CRIy

&
PUNISHMENy

Sl

PART |

" she eried ot in a frenzy, *be has come back! The criminall the mon-

serd. .. And where is the money? Whts in your packet, show me! And

clothes are all difereral Where are your clothes? Where is the maney! Spe

And she fel o scarching i, Marmcladov sbmissivly and obedicntly beld
up both arms 1o faciltate the search. Not a farthing was th
she cried—"Merey on u

These wire twelve sibes soubles ket i the ehstl” mad in . fury sbe sised b

“Where is the mone can e have drunk it all>

by the hair and draggec! bim into the room. Marmeladov seconded her efforts by
mechly cramling along on ks knces.

“And this is 2 consabtion to me! This docs.not burt me, but s  positive con
solation, hoenoured s e called out, shaken to and fro by his i and cven
e striking the ground with bis forcheae. The ehild adleep on the floor woke vp,

and began 1o cry. The bay in the comer losing all conteol began trembling and

scecaming and rushed to his siser in viokent teror, aimost in a fit. The ckdet gil
was shiking ke o lest
“He's deunk it he's d
i clathes are gone! And they are hungry, hussry
painted to the children, “Oh, aceursed liel And you, are you nt asharn

it ll” the poor woman screamed in despuir—"and

and wringing ber hands she
p—

she pounced all at once upon Raskolnikor—"from the tavern! Have you been
deinkiog with Bsc? Yo

The young man was hastening avay without utesing 3 word. The

s been ik

ool G wongl”

ner dar
was thiown wide open and inquistve faces were pecring in at it, Course laughing
faces with pipes and cigaretes and heads wearing caps thrust themsches in at the
daorway. Furthr in could be sccn figures in chessing gowns flung open, in cos-
tumes of unsecrly scantiness, some of them with <ards in ther hands, They were
pasticulrly diveted, when Marmeladov, dragsed about by his hir, shoutee that

lasta

it vas & consolation to him. They even began to come inta the roo

1 his came from Amakin Lippevecheel hersell pushing

ater shill cuery w

ber way amongst them and trying to restove orcer after her awn fashion and for
the hundredth tim to frighten the poor woman by ordering her with coarse abuse
to clar out of the room next day: As he went out. Raskolaikow had fime to put

his hand o his pocket, t snatch wp the coppers be had received in exchange
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CHAPTER 11l

for bis roubl i the tavern and 1o ay them unnotced on the window: Afterwards
on the stais, he changed bis mind and vauld have gone bock,

“What a supi thing e done.” he thoaght to himsell, Shey bave Soria and |
want it myself” Bt eflecting that it would be impossble to take i back now and
Jen i, be dismisced it with a wave of his hand

id a5 he walked

that in any case be would not b

anch wers bk to bis bodging, “Somia wants. pomatu 100 be

hed malgnantly—such smartncss <o money

slong the stect, e e |
Hand A maybe Sonis bersel will be banksupt t0-day, for there i ahvays a ssk
hunting big game . . . disging for uold .. . then they would al be withow a crust
to-mormow except for my mancy. Hurrah for Sorial Wikt a mine they've dug there!
And they're making the most of il Yes, they are making the most of il They'e

wept ever it and growr e to . Man grows used to cxeythin, the scouncll”

He cank intor thought,
“And what if 1 am wrong,” be cried sdenly afier @ moments thought
What if man is ot really a seoundeel, man in genersl, | mesn, the whole race

of mankind—then al the rest s prejudice, simply anifical terrors and there are

o barties and ifs all as it should be”

CHAPTER 111

He waked up lac next day afier o broken slep. But s shoep had not
refreshed him: he waked up bilious, imabl, ilaempered, and looked with hatred
at his room. It was a tiny cupboard of a room about six paccs in length. It hac
a poverty-stichen appearance with s dusty yellow paper pecling off he alls

and it was s bow-pitched that a man of more thn average height was il at ease

in it and fck every moment that he would knock his bead against the ceiling

The furniture was in hesping with the room: there wive three obd <hairs, ruher
ricke
the dust that lay thick wpon them showed that they had been long umtouched. A
big chumsy sofa occupied almost the whole of one wall and half the floor space.

puinted table in the comer on which lay a few manuseripts and books:

of the room; it wis once covered with chintz, but was now in rags and served




AoctoeBckuu ®.M. lNpecTtynieHne n HakasaHue

Crime & Punishment: a Novel in Six Parts and an Epilogue by Fyodor Dostoevsky / from the

Russian by Constance Garnett. - M.: Cmapas kHuezd, 2026. - [6], 517 c., 1.1. nopmp. - 20 X 26 CMm.

bJIOK oTIeyaTaH Ha Ansaﬁnepcxoﬁ 6ymare. KoxaHbi IepervieT BbINMOJIHEH B JIYIIINX

TpagulUAX IEePENnJIEeTHOI0O UCKYCCTBA Ha4aJjia XX Beka.

M31aHue oHOr0 U3 paHHUX MEPEBOJIOB BCEMUPHO U3BeCcTHOro poMaHa ®énopa
MuxaisoBuua /loctoeBckoro "[IpecTymnieHre U Haka3aHUe" Ha aHTJIMUCKUU A3bIK. [lepeBo

6b11 BeinosiHeH KoHcTaHuel 'apHeTT U BiepBble ony6/MKoBaH B JIongoHe B 1914 roay.

Ha6op TEKCTa BbITIOJIHEH C y‘-IéTOM 0COOEHHOCTEeMN aHTJIMMCKUX XyA0XKEeCTBEHHBIX I/IS,ZLaHI/Iﬁ

HayaJsia XX BekKa.



