Boitna M Mup. Boiina MMup. Boitna M Mup, Bowna M Mup. Boisa U Mup.

~

11 eHuog

eHHOg AU 1 eHHOY ‘dU

~

Boiina M Mup. ‘Boiina M Mup. Boitna M Mup. Boitna M Mup.
eHuoq "duly U

SERE

Nl T LT

=
=
-
2
=
=
=
oo}
®
m Suly kS Y 7 % =
ik -
— =
=
5 ¥
= ® .
= =
=
TR . Z
i3 - ¢ TR =
P fayorite of the Empress Marya Fedldtovna . “With these REET S %1 .g
words sheegreeted Prince Vasili Kuragin, & man,of | SARX %, -
& high rark dnd importance, who was the first 10 amive | B AY 75 s N P ]
l'ﬁ‘ @t her-reception. Anna Paviévna had had a cough for | BEMBTHWREAY, W -HE B LS =]
some days. She was, as shé said, suffering from la | ESHM T &K, i MBHF, B TR ¢
~ &ippe; grippe being then a new word in St. Peters- | fTHEBE (45, ZEX M MRS T £ :
3 burg, used only by the elite. All her invitations with- | ST IE, HRFEM A A HE ). -
'. out exception, written in French, and delivered by & | X E | h—Za R8RS ETHET
scarlet’™~ liveried footman that moming, ran as fol- | M —MAMEE, MTFH= . =
lows: -~
K you have nothing better to do, Count (or ARER) DR ERTREWSE -_c
Prince) , and if the prospect of spending an evening | ROBFIWAT HA0IE, tn SR 08 &, Fo— 4 144
vith a pod invalid is ot to0 tervible, 1 shall be very | YR MRIER LA, fe— R — R E T &
p see sou fonight between 7 and 10 - An- | EF FMME, BARWERBN, ESR S
LR KRB A RB %S & o
FUAR," =
=
e
=
. mr— =

: “duj |1 pHMOY “du\ Y eHUOG “dUN I eHMOY “dUA A B;{lﬁ()ﬂ ‘duAr 11 ©HHO




B SR

()RR Mk *
REZIRPEHARE #

AR AR B YILI PEOPLE’S PRESS
I 3CH i AL - KEWEN PRESS



FAEG R TR

EHERSHE (CIP) 8

R 2 EHEN Bk / EE8E, TERF
AR A AR AR, 2001. 12

ISBN 7 — 5374 — 0291 — 4

[ttt 0I.OF @ E- .25
AR N.H319.45 1

Xt B,

dEREAEBE CIP #i8#=(2001) 5 082302 5

KRBT CEBEE
— R E E R RS FHE
AREFORERAET LkA, 1k% i#

FRARSBEM FSCHRME  HERET
(LR TEEL 28 5 HR4s 833200)
BHPEBIEZE PR EDR]

880x1230 X 32F 650 EPgk 16640 TF
20014E 12 B 1M 2001 4E 12 A% 1 RENRI
EN%:1—3000 &

ISBN 7 - 5374 — 0291 — 4/1:247
EHr:896.80 T

WA ENER RV, TR B FARED) IR



Denisov. He knew his stubborn will and straightfor-
ward hasty temper.

When the reading of Denisov’ s virulent reply,
which took more than an hour, was over, Rostov said
nothing, and he spent the rest of the day in a most
dejected state of mind amid Denisov’ s hospital com-
rades, who had round him, telling them what he
knew and listening to their stories. Denisov was
moodily silent all the evening.

Late in the evening, when Rostov was about to
leave, he asked Denisov whether he had no comrmis-
sion for him.

‘Yes, wait a bit,’ said Denisov, glancing round
at the officers, and taking his papers from under his
pillow he went to the window, where he had an ink-
pot, and sat down to write.

‘It seems it"s no use knocking one’ s head against
awall!” he said, coming from the window and giving
Rostov a large envelope. In it was the petition to the
Emperor drawn up by the auditor, in which Denisov,
without alluding to the offenses of the commissariat
officials, simply asked for pardon.

‘Hand it in. It seems. ..  He did not finish, but
gave a painfully unnatural smile.

CHAPTER XIX

Having retumed to the regiment and told the com-
mander the state of Denisov’s affairs, Rostov rode to
Tilsit with the letter to the Emperor.

On the thirteenth of June the French and Russian
Emperors arrived in Tilsit. Boris Drubetskoy had
asked the important personage on whom he was in at-
tendance, to include him in the suite appointed for
the stay at Tilsit.

‘I should like to see the great man,’ he said, al-
luding to Napoleon, whom hitherto he, like everyone
else, had always called Buonaparte.
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*You are speaking of Buonaparte?” asked the gen-
eral, smiling.

Boris looked at his general inquiringly and immedi-
ately saw that he was being tested.

‘I am speaking, Prince, of the Emperor Napo-
lem, ’ he replied. The general patted him on the
shoulder, with a smile. )

“You will go far,* he said, and took him to Tilsit
with him.

Boris was among the few present at the Niemen on
the day the two Emperors met. He saw the raft, dec-
orated with monograms, saw Napoleon pass before the
French Guards on the farther bank of the river, saw
the pensive face of the Emperor Alexander as he sat
in silence in a tavemn on the bank of the Niemen
awaiting Napoleon’ s amival, saw both Emperors get
into boats, and saw how Napoleon — reaching the raft
first — stepped quickly forward to meet Alexander and
held out his hand to him, and how they both retired
into the pavilien.

Since he had begun to move in the highest circles
Boris had made it his habit to watch attentively all
that went on around him and to note it down. At the
time of the meeting at Tilsit he asked the names of
those who had come with Napoleon and about the uni-
forms they wore, and listened attentively to words
spoken by important personages. At the moment the
Emperors went into the pavilion he locked at his
watch, and did not forget to look at it again when Al-
exander came out. The interview had lasted an hour
and fifty — three miftes. He noted this down that
same evening, among other facts he felt to be of his-
toric importance.

As the Emperor’ s suite was a very small one, it
was a matter of great importance, for a man who val-
ued his success in the service, to be at Tilsit on the
oceasion of this interview between the two Emperors,
and having succeeded in this, Boris felt that hence-
forth his position was fully assured. He had not only
become known, but people had grown accustomed to
him and accepted him. Twice he had executed com-
missions to the Emperor himself, so that the latier
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knew his face, and all those at court, far from cold ~
shouldering him as at first when they considered him a
newcomer, would now have been surprised had he
been absent.

Boris lodged with another adjutant, the Polish
Count Zhilinski. Zhilinski, a Pole brought up in Par-
is, was rich, and passionately fond of the French,
and almost every day of the stay at Tilsit, French of-
ficers of the Guard and from French headquarters were
dining and lunching with him and Boris.

On the evening of the twenty — fourth of June,
Count Zhilinski arranged a supper for his French
friends. The guest of honor was an aide - de — camp
of Napoleon's, there were also several French offic-
ers of the Guard, and a page of Napoleon’s, a young
lad of an old amstocratic French family. That same
day, Rostov, profiting by the darkness to avoid being
recognized in civilian dress. came to Tilsit and went
to the lodging occupied by Boris and Zhilinski.

Rostov, in common with the whole amy from
which he came, was far from having experienced the
change of feeling toward Napoleon and the French —
who from being foes had suddenly become friends —
that had taken place at headquarters and in Boris. In
the army, Bonaparte and the French were still regard-
ed with mingled feelings of anger, contempt, and
fear.

Only recently, talking with one of Platov’ s Coss-
ack officers, Rostov had argued that if Napoleon were
taken prisoner he would be treated not as a sovereign,
but as a criminal. Quite lately, happening to meet a
wounded French colonel on the road, Rostov had ma-
intained with heat that peace was impossible between
a legitimate sovereign and the criminal Bonaparte.
Rostov was therefore unpleasantly struck by the pres-
ence of French officers in Boris’ lodging, dressed in
uniforms he had been accustomed to see from quite a
different point of view from the outposts of the flank .

As soon as he noticed a French officer, who thrust
his head out of the door, that warlike feeling of hos-
tility which he always experienced st the sight of the
enemy suddenly seized him. He stopped at the
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threshold and asked in Russian whether Drubetskoy
lived there. Boris, hearing a strange voice in the an-
teroom, came out to meet him. An expression of an-
noyance showed itself for 2 moment on his face on
first recognizing Rostov.

“Ah, it’s you? Very glad, very glad to see you, ’
he said, however, coming toward him with a smile.
But Rostov had noticed his first impulse.

‘1’ ve come at a bad time I think. I should not
have come, but I have business, ” he said coldly.

‘No, I only wonder how you managed to get away
from your regiment. In a minute I shall be at your dis-
posal. 'he said, answering someone who called him.

‘I see I'm intruding,* Rostov repeated.

The look of annoyance had already disappeared
from Boris’ face: having evidently reflected and de-
cided how to act, he very quietly took both Rostov's
hands and led him into the next room. His eyes,
looking serenely and steadily at Rostov, seemed to be
veiled by something, as if screened by blue spectacles
of conventionality. Se it seemed to Rostoy.

‘Oh, come now! As if'you could come at a wrong
time!* said Boris, and he led him into the room
where the supper table was laid and introduced him to
his guests, explaining that he was not a civilian, but
an hussar officer, and an old friend of his.

‘Count Zhilinski — le Comte N. N. - le Capi-
taine S. S.,’ said he, naming his guesis. Rostov
looked frowningly at the Frenchmen, bowed reluctant-
ly, and remained silent.

Zhilinski evidently did not receive this new Russian
person very willingly into his circle and did net speak
to Rostov. Boris did not appear 1o notice the con-
straint the newcomer produced and, with the same
pleasant composure and the same veiled look in his
eyes with which he had met Rostov, tried to enliven
the conversation. One of the Frenchmen, with the
politeness characteristic of his countrymen, addressed
the obstinately tacitum Rostov, saying that the lafter
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had probably come to Tilsit to see the Emperor.

‘No, I came on business, ’ replied Rostov, brief-
ly.

Rostov had been out of humor from the moment he
noticed the look of dissatisfaction on Boris’ face, and
as always happens to those in a bad humor, it seemed
to him that everyone regarded him with aversion and
that he was in everybody’ s way. He really was in
their way, for he alone took no part in the conversati-
on which again became general . The looks the visitors
cast on him seemed to say: ‘ And what is he sitting
here for?” He rose and went up to Boris.

‘ Anyhow, I'm in your way,’ he said in a low
tone. ‘Come and talk over my business and I' 1l go
away.’

‘Oh, no, not at all,’ said Boris. ‘But if you are
tired, come and lie down in my room and have a
rest.’

‘Yes, really...’

They went into the little room where Boris slept.
Rostov, without sitting down, began at once, irrita-
bly (as if Boris were to blame in some way) telling
him about Denisov’ s affair, ‘asking him whether,
through his general, he could and would intercede
with the Emperor on Denisov’s behalf and get Den-
isov’s petition handed in. When he and Boris were
alone, Rostov felt for the first time that he could not
look Boris in the face without a sense of awkward-
ness. Boris, with one leg crossed over the other and
stroking his left hand with the slender fingers of his
right, listened to Rostov as a general listens to the re-
port of a subordinate, now looking aside and now gaz-
ing straight into Rostov’ s eyes with the same veiled
look. Each time this happened Rostov felt uncomfort-
able and cast down his eyes.

‘I have heard of such cases and know that His
Majesty is very severe in such affairs. I think it would
be best not to bring it before the Emperor, but to ap-
ply to the commander of the corps. . . . But in gener-
al, I think...’

“So you don’t want to do anything? Well then,
say so!* Rostov almost shouted, not looking Boris in
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the face.

Boris smiled.

‘On the contrary, I will do what I can. Only I
thought. ..’

At that moment Zhilinski’ s voice was heard calling
Boris.

‘Well then, go, go, go. .. said Rostov, and re-
fusing supper andremaining alone in the little room,
he walked up and down for a long time, hearing the
_ lighthearted French conversation from the next room.

CHAPTER XX

Rostov had come to Tilsit the day least suitable for
a petition on Denisov’s behalf. He could not himself
go to the general in attendance as he was in mufti and
had come to Tilsit without permission to do so, and
Boris, even had he wished to, could not have done so
on the following day. On that day, June 27, the pre-
liminaries of peace were signed. The Emperors ex-
changed decorations: Alexander received the Cross of
the Legion of Honor and Napoleon the Order of St.
Andrew of the First Degree, and a dinner had been
arranged for the evening, given by a battalion of the
French Guards to the Preobrazhensk battalion. The
Emperors were to be present at that banquet.

Rostov felt so ill at ease and uncomfortable with
Boris that, when the latter looked in after supper, he
pretended to be asleep, and early next moming went
away, avoiding Boris. In his civilian clothes and a
round hat, he wandered about the town, staring at
the French and their uniforms and at the streets and
houses where the Russian and French Emperors were
staying. In a square he saw tables being set up and
preparations made for the dinner; he saw the Russian
and French colors draped from side to side of the
streets, with hugh monograms A and N. In the win-
dows of the houses also flags and bunting were dis-
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played.

“Boris doesn’t want to help me and I don’t want
to ask him. That’s settled,’ thought Nicholas. ‘All
is over between us, but I won’t leave here without
having done all I can for Denisov and certainly not
without getting his letter to the Emperor. The Emper-
or!... He is here!’ thought Rostov, who had un-
consciously retumed to the house where Alexander
lodged.

Saddled horses were standing before the house and
the suite were assembling, evidently preparing for the
Emperor to come out.

‘I may see him at any moment,’ thought Rostov.
‘H only 1 were to hand the letter direct to him and
tell him all. .. could they really arrest me for my ci-
vilian clothes? Surely not! He would understand on
whose side justice lies. He understands everything,
knows everything. Who can be more just, more mag-
nanimous than he? And even if they did arrest me for
being here, what would it matter?’ thought he, look-
ing at an officer who was entering the house the Em-
peror occupied. ‘ After all, people dogoin.... It’s
all nonsense! 1’1l go in and hand the letter to the
Emperor myself so much the worse for Drubetskoy
who drives me to it!’ And suddenly with a determi-
nation he himself did not expect, Rostov felt for the
letter in his pocket and went straight to the house.

‘No, I won’ t miss my opportunity now, as I did
after Austerlitz,’ he thought, expecting every mo-
ment to meet the monarch, and conscious of the blood
that rushed to his heart at the thought. ‘T will fall at
his feet and beseech him. He will lift me up, will
listen, and will even thank me. “I am happy when I
can do good, but to remedy injustice is the greatest
happiness,” Rostov fancied the sovereign saying.
- And passing people who looked after him with euriosi-
ty, he entered the porch of the Emperor’s house.

A broad staircase led straight up from the entry,
and to the right he saw a closed door. Below, under
the staircase, was a door leading to the lower floor.

*Whom do you want?” someone inquired.
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“To hand in a letter, a petition, to His Majesty,’
said Nicholas, with a tremor in his voice.

“ A petition? This way, to the officer the officer on
duty (he was shown the door leading downstairs), ’
“only it won’t be accepted.’

On hearing this indifferent voice, Rostov grew
frightened at what he was doing; the thought of meet-
ing the Emperor at any moment was so fascinating and
consequently so alarming that he was ready to run
away, but the official who had questioned him opened
the door, and Rostov entered.

A short stout man of about thirty, in white breech-
es and high boots and a batiste shirt that he had evi-
dently only just put on, standing in that room, and
his valet was buttoning on to the back of his breeches
a new pair of handsome silk — embroidered braces
that, for some reason, attracted Rostov’s attention.
This man was was speaking to someone in the adjoin-
ing room.

‘A good figure and in her first bloom,’ he was
saying, but on seeing Rostov, he stopped short and
frowned .

‘What is it? A petition?”

*What is it? asked the person in the other room.

* Another petitioner,’ answered the man with the
braces.

“Tell him to come later. He’ll be coming out di-
rectly, we must go.’

‘Later. . . later! Tomorrow. It’s too late. ..’

Rostov tumed and was about to go, but the man in
the braces stopped him.

‘Whom have you come from? Who are you?’

‘I come from Major Denisov, ' answered Rostov.

“ Are you an officer?’

‘ Lieutenant Count Rostov.

‘What audacity! Hand it in through your com-
mander. And go along with you. . . go,” and he con-
tinued to put on the uniform the valet handed him.

Rostov went back into the hall and noticed that in
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the porch there were many officers and generals in full
parade uniform, whom he had to pass.

Cursing his temerity, his heart sinking at the
thought of finding himself at any moment face to face
with the Emperor and being put to shame and arrested
in his presence, fully alive Jow to the impropriety of
his conduct and repenting of it, Rostov, with down-
cast eyes, was making his way out of the house
through the brilliant suite when a familiar voice called
him and a hand detained him.

‘What are you doing here, sir, in civilian dress?’
asked a deep voice.

It was a cavalry general who had obtained the Em-
peror’s special favor during this campaign, and who
had formerly commanded the division in which Rostov
was serving.

Rostov, in dismay, began justifying himself, but
seeing the kindly, jocular face of the general, he took
him aside and in an excited voice told him the whole
affair, asking him to intercede for Denisov, whom the
general knew. Having heard Rostov to the end, the
general shook his head gravely.

‘I’ m sorry, sorry for that fine fellow. Give me the
letter.’

Hardly had Rostov handed him the letier and fin-
ished explaining Denisov’ s case, when hasty steps
and the jingling of spurs were heard on the stairs, and
the general, leaving him, went to the porch. The
gentlemen of the Emperor’ s suite ran down the stairs
and went to their horses. Hayne, the same.groom who
had been at Austerlitz, led up the Emperor’ s horse,
and the faint creak of a footstep Rostov knew at once
was heard on the stairs.

Forgetting the danger of being recognized, Rostov
went close to the porch, together with some inquisi-
tive civilians, and again, afier two years, saw those
features he adored: that same face and same look and
step, and the same union of majesty and mild-
ness. ... And the feeling of enthusiasm and love for
his sovereign rose again in Rostov’s soul in all its old
force. In the uniform of the Precbrazhensk regiment
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— white chamois — leather breeches and high boots —
and wearing a star Rostov did not know (it was that of
the Legion d’ honneur), the monarch came out into
the porch, putting on his gloves and carrying his hat
under his am.

He stopped and looked about him, brightening ev-
erything around by his glance. He spoke a few words
to some of the generals, and, recognizing the former
commander of Rostov’ s division, smiled and beck-
oned to him.

All the suite drew back and Rostov saw the general
talking for some time to the Emperor.

The Emperor said a few words to him and took a
step. toward his horse. Again the crowd of members of
the suite and street gazers (among whom was Rostov)
moved nearer to the Emperor. Stoppfng beside his
horse, with his hand on the saddle, the Emperor
tumed to the cavalry general and said in a loud
voice, evidently wishing to be heard by all:

* ‘I cannot do it, General. I cannot, because the
law is stronger than I,” and he raised his foot to the
stirrup. The general bowed his head respectfully, and
the monarch mounted and rode down the street at a
gallop. Beside himself with enthusiasm, Rostov ran
after him with the crowd.

'CHAPTER XXI

The Emperor rode to the square where, facing one
another, a battalion of the Precbrazhensk regiment
stood on the right and a baitalion of the French
Guards in their bearskin caps on the left.

As the Tsar rode up to one flank of the battalions,
- which presented arms, another group of horsemen
galloped up to the opposite flank, and at the head of
them Rostov recognized Napoleon. It could be no one
else. He came at a gallop, wearing a small hat, a
blue uniform open over a white vest, and the St. An-
drew ribbon over his shoulder.
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He was riding a very fine thoroughbred gray Arab
horse with a erimson gold — embroidered saddlecloth.
On approaching Alexander he raised his hat, and as
he did so, Rostov, with his cavalryman’s eye, could
not help noticing that Napoleon did not sit well or
firmly in the saddle. The battalions shouted ‘ Hur-
rah!’ and Vive 1’ Empereur! > Napoleon said some-
thing to Alexander, and both Emperors dismounted
and took each other’ s hands. Napoleon’s face wore
an unpleasant and artificial smile.
saying something affable to him.

In spite of the trampling of the French gendarmes’
horses, which were pushing back the crowd, Rostov
kept his eyes on every movement of Alexander and
Bonaparte. It struck him as a surprise that Alexander
treated Bonaparte as an equal and that the latter was
quite at ease with the Tsar, as if such relations with
an r were an everyday matter to him.

Alexander was

Alexander and Napoleon, with the long train of
their suites, approached the right flank of the Preo-
brazhensk battalion and came straight up to the crowd
standing there. The crowd unexpectedly found itself
so close to the Emperors that Rostov, standing in the
front row, was afraid he might be recognized.

*Sire, I ask your permission to present the Legion
of Honor to the bravest of your soldiers,’
sharp, precise voice, articulating every letter.

This was said by the undersized Napoleon, looking
up straight into Alexander’s eyes. Alexander listened
attentively to what was said to him and, bending his
head, smiled pleasantly.

“To him who has bome himself most bravely in this
last war,” added Napoleon, accentuating each sylla-
ble, as with a composure and assurance exasperating
to Rostov, he ran his eyes over the Russian ranks
drawn up before him, who all presented arms with
their eyes fixed on their Emperor.

‘Will Your Majesty allow me to consult the colo-
nel?’ said Alexander and took a few hasty steps to-
ward Prince Kozlovski, the commander of the battal-
ion. Bonaparte meanwhile began taking the glove off
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his small white hand, tore it in doing so, and threw it
away. An aide — de — camp behind him rushed for-
ward and picked it up. .

“To whom shall it be given?’ the Emperor Alex-
ander asked Koslovski, in Russian in a low voice.

‘To whomever Your Majesty commands. ’

The Emperor knit his brows with dissatisfaction
and, glancing back, remarked: ‘But we must give
him an answer. ’

Kozlovski scanned the ranks resolutely and includ-
ed Rostov in his scrutiny.

‘Can it be me?’ thought Rostov.

“Lagarev!”’ the colonel called, with a frown, and
Lazarev, the first soldier in the rank, stepped briskly
forward .

‘Where are you off to? Stop here!’ voices whis-
pered to Lazarev who did not know where to go. Laza-
rev stopped, casting a sidelong look at his colonel in
alarm. His face twitched, as often happens to soldiers
called before the ranks.

Napoleon slightly turned his head, and put his
plump little hand out behind him &s if to take some-
thing. The members of his suite, guessing at once
what he wanted, moved about and whispered as they
passed something from one to another, and a page —
the same one Rostov had seen the previous evening at
Boris” ~ ran forward and, bowing respectfully over
the outstretched hand and not keeping it waiting a
moment, Jaid in it an Order on a red ribbon,

Napoleon, without looking, pressed two fingers
together and the badge was between them. Then he
approached Lazarev ( who rolled his eyes and persis-
tently gazed at his own monarch), looked round at
the Emperor Alexander to imply that what he was now
doing was done for the sake of his ally, and the small
white hand holding the Order touched one of Lazarev’
3 buttons.

It was as if Napoleon knew that it was only neces-
sary for his hand to deign to touch that soldier’ s
breast for the soldier to be forever happy, rewarded,
and distinguished from everyone else in the world.
Napoleon merely laid the cross on Lazarev’ s breast
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and, dropping his hand, tumned toward Alexander as
though sure that the cross would adhere there. And it
really did.

Officious hands, Russian and French, immediately
seized the cross and fastened it to the uniform. Laza-
rev glanced morosely at the little man with white
hands who was doing something to him and, still
standing motionless presenting arms, looked again
straight into Alexander’ s eyes, as if asking whether
he should stand there, or go away, or do something
else. But receiving no orders, he remained for some
time in that rigid position.

The Emperors remounted and rode away. The
Preobrazhensk battalion, breaking rank, mingled with
the French Guards and sat down at the tables pre-
pared for them.

Lazarev sat in the place of honor. Russian and
French officers embraced him, congratulated him,
and pressed his hands. Crowds of officers and civil-
ians drew near merely to see him. A rumble of Rus-
sian and French voices and laughter filled the air
round the tables in the square. Two officers with
flushed faces, looking cheerful and happy, passed by
Rostov.

‘What d’ you think of the treat? All on silver
plate,” one of them was saying. ‘Have you seen
Lazarev?’

‘T have.”

‘Tomorrow, I hear, the Preohrazhenskis will give
them a dinner. ’

‘Yes, but what luck for Lazarev! Twelve hundred
francs’ pension for life.’

‘Here’s a cap, lads!” shouted a Precbrazhensk
soldier, donning a shaggy French cap.

‘I’s a fine thing! First - rate!’

‘Have you heard the password?’ asked one
Guards’ officer of another. ‘The day before yesterday
it was “Napoleon, France, bravoure”; yesterday,
“Alexandre, Russie, grandeur.” One day our Em-
peror gives it and next day Napoleon. Tomorrow our

Emperor will send a St. George’ s Cross to the bravest
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of the French Guards. It has to be done. He must re-
spond in kind.’

Boris, too, with his friend Zhilinski, came to see
the Preobrazhensk banquet. On his way back, he no-
ticed Rostov standing by the comer of a house.

‘Rostoy! How d’ you do? We missed one anoth-
er,” he said, and could not refrain from asking what
was the matter, so strangely dismal and troubled was
Rostov’ s face.

“Nothing, nothing, * replied Rostov.

*You’ll call round?’

“Yes, I will.’

Rostov stood at that corner for a long time, watch-
ing the feast from a distance. a distance. In his
mind, a painful process was going on which he could
not bring to a conclusion. Terrible doubts rose in his
soul. Now he remembered Denisov with his changed
expression, his submission, and the whole hospital,
with arms and legs tom off and its dirt and disease.
So vividly did he recall that hospital stench of dead
flesh that he looked round to see where the smell
came from. Next he thought of that self — satisfied
Bonaparte, with his small white hand, who was now
an r, liked and respected by Alexander. Then
why those severed amms and legs and those dead
men?. . . Then again he thought of Lazarev rewarded
and Denisov punished and unpardoned. He caught
himself harboring such strange thoughts that he was
frightened.

The smell of the food the Preobrazhenskis were eat-
ing and a sense of hunger recalled him from these re-
flections; he had to get something to eat before going
away.

He went to a hotel he had noticed that morning.
There he found so many people, among them officers
who, like himself, had come in civilian clothes, that
he had difficulty in getting a dinner. Two officers of
his own division joined him. The conversation natu-
rally tumed on the peace. The officers, his com-
rades, like most of the army, were dissatisfied with
the peace concluded after the baitle of Friedland.
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