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charts. . . . [Goes to the door and stops.] No un .
better. . . . At least there is hope . . . : Certamty is

ELENA ANDREYEVNA: What did you say?

SONYA: Nothing. [Goes out.]

ELENA ANDREYEVNA [alone]: There is noth
knowing someone’s secret and not being
[Musing] He is not in love with her—that’s
shouldn’t he marry her? She isn’t beautiful, but for 4 C
doctor, and at his age, she would make oun.

\ _ an excellent wjg,
She’s clever, and so kind, so pure. . ... No, that's wroy
wrong. . . . [Pause] I understand that poor girl. In the migg,
of desperate boredom, with some sort of gray shadows ﬁoas;t
ing around her instead of people, and hearing only th;
banalities of those who can do nothing but eat, drink and
sleep—he sometimes appears, unlike the rest, handsom; in-
teresting, fascinating, like a bright moon rising in the ciark-
ness. . . . To yield to the charm of such a man, to forget
oneself . . . It seems that I, too, am somewhat carried away,
Yes, I am bored when he’s not here, and I smile just thinking
of him. . . . Uncle Vanya says I have mermaid’s blood in my
veins. “Let yourself go for once in your life.”. . . Wel?
Perhaps that’s what I ought to do. . . . To fly, free as a bird,
away from all of you, away from your sleepy faces and your
talk, to forget yoyft ™Np exist in the world. . . . But I'm a
' ) conscience would torment me. . ..

able to hela;]

asTrROV: Good day! [Shakes hands.] You wanted to see
my handiwork?

i show
ELENA ANDREYEVNA: Yesterday you promised to

me your work, . .. Are you free?

map on a card table

, . [Spreads a
ASTROV:  Oh, of course. [5p ere you born?

and fixes it with thumbtacks.] Where W
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)NDRBYEVNA [helping him]: 1In Petersburg.
A

gLENA

v: And where did you study?
ASTROY"

A ANDREYEVNA: At the Conservatory.
ELE

grrov: I don’t suppose this will interest you.
R :

gLENA ANDREYEVNA:  Why not? Ifs

true, I am not famil-
r with country life, but I've read a great deal.

astrROV: 1 have a table of my own in this house |,

. . in
[van Petrovich’s room. When 1 am completely exhausted
to the point of stupefaction—I dro

here to amuse myself with this th
Ivan Petrovich and Sofya Aleksan

—

p everything and run ip
ing for an hour or two.
drovna work at their ac-

and dabble away—and 1 fee] snug, at peace
cricket chirps. But I don’t permit myself this pleasure very
often, once a month. . . . [Pointing to the map] Now, look
here. This is a map of '

our district as it was fifty years ago.
The dark and light green re

present forests; half of the entire
area was covered with woodla

nd. The parts that are cross-
hatched with red were

inhabited by wild goats and elk. I
designate both the flora and the fauna here. On this lake
there were swans, geese, ducks, and, as the old people say,

a powerful lot of birds of all sorts, no end of them: they flew
in clouds. Besides villages and hamlets, you can see, scattered
here and there, various settlements, small farms, hermitages
of the Old Believers, water mills. . . . There were a lot of
horned cattle and horses. That’s shown in blue. For example,
in this district the blue is thick; there were herds of hc;rseli
here, three to every homestead. [Pause] Now let us0 321 -
lower down. This is how it was ;twentyc-l?vsdy?fa;z,r:gal:e no
ready only one third of the area llli V;’;‘:J‘:h ihe. green and the
longer any goats, but ﬂ;ziha:li; so on. Now let’s go to the
blue are paler. And sof the district as it is today. The green
third section: a map O but in patches, not solid; the elk are
appears here and there,

There’s not a trace
eo . = ®

. wans, the grous 1ls. On the
Nnow ex\tm::ttl,_ntilet’;l tsS far’ms, hermitages, water mills

of the settle 3
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You will say that there are cultural influenc
the old life must naturally give place to
understand, and if in place of these devastateq g,
were highways, railroads, if there were
schools, and the people had become healthj
intelligent—but, you see, there is nothing o
are still the same swamps and mosquitoes in the
same dearth of roads, the same dire poverty, ty
theria, fires. . . . We have here a case of degen
“ing from a struggle for existence that is beyond -
strength; a degeneration.due to stagnation, ignorance an'’y
plete lack of understanding, as when a man who jg §
hungry, sick, to save what is left of life for his
instinctively, unconsciously, grabs at anything tj

g s
coirh T o g X T
e At Pl S SR

\

208 ANTON CHEKHOV

T 8t wory, thay
lhe neW. Yes

rests ‘
faClOries‘
€r, richel.‘

millg,

« . Cre
district, the

Phus, diph.
€ration Tesuly

» Com.
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Childre,,
at

satisfy his hunger or warm him, and in doing so tde:tlrlght
everything without a thought for tomorrow. . . . Apg near}{s
everything has been destroyed; and so far nothing g beg
created to take its place. [Coldly] But I can see by yoy; facn
that this doesn’t interest you. ‘ e

/
ELENA ANDREYEVNA: But I understand so little of 4 this

asTrov: There’s nothing to understand, it’s simply yp.
interesting.

ELENA ANDREYEVNA! To be quite frank, my thoughts Were
clsewhere. Forgive me. I want to put you through a iy
interrogation, and I am embarrassed, I don’t know how t,

begin.

AsTROV: Interrogation?

ELENA ANDREYEVNA: Yes, an interrogation, but . . . a
rather innocuous one. Let’s sit down. [They sit down] It

concerns a certain young person. We'll speak as honest peo-
ple, as friends, without beating about the bush. We'll have

a little talk and then forget about it. Yes?
AsTrov: Yes.

ELENA ANDREYEVNA: It concerns my stepdaughter, Sonyé.
Do you like her?:
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t her.
. Yes, I respec

\UN

ASTRO

NDREYEVNA: Do you like her as a woman?
AA
pLEN

\STROV [after a pause]: No.
A ANDREYEVNA: One or two more words—and that’s
EL;: of it. Have you noticed nothing?
the ©

usTROV:  Nothing.

ELENA ANDREYEVNA [taking his hand]: You don’t love

. I see it in your eyes. . . . She is suffering. . . . Under-
?tea[;d that and . . . stop coming here.

ASTROV [gets up]: My day is over. . . . Besides, T have

no time. . . . [Shrugs his shoulders.] When have I got the
time? [Embarrassed] | : |

ELENA ANDREYEVNA: Ough! What an unpleasant conver-
~sation! I am so upset, I feel as though I had been carrying
a great weight. Well, thank God, we have finished. Let’s
forget it, just as if we hadn’t talked at all, and—go away now.

Youre an intelligent man, you understand. . . . [Pause] I'm
blushing all over. .

ASTROV:  If you had told me this a month or two ago,
I might perhaps have considered it, but now. . . . [Shrugs his
shoulders.] And if she is suffering, then, of course . . . There

@s only one thing I don’t understand: why did you find this
in

terrogation necessary? [Looks into her eyes and shakes q
finger at her] You're a sly one!

ELENA ANDREYEVNA: What does that mean?

ASTROV llaughing]: Sly one! Let us assume that Sonya is

U1eTing, I am quite prepared to think it possible, but why
this Interrogation? [Preventing her from speaking, with ani-

Mation) Please, don’t try to look surprised, you know per-
fectl_y Well why I come here every day. . . . Why, and on
Whose accoy

harer ot, you know very well, indeed. . . . You
Zozﬁ":mg bird of prey, don’t look at me like that, I'm no
8. ‘ '
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ELENA ANDREYEVNA [bewildered]: Birg Of by
understand. . . . ey? don.l
ASTROV: A beautiful, fluffy litt]e Weass
have vicfims. Here I've been doing nOthing. .f(; - -
month, I've dropped everything, anq r

avidly Seek o Whe
- and that pleases you enormously ., | enormousll;v P °Utf

then? I am conquered,. but you knew that eyep, wie* Wey
interrogation! [Folds his arms and bowg his e, 41y out ay
Here I am, devour me! : 11

ELENA ANDREYEVNA:  You are out of Your mipg

ASTROV [laughs sardonically]: You're timjq.

ELENA ANDREYEVNA: Oh, I am not S0 low—J 2
bad as you think! I swear it! [4bous 7, g0] ot 5

ASTROV [barring her way]: 17 leave here
come again, but . . . [Takes her hand and

may come in, tell me quickly. . . . [Passionately] What ,

wonderful, glorious . . . One kiss. . . . Just let me kiss yoyr
fragrant hair |

ELENA ANDREYEVNA: [ swear to you—-—

ASTROV [preventing her from speaking]: Why swear? You
don’t have to swear. There’s no need for words. . ., Oh, how

beautiful you are! What hands! [Kisses her hands.]

ASTROV: Tell me, tell me! Where shall we meet tf)mtir-
row? [Puts his arms around her waist.] You see, it’s inevitable,
we’'ve got to see each other.

- | in with
[He kisses her; at that moment VOINITSKY comes in
a bouquet of roses and stops in the doorway.]

: . Have pity
ELENA ANDREYEVNA [not seeing voiniTsky]: H
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_leave me alone. . . . [Lays her head on ASTROV’S
.0;: esrr:] i{o! [Tries to go.]
3 C .

ASTROV [holding her by the waist]: Come to the planta-
. 1 tomorrow . . - about two o’clock. . .. Yes? Yes? You

ELENA A NA [seeing VOINITSKY]: Let me go! [In
the window.] This is awful!

VOINITSKY [pu
his face and neck
No . . . Never mind

(quet on a chair; agitatedly wipes
ndkerchief]: Never mind . . .

ASTROV [with bravadol: nie weather today, my dear Ivan
Petrovich, is not so bad. It was overcast in the morning, as
if it were going to rain, but now the sun is shining. As a
matter of fact, it’s turned out to be a beautiful autumn . . .
and the winter crops are quite promising. [Rolls up the map.]

- The only thing is . . . the days are getting shorter. . . . [Goes
out.]

ELENA ANDREYEVNA [quickly going up to VOINITSKY]:
You must try, do your utmost, to see that my husband and i
I leave here today! Do you hear? Today!

VOINITSKY [mopping his face]: What? Oh, yes . . . very
well. . . . I saw everything, Hélene, everything . . .

ELENA ANDREYEVNA [nervously]: Do you hear me? I
must leave here this very day! ‘

[Enter SEREBRYAKOV, SONYA, TELYEGIN, and MARINA.]

TELYEGIN: 1 don’t feel so well myself, Your Excellenf:y.
It's two days now that I've been ailing. There’s something
the matter with my head. . . .

SEREBRYAKOV: But where are the others? I don’t like this
house. It's a perfect labyrinth. Twenty-siX enormous rooms,
eople wander off in all directions and you never can find
Enyone. [Rings.] Ask Maria Vasilyevna and Elena Andreyevna
to come here.
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