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BOOK ONE: 1805

CHAPTER |

“Well, Prince, so Genoa and Lucca are now just
family estates of the Buonapartes. But [ warn you,
if you don’t tell me that this means war, if you still
try to defend the infamies and horrors perpetrated by
that Antichrist — I really believe he is Antichrist —
I will have nothing more to do with you and you are
no longer my friend, no longer my ‘faithful slave ’
as you call yourself! But how do you do? I see I have

frightened you — sit down and tell me all the news.”

It was in July, 1805, and the speaker was the well-
known Anna Pavlovna Scherer, maid of honor and favorite
of )the Empress Marya Fedorovna. With these words she
greeted Prince Vasili Kuragin, a man of high rank and
importance, who was the first to arrive at her reception.

“Heavens! What a virulent attack!” replied the
prince, not in the least disconcerted by this reception.
He went up to Anna Pavlovna, kissed her hand, pre-
senting to her his bald, scented, and shining head, and
complacently seated himself on the sofa.

Prince Vasili always spoke languidly, like an
actor repeating as tale part. Anna Pavlovna Scherer on
the contrary, despite her forty years, over flowed with
animation and impulsiveness.

“I think,” said the prince with a smile, “that if you
had been sent instead of our dear Wintzingerode you

would have captured the King of Prussia’s consent by

= ] =
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assault. You are so eloquent. Will you give me a cup of
tea?”

“In a moment. A propos,” she added, becoming
calm again, “I am expecting two very interesting men
tonight, le Vicomte de Mortemart, who is connected
with the Montmorencys through the Rohans, one of the
best French families. He is one of the genuine emigres,
the good ones. And also the Abbe Morio. Do you know
that profound thinker? He has been received by the

Emperor. Had you heard?”

“I shall be delighted to meet them,” said the
prince.

Anna Pavlovna’s drawing room was gradually
filling. The highest Petersburg society was assembled
there: people differing widely in age and character
but alike in the social circle to which they belonged.
Prince Vasili’s daughter, the beautiful Helene, came
to take her father to the ambassador’s entertainment;
she wore a ball dress and her badge as maid of honor.
The youthful little Princess Bolkonskaya, known as la
femme la plus seduisante de Petersburg, was also there.
She had been married during the previous winter, and
being pregnant did not go to any large gatherings, but
only to small receptions. Prince Vasili’s son, Hippolyte,
had come with Mortemart, whom he introduced. The
Abbe Morio and many others had also come.

To each new arrival Anna Pavlovna said, “You
have not yet seen my aunt,” or “You do not know my
aunt?” and very gravely conducted him or her to a
little old lady, wearing large bows of ribbon in her cap,
who had come sailing in from another room as soon as
the guests began to arrive; and slowly turning her eyes
from the visitor to her aunt, Anna Pavlovna mentioned
each one’s name and then left them. Each visitor

performed the ceremony of greeting this old aunt
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whom not one of them knew, not one of them wanted
to know, and not one of them cared about.

One of the next arrivals was a stout, heavily built
young man with close-cropped hair, spectacles, the
light-colored breeches fashionable at that time, a very
high ruffle, and a brown dress coat. This stout young
man was an illegitimate son of Count Bezukhov, a
well-known grandee of Catherine’s time who now lay
dying in Moscow. The young man had not yet entered
either the military or civil service, as he had only just
returned from abroad where he had been educated, and
this was his first appearance in society. Anna Pavlovna
greeted him with the nod she accorded to the lowest
hierarchy in her drawing room. And having got rid
of this young man who did not know how to behave,
she resumed her duties as hostess and continued to
listen and watch, ready to help at any point where the
conversation might happen to flag. But amid these
cares her anxiety about Pierre was evident. She kept
an anxious watch on him when he approached the
group round Mortemart to listen to what was being
said there, and again when he passed to another group
whose center was the abbe. Pierre had been educated
abroad, and this recept-ion at Anna Pavlovna’s was the
first he had attended in Russia. He knew that all the
intellectual lights of Petersburg were gathered there
and, like a child in a toyshop, did not know which way
to look, afraid of missing any clever conversation that

was to be heard.

CHAPTER II

Anna Pavlovna’s reception was in full swing. With
the exception of the aunt, beside whom sat only one

elderly lady, who with her thin careworn face was rather

-
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out of place in this brilliant society, the whole company
had settled into three groups. One, chiefly masculine,
had formed round the abbe. Another, of young people,
was grouped round the beautiful Princess Helene, Prince
Vasili’s daughter, and the little Princess Bolkonskaya,
very pretty and rosy, though rather too plump for her
age. The third group was gathered round Mortemart and
Anna Pavlovna. The group about Mortemart immediately
began discussing the murder of the Duc d’Enghien. The
vicomte said that the Duc d’Enghien had perished by
his own magnanimity, and that there were particular
reasons for Buonaparte’s hatred of him. But just then
Anna Pavlovna, who had kept a watchful eye on the
young man who so alarmed her, noticed that he was
talking too loudly and vehemently with the abbe, so
she hurried to the rescue. Pierre had managed to start a
conversation with the abbe about the balance of power,
and the latter, evidently interested by the young man’s
simple-minded eagerness, was explaining his pet theory.

“The means are...the balance of power in Europe
and the rights of the people,” the abbe was saying. “It
is only necessary for one powerful nation like Russia
— barbaric as she is said to be—to place herself
disinterestedly at the head of an alliance having for
its object the maintenance of the balance of power of
Europe, and it would save the world!”

“But how are you to get that balance?” Pierre was
beginning. At that moment Anna Pavlovna came up.
Not letting the abbe and Pierre escape, Anna Pavlovna,
the more conveniently to keep them under observation,
brought them into the larger circle. Just them another
visitor entered the drawing room: Prince Andrew
Bolkonski, the little princess’ husband. He was a very
handsome young man, of medium height, with firm,
clear cut features. Every thing about him, from his

weary, bored expression to his quiet, measured step,
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offered a most striking contrast to his quiet, little wife.

“You are off to the war, Prince?” said Anna
Pavlovna.

“General Kutuzov,” said Bolkonski, speaking
French and stressing thelast syllable of the general’s
name like a Frenchman, “has been pleased to take me
as an aide-de-camp....”Pierre, who from the moment
Prince Andrew entered the room had watched him with
glad. affectionate eyes, now came up and took his arm.
Before he looked round Prince Andrew frowned again,
expressing his annoyance with whoever was touching
his arm, but when he saw Pierre’s beaming face he
gave him an unexpectedly kind and pleasant smile.

“There now!...So you, too, are in the great
world?” said he to Pierre.

“I knew you would be here,” replied Pierre. “I
will come to supper with you. May 1?” he added in a
low voice so as not to disturb the vicomte who was
continuing his story.

“No, impossible!” said Prince Andrew, laughing
and pressing Pierre’s hand to show that there was no
need to ask the question.

“You must excuse me, dear Vicomte,” said Prince
Vasili to the Frenchman, holding him down by the
sleeve in a friendly way to prevent his rising. “This
unfortunate fete at the ambassador’s deprives me of a
pleasure, and obliges me to interrupt you. I am very
sorry to leave your enchanting party,” said he, turning
to Anna Pavlovna.

His daughter, Princess Helene, passed between
the chairs, lightly holding up the folds of her dress, and
the smile shone still more radiantly on her beautiful

face. Pierre gazed at her with rapturous, almost

frightened, eyes as she passed him.

-5-
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CHAPTER il

“And what do you think of this latest comedy,
the coronation at Milan?” asked Anna Pavlovna, “and
of the comedy of the people of Genoa and Lucca
laying their petitions before Monsieur Buonaparte, and
Monsieur Buonaparte sitting on a throne and granting
the petitions of the nations? Adorable! It is enough to
make one’s head whirl! It is as if the whole world had
gone crazy.”

“I hope this will prove the last drop that will
make the glass runover,” Anna Pavlovna continued.
“The sovereigns will not be able to endure this man
who is a menace to everything.”

“The sovereigns? I do not speak of Russia,” said
the vicomte, polite but hopeless: “The sovereigns,
madame...What have they done for Louis XVII, for
the Queen, or for Madame Elizabeth? Nothing!”
and he became more animated. “And believe me,
they are reaping the reward of their betrayal of the
Bourbon cause. The sovereigns! Why, they are sending
ambassadors to compliment the usurper.”

“‘I showed them the path to glory, but they did
not follow it, *”Prince Andrew continued after a short
silence, again quoting Napoleon’s words. “‘I opened
my antechambers and they crowded in. * I do not know

how far he was justified in saying so.”

“Not in the least,” replied the vicomte. “After
the murder of the duc even the most partial ceased to
regard him as a hero. If to some people,” he went on,
turning to Anna Pavlovna, “he ever was a hero, after
the murder of the duc there was one martyr more in

heaven and one hero less on earth.”
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Before Anna Pavlovna and the others had time
to smile their appreciation of the vicomte’s epigram,
Pierre again broke into the conversation, and though
Anna Pavlovna felt sure he would say something
inappropriate, she was unable to stop him.

“The execution of the Duc d’Enghien,” declared
Monsieur Pierre, “was a political necessity, and it
seems to me that Napoleon showed greatness of
soul by not fearing to take on himself the whole
responsibility of that deed.”

“Dieu! Mon Dieu!” muttered Anna Pavlovna in a
terrified whisper.

“What, Monsieur Pierre...Do you consider that
assassination shows greatness of soul?” said the little

princess, smiling and drawing her work nearer to her.

“Oh! Oh!” exclaimed several voices.

Having thanked Anna Pavlovna for her charming
soiree, the guests began to take their leave.

Prince Andrew, who had evidently wished to
tone down the awkward ness of Pierre's remarks,
rose and made a sign to his wife that it was time to
go.Suddenly Prince Hippolyte started up making signs
to everyone to attend, and asking them all to be seated
began:“I was told a charming Moscow story today and
must treat you toit. Excuse me, Vicomte- I must tell
. And Prince

Hippolyte began to tell his story in such Russian as a

it in Russian or the point will be lost...

Frenchman would speak after spending about a year in
Russia.Everyone waited, so emphatically and eagerly

did he demand their attention to his story.
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Pierre reaching the house first went into Prince
Andrew’s study like one quite at home, and from habit
immediately lay down on the sofa, took from the shelf
the first book that came to his hand (it was Caesar’s
Commentaries), and resting on his elbow, began
reading it in the middle.

“One can’t everywhere say all one thinks, mon
cher. Well, have you at last decided on anything? Are
you going to be a guardsman or a diplomatist?” asked

Prince Andrew after a momentary silence.

Pierre sat up on the sofa, with his legs tucked
under him. “Really, I don’t yet know. I don’t like either
the one or the other.”

“But you must decide on something! Your father
expects it.”

Pierre at the age of ten had been sent abroad
with an abbe as tutor, and had remained away till
he was twenty. When he returned to Moscow his
father dismissed the abbe and said to the young man,
“Now go to Petersburg, look round. and choose your
profession. I will agree to anything. Here is a letter
to Prince Vasili, and here is money. Write to me all
about it, and I will help you in everything.” Pierre had
already been choosing a career for three months, and
had not decided on anything. It was about this choice
that Prince Andrew was speaking. Pierre rubbed his

forehead.

“But he must be a Freemason,” said he, referring
to the abbe whom he had met that evening.

“That 1s all nonsense.” Prince Andrew again
interrupted him, “let us talk business. Have you been

to the Horse Guards?”

“No, I have not; but this is what | have been
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thinking and wanted to tell you. There is a war now
against Napoleon. If it were a war for freedom I could
understand it and should be the first to enter the army;
but to help England and Austria against the greatest
man in the world is not right.”

Prince Andrew only shrugged his shoulders
at Pierre’s childish words. He put on the air of one
who finds it impossible to reply to such nonsense,
but it would in fact have been difficult to give any
other answer than the one Prince Andrew gave to this
naive question. “If ne one fought except on his own
conviction, there would be no wars,” he said. “And

that would be splendid,” said Pierre.

CHAPTER IV

The rustle of a woman’s dress was heard in the
next room. Prince Andrew shook himself as if waking
up, and his face assumed the look it had had in Anna
Pavlovna’s drawing room. Pierre removed his feet
from the sofa. The princess came in. She had changed
her gown for a house dress as fresh and elegant as the
other. Prince Andrew rose and politely placed a chair

for her.

“When are you starting?” he asked.

“Oh, don’t speak of his going, don’t! I won’t hear
it spoken of,’said the princess in the same petulantly
playful tone in which she had spoken to Hippolyte
in the drawing room and which was so plainly ill-
suited to the family circle of which Pierre was almost
a member. “Today when | remembered that all these
delightful associations must be broken off...and then

you know, Andre...” (she looked significantly at her

—9_
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husband) “I’'m afraid, I'm afraid!” she whispered, and
a shudder ran down her back. Her husband looked
at her as if surprised to notice that someone besides
Pierre and himself was in the room, and addressed her

in atone of frigid politeness.

“What is it you are afraid of, Lise? I don’t
understand,” said he.

“There, what egotists men all are: all, all
egotists! Just for a whim of his own, goodness only
knows why, he leaves me and locks me up alone in
the country.” ,

“With my father and sister, remember,” said
Prince Andrew gently.

The princess blushed, and raised her arms with a
gesture of despair. “No, Andrew, I must say you have
changed. Oh, how you have...”

“Your doctor tells you to go to bed earlier,” said
Prince Andrew. “You had better go.”The princess said
nothing, but suddenly her short downy lip quivered.
Prince Andrew rose, shrugged his shoulders, and

walked about the room.

Pierre, who had been growing more and more
agitated as he listened to all this, rose and approached
the princess. He seemed unable to bear the sight of
tears and was ready to cry himself.

“Calm yourself, Princess! It seems so to you
because...I assure you I myself have experienced...and
so...because...No, excuse me! An outsider is out of

place here...No, don’t distress yourself...Good-by!”

Prince Andrew caught him by the hand. “No,
wait, Pierre. The princess is too kind to wish to deprive

me of the pleasure of spending the evening with you.”
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“Mon Dieu, mon Dieu!” she muttered, and lifting
her dress with one hand she went up to her husband
and kissed him on the forehead.

“Good night, Lise,” said he, rising and court-
eously kissing her hand as he would have done to a

stranger.

CHAPTER V

“Let us go and have supper,” he said with a sigh,
going to the door.

Halfway through supper Prince Andrew leaned
his elbows on the table and, with a look of nervous
agitation such as Pierre had never before seen on
his face, began to talk—as one who has long had
something on his mind and suddenly determines to
speak out.

“Never, never marry, my dear fellow! That’s my
advice: never marry till you can say to yourself that
you have done all you are capable of, and until you
have ceased to love the woman of your choice and
have seen her plainly as she is, or else you will make a
cruel and irrevocable mistake. Marry when you are old
and good for nothing—or all that is good and noble in

you will be lost. It will all be wasted on trifles.”

“You don’t understand why I say this,” he
continued, “but it is the whole story of life. You talk
of Bonaparte and his career,” said he (though Pierre
had not mentioned Bonaparte), “but Bonaparte when
he worked went step by step toward his goal. He was
free, he had nothing but his aim to consider, and he

reached it. But tie yourself up with a woman and, like
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