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A large dimly lit room. At first, the new arrival from outdoors could not see a thing. K. stumbled against a
washtub, a womans hand held him back. From one corner came the sound of children crying. From another,
smoke billowed, turning the dim light to darkness, K. remained standing there as if in the clouds. &quot;Hemust be
drunk,&quot;someone said. &quot;Who are you?&quot; cried an imperi ous voice, and then, probably to the old
man: &quot;Why did you let him in? &quot;Can we let in everything that is slinking through the streets?&quot;
&quot;l am the land surveyor of the Count,&quot; said K., trying to justify himself in front of these as yet invisible
people. &quot;Ah, itis the land surveyor,&quot; a womans voice said, and then there was complete silence.
&quot;You know me?&quot; asked K. &quot;Of course,&quot; the same voice said, curtly. Their knowing K. did
not seem to rec ommend him.He tightened his grip, Barnabas almost dragged him, the si lence was not broken; of
this particular route K. could say only that judging by the state of the road they had not yet turned off into a side
street. He vowed not to let any difficulties along the way or worries about the way back keep him from going on, for
after all he surely had sufficient strength for being dragged along.And could this path be endless? All day the Castle
had lain before him like an easy goal, and this messenger certainly knew the shortest way.Just then Barnabas
stopped. Where were they? Couldnt they go on? Would Barnabas send K. on his way? He wouldnt suc ceed. K.
gripped Bamabass arm so tightly that he almost hurt himself. Or might the incredible have happened and they were
al ready in the Castle or at its gates? Yet, so far as K. knew, they still hadnt gone uphill. Or had Barnabas led him
along such an im perceptibly rising path? &quot;Where are we?&quot; K. asked quietly, more to himself than to
Barnabas. &quot;Home,&quot; said Barnabas in the same tone. &quot;Home?&quot; &quot;Now take care, sir,
that you dont slip. The path goes downhill. &quot; &quot;Downhill?&quot; &quot;Only another step or
two,&quot; headded, and he was already knocking on a door.It was late evening when K. arrived. The village lay
under deep snow. There was no sign of the Castle hill, fog and darkness surrounded it, not even the faintest gleam
of light suggested the large Castle. K. stood a long time on the wooden bridge that leads from the main road to the
village, gazing upward into theseeming emptiness. Then he went looking for a nights lodging; at the inn they were
still awake; the landlord had no room available, but, extremely surprised and confused by the latecomer, he was
willing to let K. sleep on a straw mattress in the taproom, K. agreed to this. A few peasants were still sitting over beer,
but he did not want to talk to anyone, got himself a straw mattress from the attic and lay down by the stove. It was
warm, the peasants werequiet, he examined them for a moment with tired eyes, then fell asleep.Yet before long he
was awakened. A young man in city clothes, with an actors face, narrow eyes, thick eyebrows, stood beside him
with the landlord. The peasants, too, were still there, a few had turned their chairs around to see and hear better.
The young man apologized very politely for having awakened K., in-troduced himself as the son of the Castle
steward and said: &quot;This village is Castle property, anybody residing or spending the night here is effectively
residing or spending the night at the Castle. Nobody may do so without permission from the Count. But you have
no such permission or at least you havent shown it yet.&quot;K., who had half-risen and smoothed his hair, looked
at the people from below and said: &quot;What village have | wandered into? So there is a castle
here?&quot;&quot;Why, of course,&quot; the young man said slowly, while several peasants here and there shook
their heads at K., &quot;the Castle of Count Westwest.&quot;&quot;And one needs permission to spend the night
here?&quot; asked K., as though he wanted to persuade himself that he hadnt perhaps heard the previous
statements in a dream.He would have liked to have a confidential conversation with Frieda, but the assistants, with
whom Frieda even joked and laughed every now and then, prevented this through their intrusive presence.
Otherwise they werent demanding, they had settied down in a corner of the floor on two old skirts; their goal,
which they often discussed with Frieda, was to avoid disturbing the surveyor and to take up as little room as
possible, they made various attempts to bring that about, always to the accompaniment of whispers and giggles, by
drawing in their arms and legsand huddling together, all one could see in their comer in the twilight was a large
knot. Still, certain experiences in broad daylight had, alas, made it clear that they were attentive observers,they were
constantly staring over at K., playing seemingly childish games, using their hands as telescopes and resorting to
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other such antics, or simply blinking at him while appearing to be engaged chiefly in tending their beards, which
they set great store on and compared on countless occasions for length and thickness, letting Frieda be the judge.
From his bed K. often watched the antics of the three of them with utter indifference.Now when he felt strong
enough to get up out of bed, they all rushed over to serve him. Yet he still wasnt strong enough to resist their offers,
he saw that in this way he was becoming somewhat dependent on them, which could have negative consequences,
but he simply had to let it happen. Besides, it wasnt so terribly unpleasant, sitting at the table drinking the good
coffee Frieda had brought, warming himself at the stove Frieda had stoked, having the assistants run up and down
the stairs ten times in their clumsy eagerness to bring him soap, water, a comb, a mirror, and finally, since K. had
softly uttered a wish that could be interpreted that way, a little glass of rum.At first K. was glad to have escaped the
crush of maids and assistants in that warm room. Besides, it was almost freezing, the snow was firmer, the walking
easier. Only it was getting darker,and he hastened his step.The Castle, whose contours were already beginning to
dissolve, lay still as ever, K. had never seen the slightest sign of life up there, perhaps it wasnt even possible to
distinguish anything from this distance, and yet his eyes demanded it and refused to tolerate the stillness. When K.
looked at the Castle, it was at times as if he were watching someone who sat there calmly, gazing into space, not lost
in thought and therefore cut off from everything, but free and untroubled; as if he were alone, unobserved; and yet
it could not have escaped him that someone was observing him, but this didnt disturb his composure and in-
deed&mdash;&mdash;one could not tell whether through cause or effect&mdash;the observers gaze could not
remain fixed there, and slid off. Today this impression was further reinforced by the early darkness, the longer he
looked, the less he could make out, and the deeper everything sank into the twilight.&hellip;&hellip;
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