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In the department of… but it is better not to name the 
department. There is nothing more irritable than all man-
ner of departments, regiments, courts of justice, and, in 
short, every branch of public service. Each aggrieved in-
dividual nowadays believes all of society to be insulted 
along with them. Quite recently a complaint was received 
from a district chief of police, I cannot remember of what 
town, in which he plainly stated that all the imperial in-
stitutions were going to the dogs, and that his own blessed 
name was decidedly being taken in vain. And, as proof, 
he appended to the complaint a most enormous piece of 
romantic literature in which the district chief of police ap-
pears on about every tenth page, and sometimes even 
completely drunk. Therefore, in order to avoid any un-
pleasantness, it will deO nitely be better to refer to the de-
partment in question only as a certain department. So, in 
a certain department there was a certain o�  cial. Not a 
very remarkable one, it must be said: short in stature,



6 7

slightly pockmarked, somewhat red-haired, a little short-
sighted even, with a rather bald forehead, wrinkles on 
both cheeks, and a complexion of the kind known as san-
guine… No help for it! the St. Petersburg climate was re-
sponsible for this. As for his oW  cial rank (for with us 
Russians oW  cial rank must be announced O rst of all), he 
was what is usually known as a perpetual titular coun-
cillor, at which, as is well known, some writers poke fun, 
and crack jokes to their hearts’ content, upholding the time-
honoured tradition of tormenting those who cannot de-
fend themselves. The clerk’s family name was Bashma-
chkin. It is clear from the name itself that at some point it 
derived from “bashmak”, which means “shoe” but when, at 
what time, and in what manner it descended from “ba-
shmak”, none of this is known. Both his father and grand-
father, and even his brother-in-law and indeed all the Ba-
shmachkins always wore boots, which only had new soles 
thrice a year. His name was Akakiy Akakievich. This name 
may strike the reader as somewhat peculiar and whimsical, but 
they may rest assured that it was by no means chosen on a 
whim and that the circumstances were such that it would have 
been impossible to give him any other name, and this is pre-
cisely how it came about. Akakiy Akakievich was born, if my 
memory fails me not, late on the eve of the 23rd of March. His 
late mother, the wife of an oW  cial, and a very good woman, 
made all due arrangements for having the child baptised. She 
was lying on the bed opposite the door while the godfather, 
a most estimable man, Ivan Ivanovich Yeroshkin, who served 
as presiding oW  cer of the senate, and the godmother, the
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wife of a neighbourhood oW  cer and a woman of rare vir-
tues, Arina Semyonovna Byelobryushkova, stood on her 
right. They o| ered the mother her choice of three names: 
Mokiya, Sessiya, or that the child be named after the mar-
tyr Khozdazat. “No,” thought the woman, “all those na-
mes are outlandish.” In order to please her they opened 
the calendar to another place. Three more names appea-
red: Triphiliy, Dula, and Varakhasiy. “What did I do to 
deserve this?” said the old woman. “What names! I truly 
never heard the like. It would be okay if Varadat or Ba-
ruch were there, but Triphiliy and Varakhasiy!” They 
turned to another page and found Pavsikakhiy and Vakhti-
siy. “Well, now I see,” said the old woman, “that this is 
evidently his fate. And since this is the case, he’d better be 
named after his father. The father’s name was Akakiy, so 
let the son’s be Akakiy too.” This is how Akakiy Akakie-
vich came about. The child was baptised, at which he 
wept and made such a face, as though he predicted that he 
was to become a titular councillor. So in this manner did 
it all happen. We have recounted all this so that the reader 
might see for themselves that it happened completely out 
of necessity, and that it was in no way possible to give 
him any other name. When and how he started at the de-
partment, and who appointed him, no one could recall. No 
matter how many directors and managers of all kinds 
changed, he was always to be seen in the same position, 
still in the same post as clerk, so that afterwards everyone 
was convinced that he must have been born completely 
ready-made, in a uniform and with a bald patch on his 
head. There was absolutely no respect shown to Akakiy
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