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ß ‘‘ Ëî±Ëß ¿ä¿êËî ¿ùËà¿åËù÷ ß±ù 7p.m. Ûõþ ü÷ûþ ß¿õ ß±¿ùðËüõþ üË/ Ûßé± ÛòÄËáæË÷Ké ßõþ± û±Ëõ¼ õ¿î¿é æ;±¿ùËûþ Îé¿õËùõþ ß±Ëå Îßð±õþ±¿é
ÎéËò ûàò Îõú ›¶™¦Åî ýËûþ õËü¿å, Îýòß±Ëù ß¿õ ß±¿ùð±Ëüõþ ó¿õþõËîÇ Ûà±òß±õþ Îó±ˆÄ÷±ˆ±õþ ÛËü ë×ó¿¦šî¼ ÷Ôî ß¿õõþ ÎäËûþ Ûßæò æÏ¿õî Îó±ˆÄ÷±ˆ±Ëõþ
ð±¿õ Ëìõþ Îõ¿ú- Õ±¿÷ î±Ëß õùËî ó±õþùÅ÷ ò± ‘Õ±ó¿ò Ûàò û±ò, ß±¿ùð±Ëüõþ üË/ Õ±÷±õþ ÛßéÅ ¿õËúø Õ±õúÉß Õ±Ëå ,- õùËùÝ Îü Îù±ßé± ö±ù õÅçËî ó
±õþî ò±¼ ÕîÛõ Îó±ˆÄ÷±ˆ±õþËß ÎäÌ¿ß¿é ÎåËh ¿ðËûþ ß±¿ùð±Ëß Õ±Ë™¦ Õ±Ë™¦ ¿õð±ûþ ¿òËî ýù¼ Ûý× Îù±ß¿éõþ üË/ Õ±÷±õþ ÛßéÅ ¿õËúø Îû±á Õ±Ëå¼ ûàò Õ±÷
±Ëðõþ Ûý× ßÅ¿êõ±¿hõþ Ûßîù±Ëîý× Îó±ˆÄÕ¿ôü ¿åù ÛõÑ Õ±¿÷ ÛÒËß ›¶¿î¿ðò ÎðàËî ÎóîÅ÷, îàò Õ±¿÷ Ûß¿ðò ðÅÅóÅõþ Ëõù±ûþ Ûý× Îð±îù±ûþ õËü Îüý× Îó±ˆÄ÷
±ˆ±Ëõþõþ áŠ¿é ¿ùËà¿åùÅ÷, ÛõÑ Îü áŠ¿é ûàò ¿ýîõðÏËî ÎõËõþ±ù îàò Õ÷±Ëðõþ Îó±ˆ÷±ˆ±õþõ±õÅ î±õþ ë×Ë{¡à ßËõþ ¿õ™¦õþ ù#±¿÷¿|î ý±üÉ ¿õ™¦±õþ
ßËõþ¿åËùò¼ û±ý× Îý±ß, Ûý× Îù±ß¿éËß Õ±÷±õþ Îõú ù±Ëá¼ Îõú ò±ò±õþß÷ áŠ ßËõþ û±ûþ Õ±¿÷ äÅó ßËõþ õËü q¿ò, Ýõþ ÷ËñÉ Õ±õ±õþ Îõú ÛßéÅà±¿ò ý±üÉõþüÝ
Õ±Ëå¼ î±ý× æËòÉ úÏâè æ¿÷Ëûþ îÅùËî ó±Ëõþ¼ ü÷™¦ ¿ðò äÅóä±ó Ûßù± õËü ÎïËß ÷±Ëç ÷±Ëç Ûý× õþß÷ æÏõ™L ÷±òÅËøõþ üÑâ±Ëî Õ±õ±õþ Îûò ü÷™¦ æÏõòé±
îõþ¿/î ýËûþ ÝËê¼........’’
 

à. “ Show me the man who has never cursed the master of a positing sation, or who has never
wrangled with one; the man, who, in a moment of fury, has not demanded the fatal volume in
which to enter useless complaints of arbitary behaviour, rudeness and unpunctuality; who does
not cnsider postmasters as monsters in human from, as bad as certain defunct officials, or at
any rate no better than the Muram robbers. We will endeav our to be just, however, and to put
ourselves in their place, and then, perhaps, we shall judge them with much greater indulgence.
What is a postmaster? He is a veritable martyr among petty officials, protected from blows and
cuffs by nothing but this official rank of his, and even this does not always save him ( I appeal to
the conscience of my readers ).”
 
1891 ü±Ëùõþ Î÷ ÷±Ëüõþ Îúø ÎïËß ð±úÇ¿òß ó¿`î ßÔøžß÷ù öA±ä±ËûÇõþ ü¥ó±ðò±ûþ ‘¿ýîõðÏ’ ü±óËî±ýß ó¿Sß±õþ ›¶ß±ú Õ±õþy ýûþ¼ Ûõþ ü¿ýîÉ-ü¥ó±ðß
¿åËùò õþõÏfò±ï¼ 1317 ü±Ëùõþ 28 ö±^ ó¿½òÏË÷±ýò ¿òËûþ±áÏËß Îùà± Ûß¿é ¿ä¿êËî ¿î¿ò æ±¿òËûþ¿åËùò Ð
 
‘‘ü±ñò± õ¿ýõþ ýý×õ±õþ óÓËõÇý× ¿ýîõ±ðÏ ß±áËæõþ æiœ ýûþ¼ ... Îüý× óËS ›¶¿î ül±Ëýý× Õ±¿÷ Îå±éáŠ, ü÷±Ëù±äò± Ý ü±¿ýîÉ ›¶õg ¿ù¿àî±÷¼ Õ±÷±õþ Îå±Ëé± áŠ
Îùà±õþ üÓSó±î Ýý×à±Ëòý×¼ åûþ ül±ýß±Ëù ¿ù¿àûþ±¿åù±÷¼’’
 
ü±¿ýîÉ-ü¥ó±ðß õþõÏfò±Ëïõþ ß±æ ¿åù Ûß¿éý×¼ ›¶¿î ül±Ëý Ûß¿é ßËõþ òîÅò áËŠõþ Îæ±á±ò ÎðÝûþ±¼ ¿ßc îî¿ðËò îÒ±õþ Îõ±é ó½±õþ õÅËß q​ ßËõþËå ë×ð±õþ
üÒ±î±õþ¼ Ûõþý× ÷±Ëç äõþ÷óLšÏ Ý òõþ÷óLšÏ ¿ú¿õËõþõþ Ze Ý üÑâ±Ëî ¿Zñ±áè™¦ ¿ä™L±, Õú±™L ÷ò¼ îõÅÝ òáõþ-üöÉî±õþ üÑßÏíÇî± ÎïËß õUðÓËõþ üËõþ Õ±ü± õþõÏfò
±Ëïõþ ¿ðò ß±éËå ÎüÌjûÇ-îiœûþî±ûþ, Îõþ±÷±¿Ké±ß ›¶ßÔ¿î-üËy±á¼

‘‘..... Õ±õþ Îüý× ›¶ßÔ¿îõþ óéöÓ¿÷Ëî Îû üýæ üõþù ÷±òÅø ¿òËæõþ Íðò¿jò üÅà-ðÅÐà Õ±òj Îõðò± ¿òËûþ ó½±õþ Îìë×Ëûþõþ ÷Ëî± æ±áËå, ö±ãÎå, ¿÷¿ùËûþ û±ËBå,
î±õþ±Ý ÛËü îÒ±õþ üÔ¿©†õþ Ëöîõþ õ±ü± ¿òËûËå¼ ¿ðß¿õßÏíÇ ñÓ-ñÓ ÷±ê¼ òðÏõþ æù, ‘‘ßÒ±óò-ù±á± çë×Ëûþõþ ¿úËõþ’’ ügÉ±î±õþ, -- qßî±õþ± -- ÎËðõþ ¿òËûþ îÒ±õþ ÷ò
ÎöËü äËùËå ßŠò±õþ Îü±ò±õþ îõþÏËî€ Õ±õþ áè±÷É Îó±ˆ÷±ˆ±õþ, ÎõËð õ±ë×ù, ​«qõþ õ±¿h- û±¿SíÏ ó±h±ËáÒËûþ Îå±é Î÷Ëûþ¿é, ‘‘Ëû±õîÏ, ßÉ±òÄ õ± ßõþ ÷ò ö±õþÏ--’’
ÎáËûþ äù± õþ¿üß ÎòÌß±û±SÏõþ, ß±Ëêõþ ÷±dù á¿hËûþ á¿hËûþ Îàù±-ßõþ± ßî&¿ù ÎåËùË÷Ëûþ--Ûõþ±ý× îÒ±õþ áËŠõþ ë×óßõþí ýËûþ ðÒ±¿hËûþËå € ÛËðõþ õÏæ‚ÅËõþý×
îÒ±õþ ßï±ßÅ? ¿õß¿úî ýËBå¼’’
 
‘¿ýîõðÏ’ ü±l±¿ýßÏËî ÷±S &¿é åËûþß áŠ ¿ùËà¿åËùò õþõÏfò±ï¼ ‘Ëðò±-ó±Ýò±,’ ‘õþ±÷ß±ò±ý×Ëûþõþ ¿òõÇÅÏ¿Xî±,’ ‘î±õþ±›¶üËi§õþ ßÏ¿îÇ,’ ‘¿á¿i§’ -õþ ó±ú±ó±¿ú ‘Ëó
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±ˆ÷±ˆ±õþ’ æÏõò Ý ›¶ßÔ¿îõþ Íðîî±Ëò àÅÒËæ Îóù õ±Ñù± Îå±éáËŠõþ óõþ÷î÷ ¿ü¿X¼ 
 
1830 ü±Ëù õù¿ðËò±Ëî õËü Õ±Ëùßæ±j±õþ óÅú¿ßò ¿ùËà¿åËùò ý×öò Îõù¿ßËòõþ ß±¿ýòÏ&¿ù¼ ü÷ûþ úõþÈß±ù¼ ÕßÄËé±õËõþõþ 20 î±¿õþËàõþ ÷ËñÉ ß±
¿ýòÏ&¿ù Ëúø ßõþ±õþ óõþ 9ý× ¿ëËü¥¤õþ ¿ó. Û. Î›¡îÄËòöÄËß Îùà± Ûß±™L õÉ¿M​áî Îß¿é ¿ä¿êËî ¿î¿ò æ±¿òËûþ¿åËùò óÒ±äà±¿ò ß±¿ýòÏõþ ßï±¼ 1831 ü±Ëùõþ
Û¿›¶ù ÷±Ëü Ûý× ß±¿ýòÏ&¿ùý× ÷Ë¦±̈Ëî õËü Û÷. ¿ó Îó±Ëá±¿ðòËß óËh q¿òËûþ¿åËùò óÅú¿ßò¼ ‘‘›¶ûþ±î Îõù¿ßò’’ å½ò±Ë÷ý× ß±¿ýòÏ&¿ù ›¶ß±ú ßõþËî
ÎäËûþ¿åËùò ¿î¿ò, ‘‘ü¥ó±ðËßõþ ¿òËõðò’’ üÑS​±™L Ûß¿é öÓ¿÷ß±Ý æÅËh ¿ðËûþ¿åËùò îÒ±õþ ü±Ëï¼ ›¶ß±úß ¿åËùò Î›¡îÄËòö¼ Îá±Ëá±Ëùõþ ÷±ñÉË÷ ó±GÅ¿ù¿ó
ËóÌÒËå¿åù îÒ±õþ ß±Ëå¼ Î›¡îÄËòöËß Îùà± Õ±õþ Ûß¿é ¿ä¿êËî óÅú¿ßò ¿ùËà¿åËùò, îÒ±õþ ò±÷¿é Îûò ¦œ±õþ¿ðËòõþ ß±Ëò Îá±óËò ÎóÌÒËå ËðÝûþ± ýûþ¼ Õ±õþ ¦œ

±õþ¿ðòÝ Îûò î± ÎóÌÒËå Îðò ó±êËßõþ ß±Ëå¼ ÛÒõþ±ý× îÒ±õþþ ÎS​î±, 1831 ü±Ëùõþ ÕË"±õõþ ÷±Ëü ›¶ß±¿úî ýûþ ‘›¶ûþ±î ý×ö±ò ÎóËS±¿öä Îõù¿ßËòõþ ß±¿ýòÏ÷±ù±’ (
The Tales of Late lvan Petrovich Belkin )¼ Õ±õ±õþ 1843 ü±Ëùý× óÅú¿ßËòõþ ò±÷ 

üÑËû±¿æî ýËûþ Û¿é ›¶ß±¿úî ýûþ¼ Ûý× ß±¿ýòÏ÷±ù±õþ ÕòÉî÷, ß±¿ýòÏ ‘The Postmaster’ õþäò±ß±ù 
14ý× ÎüË›I×¥¤õþ, 1830¼
 

‘The Postmaster’ ß±¿ýòÏõþ ó¿õþßŠò±õþåß ßËõþËåò óÅú¿ßò¼ óÅú¿ßò Îî± òûþ, ó¿õþßŠò±õþ òÏù-òßú±
õ¿òËûþËåò ý×ö±ò ÎóËS±¿öäÄ Îõù¿ßò¼ îÒ±õþ ß±¿ýòÏ ß±ê±Ë÷± Ûý× õþß÷ Ð

“The Following Plan has been preserved: About Postmasters in genersl unfortunate,
kindhearted people. My postmaster is a widower with a grown daughter. 
This post has since neen closed down. I drove along this road the other day, and did not find the
daughter. The daughter’s story. A scribe falls in love with her. Follows her to St. Petersburg sees
her at a dance. On his return, he finds her father dead. The daughter comes home. A grave on
the outskirts of the village. I drive away from this place. The scribe is dead, my driver tells me
about the daughter.”
 
ß±¿ýòÏ ß±ê±Ë÷±õþ Õ±ðù¿é Ûî ¿òàÒÅî, Ûî ó±õþ¥óûÇ÷ûþ, Ûî âò¿óòX, Ûî õ±ã÷ûþ Îû Õ±üi§ ¿õóûÇËûþõþ Õò±÷Ï ý×¿/î ¦ó©†îõþ ýËî ï±Ëß üÅý+ð ó±êËßõþ
Õ™Lõþ/î±ûþ¼
 
óÅú¿ßËòõþ áŠßïß ý×ö±ò ÎóËS±¿öäÄ Îõù¿ßËòõþ Îä±Ëà Øò¿õÑú úî±sÏõþ ë±ßõ±õÅõþ± Îß÷ò· îÒ±Ëðõþ ß±æßË÷Çõþ ä¿õþS¿éý× õ± ¿ß·
 
“.......Is not his work veritabel hard labour ? No rest either by day or by night ? The traveller pours out all
the vexations accoumulated during the dedious journey upon the postmaster. The weather is
atrocious, the roads abominabel, the driver stubborn, the horses lazy -- and for all this the postmaster
must take the blame. The traveller who enters his poor dwelling regards him as a foe; and the postmaster
is fortunate if he succeeds in soon geeting rid of the uninvited guest. And if there should happen to
be no horses available! Heavens, what oaths, what threats ate showered on his head! He is forced to run from
house to house in rain and mud ; he goes out into the porch while the strom rages and the frosts of
January prevail, just to get a moment’s respite from the shouts and pushes of the irate traveller.”

 
Ëõù¿ßò ß¿ïî Îó±ˆ÷±ˆ±õþ¿éõþ ò±÷ üÉ±÷üò ö±ý×¿õþò¼ ¦œÔ¿îõþ óÏhËò õÉ±ïîÅõþ áŠßïËßõþ ü÷õÉïÏ ÷ò Ý ÷òò ÛËßõþ óõþ Ûß Î÷Ëù ñËõþ îÒ±õþ •ë±ßõ±õÅ¿éõþ—
ý±-ý± æÏõËòõþ Õîù±™L, Õ¿òõ±ûÇ ßï±÷±ù±¼ õþõÏfò±Ëïõþ Îó±ˆ÷±ˆ±õþËß Ûî ç¿!-ç±Ë÷ù± Îó±ý±Ëî ýûþ¿ò Î÷±Ëéý×¼ óÅú¿ßËòõþ Îó±ˆ÷±ˆËõþõþ ü±Ëï îÒ±õþ
õÉõñ±ò àÅõ ¿õõþ±é, õÉ±óß ¿ßåÅ òûþ, ÷±S ø±é¿é õåõþ¼ îõÅÝ îÒ±õþ ó¿õþäûþ¿é Îß÷ò·
‘‘..........Õ±÷±Ëðõþ Îó±ˆ÷±ˆ±õþ ß¿ùß±î±õþ ÎåËù¼ æËùõþ ÷±åËß ë±/±ûþ îÅ¿ùËù Îû õþß÷ ýûþ, Ûý× á`áè±Ë÷õþ ÷ËñÉ Õ±¿üûþ± Ëó±ˆ÷±ˆ±ËõþõþÝ Ëüý× ðú±
ë×ó¿¦šî ýý×ûþ±Ëå¼ Ûßà±¿ò Õgß±õþ, Õ±éä±ù±õþ ÷ËñÉ îÒ±ý±õþ Õ±¿óü€ ÕðÓËõþ ó±ò±óÅßÅõþ ÛõÑ î±ý±õþ ä±¿õþó±Ëh æ/ù¼ ßÅ¿êõþ Îá±÷™¦± ›¶öÔ¿î Îû -üßù ß÷Çä±õþÏ
Õ±Ëå î±ý±Ëðõþ ôÅõþüî ›¶±ûþ ò±ý× ÛõÑ î±ý±õþ± ö^Ëù±Ëßõþ ü¿ýî ¿÷¿úõ±õþ ë×óûÅM​ òËý¼ ¿õËúøî ß¿ùß±î±õþ ÎåËù ö±Ëù± ß±¿õþûþ± ¿÷¿úËî æ±Ëò ò±¼ Õó¿õþ¿äî
¦š±Ëò ÎáËù ýûþ ë×Xî òûþ Õ›¶¿îö ýý×ûþ± ï±Ëß¼ Ûý× ß±õþËí ¦š±òÏûþ Îù±Ëßõþ ü¿ýî îÒ±ý±õþ Î÷ù±Ë÷ú± ýý×ûþ± ë×Ëê ò±¼ Õïä ý±Ëî ß±æ ±¿ñß ò±ý×¼ ßàËò±-ßàËò
± ðÅËé±-Ûßé± ß¿õî± ¿ù¿àËî Îä©†± ßËõþò¼’’ 
 
Ûý× Îó±ˆ÷±ˆ±õþ¿éõþ ò±÷¿é óûÇ™L Ûß Õ?±î ß±õþËí ó±êËßõþ ß±Ëå Îá±óò õþ±Ëàò õþõÏfò±ï¼ qñÅ æ±¿ò ¿î¿ò ë×ù±óÅõþ áè±Ë÷õþÎó±ˆ÷±ˆ±õþ¼
 
óÅú¿ßËòõþ áŠßïß Îõù¿ßò áèÏËƒõþ Ûß óúù± õÔ¿©†Ëî ß±ß Îöæ± ýËûþ ÎóÌÒËå¿åËùò Îó±ˆ÷±ˆ±õþ üÉ±÷üò ö±ý×¿õþËòõþ Îëõþ±ûþ¼ îÒ±õþ Îä±Ëàõþ ü±÷Ëò Îó±ˆ÷
±ˆ±Ëõþõþ æÏõËòõþ éª±Ëæ¿ëõþ Ûß Ûß¿é ÕË‚õþ óËé±Mùò ýËûþËå, Õ±òj - Îõðò±õþ ¿÷| ›¶¿î¿S​ûþ±ûþ Õ±›¡Åî ýËûþËåò ¿î¿ò¼ ¿õóPÏß Îó±ˆ÷±ˆ±Ëõþõþ Ûß÷±S ü™L
±ò ßòÉ± ð¿òûþ±Ëß ¿âËõþ îÒ±õþ ß±i§±-ý±¿üõþ Îð±ù± Îð±ù±Ëò± ÎóÌø-ô±áÅËòõþ ó±ù±õþ ¿òûþî Õ±õîÇò Ûß ÷ÅýÓÇËî ¿õóûÇ™¦ ýËûþ ÎáËå éªÉ±Ëæ¿ëõþ Îç±Ëh± î±Gõ¼ Îüý×
éªÉ±¿æ¿ëËß ü±ðõþ Õ±÷Laí æ±¿òËûþ ÛËòËå ðÅ¿òûþ± ¿òËæ, î±õþ æ±õþß ýËü üÑóÔM​ ßËõþËå ¿òËæËß Õ±õþ Îüý× ¿õñTÑüÏ õòÉ±ûþ ö±¿üËûþ ¿òËûþ ÎáËå æiœð±î±Ëß¼



Õ±õþ Ûö±Ëõý× áŠßïß Îõù¿ßËòõþ ðÔ¿©†óËï üÅ¦ó©† ýËûþ ë×ËêËå Îó±ˆ÷±ˆ±õþ ö±ý×¿õþËòõþ æÏõËò éªÉ±Ëæ¿ëõþ ¿îò¿é S​÷óûÇ±ûþ¼ áŠßïËßõþ Îä±Ëà öý×¿õþò-
îòûþ± ðÅ¿òûþ± Îß÷ò ·
 

“.....a girl of some fourteen summers emerged from behind a partition-wall and scampered to the
porch. I was struck by her besuty. “Is that your daughter?” I asked the postmaster. “yes,” he
replied with an air of complacency.” And she’s so clever, so quick, just like her dear mother
before her.”
 
Õ¿òõ±ûÇî±õþ ý±î ñËõþ áŠßïß ÷ÅËà±÷Å¿à ýò Îó±ˆ÷±ˆ±õþ ö±ý×¿õþò Ý î±õþ ßòÉ± ðÅ¿òûþ±õþ¼ ¿òËæý× ä¿õþS ýËûþ ÝÎêò Õ¿äõþ±È¼
 

“The little conquette was not slow to observe the impression she had made on me, and lowered
her great blue eyes demurely. I entered into conversation with her and she answered without the
slightest signs of embarassment, like a girl who had seen something of the world. I offered her
father a glass of punch. To Dunya, I handed a cup of tea, and we all three chatted together as if
we had known one another for ages.”
ðÅ¿òûþ± îÒ±Ëß æ±¿òËûþËå ¿õð±ûþ-äÅ¥¤ò¼ î±õþóõþý× éªÉ±Ëæ¿ëõþ ßõþ±ù õþ±¿S¼ ¿õ​«±üâ±îß Õgß±Ëõþ ý¿õþËûþ û±ËBå ÷òÅøÉQ¼
 
óÅú¿ßËòõþ Îó±ˆ÷±ˆ±õþ üÉ±÷üò ö±ý×¿õþò éªÉ±Ëæ¿ë ü¥óÓíÇ õÉ¿M​Ëß¿fß ¼ ûî ^nî Îüý× õÉ¿M​ ü¿S​ûþ ýËûþ ÝÎê, îîé± ^nî Û¿áËûþ Õ±Ëü éªÉËæ¿ëõþ Õ|n¿üM​
÷ÅýÓîÇ&¿ù¼ Õ​«±Ëõþ±ýÏ õ¿ýòÏõþ î​í Íü¿òß¿é Îû ÷ÅýÓËîÇ Îó±ˆ÷±ˆ±Ëõþõþ õ±¿hËî ó± õþËà, ÷ÅËà±÷Å¿à ýûþ ðÅ¿òûþ±õþ, üÅl Õ±ß±ãŽ± ÛßéÅ ÛßéÅ ßËõþ ÎæËá ë×êËî ï
±Ëß ÎûÌõËòõþ ß±÷ò±ßÏíÇ ›¶î±ú±õþ úûÉ±ûþ -- îàòý×, ¿êß îàòý× ›¶¿î¿õ¿¥¤î ýûþ éªÉËæ¿ëõþ ›¶ï÷ ñ±ó¿é¼
éªËæ¿ëõþ ¿ZîÏûþ ñ±Ëóõþ ›¶dî¿é Ûý× õþß÷ Ð Îüý× î​í Íü¿òß ÕüÅ¦šî±õþ ö±ò ßËõþ óËh ï±Ëß ö±ý×¿õþËòõþ Îëõþ±Ëî¼ Îüõ±õþ ý±î õ±¿hËûþ Îðûþ ðÅ¿òûþ±¼ öÔîÉ åËé
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“.......a man of about fifty. hale and cheerful, his long green frockcoat adorned with three medals
dangling from faded ribbons.”
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“It was Samison vyrin himself, but how he had aged ! While he was copying out my order I noticed his grey hair,
the deep lines in his unshaven cheeks and his bowed shoulders, and could not contain my astonishment that
three or four years should have transformed a robust man into a frail ancient.”
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“The table and bed were in their old places, but there were no longer flowers on the window-sill,
and everything in the room spoke of decay and neglect.”
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“So you know my Dunya?” he began. “Ah, who did not know her! Ah, Dunya! What a girl she
was! Everyone who came here used to praise her, no one had a ward to say against her. The
Ladies used to give her presents--some a kerchief, some a pair of ear-rings. When gentlemen
came to the posting station they would stop on purpose, as if for dinner or supper, but really for
the sake of looking at her a little longer. However angry a gentleman might be, he would calm
down at the sight of her, and speak graciously to me. you will hardly believe it, but couriers and
state-messengers would talk to her by the half-hour. My home depended on her she found time
to clean house, to cook, to do everything. And I, old fool, could not take my eyes off her, could not

    



contain my joy in her. Did not I love my Dunya, did not I cherish my child ? Did not she have an easy life ? But
you csn’t stave off disaster by prayers--there is no escape from destiny.”
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