DOWNLOAD PDF ANTON CHEKHOV WAS NEVER IN CHARLOTTETOWN
Chapter 1 : Everything You Think You Know About Chekhov is Wrong | Literary Hub
Anton Chekhov was never in Charlottetown stories by J. J. Steinfeld. Published by Gaspereau Press in Wolfville, N.S.

He was the third of six surviving children. Remember the horror and disgust we felt in those times when
Father threw a tantrum at dinner over too much salt in the soup and called Mother a fool. In a letter of , he
used the word "suffering" to describe his childhood and recalled: Chekhov remained in Taganrog for three
more years, boarding with a man called Selivanov who, like Lopakhin in The Cherry Orchard, had bailed out
the family for the price of their house. His prodigious output gradually earned him a reputation as a satirical
chronicler of Russian street life, and by he was writing for Oskolki Fragments , owned by Nikolai Leykin , one
of the leading publishers of the time. Early in he was invited to write for one of the most popular papers in St.
The sixty-four-year-old Dmitry Grigorovich , a celebrated Russian writer of the day, wrote to Chekhov after
reading his short story "The Huntsman" that [38] "You have real talent, a talent that places you in the front
rank among writers in the new generation. Chekhov replied that the letter had struck him "like a thunderbolt"
and confessed, "I have written my stories the way reporters write up their notes about fires â€” mechanically,
half-consciously, caring nothing about either the reader or myself. In , with a little string-pulling by
Grigorovich, the short story collection At Dusk V Sumerkakh won Chekhov the coveted Pushkin Prize "for
the best literary production distinguished by high artistic worth. This philosophy of approaching the art of
acting has stood not only steadfast, but as the cornerstone of acting for much of the 20th century to this day. If
you say in the first chapter that there is a rifle hanging on the wall, in the second or third chapter it absolutely
must go off. The letters Chekhov wrote during the two-and-a-half-month journey to Sakhalin are considered to
be among his best. It is the house where he stayed in Sakhalin during Tomsk is a very dull town. To judge
from the drunkards whose acquaintance I have made, and from the intellectual people who have come to the
hotel to pay their respects to me, the inhabitants are very dull, too. Anton Chekhov Monument in
Alexandrovsk-Sakhalinsky , Russia Chekhov witnessed much on Sakhalin that shocked and angered him,
including floggings, embezzlement of supplies, and forced prostitution of women. On the Amur steamer going
to Sakhalin, there was a convict who had murdered his wife and wore fetters on his legs. His daughter, a little
girl of six, was with him. I noticed wherever the convict moved the little girl scrambled after him, holding on
to his fetters. At night the child slept with the convicts and soldiers all in a heap together. His findings were
published in and as Ostrov Sakhalin The Island of Sakhalin , a work of social science, not literature. As well
as organising relief for victims of the famine and cholera outbreaks of , he went on to build three schools, a
fire station, and a clinic, and to donate his medical services to peasants for miles around, despite frequent
recurrences of his tuberculosis. From the first day that Chekhov moved to Melikhovo, the sick began flocking
to him from twenty miles around. They came on foot or were brought in carts, and often he was fetched to
patients at a distance. Sometimes from early in the morning peasant women and children were standing before
his door waiting. Chekhov visited the upper classes as well, recording in his notebook: The same ugly bodies
and physical uncleanliness, the same toothless old age and disgusting death, as with market-women. In the two
years since he had moved to the estate, he had refurbished the house, taken up agriculture and horticulture,
tended the orchard and the pond, and planted many trees, which, according to Mikhail, he "looked after Like
Colonel Vershinin in his Three Sisters , as he looked at them he dreamed of what they would be like in three
or four hundred years. Petersburg on 17 October , was a fiasco, as the play was booed by the audience,
stinging Chekhov into renouncing the theatre. With great difficulty he was persuaded to enter a clinic, where
the doctors diagnosed tuberculosis on the upper part of his lungs and ordered a change in his manner of life.
Though he planted trees and flowers, kept dogs and tame cranes, and received guests such as Leo Tolstoy and
Maxim Gorky , Chekhov was always relieved to leave his "hot Siberia " for Moscow or travels abroad. He
vowed to move to Taganrog as soon as a water supply was installed there. By all means I will be married if
you wish it. But on these conditions: Neither expects anything lasting from the encounter. Unexpectedly
though, they gradually fall deeply in love and end up risking scandal and the security of their family lives. The
story masterfully captures their feelings for each other, the inner transformation undergone by the disillusioned
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male protagonist as a result of falling deeply in love, and their inability to resolve the matter by either letting
go of their families or of each other. Mikhail Chekhov recalled that "everyone who saw him secretly thought
the end was not far off, but the nearer [he] was to the end, the less he seemed to realise it. In his last letter, he
complained about the way German women dressed. Anton sat up unusually straight and said loudly and
clearly although he knew almost no German: The doctor calmed him, took a syringe, gave him an injection of
camphor , and ordered champagne. Anton took a full glass, examined it, smiled at me and said: In the first
category were: It is not only the immense number of stories he wroteâ€”for few, if any, writers have ever done
moreâ€”it is the awesome frequency with which he produced masterpieces, stories that shrive us as well as
delight and move us, that lay bare our emotions in ways only true art can accomplish. But he was an amateur
writer. But is it the end, we ask? We have rather the feeling that we have overrun our signals; or it is as if a
tune had stopped short without the expected chords to close it. These stories are inconclusive, we say, and
proceed to frame a criticism based upon the assumption that stories ought to conclude in a way that we
recognise. In so doing we raise the question of our own fitness as readers. Where the tune is familiar and the
end emphaticâ€”lovers united, villains discomfited, intrigues exposedâ€”as it is in most Victorian fiction , we
can scarcely go wrong, but where the tune is unfamiliar and the end a note of interrogation or merely the
information that they went on talking, as it is in Tchekov, we need a very daring and alert sense of literature to
make us hear the tune, and in particular those last notes which complete the harmony. Chekhov is comic in a
very special, paradoxical way. His plays depend, as comedy does, on the vitality of the actors to make
pleasurable what would otherwise be painfully awkward â€” inappropriate speeches, missed connections, faux
pas, stumbles, childishness â€” but as part of a deeper pathos; the stumbles are not pratfalls but an energized,
graceful dissolution of purpose. Only Shakespeare outranks Chekhov in terms of movie adaptations of their
work, according to the movie database IMDb. We generally know less about Chekhov than we know about
mysterious Shakespeare. Critics have noted similarities in how Chekhov and Shimizu use a mixture of light
humor as well as an intense depictions of longing. His work has also served as inspiration or been referenced
in numerous films. Woody Allen has been influenced by Chekhov and reference to his works are present in
many of his films including Love and Death , Interiors and Hannah and Her Sisters A portion of a stage
production of Three Sisters appears in the drama film Still Alice.
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Chekhov the downcast tubercular writing magnificently mournful plays about the declining aristocracy on the
eve of the Bolshevik Revolution, the king of the country whose national anthem is the minute-long sigh. But
we love the echo. I think of an photograph of a year-old man returning by steamer from Asia. But neither is he
a brow-furrowed Marxist scribbling a manifesto as his train races back to the capital. No, he has taken the long
way home: In a coconut grove on a moonlit night. Chekhov likes his ladiesâ€”his Lydiasâ€”of the capital;
sometimes he goes out with Lydia Yavorskaya, and sometimes Lydia Avilova. Each is cradling a
mongooseâ€”why not. Chekhov is dressed like a cross between a peasant, an Eastern guru, and a rake: A
fedora high on his forehead, an open-necked shirt, loose white pants. He is the very picture of joy and vitality.
But just as few could be as funny or bawdy amidst the sobriety because. Nabokov came from the library.
Gogol from the government office. Chekhov came from the earth. He was the only great Russian writer of the
19th century born to the peasantry rather than the nobility, the reason why the peasants in his stories are
complex human beings, neither saints nor sinners, and as understandable as they are sometimes degenerate,
rather than pegs in grand philosophies. For such is the Kingdom of Heaven. Prudence and justice tell me there
is more love for mankind in electricity and steam than in chastity and abstention from meat. He was the only
great Russian writer of the 19th century born to the peasantry rather than the nobility. Most of these men of
the Church are presented as full-blooded human beings with their own joys and problems. Tell things how
they are, not how they should be. This approach is as natural today as it was radical a century ago, and every
time art moved from a depiction of the idealized to the real. If Dostoevsky was concerned by humanity in
extremis, if Tolstoy sought final, unvarying answers, Chekhov concerned himself with ordinary people, and
felt that no single philosophy could answer for a world of perennially shifting circumstances, to say nothing of
the fungibility of human natureâ€”the view of an empiricist and clinician, as per his training. He went quietly
about the same work the others went about loudly. He reinvented himself as a person of moral integrity, free
from the disfigurements inflicted by the despotism that pervaded Russian life. He had tuberculosis for a
decade before he finally bothered to have it diagnosed, so busy was he with writing and the
social-improvement projects to which he constantly devoted himself. The following summer, a cholera
epidemic broke out in the area several hours outside Moscow where Chekhov had just purchased a home; he
spent the next two seasons in an unpaid position battling the epidemic, and treating a thousand peasants along
the way. Every community he encountered was left the better for it: He built schools, arranged for the
construction of a local highway, created a clinic for alcoholics, bought horses for peasants who needed them,
fund-raised for a journal of surgery, and even helped set up a marine-biology laboratory. Pleaded with to
relent, he said he was happier giving medical care to peasants than enduring the literary chatter in Moscow.
The craft moves pioneered by Chekhov are de rigueur in high-end literary fiction today, but they were
heretical in their time. But if you ease into it, if you suspend the expectation of dramatic convention that is the
norm even today, you will find yourself transported by description and characterizationâ€”of people, of places,
of the human conditionâ€”as close as anything Flaubert observed about his clerk in felt slippers, and perhaps
unmatched in its alchemy of sensitivity, wisdom, precision, and verve. Also the miracle of its simultaneous
soulfulness and lack of adornment. He says in a line what would take another a paragraph: And here was a
man in search of revolutionary forms for a new nation. On so many occasions, the situation the author has
been laying out for us suddenly coheres into something devastating and whole, the story snaps straight as a
sail in high wind, and one begins to read feverishly. Sometimes things change, sometimes not, non? For all its
flickering beauty, real life offers little moral justice or dramatic convention. Anticipation has given way to
post-coital gloom. Gurov cut himself a slice and began eating it without haste. They were silent for at least
half an hour. In staid times, such a man feels like a seer. In divided times, like a miracle. You want to live in
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his country, except it has so few citizens. Chekhov was savaged for his supposed lack of ideology. But
sometimes it did. He was no wallflower. I shall go further, and say that that the person who prefers Dostoevski
or Gorki to Chekhov will never be able to grasp the essentials of Russian literature and Russian life. Radically,
he wrote about the predicaments faced by women with the clarity of a non-ideological feminist. By
non-ideological, I mean that he saw those women as clearly as he saw their oppressors. He got married, at 39,
to Olga Knipper, an actress who spent most of her time in Moscow and St. I was born in the Soviet Union and
majored in Russian literature at university to try to reconnect with my heritage after a decade of trying hard to
pass for American. I was riven with confusion and doubtâ€”so is every undergraduate, but I had an extra piece
due to losing my home country at nineâ€”and was easily seduced by the grandeur, nobility, moral
preoccupation, and clarity of the grandees we read. America felt free, but more frivolous, than the Soviet
Union. Here was the opposite of frivolity. Here were writers who believedâ€”no, took for grantedâ€”that the
writer was a moral accountant to a fallen world, charged with showing the way forward. And that there was a
way forward, as opposed to an endless array of equally compromised truths. From a young age, my parents
had generously exercised in me a self-respect, not to say self-regard, that few children get to feel. That ego
was trampled by immigration. In America, I felt inept and painfully out of place. Tolstoy, Dostoevskyâ€”even
the hand-wringing Turgenevâ€”helped me find value, dignity, purpose. In my early years here, I craved only
one thing: I cycled through many false ones before Chekhov put me at rest about their impossibility even for
less bifurcated people. If you can hold on to that, he seemed to be saying, you might live in a little more peace
and write in a little more truth. What would Chekhov say of Vladimir Putin? It would be called: Only there is
enough initiative in him only for that gesture, and little by little the initiative in the family must migrate to the
woman. Only that she does not want the initiative. She wants to be looked after. They keep going, partly from
fear, partly from suspicion that the human spirit has enough grace in it that there is still kindredness for them
to discover. And what would Chekhov say of America today, and America of him? Would it revere him as
much as it reveres the playwright-of-twilight hologram, or would his actual perspective prove a little too
sandpapery? His stories highlight this above all, usually without judgment, always without bombast and
remedy. Whereas in your story, the characters cry and sigh. The Lord knew to whom to give understanding.
Too bad Chekhov meant that this made her pathetic. All great wise men are as despotic as generalsâ€¦ because
they are confident of their impunity. The adulterous shall be smitten. And yet, it was typical of Chekhov that,
for all their disagreements, the men maintained a warm, cordial relationship. Stories of Our Time , trans. Used
with permission of Restless Books. Please see the book for an acknowledgment of sources.
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When Tolstoy abandoned the prosaic ethos, Chekhov, one of the greatest short story writers in world
literature, remained loyal to it. He compelled his son to serve in his shop, also conscripting him into a church
choir, which he himself conducted. Despite the kindness of his mother, childhood remained a painful memory
to Chekhov, although it later proved to be a vivid and absorbing experience that he often invoked in his works.
After briefly attending a local school for Greek boys, Chekhov entered the town gimnaziya high school ,
where he remained for 10 years. There he received the best standard education then availableâ€”thorough but
unimaginative and based on the Greek and Latin classics. During his last three years at school Chekhov lived
alone and supported himself by coaching younger boys; his father, having gone bankrupt, had moved with the
rest of his family to Moscow to make a fresh start. In the autumn of Chekhov joined his family in Moscow,
which was to be his main base until By that time he was already the economic mainstay of his family, for his
father could obtain only poorly paid employment. As unofficial head of the family Anton showed great
reserves of responsibility and energy, cheerfully supporting his mother and the younger children through his
freelance earnings as a journalist and writer of comic sketchesâ€”work that he combined with arduous medical
studies and a busy social life. Chekhov began his writing career as the author of anecdotes for humorous
journals, signing his early work pseudonymously. And he had, in the process, turned the short comic sketch of
about 1, words into a minor art form. He had also experimented in serious writing, providing studies of human
misery and despair strangely at variance with the frenzied facetiousness of his comic work. Gradually that
serious vein absorbed him and soon predominated over the comic. Petersburg , each successive vehicle being
more serious and respected than its predecessor. Although the year first saw Chekhov concentrating almost
exclusively on short stories that were serious in conception , humourâ€”now underlyingâ€”nearly always
remained an important ingredient. There was also a concentration on quality at the expense of quantity, the
number of publications dropping suddenly from over a hundred items a year in the peak years and to only 10
short stories in The ingenuity and insight displayed in that tour de force was especially remarkable, coming
from an author so young. They explore the experiences of the mentally or physically ill in a spirit that reminds
one that the author was himself a qualifiedâ€”and remained a sporadically practicingâ€”doctor. By the late s
many critics had begun to reprimand Chekhov, now that he was sufficiently well known to attract their
attention, for holding no firm political and social views and for failing to endow his works with a sense of
direction. Such expectations irked Chekhov, who was unpolitical and philosophically uncommitted. In early
he suddenly sought relief from the irritations of urban intellectual life by undertaking a one-man sociological
expedition to a remote island, Sakhalin. Situated nearly 6, miles 9, km east of Moscow, on the other side of
Siberia , it was notorious as an imperial Russian penal settlement. After arriving unscathed, studying local
conditions, and conducting a census of the islanders, he returned to publish his findings as a research thesis,
which attained an honoured place in the annals of Russian penology: The Island of Sakhalin â€” Chekhov paid
his first visit to western Europe in the company of A. Eventually Chekhov broke with Suvorin over the
attitude taken by the paper toward the notorious Alfred Dreyfus affair in France, with Chekhov championing
Dreyfus. During the years just before and after his Sakhalin expedition, Chekhov had continued his
experiments as a dramatist. His Wood Demon â€”89 is a long-winded and ineptly facetious four-act play,
which somehow, by a miracle of art, became convertedâ€”largely by cuttingâ€”into Dyadya Vanya Uncle
Vanya , one of his greatest stage masterpieces. The conversionâ€”to a superb study of aimlessness in a rural
manor houseâ€”took place some time between and ; the play was published in Other dramatic efforts of the
period include several of the uproarious one-act farces known as vaudevilles: That was his main residence for
about six years, providing a home for his aging parents, as also for his sister Mariya, who acted as his
housekeeper and remained unmarried in order to look after her brother. Himself once in the late s a tentative
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disciple of the Tolstoyan simple life, and also of nonresistance to evil as advocated by Tolstoy, Chekhov had
now rejected those doctrines. He illustrated his new view in one particularly outstanding story: Here an elderly
doctor shows himself nonresistant to evil by refraining from remedying the appalling conditions in the mental
ward of which he has chargeâ€”only to be incarcerated as a patient himself through the intrigues of a
subordinate. First performed in St. Petersburg on October 17, Old Style , the four-act drama, misnamed a
comedy, was badly received; indeed, it was almost hissed off the stage. Chekhov was greatly distressed and
left the auditorium during the second act, having suffered one of the most traumatic experiences of his life and
vowing never to write for the stage again. Two years later, however, the play was revived by the newly created
Moscow Art Theatre , enjoying considerable success and helping to reestablish Chekhov as a dramatist. Now
forced to acknowledge himself a semi-invalid, Chekhov sold his Melikhovo estate and built a villa in Yalta ,
the Crimean coastal resort. From then on he spent most of his winters there or on the French Riviera, cut off
from the intellectual life of Moscow and St. That was all the more galling since his plays were beginning to
attract serious attention. Moreover, Chekhov had become attracted by a young actress, Olga Knipper, who was
appearing in his plays, and whom he eventually married in ; the marriage probably marked the only profound
love affair of his life. But since Knipper continued to pursue her acting career, husband and wife lived apart
during most of the winter months, and there were no children of the marriage. Never a successful financial
manager, Chekhov attempted to regularize his literary affairs in by selling the copyright of all his existing
works, excluding plays, to the publisher A. Marx for 75, rubles, an unduly low sum. Even so, that publication,
reprinted in with supplementary material, was unsatisfactory in many ways. Repeatedly insisting that his
mature drama was comedy rather than tragedy, Chekhov grew distressed when producers insisted on a heavy
treatment, overemphasizing theâ€”admittedly frequentâ€”occasions on which the characters inveigh against
the boredom and futility of their lives. Yet oversolemnity can be the ruin of Three Sisters, for exampleâ€”the
play in which Chekhov so sensitively portrays the longings of a trio of provincial young women. The play was
first performed in Moscow on January 17, Old Style , and less than six months later Chekhov died of
tuberculosis. Though already celebrated by the Russian literary public at the time of his death, Chekhov did
not become internationally famous until the years after World War I , by which time the translations of
Constance Garnett into English and of others had helped to publicize his work. Yet his elusive , superficially
guileless style of writingâ€”in which what is left unsaid often seems so much more important than what is
saidâ€”has defied effective analysis by literary critics, as well as effective imitation by creative writers. It was
not until 40 years after his death, with the issue of the volume Polnoye sobraniye sochineny i pisem A. Eight
volumes of that edition contain his correspondence, amounting to several thousand letters. Although Chekhov
is chiefly known for his plays, his storiesâ€”and particularly those that were written after â€”represent,
according to some critics, an even more significant and creative literary achievement.
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Actors from the Watermark acting company, with scripts in hand, will read the plays to an audience. This
allows the playwrights to further develop their work. Over the course of a single, storm-filled evening, old
resentments are revisited, and new secrets are revealed. Can the pieces of the past be put back together again?
In the decades since then, he acted, directed, and produced shows in New Brunswick and Maine, in both
community theatre and through drama programs at schools. In the early 90s, he co-founded the St. Croix
Theatre Company in New Brunswick. He was artistic director of that company for six years, until he moved to
PEI. Steinfeld is a fiction writer, poet, and playwright who lives on Prince Edward Island. A
forty-seven-year-old artist is visited by the man, now old and wanting to confess his act before he dies, who
shot him thirty-two years before. The shooting, when the artist was fifteen, led him to become an artist and he
does not want to know the truth about the unknown assailant who has never been caught. Jennifer
Platts-Fanning is a playwright and short story writer. Firstly, she hopes people struggling with bipolar will feel
represented, understood and heard. Secondly, she hopes those outside the disorder will have a better
understanding of this life-changing illness. Inner demons threaten to dismantle her life. A lover, a mother, a
woman saddled with a frenzied mind, she journeys from constellation mythologies to moon gardening, yurts
to communing with Death. A raw and unveiled window into the dark depths of human consciousness. The
dates and times of the plays are: August 4th at 1: Steinfeld August 22nd at 1:
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