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A Marriage Proposal

Tl ues

By Anton Chekhov

CHUBUKOV: My dear Ivan! | am extremely glad to see you here! How are you?

LOMOV. I'm fine. Thank you.
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(Pause) And how are you getting on?
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CHUBUKOV. We're just getting by. Sit down. But why are you so formal? What’s the occasion? Why the

evening dress?
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LOMOV. No, I've come only to see you. .... | beg your pardon, | am very nervous. If you don’t mind Ill

drink some water
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CHUBUKOV. (Aside) If he's come to borrow money, he’ll be disappointed! (Aloud) What is it, my dear

friend?
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LOMOV. You see, I'm shaking with nerves, as you can see.... In short, you alone can help me...
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CHUBUKOV. Oh, don’t beat around the bush boy! Spit it out!
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LOMOV. One minute! The fact is.... I've come to ask for the hand of your daughter, Natalya, in marriage.
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CHUBUKOV. Oh dear God in heaven! ... Can you say that again I’'m not sure | heard all that?
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LOMOV. | have the honor to ask... CHUBUKOV.
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CHUBUKOV: Oh my dear boy... Yes, indeed, I'm so glad. (Embraces LOMOV) I've been hoping for this for
a long time. You’ve always been like a son to me. I'll go and call Natalia.
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LOMOV. (Greatly moved) Honored Stepan Stepanovitch, Do you think | may count on her consent?
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CHUBUKOV. Why, of course she’ll consent! | won’t be long! (Exits.)
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LOMOV. It's cold... I'm trembling all over. If | hesitate, I'm finished. If | take time to look for an ideal
wife, or for real love, then I'll never get married.... (Shivers). Natalya is an excellent housekeeper. She’s
not bad-looking... and she went to school! .... What more do | want? (Drinks). I'm already 35— I'm
suffering from palpitations.
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[NATALYA STEPANOVNA comes in.]

NATALYA STEPANOVNA. Well, hello there! It's only you! Papa said, "Go inside there's a merchant come
by to collect his goods." How have you been, Ilvan Vassilevitch?
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LOMOV. I've been well, honoured Natalya Stepanovna. (He stands and bows)
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. You must excuse my apron.. Why haven't you been here for such a long time?
Please sit down.
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. The weather is glorious now, but yesterday it was so hot. Why, you're in
evening dress! Are you going to a party or something?
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LOMOV. (Excited) You see, honoured Natalya Stepanovna... ....to ask you the fact is, I've come here to
see if you would to .... Hear me out... I...
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. What's the matter?
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LOMOV. | shall try to be brief. You must know, honored Natalya Stepanovna, that | have long, since my
childhood, in fact, had the privilege of knowing your family. We are close neighbors. Of course you
already know this! My land boarders yours! My Oxen Meadows touch your birchwoods and....
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. One moment, please forgive the interruption, but you said, "My Oxen
Meadows...." Are they yours?
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LOMOV. Yes, they are mine.
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. Well, | never knew that before. Oxen meadows are ours.
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LOMOV. | can show you the documents. | have the papers, Natalya Stepanovnal
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. Oh | see.... You're just making fun of me... | can hardly believe what you are
saying. These Meadows aren't valuable. They only come to about 12 acres, but that’s not the point. It's
the unfairness! | can't stand unfairness.
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LOMOV. Natalya, | don't care about the Meadows, but | am acting on principle. If you like, I'll give them
to you as a gift!
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. ! | cannot believe your behavior! Up to this we have always thought of you as a
good neighbor and friend. Now you treat us as if we were gypsies.
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LOMOV. Then you think I’'m some sort of land grabber? Oxen Meadows are mine! (Clutches at his heart)
Oxen Meadows are mine! You understand? Mine!
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. Please don't shout! You can raise your voice in your own house, but here |
expect you to behave as a gentleman!
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(Enter CHUBUKOV.)
CHUBUKOV. What's going on? What's all the shouting for?
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. Papa, please tell this gentleman who owns Oxen Meadows, him or us?
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CHUBUKOV. (To LOMOV) The Meadows are ours! How can they be yours? Please be reasonable man!
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LOMOV. I'll prove to you that they're mine!
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CHUBUKOV. You won't prove it.
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LOMOV. I shall! I'll have the matter taken to court, and then we’ll see who it belongs to!
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CHUBUKOV :To court? Go ahead and take it to court... All your people were like that! Your family is
famous for suing anybody and everybody!
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LOMOV. Keep my family out of this! The Lomovs have always been honorable, not like some | won’t
mention...like your grandfather who was arrested for embezzlement for instance!
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CHUBUKOV. You Lomovs are crazy, all of you!
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. All, all, all!
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CHUBUKOV. Your grandfather was nothing more than a drunk
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LOMOV: and your mother was a hunchback! (Clutches at his heart) Oh my God.... my head is
pounding..... | need water!
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CHUBUKOV. Your father was a gambler!
) yalia Sl 5 oS

NATALYA STEPANOVNA. And your aunt was a gossip and a backbiter!
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LOMOV. My heart! Which way? Where's the door? Oh... | think I'm dying.... (He goes to the door.)
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CHUBUKOV. (Following him) And don't set foot in my house again!
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. Creep! First he takes our land and then he dares to abuse us.
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CHUBUKOV. that monkey brain has the nerve to make a proposal!
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. What proposal?
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CHUBUKOV. He came here to propose to you.
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. Propose to me? Why didn't you tell me that before?
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Oh my God! (Falls into a chair and wails) Bring him back! Oh my God! Get him back. Please make him
come back!!
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CHUBUKOV. What's that? What's the matter with you? (realizes) Oh, what have | done!! I'll hang
myselfl... I'll shoot myself!
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. I'm going to die! Get him!
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(CHUBUKOV enters Breathless) CHUBUKOQV. (Panting) He's coming ...he’s coming back ....Talk to him
yourself this time. | leave it to you.
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(LOMOQV enters, exhausted.) LOMOV. My heart's beating wildly.

NATALYA STEPANOVNA. Forgive us, lvan, we were all a little heated.... | remember now: Oxen Meadows
really are yours.
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LOMOV. My heart's almost bursting ...My Meadows...!
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. The Meadows are yours, yes, yours.... Do sit down.... (They sit) We were
wrong....
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LOMOV. | did it on principle.... the land is worth little to me, but the principle...
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. Yes, the principle. Now let's talk about something else.
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(Aside) I wish | knew how to start.... (Aloud) Will you be going hunting this season?
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LOMOV. Oh, have you heard? My best dog Guesser has gone lame.
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. What a pity! How did it happen?
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LOMOV. | don't know.... he must have twisted it, or got bitten by some other dog. He’s my very best
dog, | gave Mironov 125 for him.
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. You were robbed, Ivan Vassilevitch.
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LOMOV. | think it was a bargain. He's a first-rate dog
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. Papa only paid 85 for his hound Messer, and Messer is much better than
Guesser!
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LOMOV. Messer is better than Guesser? (Laughs) Messer better than Guesser!
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. Ivan, Are you being obnoxious on purpose today? First you pretend that the
Meadows are yours; now you are saying that Guesser is better than Messer.
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LOMOV. Excuse me; | cannot continue this discussion: my heart is palpitating again.
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. You are typical of those hunters who are all full of talk but useless when it
actually comes to hunting!
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LOMOV. Please be quiet. Shut up! My heart's bursting!
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. | won’t shut up.

(Enter CHUBUKOQOV.) CHUBUKOV. What's the matter now?
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. Papa, tell us truly, which is the better dog, our Messer or his Guesser.
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CHUBUKOV.Of course Messer's the best dog in the district.....
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LOMOV. You'll have to excuse me but I’'m having severe heart murmurs. My foot's gone to sleep....
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. What sort of a hunter are you?
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LOMOV. My heart's burst! I’'m dying. Call a doctor!
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CHUBUKOV. Fool! I'm sick! My Heart is pounding!
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. You can't even ride a horse!
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(Looks at LOMOV) Papa, what's the matter with him? Papa! Look, papa! He's dead! CHUBUKOV. Oh...
What is it? What's the matter? He's dead... dead!
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CHUBUKOV. He's dead? My God! Water! A doctor! (Lifts a glass to LOMOV'S mouth) Drink this! ....No,
he’s not drinking, He is dead. Why don't | put a bullet into my brain? Give me a knife! Get me a pistol!
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[LOMOV moves]...I think he'll live. Here drink some water! That's right...

CHUBUKOV. Now listen, just hurry up and get married. She's willing. | give you my blessing but please
just leave me in peace!

Al b el (S 53 o=Ds 2550 138 LT U i 255l e 438 e a7 535 g el a0 ) aaial

LOMOV. Oh? What? Who?
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CHUBUKOV. She says yes! Well? Go on!
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. Oh you’re alive... Yes, yes, I'm willing....
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LOMOV. Eh.. I'm happy.
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Natalya Stepanovna...... I'm happy too....
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CHUBUKOV. (Aside)What a weight off my shoulders!
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. (In his arms) So... now you can admit that Messer is better than Guesser
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LOMOV. He’s worse!
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NATALYA STEPANOVNA. Better! (They continue to argue)
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CHUBUKOV. (Aside) And they lived happily ever after! (Calls for Champagne As the lights go down.)

END OF PLAY




