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Fart One

CHAPTER 1

All happy familics are like one another; each unhappy
farmily 35 unhappy in its own way.

Everything was in confusion in the Oblonsky house-
bold. The wife had found out that the husband had had
an affair with their Freoch governess and bad told him
that she could oot go oo liviog in the same house with
him. This situation had now gone on for three days and
was felt acutely by the husband apnd wife themselves, by
all 1he members of the family, and by their servants. All
the members of the family and the servants felt thai
there was no sense in their liviog together under the
same 10l and that people who happened to meet at any
country inn had more in common with one another than
they, the members of the Oblonsky family and their ser-
vants, The wife did not leave her own rooms, and the
busband had not been home for three days. The children
ran about all over the house looking lost, the English
governcss had quarreled with the housekeeper and bad
wTitten 10 a friend to ask her to find her 2 new place;
the chef had left the house the day before, at dinnertime;
the undercook and the drver bhad given notice.

On the third morniog after the quarrel Prioce Stepan
Artkadyevich Oblonsky (Stiva, as he was called by his
seciety friends) woke up at his usval time, that is at eight
o'clock, not in his wife’s bedroom bul on the morocco
kather sofa in his siudy, He furoed his plump, well-
cred-for body on the well-sprung sofa, as though in-
tending to po to sleep for a long time, hugged the pillow
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digclosed everything. Dolly, whom he always thought of
a5 precccupied, busy, and oot very intelligent, was sittin
motionless, holding the note o ber hands, and looke
at him with an expression of horror, despair, and anger.

*“What is this? This"" she asked, pointing to the note.

And as i offen happens, it was, as he recalled i, oot
50 much the event itself that distressed him as the an-
swer he had given to his wife's question,

What happened to him at that moment was what hap-
pens ta people who are caught red-handed doing some-
thing disgraceful. He had not been able to assume the
expression that was appropriate to the situation in which
he had found himself after the discovery of his guilt by
his wife, Instead of taking offense. denving ihe whole
thing, justifving himsclf, hegging forgiveness, or even re-
meiniog wdilferent {any of hese would have been belter
than what he actually did], his face guite involuntarily
{*Reflexes of the brain,” thought Oblonsky, who had a
liking for physiclagy), quite involuntarily smiled its usual
kind and, for that reason, rather foolish smile.

This foolish smile he-could not forgive himself. Secing
it, Dolly gawve a start, as thoogh he had hit ber, and with
her habitual passion burst nte a Oood of biner words
and rushed out of the room. Since then she had refused
to spe her hushkand.

“Tt's all the fault of thal stupad smule,” thowght
Cblonsky.

"But what's to be dooe? What's to be done?" he
asked himsclf in despair and could find oo answer,

{HAPTER 2

Oblopsky was a iruthiel mao 1o his atiitode to bimself.
He could mot deccive himself into believing that he was
sormy for his condwed, He could nol now feel soroy be-
aust: be, a bandsome and susceptible man of thirty-four,
was not in love with his wife, the mother of five liviog
and two dead children, who was only a year younger
than himself. He was only sorry nod o have been able
to hide it from his wife better. But he felt the whole
egravity of his position and he was sorry for his wifs, his
children, and himself. Perhaps be would have been able
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on the other side, and pressed his cheek against it; sud-
deoly he jumped up, sil down on the sofa, and opened

his ryes,

"'l':::-.s, yos, now how was i1 he thought, trying to
remember a deeam, “Yes, now how was it? Oh, yes!
Ababin was givine a dioner in Darmstadt: Ao, ool in Damm-
stadt but in some Amterican city. Ab, but in my dream
Darmgtadt was in America. Yes, Alabin was giving a
dinner on glass tables—ah yes, and 1he tables were sing-
ing {1 mie fesore. Mo, not & mie fesone, something better.
And there were same little decanters there, and the de-
canfers were also women,” he recalled,

Oblonsky™s eves sparkled gaily aod be smiled as he
sank into thoughl, “Yes, it was nice, very nice, There
was a lot that was cxcellent there, but it cant be put
inta words, or expressed in thoughts, now that [ am
awake,” Then, noticing the shaft of light coming through
the side of onc of the holland blinds, he briskly thrust
his feet down from the sofa to fecl for the slippers his
wife had given him as bjrlhu:la}'lpmgent the year before
and which she hed worked in gold morocco and, as had
beco his custom ducing the last nine vears, stretched oul
his hand without getting up for the place where his
dressing pown hung in the bedroom, I8 was then that he
suddenly rememhered how and why it was that he was
sleeping aof o his wife's bedroom hut in his own study.
The smile vanished from his face and he wrinkled his
forehead,

“Dhear, oh dear!™ he proaned, rememberng what had
bhappencd. And in his miod's eve he saw again all the
details of the quarrel with Bigs wife; he realized the utter
hopelessness of his position aod, most tormenting fact
of all, that it was all his own fault

“Ma, she won't forgive mel She can’t forgive me! And
the worst of it is that it was all my own fault. It is my
own fault amd yet ['m not to blame. That's the trapedy
ol it,”" he thought. "'Dear, ol dear’™ he kept saying in
despair, recalling the most painful aspects of the guarrel.

he most unpleasant moment was the first, wheo, hav-
ing returned fram the theater bappy and gay, with an
enorimews pear in his hand for his wife, he bad oot found
her in the drawing room. Mo, to his amazement, did he
find her in the study. At last be had discoversd her in
the bedroom with the wnfortunate note in her hand (hat
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