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The Gollovlev Family.

CHAPTER 1L
A FAMILY COUNCIL.

Arrer giving an account of his voyage to Moscow,
where he had been to look into the rent owing by
the serfs who lived there,® the steward was leav-
ing the room, at a siem from his mistress, when a
curious hesitation suddenly overtook him. He
moved his fecl restlessly, as if he were in doubt
whether to say somcelhing,

Arina Pétrovnn noticed the least movements of
her household. She even possessed in the highest
degree the art of guessing their most sceret thoughts,
S0 her steward’s rcticcnee made her at onece
umfu.ﬁ}-'.

“Well, what more have you fo say?” she
quickly asked.

“That's all,” stammercd Anton Vassilieff, who
was trying all the time to get away.

* Now, don’t tell lies! There's snmething else
you want to tell me. I see it in your eyes.’

But Anton Vassilieff could not make up his mind
to *-I»]'_]Eﬂ]{ out, and went on acting as before.

“Come. spenk, you weathercock, and don’t
fidget about 50, said Arina Pétrovna in an irnitated
tone.

* Daring the time of secfdom, the lsodlorde used to anthorise
the sarfs to po into dome town to cerry on any kind of industry,
provided they paid a certain amount of money.
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3 THE GOLLOVLEY FAMILY

The lady of the house liked to give her people
nicknames, and though she treated Anton Vas-
siliclfil as a weathercock, it was not because
she suspected his fidelity, but his tongue was too
long. In the middle of the property he managed
was 8 busy market-town, containing numerous
restaurants. And, upon my word, Anlon loved
to take tea at one of them, and to make a parade
there of his mistress’s power, though he often let slip
an indisercet word amid his brageadocio.  Arina
Pélrovna was always at law, and it frequently
happened that her confidential agent’s babbling
revepled his mistress’s ruscs of war before she had
put them in exccution.

“Well, wes, there cerlainly is
Vasgsilicff at last mumbled.

“What " inquired Arina Pétrovna quite un-
casy.

She was an arbitrary woman, who was moreover
gifted with a great power of imagination, and in a
moment she saw passing before her eves a crowd of
pictures, each more disquicting than the others
to her authority, Iler face, too, grew pale, und she
rosc quickly [vom her seat,

* stépane Vladimariteh has sold Ins  house,”
continucd the steward, stopping after each word.

“Well 27

* Ile has sold it.”

“How's that T Why ¥ Come along, speak 1™

* Because of debts, they say. The reason for
the sale is doubtless not well to mention,”

*“So it was the police who had it sold ?—the
court 7

It would seem it’s the police. The house was
put up to auction and sold for ecight thousand
roubles.”

Arina Pétrovna let herself fall heavily into her
armchair and looked towards the window. She
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A FAMILY COUNCIL "

seemed to have lost consciousness of hersclf lor the
moment, If anyone had come to tell her that
Stépane Vladimiritch had just committed a murder,
or that the peasants of Golovlell had revolted and
refused to go to foreed labour, or cven that serl-
dom had been abolished, she would have been
less thunderstruck. Her lips moved 3 she starcd
fixedly without secing. Her pre-cecupation was
such that she did nol cven pay attention to an
incident that happened at the moment, and which
would eertainly have proveked inguiry at any
other time. A little girl—the little Douniachka—
was running full speed, hiding something under her
apron; she wanted to ercep up to the window,
but seeing the lady of the house, she turned round,
then slowly retraced her steps.

Arina 1*étrovna appeared tu regain consclous-
ncss and exelaimed :

“Ah! yes! That's fine!”

Then she stopped, and the silenee that heralds
a storm reigned anew in the room for some minutes,

“ B0 you say the police sold the house for cight
thousand roubles ¥ ' she asked again.

* Yes, lady, that's so.”

“ Sclling  the blessing of his parents.* Ilow
charming! How noble! You dirty hound! Be
off 17

Arina Pétrovna felt clearly she must take a
prompt resolution, but, being still under the in-
fluenee of the blow which had struck her, she
was incapable of deeciding anything, and her ideas,
becoming inextrieably confused, went off in all
directions, To her way of thinking the sale of
the heouse eould not have taken place without
notice, and there must surely have been an

* It i a tradition in certain claeses of Russian sociely to
dosigrate under the phrave poternal blessing the haly images,
gnd, in exgeptione]l coses, the real or persooel properiy which
parents giva their cliiidren on cortain occasions,



