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he police sergeant Achumyelof, wearing his new

cloak® and with something under his arm, is
walking across the market-place. He is followed by a
red-haired policeman carrying some confiscated ®
fruit. Quiet reigns all around. Not a soul in the
market-place. The open doors and windows of the
shops gaze out sadly upon God’s world like hungry
mouths wide open.

Suddenly Achumyelof hears someone shouting,
“So you want to bite, you accursed beast! Nowadays
dogs are not allowed to bite. Stop him! Oh, oh! ”

The howling of a dog is heard. Achumyelof
looks in the direction from which the sound comes
and sees a dog, limping® on three legs, run out of
Pinchugin’s wood-yard. A man in a white shirt is
chasing® him. The man is close at the dog’s heels;
suddenly he falls forward to the ground and takes
hold of the dog’s hind feet. Again the dog’s howling
is heard and again the cry. Sleepy faces appear at
the windows of the shops, and at the wood-yard a
crowd quickly gathers as though it had grown out of
the ground.

“Do you think it can be a riot®?” asks the
policeman.
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Achumyelof turns to the left and walks towards
the crowd. Near the gate of the yard he sees the
man in the white shirt holding up his right hand and
showing the crowd a bloody finger. On his half -
drunken face there is an expression as though he
were saying, “Wait; | will make you for this, you dev-
i 7 In this man Achumyelof recognizes Khriukin,
the goldsmith. In the center of the crowd, with his
forefeet spread out trembling from head to foot, sits
the author of the whole trouble—a young white dog
with a yellow spot on his back. In his watery eyes
there is an expression of distrust.

“What is the matter?” asks Achumyelof, making
his way through the crowd.  “Why are you here?
What is the matter with your finger? Who has been
screaming®?”

“I was just walking along, sir, not touching any-
body,” says Khriukin, “to see about the wood for
Dimitri Dimitriyevitch, when suddenly this devil of a
dog bites my finger. You will excuse me, [ am a man
who works. I have very particular® work to do, and
somebody will have to pay me, for [ won’t be able
to use this finger maybe for a week! There is noth-
ing in the law, sir, about having to bear things from
animals! If they are all going to bite, it would be
better not to live in this world.”

“Now,” says Achumyelof sternly, moving his
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Chameleon

eyebrows up and down, “now, whose dog is this? I
shall not allow this matter to rest. I will teach you
people not to let your dogs run about loose! It is
time that something was done about people who
won’t obey regulations. I will punish the owner. I will
show him who | am! Yeldyrin,” turning to the po-
liceman, “find out whose dog it is and draw up a re-
port. The dog will be killed. Do it quickly. He is
probably a mad dog, in any case. Whose dog is it?”

“He looks like General Yigalof’s dog,” says
someone in the crowd.

“General Yigalof’s? Hm! Yeldyrin, take off my
cloak; it is terribly hot! It is probably going to rain.
There is one thing that I do not understand how
could that dog bite you?” says Achumyelof, turing to
Khriukin. “He does not come to your fingers. He is
such a little dog and you are such a big man. You
have probably torn your finger on a nail, and after-
wards the idea of the dog occurred to you and you
are trying to get some money. I know you people.
You are devils! ”

“He put a cigarette in the dog’s face; but the
dog is no fool and bit him, sir.”

“You lie! He did not see it, sir. But let the
judge decide. The law says that nowadays we are all
equal. | have a brother in the police. If you—”

“Stop talking! ”
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“No, that is not the general’s dog,” says the
policeman thoughtfully®.  “The general does not
have dogs like that. His dogs are different.”

“Are you sure of that?”

“Yes, sir, quite sure.”

“I know it myself too. The general has high-
priced dogs, but this—! He has neither hair nor
shape. Why do people keep dogs like that? If such a
dog should show itself in Petersburg or Moscow, do
you know what would happen? They would not stop
to look up the law but just—and that is the end!
Khriukin, you have suffered pain, and I will not let
this matter rest. I must give them a lesson! ”

“But perhaps it is the general’s dog after all,”
the policeman thinks aloud. “The other day [ saw a
dog like that in the general’s yard.”

“Of course it is general’s,” says a voice in the
crowd.

“Yeldryn, help me put on my coat; it is cold.
Take the dog to the general’s and find out there.
Say that I found him and sent him. And tell him not
to let the dog out in the street. It is probably an ex-
pensive dog, and if every fellow hits him on the nose
with a cigarette, he will soon be ruined. A dog is a
delicate creature. And you, stupid fellow, put down
your hand! 1t is not necessary to show that silly fin-
ger of yours. It is your own fault.”
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