Leo Tolstoy

ing

A Morn
of a Landed
Proprietor



Leo Tolstoy

A Morning of a Landed
Proprietor

Published by Good Press, 2022
goodpress@okpublishing.info

EAN 4064066463854



mailto:goodpress@okpublishing.info

TABLE OF CONTENTS

Cover
Titlepage
Text


file:///tmp/calibre_5.42.0_tmp_asxir9s3/fzq6vk6i_pdf_out/OPS/text/00001.xhtml

lllustration by T. V. Chominski

Table of Contents

Prince Nekhlyudov was nineteen years old when he came
from the Third Course of the university to pass his vacation
on his estate, and remained there by himself all summer. In
the autumn he wrote in his unformed childish hand to his
aunt, Countess Byeloryetski, who, in his opinion, was his



best friend and the most brilliant woman in the world. The
letter was in French, and ran as follows:

" Dear Aunty: — | have made a resolution on which the
fate of my whole life must depend. | will leave the university
in order to devote myself to country life, because | feel that |
was born for it. For God's sake, dear aunty, do not laugh at
me! You will say that | am young; and, indeed, | may still be
a child, but this does not prevent me from feeling what my
calling is, and from wishing to do good, and loving it.

" As | have written you before, | found affairs in an
indescribable disorder. Wishing to straighten them out, and
to understand them, | discovered that the main evil lay in
the most pitiable, poverty-stricken condition of the
peasants, and that the evil was such that it could be
mended by labour and patience alone. If you could only see
two of my peasants, David and lvan, and the lives which
they lead with their families, | am sure that the mere sight
of these unfortunates would convince you more than all |
might say to explain my intention to you.

" Is it not my sacred and direct duty to care for the
welfare of these seven hundred men, for whom | shall be
held responsible before God? Is it not a sin to abandon them
to the arbitrariness of rude elders and managers, for plans
of enjoyment and ambition? And why should | look in
another sphere for opportunities of being useful and doing
good, when such a noble, brilliant, and immediate duty is
open to me?

" | feel myself capable of being a good landed proprietor;
and, in order to be one, as | understand this word, one
needs neither a university diploma, nor ranks, which you are



so anxious | should obtain. Dear aunty, make no ambitious
plans for me! Accustom yourself to the thought that | have
chosen an entirely different path, which is, nevertheless,
good, and which, | feel, will bring me happiness. | have
thought much, very much, about my future duty, have
written out rules for my actions, and, if God will only grant
me life and strength, shall succeed in my undertaking.

" Do not show this letter to my brother Vasya. | am afraid
of his ridicule; he is in the habit of directing me, and | of
submitting to him. Vanya will understand my intention, even
though he may not approve of it."

The countess answered with the following French letter

" Your letter, dear Dmitri, proved nothing to me, except
that you have a beautiful soul, which fact | have never
doubted. But, dear friend, our good qualities do us more
harm in life than our bad ones. | will not tell you that you are
committing a folly, and that your con- duct mortifies me; |
will try to influence you by argu- ments alone. Let us reason,
my friend. You say that you feel a calling for country life,
that you wish to make your peasants happy, and that you
hope to be a good pro- prietor. (1) | must tell you that we
feel a calling only after we have made a mistake in it; (2)
that it is easier to make yourself happy than others; and (3)
that in order to be a good proprietor, one must be a cold
and severe man, which you will scarcely be, however much
you may try to dissemble.

"You consider your reflections incontrovertible, and even
accept them as rules of conduct; but at my age, my dear,
we do not believe in reflections and rules, but only in
experience; and experience tells me that your plans are



childish. I am not far from fifty, and | have known many
worthy people, but | have never heard of a young man of
good family and of ability burying himself in the country, for
the sake of doing good. You always wished to appear
original, but your originality is nothing but superfluous self-
love. And, my dear, you had better choose well-trodden
paths! They lead more easily to success, and success,
though you may not need it as suc- cess, is necessary in
order to have the possibility of doing the good which you
wish.

" The poverty of a few peasants is a necessary evil, or an
evil which may be remedied without forgetting all your
obhgations to society, to your relatives, and to your- self.
With your intellect, with your heart and love of virtue, there
is not a career in which you would not obtain success; but at
least choose one which would be worthy of you and would
do you honour.

" | believe in your sincerity, when you say that you have
no ambition; but you are deceiving yourself. Ambition is a
virtue at your years and with your means; but it becomes a
defect and a vulgarity, when a man is no longer able to
satisfy that passion. You, too, will experience it, if you will
not be false to your intention. Good-bye, dear Mitya! It
seems to me that | love you even more for your insipid, but
noble and magnanimous, plan. Do as you think best, but |
confess | cannot agree with you."

Having received this letter, the young man Ilong
meditated over it; finally, having decided that even a
brilliant woman may make mistakes, he petitioned for a



