LUBOV

What truth? You see where truth is, and where untruth is, but | seem to have lost my sight and
see nothing. You boldly settle all important questions, but tell me, dear, isn't it because you're
young, because you haven't had time to suffer till you settled a single one of your questions?
You boldly look forward, isn't it because you cannot foresee or expect anything terrible, because
so far life has been hidden from your young eyes? You are bolder, more honest, deeper than we
are, but think only, be just a little magnanimous, and have mercy on me. | was born here, my
father and mother lived here, my grandfather too, | love this house. | couldn't understand my life
without that cherry orchard, and if it really must be sold, sell me with it! My son was drowned
here.... Have pity on me, good, kind man.
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