOLWEN; CUNBHBIMU PYKAMM, TaK XKe, KaK
OH Nerko cTynan, obHAN, NOBKO, MAMKO NOAHAN U
nogep:kan, APYyron pykom noATAHYA NaHTa/IOHbl U
xoten nocagutb. Ho MBaH Unbuy nonpocun ero
CBECTM ero Ha auBaH. lepacum, 6e3 ycunmsa n Kak
6yATO HEe HaXKMMas, CBEN ero, NoYTK Hecs, K ANBaHy
M nocagun.

— Cnacunbo. KaK Tbl I0BKO, XOpPOLLO... BCE Aenaellb.

lepacum onATb ynbl6HYACA U xoTen yutu. Ho MeaHy
Mnbnyy Tak XopoLlo 6bI10 C HAM, YTO HE XOTeNoCb
OTMYCKaTb.

— BoOT yTO: NOABMHbL MHE, MOXKanyihcTa, CTya 3TOT.
Hert, BOT 3TOT, Nnog, Horu. MHe nerye, Korga y meHs
HOTW BbiLLE.

lepacMm MPUHEC CTyN, NOCTAaBUA He CTYKHYB, Bpas
OnyCTWA ero PoBHO A0 MOAY U NOAHAN HOrn MBaHa
Mnbnya Ha ctyn; MBaHy Unbuyy nokasanocb, 4To
eMy nerye CTaso B TO BPeMs, Kak [epacum BbICOKO
nogHMUMan ero Horu.

— MHe nyyuwe, Koraa HOrM y MeHA Bblle, — CKa3an
MBaH Unbuny. — MoaN0KN MHE BOH Ty MOAYLLKY.
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“Mercy, sir” And Gerasim flashed his eyes and
bared his young, white teeth. “Why shouldn’t | do
it? It’s a matter of you being sick.”

And with his deft, strong hands he did his usual
business and went out, stepping lightly. And five
minutes later, stepping just as lightly, he came back.

Ivan llyich was still sitting the same way in the
armchair.

“Gerasim,” he said, when the man had set down
the clean, washed commode, “help me, please.
Come here.” Gerasim went to him. “Lift me up. It’s
hard for me alone, and I've sent Dmitri away.”

Gerasim went to him. With his strong arms, just as
lightly as he stepped, he embraced him, deftly and
softly lifted and held him, pulling his trousers up
with the other hand, and was about to sit him
down. But Ivan llyich asked him to lead him to the
sofa. Gerasim, effortlessly and as if without
pressure, led him, almost carried him, to the sofa
and sat him down.

I”

“Thank you. How deftly, how well ... you do it al

Gerasim smiled again and was about to leave. But
Ivan llyich felt so good with him that he did not
want to let him go.

“I tell you what: move that chair for me, please. No,
that one, under my legs. It’s a relief for me when
my legs are raised.”

Gerasim brought the chair, set it down noiselessly,
lowering it all at once right to the floor, and placed
Ivan llyich’s legs on it; it seemed to Ivan llyich that it
was a relief for him when Gerasim lifted his legs
high.

“I feel better when my legs are raised,” said Ivan
Ilyich. “Put that pillow under for me.”
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lepacum caenan 310. OnATb MNOAHAN HOMU M
nonoxun. Onate MeaHy Mnbuuy cTano nydwe, noka
lepacum geprkan ero Horu. Korga oH onycTua ux,
eMy NOoKa3an0Chb XyKe.

— lepacum, — cKasaa OH eMy, — Tbl TENepb 3aHAT?

— HwuKak HeT-c, — cKaszan lepacum, Bbly4MBLUUICA
Y TOPOACKUX NtoAelN roBOPUTL C FOCNOLaMMU.

— Tebe yTo genaTb Hago ewe?

— [a mHe 4TO X genatb? Bcé nepeaenan, ToNbKO
APOB HAKONOTb Ha 3aBTpa.

— TaK nogep»XM MHe Tak HOMM NosblLle, MOXKellb?

— OT4ero e, MOXHO. — lepacMm nogHAN HoOrU
Bbille, U MBaHy Mﬂbl/l‘-ly NOKa3a/210Cb, YTO B 3TOM
NON0XKEeHNN OH COBCEM HEe 4yBCTBYET 6onun.

— A apoBa-To Kak »e?
— He nsBonste 6ecnokontbea. Mol ycneem.

MBaH Unbuy Benen lepacnumy cectb 1 aepaTb HOMM
M norosopua ¢ HMM. M — cTpaHHoe geno — emy
Ka3asocb, 4YTO eMy ny4lle, noka fepacum gep:kan
ero Horu.

C tex nop UBaH Unbuny ctan nHoraa 3eatb fepacma
W 3acTaB/iAn ero gepxatb cebe Ha maevyax Horu u
Ntobun roBopuTb ¢ HUM. fepacum genan 3To Nerko,
OXOTHO, NPOCTO M C A06POTON, KOTopaa ymunana
MBaHa Unbunya. 3g0poBbe, cuna, 604POCTb KUHK
BO BCEX ApYrux noaax ockopbaana MeaHa Unbuua;
ToNbKO cuna u 6oapocTb Ku3HM lepacuma He
oropyana, a ycnokausana MeaHa Mnbunya.

55

smert_ivana_ilyicha_ru_en

Gerasim did so. Again he lifted his legs and set
them down. Again Ivan llyich felt better while
Gerasim was holding his legs. When he lowered
them, it seemed worse.

“Gerasim,” he said to him, “are you busy now?”

“By no means, sir,” said Gerasim, who had learned
from the townspeople how to talk with gentlefolk.

“What more have you got to do?”

“What’s there for me to do? I've done everything
except split the wood for tomorrow.”

“Then hold my legs a little higher, can you?”

“That | can.” Gerasim lifted his legs higher, and it
seemed to Ivan llych that in that position he felt no
pain at all.

“But what about the wood?”
“Please don’t worry, sir. There’ll be time.”

Ivan llyich told Gerasim to sit and hold his legs, and
he conversed with him. And—strange thing—it
seemed to him that he felt better while Gerasim
held his legs.

After that Ivan llyich occasionally summoned
Gerasim and made him hold his legs on his
shoulders, and he liked talking with him. Gerasim
did it easily, willingly, simply, and with a kindness
that moved Ivan llyich. Health, strength, vigor of life
in all other people offended Ivan llyich; only
Gerasim’s strength and vigor of life did not distress
but soothed him.
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lnaBHoe myyeHue MBaHa Unbuua Hbina N0XKb, — Ta,
BCEMW MNOYEMY-TO MPU3HAHHAA JIOXKb, 4YTO OH
ToNbKO OONEH, a He yMWPaeT, U YTO emMy Haao
TONbKO 6bITb CMOKOMHbIM U IEYNTLCS, M TOFAa YTO-
TO BbIAET o4YeHb xopowee. OH e 3Haj, YTo, YTo
6bl HA Aenanu, HUYEro He BbINAET, KpOme elé
6onee MyunTeNbHbIX CTPaAaHUN U CMEPTU.

U ero My4yuaia 3Ta NNOXb, MY4YMUNO TO, YTO HE XOTENUN
NPU3HATbCA B TOM, 4YTO BC€ 3HA/N MU OH 3HaAN, a
XoTenn nratb Hag HMUM NO CAy4Yako YXaCHOro ero
NONOXEeHNA N XOTeNn W 3acCTaBiAINM ero camoro
NMPUHNMATb y4acTune B 3TOM /KM,

J10XKb, IOXb 3Ta, COBEPLUAEMAn HAL HMM HAKaHYHe
ero CMepTu, N0Xb, AOONXKEHCTBYOWAA HU3BECTU
3TOT CTPALUHbIN TOPMKECTBEHHbIM aKT €ro CMepTU A0
YPOBHA BCEX WX BM3UTOB, rApAMH, OCETPUHbI K
obeny... 6bina y)acHo MyuuTenbHa Ana MeaHa
Unbnya.

N — cTpaHHO — OH MHOTO pas, KOor4a OHW Haj HUM
npoaenbiBaan CBOM LWTYKWU, BblN HA BONOCKE OT
TOro, 4TOb6bI 3aKpUUaTb UM: NMepecTaHbTe BpaTb, U
Bbl 3HaeTe W A 3HalO, 4YTO A ymupal, Tak
nepecrtaHbTe, N0 KpaliHel mepe, BpaTb. Ho HUKoraa
OH HE UMen fyxa cAenaTb 3Toro.

CTpalUHBbIi, Y3KaCHbIN aKT ero ymupaHusa, oH Buaern,
BCEMU OKPY)KaloWMMM ero 6bin HU3BEAEH Ha
CcTeneHb  CAy4aHOW  HEnpUATHOCTM,  OTYaCTM
Henpuanuua (Bpofe TOro, Kak obxogatca c
YyeNoBEKOM, KOTOpPbI, BOWAA B  TOCTUHYIO,
pacnpocTpaHsieT OT ceba aypHOW 3anax), Tem
CaMbIM «NPUANYNEMY, KOTOPOMY OH CAYKWUA BCHO
CBOIO KWM3Hb; OH BWAEN, YTO HUKTO He noKaneet
€ro, NMOTOMY YTO HMKTO HE XOYeT Aake MOHMMaTb
€ro NoOMKeHU.
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The main torment for Ivan Ilyich was the lie, that lie
for some reason acknowledged by everyone, that
he was merely ill and not dying, and that he needed
only to keep calm and be treated, and then
something very good would come of it. While he
knew that whatever they did, nothing would come
of it except still more tormenting suffering and
death.

And he was tormented by that lie, tormented that
no one wanted to acknowledge what they all knew
and he knew, but wanted to lie to him about his
terrible situation, and wanted him and even forced
him to participate in that lie.

The lie, this lie, perpetrated upon him on the eve of
his death, the lie that must needs reduce the
dreadful, solemn act of his death to the level of all
their visits, curtains, sturgeon dinners .. was
terribly tormenting for Ivan llyich.

And—strangely—many times, as they were
performing their tricks over him, he was a hair’s
breadth from shouting at them: “Stop lying! You
know and | know that I'm dying, so at least stop
lying.” But he never had the courage to do it.

The dreadful, terrible act of his dying, he saw, was
reduced by all those around him to the level of an
accidental unpleasantness, partly an indecency
(something like dealing with a man who comes into
a drawing room spreading a bad smell), in the
name of that very “decency” he had served all his
life; he saw that no one would feel sorry for him,
because no one even wanted to understand his
situation.
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OaMH TonbKo Nepacm NOHUMAN 3TO MONOXKEHUE U
anen ero. M notomy MeaHy Nnbuuy xopowo 6bi10
TonbKo ¢ lepacumom. Emy xopowo 6bia1o, Koraa
lepacMm, MHOrAA Ue/ble HOYWM HanponéT, AepKan
€ro HOTM 1 He XOTeN yXo4uTb CnaTb, roBopA: «Bbl He
nssonbte b6ecnokouTbcs, MBaH Wnbuu, BbicnatoCh
eweé»;, UAn Korga OH BAPYr, Nepexogs Ha «Tbly,
npubasnan: «Kabbl Tbl He 60/LHOM, @ TO OTYErO e
He MOCAYXUTb?»

OauH Tepacum He aran, no Bcemy BUAHO 6blno, 4TO
OH OAMH NOHMManN, B YEM [eNo, U He cyuTan
HY)KHbIM CKpblBaTb 3TOr0, M MNPOCTO *Kanen
mcyaxuwero, cnaboro bapmHa. OH aaxe pas npsmo
CKasan, korga UeaH Nnbuy otcbinan ero:

— Bce ymupatb byzem. Otyero e He
NOTPYAUTLCA? — CKas3as OH, Bblpaxasa 3TUM TO, YTO
OH He TAroTUTCA CBOMM TPYAOM WUMEHHO MOTOMY,
YTO HeCéT ero [A/1Aa YMMpPAIoLWero YejnoBeKa MU
HageeTcA, YTo U ANA Hero KTo-HMbyab B ero Bpems
NOHECET TOT Xe TPyA.

Kpome 3Toll /KM, WAW  BCNeactsme  eé,
MyuyuTenbHee Bcero bbino gns MeaHa Unbuya ToO,
YTO HWUKTO HEe Kajnen ero TaK, KaK emy XOTesioChb,
yTOObI ero Kanenun: UeaHy Unbuuy B MHbIE MUHYTbI,
nocne AONrMX cTpagaHuii, 6onblie BCEro XOTenoch,
KaK emy HW coBecTHO 6bl 6bl1I0 NPU3HATBCA B
3TOM, — XOTeNocb TOro, 4tob ero, Kak AuTs
60nbHOE, NoXKanen 6bl KTO-HUBYAb.

Emy xoTenocb, 4Tob ero npuaackanu, NouUenoBanu,
nonnakanu 6bl Hag HUM, KaK NackaloT U yTellaloT
aeteit. OH 3Han, YTO OH BaXKHbIl Y/EH, YTO Y Hero
cegetowan 60poaa M YTO NOTOMY 3TO HEBO3MOXKHO;
HO eMy BCE-TaKM XOTen0Ch 3TOro.

57

smert_ivana_ilyicha_ru_en

Only Gerasim understood that situation and pitied
him. And therefore Ivan llyich felt good only with
Gerasim. It felt good to him when Gerasim held his
legs up, sometimes all night long, and refused to go
to sleep, saying: “Please don’t worry, lvan llyich, I'll
still get some sleep;” or when, suddenly addressing
him familiarly, he added: “Maybe if you weren’t
sick, but why not be a help?”

Gerasim alone did not lie, everything showed that
he alone understood what it was all about, and did
not find it necessary to conceal it, and simply pitied
his emaciated, weakened master. Once he even
said straight out, as Ivan llyich was sending him
away:

“We’ll all die. Why not take the trouble?”—
expressing by that that he was not burdened by his
trouble precisely because he was bearing it for a
dying man and hoped that when his time came
someone would go to the same trouble for him.

Apart from this lie, or owing to it, the most
tormenting thing for Ivan llyich was that no one
pitied him as he wanted to be pitied: there were
moments, after prolonged suffering, when Ivan
Ilyich wanted most of all, however embarrassed he
would have been to admit it, to be pitied by
someone like a sick child.

He wanted to be caressed, kissed, wept over, as
children are caressed and comforted. He knew that
he was an important judge, that he had a graying
beard, and that therefore it was impossible; but he
wanted it all the same.
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M B oTHOweHMAXx c lepacumom 6blIO YTO-TO
6/M3Koe K 3TOMy, M TNOTOMY OTHOWEHUA C
lepacumom yTtewanun ero. NBaHy Unbuuy xouetca
naaKkaTtb, Xxo4eTcs, YTob ero nackanu n NAakanu Hag,
HUM, U BOT NPUXOAMT ToBapuLy, yneH Llebek, u,
BMecCTo Toro 4tobbl MnakaTb M nackatbes, MBaH
Nnbuny aenaet cepbésHoe, cTporoe,
rNy6OKOMbICNIEHHOE IMLO U MO WHEPLMU FOBOPUT
CBOE MHEHME 0 3HAYEHUWN KacCaLMOHHOIO peLleHnn
M YNOPHO HAaCTamBaeT Ha HEM.

3Ta N10XKb BOKPYr HEero u B HEm camom 6onee Bcero
OoTpasnAna nocnegHue AHu Xun3Hu MeaHa Unbunya.

VI

Bbino yTpo. MNoTOMy TONAbKO 6bINO YTPO, YTO
lepacum ywén wn npuwén MMErp-naken, noTywun
CBeuu, OTKPbIA OAHY rapauHy W CTasn MOTUXOHbKY
ybupate. YTpo 5u, Beyep M 6bla, NATHULA,
BOCKpeceHbe /i1 6bls1o — BCE 6bl/I0 BCE paBHO, BCE
6bIN10 OHO U TO }Ke: HOWLWaAA, HU Ha MTHOBEHUE He
yTMXatowas, myuutenbHas  60/1b;  CO3HaHWe
6e3HagéKHO BCE yxoadllel, HO BCE He yuweauwen
eLLE KU3HW; HAABMralOLWAACA BCE Ta e CTpallHan
HEHaBUCTHAA CMepTb, KOTOpaa oaHa bOblia
OEeNCTBUTENbHOCTb, U BCE Ta e 1I0XKb. Kakue e TyT
OHW, HeZenn 1 Yacbl gHA?

— He npuKaxeTe nu yaio?

«EMy HyXeH nopsagok, 4tob no yTpam rocnoga
MWK Yait», — NOAYMan OH U CKas3an TObKO:

— Her.
— He yrogHo v nepeitn Ha guBaH?

«EMy HYyXXHO MpuMBecTM B MNOPAAOK rOpHULY, M A
Mellato, A — HeumncToTa, becnopagok», — nogyman
OH M CKa3as TO/bKO:

— Hert, ocTtaBb meHs.
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And in his relations with Gerasim there was
something close to it, and therefore his relations
with Gerasim comforted him. Ivan llyich wanted to
weep, wanted to be caressed and wept over, and
then comes his colleague, the judge Shebek, and
instead of weeping and caressing, Ivan Ilyich makes
a serious, stern, profoundly thoughtful face and, by
inertia, gives his opinion on the significance of a
decision of the appeals court and stubbornly insists
onit.

This lie around and within him poisoned most of all
the last days of Ivan llyich’s life.

VI

It was morning. It was morning if only because
Gerasim had gone and the servant Pyotr had come,
put out the candles, drawn one curtain, and quietly
begun tidying up. Whether it was morning or
evening, Friday or Sunday, was all the same, all one
and the same: a gnawing, tormenting pain, never
subsiding for a moment; the awareness of life ever
hopelessly going but never quite gone; always the
same dreadful, hateful death approaching—the
sole reality now—and always the same lie. What
were days, weeks, and hours here?

“Would you care for tea, sir?”

“He needs order, so his masters should have tea in
the mornings,” he thought, and said only:

”NO."
“Would you like to lie on the sofa?”

“He needs to tidy up the room, and I’'m in his way, |
am uncleanness, disorder,” he thought, and said
only:

2

“No, let me be.”
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Nakeit nososunca ewg. MeaH Mnbuy npoTAHYN
pYKy. MNETp NogoLWweén ycnyKamso.

— Y10 npuKaxkete?
— Yacel.

METp JocTan yachl, nexkaBLuMe Nog PYKOM, v nogan.

— MonosuHa pesAatoro. Tam He BCTann?

— HuKak HeT-c. Bacuauii MBaHOBWMY (3TO 6bIN CbiH)
ywauM B TrMmHasuio, a [lpackoBba ®EQOpPOBHa
npvkasanam pasbyantb WX, ecan Bbl CnpocuTe.
Mpukarkete?

— Her, He Hago. — «He nonpo6oBaThb M Yal?» —
nogyman oH. — [1a, yato... npuHecu.

MNétp nowén K Bbixogy. MBaHy Wnabuuy cTpawHo
CTaNo OCTaBaTbCA OAHOMY. «Yem Obl 3aseprKaTb
ero? [fa, neKkapctso». — [létp, nogam MHe
nekapctBo. — «OT4yero e, MoxeT bbiTb, ewé
NOMOMKeT M siekapcTBo». OH B3AN NIOXKKY, BbINUA.
«HeT, He nomorkeT. Bcé sto B3mOp, obmaH, —
pewmnn OH, KaK TO/MIbKO MOYYBCTBOBA/ 3HAKOMbIN
NPUTOPHBbIN N 6e3HaAEXKHbIM BKYC. — HeT, yX He
mory BepuTb. Ho 6051b-To, 601b-TO 3a4em, XOTb Ha
MMHYTY 3atuxna 6bi». W oH 3acToHan. Nétp
BepHynca. — Het, ugu. NMpuHecu yato.

MNérp ywén. WMBaH Wnbuy, ocCTaBWUCb OAMH,
3aCTOHAN He CTOMbKO OT 607K, Kak OHa HW bbina
Y¥aCHA, CKONbKO OT TOCKKU. «BCé TO e un To e, BCe
3T 6ecKkoHeYHble HM U HOYM. XOTb Hbl cKopee. YTo
ckopee? CmepTb, MpaK. HeTt, HeT. Bcé nyywe
cmepTtuly

Korga MéTp BOWEN c 4Yaem Ha nogHoce, MBaH
Nnbny ponro pactepAaHHO CMOTPEn Ha Hero, He
NOHUMAA, KTO OH U YTO OH. MNéTp cMmyTUACA OT 3TOro
B3rnaga. U korga Métp cmyTtunca, MeaH Mabwnu
OYHYNCA.
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The servant pottered around some more. Ivan llyich
reached out his hand. Pyotr obligingly came over.

“What can | do for you, sir?”
“My watch.”

Pyotr picked up the watch, which was lying just by
his hand, and gave it to him.

“Half past eight. Are they up yet?”

“No, sir. Vassily lvanovich” (that was the son) “has
gone to school, and Praskovya Fyodorovna gave
orders to wake her if you asked for her. Shall | do
so?”

“No, don’t” “Shouldn’t | try some tea?” he
thought. “Yes ... bring tea.”

Pyotr went to the door. Ivan llyich was afraid to be
left alone. “How can | keep him? Ah, yes, my
medicine.” “Pyotr, give me my medicine.” “Who
knows, maybe the medicine will still help.” He took
a spoonful and swallowed it. “No, it won’t help. It’s
all nonsense, deception,” he decided as soon as he
tasted the familiar sickly sweet and hopeless taste.
“No, | can’t believe it any more. But the pain, why
the pain? If only it would stop for a moment.” And
he moaned. Pyotr turned back. “No, go. Bring the
tea.”

Pyotr went out. Ivan llyich, left alone, moaned not
so much from pain, terrible though it was, as from
anguish. “Always the same, always the same, all
these endless days and nights. Let it be sooner.
What sooner? Death, darkness. No, no. Anything’s
better than death!”

When Pyotr came in with the tea tray, Ivan llyich
looked at him for a long time in perplexity, not
understanding who and what he was. Pyotr became
embarrassed under this gaze. And when Pyotr
became embarrassed, Ivan llyich came to his
senses.
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— [a, — cKasan OH, — YaW... Xopowo, MNoCTaBb.
TONbKO MOMOIM MHE YMbITbCA 1 Py6aLLKy YMCTYIO.

N UBaH WNnbuy ctan ymbiBaTbcA. OH C OTAbIXOM
YMbI1  PYKM, MU0, BbluMcTUA  3ybbl, cTan
npu4yécbiBaTbCA W MNOCMOTPEeN B 3epkano. Emy
CTPALWHO CTano: 0cobeHHO CTpalWHO 6bIN0 TO, Kak
BOJ10CbI NJIOCKO NPUXUMANUCh K 6iegHomy nby.

Korga nepemeHanu emy pybaluky, OH 3Ha, YTO emy
bypeT ewé cTpallHee, eC/M OH B3INAHET Ha CBOE
TeNno, n He cCMoTpen Ha cebs. Ho BOT KOHYMAOCH
BCE. OH Hagen xanaTt, yKpblaca naegom u cen B
Kpecno K Yato. O4HY MUHYTY OH No4vyBcTBOBanN cebA
OCBEKEHHbBIM, HO TO/JIbKO YTO OH CTa/n MWUTb Yal,
onATb TOT e BKyC, Ta e 607b. OH HacuabHO
gonun wn nér, BbITAHYB HOorn. OH Nér M OTNyCTUA
MNetpa.

Bcé 1O e. To Kanna Hagexabl b6necHéT, To
B30OyLLyeTcA Mope oTYaaHuUA, 1 BCE 6onb, BCE 6ob,
BCé TOCKa M BCE oAHO U TO e. OgHOMY yXKacHO
TOCK/IMBO, XOYeTCs M03BaTb KOro-HmMbyab, HO OH
Bnepén 3HaeT, YTo Npu APpYrux ewé xyxe. «XoTb bbl
onatTb MopduMH — 3abbiTbcAa 6bl. A cKaxy emy,
OOKTOpY, 4Tob6 OH Npuayman yto-HMbyab ewé. 3T1o
HEBO3MOKHO, HEBO3MOHO TaK».

Yac, ABa NpoxoamT Tak. Ho BOT 3BOHOK B NepeaHei.
ABocb f0OKTOp. TOYHO, 3TO [JOKTOp, CBEXMNA,
604pbIN, KUPHBIM, BECENLIA, C TEM BbIpaXKeHWeM
— YTO BOT Bbl TaM Yero-To Hanyraiuicb, a Mbl
ceiyac Bam BCE yCTpouM. [JOKTOp 3HaeT, YTo 3TO
Bblpa)KeHNe 34eCb He roguTcs, HO OH YXKe pas
HaBcerga Hagen ero M He MOMET CHATb, Kak
yenosek, C yTpa Hageswui ¢pak un eaywmui c
BM3UTAMMU.

[LokTop 6oapo, yTellatoLie NoTMpaeT pyKu.
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“Ah, yes,” he said, “the tea ... good, set it down.
Only help me to wash and put on a clean shirt.”

And Ivan llyich began to wash. With pauses for rest,
he washed his hands, his face, brushed his teeth,
started combing his hair, and looked in the mirror.
He became frightened; especially frightening was
how his hair lay flat on his pale forehead.

While his shirt was being changed, he knew he
would be still more frightened if he looked at his
body, so he did not look at himself. But now it was
all over. He put on his dressing gown, wrapped
himself in a plaid, and sat down in the armchair to
have tea. For a moment he felt refreshed, but as
soon as he began to drink the tea, there was again
the same taste, the same pain. He forced himself to
finish it and lay down, stretching his legs. He lay
down and dismissed Pyotr.

Always the same thing. A drop of hope glimmers,
then a sea of despair begins to rage, and always the
pain, always the pain, always the anguish, always
one and the same thing. Being alone is a horrible
anguish, he wants to call someone, but he knows
beforehand that with others it is still worse. “At
least morphine again—to become oblivious. I'll tell
him, the doctor, to think up something else. It’s
impossible like this, impossible.”

An hour, two hours pass in this way. But now
there’s a ringing in the front hall. Could be the
doctor. Right, it’s the doctor, fresh, brisk, fat,
cheerful, with an expression that says: So you’re
scared of something here, but we’ll fix it all up for
you in no time. The doctor knows that this
expression is unsuitable here, but he has put it on
once and for all and cannot take it off, like a man
who puts on a tailcoat in the morning and goes
around visiting.

The doctor rubs his hands briskly, comfortingly.

61/82



6/10/24, 5:11 p.m.

about:blank

The Death of Ivan llyich

— A xonogeH. Mopo3 3p0poBbin.  [ainTte
0borpetocb, — roBOPUT OH C TaKUM BbipaxKEHUEM,
YTO KaK OYATO TONbKO HAaZl0 HEMHOMKO NOAOXKAATD,
noka oH oborpeeTcs, a Korga oborpeetca, TO YK
BCE MCNpPaBuT.

— Hy uTo, Kak?

MBaH WAbu4y 4yBCTBYET, 4TO [JOKTOPY XodeTcA
CKasaTb: «Kak Ae/WKN?», HO YTO U OH YyBCTBYET,
YTO TaK Hesb3s roBOPUTb, M roBopuT: «KaK Bbl
NPOBE/IN HOUYb?»

MBaH UnbMY CMOTPUT Ha AOKTOPaA C BbiparkeHWEM
Bonpoca: «HeyXenu HMKorga He cTaHeT Tebe
CTbIAHO BPaTb?»

Ho AOKTOP He XOo4eT NOHMMAaTb BOMpPOC.

M MBaH Nnbny rosopuT:

— Bcé T1aK ke y)acHo. bonb He npoxoauT, He
cpaétca. XoTb bbl 4TO-HNOYAB!

— [a, BoT Bbl, 6onbHbIE, BCEraa Tak. Hy-c, Tenepb,
KaketcA, A COrpenca, [Aarke aKKypaTHeWwas
MpackoBba ®déaopoBHa Huyero 6bl He umena
BO3pasuTb NPOTUB MoOei Temnepatypbl. Hy-c,
34paBcTByTE. — M OKTOP MOXMMAET PYKY.

M, OTKMHYB BCIO MPEXKHIOW WIPUBOCTb, AOKTOP
HauMHaeT C CepbesHbIM BWAOM MCCNeaoBaTb
60nbHOrO, MNynbCc, TemnepaTypy, W HayMHaloTCA
NOCTYKMBAHbA, MPOCAYLINBAHbLA.

MBaH Unbuny 3HaeT TBEPAO M HECOMHEHHO, YTO BCE
3TO B340p M nycTon ob6maH, HO Korga [AOKTop, CTaB
Ha KOJIEHKMW, BbITATMBAETCA Hah HWUM, NPUCNOHAA
YXO TO Bblle, TO HWXKE, U AeNaeT Hajg, HUM C
3HauynUTeNbHENLINUM Muom pasHble
rMMHacTU4ecKkmne 3BONOLUMN, MBaH NUnbny
noanaétcs 3TOMY, Kak OH noggasanca, 6biBaso,
peyam aZBOKATOB, TOrAA KaK OH Y OYEeHb XOpPOLUO
3Has, YTO OHM BCE BPYT M 3a4eM BPYT.
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“I’'m cold. It’s freezing outside. Let me warm up,” he
says with such an expression as if they only had to
wait a little till he warmed up, and when he
warmed up, he would put everything right.

“Well, how ...?”

Ivan llyich senses that the doctor would like to say
“How'’s every little thing?” but that he, too, senses
that he cannot say that, and so he says: “How was
your night?”

Ivan llyich looks at the doctor with a questioning
expression: “Will you never be ashamed of lying?”

But the doctor does not want to understand the
question.

And Ivan llyich says:

“Terrible as ever. The pain doesn’t go away, doesn’t
let up. If you could do something!”

“Ah, you sick people are always like that. Well, sir,
now | seem to be warm; even the most exacting
Praskovya Fyodorovna could make no objection to
my temperature. Well, sir, greetings.” And the
doctor shakes his hand.

And, setting aside all his earlier playfulness, the
doctor begins with a serious air to examine the sick
man, takes his pulse, his temperature, and then
gets to the tappings, the auscultations.

Ivan llyich knows firmly and indubitably that this is
all nonsense and empty deception, but when the
doctor, getting on his knees, stretches out, putting
his ear now higher, now lower, and with a most
significant face performs various gymnastic
evolutions over him, Ivan llyich succumbs to it, as
he used to succumb to lawyers’ speeches, when he
knew very well they were all lies and why they
were lies.
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JOKTOp, CTOA Ha KONeHKax Ha AuBaHe, elé 4YTo-To
BbICTYKMBAJ, KOr4a 3alymMesnio B ABEPAX LENKOBOE
nnatbe MpackoBbu PEAOPOBHLI U MOCAbIWANCA eé
ynpék TleTpy, 4Tto el He [ONOXKMAM O npuesse
OOKTOpAa.

OHa BXO4MT, LEeNyeT My)Ka M TOTYacC Ke HauyuHaeT
[OKa3blBaTb, YTO OHa AABHO YK BCTANA M TO/IbKO MO
HepfopasyMeHuto eé He BblNo TyT, Korga npuexan
OOKTOP.

MBaH MnbMy CMOTPUT Ha HEE, pa3rnAabiBaeT eé BCO
M B YNPEK CTaBuT el U 6ennsHy, u nyxaoctb, u
YUCTOTY €€ pPyK, LWewn, rMaHew, eé Bonoc 1 breck eé
NOMIHbIX MW3HWM ra3. OH Bcemu cunamu Aywn
HeHaBMAMT eé, U MPUKOCHOBEeHMe eé 3acTasnner
ero cTpajatb OT NPUAMBA HEHABUCTU K HEW.

Eé oTHOweHMe K HeMy M ero 60/1e3HU BCE TO *Ke.
Kak poktop Bbipabotan cebe oOTHOweHWe K
60/1bHbIM, KOTOPOE OH He MOT Y¥Ke CHATb, TaK OHa
BblpaboTana o4HO OTHOLWIEHWE K HEMY — TO, YTO OH
He genaeT Yero-To TOro, YTO HYXKHO, M Cam BMHOBAT,
W OHa NtHOBHO YKOPAET ero B 3ToM, — U He Mora
Y¥Ke CHATb 3TOro OTHOLUEHUA K HEMY.

— [a Begb BOT OH, He cnywaetcal He npuHumaer
BOBpemMA. A [N1aBHOe — JIOKUTCA B TaKoe
NoNOXKeHne, KoTopoe, HaBepHoe, BPeAHO emy —
HOTU KBEPXY.

OHa pacckasana, Kak OH 3acTtasnfeTt [epacMma
AepaTtb cebe Horu.

[oKTop ynbiBHYNCA Npe3puTesbHO-N1ackoBo: «YTo
X, MO/, AenaTtb, 3TU 60NbHbIE BbIAYMbIBAIOT MHOTAA
TaKuWe rNynocTh; HO MOXHO NPOCTUTLY.

Korga OCMOTP KOHYMACA, OOKTOP MOCMOTpen Ha
yacbl, U Torga lMpackoBbs PEpopoBHa obbBABUNA
MBaHy Nnbunyuy, YTO YK KaK OH XOYeT, @ OHA HblHYe
npuraacuaa 3HaMeHUToro JOKTOpa, U OHKU BMecTe C
Muxannom JaHnnosnuem (Tak 3Ba/n
06bIKHOBEHHOIO AOKTOPA) OCMOTPAT U 06CyaAT.
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The doctor, kneeling on the sofa, was still doing his
tapping when the silk dress of Praskovya
Fyodorovna rustled in the doorway and she was
heard reproaching Pyotr for not announcing the
doctor’s arrival to her.

She comes in, kisses her husband, and at once
begins to insist that she was up long ago and it was
only by misunderstanding that she was not there
when the doctor came.

Ivan llyich looks at her, examines her all over, and
reproaches her for her whiteness, and plumpness,
and the cleanness of her hands, her neck, the
glossiness of her hair, and the sparkle of her eyes,
so full of life. He hates her with all the forces of his
soul. And her touch makes him suffer from a flood
of hatred for her.

Her attitude towards him and his illness is ever the
same. As the doctor had developed in himself an
attitude towards his patients which he was unable
to take off, so she had developed a certain attitude
towards him—that he had not done something he
should have, and he himself was to blame, and she
lovingly reproached him for it—and she could no
longer take off this attitude towards him.

“He simply doesn’t listen! Doesn’t take his
medicine on time. And above all, he lies in a
position which is surely bad for him—legs up.”

She told about how he made Gerasim hold his legs.

The doctor smiled with kindly disdain, meaning:
“No help for it, these sick people sometimes think
up such foolishness; but it’s forgivable.”

When the examination was over, the doctor looked
at his watch, and then Praskovya Fyodorovna
announced to lvan llyich that, whether he liked it or
not, she had invited a famous doctor that day, and
he would examine him and consult with Mikhail
Danilovich (as the usual doctor was called).
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— Tbl YK He NPOTUBbLCA, MNOXKanyncra. 3To 8 ANA
cebs penato, — CKasana OHa MPOHWUYECKM, [aBas
4yBCTBOBATb, YTO OHa BCE AenaeT A/IA Hero u
TO/IbKO 3TUM He AQéT eMy npasa OTKasaTb el. OH
monyan u mopumaca. OH YyBCTBOBA/, UYTO JIOXKb
9Ta, OKpy:KalowWaa ero, Tak MNyTanacb, 4YTO YX
TpyAHO 6b110 pa3obpatb YTO-HUOYAb.

OHa BCE Hag HUM genana TonbKo Ana cebsa u
roBopuia emy, YTo OHa AenaeTt ana ceba To, yTo
OHa TOYHO Jenana pnsa  ceba  Kak  Takywo
HEBEPOATHYIO BELLb, YTO OH A0/KEH Dbl NOHUMaATb
310 obpaTHO.

OelictButenbHo, B MONOBMHE  ABEHAALATOro
npuexan 3HaMeHUTblM AJoKTop. OnATb  nowawm
BbIC/IYLUMBAHbA WM 3HAUYUTE/NIbHbIE PA3rOBOPbLI NpU
HEM W B APYrON KOMHATE O MOYKE, O CNEMNOM KULLKe
M BOMPOCbl M OTBETbl C TaKUM 3HAYUTENbHbIM
BMZOM, YTO OMATb BMECTO PeasibHOro, BOMpoca o
YKU3HU U CMEPTU, KOTOPbIN yKe Tenepb OANH CTOAN
nepes HWUM, BbICTYNWA BOMPOC O MOYKE WU CAenoi
KMLLUKe, KOTOpble YTO-TO fenannm He TaK, Kak
CNefoBano, U Ha KOTOpble 33 3TO BOT-BOT HanmaayT
Mwuxaun JaHWNOBMY U 3HAMEHUTOCTb M 3aCTaBAT UX
MCNPaBUTbCA.

3HaMeHUTbIW OOKTOP NPOCTUACA C CepPbE3HbIM, HO
He ¢ 6e3HagéKHbIM BMAOM. M Ha pobkuiA Bonpoc,
KOTOPbIA C MOAHATBIMM K Hemy 6nectawmmu
CTPaxomM W Hagexnaon rnasamm obpatun MeaH
Nnbuy, ecTb /1M BO3MOMKHOCTb BbI3LOPOBAEHWA,
OTBEYas, YTO PyyaTbCA HENb3s,, HO BO3MOXHOCTb
ecTb.

B3rnag Hagexabl, € KoTopbim WMBaH Wnbuy
npPoBOAMA AOKTOpPa, bBblA TaK KaNokK, 4To, YBUAAB
ero, [lpackoeBbA ®PEpopoBHa [Jaxe 3annakana,
BbIXOAA W3 fABepeilt KabuHeTa, 4TObOblI NepeaaTb
roHopap 3HaMEHUTOMY JOKTOPY.
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“Don’t resist, please. I'm doing it for myself,” she
said ironically, letting it be felt that she was doing it
all for him, and that alone gave him no right to
refuse. He said nothing and scowled. He felt that
this lie surrounding him was so entangled that it
was hard to sort anything out.

Everything she did for him she did only for herself,
and she said to him that she was doing for herself
that which she was in fact doing for herself, as if it
was such an incredible thing that he would have to
understand it inversely.

Indeed, at half past eleven the famous doctor
arrived. Again there were auscultations and
significant conversations in his presence and in the
next room about the kidney, about the appendix,
and questions and answers with such a significant
air that again, instead of the real question of life
and death, which now alone confronted him, there
re-emerged the question of the kidney and the
appendix, which were not behaving as they should,
and for which Mikhail Danilovich and the famous
doctor were about to fall upon them and make
them mend their ways.

The famous doctor took his leave with a serious but
not hopeless air. And to the timid question which
Ivan llyich addressed to him, raising his eyes
glittering with fear and hope, whether there was a
possibility of recovery, he replied that, though he
could not vouch for it, there was such a possibility.

The hopeful look with which Ivan llyich saw the
doctor off was so pitiful that, on seeing it,
Praskovya Fyodorovna even burst into tears as she
came out of the study to hand the famous doctor
his honorarium.
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Moabém Ayxa, NpousBeAEHHbIN 0B6HAAEXKMBAHMEM
JOKTOpa, npojosKanca Hegonro. OnAaTb Ta e
KOMHaTa, Te e KapTuHbI, rapanHbl, 060U, CKNAHKMK
M TO Ke CBOE bonsuiee, cTpagatowee teno. U NeaH
Nnbny Havan CTOHaTb; emy caenanm
BCMPbICKMBaHbE, U OH 3abblsicA.

Korma OH OuYHy/CA, CTafio CMepKaTbCa; emy
npuHecan obepatb. OH noen ¢ ycunvem 6ynboHa; u
OMATb TO e, N ONATb HACTYNatoLLasa Houb.

Mocne obepa, B ceEMb 4acoB, B KOMHaTy ero Bow/a
MpackoBbss PEpopoBHA, OAeTas Kak Ha Beuyep, C
TONCTbIMM, MOATAHYTbIMU TPYAAMW U C CAedamMu
nygpol Ha anue. OHa elweé yTpoMm HanomuHana emy
0 noesake ux B TeaTp. bbina npueskas Cappa
BepHap, 1 y HMX Bblna N0XKa, KOTOPYHO OH HacToAN,
yTOb OHU B3ANIN.

Tenepb OH 3abbln Npo 3TO, U eé HapAag, ockopbun
ero. Ho OH cKpbin CcBOE ocKopbneHue, Koraa
BCMOMHMA, 4YTO OH CamM HacTamBaa, 4YTob OHM
AOCTaNu NOXKY M exanun, NoTomy YTo 3TO ANA AeTel
BOCMUTATENIbHOE 3CTETMYECKOE HacaKaeHMe.

Mpackosbs PEnopoBHA BOLW/A A0BOSIbHAA coboto,
HO Kak byaTo BUHOBaTas.

OHa npucena, cnpocuaa o 340POBbe, Kak OH BMAe,
/1A TOTO TONbKO, YTO6 CNpPOCUTb, HO HEe AJA TOro,
ytobbl Yy3HaTb, 3HasA, YTO M Yy3HaBaTb HeYero, M
Hayana roBOPUTb TO, YTO €l HYXHO BbII0: YTO OHa
HW 33 4TO He moexasna bbl, HO /JIOXa B3ATa, U eayT
3neH n goub U MNeTpuiues (cyaebHblli cneposatens,
MEHMX A04Yepu), U UYTO HEBO3IMOMKHO WX MYCTUTb
04HUX. A 4yTO ell TaK 6bl NpuATHee 6blNo NOCKAETb C
HMM. Tonbko 6bl OH pgenan 6e3 Heé no
npeanucaHuio AoKTopa.

— [Ja, n ®énop MeTpoBUY (3KEHMX) XOTen BOWTW.
MoxHo? U /lnsa.

— lyckali BonayT.
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The boost in his spirits produced by the doctor’s
reassurance did not last long. Again the same room,
the same paintings, curtains, wallpaper, vials, and
his same sick, suffering body. And Ivan llyich began
to moan; he was given an injection and became
oblivious.

When he came to, it was getting dark; his dinner
was brought. He forced himself to swallow some
bouillon; and again the same thing, and again the
approach of night.

After dinner, at seven o’clock, Praskovya
Fyodorovna came into his room dressed for the
evening, with fat, tight-laced breasts, and with
traces of powder on her face. She had already
reminded him in the morning that they were going
to the theater. Sarah Bernhardt was visiting, and
they had a box he had insisted on taking.

Now he had forgotten about it, and her outfit
offended him. But he concealed his offense when
he remembered that he himself had insisted that
they get a box and go, because it was an
educational aesthetic pleasure for the children.

Praskovya Fyodorovna came in pleased with
herself, but as if guilty.

She sat down, asked about his health, as he could
see, only in order to ask, not in order to find out,
knowing that there was nothing to find out, and
began telling him what she had in mind: that they
would not have gone for anything, but the box had
been taken, that Hélene and their daughter and
Petrishchev (the examining magistrate, the
daughter’s fiancé) were going, and that it was
impossible to let them go alone. And that
otherwise she would have liked better to sit with
him. Only he should do what the doctor had
prescribed in her absence.

“Ah, yes, and Fyodor Petrovich” (the fiancé)
“wanted to come in. Can he? And Liza.”

“Let them.”
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Bowa goyb pasogertasn, C 06HaMKEHHBIM MOIOAbIM
TE/OM, TEeM Te/loM, KOTOpoe TaK 3acTasisno
cTpagatb ero. A oHa ero BbicTaBasna. CusbHas,
300poBas, o4eBUAHO, BAOBAEHHAA U HeroayloLian
Ha 60ne3Hb, CTpadaHnA U CMepTb, Mellalolme eé
cyacTbio.

Bowén n ®épop MNeTposuy Bo Pppake, 3aBMToM a la
Capoul, ¢ ANMHHOM KUNKCTOW Weel, 0610KEeHHOM
NAOTHO 6enbiM BOPOTHUYKOM, C OrpomMHonN Benow
TPYObt0 U OBTAHYTBIMU CU/IbHBIMU  IAKKAMKU B
Y3KUX YEpPHbIX WTAaHAX, C O4HOMN HaTAHyTOMN Benol
nepyaTKoM Ha PYKE U C KIAKOM.

3a HMM BMOA3 HE3aMeTHO W TUMHA3UCTUK B
HOBEHbKOM MYHAMPUUKE, beaHAXKKa, B NepYaTKax U
C YyXacHOW CWHEeBOW noAa rn1asamu, 3HadyeHue
KOTOpOI4 3HaA MBaH Unbwnu.

CblH Bcerga Kanok bbin emy. M cTpaweH 6bin ero
MCNyraHHbIM W cobonesHywwmin B3rnaga. Kpome
lepacuma, NeBaHy Unbmuy Kasanocb, YTo oauH Baca
NMOHWMAN W Kanen.

Bce cenu, onatb chnpocManm O  340pOBbLE.
Mpousowwno mondyaHue. JInsa cnpocuna y matepu o
6uHokne. lpomsowanM  NpepeKkaHus  mexay
MaTepblo M A4o4Yepblo, KTO Kyga ero gen. Boiwno
HenpUATHO.

dépop MNeTtposuy cnpocmn y MBaHa Unbunua, Buaen
nm oH Cappy bepHap. MBaH Wnbuy He noHan
CHayana TOro, YTo y Hero cnpawusaau, a NOTOM
CKasan:

— HeT; a Bbl YK BUAenu?
— [a, B «Adrienne Lecouvreur»

MpackoBbsa PEAOPOBHA CKasasa, YTO OHA OCOHEHHO
xopowa B TOom-To. [ouyb BoO3paswna. Havanca
pa3roBop 06 u3sALecTBe U PeasbHOCTN eé Urpbl, —
TOT CaMblii pa3roBop, KOTOpbIM Bceraa bbiBaeT oAnH
M TOT Ke.
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The daughter came in all dressed up, with her
young body bared, that body which made him
suffer so. Yet she exposed it. Strong, healthy,
obviously in love, and indignant at the illness,
suffering, and death that interfered with her
happiness.

Fyodor Petrovich came in, too, in a tailcoat, his hair
curled a la Capoule, with a long, sinewy neck
closely encased in a white collar, with an enormous
white shirt front and narrow black trousers tightly
stretched over his strong thighs, with a white glove
drawn onto one hand, and holding an opera hat.

After him a little schoolboy crept in
inconspicuously, in a new uniform, the poor lad,
wearing gloves, and with terrible blue circles under
his eyes, the meaning of which Ivan llyich knew.

He had always pitied his son. And his frightened
and commiserating glance was dreadful for him.
Apart from Gerasim, it seemed to Ivan llyich that
Vasya alone understood and pitied him.

They all sat down and asked again about his health.
Silence ensued. Liza asked her mother about the
opera glasses. An altercation ensued between
mother and daughter about who had done what
with them. It was unpleasant.

Fyodor Petrovich asked Ivan Ilyich whether he had
seen Sarah Bernhardt. At first Ivan llyich did not
understand what he was being asked, and then he
said:

“No, have you?”
“Yes, in Adrienne Lecouvreur.”

Praskovya Fyodorovna said she had been especially
good in something or other. The daughter objected.
A conversation began about the gracefulness and
realism of her acting—that very conversation which
is always one and the same.

66/82



6/10/24, 5:11 p.m.

about:blank

CmepTb UBaHa Unbuua

B cepeaunHe pasrosopa Pépop MNeTpoBMY B3rNAHYA
Ha WMBaHa Unbuya n 3amonk. [pyrve B3rnaHynun v
3amonknn. MeaH Wnbuy cmotpen 6Haectawmmu
rnasamu npen coboto, o4eBUAHO, HEFOAYS Ha HUX.

Hapo 6bl10 nonpaBuTb 3TO, HO MOMPABUTb HUKAK
Henb3Aa 6bino0. Hago 6bino Kak-HMbyab npepBaTb
3TO0 MONYaHWe. HUKTO He pelwanca, M BCEM
CTAaHOBWJIOCb CTPALUHO, YTO BAPYr HAPYLIMTCA KaK-
HUOYAb NPUANYHAA JI0XKb, U ACHO ByaeT BCEM TO,
YTO ecTb.

/Nuza nepsas pewunacb. OHa nNpepsBana MoaYaHbe.
OHa xoTefla CKpbITb TO, YTO BCE WUCMbITbIBAANU, HO
nporosopmaach.

— OfaHako, ecan exatb, TO Nopa, — CKasana OHa,
B3I/IAHYB Ha CBOWM 4acbl, NMOAAPOK OTLA, M YyTb
3aMeTHO, 3HauYnTeNbHO O YEM-TO, UM OAHUM
M3BECTHOM, Y/blBHYNacb MOJIOAOMY YeN0BEKY M
BCTa/a, 3allyMeB M/1aTbem.

Bce BcTanuy, NPOCTUNINCDE U yeXanun.

Korga oHu Bbiwan, MBaHy Mabuuy nokKasanocb, YTo
emy Nierye: KM He 6bIS10, — OHa yLWIA C HUMM, HO
601b ocTanacb. Bcé Ta e 60sb, BCE TOT XKe CTpax
OeNanu TO, YTO HMYTO He TAXKENO, HUYTO He ferye.
Bcé xyrke.

OnATb NOLW/M MUHYTA 33 MWUHYTOM, Yac 33 YacoMm,
BCE TO e, M BCE HeT KOHUA, M BCE CTpallHee
Heun3bexHbll KoHel,.

— [a, nownute lepacMma, — OTBETUA OH Ha
sonpoc MeTpa.

IX

Mo3aHO Houblo BEPHYNacCb »eHa. OHa Bowa Ha
LbIMOYKaX, HO OH YyC/ablXan eé: OTKPbIN Nna3a u
nocnewHo 3aKpblan ONATb. OHa xoTena yCnatb
l'epacwma M cama cuaetb ¢ HUM. OH OTKpPbIN Na3a un
CKa3san:
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In the middle of the conversation, Fyodor Petrovich
glanced at Ivan llyich and fell silent. The others
glanced at him and fell silent. Ivan llyich was staring
straight ahead with glittering eyes, obviously
indignant with them.

This had to be rectified, but it was quite impossible
to rectify it. This silence had to be broken
somehow. No one ventured to do it, and they all
became frightened that the decorous lie would
somehow be violated, and what was there would
be clear to all.

Liza was the first to venture. She broke the silence.
She wanted to conceal what they all felt, but she let
it slip.

“Anyhow, if we’re going, it’s time,” she said,
glancing at her watch, a gift from her father, and
smiling barely perceptibly to the young man about
something known only to them, and she stood up,
her dress rustling.

They all stood up, said good-bye, and left.

When they were gone, it seemed a relief to Ivan
Ilyich: there was no lie—it had gone with them—
but the pain remained. The same pain, the same
fear made it so that nothing was harder, nothing
was easier. It was all worse.

Again minute followed minute, hour hour, always
the same, and always without end, and always
more frightening the inevitable end.

“Yes, send Gerasim,” he replied to Pyotr’s question.

IX

Late that night his wife returned. She came in on
tiptoe, but he heard her: he opened his eyes and
hastily closed them. She wanted to send Gerasim
away and sit with him herself. He opened his eyes
and said:
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— Het. Ugw.

— Tbl OYEHb CTPaAaeLWb?

— Bcé pasHo.

— Mpumn onunyma.

OH cornacunca u sbinun. OHa ywna.

YacoB 0 TPEX OH 6bin B MyuuTe/sIbHOM 3abbITbu.
EMy Kasanocb, 4to ero ¢ 60nblo CylOT Kyaa-To B
Y3KUI YEPHBIN MeLWOoK U rnyboKuin, n Bcé panblue
MPOCOBbIBAKOT, W He MOryT MnpocyHyTb. W 310
yXKacHoe AnAa  Hero [Aeno  coBepluiaetca ¢
cTpagaHuem. M oH u 6ouTcs, 1 XOUeT NPOBAUTLCA
Tyfa, v bopetca, U nomoraer.

M BoT BApYr oH obopBanca u ynan, n odHynca. Bcé
TOT e [epacum cmauT B HOrax Ha mnocTenu,
ApemMneT CNoKOMHO, TepnennBo. A OH JIeXuT,
NOAHAB €My Ha MAeyn UCXyAanble HOTU B YynKax;
cBeya Ta XKe C abaxypom, M Ta xe
Henpekpalaowanca 60b.

— Yinam, lfepacum, — npoLuenTan oH.
— Huuero, nocuy-c.
— Hert. Yiigu.

OH cHsn Horu, nér 6OKOM Ha pyKy, U emy cTano
Xanko ceba. OH noaoXKAan ToNbKO TOro, 4Tob6
lepacum Bbllen B COCEAHIO KOMHATY, U He CTan
60/blle yAepKMBATLCA M 3annaKan, Kak guTa.

OH nnakan o 6ecrnomoLHOCTU CBOEei, O CBOEM
Y)KaCHOM OAMHOYECTBE, O YEeCTOKOCTWU /filoaen, o
»}ecTokoctu bora, 06 otcytcTBmmM bora.

«3a4yem Tbl BCE 3TO caenan? 3a4em NpuUBEN MeHsA
cioga? 3a 4To, 33 4YTO TaK YXKacHO Mydvaellb
MeHA?..»
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“No. Go away.”

“Are you suffering very much?”
“It makes no difference.”

“Take some opium.”

He agreed and drank it. She left.

Until about three he lay in tormenting oblivion. It
seemed to him that they were pushing him
painfully into some narrow and deep black sack,
and kept pushing him further, and could not push
him through. And this thing, which is terrible for
him, is being accomplished with suffering. And he is
afraid, and yet he wants to fall through, and he
struggles, and he helps.

And then suddenly he lost hold and fell, and came
to his senses. The same Gerasim is sitting at the
foot of the bed, dozing calmly, patiently. And he is
lying with his emaciated legs in stockings placed on
Gerasim’s shoulders; the same candle with its
shade, and the same unceasing pain.

“Go away, Gerasim,” he whispered.
“Never mind, I'll stay, sir.”
“No, go away.”

He took his legs down, lay sideways on his arm, and
felt sorry for himself. He waited only until Gerasim
went to the next room, and then stopped holding
himself back and wept like a child.

He wept over his helplessness, over his terrible
loneliness, over the cruelty of people, over the
cruelty of God, over the absence of God.

“Why have You done all this? Why have You
brought me here? Why, why do You torment me so
terribly? ...”
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OH U He »Aan oTBeTa U NaaKaa 0 TOM, YTO HET U He
MOMKeT bbITb 0TBeTa. bosb NnoaHANacb onaATb, HO OH
He wWeBenunca, He 3san. OH rosopun cebe: «Hy
eweé, Hy 6en! Ho 3a yto? Yto A caenan Tebe, 3a
yTo?»

MoTom OH 3aTux, NepecTas He TOMbKO MNJaKaTb,
nepectan ApllaTb M Becb CTa/ BHUMMaHWeE: Kak
6yaTO OH  npucaywuBanca He K Tosocy,
rosopALlEemy 3ByKaMu, HO K roaocy Aylu, K xoay
MbIC/NEM, NOAHNUMABLLEMYCA B HEM.

— Yero Tebe HyKHO? — 6blIO NepBOe fCHOe,
morywiee ObITb BbIPa)KeHO CAOBAMM  MOHATUE,
KOTOpOe, OH ycablwan. — Yto Tebe HyxHO? Yero

Tebe HY}KHO? — noBTOpPUAN OH cebe. — Yero? — He
cTpagaTb. Kntb, — OTBETUA OH.

M onAatTb OH Becb Npedanca BHUMaHWIO TaKoOMy
HanpsXEHHOMY, YTO Jarke 60/Mb He pasBieKana
ero.

— Muntb? Kak *ntb? — cnpocua ronoc aywu.
— [a, UTb, KaK 2 KU NpeXKae: XoOpoLwo, NPUATHO.

— KaK Tbl WA npexae, Xopowo U NpUATHO? —
cnpocun  ronoc. W oH ctan nepebupatb B
BOOOpaXKEHUU NydliMe MUHYTbl CBOEW MNPUATHOM
¥M3HU. HO — cTpaHHOe geno — Bce 3TU Aydlune
MWHYTbI MPUATHOM XU3HM Ka3aaucb Tenepb COBCEM
He Tem, YeM Kasa/iMCb OHU Toraa.

Bce — Kpome nepBbiX BOCMOMWHAHWA AOETCTBA.
Tam, B aetctee, 6blJ1I0 YTO-TO TaKoe AENCTBUTENbHO
NPUATHOE, C YEM MOKHO 6bl BbIN0 KUTb, €cnun bbl
OHO BepHysocb. Ho TOro 4enoBeKa, KOTOpbIM
UCMbITbIBAA 3TO NPUATHOE, yKe He 6blN0: 3TO 6blN0
Kak 6bl BOCNOMMHaHME O KAKOM-TO PYrOM.

KaK TONbKO HauMHaNoCh TO, Yero pesynbTaTom bbin
TenepelHunii oH, MBaH Mnbunu, Tak BCce Kasaslumecs
Torga pajocTu Termepb Ha [N1asax ero TasanvM wu
npeBpawaancb BO YTO-TO HWUYTOXKHOE W YacTo
ragkoe.
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He did not expect an answer and wept that there
was not and could not be an answer. The pain rose
up again, but he did not stir, did not call out. He
kept saying to himself: “Well, go on, beat me! But
what for? What have | done to You? What for?”

Then he quieted down, not only stopped weeping,
but stopped breathing, and became all attention: it
was as if he were listening not to a voice that spoke
in sounds, but to the voice of his soul, to the course
of thoughts arising in him.

“What do you want?” was the first clear idea,
expressible in words, that he heard. “What do you
want? What do you want?” he repeated to himself.
“What? Not to suffer. To live,” he replied.

And again he gave himself entirely to such intense
attention that even the pain did not distract him.

“To live? To live how?” asked the voice of his soul.

“Yes, to live as | lived before: nicely, pleasantly.”

“As you lived before, nicely and pleasantly?” asked
the voice. And he started to go over in his
imagination the best moments of his pleasant life.
But—strange thing—all those best moments of his
pleasant life seemed now not at all as they had
seemed then.

All—except for his first memories of childhood.
There, in childhood, there had been something
really pleasant, which one could live with if it came
back. But the man who had experienced that
pleasure was no more: it was as if the memory was
about someone else.

As soon as that began the result of which was he,
the Ivan llyich of today, all that had then seemed
like joys melted away and turned into something
worthless and often vile.
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M uem panbwe OT [eTCTBa, 4Yem OauMxke K
HaCTOALLEMY, TEM HUYTOXKHEE U COMHUTE/bHee
6bInn pagocTu. HaumHanocb a1o ¢ MNpaBoseaeHm.
Tam 6bIN0 elwg Koe-yTo WCTUHHO Xopollee: Tam
6bl0 Becenbe, Tam 6bina apyxkb6a, Tam 6blan
Hagexabl. Ho B BbICUMX Knaccax yxe 6bian pexe
3TW XOPOLLME MUHYTBI.

MNMoTom, BO Bpemsa nepBoi ciy»bbl y rybepHaTopa,
OonATb MOABUAUCH XOPOLUME MWHYTbI: 3TO O6blK
BOCMOMMUHAHMA O NOBBU K KeHwMHe. NoTom Bcé
3TO CMEeLLaNochb, U elé MeHblue CTasio XOPOLUero.
Janee ewg meHblle XOpoOLIEro, U YTO Aajblue, TO
MEHbLLE.

KeHuTbba... Tak HeyasHHO, M pa3ovapoBaHue, U
3anax M30 PTa  KeHbl, W  YYBCTBEHHOCTb,
nputeopcteo! N ata mépTteasn cnyxkba, 3T 3a60Tbl O
[eHbrax, UTaK rog, v fiBa, U AecATb, U ABaALaTb —
1 BCé TO Xe. N uTo panblue, TO MEpTBOE.

ToyHO paBHOMEPHO 5 WEN nog ropy, Boobpaxkas,
YyTo MAy Ha ropy. Tak u 6blno. B oblecTBeHHOM
MHEHMM A WEN Ha ropy, U POBHO HACTOJIbKO M3-MoJ,
MEHSA yXoanna XusHb... U BOT rotoso, ymmpalii!

Tak 4To X 3T0? 3ayem? He moxeT 6biTb. He moskeT
6bITb, UTOD Tak HeccmbiCNeHHa, ragKa 6blna KU3Hb?
A ecnu TOYHO OHa TaK ragka M beccmbiClieHHa
6bl/1a, TaK 3a4EM Ke YMMpPaTb, U YMUPaATb CTPaAan?
YT0-HNOBYAb He TaK.

«MosKeT 6biTb, A MW He TaK, Kak AO0/MKHO?» —
NpUXo4ua0 emy BAPYr B roNoBy. «HO Kak e He TaK,
Koraa s Aenan BCE KaK cnefyer?» — roBoOpuA OH
cebe M TOTYaC Ke OTroOHAN OT cebs 370
eANHCTBEHHOE pa3spelLeHne BCeW 3aragKku KnsHu u
CMEepTH, KaK YTO-TO COBEPLUIEHHO HEBO3MOXHOE.
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And the further from childhood, the closer to the
present, the more worthless and dubious were
those joys. It began with law school. There had still
been some truly good things there: there had been
merriment, there had been friendship, there had
been hopes. But in the higher grades those good
moments had already become more rare.

Then, during the initial time of working for the
governor, there had again been good moments:
these were his memories of love for a woman.
Then it all became confused, and there was still less
that was good. And further on still less of the good,
and the further, the less.

His marriage .. so accidental, and the
disenchantment, and the smell of his wife’s breath,
and the sensuality, the dissembling! And this deadly
service, and these worries about money, and that
for a year, and two, and ten, and twenty—and all of
it the same. And the further, the deadlier.

As if | was going steadily downhill, while imagining |
was going up. And so it was. In public opinion | was
going uphill, and exactly to that extent life was
slipping away from under me ... And now that’s it,
so die!

But what is this? Why? It can’t be. Can it be that life
is so meaningless and vile? And if it is indeed so vile
and meaningless, then why die, and die suffering?
Something’s not right.

“Maybe | did not live as | should have?” would
suddenly come into his head. “But how not, if | did
everything one ought to?” he would say to himself
and at once drive this sole solution to the whole
riddle of life and death away from him as
something completely impossible.
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«Yero K Tbl xouyewb Tenepb? HuTb? Kak Kutb?
MUTb, Kak Tbl MBEWDb B cyde, Korga cyaebHbii
npuctas npososrnawaet: ,Cya naét!.” Cya naér,
naéT cya, — nosTopun oH cebe. — Bot oH, cya! Aa
A XKe He BMHOBAT! — BCKPMKHYA OH ¢ 3n10601. — 3a
yTo?»

M oH nepectan nnakatb U, NOBEPHYBLINCL AULOM K
CTeHe, CTan Aymatb BCé 06 OAHOM U TOM Xe: 3a4em,
3a YTO BECb 3TOT ymac?

HoO CKONbKO OH HM Ayman, OH He Haweén oteeTta. U
KOrfa emy MpMXO4MNa, Kak OHa Mpuxoamna emy
4yacTo, MbIC/Ib O TOM, 4YTO BCE 3TO NpoucxoamuT
OTTOro, YTO OH XM He TaK, OH TOT4aC BCMNOMMHAN
BCIO MpPaBWU/IbHOCTb CBOEM MKU3HU WU OTFOHSN 3Ty
CTPaHHYH MbIC/b.

X

Mpowno ewé ase Heagenu. MBaH Mnbmy yxe He
BCTaBa/ ¢ AnBaHa. OH He XoTen neXaTb B NOCTeNN U
neXan Ha pgusaHe. U, néxa noytn BCé BpemsA
JIMLLOM K CTEeHe, OH OAMHOKO CTpagan BCE Te e
Hepaspellawwmeca CTpagaHnA U OAUHOKO Ayman
BCE Ty XXe HepaspeLlatoLyocsa aymy.

Yto 3T10? Heyenu npaBga, 4YTo cmepTtb? U
BHYTPEHHWI ronoc oTBeYan: Aa, Npasaa. 3a4em atu
MYKK? U ronoc oTeevan: a Tak, HM 3ayem. [anblue 1
KpOMe 3TOro HU4ero He 6bino.

C camoro Hayana 60ne3HU, C TOro BPEMEHM, KaK
MBaH Nnbny B NepBbIit pa3 noexan K AOKTOpy, ero
KM3Hb pasgennnacb Ha ABa NPOTMBOMONOXHbIE
HACTPOEeHMA, CMEHMBLUME OOHO Apyroe: To bblno
OTYAsIHWE W OXMAAHWE HEMOHATHOM W yXKacHOM
cMepTH, TO Oblna Hagexga W MUCNOAHEeHHoe
MHTepeca HabnogeHWe 3a AeATENbHOCTbIO CBOEro
Tena.
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“What do you want now, then? To live? To live
how? To live as you live in court, when the usher
proclaims: ‘Court is in session!” Court is in session,
court is in session,” he repeated to himself. “Here is
that court! But I'm not guilty!” he cried out angrily.
“What for?”

And he stopped weeping and, turning his face to
the wall, began to think about one and the same
thing: why, what for, all this horror?

But however much he thought, he found no
answer. And when it occurred to him, as it often
did, that it was all happening because he had not
lived right, he at once recalled all the correctness of
his life and drove this strange thought away.

X

Another two weeks went by. Ivan llyich no longer
got up from the sofa. He did not want to lie in bed
and so he lay on the sofa. And, lying almost always
face to the wall, he suffered all alone the same
insoluble suffering and thought all alone the same
insoluble thought.

What is this? Can it be true that it is death? And an
inner voice replied: Yes, it's true. Why these
torments? And the voice replied: Just so, for no
reason. Beyond and besides that there was
nothing.

From the very beginning of his illness, from the
time when Ivan llyich first went to the doctor, his
life had divided into two opposite states of mind,
which alternated with each other: now there was
despair and the expectation of an
incomprehensible and terrible death, now there
was hope and the interest-filled process of
observing the functioning of his body.
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The Death of Ivan llyich

To nepep rnasamu 6bina OfHa MOYKa MAM KULLKA,
KOTOpas Ha BPemMsa OTKJOHWNACb OT MWCMOJHEHUA
cBoUX o0bs3aHHOCTel, To 6blNa oAHA HenoHATHaA
y)acHad CMepTb, OT KOTOPOM HWYEM Henb3s
n3baBuTbCA.

3TM ABa HACTPOEHMA C camoro Havana 6o0sesHu
CMEHANM Apyr JApyra; HO 4Yem Janblie wWna
60n1e3Hb, TEeM COMHUTE/bHEe M ¢aHTacTMYHee
CTAHOBM/IUCb COOBpPaXEHMA O TMoYKe U  Tem
peanbHee CO3HaHWE HACTyNaloLLeln CMepTH.

CTonno emy BCMOMHWUTb O TOM, YeM OH 6bli1 Tpu
Mecsaua TOMY Hasad, M TO, 4YTO OH Teneps;
BCMOMHMUTb, KaK PaBHOMEPHO OH LWEN nog, ropy, —
ytobbl  paspyliMnacb  BCAKaA  BO3MOXHOCTb
Hagexabl.

B nocneaHee Bpems TOro 0AMHOYECTBa, B KOTOPOM
OH HaxoAW/Ccsa, NEXKa NIULOM K CIMHKe AMBaHa, TOro
oAMHOYecTBa Ccpeay MHOrOMAHOMO ropoga M
CBOMX MHOTOYMC/NEHHbIX 3HAKOMbIX U CEMbM,
OAMHOYEeCTBa, MOJIHEE KOTOPOro He MOMo 6biTh
HUr4Ee: HX Ha AHEe MopA, HW B 3eMe, — nociegHee
BPEMA 3TOr0 CTPALIHOro oguHoyectsa MeaH Unbuy
YW/ TO/IbKO BOOBpaXkeHnem B npoluesLem.

OfHa 3a gpyrov emy npeacTaBAsANCE KapTUHbI ero
npouweglero. HaunHanocb Bceraa ¢ 6auKaiwero
no BPEMEHU U CBOAWMIOCb K CAMOMY OTAANIEHHOMY,
K [eTCTBY, U HAa HEM OCTAHABNMBANOCH.

BcnomuHan nan UMBaH Wnbny o0  BapéHom
YyepHOCAMBE, KOTOPbIA emy npeasiarann ecTb
HblHYe, OH BCMOMWHAN O CbIPOM CMOPLLEHHOM
dpaHuy3ckom  uyepHocaMBe B pgeTcTBe, 006
ocobeHHOM BKyce ero M obunuu CAtoHbl, Korga
Oeno [OXOAMNI0 A0 KOCTOYKM, U pPASOM C 3TUM
BOCMOMMWHAHMEM BKyca BO3HMKan LUenbli pag
BOCMOMMHAHUI  TOTO BPeMeHW: HAHA, 6par,
UTPYLLKWN.
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Now there hung before his eyes a kidney or an
intestine that shirked its duty for a time; now there
was only incomprehensible, terrible death, from
which there was no escape.

These two states of mind had alternated from the
very beginning of the illness; but the further the
illness went, the more dubious and fantastic
became the considerations of the kidney and the
more real the awareness of approaching death.

He needed only to recall what he had been three
months ago and what he was now, to recall how
steadily he had gone downhill, for any possibility of
hope to be destroyed.

In the recent time of that solitude in which he
found himself, lying face to the back of the sofa,
that solitude in the midst of the populous town and
his numerous acquaintances and family—a solitude
than which there could be none more total
anywhere: not at the bottom of the sea, not under
the earth—in the recent time of that dreadful
solitude, Ivan llyich had lived only on imaginings of
the past.

One after another, pictures of the past appeared to
him. They always began with the nearest time and
went back to the most remote, to childhood, and
there they stayed.

If lvan llyich recalled the stewed prunes he had
been given to eat that day, he then recalled the
raw, shriveled French prunes of his childhood, their
special taste, the abundant saliva when it got as far
as the stone, and alongside this memory of taste
emerged a whole series of memories from that
time: his nanny, his brother, his toys.
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«He Hapgo 06 3ToMm... cauwKom 6onbHO», —
rosopun cebe MBaH Nabny 1 onAaTb NnepeHocuncs B
HacToAwee. [lyroBuua Ha CNUMHKe AuBaHa U
MOPLLMHbI cadbAHa.

«CadbsH gopor, HenpoyeH; ccopa bbina U3-3a Hero.
Ho cadbsH gpyron 6bin, n apyran ccopa, Koraa mbl
pasopsanu noptdenb y OTua M HAc HaKasanu, a
MamMa MpUHecna NUPOXKKN».

N onAaTb oCTaHaB/iMBaNOCb Ha AETCTBE, W ONATb
MBaHy Wnbuuy 6b110 60ABHO, M OH CTapanca
OTOrHaTb U AyMaTb O APYrOM.

M onatb TyT Ke, BMecTe C 3TUM XOAOM
BOCMOMMHAHUA, Y HeEro B Ayle WEN ApYyrow xog
BOCMOMMHAHWIA — O TOM, KaK yCU/MBaaach n pocna
ero 6onesHb. To ¥e, 4To Aanblue Ha3ag, To bonblie
6b110 KU3HKU. Bonble 6bIN10 M A0b6pa B KU3HU, U
6onbwe 6bINO M camoi KuM3HU. N TO KU apyroe
CNBaNoOCb BMecTe.

«KaK My4yeHMA BCE MAOYT XyXe M XyXe, Tak M BCA
YKM3Hb LA BCE XYyXKe U Xy)Ke», — ayman oH. OgHa
TOYKa CBeTNad TaM, Ha3aAu, B Hayane KU3HW, a
NoTom BCE uyepHee W YepHee W BCE ObicTpee U
6bicTpee.

«0O6paTHO NPOMNOPUNOHANBHO KBaZpaTam
paccTosHU oT cMepTU», — noayman MeaH Unbuu.
M 3T0T 06pa3 KamHA, NeTAWEro BHU3 C
yBenunumsatowencs 6oicTpoToi, 3anan emy B AgyLly.
u3Hb, pAg, yBeNUUMBAlOWMXCA CTPaAAHUNA, NeTUT
6bicTpee M ObiCTpee K KOHUY, CTpalHenwemy
CTpagaHuio. «fA nevy...»

OH B34parmnean, wesennnca, Xoten nNpoTmnBUTLCA,
HO Y€ OH 3HaJ, 4YTO NPOTUBUTBCA HENb3A, N ONATb
YyCTaZbiIMMU OT CMOTPEHMA, HO He Morywmnmmn He
CMOTpPETb Ha TO, 4TO 6bi10 nepeg HWUM, rnasamu
rnagen Ha CNUHKY AuWBaHa U XAan, — XAaan 31oro
CTpalWHOro nageHnA, ToN4YKa U paspywieHuna.
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“Mustn’t think about that ... too painful,” Ivan llyich
said to himself and shifted back to the present. A
button on the back of the sofa and the puckered
morocco.

“Morocco’s expensive, flimsy; there was a quarrel
over it. But there was another morocco and
another quarrel, when we tore our father’s
briefcase and were punished, and mama brought
us little pies.”

And again it stayed with childhood, and again it was
painful for Ivan llyich, and he tried to drive it away
and think of something else.

And again right there, along with this course of
recollection, another course of recollection was
going on in his soul—of how his illness had grown
and worsened. The further back it went, the more
life there was. There was more goodness in life, and
more of life itself. The two merged together.

“As my torment kept getting worse and worse, so
the whole of life got worse and worse,” he thought.
There was one bright spot back there, at the
beginning of life, and then it became ever darker
and darker, ever quicker and quicker.

“In inverse proportion to the square of the distance
from death,” thought Ivan llyich. And this image of
a stone plunging down with increasing speed sank
into his soul. Life, a series of ever-increasing
sufferings, races faster and faster towards its end,
the most dreadful suffering. “I’'m racing ...”

He would give a start, rouse himself, want to resist;
but he already knew that it was impossible to
resist, and again, with eyes weary from looking, but
unable not to look at what was before him, he
gazed at the back of the sofa and waited—waited
for that dreadful fall, impact, and destruction.
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The Death of Ivan llyich

«MpoTUBUTLCA HENb3A, — roBOpPUAN OH cebe. — Ho
XOTb 6bl MOHATb, 3ayem 3T0? W TOro Henbss.
O6BbACHUTL H6bl MOXKHO BbIN0, ecin bbl CKasaTb, YTO
A WA He TaK, Kak Hago. Ho 3Toro-to yxe
HEBO3MOKHO MPMU3HaTb», — rOBOPUA OH cam cebe,
BCMOMMHAA BCHO 3aKOHHOCTb, MNPaBWUIbHOCTb M
NPUINYMNE CBOEI KNU3HMU.

«ITOro-To AONYCTUTb YK HEBO3MOMXHO, — FOBOPUA
OH cebe, ycmexaacb rybamu, Kak 6yaTo KTo-HMbYAb
MOl BUAETb 3Ty ero yAbloKy u 6biTb 06MaHyTbIM
eto. — Her o06bAcHeHuna! MyuyeHune, cmepTb...
3auem?»

X

Tak npowno ase Hegenn. B aTn Hepenwn cnyvymnoco
KenaHHoe ana WMeBaHa Wnbnua M ero  KeHbl
cobbiTue: MeTpuwes  caenan dopmanbHoe
npeanoxeHue. 310 CIY4NN0CH BEYEPOM.

Ha papyroii aeHb Mpackosba ®PEAOPOBHA BoOlWA K
MY}y, 004ymbiBad, Kak o0b6bABUTL emy O
npeanoxeHnn ®éaopa MNetposuya, HO B 3Ty camyto
HOYb C WMBaHOM MWnabMyom cBepwMaacb HOBaA
nepemeHa K xyawemy.

MpackoBbs PEOOPOBHA 3acTasia €ro Ha TOM e
OVBaHe, HO B HOBOM MoOJIOXeHUU. OH nexan
HaB3HMYb, CTOHa/N W CMOTpen nepesg coboto
OCTaHOBUBLLMMCSA B3MIAA0M.

OHa cTana roBopuTb O fNekapcTBax. OH nepeBén
cBOM B3MA4 Ha Heé. OHa He AoroBopwuaa TOro, YTO
Hayana: Takas 3106a, UMEHHO K Hel, Bblparkanacb
B 3TOM B3rnsae.

— Papu Xpucrta, gaii MHe ymepeTb CMOKOWHO, —
CKasan oH.
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“It’'s impossible to resist,” he said to himself. “But at
least to understand what for? Even that is
impossible. It would be possible to explain it, if |
were to say to myself that | have not lived as one
ought. But that cannot possibly be acknowledged,”
he said to himself, recalling all the legitimacy,
regularity, and decency of his life.

“To admit that is quite impossible,” he said to
himself, his lips smiling, as if there were someone
to see that smile and be deceived by it. “There’s no
explanation! Torment, death ... What for?”

XI

So two weeks went by. During those weeks an
event desired by Ivan llyich and his wife took place:
Petrishchev made a formal proposal. This took
place in the evening.

The next day Praskovya Fyodorovna came to her
husband’s room, pondering how to announce
Fyodor Petrovich’s proposal to him, but the
previous night a new change for the worse had
occurred in Ivan llyich.

Praskovya Fyodorovna found him on the same sofa,
but in a new position. He was lying on his back,
moaning, and staring straight in front of him with a
fixed gaze.

She started talking about medicines. He shifted his
gaze to her. She did not finish what she had begun:
such spite, precisely against her, was expressed in
that gaze.

“For Christ’s sake, let me die in peace,” he said.
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OHa xoTena yxoauTb, HO B 3TO BpeMs BOLUAA A0Yb U
noZowna no3goposatbea. OH TaK e NOCMOoTPeN Ha
[04b, KaK U Ha KeHY 1 Ha eé BOMPOCbl O 340P0BbE
CYXO0 CKa3an el, YTo OH CKOpo 0cBO6OAUT UX BCEX OT
ceba. Obe 3amonyanun, NOCUAENMN U BbILAN.

— B uém ke Mbl BMHOBATbLI? — cKaszana Jlnsa
maTtepu. — TouyHO Mbl 3TO caenann! MHe Kanko
nana, HO 323 YTO e Hac My4aTb?

B obblyHOE Bpems npuexan AokTop. MBaH Mabuy
OTBEYAN emy: «Aa, HeT», He CMycKas C Hero
037106/1eHHOr0 B3rNAAa, U NOA, KOHeL, CKasan:

— Bepb Bbl 3HaeTe, YTO HMYEro He NMOMOMKET, TaK
OCTaBbrTe.

— O6neruntb CTpagaHUa MOXKeM, — CKasan
OOKTOP.

— W Toro He moxeTe; ocTasbTe.

LOKTOp BbllWeN B FOCTUHYIO U coobwmn Mpackosbe
dEnopoBHE, YTO OYEHb MNJIOXO M YTO OAHO CPeacTBO
— onuym, 4Ytobbl 0bnerdynTb CTpadaHuA, KoTopsblie
OOIKHbI BbITb Y¥KaCHbI.

[loKTOp OroBopu, YTO CTPafaHUs ero pusmyeckme
yXacHbl, U 3T0 6blna MpaBAa; HO YyXKacHee ero
bU3NYECKMX CTpagaHui BblAn ero HPaBCTBEHHbIE
CTpaZaHus, U B 3TOM 6bl/10 1aBHOE €ro MyyeHue.

HpaBCTBEHHbIE CTPAfAaHUA ero COCTOANN B TOM, YTO
B 3Ty HOYb, MAAA Ha COHHOe, AobpoaylHoe
CKynactoe nuuo lepacvma, emy BAPYr NPWLAO B
ro/IoBY: @ YTO, KaKk U B CAMOM Jie/le BCA MOS YKU3Hb,
CO3HaTeNbHas KU3Hb, Bbl1a «He To».
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She was going to leave, but just then their daughter
came in and went over to greet him. He looked at
his daughter in the same way as at his wife, and to
her questions about his health said drily to her that
he would soon free them all of himself. They both
fell silent, sat for a while, and left.

“What fault is it of ours?” Liza said to her mother.
“As if we did anything! | feel sorry for papa, but why
torment us?”

The doctor came at the usual time. Ivan llyich
answered “Yes” and “No,” without taking his
spiteful gaze from him, and in the end said:

“You know you can’t help at all, so leave off.”

“We can ease your suffering,” said the doctor.

“Even that you can’t do. Leave off.”

The doctor came out to the drawing room and
informed Praskovya Fyodorovna that things were
very bad and that the only remedy was opium to
ease his sufferings, which must be terrible.

The doctor said that his physical sufferings were
terrible, and that was true; but more terrible than
his physical sufferings were his moral sufferings,
and these were his chief torment.

His moral sufferings consisted in the fact that,
looking at Gerasim’s sleepy, good-natured, high-
cheekboned face that night, it had suddenly
occurred to him: And what if my whole life, my
conscious life, has indeed been “not right”?
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EMy npuvwno B ronosy, 4YTto TO, 4TO emy
npeacTaBnANoCh npexae CoBepLUEHHOW
HEBO3MOKHOCTbIO, TO, YTO OH MPOXKMU CBOK XKU3Hb
He TaK, Kak A0/KHO 6blN10, YTo 3TO Morno bbiTb
npasga. EMy npuwio B rosioBy, Yto Te ero 4yTb
3aMeTHble Nonoa3HoBeHMA 60pbbbl NPOTUB TOrO,
yTo HauBbICLIE NOCTaBAEHHbIMM NoabMM
CYMTaNOCb  XOPOLUMM,  MOMON3HOBEHMA  YyTb
3aMeTHble, KOTOpble OH TOTYac *Ke OTroHAA OT
cebA, — 4YTO OHM-TO M MOIMM BbITb HacToAwMe, a
ocTanbHoe BCE MO0 6bITb He TO.

N ero cnyxba, U ero ycTpomcTBa KM3HWU, U €ro
Cembsf, U 3T MHTepechbl obuecTsa U cNy*Kbbl — BCé
3TO0 Mor1o 6bITb He To. OH MOMbITaACA 3aWUTUTL
npen cobon Bcé 3to. M BApPYr NOYYyBCTBOBAN BCHO
cnabocTb TOro, YTO OH 3awMuiaet. U 3awmwato
Heuero 6bin10.

«A ecnu 3To TaK, — CKasan oH cebe, — U A yXOXKy
M3 }KM3HM C CO3HaHMEM TOro, YTo Norybun BcE, Yto
MHe AaHo 6blno, U nonpasBuTb Henb3A, Toraa 4To
K?»

OH Nnér HaB3HMYb M CTas COBCEM MO-HOBOMY
nepebupaTtb BCIO CBOH MU3Hb. Korga oH yBuaan
YTPOM NnaKesa, MOTOM ¥KeHy, MOTOM 40Yb, NMOTOM
OOKTOpa, — Kaxgoe MX ABUMKEHME, Kaxpoe WX
CNIOBO MOATBEPKAAN0 AN HETO YMKACHYH WCTUHY,
OTKPbIBLUYIOCA eMy Houbto. OH B HUX BUAeN cebs,
BCE TO, YeM OH KW/, U ACHO BWUAEN, YTO BCE 3TO
6blI0 HEe TO, BCE 3TO O6blN YXACHbI OrPOMHbIN
06MaH, 3aKpbIBaOLLUIA U KU3Hb U CMEPTb.

3TO CO3HaHMEe YBEAWYMNIO, YAECATEPUNO ero
dusmyeckne ctpagaHua. OH CTOHan M meTanca u
obaéprmBan Ha cebe ogexay. EmMy Kasanocb, 4To
OHa Aywwuna u gasuna ero. M 3a aTo oH HeHasuaen
UX.

Emy panu 6onbluyto 403y OnMyma, OH 3abbiics; HO
B 06en Hayanocb onATb To e. OH rHan Bcex OT
cebA 1 meTanca c mecta Ha MecTo.

KeHa npuwna K Hemy m ckasana:
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It occurred to him that what had formerly appeared
completely impossible to him, that he had not lived
his life as he should have, might be true. It occurred
to him that those barely noticeable impulses he
had felt to fight against what highly placed people
considered good, barely noticeable impulses which
he had immediately driven away—that they might
have been the real thing, and all the rest might
have been not right.

His work, and his living conditions, and his family,
and these social and professional interests—all
might have been not right. He tried to defend it all
to himself. And he suddenly felt all the weakness of
what he was defending. And there was nothing to
defend.

“But if that’s so,” he said to himself, “and | am
quitting this life with the consciousness that | have
ruined everything that was given me, and it is
impossible to rectify it, what then?”

He lay on his back and started going over his whole
life in a totally new way. In the morning, when he
saw the footman, then his wife, then his daughter,
then the doctor—their every movement, their
every word confirmed the terrible truth revealed to
him that night. In them he saw himself, all that he
had lived by, and saw clearly that it was all not
right, that it was all a terrible, vast deception
concealing both life and death.

This consciousness increased his physical sufferings
tenfold. He moaned, and thrashed, and tore at his
clothes. It seemed to be choking and crushing him.
And for that he hated them.

He was given a large dose of opium and became
oblivious; but at dinnertime the same thing began
again. He drove everyone away and thrashed from
side to side.

His wife came to him and said:
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— Jean, ronybuuK, coenan 3To AnA meHs (ana
MeHsA?). 3TO He MOMKeT MoBpeauTb, HO 4acTo
nomoraert. Y7o Xe, 3TO HM4Yero. N 340poBble YacTo...

OH OTKpbIN WNAPOKO rasa.

— Yt10? Mpuuyactutbca? 3auyem? He Hago! A
BMNPOYEM...

OHa 3annakana.

— [a, moi apyr? A nos3oBy Hawero, oH TaKoM
MMWAbINA.

— MpeKpacHo, o4YeHb XOPOLLO, — NPOroBOPUI OH.

Korga npuwén CBAWEHHUK U UCMOBEAOBaA €ro, OH
CMArYUICA, NOYYBCTBOBA/A KaK byato obneryeHue
OT CBOWMX COMHEHMI W BCAeacTBME 3TOro0  OT
CTPaZaHWUI, M Ha HEro Halla MUHYTa Hagexabl. OH
onaTb CTan AymaTb O CAEnoi  KuUWKe U
BO3MOXHOCTU ucnpasBneHua eé. OH npwuyacTuaca
CO C/Ie3aMM Ha rN1asax.

Korga ero ynoxwau nocne npuyactvsa, emy crajo
Ha MWHYTY Nerko, v ONATb ABMAACb Hadewaa Ha
*u3Hb. OH cTan gymatb 06 onepauuu, KOTOpyH
npegnaranm emy.

«XUTb, MUTb Xody», — rosopun oH cebe. MeHa
npuiLLa No3apaBuTb; OHa CKasana obbluHble C10Ba
1 npnbasuna:

— He npaeaa nu, Tebe nydwe?
OH, He rapA Ha Heé, NporoBopun: aa.

E€ opexpa, e€ cnoxeHue, BblparkeHWe eé nuua,
3BYK €& rosioca — BCE cKa3ano emy ogHo: «He To.
Bcé TO, 4em Tbl XU U KUBELWDb, — €CTb N0Xb,
06MaH, CKpbIBalOLWMIA OT TEHA KU3Hb U CMEPTLY.
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“Jean, darling, do this for me” (for me?). “It can’t do
any harm and often helps. It’s really nothing. Even
healthy people often ...”

He opened his eyes wide.

“What? Take communion? Why? There’s no need!
Although ...”

She began to cry.

“Yes, my dear? I'll send for ours, he’s so nice.”

“Excellent, very good,” he said.

When the priest came and confessed him, he
softened, felt a sort of relief from his doubts and
consequently from his sufferings, and a moment of
hope came over him. He began thinking about the
appendix again and the possibility of its mending.
He took communion with tears in his eyes.

When they laid him down after communion, he felt
eased for a moment, and hopes of life appeared
again. He began to think about the operation that
had been suggested to him.

“To live, | want to live,” he said to himself. His wife
came to congratulate him on his communion; she
said the usual words and added:

“Isn’t it true you’re feeling better?”
He said “Yes” without looking at her.

Her clothes, her figure, the expression of her face,
the sound of her voice—all told him one thing:
“Not right. All that you’ve lived and live by is a lie, a
deception, concealing life and death from you.”
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M Kak TONbKO OH noAyman 3TO, MOAHANACb ero
HEHaBUCTb M BMeCTe C HEeHaBWUCTblO ¢U3NYEeCcKMe
MyuuTe/ibHbIE CTPafaHuMa W C  CTpagaHuUAMM
CO3HaHMe HeunsbexkHoln, banskoi normbenun. Yro-to
COenanocb HOBOE: CTajno BUHTUTb, WU CTPENATb, M
CAaBnMBaTh AbIXaHWe.

BbipaxkeHue nua ero, Korga oH NporoBoOpUa «aa»,
6bl10 yXKacHo. lMporoBopuB 3TO «Aa», MAaa en
npPsMo B /IMUO, OH HeobblYallHO Ans CBOEWM
cnabocTn BbICTPO NOBEPHY/ICA HUYKOM U 3aKpMYan:

— YiauTte, yinante, octaBbTe meHs!

XII

C 3TO MWHYTbl Hayanca TOT TPU [AHA He
nepecTaBaBlUMi KPUK, KOTOPbIA TaK Bbin yXKaceH,
4YTO Henb3a 6bIN0 3a AByMA ABepaAMM bHe3 yxkaca
C/NbIWATL ero. B Ty MUHYTY, KaK OH OTBETU/ KEHe,
OH MOHAN, YTO OH MpoMnasj, YTO BO3BpaTa HET, YTO
NPUWEN KOHel, COBCEM KOHEel, a COMHEHWe TaK U
He paspeLUeHo, TaK U OCTaéTCA COMHEHMNEM.

— Y! Yyl Y — Kpuuan oH Ha pasHble MHTOHaLUU.
OH Hayan Kpmyatb: «He xouy!» — 1 TaK npogonxkan
Kpn4aTb Ha ByKBY «y».

Bce Tpu AHSA, B NPOS0NKEHUE KOTOPbIX 418 HEro He
6bl10 BpemeHW, OH bGapaxTancA B TOM YEPHOM
MeLLUKe, B KOTOPbIA NPOCOBbIBasa €ro HeBMAMMAsn
Henpeogonumaa cuna. OH 6unca, Kak 6bétca B
pyKax nanaya NpUMroBOPEHHbIN K CMepTH, 3Has, YTo
OH He MOXET CMacTUCb; U C KaXKgoh MWHYTOM OH
YyBCTBOBAJI, YTO, HECMOTpPSA Ha Bce ycununsa 6opbbbl,
OH 6aMKe M bauXke CTAHOBUACA K TOMY, 4TO
yKacano ero.
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And as soon as he thought it, his hatred arose and
together with hatred his tormenting physical
sufferings and with his sufferings the consciousness
of near, inevitable destruction. Something new set
in: twisting, and shooting, and choking his breath.

The expression of his face when he said “Yes” was
terrible. Having uttered this “Yes,” he looked her
straight in the face, turned over with a quickness
unusual in his weak state, and shouted:

1”7

“Go away, go away, leave me alone

XII

From that moment began a three-day ceaseless
howling, which was so terrible that it was
impossible to hear it without horror even through
two closed doors. The moment he answered his
wife, he realized that he was lost, that there was no
return, that the end had come, the final end, and
his doubt was still not resolved, it still remained
doubt.

“Oh! Ohh! Oh!” he howled in various intonations.
He began by howling, “I won’t!” and so went on
howling on the letter O.

For all three days, in the course of which there was
no time for him, he was thrashing about in that
black sack into which an invisible, invincible force
was pushing him. He struggled as one condemned
to death struggles in the executioner’s hands,
knowing he cannot save himself; and with every
moment he felt that, despite all his efforts to
struggle, he was coming closer and closer to what
terrified him.
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OH 4yBCTBOBAJI, YTO My4YeHbe €ro U B TOM, YTO OH
BCOBbIBAETCS B 3Ty YEPHYIO Ablpy, U ewweé bonblie B
TOM, YTO OH He MOXeT nposie3Tb B Heé. lNponesTb
e eMy MelaeT NpusHaHbe TOro, YTO KU3Hb ero
6blfa xopoLan. ITO-TO OonpaBAaHME CBOEMN KU3HMU
Lenasao 1 He NycKaio ero Bnepéa n bonblue BCero
My4ano ero.

Bopyr Kakas-To cuia TONIKHy/Ma ero B rpygb, B 60K,
ewé cunbHee cAaBuMna emy AplxaHue, OH
npoBaAuaca B Ablpy, M TamM, B KOHLE Ablpbl,
3acBeTMnoCb 4Yto-To. C HMM caenanocb TO, 4TO
6bIBasI0 C HUM B BaroHe Kesne3HoW Joporu, Koraa
Aymaellb, YTO efellb BNepéa, a efelb Hasag, M
BAPYT Y3Haellb HacTosLLee HanpaBaeHue.

— [a, Bcé 6blI0 He TO, — CKasa/l OH cebe, — HO
3TO HUYero. MOXHO, MOXKHO caenatb «To». YTo *
«TO»? — OMPOCKAN OH cebs 1 BAPYr 3aTUX.

370 6bI1I0 B KOHLE TPeTbero AHsA, 33 Yac 40 ero
cmepTu. B 370 camoe Bpemsa rMMHa3UCTUK TUXOHbKO
NPOKpasca K OoTuy M NOAOWEN K ero nocrenu.
YMUpaoWmMin  BCE Kpuyan OTHasHHO W Kugan
pyKamu. Pyka ero nonana Ha rofioBy rMMHasMCTHKa.
MMHa3UCTMK CXBaTuUN €&, npuxkan K rybam u
3annakan.

B aT0 camoe Bpema WMBaH Wnbuy nposanuncs,
yBMAAN CBET, U emy OTKPbINOCb, YTO KWU3Hb ero
6blna He TO, YTO HAZO, HO YTO 3TO MOMKHO eLUé
nonpasutb. OH cnpocun cebA: 4To XKe «To», U
3aTUX, NPUCAYLLINBAACH.

TyT OH NOYYyBCTBOBAA, YTO PYKY €ro LenyeT KTo-To.
OH OTKpbIN F1a3a W B3MSHYA Ha cblHa. Emy cTano
anko ero. *KeHa nogowna K Hemy. OH B3rIAHYN Ha
Heé. OHa C OTKPbITLIM PTOM U C HEOTEPTbIMM
cnes3amm  Ha HOCYy WM LWeKe, C OTYaAHHbIM
Bblpa*KeEHNMEM CMOTpena Ha Hero. Emy xanko ctano
eé.
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He felt that his torment lay in being thrust into that
black hole, and still more in being unable to get into
it. What kept him from getting into it was the claim
that his had been a good life. This justification of his
life clutched at him, would not let him move
forward, and tormented him most of all.

Suddenly some force shoved him in the chest, in
the side, choked his breath still more, he fell
through the hole, and there, at the end of the hole,
something lit up. What was done to him was like
what happens on the train, when you think you are
moving forward, but are moving backward, and
suddenly find out the real direction.

“Yes, it was all not right,” he said to himself, “but
never mind. | can, | can do ‘right’ But what is
‘right’?” he asked himself and suddenly grew still.

This was at the end of the third day, an hour before
his death. Just then the little schoolboy quietly
stole into his father’s room and went up to his bed.
The dying man went on howling desperately and
thrashing his arms about. His hand landed on the
boy’s head. The boy seized it, pressed it to his lips,
and wept.

Just then Ivan llyich fell through, saw light, and it
was revealed to him that his life had not been what
it ought, but that it could still be rectified. He asked
himself what was “right,” and grew still, listening.

Here he felt that someone was kissing his hand. He
opened his eyes and looked at his son. He felt sorry
for him. His wife came over to him. He looked at
her. She was gazing at him with a despairing
expression, openmouthed, and with unwiped tears
on her nose and cheek. He felt sorry for her.
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«[a, A Mmyyato ux, — nogyman oH. — MIm Kanko, Ho
UM nydwe byaert, koraa 8 ympy». OH XOoTen ckasaTb
3TO, HO He B cunax 6bin BbIrOBOPMUTL. «Bnpouem,
3aYem e roBopwuTb, HaZO cAenaTtb», — nogyman
OH. OH YKa3a/ »KeHe B3rA40M Ha CbliHa U CKasan:

— YBeau... Xanko... u Tebs... — OH xoTen ckasaTb
eweé «npocTU», HO CKasan «MponycTu», U, He B
cuMnax yxe 6yayuym nonpasBUTbCA, MaxHY/ PYKOIO,
3Has, YTO MOMMET TOT, KOMY HaZo.

M BOpyr eMy CTano AICHO, YTO TO, YTO TOMWU/IO €ro U
He BbIXOAMNO, YTO BAPYr BCE BbIXOAWUT Cpasy, M C
OBYX CTOPOH, C AECATU CTOPOH, CO BCEX CTOPOH.
*anko ux, Hago caenatb, Yytobbl MM He 60abHO
6b1n0. M36aBUTb UX N CamMOMy M3BaBUTLCA OT 3TUX
CTpaaaHuii.

«KaK Xxopowo 1 KaKk npocto, — nogyman oH. — A
6onb? — cnpocun oH ceba, — Eé Kyaa? Hy-ka, raoe
Tbl, 60b?»

OH cTan npucaywmnsaThbea.

«[a, BOT OHa. Hy 4To X, NycKai 6onby.

«A cmepTb? [oe oHa?»

OH WCKan cBOEro nNpexHero MNPMBLIYHOrNO CTpaxa
CMepTU U He Haxoaun ero. [ae oHa? Kakaa cmepTb?
CTpaxa HMKaKoro He 6bln0, NOTOMY YTO U CMEPTU
He b6bln1o.

BmecTto cmepTu Bbin cBET.

— Tak BOT uyto! — BAOpPYr BCAYyX nporosopun
oH. — Kakas pagocTtb!
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“Yes, I'm tormenting them,” he thought. “They’re
sorry, but it will be better for them when | die.” He
wanted to say that, but was unable to bring it out.
“Anyhow, why speak, | must act,” he thought. He
indicated his son to his wife with his eyes and said:

“Take him away ... sorry ... for you, too ...” He also
wanted to say “Forgive,” but said “Forgo,” and, no
longer able to correct himself, waved his hand,
knowing that the one who had to would
understand.

And suddenly it became clear to him that what was
tormenting him and would not be resolved was
suddenly all resolved at once, on two sides, on ten
sides, on all sides. He was sorry for them, he had to
act so that it was not painful for them. To deliver
them and deliver himself from these sufferings.

“How good and how simple,” he thought. “And the
pain?” he asked himself. “What’s become of it?
Where are you, pain?”

He became attentive.
“Yes, there it is. Well, then, let there be pain.
“And death? Where is it?”

He sought his old habitual fear of death and could
not find it. Where was it? What death? There was
no more fear because there was no more death.

Instead of death there was light.

“So that’s it!” he suddenly said aloud. “What joy!”
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[na Hero BCé 3To NPOM30LLIO B O4HO MIHOBEHWE, U
3Ha4yeHWe 3TOr0 MrHOBEHWS YXKe He WU3MEHANOCH.
Onn NPUCYTCTBYIOWMNX  Ke aroHus ero
npogonKanacb ewé paBa 4Yaca. B rpyau ero
KNOKOTaNl0 YTO-TO; WU3MOXAEHHOE Teno ero
B3gparueano. [loToM pexe U pexe CTajlo
K/OKOTaHbe U XpUMNeHbe.

— KoHueHo! — cKasan KTo-To Haf, HUM.

OH ycnblxan 3TM CNoBa W MOBTOPUA UX B CBOEM
aywe. «KoHYyeHa cmepTb, — CKas3an oH cebe. — E&
HeT 6onblue».

OH BTAHYN B cebs BO34yX, OCTAaHOBWACA Ha
Nos0BMHE B34,0Xa, MOTAHYCA U yMep.
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For him all this happened in an instant and the
significance of that instant never changed. For
those present, his agony went on for two more
hours. Something gurgled in his chest; his
emaciated body kept twitching. Then the gurgling
and wheezing gradually subsided.

“It’s finished!” someone said over him.

He heard those words and repeated them in his
soul. “Death is finished,” he said to himself. “It is no
more.”

He drew in air, stopped at mid-breath, stretched
out, and died.
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