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PART ONE

|
|
|
|

! |
ALL happy families resemble one another, :I
each unhappy family is unhappy in its own way. |

Fverything was upset in the Oblonskys” house. )
The wife had discovered an intrigue between her l
hushand and their former French governess, amd
declared that she would not continue 1o live under
the same roof with him. This stale of things had
now lasted for three days, and not only the
husband and wife but the rest of the family and
the whole household suffered from it. They all
felt that there was no sense in their living
together, and that any group of people who had
met together by chance at an inn would have had
more in common than they. The wife kept o her
own rooms; the hushand s!.op[rd away from home
all day; the children ran about all over the house
uneasily; the English govemess quarrelled with |
the housekeeper and wrote 10 a friend asking if
she could find her another situation; the cook had
gone out just at dinner-time the day before and
had not retumned; and the kitchen-maid and
coachman had given notice.

On the third day after his quarrel with his
wife, Prince Stephen Arkadyevich Oblonsky—
Stiva, as he was called in his sel in Society—
woke up at his usual time, eight o'clock, not in
his wife’s bedmom but on the moruceo leather-
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well-kept body over on the springy sofa as if he | WX LB T 15, Q5 25
wished to have another long sleep, and u'g]'lﬂyi — R, (R Bk AR
embracing one of the pillows leant his cheek | L, fEfE% R4 TEE, BIFR
against ity but then suddenly opened his eyes and | HR ..

il up.

“1et me see—what was it?" he thought, | “ol U g B R Al Er LT
trving to recall his dream. ‘' What was it? O | -~ BIBRFHHE. “W, X EE
yes—Alabin was giving a dinner-panty in | A B3 JL7 X1 B REfE ik AR
Darmstadt-—no, not in Dannstadt bt somewhere | $55% 1700 & A, A B 70 1% W BT 1%

in Amenica, Oh yes, Darmstadt was in America,
—and Alabin was giving the party. The dinner
was served on glass tables—yes, and the 1ables
sang “ Il mio tesoro” . . . no, nol exactly “ i mio
tesoro” , but something better than that; and then
there: were some kind of litlle decanters that were ]
really women. ' His eyes sparkled merily and he
smiled as he sat thinking. * Yes, it was ver)'i
mee. There were many other delightful things
which I can’t just get hold of—can't catch now
I'm awake.’ Then, noticing a streak of light that
had made its way in at the side of the blind, he |
gaily let down his legs and felt about with his feet
for his slippers finished with bronze kid (last
year's birthday presemt, embroidered by his
wife); and from nine years' habit he stretched |
out his arm, without rsing, towards where his
dressing-gown usually hung in their bedrom.
And then he suddenly remembered that, and
why, he was not sleeping there bul in his study.
The: smile vanished from his face and he frowned.
"Oh dear, dear, dear!’ he graned recalling |
whal had happened. And the details of his
quarrel with his wife, his inextricable position,

and, worst of all. his guilt, rose up in his
imagination. |

‘No, she will never forgive me; she can't |
forgive me! And the worst thing about it is, that |
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it's all my own fault—my own fault; and yet I'm i RICH 4, AR ECmT .
not guilty! That's the tragedy of it!* he thought. | HLAEEREIE, i R AL 4 3809 L
*Oh dear, oh dear!” he muttered despairingly, BRFPE, " BB, i, mR M2 fi fu]
as he recalled the most painful details of the | $EA2 X ¥C 11 A o B2 6 Jo 38 11 7
quarrel. The worst moment had been when, | [, A0 #5 8 ML <k fe A1)
retuning  home from the theatre merry and | tROYEJF L A8 L, fth WM B B [0
satisfied, with an enormous pear in his hand for | 3, # M MBS, TR EHF N E S
his wife. he did not findd her in the drawing-room | PRS2 T NS, 5F, EETH
nor, o his greal surprise, in the study, but at | A E M. (# e 5IA) & M
last suw her in her bedroom with the unlucky note | ATEHE W, BE. LT BEE

which had betrayed him in her hand. CHRE T, BF R EEEM S
i AJH 3 45 — D B RS .
She sat there: the careworn, ever-bustling, | U XL EE RO

and {as he thought) rather simple Dolly—with | TR, 8 fthiA 45k Fl /8 9089 &0 A £ 3],
the note in her hand and a look of tervor, | FHEHFT, B st 4,5 I
HEGH AHNZSNEREE
1‘&3

‘What is this? This?' she asked, pointing 10 R A BAIF A iR
the note. And, as often happens, it was not so | f5/OJiH . 76 [ AR e ud e, (@4
much the memory of the event that tormented | 4 B I — FE , A fil 18455 i 4 2 {51

despair, and anger on her face,

him, as of the way he had replied to her. AN IS A B R A R o
FiXiA.

At that moment there had happened to him ftn A AR — A T
what happens 1o mast people when unexpectedly | HE SR BB A T B9, fElbnys
cuught in some shameful act: he had not haﬂl T SRR LT, fl 7 28 1 I Al a0 A
time to assume an expression suitable 1o the | SIBSFE SR KRIH T . fibBE R
position in which he stood toward his wife now | FIZEIE, t 4~ & A, A BERE . 0 1~
that his guilt was discovered. Instead of taking | 1148, H Z ¥ MM REP——HE
offence, denying, making excuses, asking | M ARRE MR T . AR flAd L L
forgiveness, or  even remaining indifferent | SR M1 F R KBRIE 47, B
(anything would have been better than what he | BEMT R OAR (L B hr 4 Ry,
did). he involuntarily (° reflex action of the | Z 48R A H @ EHEE H— M EH
brain,” thought Oblonsky, who was fond of | B9, 8.0 Y 8 bt 5 B2 0 1 5
physiology )} smiled his usual kindly and therefore | 3.
silly smile.

He could not forgive himself for that silly | il A~ it R H C A9 Rl s,
smile. Dolly, seeing it, shuddered as if with | B E WALE FA9@E, 41 g
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physical pain, and with her usual vehemence
burst into a torrent of cruel words and rushed
{rom the room. Since then she had refused to see
him.

"1's all the fault of that stupid smile, " thought
Oblensky. * But what am | to do? What can |
do?" he asked himself in despair, and could find

na answer.

2

OBLONSKY was truthful with himself. He was
imcapable  of self-deception and  could nat
persuade himself that he repented of his conduct.
He could not feel repentant that he, a handsome
amorous man of thirty-four, was not in love with
his wife, the mother of five living and two dead
children and only a year vounger than himself.
He repented only of net having managed 10
conceal his conduct from her. Nevertheless he
felt his unhappy position and pitied his wife, his
children, and himsell. He might perhaps have
been able 1o hide things from her had he known
that the knowledge would so distress her. He had
never clearly considered the matter, but had a
vague notion that his wife had long suspected him
of being unfaithful and winked at it, He even
thought that she, who was nothing but an

excellent mother of a family, wom-omt, already

growing elderty, no longer pretty, and in no way
remarkable—in fact, quite an ordinary womanm—
aught to be lenient to him, if only from a sense of
justice. It turned out that the very opposite was
the case.

‘How awful! Oh dear, oh dear, how awful!’
Oblonsky kept repeating to himself, and could
‘And how well

arrive al no  conclusion.
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everything was going on till now—how happily we | #EAF A ML, FRITERHE A X

lived! She was contended, happy in her
children; I never intedfered with her but left her
to fuss over them and the household as she
pleased. .. . Of course it's not quite nice that she
had been a govemess in our house. That’s bad!
There's something banal, a want of taste, in
carrying on with one's govemness—but then, what
a 50\"!3111(‘381. { He vividly piclumd 1o himself
Mlle Roland’s roguish black eyes, and her
smile. ) ‘ Besides as long as she was in the house
I never took any liberties. The worst of the matter
is, that she is already.... Why need it all
happen at once? Oh dear, dear, dear! What am
[ to do?’

He could find no answer, except life’s usual
answer to the most complex and insoluble
questions. Thal answer is: live in the needs of
the day, that is, find forgetfulness. He could no
longer find forgetfulness in sleep, at any mate not
before night, could not go hack to the music and
the songs of the linle decanter-women,
consequently he must seek forgetfulness in the
dream of life.

‘We'll see when the time comes,” thought
Oblonsky, and got up, put on his grey dressing-
gown lined with blue silk, tied the cords and
drawing a full breath of air into his broad chest
went with his usual fime tread toward th= window,
turning out his feet thal carried his stout hody so
lightly, drew up the blind and rang loudly, The
bell was answered immediately by his old friend
and valet, Matthew, who brought in his clothes,
boots, and a telegram. He was followed by the
barber with shaving tackle.
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‘ Any papers from the Office?’ asked
(blonsky, as he took the telegram and sat down
hefore the looking-glass.

‘They're on vour lable,’ answered Matthew
with a questioning and sympathizing glance al his
master—adding after a pause with a sly smile:
*Some one has called from the jobmaster’s. ’

Oblonsky did not answer, but glanced al
Matthew's face in the looking-glass. From their
looks, as they met in the glass, it was evident
that they understood one another.” Oblonsky's
look seemed to say: ‘ Why do you tell me that?
As if you don't know!’

Matthew put his hands into the pocket of his
jacket, pul out his foot, and looked at his master
with a slight, good-humoured smile.

‘I ordered him to come the Sunday after next,
and not to trouble you or himsell needlessly till
then, ' said he, evidently repeating a sentence he
had prepared.

Oblonsky understood that Matthew meant to
have a joke and draw attention 1o himself. He
tore open the telegram and read it, guessing at

the words, which (as so often happens in'

leg b were misspelt, and his face
brightened .

‘ Matthew, my sister Anna Arkadyevna is
coming to-momow, * he said, motioning away for
a moment the shiny plump hand of the barber,
which was shaving a rosy path between his long

curly whiskers.

“The Lord be thanked!' said Matthew,
proving by his answer that he knew just as well as
his master the importance of this visit: namely,
that Anna Arkadyevna, Stephen Arkadyevich's
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favourite sister, might help 10 reconcile the
hushand and wife.

“Is she coming alone, or with Mr. Karenin?' |

Oblonsky could not answer as the barber was
busy with his upper lip; but he raised one finger,
and Matthew nodded to him in the glass.

* Alone, Would you like vne of the upstairs
rooms gol mudy? !
* Ask Darya Alexandrmovna.’

‘Darya Alexandrovna?’ Matthew repeated, as
il in doubt .

‘Yes, tell her. Give her the telegram, and
see what she says. '

‘You want 1o have a iry at her?’ was what
Matthew meant, but he only said: * Yes, sir.’

Oblonsky was washed, his hair brushed, and
he was about to dress, when Matthew, stepping
slowly in his creaking boots, re-entered the room
with the telegram in his hand. The barber was no
longer there.

* Darya Alexandrovna told me to say that she is
going away. “He may do as he pleases™—that
is, a5 you please, sir,” he said, laughing with
his eyes only; and, putting his hands in his
pockets, with his head on one side, he gazed at
his master. Oblonsky remained silent, then a
kind and rather pathetic smile appeared on his
handsome face.

"Ah, Matthew!’ he said, shaking his head.

* Never mind, sir—things will shape
themselves. *
*Shape themselves, eh?’

*Just so, sir, "

| Tetabktk, tAR{R X A R E S

T4
“RE—A AR R R T
(GIE FAEEEL LT

3o T A7 U T 7 0 O A O 00 A
i E R , SRR O %, BEE 2
|~ Fik, OB TELS
| o
| A IR £ F

o g N R - O Tl k%
A, ph e

“UiRNEE - IR E e
B EE T —iR.
N T T R
B

BORREIR LR F D
O B E, BY AR, B
| %
' DT R EHUIR, TN
HRTUE B IRV R ) 1 MR 16 85
W S i ) 57 L B %, R A T A
Bfipkses, FEFEAR. AR
WELZET .,
| EENRE R LT SR
AR, AR T e A
IRIE 2N —— gk B Y
fE, E%" MRS PR 2 S i,
| RIS HRIEM FEEARE B E L,
HRE S 2% . B RS
WATVEA . BOIG RN ey ke 3T
B — 2 ISR A SRR
| UWET SRR AR ki,
' CREE ES—BB AL
| epy.”
‘ LR

&, £,




‘Do vou think so? —Who's that?’ asked
Oblonsky, heaning the rustle of a woman’s dress
outside the door.

‘It’s me, sir, ' answered a firm and pleasant
woman’s voice, and Matrena Filimonovna, the
children’s nurse, thrust her stem pockmarked
face in at the door.

‘ What is it, Matena?’ asked Oblonsky,
stepping out 1o her.

Although he was entirely guilty and was
conscious of it, almost every one in the house—
even the nurse, Darya Alexandrovna’s best
{riend—sided with him.

‘What is it?" said he moumnfully.

‘Won't you go and ury again sit? By God's
grace you might make it up! She suffers
dreadfully; it’s pitiful to see her, and everything
in the house is topsy-turvy. You should consider
the children! Own up, sir—it cant be helped!
There’s no joy without. , .

* But she won't admit me! '

* Do your part—=God is merciful . Pray to Him,
sir, pray to Him!’

* All rght—now go,’
suddenly blushing.

‘1 must get dressud,’ said he, tuming to
Matthew, and he resolutely threw off his
dressing-gown

Matthew blew some: invisible speck off the shirt
which he held ready gathered up like a horse's
collar, and with evident pleasure invested with it
his master’s carefully tended body.

said  Oblonsky, |
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3

WHEN he was quite dressed Oblonsky
sprinkled some scent on himself, pulled down his
cuffs, and as usual distributing in different
pockets his cigarette-case, matches,  pocket-
book, and the watch with ils double chain amd
bunch of charms, he shook aut his handkerchief,
and feeling clean, sweet. healthy, and physically
bright in spite of his misfortune, went with a
slight spring in each step into the diningroom

where his coffee stood ready. Beside the coflee

lay letters and papers from the Office.

|
He read the letters, one of which impressed |

him unpleasantly. It concerned the sale of a

forest on his wife's estate, and came from a

dealer who wanted to huy that forest. This forest
had to be sold: but until he was reconciled with
his wife the sale was quite out of the question.
What was most unpleasant was that a financial
consideration would now be mixed up with the
impending reconciliation. The idea that he might
be biased by that consideration, might seek a

reconciliation in order 1o sell the forest, offended |

him. Having looked through his letters, Oblonsky
drew the Deparimental papers toward him, and
tuming over the pages of two filss madz a few
notes on them with a hig peneil; then pushing
them aside, began to drink his coffee.

At the same time he unfolded the still cleunplI

moming paper, and began reading. Oblonsky
subseribed to and read a Liberal paper—not an
extreme Liberal paper but one that expressed the
opinions of the majority. And although neither
svience, art, nor politics specially interested
him, he firmly held to the opinions of the
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majority and of his paper on those subjects,
changing his views when the majority changed
theirs, —or rther, not changing them—they
changed imperceptibly of their own accord.
Oblonsky’s tendency and opinions were nol his
by deliberate choice: they came of themselves,

just as he did not choose the fashion ol his hats or !

coats but wore those of the current style. Living
in a certain social set, and having a desire, such
as generally develops with maturity, for seme
kind of mental activity, he was obliged to hold
views, just as he was obliged to have a hat. If he
had a reason for preferring Liberalism 1o the
Conservatism of many in his set, it was not that
he considered Liberalism more reasonable, but
Lecause it suited his manner of life better. The
Liberal Party maintained that everything in Russia
was bad, and it was a fact that Oblonsky had
many debts and decidediy oo litle money. The
Liberal Party said that marriage was an obsolete
instilution which ought to be reformed; and
family life really gave Oblonsky very little
pleasure, foreing him to tell lies and dissemhble,
which was quite contrary to his natre. The
Liberal Panty said, or rather hinted, that religion
was only good as a check on the more harharous
portion of the population; and Oblonsky really
could not stand through even a short church
service without pain in his feet. nor understard
why one should vse all that dreadful high-flown
language about another world while one can live
s0 memily in this one. Besides, Oblonsky was
foned of a pl joke, and sc liked to
perplex a simple-minded man by observing that if

you're going to be proud of your ancestry, why
stop short at Prince Rurik and repudiate your
oldest ancestor—the ape?
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Thus Liberalism became habitual 10 Oblonsky,
and he loved his paper as he loved his after-
dinner cigar, for the slight mistiness it produced
in his brain. He read the leading article, which
explained that in our time il is needless to rise
the cry that Radicalism is threatening 1o swallow
up al! Conservative elements and to maintain that
the Govemnment should take measures to crush the
hydra of revolution; for, on the contrary, *in our
opinion the danger lies not in an imaginary hydra
of revolution, but in an obstinate clinging to
tradition which hampers progress, ' ete. He also
read the finance anticle in which Bentham and
Mill were mentioned and hits were made at the
Ministry.  With his  natural quickness of
perception he understod the meaning of cach
hit, whence it came, for whom it was meant and

what had provoked it, and this as usual gave him |
a centain satisfaction. But to-day the satisfaction |
was marred by the memory of Matrena
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Filimonovna's advice, and of the fact that there | (I8 3kl 2N ik o o o e
was all this trouble in the house. He went on to | 01 7 #5161 B £ jth 5% 7 B2 & (19 3
read that there was a rumour of Count Reuﬁt’s| LA RRFHRIEEE BED 4w
journey to Wieshaden: that there would be m| B FERARTES 4 Mixtk
more: grey hairs; that a light brougham was for | £ H 4 KERREMRIEH —FEHF£5 it
sale. and a young person offered her services; but | —Fh TR LR,
all this information did not give him the quiet, |
ironical pleasure it usvally did. i

Having finished the paper, his second cup of B fiam G5 o — deanf,
coffee, and a buttered roll, he pot up, flicked il RESE T WA 6, flbid 2 B 3 g
some crumbs off his waistcoat, and, cxmnding| EEWLC EMEAR. EEEET
his broad (‘.I‘It’sl,. smiled _jny'full)-, not hleoansjei Eﬁ’gﬂﬂﬂlﬁ-ﬁpﬂﬂ'ﬁﬁ—%a 1L {EA
there was anything specially pleasant in his | B 0.0 B3 14 0 7045 B 25 e g

mind—no, the smile was but the result of a

healthy digestion. But that joyful smile at once
brought everything back to his mind, and he grew
thoughtful .
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