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i lack
He had a fat repulsive pink face and was dressed in a blac
e
far coat, His voile shirt was open at .the chest. tdrt have time
‘So ylou know each other? Captain Rebrov
to squash you. An enemy of the people -
“What are you, a friend of the pe?ple. o never in the
‘At least Pm not a political prisoner. w e eople
cret police and I never did anything 1o thr.l: working
Se . - H
But it’s because of your kind that we go to jail.
“What are you, a thief? I asked.

1 yphoid Quarantine

‘Maybe. . . - The man in the white gown held our his rosy, washed hand,
May it ! Parfentev broke 1o

‘QK, stop it, stop it, Parfentl nd Andreev put his sweaty, stff military shirt into the our-
The doors clanked open.

tretched fingers. ‘The man jerked back his hand and shook it.
- ‘I don’t have any underwear,’ Andreev said indifferently.
The orderly then took Andreev's shirt in both hands, turned

‘Come on out!
Thﬁf_e od abﬂl‘:;; Z‘; ta them.
Pafi‘;“;‘l' ji? :olu“lr:wyers?’ asked Parfentiev.
. v
:;:f:iippene-d? V‘Vhl';v1 :;:;:dv\(r:ulia;'?;g released” |
‘Sg;;ia?:-liz::: i:: been arrested. Everyone arrested gndg

M ¥
his instructions is being released.

en men standing at the entrance

‘He’s full of them, Lydia Ivanovna,’ he said and bellowed at

‘life, thanked her a thousand times, and thoughr about her
th warmth and tenderness. Why? Because she had stressed
word zbeir’ in this, the only sentence that Andreey had
heard from her. He thanked her for 2 kind word sajd ar
ight time. Did she ever learn of his thanks?

he examination was brief and did not reqifire a stetho-
. Lydia Ivanovna breathed on a violer rubber stamp and
ed it to a printed form, leaning on it heavily with both
She wrote a few words on it, and Andreev was taken
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waiting in the entrance hall, did
on but to one of the warehouses
The area around the warehouse

the prescribed ten strands and a
leather coat and

The guard, who had been.
not take Andreev back to pris
in the center of the settlemc::nt.
had a barbed-wire fence with
gate, DEXT 10 which stood a 5
holding a rifie. They: entere
warehouse. A bright light sho

The door was made for tru
opened it with great dxﬂicultgf..
human sweat, and old clof in;
muffied hum of human Tfmces
were entirely covered with fou

wearing &
Zn:-?:e yard and appr'oached the
ne through the crack in the door.
cks, not people, and th.e guard |
The smell of dirty bOdlES,. sour
g struck Andreev’s nostrils. A __
filed the vast box. The walls :
r-tiered bunks cut from whole '

iIr solidly, to last for evet = like :
s tr’ee; ahzsbuglkjr:iizzua thousand people layf (z:e:he-
s nhgh;:. o warchouse. This was only one 0O ren
e hoguses packed with living goods. The‘re :
em?{;“s ‘:ra:;dne in port, and there hadn't been any ‘outgowng
typnoid qu

onth.
ments’ for more than a m

down in th .
e e living people. Trucks stood

ship
There had been a

erythrocytes wer ‘ : > o
ﬁtcm;; :;1::5;_1;211 Jengthened the prisoners workday. In ¢
idle, a

ith ord
itself the bakery was not able to keep up W
town

Every prisonet had to receive

ound) of bread per day, and b1.:e: T or ¢
o apartments. The authorities Were gr e
Dier gr the fact that the town Was slowly flling ;
T OV

at by the mines in.
ict ‘slag’ that had been thrown © .

bitte
CONV.

house to which Andreev had bo.i:en’ bro?ghtu?;}i d‘:.
b the hen-fashionable title of ‘secuon.Thlsr;: e
bme'the tdfi:ately noticeable. On the upper bun tsh pth 51'0
“0;‘:1“ r':llle the hear; the priscners on and benea |
na ;

—_ﬁ

Tophoid Quarantine - 149

bunks wore padded coats, pea jackets and hars. No one will
ever explain why a convict almost never sleeps on his side.
Most of the men lay on their backs, and their bodies seemed
like growths or bumps in the wood, like bent boards in the
enormous shelves.

People were clustered in small groups either around story-
tellers — ‘novelists’ — or around incidents, and given such a
concentration of people, incidents occurred nearly every
minute. These men were being kept in the transit camp and

. had not been sent to work for more than 2 month. They were

sent out only to the bathhouse to disinfect their clothing.
Every day the camps lost twenty thousand workdays, one
bundred and sixty thousand hours, perhaps even three hundred
and twenty thousand hours: workdays vary. Or a thousand

days of life were saved. Twenty thousand days of life. Sratistics

ts 2 wily science, and figures can be read in different ways.
.- Everyone was in his place when food was handed our,

distributed to ten prisoners at a time, There were so many
people that no sooner had breakfast been distributed than it

vas ime for lunch, As soon as hinch had been served, it was

time for supper. Only bread and ‘tea’ (warm boiled water) and

If a herring were distributed 10 each man in the morning.
o more bread was issued for the rest of the day. Lunch
nsisted of soup, and oniy kasha was served for supper.
vertheless, there was not sufficient time to serve even this
antity.

The assignment man showed Andreev his place and pointed
the second bunk. A grumble of protest came from the top
» but the assignment man cursed back at the grumblers.
reev gripped the edge of the shelf with both hands and
ceessfully awempted 1o bring up his tight leg. The assign-
-man's strong arm tossed him upward, and Andreev
I:{ed down among the naked bodies. No one paid him any
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h
a en 1L

ried out-
be?n(étatreev slept. He awoke only

after which he would ?arefu]ly ar;
and fall asleep again. His sleep ¥2

estined to end
le here from the taiga, and the rest were &
people

his, and for that \Ter.}z :
e T{hey s e about thelr jnevit
wanted to know

as little as possibl
They were Tigh

t, Andreev reasoned. T
thing that he had seen. Nothing could
every
foreseen. What use

were extra fears? These were Lving
ive 0
and Andreev was 2 representativ

a dead man’s knowledge, Was of no ?:ter
Bathhouse time came two days . g
af : o were pothing butan aNnOyance,
- o
Cren emc; themselves rekuctantly. Am‘irect.r, o
PfePaI; elf of lice. He had all the tme 10
.d Lms ) ) g s
o :mined the seams of his faded military
ex

151 ion chamb
t only the disinfection
izéo?';l. He z;ent to the bathhouse W

stributed,

4 was dv
e e is hands

d precisely lick his ha
not sound, however, since

e to them, the living.

At the bathhouse, the usual por;x
ne basin of hot water and onn
?nanaged o deceive the 'v:rzutf::r'll n‘:?] :
tiny piece of soap was 155}1::& f,loot an
discarded fragments fmmf the o e
This was his best bath in 2 Yen.his
e . SC“W}{ ?E:::;fhﬁn in horror
. tlll:’.z; :ﬁﬁ?&icﬁd&ms lousy clothing in disgust?
wa

;¢ was possible ©
d work up 4 good

shins? 50 what

reason they
able fate. .

d. They should not know -
‘ ded or:

people
f the dead. His knowledge

Bathing and clothing
Dner's;
however, Wantec}
and he
hirt several Gmes
er held the promise of fini
jllingly and, althou gl-_x f‘ht_‘
pull his reddish mihta:_

of cold — but Andlre_

t an exta basin
and ge& gath
Tathe!
what if blood and .
if peop
» So what if th
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When clothing was returned from the disinfection chamber,
the fur socks of Andreev’s neighbor Ognyov had shrunk so much
that they looked like toys. Ognyov burst into tears, for the socks
were his salvation in the north, Andreev, however, srared at him
without sympathy. He had seen too many men cry for too many
reasons. Some pretended, others were mentally disturbed, and
still others had lost hope and were desperately bitter. Some cried
from the cold. Andreev had never seen anyone cry from hunger.

When they returned through the silent city, the aluminum-
hued puddles had cooled, and the fresh air had a smell of
spring. After the session in the bathhouse, Andreev slept
-soundly. Ognyov, who had forgotten the incident in the bath-
ouse, said Andreev had ‘gotten his fill of sleep”.

No one was permitted to leave, but there was one job in the
ection for which a man could be allowed to cross through the
wire’. True, this had nothing to do with leaving the camp
ettlement and crossing the outer wire — a series of three
ences, each with ten strands of barbed wire and a forbidden
rea beyond them circumscribed by another low fence. No
e even dreamt of that They could only conternplate the
ssibility of leaving the immediate yard. Beyond the barbed
e of the yard was a cafeteria, a kitchen, storehouses, a
spital — in a word, a very different life, one forbidden to

had to . ndreev. Only one person could pass through the fence — the
X : derwear and he bites. ¥ P P g
issued hlmhrfﬂ;l:k‘:d body, he no longer fel'; the usu;; 1'155‘15&' wage disposal man. And when he suddenly died (life is full
shirt over hld ! ion of water :

rtunate coincidences!), Ognyov accomplished miracles of
gy and intuition. For two days he ate no bread. Then he
ed the bread for a pressed-fiber suitcase.

‘got it from Baron Mandel, Andreev!”

aron Mandell A descendant of Pushkin! Far below, Andreev
d make out the long, narrow-shouldered figure of the
on with his tiny bald skull, but he had never had an
ortunity to make his acquaintance.
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Since he had been in quarantine for only a few %'nonths} He would falflf b ‘
Qgnyov still had a wool jacket left over _from the ‘Dut51dt3". He imparted to him at thee desn‘e:s and commands his body had
presented the assignment man with the jacket and the suitcase mine, but it would nmg]:ld}jmme. He had lost the bartle };t tze
1 ] ; =
ge disposal job. Two weeks rejected from the mine. He l?a:iasl:f - f;ught He was the slag
) een deceived by hi .
¥y his farmly,

and in exchange received the sewa
later, Ognyov was nearly strangle
criminals. They wok three thousa
ability to leave and enter quarantine €v

pumber of business opportunites.
Andreev scarcely saw Ognyov during the heyday of his

al carcer. Beaten and tormented, Ognyoy made a

deceived by hi

deceived :rilsl;et;oun;ry. Everything — love, energy, abilic

e e fals:m t.rampied. Any justification ’the nd

ight seek wa f e, a lie, and Andreev knew this. O lmmd

—— , roused by the mine, could and dic.i surégest:1 :

Precisely here, on these Cyclonia

that he was worth Somethirilg, :EatnhS: ilzzilil;f;‘: llﬁaﬁzjg

mself.

4 to death in the dark by
nd rubles from him. The
idently provided a

commexci
confession 10 Andreev ORE night as he ceturned to his old-
place: : He was still alive
g . _ and h :
day, but I'll beat them 1n the end: anyone during e inve:til;?:' neither betrayed nor sold out
1011 3
or in the camp. He had

“They cleaned me out 0
They think they know cards, but
Ognyov Dever helped Andree
was this the custom in such instances.

he was acting quite normally.

One day Andreev cealized with amazement that he had
was extremely difficalt to get up from his bunk
able to do it The main thing was that he didn!

e prone. Even 2 pound &

vk and could simply L
f kasha and a bowl of watery sOup wer
g as he didn’t have to Wor

succeeded in speaking the truth f
eesing b or the most 1
PEs mi. rhahllsb(;:;l:l fear. It was not that he fealrt;r:qun?)::' "
ol e eveler:h ‘l__lad now been more clearly and B
sely oo Was,dearryf ing, in fact, had become clear pre&
i fmmer,h 01; example, that Andreev was guilr anf
oG Il fomer | ealth was lost without a trace brokenyfo
T mwnl ever? When Andreey had’ been ﬁor
ough co s cow , he .thm?ght he might live for anothe v
 hree wer k;t regain his former strength he wo lcir e
plete rest for many meonths in resort coidit}il::;

Tl gerit all back?
v with bread or money, nor
In terms of camp ethics;

survived. It
but he was
have to WO
bread, three spoons O

enough to resurrect person so lon
Tt was at this precise moment ihat he realized he felt no fc':_ ith milk and chocolate, Since i
and placed no value on bis life. He also knew that he had passe dreev would never s e. Since it was clear, however, that
through a great test 2nd had survived. He knew he would be ab e, But that was 5ot te ei:b;ln}' such resort, he would ha’Ve m
to use his tervible experience in the mine for his OWR bene omething stronger th md e; many of his comrades had died
- + . - . . a
The opportunity for a cONVict to SXerase choice, free will, did; ¢ Birterness> No n death would not permit him to di |
i i : : - , @4 person I . 1e,
wever minutely. Guch an opportaniey was an_aal_ ons as 4 tree, a stone, a dog ]lves b}l; virnie of the same
’ . It was this that A
ndreev had

fact, exist—ho
at the city transit pri
t prison cam -
P dunﬂg the .
typhoid

that could savi
was prepared fo
with the cunning o
deceive. He would not

ht circumstances. Andr
1 he would fight 2 be
o deceived, and be %o
ot permit that 0 hap

e his life, given the rig
r the great battle whe
{ a beast. He had bee
die. He would n

Attine,
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h marks on Andreevs Pands litcle, the tustle-
The s d b her wounds. Little by htee, 1 disap-
" faster than did his ot been transforme p

hell armor into which his skin had
5

. i of his
The bnght, rosy .tlps >
peared. icroscopically thin ski : 4 stightly,
i dﬂfkgt“%r tll}?e n;rlostbite blisters ruptured, thickene
them aite

is left hand, -

fingers of his .

could bend the 's hands

And, above T’ah}fal f at the mines, both of Anj-“:e‘;ick and

[n a year an hemselves around the handles c')hten out his

had moﬁed tver expected t© be able to straif -
shovel. He ne

his spoon by.
he wollld grasp
in. When he ate, he : , and he even:
hlfmds- agaﬂﬁle handle with the 0ps O.f s ﬁng;f:r manner. His'
Plnchlnit S?Oon Could be held in a;? 101'mb It f\]_lﬁ“.e
forg o B s like @ hook, an artifcial b i

: k a 00 " ld: lf he.
living }}:m?m:jo; eof an artificial hand. He cou :
only the

: d. But in

. ra}rlng to Go P

- ¢s himself when p ‘< spicicual

wished us::;et owzonothing put bitterness, and s spiritual
his heart t

wounds could

frostbitten fingers began
n. which had covered

+ so easily be heated. They were never
no

traight
At last, 0

uld comi
in the bathhouse. Soon_wo i

1 d one day mnt i o co
o leftfltr; right hand — still bent cla\:]r fasl{;u;atnseemECIL
the turn :;ould quietly touch his rig}?t ha; , ]::: o
A_“dl'ee"' .+ was on the verge of opening. dew s g
!umhthielatest fashion and then proceedzon ey B
1n the lightly moistened skin — a Sec o e

thlc?(, "Sc goperation was one of Andree
m : .
}\fhg:; he was Dot eating of slceplmg.o i et no longer b
n the soles . oy
T:e bh:l?:: E:Z(c:lk:o‘.} The scurvy ulcers on his legs had
much as

el ][eaie|l a]](l ]ell 2 Il 1 WOl W f

. alone —

however, could not be, and the day arrived when the
tine was up.

That morning all the residents of

stood on a barre! and shouted out

the gate ~ never to rerurn. Out on
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toes would not heal;, the frostbite had reached the bone
marrow, and pus slowly seeped from them. OF course, there was
less pus than there had been back at the ming, where the rubber
galoshes that served as summer footwear were so full of pus and
blood that his feet sloshed at every step — as if through a puddle.

Many years would pass before Andreev’s toes would heal.
And for many years after healing, whenever it was cold or
even slightly chilly at night, they would remind him of the
northern mine. But Andreey thought of the future. He had

learned at the mine not to plan his life further than a day in
advance. He strove toward close goals,

like any man who is
only a short distance from death. Now

he desired one thing
that the typhoid quarancine might last for ever. This,

quaran-

the section were driven
d around silently, shiver-
e¢. The assignment man
the names in a hoarse,
esperate voice. Those whose names were called Jeft through

the highway trucks roared
that it was difficult to hear the assignment

ut into the yard. The prisoners mille
ng for hours behind the wire fenc

roared so loudly

Den't let them call me, don’t ler them call me,” Andreey
plored the fates in a childish invocation, No, he would not
lucky. If they dide’t call for him today, they would cail for

tomorrow, He would rerurn to hunger, beatings, and

th in the gold-mines. His frostbitren fin

gers and toes began
che, as

did his ears and checks. Andreev shifted his weight
re and more frequently from one foot to the other. He
ed his shoulders and breathed into his clasped hands, but it
“00 easy thing to warm his numb hands and sick feet. It




was all of no
monstrous ma

body.
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the cost, he had to avoid the taiga and the gold-mines, How
could he, a slave deprived of 3l rights, manage this?

He had come to the conclusion that the taiga had been
depopulated during the quarantine; cold,

hunger, exhausting
workdays, and sleeplessness must have deprived the taiga of

oners would be sent
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use. He was helpless in
chine whose teeth were

the straggle with the
grinding up his enure

alled out
. nt man <
the assignme * In a rage the

h .
e beno:; folder on to & barrel

ov’
‘Voronov! Voron

“oronov! The bastard he thin ve
jgnment man threw the
assi

i down on the papers. s the iy
Dt f";‘ d:eev understood. A§ lightning s; o
e his road to salvation wasdre e
i 50 "
exci Swm,he jmmediately grew bold :Ein oved o
excitement signment man, who was C heg hAraivig
as t |
o thet]:mer People disappeared from e yard, o0®
e ttl;1 i %ut t:he crowd was stll enonnils‘ ,
er. te |
th(?;ﬂdreev‘.’ the assignment man ghc;i el e g
ined silent an 1 : signmen
o Ier'n:.l:;: When he had finished his exa
man’s shaven jowis.

ini ders. There wer
s gaze shifted to the remammgth f:})}l o.;:,:t
A“dree: : ;geft eT'he last truck,’ Andreev " g
0111}S( . ifo‘:r' Answer — first name and patrony
‘Sychov:

13 mnir >

T
T

p .
(i e? Step out ienment office
Crime? Semen:rsons responded 1 the:;:l%z; them. The
€

A f;}‘:; mﬁ:ft 1:md the assignment ﬁ:}?ns:ction-
call ini . ris;mers were retuined to ¢ uieted down
remamning p hing, St amping, and shoutl;‘lg greds of men. -
The Coug r . eech Of un .
. i olyphonic sp . two goals 4
dissolved inco theg tz: five. He had set hur}self Wi f} i
Andreev wante pieve them. He saw, with unuse :

achie .

1
} 1 9% hE‘, cou
he had t lengthen his stay herg i ;()[;irol himself
i 'biee to the very last day. [E haas dearh. No one in
posst istakes ... Gold w ] I

mistakes - No materV
o rf}ak:isziyknew that better than Andreev -
transit p

people. That meant that trucks with pris
to the mines from quarantine. (Official telegrams read: ‘Send
200 trees.’) Only when all the mines had been filled again
would they begin sending people to other places — and not to
dig gold in the taiga. Andreey did not care where he was sent.

Just as long as it wasn’t to mine gold.

Andreev did not s2y a word abour this to anyone. He did
not consult with Ognyoy or Parfentyev, his comrade from the
mines, or with any of the thousand peo

ple who lay with him
n those warehouse shelves, He knew that, if he were to te]l

hem of his plan, any one of them would rush to el the camp
uthorities — for praise, for a ¢

garette butr, for no reason ar al]
He knew what a heavy burden it was to keep a secret, but

e could do it. Only if he told no one would he be free of fear

b Was two, three, four times easier for him to slip alone

irough the teeth of this machine. The game was his alone;
iat was something he had learned at the mine.

‘Andreev ‘did not respond’ for many days. As soon as the

larantine was up, convicts were again used for work assign-
ts, and the trick was not to be included in the large

Ps, since they were usually sent to do earth-moving with
cks, axes, and shovels, In smaller groups of two or three
£S0ns it was easier to earn an extra piece of bread or even
€ sugar; Andreev had not seep sugar for more than 2 year
a half. His strategy was simple and accurate. All these jobs
, of course, a violation of regulations in
there were many people who wanted to
labor, People assigned to earth-

was resolved t0

the transic prison,
take advantage of
moving details hoped 1o
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be able to beg for s0
_ even from passer
storage areas, wl:-ere; he
and bring ‘home’ 8 1€W
the ashes of tht? stcnr?: fz
that all rutritional
were 100 many hungry
Andreev’s days were
a certain meaning. He

m!

& tobacco of bread.

_by.

raw potatoes, whi
nd eat half_
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German shepherd into the yard. The do
undil they had cut and split all the wood in the shed. Later
that evening they were taken back to camp, They were to be
sent back to do the same job the next day, but Andreev hid
ander his bunk and did no work at all that day.

The next morning, before bread was distributed, a simple
idea occurred to Andreev, and he immediately acted upen it.
He took off his boots and put them on the edge of the shelf
soles outward, so that it looked as though he himself was lying
on the bunk with his boots on. Then he lay down nexe to

169
And they succeeded o
go to the Vegetable

s
of beets and carro.
ch he would cook in
raw. Conditions demanded

rmed quickly; there

Andreev would
could eat his fill

nctionsv be petfﬂ
cople around.

flled with af“"“}f

had to stand in the
1 the Schcduhn

and began to acqu_ire
cold every morming -
g officer call out

hem, propping his head on his forearms.

. - 0 MG]OCh, . t » PIOpping

for two hours, 11?;::;;%}( sactifice had been “;adef;’m where The man distributing bread quickly counted off ten persons

names. And Whedn mp back into the barracks, and gave Andreev an extra portion of bread. Nevertheless, this
1d tea :

everyone WO

they would be taken to

Andreev worked o
women's transit priso
arters, where he w
the offic
tzins of bread and larg

be brought to the kit
and sruff their POCket

qu
leftovers from

work.
the bakery,
tm and washed flo

method was not reliable, and Andreey
work outside the barracks.

Did he think of his family? No. Of freedom? No. Did he
recite poetry from memory? No. Did he recall the past? No.
He lived in a distracted bitterness, and nothing more.

Tt was then that Andreev came upon Captain Schneider.

The professional criminals had occupied a place
the stove. Their bunks were spread with dirty qu

t the
carried garbage at the
ors in the guards’

. o
sticky, delicious m
ould gather up the rk was over, mou

? rables. When WoTk . 5
ersb:sai_ns of starchy fruit pudding woult
e

] et
chen, and everyone would sit down, eat
en,

s with bread.

again began to seek

close to

sent aloag, but ¢

ilts and
be N illows of various sizes. A quile is the inevitable com anion of
v referred o . him DI!I ! q P
Most of all And;g: sr?mu‘ group Stratefy }Eaﬂefemembe ' y successful thief, the only object that he carries with him
happened tarle- the assignment maD, )W ?d o him: M prison to prison. If a thief does not own a quilt, e will
once. One day him as Muravyov), Sal
ew him

Andreev's face (but

q found you a job y
the camp director. The
Joyously the two
wearing 2 cavalry ©
jumped over puddles,
hands. They soon feac
and barbed wire strung
director’s orderly opene
to the woodshed, close

kn

ponping Wood f al one or take it away from another priscner. As for the
cnopp : '

llow, it is not only a rést for his head, but it can be quickly

ou’ll never forget -
re'll be two of you-

ard, who werted into a table for endless card batdles, Such a table can
men ran abead of the .gue P given any form. But it is stll a pillow. Card-players will
vercoat. The g}la]fd sl_lpp oa,t with b * their pants before they will part with their pillows.
holding the tails of hl'shca tocked: [he more prominent criminals, that is, those who were the
hed a small houzih‘:v;eﬁc& The ¢ St prominent at thar moment, were sitting on the quilts and
along the op © '

ows. Higher up, on the thi

ithout a W
m Wt ) ther pillows and quiles. Tt

rd shelf, where it was dark,
d an enorm

was there that the criminals

d the gate, took the
d the door, and loose
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ir various

minate thieves and the ‘Right away, I’
ay, I'm coming,’” Schneider said hurried}
y.

maintained the young effe
other companions. Almost all the thieves WeTe homosexuals. He climbed
The hardened criminals were surrounded by 2 crowd of blanket. sa d up on the shelf, folded back the
yassals and lackeys, for the criminals considered it fashionable scratch ’Sene h?c“:n’ and put his hand under th edge of the
0 be interested in ‘novels’ narrated orally by prisoners of Andreey ;alkaz heels. the blanker w
literary inclinanion. And even in these conditions there Were on living. Eve 1 SIOQVIY to his place. He had no desi
of perfume and a throng of syco- : - tven though ¢his was a trivi esire 1o go
P with that which he had seen mda“t?rma;l: Zent by comparison ;
as still destined to w1
1Iness,

court barbers with bottles

phants eager © perform
bread or a bowl of soup-
‘Ghut up! Senechka is t

r 2 plece of he never forgot Caprain Schneid
eider,

any service in exchange fo

k] a

3 - -
p

‘What’s your name?’

Andreev, how
H] EVE:
T— r, had prepared himself for such
an

alking. Be quiet Senechk

sleep .. -
It had been a familiar scene back at the mine. _
d of beggars and the retinue of

Suddenly, among the cTOW
minals, Andreev saw a familiar face and recognized the
— it was Captain

cri
man’s voice. There was no doubt about it
Schneider, Andreev’s cellmate in Butyr Prison- ‘Curov”
Qv :
o had bee Waidh , he replied meekly.

Gerfnan COMMITISt wh
e in the Comintern, spoke beaytiful Russian, was an €
perton Goethe and an educated Marxist theoretician. Andree
memory had preserved conversations with Schneider, intens

conversations that took place during the long prison nights
naturally cheerful person, this former sea captain kept

entire cell in good SPirits.
Andreev could not beljeve his eyes.
‘Schneider!
“What do you want?
blue eyes showed DO recognit

‘Schneider!
‘S what do you want? You'll wake up Senechka.

Rut already the edge of the blanket had been lifted, an
light revealed a pale, unhealthy face. .

‘Ah, captaip, came Senechka’s tenor veice with 2 1ang
 can’t fall asleep without you .- ; :

Caprain Schneider was a
The assi
assignment man le
NO, it's not here.! afed thmugh the Onjon_sheet ]-iStS

¥ Y ani a h g

activ

nce he was assigned to i
s wash dishes and cf
e L mpbe;;l; e\:f(:i ha(.i served their sentenciasna;(? tll;le
e shout « emaCiMEde . His partner was one of those ners
o o emaciated t?ey were known as ‘wicks’, Th;geoners
ine Hi 2o e rom prison, and it was difﬁculnwIl
Rent mking w};at thas the first time this goner had w ; .
A e; should do, would they be fed ?: ed
o ask forso i‘;;r;g to eat before they began W(,}rkEls i
e rocopmien irofessar of neuropathology, and

£ Ti
(

His &

the captain rurned around.
jon of Andreev.

tone.
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cooks) did not like the
mptuously nic

se ‘Tvan Tvanoviches', as the
knamed. He advised the
g in advance and gloonily
ve to do most of the work,

only camp
intellectuals were conte
not w ask for anythin

at he himself would ha
ofessor was too weak. T
son to be offended; Andreev
mber of nmes,

professor
thought tb
gince the pr
was no fea
bad, weak ‘partner’ any U
said a word to him. Where were
Scheinin, Riutn, Khvostov? They
Andreev, had been resurrected. Of

yet {0 COME, but he would return t0 life.
Andreev's suspicions Were confirmed: the professor was

weak, albeit fussy partaer.
When the work was finished, th
enormous tub of thick fis

his was only just, and there
himself had been a
and no one had ever

placed an
kasha before them. The professor threw ©p his hands
delight, but Andreev had seen men at the mines eat twen
meals, each consisting of three dishes and bread. He cast
suspicious glance at the proffered refreshments.

“Ne bread? Andreev asked gloomily.

‘Of conrse there’s bread — 2 little” And the cook ok

ead from a cupboard.
They quickly polished off the
pradent Andreev always saved his
professot, on the conirary, gulped the
bread, and chewed it while large drop

on his shaven gray head.
Here's a ruble for each of you, th

any more bread today. |
This was magnificent payment. There was a COmmISsal
the transit prison, where the civilians could boy bread. And

told the professor abaut this.
‘Yes, you're Yight, the professor sal

pieces of br
food. On such ‘yisits’ )

soup, broke off piece
g of dirty sweat fors

4. ‘But | saw thg

they all now? Where were
had all died, and he alone,
course, his resurrecton was

e cook sat them down and
h soup and a large plarte of

bread in his pocket. T

e cook said. ‘T don't h
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also sold sweer bvar
there. Or was i
Sm‘.{ll? o hine oot 1t lemonade? I really want
s :
cYeSUI; t;() you, professor, but if [ were you, I'd buy bread
, I know, you're right, th ’ i
o , the professo )
tzipy want some sweet lemonade. Why d:n’iefrzatEd, ot
| n get some
z[&]it_ireev lrejected that suggestion out of hand
mmately Andreev managed .
i ged o get himself assi
e Wojd ;c:s attme at the bookkeeping office. EV':S Slge!:red' .
peondn ;‘th ¢ orderly, whose duties included k?; g the
- I'nese were two tiny rooms crowded Witflu:cllg tl}{le
esks,

. each of which occupied mo
ach o ore than four square
v unde:; tc;zlcjlr ;Eout ten minutes, and at ﬁ_rqst Andﬁis‘ci};g
The. ordenn o }; the orderly ‘hired’ someone o do the job
il e ro carry water through the entire cajml
mee & ed cloan) ags were always prepared in advance wh .
- 1'he payment was generous — cheap tobacf;

oup, kash
a, bread, and sugar. The ordetly even promised t
i}

ive Andreev a hight
ght jacker, but A ’
efore he managed to do that ndreev’s stay came to an end

ong as he could hire some ‘hard worker
g as ! ‘ rker’ to do i i
o r:;’dltt h;:?;:red or?ly‘ ﬁ-ve mimites a day.o;;;:;eiuﬁg
i :;::‘tenstlc in Russian people at the mines aIf
o 1 e c8 tl; gave an orderly a handful of tobacco‘ to
o anc,{ W‘ehorderly would dump half the tobacco
L . e 1tT the other half would hire a ‘political’
j he Job K andm};‘ he latter, in turn, would again divide
oroled o ire sclnmeone from his barracks for two
prolled 8 es. Tlu? man, who had just finished
een-hour shift, would wash the floor at ::ighi

hese two cigarettes and consi i
e o nsider himself lucky; he could
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. 1 present the mOst comp’lex. areaT of
estions 1€ e
my. Standards of measuremc‘l;: a;:% g
conomy. ' *
camp € d are the exchangeable, curr. RO s
tobacco, and bread 2 ot it o

1d pa ;
On occasion the orderly wor't P re robber-stamped pieces
redeemable in

the kitchen. These we — ten dinners, five
4 that wrarked rather like tokensl e a
of cardboar nd so on. When the orderly € ortions did.
ma COUTSES;“?MW portions of kasha, the twenty P
t ‘ .
yoken wor bottom of a tin basin.

s bright.
. onal criminals shove
atched the E}:ﬁif;;m:ha window, folded to look

Its. A large bowl
like token:; Tsl-;ta;?;ai:sga would inevitably emerge from
filled to the bl

ew dOW 1 espon e {0 ai a keﬁ.

164 ‘How about you?”

‘Pavel Andreev.

The assignment man found their files.

‘We've been looking for you for a long time, he said
without a trace of anger.

Andreev knew that he had won his batle for life. Tt was
simply impossible for the taiga not to have sated its hunger for
people. Even if they were to be shipped off, it would be to
some nearby, local site. It might even be in the town itself
That would be even better. Andreev had been classified only
for ‘light physical labor’, but he knew how abruptly such a
classification could be changed. It was not his classification
that would save him, but the fact that the taiga’s orders had
ready been filled. Only local sites, where life was easier,
mpler, less hungry, were still waiting for their final deliveries.
here were no gold-mines in the area, and that meant there
as hope for survival. This Andreev had learned during the
o years he had spent ar the mines and these three months in
jarantine, spent under animal-like tension. Too much had
en accomplished for his hopes not to be realized.

e had to wait only one night for an answer.

fter breakfast, the assignment man rushed into the barracks

th a list — 2 small list, Andreev immediately noted with
dreev said. sfaction. Lists for the mines inevitably contained twenty-

t to Andre thinking: ' ‘men assigned to a truck, and there were always several of

had been B fisoti b sheets — not just one.

thei‘rffil;:“ Efoikee?l ndreev and F ilipovsky were on the same list. There were

an ;

er people as well — only a few, but more than just two or
3

Currency qu

not covet the
Andreev W
yellow thirty-ruble notes

¢ left in the transit prison
ast truck was dispatche
dozen men remained i

There were fewer and fewer Pe,;lPl l
Finally the day arrived when t;ree
from the yard, and only two 0F

but we
o were not dismissed 10 the barracks :

e th_‘?_’ ry formaton and led through the ents
i

grouped in m
camp.
“Whatever
shot, an enorm
This was pre
couldn’t be takin
were brought t0

fo::f.e’te going t0 take your fingerprint,

orch.
said as he came outon 1o the p

h
~Well, if it's come t0 that, you can

id ch
a finget, the one-eyed man said ©

Filipovsky.

can't be taking s ¥

they intend to do, they
ous one-eyed man nex
cisely what Andreev
g them to be shot. All
the assignment m

hose whose names were on the list were raken to the
ihar door of the bookkeeping department. There were
other men standing there: a gray-haired, sedate old man
Mmposing appearance wearing a good sheepskin coat and

ave me without r:us
gerfully. My m?m

[
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felt boots; a fidgety

quilted pants “.Tith
the edges of his

jacket and a fur hat.
“That'sthelot of :
The man in the fur jac

“Who are you?’
yury Tzgibin.
criminal code. 5

ported vigorously-
“No, 1o, the fur

Jearn your case histo

rubber galoshes; th

_ dirty man dresse
footcloths instead

them, the assignment

Convicted under Ar

entence: rwenty-five ¥

Groye-bullder, sir.
‘Anything else?’ ,
‘P a tinsmith as well.

“Very good.

‘How about you
The one-eyedl
steamboat based 1

‘And how about you¥

The dignified

in German.

“What's that 2

curiosity.

“That's our carpenter.
good work. He sort of lost
“Why does he
‘He’s from the
‘Ah ... And how

at Andreev.

‘He needs tra
Andreev thought.

“Tanner,

speak German?'

sir)

d in a quilted jacket and
of socks protruding from
e third was weating a far

ket crooked his

vicle Fifty-Eight of the

jacket frowned. ‘W ,
ry without your help . .-

2" the ofhcer shifted h
giant said that he ha
n Kamenets—Podolsk.

old man anexpectedly
{l about? the fur jack

His name 15
his bearings,

German Autonomous
about you?” This last

desmen and working ,
Tl bea leather-dresser.

man said. swill they do? *
finger at the old man.

ears; the old man e

is gaze 10 Filipovsky
d been & stoker o
mustered 2 faw w
et asked with an QT

Frisorger, and }.le d
but he'll be all right

people in gen

N
hat's your trade? I can

Taphoid Quarantine : 167

‘Good. How old are you?’

“Thirty-one.

The officer shook his head. But since he was an experienced
man and had seen people rise from the dead, he said nothing
and shifted his gaze to the fifth man, who turned out w be a
member of the Esperantist Society.

‘You see, I'm an agronomist. T even lectured on agronomy.
But I was arrested as an Esperantist.’

‘What's that — spying? the fur coat asked indifferently.

‘Something like that, the dgety man responded,

‘What do you say?' the assignment man asked.

T1! take them, the officer said. ‘You can't find better ones
anyway. They've all been picked over.

All five were taken to a separate room in the barracks, But

there were still two or three names left in the list Andreey
was sure of that. The scheduling officer arrived.

“Where are we going?

‘Ta a local site, where do you think? the assienment man
* T

szid. ‘Here’s your boss.’

‘We'll send you off in an hour. You've had three months o
‘fatten up”, friends. It’s time to get on the road.”

They were all summoned in an hour — not to a truck, but 1o
€ storeroom. ‘They probably want to change clothes,
Andreev thoughr. ‘April is here, and irll soon be spring.” They
uld issue summer clothing, and he would be able to turn in
us hated winter mine clothing — just cast it aside and forger ir.
stead of summer clothing, however, they were issued winter
othing. Could ¢his be an error? No, ‘winter clothing’ was
irked in red pencil on the list.

Not understanding anything, they donned quilted vests, pea
kets, and old, patched felt boots. Jumping over the puddles,

ey returned to the barracks room, from which they had
me to the storehouse.
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Everyone was extremely nervous and silent. Only Frisorger
kept muttering something in German.

‘fle’s praying, damn him .. > Filipovsky whispered 10
Andreev.

Does anyone unders

asked. :
The gray-haired stov

tand what's happening? Andreev

o-builder who looked like 2 professor

oras enurnerating all the ‘near sitess the port, a mine four
Lilometers from Magadan, one seventeen kilometers from
Magadan, another twenty-three kilometers from the city, and
still another forty-seven ilometers away ... Then he started
on road construction sites — places that were only slighsdy

berter than gold-mines.
The asgsignment man came running
‘Come on oud March to the gate.

the building and went 1o

Everyone left _
ates stood a large truck, the bed of

transit prison. Beyond the g

which was covered with a green tarpaulin.
and take your prisoners.

“Guards, assume command
nt. Andreey felt his legs and back:

The guard did a head cou
grow cold . ..
‘Get in the truck!
The guard threw back
truck was filled with people
‘Get inf
All five climbed togethe
in the cab, the motor roared up, and
the road leading to the main highway. :
“They're taking us t© the mine four kilometers fro
Magadan, the stove-builder said. :
Posts marking kilometers foated past All five put the
heads together near a crack in the canvas. They could:

believe their eyes . ..

the edge of the large tarpaulin; th
dressed in winter clothing.

r. All were silent. The guard g
the truck moved dow
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‘ :
Twenty-three .. ” Filipovsky said

‘A local mine
th ,
rage. , the bastards!’ the stove-builder hissed

n g

For a lone o
between theg 2::;3':}\1;}?:(:]( WGIJI].ld down the twisted highwa
with bent backs, - mountains resembled ba y
‘Forty-seven,’ the fid
¥ L E 1 .
The truck rushed ong ty Lsperanast squealed in despair.
‘Where are we goi . "
shoulder. going
‘We'll spend .
the
Magadan. mght at Atka, 208 Lilometets from
‘And after thar?
I don’t know ... Give me a smoke

Puffing heavily, th )
Range. > the truck climbed & pass in the Yablonovy

rge haulers

A .
ndreev asked, gripping someone’s

2T




