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left. This spot is so fine that it would be a pity to lose it. The further one
goes, the better the land seems.”

He went straight on for a while, and when he looked around, the
hillock was scarcely visible and the people on it looked like black ants,
and he could just see something glistening there in the sun.

“Ah,” thought Pahom, “I have gone far enough in this direction; it's
time to turn. Besides, I'm in a regular sweat, and very thirsty.”

He stopped, dug a large hole, and heaped up pieces of turf. Next he
untied his flask, had a drink, and then turned sharply to the left. He
went on and on; the grass was high, and it was very hot.

Pahom began to grow tired: he looked at the sun and saw that it was
noon.

“Well,” he thought, “I must have a rest.”

He sat down, and ate some bread and drank some water; but he did
not lie down, thinking that if he did he might fall asleep. After sitting a
little while, he went on again. At first he walked easily; the food had
strengthened him; but it had become terribly hot and he felt sleepy. Still
he went on, thinking: “An hour to suffer, a lifetime to live.”

He went a long way in this direction also, and was about to turn to
the left again, when he perceived a damp hollow:

“It would be a pity to leave that out,” he thought. “Flax would do well
there.” So he went on past the hollow and dug a hole on the other side
of it before he made a sharp turn. Pahom looked toward the hillock. The
heat made the air hazy: it seemed to be quivering, and through the haze
the people on the hillock could scarcely be seen.

“Ah,” thought Pahom, “I have made the sides too long; I must make
this one shorter.” And he went along the third side, stepping faster. He
looked at the sun: it was nearly halfway to the horizon, and he had not
yet done two miles of the third side of the square. He was still ten miles
from the goal.

“No,” he thought, “though it will make my land lopsided, I must hurry
back in a straight line now. I might go too far, and as it is I have a great
deal of land.”

So Pahom hurriedly dug a hole and turned straight toward the
hillock.

Reading Strategy
Predicting Based on
Character Traits Predict
whether Pahom will try to
include any more land.

¥ Critical Viewing
Why do you think it might
be difficult to estimate
distances in a landscape
like this one? [Speculate]




