Ilich Notes


I.


Russian names and patronymics:


Ivan Ilyich Golovin


Praskovya Fyodorovna Golovina


Peter Ivanovich


Fyodor Vasilyevich


Ivan is dead. Friends think of changes and promotions in his department.


Burden. We’ll have to go see the family, but they live so far away.


Thank God it’s he who is dead, and not I.


Tiresome demands – attend funeral, pay condolences.


Peter Ivanovich sacrificed his nap to go see his family.


P.I. What should one do at the funeral services?


Cross oneself.


Expression on Ivan’s face – reproach to everyone.


Praskovya: He screamed incessantly. I don’t know how I bore it.


P.I. That could happen to me. No, it couldn’t happen to me.


The service began: candles, groans, incense, tears, sobs.


II.


Ivan Ilyich’s life had been most simple and most ordinary and therefore most terrible.


Died at age 45.


Graduated from the school of law. Got a job in the provinces, good career, amused himself pleasantly.


Worked on cases related to “the sectarians”, Old Believers.


He was good natured and correct in his manners.


Attended parties, caroused with friends, visited prostitutes.


Got a promotion and a new job as an Examining magistrate in a different province.


Treated the people working under him politely, but made them feel that he could crush them at any time.


Excluded his personal opinions on matters that he judged. Like our judges.


Met his future wife there. Was a good dancer.


She fell in love, so why not marry her? She was from good family, not bad looking, had some property, was well connected, was sweet, “and thoroughly correct young woman.”


Things were pleasant until his wife got pregnant.


Tried to escape responsibilities.


Realized that married life was not always “conducive to the t pleasures and amenities of life.” Wanted his independence.


All he wanted from married life was: dinner, home, housewife and bed.


Was promoted to Assistant Public Prosecutor. He could indict anyone he chose.


Praskovya blamed him for everything that went wrong.


Spent less and less time at home, had friends at the house more and more.


Conscious of his power to be able to ruin anyone he wished to ruin.


So it was for seven years.


III.


Was passed on for promotion.


Salary became too low to live on.


To save money lived with his brother-in-law.


Looked for a better paying job.


Got a job with the ministry of justice. He was completely happy.


His wife was happy. They got along much better.


“His life was regaining its due natural character of pleasant lightheartedness and decorum.”


Went to his new job alone, found a house. 


Knocked his side against the knob of a window frame. Didn’t think much of it. Me. Fall from a ladder.


At work, possessed ther capacity to to separate his real life from the official side of affars and not mix the two.


Pleasures connected with work - pleasures of ambition. Gave dinner parties, invited men and women of good social standing.


Social pleasures - pleasures of vanity.


Shook off shabby friends, only the best people remained in their set of friends.


“So they lived, and all went well, without change, and life flowed pleasantly.”


IV.


Problems caused by pain: quarrels with wife, decorum gone.


Bothered by little things, food is wrong, plate is chipped, daughter’s hair is not done right.


Praskovya begins to feel sorry for herself, wishes he would die, but would miss his salary.


Doctors remind him of himself at work: Prisoner and Patient. All the doctors: like at Ivan's job. Is case serious or not? Doctors not interested. Doctors indifferent. For doctors, not question of life or death, but whether it is a floating kidney or appendicitis.


Wife and daughter not interested in listening to him.


What torments Ivan most of all is that no one understood his pain.


Suggestion to use a wonder-working icon.


Wife and daughter blame him as if it was his own fault.


He was an obstacle, annoyance to his wife. It was his own fault.


Everyone at work interested in getting his position. No one has pity for him.


His life poisoned and was poisoning the lives of others.


Recognition of approaching death.


V. 


Brother-in-law comes to visit: “He is a dead man”.


He sleeps alone in separate room.


When I am not, where will I be? Doesn’t want to die. Quote from page 1443.


Wife kisses him good-bye. He hates her from the bottom of his soul.


VI.


Saw that he was dying and was in continuous despair.


Syllogism: Caius is a man, man is mortal, therefore Caius is mortal. Ivan does not think this applies to him.


Wants to continue working.


Disease referred to as “It”.


Stupid he should loose his life over a curtain.


VII.


They all want him to release them from the discomfort. Read paragraph page 1446.


Embarrassed for his excretions. Gerasim helps him. He is the only one who understands him. Cena’s mother.


Gerasim, image of a healthy peasant.


Gerasim. Ivan felt better when Gerasim held his legs. Ivan longed to be pitied, patted and comforted.


“That must be very unpleasant for you.”


“What’s a little trouble?


Compare with attitudes of his family and co-workers.


Wanted to yell “Stop lying! You know I’m dying”


Gerasim alone did not lie.


Mental suffering worse than physical. Tormented by all the deceptions and lies, that he was not dying, but was simply ill.


No one pitied him like he wanted to be pitied, as a sick child is pities. Wanted to be petted and cried over.


VIII.


The pain, the pain, if it would only go away.


Doctor comes in: “Plump, fresh, hearty, cheerful”


Doctors can’t tell him what he wants to know.


Praskovya continues to blame him. Doesn’t take his medicine at the proper time, lies in the wrong position, his legs propped up.


His daughter’s fiancée shows up. He is strong, sinewy neck, strong thies.


Conversation for the sake of conversation. Blaze.


Feels better when family is not around him. The falsity had gone with them. Pain remained.


