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AND so, I was leaving for Kazan, to study
at the University—no less!

The thought of University studies had been
put into my head by a Gymnasium student,
N. Yevreinov—a lovable youth, very hand-
some, with the tender eyes of a woman. He
lived in an attic room in the same house with
me. Seeing me often with a book under my
armm, he grew so interested as to seek my ac-
quaintance; and it was not long before he be-
gan to urge it upon me that I possessed an
* extraordinary gift for leaming. ’

‘ Nature created you to further science,’
he declared, tossing his long hair back in
graceful emphasis.

I did not yet know, then, that one might
 further science in the capacity of guinea pig;
and Yevreinov made it so very clear that it
was just such lads as I the universities were
lacking. The memory of Lomonosov, of
course, was evoked as a shining example. In
Kazan, Yevreinov said, I would stay with
him, studying through the autumn and winter
to master the Gymnasium programme. Then I
would take ‘some few’ examinations—that
was just how he put it: ‘some few’; the U-
niversity would grant me a scholarship. And
in five years or so I would be a ‘learned
man.’ It was all very simple; for Yevreinov

was nineteen, and his heart was kind.

He passed his examinations and left. Some
two weeks later, I followed. In parting,
Granny told me: ‘Don’t you be cross with
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people. You're always so cross. Stem,
you're getting to be, and too demanding.
That comes down to you from Grandfather.
And—well, what’s your grandfather? Lived
all these years, and ended up nowhere, the
poor old man. You keep one thing in mind:
it’s not God that judges men. That’s the

devil’s pastime. Well, good-bye. ...’

And, brushing the scant tears from her
dark, flabby cheeks, she said: ‘ We won't
meet again. You'll be moving farther and far-
ther off, restless soul, and I'll be dying.’
had drifted away from my dear grandmother of
late, seeing her only rarely; but now it came
to me with sudden pain that I would never a-
gain meet a friend so close, so much a part of
me.

From the stem of the boat T looked back to
where she stood, at the edge of the pier-
crossing herself and, with the comer of her
worn old shawl, drying her face and her dark
eyes, bright with inextinguishable love of
man.

And there | was, in the semi-Tatar city.
Cramped rooms in a small, one-storey house
standing, all alone, on a low hill at the end
of a narrow, poverty—stricken street. On
one side the house faced a vacant lot, thickly
overgrown with weeds—the scene of a one-
time conflagration. Deep among the worm-
wood, the agrimony and horse somel, sur-
rounded by elder thickets, loomed the ruins
of a brick building; and beneath the ruins
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there was a big cellar, in which stray dogs
lived and died. I remember it very well, that

cellar: one of my universities.

The Yevreinovs—mother and two sons
lived on a miserly pension. From my first
days in their home, I perceived the tragic
melancholy with which the drab litde widow,
returning from the market, would lay out her
purchases on the kitchen table and ponder
her difficult problem: how to turn a few small
bits of inferior meat into good and sufficient
food for three healthy boys—not to speak of
herself.

She spoke very little. Her grey eyes were
set in the meek and hopeless obstinacy of a
work horse that has spent its strength to the
last. Dragging its cart uphill, the poor horse
knows that it can never make the top; yet
still it pulls its load.

One moming, three or four days after my
arrival, 1 was helping her with some vegeta-
bles in the kitchen. The boys were still
asleep. Quietly, warly, she asked me:
‘ What have you come to town for?’

“To study. At the University. ’

Her eyebrows slowly lified, erinkling her
sallow forehead. Her knife slipped, and
gashed her finger. Sucking the wound, she
sank on to a chair, but at once sprang up a-
gain, with a sharp: * Ah, the devil!’

When she had tied up her finger with a
. handkerchief, she said approvingly :
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“You peel potatoes well.’

1 should think I peeled them well! I told
her about my work on the river boat. She
asked:; ‘ Do you think that’s sufficient prepa-
ration for entering the University?’

In those days I had but little conception of
humour. I took her question seriously, and
explained to her the sequence of measures as
a result of which the doors to the temple of
learning were to open before me.

She sighed:

‘ Ah, Nikolai, Nikolai!’

Just at this point, Nikolai came into the
tousleheaded,
and, as always, in excellent spirits.

‘Some meat patties would be nice, Moth-

kitchen to wash—sleepy,

er,’ he said.
‘Yes, they would,’ the mother agreed.

Anxious to display my erudition in the
culinary arts, I remarked that the meat was
not good enough for patties, and, besides,
that there was not enough of it.

At this Varvara Ivanovna became very an-
gy, and directed at me a few such forceful
words that my very ears flushed and seemed
to grow. Flinging down the bunch of carrots
she had been washing, she left the kitchen.
Nikolai winked at me, and explained: ‘She’s
in a mood. ’ Settling down comfortably on a
bench, he informed me that women, general-
ly, were more nervous than men, such being
the female make-up, as had been incon-
testably established by a certain eminent sci-
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entist—in Switzerland, if I re-member correct-
ly. An Englishman, one John Stuart Mill,
had also had something to say on this sub-
ject.

Nikolai greatly enjoyed the process of
teaching me, and seized on every opportunity
that offered for stuffing into my brain one or
another essential item, ignorance of which
must surely make life impossible. I would
drink in his words eagerly; and after a while
Foucault, de la Rochefoucauld, and de la
Rochejaquelein would merge, in my mind,
into one entity, and I would be quite unable
to recall whether it was Lavoisier who had be-
headed Dumouriez, or the other way around.
The kindly youth was sincerely determined to
‘make someone” of me.

He promised it confidently. But—he
lacked the time and the proper conditions for
systematic guidance of my education. Blinded
by the egoism and thoughtlessness of youth,
he did not see how his mother had to strain
and shift to make ends meet. Still less was
this noticed by his brother,
untalkative schoolboy .

But I had long been adept in the intricate

a slow,

conjury of kitchen chemistry and economics.
I clearly perceived the desperate strivings of
this woman, daily compelled to fool her
children’s stomachs and to feed a young
stranger of unprepossessing appearance and
uncouth manners. Naturally enough, every
crumb of bread I swallowed here weighed

heavily on my conscience. I began to search
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for work.

Leaving the house in the early morning, I
would stay away until I was sure dinner was
over; and in bad weather I would spend these
hours in the shelter of the cellar in the vacant
lot. Sitting there among the dead dogs and
cats, breathing the odours of putrefaction,
listening o the pouring rain and the moaning
wind, I soon began to understand that the U-
niversity was an empty -dream; that I would
have done more wisely to run away to Persia.

This, after picturing myself as a grey-
bearded wizard, creator of means for growing
wheat and rye with kernels the size of apples,
and potatoes that would weigh a pood a-
piece—not to speak of numercus cther bene-
factions for this earth, on which life was so
confoundedly difficult, difficult not only for
me. '

I had already learned to dream of strange
adventures and prodigious deeds. This was a
great help to me in life’s hard days; and,
hard days being many, I grew more and more
proficient at such dreaming. I looked for no
outside assistance, and set no hopes on luck
or chance. But I was gradually developing an
unyielding obstinacy of will; and the more
difficult life became, the stronger, even the
wiser, I felt myself to be. I realized in very
early life that a man is made by the resistance
he presents to his surroundings.

To keep from starving, I would go to the
Volga wharves, where one could easily eamn
fifteen or twenty kopeks. Here, among the
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stevedores, tramps, and thieves, I felt like a
rod of iron thrust into hot coals; for every day
was saturated with intense and searing im-

pressions.

Here I looked upon a whirling world in
which men’s instincts were coarse, their
greed naked and undisguised. I was attracted
by these people’s bitteness against life, at-
tracted by their attitude of mocking hostility
towards everything on earth, and of careless-
ness towards themselves. All that I myself
had experienced drew me to these people,
urged the desire to plunge wholly into their
caustic world. Bret Harte’s tales, and the in-
numerable cheap novels I had read, still fur-
ther intensified this world’s attraction for me.

There was Bashkin, professional thief and
former normal school student—a consumptive
man, often and brutally beaten. Eloquently,
he admonished me: ‘ What makes you so
bashful, like a shrinking girl? Afraid to lose
your honour? A girl—her honour’s all she’s
got to lose. For you, it’s just a yoke. An ox
is honest; but an ox can fill its belly on
hay.’

Bashkin was small and redheaded, and
went about clean-shaven—like an actor. His
soft, smooth movements brought to mind a
kitten. Towards me, he adopted an instruc-
tive, protective attitude; and I could see that
with all his heart he wished me luck and hap-
piness. Highly intelligent, he had read many
good books, of which The Count of Monte
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Cristo pleased him best of all.

‘That book has heart in it, and purpose,
oo, he said.

He was a lover of women, and spoke of
them ecstatically, smacking his lips with rel-
ish, a sort of spasm passing over his racked
body. It had something unwholesome about
it, this spasm, something physically repul-
sive. But I listened eagerly to his talk, sens-
ing its beauty,

‘Women, women,  he would intone, his
sallow cheeks flushing, his dark eyes glowing
with enthusiasm. ‘For a woman, I'd do any-
thing. Like the devil, woman knows no sin.
Live in love—there’s nothing hetter ever been

invented!’

He had a fine gift for narration. Without
effort, too, he would compese touching little
ditties for the prostitutes, on the sorrows of
crossed or unrequited love. These were sung
in all the Volga towns.

Among others, he was the author of that
very widespread song: When a girl is plain
and poor, And dressed all out of fashion,
Who on earth will marry her? Not a living
creature |

I had a well-wisher in Trusov—shady
character. This was a fine-looking man, fop-
pishly dressed, with a musician’s delicate
fingers. He kept a little shop in the Admiral-
ty diswrict. The sign said, ‘Clock Repair-

p— 8 p—

HERE ELTE S, (EELER)
RibmEEN—%F4H,

“BAHAFLOBRERSY, BR®
e X,

feR—RERZTAKA, —5&
TSRS, F I ENE, A
ARMESS B R R S AR BRI EH 30,
REmA - ANHBEN RS, BHE,
FABIEIEH A O A 0 5E, AT LURR
B EIETEIRE

AW, N B R E K
T RRMKE EEELLL, PR R
FHBHAFFROMA, AT X
A REBEBMEFEE. T ARME
KER, ZTANMBEAEREX L,
BATEHORRE— MR &
HUXEERGHEREFT "

e RAEBRS B RELLE, ol LAZ
AN B A3t o A O 5 2 A L B B
BAMBE, SR —2H XL
IR AR ZEE T, T
4 B RTE AR R 0T 8 52 B4 BT A ek i o
il P

THEHXHE IEBK/D MG B
R FE - HERRERSET, KB
BARR. FEFHEIHHKR,
EXMER EEREER MR &F
- Ao

K& (WY, £ u4ee
RAOAEHERE, XAKB—F
AA KB, KFE LG R FEIR
WO TFE, WEBEXF T K/
JEHE, R MR A RIE”, BIEL



ing” ; but Trusov’s business was the sale of
stolen goods. ‘Don’t you let yourself drift in-
to thieves’ tricks, Maximich,  he would say
to me, stroking his greying beard impressive-
ly and screwing up his bold and crafty eyes.
“That’s not your 1oad, I can see. You're the
soulful kind.’
‘What do you mean, the soulful kind?’

‘Why, the ones that are never envious—
only curious to know.’ that was not a true
description of me. I was often envious, of
many things. Thus, I envied Bashkin his gift
of talking—his peculiar, verse-like style, his
unexpected figures and turns of speech. I re-
call the beginning of one of his tales of
amorous adventure: ‘One cloudy-eyed night
I was huddled, like an owl in a hollow tree,
ina boarding house in the beggarly town of
Sviyazhsk. It was autumn, October. A lazy
little rain was coming down, and the wind
soughed just the way a Tatar sings when
someone’s been mean to hinr—an endless o-
0-0-00-00-00. . . .

‘... And then she came, so light and
rosy, like a cloud at sunrise, and in her eyes
a lying purity of soul. “Dear love,” she
says, and her voice rang true, “I haven’t
sinned against you.” I knew she was lying,
and yet—1I believed her. My mind knew for
certain, but my hearl just couldn’t believe
she was false.’

He would talk with half-closed eyes, his
body swaying rhythmically, his hand rising

HRBYH M. BETFR: H
FR, RTFAREEFMBIXAEK
R AR, BREE—T
fUARAE T HISA 0, P BR R AR B IR L
18 IR, “ B R R R %% BN E
B AR OO BIE R I

“FRERA AR, ERAE
R A"

“BUWF 35X R B9 A X T B R R
K, M RBETY Bl " X FEH
AR BLAAINLET. BAHER
FEBEL REXITEPBL, |
w-RELP R ESHIETKEA
f R R A F . RITTLIE
Wi ENZ R, X R — R E
R RS, TR R
N LBEEREIR B, 4
WA S X AR /DR FTE 4L, 40
Al — HRTE AR A R A2 K e R
T AL ER—AKFERGFY, F
ERRKR, 0 RREALR T 2B 8
BABSTE T HAENS IR 0 I

“RTEXE, BT, R At
Bk, bk, SRR A A AR,
MAA AT R # HRR] LU i A Al R
D iR, BFEW WiHE, b
EEREWR, REAEHREF . RE
OB AR, AR A
BTit. RAOKMIERHE, 2R
R LA R AR R A

X HVEE , FAERE, F&E
FVEBELBEE BRATLSR

— 9 —



softly, in a frequently repeated gesture, to
touch his chest, over his heart.

His voice was dull and colourless, yet his
words were vivid, with something of the
nightingale throbbing through thém.

I envied Trusov, too. This man told fasci-
nating tales about Siberia, Khiva, Bukhara.
He spoke amusingly, yet with tremendous
bittemess, of the lives of the clerical hierar-
chy. And one day he declared mysteriously of
Tsar Alexander II: ‘This tsar—he’s a past
master in his business. ’

Trusov, I thought, must be one of those
‘villains’ who at the end of a novel, to the
reader’s astonishment, tum into high-souled
heroes.

Sometimes, of a stuffy night, these people
would cross to the meadow bank of the litile
Kazanka River. There, among the bushes,
they would drink, and eat, and talk of their
affairs——or, more often, of the intricacies of
life, Of the strange confusion of human rela-
tionships. Above all, they talked of women:
talked of them with malice or with melan-
choly—movingly, at times, and almost al-
ways as though peerng into a dark place
where things sinister and unknown might
Turk . ’

I spent two or three nights with them out
there, under a dark sky studded with lacklus-
tre stars. We lay in the stuffy warmth of a lit-
tle hollow, thickly overgrown with willow
bushes. Through the darkness, damp be-
cause the Volga was so near, boat lights
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crawled, golden spiders, in every direction;
and along the black mass of the bluff bank
shone scattered lumps and veins of fire—the
windows of homes and tavems in the wealthy
village of Uslon. The paddles of steamboat
wheels beat dully against the water. Sailors
shouted, on a passirig train of barges; and
their hoarse cries were like the howling of
wolves. Somewhere a hammer tapped iron. A
plaintive song floated over the water—
somebody’s soul, gently smouldering. The
song cast ashy melancholy on the heart.

- And it was more melancholy still to hear
the softly flowing talk of my companions.
Musing on life, each spoke of what lay clos-
est to his heart, barely listening to the oth-
ers. Sitting or lying in the shadow of the wil-
low bushes, smoking, and drinking now and
then, without greed, of vodka or beer, they
would go drifting back along the vague paths
of memory.

‘Well, there was this that happened to
me,’ someone might say, out of the night
that pressed him to the earth.

And when he had told his tale, the others
would murmur their assent:

“Yes, such things happen too. All sorts of
things may happen.’

‘Happened,* ‘happens,’ “used to hap-
pen,’
me that in this night these people had entered
their last hours of life. Everything had al-
ready happened; nothing would ever happen

more!

sounded in my ears, until it seemed to
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