


TPk L

() e SLMMEAME F
KiFZ #F

(F)

BA AR H A - YILI PEOPLE’S PRESS
P 3 i RREE - KEWEN PRESS



R e

B BERRM B (CIP) 8

HANFEZEFRNT BB/ LBE, TEHF
Ei AFRAR IR, 200112

ISBN 7-5374-0291 -4

I.# 0.0F - @ EF- M. %E——3FHRiEY,
PE—FE W V.H319.4; 1

PE A E B E CIP ¥\ (2001) 88 082302 &

BEABERMRCFRE R
—— i XS R ERTA A RSN
ABBTXRERMEE AkA AkW i

FREARB IR WOTHBERAE BB
(BELFTERE 285 #4% 833200)
SWFERERE PRBEPERR

880x1230 X 32F 650 EN 16640 FF
2001 FFE 2 BB 20005 12 A% 1 kepg
E#.1—3000 &

1SBN 7-5374-0291 —4/1-247
EH1896.80 3T

WA 3R A, B E B R AR E T B



carefully looked on purpose to see, in passing. At
last he reached the bushes and hid behind them. He
beld his hreath. ‘F must wail now, * he thooght, “to
reassure them, in case they heard my footsteps and
sre listening. . . if only 1 don"t cough or sneeze. '

He waited twe minvtes. His heart was beating vio-
fently, and, at moments, he cold scarcely breathe,
‘No, this throbhing at my heart won' t stop,” he
thought. ‘I can’t wait any longer. * He was standing
behind a bush in the shadow. The light of the window
fell on the front part of the bush.

"How red the whiteheam berries are!’ he nmr-
mored, nel knowing why. Softly and noisclessly, step
by step, be approached the window, and raised him-
self on tiptoe. All Fyodor Pavlovich's bedroam lay
open before him. It was nol a large room, and was
divided in two parts by a red screen, * Chinese, ' aa
Fyodor Pavlovitch used to call it. The word ° Chi-
nese” flashed into Mitya’ s mind, “and behind dwe
screen, is Grushenka,” thought Mitya. He began
watching Fyodor Pavlovitch who was wesring his new
striped — silk dressing — gown, which Mitya had never
seent, and a silk cond with tassels round the waist. A
clean, dandified shirt of fine linen with gold studs
peeped out under the coltar of the dressing — gown.
On his head Fyodor Pavlovitch had the same red han-
dege which Alyoeha had seen.

*He has got himeelf up, © thought Mitya.

His father was standing neat the window, appar-
ently lost in thought. Suddenly he jecked up his
head, listened a moment, and hearing nothing went
up to the table, poured out half a glas of hrandy from
a decanter and dmnk it off. Then he uttered a deep
sigh, sgain stood still & moment, walked carelessly
up to the looking — glase on the wall, with his right
hanel raised the red handage on his forchead a little,
snd began examining his bruises and scars, which
had not yet disappeared.

*He's alone,* thought Mitya, “in all probalility
he’s alone.

Fyodor Pavlovitch moved away from the looking —
glams, tumed suddenly to the window and looked out.

B, “HEELFEE -2, THE, W
FABFIRRIST T RS E, REEE
IR E W ERYT, BRI R — s, e
ARERFREE, FRfTHN, - "

TR T ST BF AR, BB R OB
REE R BRI A e Al K,
AT LRERE, R, REESFRT
ET"MHERAAEEYREE, WL
RMEE—S S EARITERESR .

CERIER ABR, L LTy
W, A OB G AR, b
A8 27 b — 4 45 E B B A1, BE AR AR
RER-ERBEETHEZHEEE LS
TRREMKGRI. XA —HFXHE
], S H— B A8 BER B XER
B A B R 8 R LA 8 A TR
o "FEINER, R FHETERE
BEEk,  HAY FRERRAGH, b
FERERE R -CRESHH, hFS—

S FAcE b ] Fo R BT

MELE R FIEAER AR R EENTX
HEE. EXSOEE LTS HEMNA
T HZHGHE, LERE &M, X
F-BREEFN L LERBERETHR
R kb,

TR T B TR FE,

REK EXBEFUENS, BRE
WERR., HARBERLYEATT L2
L BRW B A, WENS, ATEEE
HTHEREZM, 8T T, MELEHT
WRADE, X T —&, TRMITRIGESR
W EREXEN, BAFIBALTANL
BRGE— & AR BB EREHT
ERR i EFIBIAE,

“fl- AR, "R FH, KR
TA

RES EXBRSEFET, BAK
REE PSR, K FLHRBHER

— 205 —



Mitya instantly slipped away inte the shadow.

‘She may be thers hehind the screen. Perhaps
she's asleep by new, ' he thought, with a pang at his
heart. Fyodor Pavlovitch moved away from the win-
dow. “He's locking for her out of the window, s
ghe' % not there. Why should he stare out into the
dark? He' s wild with impatience. ' . . . Mitya slipped
hack at once, and fell to gazing in at the window
again. The old man was silling down «t the ble, ap-
parently disappointed. At last he put his elbow on the
table, and laid his night cheek against his hand.
Mitya watched him eagerly.

"He's alone, he’s wope!” he repeated again. ‘[
she were here, his face would be different.’

Strange to say, a queer, irmational vexation rose up
in his heart that she was not here. *It" s ot that ghe'
s not here,” he explained to himself, immediately,
*but that 1 can” t tell for certain whether she is or
not. " Mitya remembered afterwands that his mind was
at thal moment exceptionally clear, that he took in
everything to the slightest detail, and mised no
point. But a feeling of misery, the misery of uncer-
tainty and indecision, was growing in his heart with
every instant. °Is she here or not?” The angry doubt
filled his hemt, and suddenly, making up his mind,
he put cut his hand and sofity knecked mn the window
frame. He knocked the signal thé old man had agreed
upon: with Smerdyskov, twice slowly and then three
times more quickly, the signal that meant ‘ Grushen-
ka is here!”

The old man started, jerked up his head, and,
jumping up quickly, ran to the window. Mitya
slipped away into the shadow, Fyodor Pavlovitch
opened the window and thrust hie whole head out,

*Grushenka, s it you? Is it you?' he said, in &
sort of trembling half — whisper. * Where are you, my
angel, where are you?’ He was fearfully agitated and
breathless.

*He' o dlone, " Mitya decided .

* Where are you?' ctied the old man again; and he
thrust his head out farther, thrust it out to the shoul-
ders, prring in all directions, right and left. * Come
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here, I've a little present for you. Come, 1'11 show

‘He means the three thousand, * thought Mitya,

‘But where ar¢ you? Are you &l the deor? 1711
open it direcily. '

And the old man almost climbed aut of the win-
dow, peering cut to the right, where there was a door
into the garden, trying to see into the darkness. In
another second he would certainly have nm out to
open the door without waiting for Grushenka' s an-
swer.

Mitya looked at him from the side without stirming.
The ald man’s profite that he loathed so, his pendent
Adam’ s apple, his hocked nose, his lipa that smled
in greedy expectation, were all brightly lighted up by
the slanting lanplight falling on the left from the
room. A horrible firy of hatred muddenty surged up in
Mitya's heart:

‘There he was, his rival, the man who had tor-
mented him, had ruined his 1fe!’ It was & msh of
that sudden, firious, vevengefil anger of which he
had spaken, as though foreseeing it, to Alyosha, four
deys agp in the athour, when, in snewer to Alyoshs’
s question, ‘How can you say you'll kill our fa-
ther?' ‘1 don’t know, I don’t know, ' he had said
then. *Perhaps T shall not kill him, pethape T shall.
I'm afraid he' 1l suddenly he so loathsome to me at
* that moment. I hate his double chin, his nose, his
eyes, his shamelesa grin. I feef 2 personal repulsion.
That’s what I" m afraid of, that’s what may be too
much for me. . .. This personal repulsion was grow-
ing ymendyrable. Mitya was beside himeelf, he sud-
denly pulled the brasa pesile out of his pocket.

*God wae watching over me then, . Mitys himself
up an his bed of sickness. Eadier in the evening he
had undergone: the trestment which Smerdyakov had
described to Ivan. He had rubbed himselfiall over
with vodka mixed witk & secret, very strong decoo-
tion, had dnmk what was left of the mixture while his
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wife repeated a * certain prayer’ over him, after
which he had gone to bed. Marfa Ignatyevns had tast-
ed the swfl, too, and, being unused to strong deink
slept like the dead beside her husbhand.

But Grigory waked up in the night, quite sucdden-
ly, and, after a moment’y reflection. though he im-
mecliately felt a sharp pain in his back, he sat up in
bed. Then he deliberated again, got up and dressed
hurriedly. Perhaps his conscience was uneasy at the
thoupht of sleepin.g- while the house wes umgnarded
“in such perilous times, ' Smerdyakov, exhausted by
his fit, lay motionless in the next room. Marfa Igna-
tyevna did not stir. ‘The stull”s been too much for
the woman, ' Grigory thought, glancing at her, and
groanitg, he went out on the steps. No doubt he only
intended to look out from the steps, for he was hardly
able 10 walk, the pain in his back and his right leg
was irtolerable.

But he suddenly remembered that he had not
locked the little gate into the garden that evening, He
was the most punctual and precise of men, a mem who
d to an emchangesble routine, and habits that
lasted for years. Limping and writhing with pain he
went down the stepe and owands the garden. Yea,
the gate stood wide open. Mechanically he stepped
into the garden. Perhape he fancied something, per-
hape caught some sound, and, glancing to the left he
saw his master’ s window open. Mo one was looking
out of it then.

“What' s it open for? It ' s not sumamer now,’
thought Grigory, and suddenly, at thet very instant
he caught & glimpee of something extraomdinary hefore
him in the garden. Fotty paces in front of him a man
secaned to be running in the dark, a sort of shadow
was moving very fast.

* Good Lord! * cried Grigoy beside himself, and
forgetting the pain in his back, he husried to intercept
the running figure. He took a short cut, evidently he
knew the garden better; the flying Ggure went towards
the bath — house, ran behind it and rushed to the gar-
den fence. Grigory followed, not losing sight of him,
ard ran, forgetting everything. He reached the fence
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al the very moment the man was climbing over it.
Grigory cried out, beside himself, pounced on him,
and clutched his leg in his two hands.

Yes, his foreboding had not deceived him. He
recognised him; it was he, the ‘mongler, ' the *par-
ricide.

‘Parricide! the old man shouted so that the whole
neighbourhood could hear, but he had not time to
shout mare, he fell at once, as though struck by

Mitys jumped back into the garden and bent over
the fallen man. In Mitya’s hands was a brass pestle,
and he flang it mechanically in the press. The pestle
fell two paces from Grigory, not in the grass bat on
the path, in a most conspicuous place. For some sec-
onds he examined the prosirate figure before him. The
old man’ & head was covered with blood. Mitya put
out his hand and began feeling it. He remembered af-
terwards cleatly that he had been awfully anxious to
make sure whether he had hroken the ofd man’s
skull, or simply stunned him with the pestls. But the
blood was flowing homibly; and in & moment Mitys' &
fingers were drenched with the hot stresm. He re-
membered taking out of his pocket the clean white
his visit to Madame Hohlskov, and putting it to the
old man’s head, sensclesaly trying to wipe the blood
from his face and temples. But the handkerchief was
instantly soaked with blood.

*Good heavens! What am 1 doing it for?” thought
Mitya, suddenly polling himeelf together. ‘H I have
broken: his gkull, how can T find out now? And what
difference does it meke now? " he added, hopelesaly,
‘B I' ve Lilled him, I’ ve killed him. ... You've
come to grief, old man, so there you must liel ' he
sail dlowd. And suddenly wming to the fence, he
vaulted over it into the lane and fell to running — the
handkerchief sosked with blood he held, crushed up
in his right fist, and as he ran he thrust it into the
back pocket of his cost. He ran headlong, and the
few passers - by who mat him in the dark, in the
sireels, remembered afterwards thet they had met &
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man running that night. He few back again to the
widew Morozov’ s house,

Immediately after he had left it that evening, Fen-
va ha! rehed to the chief porter, Nazar Ivanovitch,
and besought him, for Christ s sake, “not 1o 1ot the
captain in again to - day or to — morrow. " Nazar
Tvanovitch promised, but went upstairs to his mistress
who had suddenly semt for him, and meeting his
nephew, a boy of twenly, who had recently come
from the country, on the way up told him lo take his
place, It forgot to mention * the captain.’ Mitya,
numning up to the gate, knocked. The lad instamtly
recognised him, for Mitya had more than once tipped
him, Opening the gate at onee, he let him in, and
hastened to irform him with & good - humoured amile
that “ Agrafena Alexandrovna is not at home now, you
know . '

‘ Where is she then, Prohor?” asked Mitya, stop-
ping short.

"She sel aff this evening, some two hours ago,
with Timofey, to Mokroe, '

' What for?’ cried Mitya.

“That [ can’t say. To see some officer. Someone
invited her and horses were sent to fetch her.”’

Mitya left him, and ran like a madman to Fenya.

Chapter 5

A Sudden Resolution

SHE was sitting in the kitchen with her grandimoth-
er; they were both just going to bed. Relying on
Nazar Ivanovitch, they had not locked thewselves in.
Mitys ran in, pounced en Fenya and seized her by the
throat,

“Spesk at once! Where i she? With whom is she
now, at Makroe?* he roared furiously.

Both the women squealed.

*Aie! I'Il tell you. Aie! Dimitd Fyodorovitch,
darling, I’ Il tell you everything direetly, I won't
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Tide anything, ’ gabhled Fenya, frightened to death
‘she’s gone to Mokroe, to her officer.’

* What officer?" roared Mitya.

*To her officer, the same one she used to know,
the one who threw her over five vears ago, ' cackled
Fenya, as fast as she conld speak.

Mitya withdrew the hands with which he was

squeeging her thrat, He stood facing her, pale as
death, unahle to utter a word, but his eyes showed
that he realised it afl, all, from the first word, and
guessed the whole poeition. Poor Fenya was not in a
condition at that moment to ohserve whether he un-
" derstood or not. She remained sitting on the tnmk as
she had been when bhe mn into the room, tenbling
all aver, holding her hands out hefore her 2 though
trying to defend hemself. She seemed 10 have grown
rigid in that position. Her wide — opened, scered
eyes were fixed immovably vpor him. And to make
matters worse, hoth his hands were smeared with
hiood. On the way, aa he rmn, he mst have touched
g0 that on his forehead and hin right cheek were
bloodstained patches. Femya was on the verge of hys-
at him like a mad women, almost unconscions with
berroa.
Mitya stoed for 2 moment, thi mechanically sank
on to a chair next to Fenya. He sat, not reflecting
bul, as it were, temror — stricken, benumbed. Yet
everything was clear as day: that officer,. he- knew
about him, he knew everything perfectly, he had
known it from Grushenka herself, had known that a
letter had came from him a month before. So that for
a month, for a whole month, this had been poing on,
a secret from him, Gl the very amival of this new
man, and he had never thought of him! But how
oould he, how could he not have thought of him?
Why was it he had {omgotten this officer, like that,
forgotten him 25 soon as he heard of him? That was
thing. And he looked at thin monstrous thing with
horror, growing cold with horror.
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But suddenly, as gently and mildly as a gentle and
affectionate child, he began spesking to Fenya as
though he had utterly forgotten how he had scared and
hurt her just now. He fell to questioning Fenya with
an: exireme precisensas, astonishing in hiz position,
and though the gl looked wildly at his bicod -
stained hands, she, too, with wonderful readiness
and rapidity, answered every question as though eager
1o put the whole truth and nothing but the trutk: before
him. Litile by litde, even with & sort of enjoyment,
she began explaining every detail, not wanting o tor-
ment him, but, a8 it were, eages 1o be of the vimos
gervice to him. She described the whole of that day,
in great detail, the visit of Rakitin and Alyoshs, how
she, Fenya, had stood on the watch, how the mis-
tress had set off, and how she had called out of the
window to Alyosha 1o give him, Mitya, her preetings,
and to tell him *to remember for ever how she had
toved him for an hour.

Hearing of the message, Mitya suddenly smiled,
and there was a flush of colour on his pale cheeks. As
the seeme moment Fenya said 1o him, not & bit afraid
naw to be inquisitive;

*Look at your hands, Dmitri Fyodomovitch. They'
re all over hlood !

*Yes,” answered Mitya mechanically, He looked
carelesaly a1 his hands and at once forgot them and
Fenya's question.

He senk into silence agpin. Twenty minutes had
passed since he had tun . His first hormor was over,
but evidently some new fixed detenmination had taken
possession of him. He asddenly stood vp, smiling
dreamily .

‘What has happened to you, @ir?” said Fenya,
pointing 1o his hands again, She spoke coupassion-
ately, as though she felt very near o him now in his
grief. Mitya looked at his hande agpin.

‘That's blood, Fenya,' he said, looking at her
with a sirange expression. *That's human blood, and
my God! why was it shed? But. .. Fenya. .. there’s
a fence here' (he loocked at her as though setting her
a riddle}, ‘a high fence, and terrible to look at, But
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at dawn to — morrow, when the sun rises, Mitya will
leap over that fence. ., . You doa’t understand what
fence, Fenya, and, never mind. ... You'll hear (o
- marrow and understal . . . and now, good = bye.
Twon't stand in her way., 1" step aside, I know
how 1o step aside. Live, iy joy.... You loved me
for an hour, remember Mityenka Karamazov so for ev-
er. ... She always used to call me Mitvenka, do you
remember?

And with those words he went suddenly cut of the
kitchen. Fenya was almost move frightened at this
sudden departure than she had been when he mn in
and aacked her.

Just ten minutes later Dinitri went in to Pyoir Iy-
itch Perhotin, the young official with whom he had
pawned his pistols, It was by now half — past eight,
and Pyotr Myitch had finished his evening tea, and
had just pw his cost on agam to go 10 the Mearopclis
to play hiiliards. Mitya caught him coming out. See-
ing him with hie face all smeared with blood, the
young man vitered a cry of surprise.

* Good heavens! What is the matter?’

1" ve come for my pistols, * seid Mitya, ‘and
brought you the money. And thanks very much. I'm
in 2 hurry, Pyotr Tiyitch, please make haste.’

Pyotr Nyitch grew more and mose surprised; he
suddenly caught sight of a bundle of bankmotes in
Mitya"s hand, and what was more, he had walked in
holding the notes as no one walks in s no one car-
ries money; he had them in his right hand, and held
them ouisiretched s if to show them. Perhotins ser-
vant — boy, who met Mitya in the passage, said afier-
wards that he walked into the passage in the same
way, with the money outstretched in his hand, so he
st have been carrying them like that even in the
streets. They were ail rainbow — coloured hundred —
rouble notes, st the fingers holding them were cov-
ered with blood.

When Pyotr Tyiich was questioned later on as to
the sum of money, he said that it wes diffieult to
judge at a glance, bt that it might have been two
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thousemd, or perhaps three, but it was a big, ‘fat’
bundle. *Dmitri Fyodorovitch, * so0 he testified after-
wards, ‘seemed unlike himself, too; not drenk,
but, as il were, exalted, lost to everything, but al
the same time, s it were, absarbed, as though pon-
dering and searching fur something and unsble to
come to a decision. He was in great haste, answered
abruptly and very strangely, and at moments seerned
not at afl dejected but quite cheerful.’

* But what is the matter with you? What " s wrong?
eried Pyotr Iyitch, looking wildly at his guest. “How
is it that you're all covered with blood? Have you had
a fall? Look at yourself?’

Be took him by the ethow and led him to the glass.
Seeing his blood - stained face, Mitya started and
scowled wrathfully,

* Darrmation! That"s the last straw, ' he muttered
angrily, hurriedly changing the notes from his right
hand o the left, and impuilsively jerked the handker-
chief out of his pocket. But the handkerchief turned
wut 10 be soaked with hlood, too (it was the handker-
chief he had used 1o wipe Grigory ' s face) . There was
scarcely a white spot on it, and it had not merely be-
gun to dry, but had stiffened into 8 crumpled ball and
could not be pulted apart. Mityn threw it angrily m
the floor.

‘Oh, damn it!” bhe said. ‘Haven't you a rag of
soine sort. . . to wipe my face?’

“So you' e only stained, not wounded? You'd
better wash, * said Pyotr Tyitch. Hete’ s & wash ~
stand. 1'1l pour you out some water. '

* A wash — stand? That’ s oll right... but where
am I to put this? ' With the strangest perplexity he in-
dicated his bundle of hundred — reuble notes, looking
inquiringly a Pyoir Iyitch as though it wore for him
to decide what he, Mityn, was to do with his own
money .

*In your pocket, ot on the table here. They won’
t be lost.’ :

“In my pocket? Yes, in my pockes. All right.. ..
But, ] say, that's all nonsemse,’ he cried, as
though suddenly coming out of his absorption. *Look
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here, let’ s first setile that business of the pistols.
Give them back to me. Here's your money. .. be-
cause I am in grest need of them. , . and I haven’ta
mimute, a minute to spare,

And taking the topmost ote from the bundle he
held it oot to Pyour Tyiteh.

‘But I dhan’ t have change encugh. Haven't you
less?’

*No,' said Mitya, looking again at the bundle,
aned as though not trusting his own words e huned
over two or three of the topmost ones.

“No, they”re all alike,” he added, and agsin he
looked inquiriegly at Pyotr Qyitch.

*How have you grown se rich?’ the later nsked.
‘Wait, ' send my boy to Plotnikov =, they close
Iate ~ o see if they won”t change it. Here, Migha!’
be called into the passage.

“To Plotnikov' s shop - first - rate! " cried Mitya,
29 though struck by an idea. ‘Misha,” he tumed to
the boy as he came in, “look here, run to Plomikoy’
s and tell them that Dmimi Fyodoroviteh sends his
geetings, and will be there directly. . . . But isten,
listen, 1ell them to have champagne, three dazen bot-
tles, ready before I come, and packed as it was to
take to Mokroe, 1 tock four dazen with me then, " he
added { suddenly addressing Pyotr Thyitch); ° they
know all about it, don't you trouble, Misha,' he
tumed again to the boy, *Stay, listen; tell them to
put in cheese, Strashurg pies, smoked fish, ham,
caviere, and everything, everything they " ve g, up
to & hundred moubles, o & hundred and twenty as be-
fore. ... But wait: don’t let them forget dessert,
sweets, pears, wnlmneim,hmnrﬂ';:aetrfmrr—
1o, ohe melon’s enough, and chocolate, candy, tof-
fee, fondante; in fact, everything I took to Mokmoe
before, three hundred roubles’ worth with the cham-
pagne. . . let it be just the same again, And remen-
ber, Misha, if you are called Misha — His name is
Misha, isn’t it?” He tumed to Pyotr Dyitoh again.
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‘ Wail & minute, " Pyotr Tlvitch intervened listening
ang watching him uneasily, “you'd better po yourself
and tell them. He’ll muddle it.’

‘He will, T see he willl Fh, Misha! Why, I was
going to kiss you for the commission. . . . If you don’
t make a mistake, there' ¢ ten mubles for you, nmn
dong, make haste.... Champagne' s the chief
thing, et them hring up champagne. And brandy,
oo, angd red and white wine, snd all I had then, . ..
They know what I had then. '

‘But histen!” Pyotr Nlyitch interrupted with some
impatience. ‘1 say, let him simply run and change
the money and tedl them not to close, and you go and
tell them. ... Give him your note, Be off, Misha!
Put your best leg forward!’

Pyote Dyitch seemed to burry Misha off m pur-
pose, because the boy remained standing with his
mwoath und eyes wide open, apparently understanding
Little of Mitya' 5 orders, gazing up with amazement
and terror at his bloodstained face and the trembling
blood - stained fingers that held the notes,

"Well, now come and wash,’ said Pyorr Dyitch
sternly, “Pul the money on the tahle or else in your
pocket. ... That's right, come along. But take off
your coat.

And beginning to help him off with his coat, he

criedoutagn'm
“Look, your coat’s oovered with blood, too!’
“That. .. it”s not the coat. It's only a little here

on the sleeve.... And that™s only here where the
handkerchief fay. It must have sosked rough. I
must have sat on the handkerchief at Fenya™ s, and
the blood"s come: through,’ Mitya explained at onee
with a child - like unconsciousness that was astound-

“Well, you nmst have been up to something; you
st have been fighting with someone, ' he muttered.

They began to wash. Pyotr Tyitch held the jug and
povred out the water. Mitys, in desperate haste,
scancely soaped his hands {they were wembling, and
Pyotr Iyitch remembered it afterwards). But the

young official insisted on his soaping them thorcughly
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and rubbing them more. He seemed to exercise more
arl more sway over Mitya, as time went on. It may
be noled in passing that he was a young man of sturdy
character.

“Look, vou haven'1 got your nails clean. Now rub
your face; here, on yoor lemples, by your ear., .
Will you po in that shin? Where are vou going?
Look, all the euff of your right sleeve is covered with
blood. '

*Yes, it"s all bloody,  observed Mitya, looking
ut the cuff of his shirt.

*Then: change your snirt. '

‘I haven't time. You see I'Il..." Mitys went on
with the same rconfiding ingenuonsness, drying his
face and hands o the towel, and putting on his coat .
*I'I tun it up a1 the wrist. I won”t be seen under
the coat. ... You see!’

‘Tell me now, what game have you been yp to?
Have you been fighting with someone? In the tavem
again, us before? Have you been heating that captain
again?’ Pyotr Dyitch asked him reproachfully.
*Whom have you been beating now... or killing,
perhaps?’

* Nonsense! ' said Mitya.

What'

*Don’ t worry,” said Mitya, and he suddenly
langhed. ‘] smashed an old woman in the market -
Place just now. '

“Smashed? An old woman? '

*An ol man!’ cried Mitya, looking Pyowr Hyitch
straight in the face, lmghing, and shouting et him as
though he were deaf.

*Confound #t! An old women, an old man. ...
Have you killed someone?”

‘We made it up. We had a row - and made it up.
In a place I know of. We panted friends. A fool. . ..
He's forgiven me. . . . He's wure 10 have forgiven me
by now. .. if he had got up, he wouldn’t have for-
given me' — Mitya suddenly winked ~ * only damn
him, you know, [ say, Pyotr Dlyitch, damn him!
Don’t worry about him! 1 don”t want to just now!’
Mitya saapped oul, resolutely.
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‘Whatever do you want to go prcking quarrels with
everyone for?. .. Just as you did with that captain
over some nonsense. ... You ve been fighting and
now you' re rushing off on the spree — that” s you all
over! Three dozen champagne ~ what do you want all
that for?”

‘Brava! Now give me the pistols. Upon my honour
I've no time now. I should like to have a chat with
you, my dear boy, but T haven’t the time. And
there’s no need, it's too lale for talking. Wheee's
my money? Where have | put it7° he cried, thrusting
his hands into his pockets.

“You put it on the teble. .. yourseif. ... Here it
in. Had vou forgotten? Money' s like dict or water e
yoiL, it seems. Here are vour pistols. It” s an odd
thing, at six o’ clock you pledged them for ten mu-
hles, and now you've got thousands. Two or three |
should say, ”

‘Three, you bet,’ laughed Mitya, stuffing the
notes into the side ~ pocket of his trousers.

“You'll lose it like that. Have you found & gold
rine?’

“The mines? The gold mines?’ Mitya shouted ar
the top of his voice and went off into a roar of laugh-
ter. ' Would you Like to go to the mines, Perhwotin?
There’s a lady heve who'l] stump up three thousand
for you, if only you'll go. She did it for me, she's
s awfully fond of gold mines. Do you know Madame
Hohlakov?

‘¥ don "t know her, bat 1" ve beard of her and seen
hes. Did she really give you three thousand? Did ehe
realiy?” said Pyotr Dyitch, eyeing him dubtously.

‘ As soon as the sun rises to — moTow, as spon as
Phocbus, ever young, flies upwards, praising and
glorifying God, you go to ker, this Madame Hohlak-
ov, and ask her whether she did stump up that three
thousand ar not, Tey and find oue. *

*Fdon"t know on what temms you sre. . . since you
say it so positively, I suppose she did give it to you.
You've got the money in your hand, but insiesd of
going 1o Siheria you'’ re spending it afi. ... Where
are you really off to now, eh?’
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