
iUufitratpiï Sterling îEîitttott

ANNA KARÉNIN
VOLUME III

FABLES AND STORIES FOR 
CHILDREN

MISCELLANEOUS ARTICLES

By
COUNT LEV N. TOLSTOY

Translated  from  the O riginal R ussian  
an d  ed ited  b y

PROFESSOR LEO WIENER

BOSTON

DANA ESTES & COMPANY
PUBLISHERS



Copyright, IÇ04 
B y  D a n a  E s t e s  &  C o m pa n y

Entered at Stationers' Hall

Colonial Press : Electrotyped and Printed by 
C. H , Simonds & C o., Boston, M ass., U. S. A,



LIST OF ILLUSTRATIONS

PAGE

On t h e  W ay to  t h e  Sh o o tin g  (p. 45) . . Frontispiece
A nna  w elco m es  D o l l y .................................................................. 94
S he  r em a in ed  a long  tim e  lo o k in g  at h im  . . . 308

“  W h o se  k n if e  is  t h is ? ”

“  W h it h e r  a r e  you  bo u n d? ”

.  73

. 332

Vol. 6.



IVAN THE FOOL 517
Ivan’s wife said to him :
“ Don’t take it amiss, clean gentleman Î My sister-in- 

law will not let a man without calluses sit down at the 
table. Wait awhile ! Let the people eat first, and then 
you will get what is left.”

The old devil was insulted, because at the king’s house 
they would feed him with the swine. He said to 
Ivan :

“ W hat a fool’s law you have in your country to let all 
men work with their hands ! You have invented that in 
your stupidity. Do men work with their hands only ? 
How do you suppose clever people work ? ”

But Ivân said :
“ How can we fools know ? We labour mostly with 

our hands and with our backs.”
“ That is so, because you are fools. I  will teach you,” 

he said, “ how to work with your heads. You will see that 
with your heads you can work faster than with your 
hands.”

Ivan marvelled.
“ Indeed,” he said, “ we are called fools for good 

reason.”
And the old devil said :
“ But it is not easy to work with the head. You do 

not give me anything to eat because I  have no calluses on 
my hands, and you do not know that it is a hundred 
times harder to work with the head. A t times it just 
makes the head burst.”

Ivan fell to musing.
“ But why do you torture yourself so much, my dear ? 

I t  is no small matter to have your head burst. You had 
better do some easy work, — with your hands and 
back.”

And the devil said :
“ The reason I  torture myself is because I  pity you 

fools. If I  did not torture myself, you would remain


