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【有声英语文学名著】安娜卡列宁娜(89)
EIGHTY-NINE
Chapter 13
—>>>>>>>>><<<<<<<<<—
LEVIN remembered a recent scene between Dolly and her children. Left by themselves, the children had started cooking raspberries over a candle, and pouring jets of milk into their mouths. When their mother caught them at this pursuit, she began in Levin’s presence to impress on them how much trouble what they were wasting had cost grown-up people, that that trouble had been taken for them, that if they broke cups they would not have anything to drink tea out of and if they spilt milk they would not have anything to eat and would die of hunger.
And Levin was struck by the quiet dull disbelief with which the children listened to these remarks from their mother. They were only grieved that their amusing game had been ended, and they did not believe a word of what she was saying. And they could not believe it, because they could not imagine the whole volume of all they consumed, and therefore could not conceive that what they were destroying was the very thing they lived on.
‘That’s quite a different matter,’ they thought. ‘And not in the least interesting or important, because those things always have been and always will be. It is always the same thing over and over again. There is no need for us to think about that, it’s all ready for us; but we want to think out something of our own invention and new. Now we’ve thought of putting raspberries in a cup and cooking them over a candle, and of pouring milk into each other’s mouths like fountains. That is amusing and new, and not at all worse than drinking out of cups.’
‘Don’t we, and didn’t I, do just the same, when intellectually I sought for the meaning of the forces of nature and the purpose of human life?’ he went on thinking.
‘And don’t all the philosophic theories do the same, when by ways of thought strange and unnatural to man they lead him to a knowledge of what he knew long ago, and knows so surely that without it he could not live? Is it not evident in the development of every philosopher’s theory that he knows in advance, as indubitably as the peasant Theodore and not a whit more clearly than he, the chief meaning of life, and only wishes, by a questionable intellectual process, to return to what every one knows?
‘Supposing now that the children were left alone to procure or make cups for themselves and to milk the cows and so on. Would they play tricks? No, they would die of hunger! Suppose we, with our passions and thoughts, were left without the conception of God, a Creator, and without a conception of what is good, and without an explanation of moral evil!
‘Try to build up anything without these conceptions!
‘We destroy because we have our fill spiritually. We are children indeed!
‘Whence comes the joyful knowledge I have in common with the peasant, and which alone gives me peace of mind? Where did I get it?
‘I, educated in the conception of God, as a Christian, having filled my life with the spiritual blessings Christianity gave me, brimful of these blessings and living by them, I, like a child, not understanding them, destroy them — that is, I wish to destroy that by which I live. But as soon as an important moment of life comes, like children when they are cold and hungry, I go to Him, and even less than the children whose mother scolds them for their childish mischief do I feel that my childish attempts to kick because I am f
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