


SIBERIAN HUGS AND KISSES FOR TONY!

A hero’s welcome awaited young
Tony Aliengena when he landed his

single-engine Cessna in Kemerovo, Si
beria. The 11-year-old is the youngest
pilot in the history of aviation. The Ke
merovo stop was only one of several in
the USSR on his around-the-world flight.

“It was sunny but windy at the air
port,” a reporter in Kemerovo wrote.
“Tony’s Cessna touched down on the
runway, and the intense wait finally was
over. Suddenly there he was, climbing
out of the plane and raising his arms In
a greeting to the Siberians who turned
out to welcome him. Photographers, re
porters, and other people rushed for
ward to meet the American kid and his
crew. There were flowers, presents, and
requests for autographs.”

The welcoming party at the airport 

was large and diverse. But the most ex
cited person in the crowd was undoubt
edly Nina Cheremnykh, whose 11-year-
old grandson, Roman Cheremnykh, was
a member of the flight crew. How did a
Soviet boy end up on this American’s
mission? The proud grandmother ex
plained: "It all began when Tony’s father
came to Moscow and announced the
project. He met my son, an official at the
Ministry of Civil Aviation of the USSR.
Both dads got on very well, and Roman,
who is a serious aviator himself, was
included in the crew.”

Some people view Tony’s flight as a
symbol of what kids can do If given the
opportunity. “It’s time we parents real
ize that our children are capable of do
ing a lot more than we think they can,”
one reporter noted. ■

EDITOR’S
NOTES

Leafing through old issues of SO
VIET LIFE, I read, not without in

terest, an interview with a former
trade union leader in which he ex
plains why there were no strikes in
the Soviet Union. “There is no use
going on strike,” he says. “If a conflict
does arise between the workers and
management, it is settled peacefully.
The trade union guards the workers’
interests and brings their demands to
the attention of management, which
accepts them without a murmur.”

I don't blame that trade union
leader. He said what he was sup
posed to say. At that time there were
practically no strikes in the Soviet
Union, and even if one had occurred,
the press would have ignored it.

Naturally, the wave of miners'
strikes that rolled across the USSR
this past summer raised many eye
brows here and abroad. The Washing
ton Post wrote that only a couple of
years ago the Kremlin would have
taken the workers' massive manifesta
tions as an inadmissible affront to its
authority. Well, there is much truth in
that. Democratization continues in
high gear, and ordinary citizens are
becoming more and more political,
which can be judged from the miners'
strikes. What the miners were cam
paigning for was not soap powder
and food but economic freedom.

One ABC reporter asked a group of
striking miners if, in their opinion, the
strike was a threat to perestroika. ''Not
at all,” said one miner. “On the con
trary, we are giving grassroots sup
port to perestroika, while Gorbachev is
directing it from above,”

Of course strikes are not the best
way to promote perestroika, since they
inflict serious damage on our mal
functioning economy. However,
sometimes nothing short of a strike
can break through the bureaucratic
wall, the chief obstacle on the road to
change.

Future issues will focus on these
events.

Robert Tsfasman
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SPOTLIGHT: CONGRESS

POLITICAL
REFORM

Anatoli Lukyanov, 59, was bom in
the city of Smolensk, the Russian Fed
eration. He graduated from Moscow
State University in 1953 and is a Doctor
of Science (Law). He has been a member
of the Communist Party of the Soviet
Union since 1955 and is a member of
the Central Committee. Lukyanov is a
People's Deputy of the USSR and a dep
uty to the Supreme Soviet of the Russian
Federation.

On May 29, 1989, Lukyanov was
elected First Vice President of the USSR
Supreme Soviet at the Congress of Peo
ple's Deputies of the USSR.

In a recent interview with the Soviet
news agency TASS, Lukyanov discussed
the results of the first session of the
newly formed Supreme Soviet of the
USSR, the following are excerpts from
that interview.

T
he work of the Supreme So
viet of the USSR cannot be as
sessed separately from the en

tire process of political reform under
way in the country. The first session
of the supreme legislative, directive,
and control body is a component in
the process, and a very important
component at that. For some time the
Supreme Soviet was the center of all
social and political life in the country.
Considering that, I think we have ev
ery' reason to say that, on the whole,
all expectations associated with the
formation of a new Soviet parliament
have been met.

True, not everything at the session
went smoothly. Not all of the issues
discussed there were of equal impor
tance. Some of the initial plans have
not been carried out. But at this point
we shouldn't be too severe in evaluat
ing the results of the session. The
most important thing is that the new
Supreme Soviet of the USSR is now a
fact of life.

During the first session committees
of the Supreme Soviet and standing 

commissions of its chambers were
formed. The deputies reviewed the
plan for the implementation of the as
signments of the First Congress of
People's Deputies of the USSR. The
Supreme Soviet of the USSR also
formed such key state bodies as the
Supreme Court and the Collegiums of
the Procurator's Office and of the
State Arbitration of the USSR.

A considerable part of the first ses
sion was devoted to the formation of
the Council of Ministers. The deputies
spent many hours interviewing candi
dates for particular ministerial posts.
Candidates were required to outline
their programs, and the Supreme So
viet selected the most-qualified execu
tives to head industries and sectors.

The decisions passed by the session
fall into several large categories: the
economy and intensification of the
economic reform; the implementation
of social policy; acts aimed at reinforc
ing power at the local level, including
the decisions on the convocation of
pre-term sessions of local Soviets with
reports by their executives; issues
dealing with the consolidation of le
gality and, notably, with stepping up
the fight against crime; the adoption
of a series of acts in the sphere of
international relations.

But the Supreme Soviet did not
limit itself to these issues. One resolu
tion that was adopted allows for a
considerable increase in the purchase
abroad of consumer goods and medi
cines. Another permits students to be
relieved of their military obligation
ahead of schedule. Other laws that
were passed regulate various aspects
of life in Soviet society. There are
really too many to enumerate. Fd
only like to emphasize that a proce
dure has been developed for the pre
liminary discussion, in principle, of
practically every question on the
agenda of the Supreme Soviet in the
appropriate committee or commission.

Therefore, it seems to me that the Su
preme Soviet committees and the
standing commissions of its chambers
are increasingly becoming laboratories
of a sort, test sites of our parliament.

The most diverse groups and asso
ciations of deputies emerged during
the first session of the Congress of
People's Deputies, in its wake, and at
the session of the Supreme Soviet.
And this is certainly useful, enabling
the deputies to arrive at the truth
through debate.

The Interregional Group, which
was first referred to as the Moscow’
Group in the initial days of the ses
sion of the congress, also emerged.
This group declared that its mission
was to elaborate alternative resolu
tions, documents, and bills. And, of
course, who can argue with that? At
the congress and during the par
liamentary session the deputies ad
vanced scores of alternative proposals
on a broad range of issues.

If the Interregional Group works for
the common good, and if it promotes
the idea of consolidating society
rather than splitting it up, its efforts
will be w'elcome.

1 consider different views, opinions,
and positions normal and natural.
The way toward consolidation is to
promote dialogue rather than to sup
press it—but it should be a dialogue
without tensions, suspicion, and split
ting into factions.

The parliamentary recess will soon
be over, and on September 18 all
deputies will be back in Moscow. The
second session will be considering a
draft plan and budget for 1990, as
part of the effort to halt the negative
tendencies in economic development
and to promote financial recovery. It's
a formidable task, but it's not the only
issue. When the first session recessed,
the deputies took w'ith them a bulky
package of documents, including draft
legislation on property, land, land
tenure, lease holding, socialist enter
prise, product quality, inventions, and
so on.

On the w’hole, 1 am strongly con
vinced that the new stage in par
liamentary activity will be more fruit
ful than the last because we won t
have to start from scratch. The foun
dation has been laid. Now it's time to
build on it. ■
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ECONOMIC
RESTRUCTURING

Leonid Abalkin, 58, graduated from
the Institute of the Economy of the
USSR Academy of Sciences in 1952. In
1987, he became an academician.

Academician Abalkin, now the direc
tor of the Institute of the Economy, is
one of the architects of Soviet economic
restructuring. In June the Supreme So
viet appointed him deputy to Nikolai
Ryzhkov, Chairman of the USSR Coun
cil of Ministers, in this capacity Dr.
Abalkin will head the government com
mission on economic reform. He is the
first Soviet scientist ever to have been
appointed to this post.

The question of economic reform in
the Soviet Union is an urgent one. Ac
ademician Abalkin talks about this and
other issues in an interview with cor
respondents Gennadi Khodakov and
Pyotr Mikhailov.

Q
 Where is Soviet society
heading? Is it departing
from socialism or coming

closer to it?
A: These questions have frequently
come up recently not only abroad but
also in the Soviet Union. I think that
we in this country are resolving our
problems in such a way as to make
for more socialism. But this raises an
other question: What kind of social
ism? Many negative phenomena typi
cal of the past—disproportions in the
economy, underdeveloped services,
an administrative structure suffering
from inertia, red tape, and corrup
tion—have not been overcome. How
ever, none of these things are intrinsic
features of socialism.

But there are people in the Soviet
Union who believe that perestroika is
canceling the gains that we have
m. since the October 1917 Revolu
tion ' <n our 70 years of building
social i 1 don't agree By its u!
mate d, by an effort to encourage
initiati \ • on the p of the mass-
and its elianue ot th; active part 

reforms, perestroika is the continua
tion of the October Revolution.

A common misconception is that
we are going to renounce planning,
the main principle of socialist eco
nomic development. This is by no
means true. Today we continue to
speak about planning and consolidat
ing its role, but we no longer identify
it with tough bureaucratic rule.

Q: Who is against perestroika?
A: I don't believe there are any overt
opponents of perestroika in this coun
try. Everyone wants more socialism.
But different people have different
ideas about the essence of socialism.
Some see socialism in the command
system of economic administration, in
egalitarian distribution, and in tough
control over the media.

The established administrative bu
reaucracy is one of the most serious
forces resisting reform. This can be
explained not so much by personal
features as by sluggish structures and
the preservation of traditional func
tions. The structure of the bureauc
racy is capable of doing away with
any attitudes if its functions remain
unchanged.

Resistance to perestroika "from be
low'' is also very serious. Why? Peo
ple have become accustomed to
working at a pace that isn't too de
manding. But they aren't too demand
ing either. They simply want to have
enough of the basic necessities.

Resistance is also coming from
some ideological workers, including
teachers of the social sciences.

We are in for a difficult struggle,
but IT not pessimistic.

Q. V. do wi want to accomplish
through perestroika?

' hv o\iet Union is working on a
combined model of a mixed socialist

T.- . .'v. in which a variety of ap-
priWv hes are to be used.

But the new model cannot be cre
ated overnight. It calls for a period of
transition while the new elements are
combined with old structures and
some elements of the old system of
administration. This transitional pe
riod will probably last until the mid-
1990s. But first we must drastically re
organize the economic mechanism,
including the organization of plan
ning, economic management, finan
cial levers, the banking system, and
the price-formation mechanism.

Q: Can we use the established eco
nomic mechanism?
A: No. Just as a suit made for a child
will be too small for an adult, the
contemporary Soviet economy will
feel uncomfortable squeezed into the
framework of the economic mecha
nism that took shape in the thirties.

The beginning of the management
reform is linked with a change in the
working conditions at the grassroots
level—the enterprises. This is a point
of departure for perestroika. But the
management bodies aren't ready to
give up traditional administrative
methods of running enterprises.
Not all enterprises are ready to work
in a new way: a result of decades
of apathy and a lack of initiative.

Q: You stress the importance of inde
pendence for enterprises. But aren't
independence and centralism mutu
ally exclusive?
A: Only within the context of a tough
administrative system. In the new
system the center is supposed to carry
out only the strategic functions of
economic management. These include
defining social priorities and ensuring
a balanced economy through prices.
interest rates, tariffs, and other eco
nomic levers. The center will deal
with economic development as a
whole. The scope of its activity will
inevitably be reduced, while adminis
trative methods will be replaced by
flexible economic regulation.

For enterprises, the reform means a
transition to complete cost accounting,
self-financing, and self-investment. 1
hope that in two or three years we
will achieve complete cost accounting
without reservations or limitations.

When this happens, the principle of
Continued on page 37
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WORLD WAR II
SP<

FINAL TRIBUTE

ntil those who have fallen on
the field of battle have been
paid their final respects, until
their lifeless bodies have been
retrieved from the battlefield

and given proper burial, we cannot
consider the battle over. These words
were once said by Generalissimo Al
exander Suvorov, the Russian military'
leader of the eighteenth century.

With respect to the number of vic
tims, the wars of Suvorov's day can
not be compared to the two world
wars of the present century. Let's say
that World War 1 (1914-1918) is over
for humanity, as its echo grows
fainter and fainter with time. But the
same cannot be said about World War
Il (1939-1945), which gleaned almost
half of its macabre harvest in the So
viet Union. The victims of that war,
the widows, children, and families,
are still alive and mourn their losses.
They still bear the disturbing memory
of their dear loved ones wrho left
home one day and never returned.

I'm already 10 years older than my
father was when he w'as killed in ac
tion at age 40. But to this day I don't
know’ w’here he died or w'here he is
buried, and I probably never will.

T
raveling by train from Lenin
grad, I arrive in Novgorod
around midnight. By dawn I'm
already on my way again,
heading practically in the op

posite direction, this time on a motor
cycle. Alexander Orlov, a Novgorod
journalist, makes room for me behind
him on the cycle. The sidecar is filled
to overflowing with a tent, a w-eek's
supply of foodstuffs, hiking boots,
topographical maps, various tools,
and a megaphone.

Another expedition to one of the
"blank spots" of the past war is on,
As we speed along the highway, w’e
seem to be racing into the year 1942,
to the area where the 2nd Shock

To The
Soldiers

Text and Photographs
by Alexei Varfolomeyev

Begun many years ago as
one man’s dedicated work,

the project to bury the
soldiers who fell on the

battlefield at Myasnoi Bor
has grown into an

expedition involving large
numbers of volunteers.

Army, under the command of Gen
eral A. A. Vlasov of unhappy mem
ory, had fought the advancing nazi
troops and had allegedly surrendered
to the enemy. No, that's not correct.
We are going to pay our final respects
to the soldiers who, unlike their com
mander, did not surrender voluntarily
when they found themselves encir
cled. Most of the soldiers lie where
they had fallen in that decisive bat
tle—and they still lie there to this
day. Once in a while they are men
tioned, but despicably as the "Vlasov
men." Yet, according to Suvorov, the
men are still fighting.

Our first stop will be Spasskaya
Polist Station, where we are to meet a
train bringing about 300 young peo
ple from Yaroslavl, Kazan, Naberezh-
niye Chelny, and cities in Bashkiria
and Kazakhstan via Moscow. Alexan
der isn't sure exactly how many vol
unteers will be coming because mem
bership in the officially unregistered
groups is growing all the time. Only
the living can defend the dead.

Our cycle speeds solitarily along
the highway. It doesn't seem to scare 

the elks that stand like statues here
and there in the rising mist. As the
first rays of sun filter across the earth,
outlines of the usually undetectable
protuberances that had once been
trenches, machine-gun emplacements.
and dugouts come into view. The
morning mist still hangs over the low
land, but there, too, shell holes glisten
with melting snow. Somewhere to the
right of us lies the Volkhov River,
which gave its name to one of the
fronts fought in the northwestern part
of Russia. To the left are the railroad
tracks and, beyond them, a low forest
overgrown with moss and small
streams hidden in thick grass. And all
around are swamps.

We reach Myasnoi Bor, a small vil
lage several centuries old. Without
looking at the odometer, Alexander
says we're 30 kilometers from Novgo
rod. Alexander is the youngest of five
brothers. He was bom here in Myas
noi Bor after the war.

His eldest brother, Yevgeni, fought
in the war and was killed in 1943 at
the age of 18. Another brother.
Nikolai, was a trackman on the rail
road. Almost even' day he'd go into
the forest beyond the tracks. In the
lean postwar years, the forest with its
berries and mushrooms was a source
of sustenance for the local population.
Moreover, the former battle sites con
tained a variety of useful things—
axes, saws, shovels, and spare parts
for all kinds of machinery. The people
could even have salvaged Studebak
ers, if only they could be repaired.
Katyushas, the multirail rocket projec
tors, had been mounted on those
American vehicles. To keep them
from falling into enemy hands, the
katyushas had been blown up during
the breakthrough. 'Hie metal carcasses
still remain, some with trees growing
right through the”..

Every time N <ai returned from
the forest, he t ight with him a
handful of sole s' identity tags ►
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Above: Nikolai Putin
(right) was captured in
Myasnoi Bor. Eventually,
he managed to escape
and join up with the
American forces. Left:
Documents certify ing
Putin's service with the
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Dedicated students and workers
from across the country spend their
vacation working in Myasnoi Bor.
Left: Yevgeni Burnashev is one
of a group of volunteers who
came from the Kama Truck Plant.

metal or plastic capsules that bore the
name and place of birth of the soldier
who had worn them. Later Nikolai
would sit down at the kitchen table,
carefully remove the strips of paper
from the capsules, and write letters to
the addresses.

As time passed, the other three
Orlov boys—Valeri, Yuri, and Al
exander—followed their brother into
the forest. Then misfortune struck:
V It ri was killed when he stepped on
an it’nk mine, and Yuri died some
;imt • o injuries sustained from
-t exploding grenade. Only Nikolai

< Alexander were left to continue
the ‘orays. The age gap between the
broihe was 20 years.

"The ground was white with
bones,” says Alexander, recalling his
first trek into the forest. "That time
we found the remains of a German
soldier among the hundreds of our
dead. It must have been impossible
for the Germans to retrieve him,’ my
brother told me. 'They never left their
dead behind.' I didn't believe him
then, but 1 came to realize that what
he said was true. For all the years I've
been going to Myasnoi Bor, I've only
come across the remains of a few
dozen Germans, but our men . . .’*

Nikolai Orlov is also gone now.
Though he had stepped on a mine
twice, he died in 1980 of asthma,
which he had contracted by his fre
quent trips to the battle site.

Sergei Smimov, a well-known So
viet writer, shared Nikolai's view
about giving a decent burial to those
who sacrificed their lives for their
country on the fields of Myasnoi Bor,
and he tried to arouse public support ►





This 1960 photograph from the
Orlov family archives shows Nikolai
Orlov (right) with a member of the
Sokol Club examining an identity
tag. Nikolai was the first to start
looking for the remains of the
soldiers who perished in Myasnoi
Bor. When Nikolai died in 1980,
the club, which he had set up,
continued his work. Above left:
Alexander Orlov is now the chief
coordinator of the Myasnoi Bor
expeditions. Left: An identity tag.
Inside the metal capsule is a strip
of paper with the soldier's name
and place of birth. With this data
volunteers try to locate surviving
relatives. Facing page: Yevgeni
Zykov, 18, a student at Kazan State
University, has spent the past
four summers in Myasnoi Bor.
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Clockwise from left: On one expedition Alexei Sukhanovsky
unearthed the identity tag of Ivan Vargasov, who was born in

1903 in the village of Yerkino, Arkhangelsk Region. Ivan
built this log house in Yerkino before the war. The red
star on the corner designates it as having lost a soldier

in the war. This prewar photo from the Vargasov family album
shows Ivan with his late sister Irina. Facinv ige: Until

recently, the surviving Vargasovs knew onh Ivan was
missing in action. Here Sukhanovsky (st
shares the news about their lost loved

82-year-old sister, Alexandra Varga <
and his daughters, Nina (left) am

ding, right)
with Ivan's
ated right),

Ira (center).
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for the cause. In 1969, Leningrad film
makers produced a documentary
based on a screenplay by Smirnov,
Entitled Commandant of the Valley of
Death—Smirnov's name for Nikolai
Orlov—the film told the bitter truth
about the soldiers who had been for
saken on the battlefield. However, the
film never made it to the screen.

Nikolai continued to pick up hun
dreds of identity tags on his own and
to inform relatives about their war
dead. On his initiative, the remains of
thousands of Red Army soldiers were
buried.

Alexander and I pass three com
mon graves ("brotherhood graves" as
they are called in the USSR) along the
highway as we near our destination.
One grave was dug during the war,
before the encirclement, and the
fallen soldiers were buried by their
comrades in arms. The second grave
is the final resting place for 6,000 sol
diers who were buried by an army
unit in the fifties. The third grave was
Nikolai's project. His cause has been
taken up by students from the Sokol
Club, which Nikolai set up in Novgo
rod, and by other concerned people
from all parts of the country. Since
1981 groups of students from Kazan
State University on the Volga River
have been coming to the Valley of
Death during school breaks. Also,
workers from the Kama Truck Plant
in Naberezhniye Chelny, Volga Re
gion, form a large contingent of vol
unteers who spend their summer va
cation working with the Myasnoi Bor
expedition.

Since his brother's death, Alexan
der has been leading the expedition.
No one knows the area better than he
does. But even he says he doesn't
know when the work will be done:
IPs an enormous undertaking requir
ing a large number of volunteers.

W
hat actually happened on
the approaches to Myas
noi Bor in June 1942? The
military offensive that
was to break the blockade

of Leningrad has gone down in his
tory as the Lyuban Operation.
Launched in January 1942, the offen
sive was expected to yield positive re
sults before the spring thaw.

The breach between Myasnoi Bor 

and Spasskaya Polist—the left and
right flanks of the advancing army—
measured 11 kilometers. The units of
the 2nd Shock Army and other for
mations advanced through the breach
made by the troops of the Volkhov
Front.

But, deep snow, the absence of
roads, and the inordinately stretched
communications cut off the supply of
ammunition lines, food, and fodder
(the cavalry also took part in the of
fensive). Without artillery and air sup
port, without second echelons and re
serves, the advance of the troops,
which were wedged in so deeply, was
bound to founder. And that's exactly
what happened. Meanwhile, the ene
my continued to deal the Soviet
troops heavy blows along the
Myasnoi-Spasskaya Polist line in its
drive to surround the advancing
troops and cut them off. Bloody bat
tles were waged in this sector of the
front. The embattled units were ex
hausted and losing men fast, and they
were forced to re-form. More than 20
years later, Marshal Kirill Meretskov
(1897-1968), commander of the
Volkhov Front of which the 2nd
Shock Army under Vlasov was a part,
wrote the following in his memoirs:
"Recording of the wounded and dead
was carried out in slipshod fashion.
The army wasn't even aware of ap
proximate losses." But Stalin de
manded that the operation should
succeed.

In June the Soviet troops had to
break out of the encirclement. By then
the breach had been drastically re
duced to a narrow corridor measuring
a mere 300 to 400 meters wide that
was completely exposed to crossfire.

On the morning of June 24 the 2nd
Shock Army command gave the order
to break out of the encirclement in
small groups. On June 25 at 9:30 A.M.
the breach was closed for good.

Meretskov later described the last
day at Myasnoi Bor in the following
way:

... The attack was to begin at
23:00 hours on June 23. The com
manders of the formations of the 2nd
Shock Army had been informed in
advance that the offensive should
succeed at any cost. All gunners, ve
hicle drivers, and other specialists
joined the ranks of the artillery for

mations. ... The troops of the 2nd
Shock Army went into motion at
23:30 hours. . . .

The artillery of the 59th and 52nd
armies brought down their fire on the
enemy who answered with a barrage
of fire... . Enemy night bombers ap
peared in the sky.

Communication with the 2nd
Shock Army broke off and was never
restored. The subunits of the divi
sions and brigades moved toward the
exit disjointedly, leaving the flanks
without cover. Some of the soldiers
were very weak as a result of the un
interrupted fighting and lack of food.
Some men lay semiconscious on the
ground... .

On the morning of June 25 the offi
cers who had broken through the en
circlement reported that they had
seen General Vlasov near the exit to
the trap. As prisoner of war Vlasov
later organized—mainly from among
fellow POWs—the so-called Russian
Liberation Army, which fought on the
side of the Nazis, the shadow of his
betrayal for many decades fell unde
servedly on those who gave their
lives for their country.

I
 talk with several veterans w'ho
have firsthand knowledge of the
events at Myasnoi Bor. They give
their accounts of what took place.

Khusain Khasanov, bom in
1923 in Naberezhniye Chelny, a pri
vate in the 2nd Shock Army: "When 1
broke through the encirclement, all I
saw were tree trunks and bushes
without bark—it had all been eaten. 1
was of slight build and didn't need
much nourishment; even so, I, too,
ate grass. Some of the men even dug
for worms. I'm surprised I lived
through it all, considering that I was
wounded in May."

Ivan Belikov, born in 1913 in
Novoalexandrovsk, Stavropol Terri
tory, a platoon commander in the
59th Army: "We were protecting the
flank of the attacking 2nd Shock
Army, at the exit near Spasskaya
Polist. On May 1 we began a thrust to
break through the blockade around
our troops. By May 10,58 r len were
all that remained of our •• nt."

Gennadi Gerodnik, T- 1913 in
Valga, Estonia, a ma: . ' ■‘ant in
the 172nd Detached < ttalion: ►
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Gennadi Gerodnik
is a veteran of
Myasnoi Bor. He
is now a writer
and has written a
book about the
events that took
place there. He
often comes back
to the battlefield
where he was wounded
and where he lost
so many of his
friends. Left:
This past May 9.
Victory Day, the
remains of 3,720
Red Army soldiers
found in Myasnoi Bor
were solemnly buried.
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Vlasov didn't surrender an army.
That's been my view for many
years."

In the spring of 1942 Gerodnik was
wounded and evacuated from the
front lines. He worked as an inter
preter with the 2nd Shock Army. To
day he is a writer. His book My War
time Ski Trek describes the events on
the Volkhov Front.

Nikolai Putin, bom in 1918 in
Onokhoi village, Buryatiya, a private
in the 13th Cavalry Corps: "In Janu
ary 1942 our corps entered the breach
at Myasnoi Bor. I didn't return be
cause I was taken prisoner. First I was
put in a camp for Soviet prisoners of
war on our territory'; later we were
taken to Germany and France. I
worked in a mine. When the second
front was opened in Europe, I man
aged to escape and reach the Ameri
cans. I continued to fight within their
ranks. Here's the document I was
given testifying to that fact."

Putin shows me a small piece of
paper yellowed with time. The text is
typed in English. Addressed to Amer
ican and Allied soldiers and MPs, the
note certifies that "Nikolai Putin, a
Russian refugee, is a friend and tem
porary member'' of Company D. It is
dated April 11, 1945, and it is signed
by a M.O. Sorensen, Captain, U.S.
Army.

The name of military' leader Kirill
Meretskov does not figure in the
chronicles of the opening days of the
war. Why?

On June 24, 1941, Meretskov was
arrested and charged with participat
ing in a "military' plot." Besides
Meretskov, other "plotters" included
the People's Commissar of Arma
ments, the aide of the Chief of the
General Staff, Chief of the Air De
fense Department, and other army
leaders. False testimony was obtained
by force. Twenty-five men were shot.
"Meretskov was beaten until he
bled." (This information was obtained
after Stalin's death at the execution
er's trial.)

All that was happening while star
vation was raging in blockaded Len
ingrad and the enemy was already on
the approaches to Moscow,

Having miraculously survived, Me
retskov found himself transported
from Stalin's dungeons straight to

Stalin's office in the Kremlin. Merets
kov writes in his memoirs:

Stalin took a few steps toward me
and said: "How do you do, Comrade
Meretskov. How are you feeling
now?”

"How do you do, Comrade Stalin.
I'm feeling quite well. Please explain
my combat mission."

Stalin lit his pipe leisurely....

Meretskov got his assignment—to
the northwest. The contents of
Stalin's note to Meretskov, dated De
cember 29, 1941, sheds an ominous
light on what was to come. The note
reads:

1 would not like the offensive on
the Volkhov Front to turn into sepa
rate skirmishes; it should be a con
certed and powerful blow against the
enemy. I have no doubt that you will
try to turn the offensive into precisely
such a concerted and powerful
blow....

How could Meretskov disobey? It
could well be that that note precipi
tated the poorly prepared offensive
on the Volkhov Front.

F
ollowing the expedition to My
asnoi Bor with Alexander
Orlov, I leave for Arkhangelsk
Region with Alexei Sukhanov-
sky, age 22. We are carrying

with us the identity tags of three sol
diers who had died in Myasnoi Bor.
The three men had come from Ar
khangelsk Region: Roman Porokhin,
bom in 1904 in the village of Sultsa;
Ivan Vargasov, bom in 1903 in the
village of Yerkino; and Mikhail
Stukov, bom in 1916 in the village of
Svistunovka.

The villages of Yerkino and Sultsa
stand on the bank of the Pinega
River, wide and clean in this area and
abounding in fish.

Talent is said to possess the gift of
prophecy. Writer Fyodor Abramov,
who was bom in these parts, wrote
about Myasnoi Bor a long time ago:

... These soldiers did not betray
their country. Bleeding to death, the
disunited detachments of the army
fought to their last breath and their
last cartridge. They were not just one
or a hundred; they comprised thou

sands of the country's sons. The 2nd
Shock Army did its duty honorably,
and the death of its men brought
nearer the victory in the battle for
Leningrad.

We find Roman Porokhin's daugh
ter still living in Sultsa. We tell her
about Myasnoi Bor and where her fa
ther is buried. Yerkino is about twice
the size of Sultsa and has a popula
tion of 700. Only 12 soldiers returned
to their homes after the war; 85 of the
local sons fell on the battlefield. The
Vargasovs had been a hard-working
family who had enjoyed the respect
of their fellow villagers. However, no
one in the village bears that surname
any more. Ivan Vargasov had no
brothers or sons, and only women
were left to carry on the family tradi
tion. Ivan's younger sister, Alexandra,
is now 82 years old, and his two
daughters still live in the village. The
elder daughter, Nina, is a baker. She
is married to an accountant, and they
have eight children and 14 grandchil
dren. The younger daughter, Alexan
dra, is a salesclerk, and her husband
is a driver. They have five children
and four grandchildren. Ivan Varga-
sov's house still stands facing out on
the Pinega. It is now occupied by one
of his grandsons.

Locating the relatives of Mikhail
Stukov turns out to be more difficult.
Mikhail was bom in the village of
Svistunovka, but he moved to Ar
khangelsk before the war broke out.
His identity tag has both addresses.
We find none of Mikhail's relatives in
the village and, in Arkhangelsk, the
house where he had lived before go
ing to war no longer stands. Alexei
Sukhanovsky's public announcement
about our search produces Mikhail's
son—engineer Gherman Stukov, age
50. Gherman tells us that he has lo
cated his father's younger sister living
in Leningrad, my home town.

Back in Leningrad, it takes us 20
minutes to get to Lydia Stukova-
Belorukova's house. She is married to
a native Leningrader. Lydia tells us
that her elder brother fought outside
Moscow and returned from the front
without a leg. Her cl . brother,
Izosim, died in Berlin 0“ 5, 1945.
As for her third broth; " -ail, she
knows nothing about I - ••
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Leafing through the prewar family
album, Alexei and I find Mikhail's
picture with the inscription, "From
Mikhail and his young bride, Nyura."
The date on the photo is 1939.

I
 receive a letter from war veteran
Ivan Belikov, who writes that he
was so shaken by what he saw
on the Valley '88 expedition toMyasnoi Bor that he wrote a let

ter to Mikhail Gorbachev, President
of the Presidium of the USSR Su
preme Soviet. Belikov received a reply
stating that his letter had been passed
on to the USSR Minister of Defense,
who would be taking all the neces
sary measures.

Volunteers on the Valley '88 expe
dition worked for two w'eeks in May
and August of last year. They col
lected and buried the remains of
3,720 men and officers. They also
found many combat orders and med
als. The recipients can be traced
through the serial numbers. Scores of
notebooks, diaries, and other papers
as well as hundreds of identity tags
found in Myasnoi Bor have been
turned over to experts for decipher
ing. Time is of the essence since much
of the paper is crumbling.

The 10 days that Alexander Orlov
spent researching at the Central Ar
chives of the USSR Ministry of De
fense in preparation for the Valley '89
expedition brought new information:

The losses of the 2nd Shock Army
amounted to 49,437 men in June 1942
alone. By the end of that month ap
proximately 60,000 letters lay un
claimed in the post office.

"We've got a lot of work ahead of
us," Alexander Orlov tells me.

From the Editor: As this article was
going to press, we learned that 2,000
volunteers from all over the country
had already arrived in Myasnoi Bor
for the Valley '89 expedition that be
gan last May. This year the Central
Committee of the Young Communist
League, the USSR Ministry of De
fense, the USSR Council of War and .
1 abor Veterans, and the Leningrad |
M-bt^ry District >.c taking part in the |
wi Everyth;’ *hah the previo
exj 'tions — mon
equ lent, f ■ J ra. «
and -levis ■.’•f •
low thei . "7i

COULD
THE WAR

HAVE BEEN
AVERTED?

By Dmitri Gudkov

While Soviet historians are
unanimous in their

assessment of the Munich
deal, the Soviet-Nazi

agreements of 1939 have
recently given rise to heated

debates among scholars,
diplomats, and journalists.

A
bout 8 P.M. on August
31, 1939, two trucks of
SS men in Polish mili
tary uniforms arrived in
the German town of
Gleiwitz, near the then

German-Polish border. The men were
waiting for a signal to begin a top-
secret operation. W'hen the signal was
given, they quickly jumped from the
trucks, stormed a radio station, took
control of the equipment, and read
aloud a statement in Polish in a
strongly anti-German tone. After fir
ing several shots, the men disap
peared, leaving behind a corpse in a
Polish uniform.

In the wee hours of September 1,
s if in retaliation for the attack on the

.> station, nazi planes dropped
b - on Polish airfields, communi-

rue : ires, and centers of in-
d administration. Nazi divi-

-i sed the border and launched

World War II, the most
1 bloody war in human

1 eventually snared doz

ens of nations in its deadly web.
Within two years Hitler would order
his troops to attack the Soviet Union.

Hitler's Helpers

Everything that took place in Eu
rope and the world in the latter half
of the thirties provided a harsh lesson
for history. The flames of conflicts
flared in different places, but those
who could have extinguished them
seemed to shut their eyes to the
growing inferno in the hope that it
would leave them unscathed. In the
early 1930s Japan seized northeastern
China and, later, overran central
China. Italy attacked Abyssinia. Ger
many and Italy launched an offensive
against Republican Spain.

The annexation of the Rhine area,
demilitarized under the Versailles
Treaty, was the Nazis first trial of
strength in Europe. France and Great
Britain, whom the treaty concerned
most of all, kept silent. The Anschluss
of Austria followed. Still no action
was taken.

An opposite trend—the attempt to
set up a foundation of collective secu
rity initiated by the Soviet Union—
also existed. Maxim Litvinov, USSR
People's Commissar of Foreign Af
fairs, and a number of influential
French figures adopted a similar ap
proach to a number of major interna
tional issues The Soviet Union signed
mutual assistance treaties with France
and Czechoslovakia, established dip
lomatic relations with the United
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States, and joined the League of Na
tions. If the world community had
pooled its efforts for a rebuff to the
aggressors, the vast potential of the
Soviet Union could have played a de
cisive role. But the West did not ac
cept the USSR's idea of collective se-
curity, having opposed it with a
policy of "appeasing" the aggressor.

After nazi troops marched into Vi
enna in March 1938, Hitler demanded
another victim. This time it was
Czechoslovakia that fell.

The policy of appeasement was em
bodied by the British Prime Minister,
Neville Chamberlain. Aristocratic and
conservative, he considered the Soviet
Union an unknown entity. He took
for granted the Fiihrer's assertions
that the future of Germany would be
decided on its eastern frontiers. Con
sequently, Chamberlain concluded
that it was necessary to make conces
sions to Germany, not to interfere
with its actions, and to meet all its
claims.

By the autumn of 1938 Chamber-
lain deemed it necessary to meet with
Hitler in person. In the early morning
of September 15, the 69-year-old
Prime Minister flew to Munich. That
was his first flight in an airplane. It
wasn't until evening that, tired and
hardly able to walk, he reached the
Fiihrer's home in the Alps. The meet
ing produced the September 19 Brit
ish-French ultimatum to Czechoslo
vakia. The ultimatum offered
Czechoslovakia a chance to renounce,
of its own free will, the regions with a
predominantly German population.
The Czechoslovakian Government re
jected this proposal.

Nevertheless, on September 29 four
powerful leaders met in Munich: Hit
ler, Mussolini, Chamberlain, and
French Prime Minister Edouard Dala-
dier. On the same day they signed a
pact under which Czechoslovakia was
to surrender to Germany without de
lay the Sudetenland and adjacent ar
eas. Czechoslovakia was to lose one-
fifth of its territory, a quarter of its
population, half of its heavy industry,
and powerful defensive structures,

"The Only One That
Remained with Us ..

These words addressed to the So

viet Union belong to Eduard Benes,
President of Czechoslovakia from
1935 to 1938. He described the tragic
events of September 1938 in his
memoirs:

. .. Personally, I never had even the
slightest doubt about the Soviet posi
tion. I was convinced that it would
honor its obligations.... We immedi
ately informed the Soviet Ambassa
dor about the interference of Great
Britain and France, and the plan they
offered on September 19, 1938....

Always aware of the risk of war, I
asked him to relay to his government
in Moscow the following two ques
tions:

1. I still hope that France will
come to its senses and realize what
Hitler is after. In that case, a war will
break out. Considering our joint
treaty, what will the Soviet Union
do?

2. Suppose France finally refuses
to fulfill its commitments, while
Czechoslovakia continues its resist
ance, which leads to an armed con
flict with Germany. What will the So
viet Union do in this case?

The Soviet Government gave clear
cut answers to Benes' questions: The
USSR would help Czechoslovakia
militarily even if France refused to
honor its commitments to Prague.
This help would be rendered on the
condition that Czechoslovakia de
fended itself and asked for Soviet aid.

"I was very grateful to the Soviet
Union for this answer," wrote Benes.
"In this hour of trial it was the only
one that remained with us and of
fered us more than it was obliged to."
However, as the former Czechoslo
vakian President explained, the Mu
nich conference "ruled out subse
quent assistance to us and the very
participation of the Soviet Union in
the September crisis."

In September 1938 the military po
tential of nazi Germany was largely
inferior to that of France and the So
viet Union. Czechoslovakia was not
helpless either. It had a fortified line
of defense along its border with Ger
many, an efficient army, and a devel
oped military industry. The Czecho
slovakian Charge d'Affaires in Berlin
assured a Soviet diplomat that "the
Czechs, even if left to themselves,
would be able to hold out for at least
four months."

In those alarming days the Soviet
Union did not limit itself to verbal
statements. It moved 30 rifle divisions
to its western border and put its air
defenses and tank divisions on red
alert. More than 300,000 men were
mobilized from the reserves. The So
viet Union kept the French Govern
ment informed about these moves.
The Western powers knew that the
USSR would fulfill its Allied duty, but
this ran counter to their plans.

After Munich

In Munich Hitler agreed to sign a
bilateral Anglo-German declaration,
which was actually a nonaggression
pact. The two countries expressed
their desire never to wage war against
each other, as well as to remove any
pretext for differences. After his meet
ing with Hitler, Chamberlain decided
that peace had been henceforth guar
anteed for a whole generation.

In December of the same‘year a
similar Franco-German declaration
was made public in Paris. The gov
ernments of France and Germany de
clared that they had no territorial dis
putes and would maintain contacts
with each other and hold consulta
tions in case the international situa
tion threatened to be aggravated. In
effect, this was also a nonaggression
pact.

Many people in the West believed
that Munich had appeased Hitler.
This view was shared by the U.S.
Government. On the eve of the meet
ing of the four powers, the U.S. Presi
dent sent a cable to his Czechoslo
vakian counterpart. Benes wrote in
his memoirs:

Roosevelt's cable was understandable
diplomatically and correct in protocol
and form: The neutral United States
wished to appear equally objective to
both conflicting sides and urged them
to reach agreement by peaceful
means; and to conduct a search for a
peaceful, honest, and constructive so
lution of these questions. But the
United States did not analyze the rea
sons behind the conflict and ignored
the fact that, under the circumstances,
agreement on the pro">;s •:! terms
could only mean prepar..... for the
complete destruction •. . hoslo-
vakia, which Hitler w>;v out

Co: page 35
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The Friendship
Saga

By Leonid Mitrokhin
The fiftieth anniversary’ of the start of World War II

prompts a look into the wartime archives.
What they reveal reads somewhat like a documentary

saga of Soviet-American sharing.
s I review the
many documents
of the Union of
Societies for
Friendship and
Cultural Rela
tions with For
eign Countries,
housed in the

Central State Archives of the October
Revolution in Moscow, a feeling of
great warmth and respect for the
American people wells up inside me.

Immediately after nazi Germany at
tacked the Soviet Union in June 1941,
a deluge of letters and telegrams from
the United States flooded the USSR.
They were messages from American
government officials, scientists, artists,
priests, workers, and farmers express
ing their heartfelt sympathy, admira
tion, and solidarity with the Soviet
people in their struggle against the
nazi invaders and wishing the Soviet
Union an early victory.

A large number of the letters and
telegrams came from the nationwide
American organization Russian War
Relief, which was established in mid-
1941. At one time the organization's
membership ran into the tens of thou
sands. and the functions it sponsored
attracted hundreds of thousands of
peoptc.

T“L, ’’f) -1. f Russian War Re
licf ■:
in

illy every state
‘■•ink of these

Un Mitn Hi .• f SV
(His y), is'a * - ■ ‘ b <*
nati al p'itze

-- ■

smaller groups as spontaneously
emerging bodies of citizen diplomacy.
Between June and December 1941
Russian War Relief activists raised
over nine million dollars for its war
relief fund, and it did much to edu
cate the American public about the
Soviet Union and, most important, its
valiant fight to protect universal hu
man values.

Many of America's most prominent
citizens expressed their solidarity with
the Soviet Union in that cause. One
letter received by the Union of Soviet
Societies is dated August 28, 1941. It
was written by the famous American
anthropologist Ales Hrdlicka of the
Smithsonian Institution in Washing
ton, D.C. Accompanying his letter
was a pair of German-made binocu
lars that Hrdlicka was donating to the
Soviet Army, with the request that
the gift be passed on to some Soviet
commander. The binoculars were pre
sented to Hero of the Soviet Union
Pavel Kutepov, who later sent the
American anthropologist his thanks
and an autographed photograph of
himself.

In June 1942, to mark the first anni
versary of the Soviet Union's entrance
into the war, hundreds of American
scientists, scholars, and artists sent
messages and telegrams to the USSR
in care of Professor Harold Chapman
Brow n, president of the American
Russian Institute in San Francisco,

‘ornia. Many of the letter writers
that when the war was over,

■ humanity would never for-
">e oviet Union's gallant 

struggle against the Axis aggressors.
The most touching letters were

from ordinary Americans, especially
American women. Early in 1942 the
United States held a week of solidar
ity with Soviet women. The honorary
chairperson was Eleanor Roosevelt.
The American women responded
with gifts and letters for Soviet sol
diers. One letter, dated November 15,
1941, was sent by Clara Scala of
Stanford, Connecticut:

Dear Red Army Soldier,
It is nearly impossible for me to

express my feelings toward you and
the glorious Red Army. We are so
proud and grateful but sad that you
should have to sacrifice so much.

We in America will do everything
in our power to help in this bitter
fight to crush Hitlerism. The making
of this sweater is only "a drop in the
sea," but I have loved doing it.

The acts of friendship did not go
unnoticed. A letter dated November
7, 1942, from Red Army Sergeant
Fyodor Grigorievich Sviridov, who
was stationed at the front, expressed
the sentiments of his fellow soldiers:

Dear Friends.
Thank you so much for your gifts.

Across thousands of kilometers we
can feel your fraternal helping hand.
We can feel that the American people
are with us. Long live an alliance of
the people of freedom-loving coun
tries the USSR and the USA! Death
to the German occupiers!

U.S. citizens donated dollars—►
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which they undoubtedly needed
themselves—to the Soviet Union for
food, medicine, and weapons. Why
did they do it? Because they feared
Hitler so much? Hardly.

Small as the world appears to be in
the twentieth century, the United
States was far enough from the battle
fields at that time to feel more or less
secure. Even after the attack on Pearl
Harbor, the United States, with
oceans on both sides, still remained
safe from invasion. And yet, Soviet
soldiers received letters like this:

May these gloves warm your hands
as comfortingly as your heroic service
warms the hearts of all Americans.

Signed: Mrs. George Etonewith
Campbell, Ohio

Many of those who held out a
helping hand to the USSR were
prominent American cultural figures.
On December 27, 1943, Dudley
Fosdik, an activist in the American
Russian Cultural Association, Inc.,
wrote the Soviet Embassy about a
benefit reception and concert held in
Carnegie Hall in New York, the pro
ceeds of which went to the Russian
War Relief fund. The benefit perform
ance featured the cantata We Will Re
taliate, Stalingrad, by Charles
Kingsford. ►

Dmitri
Shostakovich’s
portrait on
the cover
of Time magazine
(1943): “Fireman
Shostakovich.
Amid bombs
bursting in

•• Leningrad, he
heard the chords
of victory.'

A drawing from the
New York Times (1942):

We shall defeat
nazism together!”
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Prominent Russian painter Nikolai
Roerich was made the honorary presi
dent of the American Russian Cul
tural Association.

The Americans held a special re
gard for the wartime work of Soviet
composer Dmitri Shostakovich,
whose Seventh Symphony was per
formed in the United States and Mex
ico 47 times between July 14 and De
cember 31, 1942.

In October 1942 many outstanding
musicians and artists in the United
States sent greetings to Shostakovich
on his birthday. Below are excerpts*
from a few of the telegrams that the
composer received:

I was astounded by the grandeur of
your new symphony, and I look for
ward to the opportunity of meeting
you again when the war is over. In
my mind I am always with you.

Signed: Leopold Stokowski

On behalf of artists and all the
American people, 1 send you greet
ings and profound gratitude for your
contribution to world culture and for
your expressing the valor and hero
ism of the great Russian nation.

On behalf of myself, I send my
warm greetings to you and through
you to the Russian people.

Signed: Paul Robeson

It is a great pleasure and honor to
have the opportunity to congratulate
the greatest musical genius now liv
ing in Russia and to send warm
greetings to him and his courageous
comrades, who are waging a hard
struggle for themselves and for the
great Allied cause. I am convinced
that the ultimate victory will be with
us.

Signed: Charlie Chaplin

In wartime an important role was
played by American correspondents
reporting from the USSR. Reporters
included well-known author Erskine
Caldwell and his photographer-jour
nalist wife, Margaret Bourke-White.
When nazi Germany declared war on
the Soviet Union, Caldwell and
Bourke-White happened to be in the
Soviet Union, and they decided to
stay on and cover the war. They
broadcast regularly to the United
States from the Radio Committee in

’Retranslated from the Russian.

Moscow's Pushkin Square. Here is
one example:

There had been three consecutive
nights with no Luftwaffe. Twelve
minutes before I was due on the air,
the antiaircraft guns began booming
so loudly that we had to close all cor
ridor doors, and still we could not
keep the sound out of the studio. As
the cultural program started, a 500-
pound bomb fell outside in the court
yard. It threw me against the wall....
The boudoir clock lay at my feet, and
it was plain that it had ticked its last
transoceanic tock.

One American citizen, S. Blumen
thal, was inspired to write a poem en
titled "They Shall Not Pass." It reads,
in part:

But Russia, with unconquered soul,
united will endure

And though the way be long and hard,
her victory is sure;

Her industries shall be restored, her
granaries shall be filled

And from the ashes, Phoenix-like, her
cities shall be rebuilt.

And the Soviet people responded.
Prominent Soviet author Konstantin
Simonov addressed the following to
the United States in 1943:

The feeling of friendship between
soldiers is bom when two soldiers
fight a common enemy. Our people
and our army are particularly aware
of their friends' feats of arms; they
have eagerly read about such feats
and are proud of their friends.

Last spring 1 returned from Mur
mansk and wrote an article entitled
"The Americans." It is about the
American seamen who transported
cargoes for us. In this story I attempt
to explain what it is like to ship car
goes to the Soviet Union via the
Northern Sea Route, and how much
heroism is needed every time to do it
successfully, amid the greatest of
dangers. I remember the interest with
which the Soviet servicemen read this
story. It probably wasn't because the
story was very good but because the
story responds to the aspirations of
our servicemen. They had longed for
the feeling of soldiers' solidarity.
When they read about the feats of the
American seamen, a real sense of this
feeling became reality for them.

Ernest Bloch, an American, wrote in
June 1942 in his message* to the So
viet Union:

22

Let us passionately hope that after
Victory is achieved, none of us in the
United States will ever forget your
immense contribution to this victory
or the feeling of gratitude that we
have for you. Let us hope that in the
days of reconstruction we will be able
to come together and cooperate with
confidence in fraternity for the benefit
of humanity.

In November of the same year, The
United Nations, a cantata set to the
music of Shostakovich, was per
formed in the United States. The
words by Harold J. Rome included
these lines:

As sure as the sun meets the morning
And rivers go down to the sea
A new day for mankind is dawning
Our children shall live proud and free.

Today it is the duty of Soviet and
American artists, scholars, scientists,
and public figures to restore the spirit
of cooperation, to restore it many
times over, in order to exclude the
very word "war" from both vocabu
laries and from life itself. Anything
less than this would be a betrayal of
the ideals of the generation that came
before us, a desecration of the legacy
of those who defended peace and
civilization in World War 11.

Recently an idea for a Soviet-Amer
ican museum was proposed in the
USSR. To me, a museum or a center
like that would fill in one of the so-
called blank spots in history. Even
more important, the museum could
serve as a reminder of the devastation
of war and help us to prevent another
one in the future.

What is crystal-clear today is that
the wartime solidarity between the
American and the Soviet people is a
subject that has not yet been covered
in full. There are enough priceless
wartime documents in the Soviet and
the American archives to fill volumes.

We Soviet historians want to use
this opportunity through SOVIET
LIFE magazine to propose to Ameri
can scholars, scientists, public figures,
groups, and participants in hose glo
rious deeds and developments that
we pool our efforts to v.- - 2 a com
memorative book oh 'endship
between American ai .< citizens
during the war.



Below, left to right: Officials
of the Russian War Relief Jewish
Council with Albert Einstein (right).
The council approved a list of
75,000 dollars' worth of supplies
for a Saratov hospital. Students
at the Salt Lake School for the
Deaf and Blind made hand-knit
woolen goods for Soviet soldiers.

Letters
came from
all quarters
of American
society, including
one (left) from
the conductor
of the Boston
Symphony
Orchestra,
expressing his
gratitude for
the full score of
Shostakovich’s
Seventh
Symphony.

L. E»q.
Th« MuHun
^ropotklnM* ra al. 11
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New Biomonitoring

For many years environmental protec
tion has been limited to maintaining

a “safe" level of physical and chemical
pollution, to making sure that certain in
dicators do not rise above permissible
standards. However, the combination of
individual concentrations, each within
the norm, may frequently lead to disas
trous consequences.

The Institute of Biophysics of the
USSR Academy of Sciences in Moscow
has developed a method of monitoring
the environment that will detect atmos
pheric pollution when there are still no
visible signs of it. The new method
makes it possible to pinpoint changes at
a stage when remedial measures can
still be taken. The method involves in
struments called microspectrofluori-
meters, which have been developed es
pecially for this purpose. Mobile
laboratories have also been designed to
map polluted areas.

from the Pacific

From time to time Latvian fishermen
catch animals that resemble cray

fish, only they are larger and have hairy
claws. Experts say that these are visi
tors from the Pacific—Chinese crabs.
How did they find their way into the Bal
tic Sea? Scientists believe that they
were carried in with ballast waters. The
first such rarity was caught in Germany
in 1912. The 10-legged travelers seem
to have adapted to the slightly saline
waters of the Baltic. But how they prop
agate here is not yet clear. We have
never caught young animals or a female
with eggs.

Memory Day

On April 24 Armenians, in what
ever country they may be, pay

tribute to the memory of the victims
of a bloody massacre. In 1915 in Tur
key, local nationalists perpetrated un
precedentedly brutal carnage on al
most half of the Armenians living
there at the time—nearly 1,5 million
people. Another 600,000 were driven
into the deserts of Mesopotamia,
where most of them died. Hundreds

of thousands of other Armenians fled
to other countries.

This past April, early in the morn
ing, residents of Yerevan, the capital
of Armenia, and of neighboring vil
lages, some of them eyewitnesses to
the events of 1915, set out toward a
hill called Tsitsemakaberd the site of
a memorial to the gen.'; 1 victims.
They went there to h .oe mem
ory of the dead. VaJ.'- Catholi
cos of Armenia, deliv-- <mon.



Schoolgirl's Mystery

For a long time Inga's parents have
been used to the wonders that

their daughter performs daily with
domestic utensils. They just call them
''tricks.'' Twelve-year-old Inga ex
tends her right hand, puts the bottom
of a large pan against her palm, and
somehow, as if magnetized, the pan is
suspended in air. Inga's father adds
two-kilogram weights to the pan,
which adhere to the bottom with a
dull thud.

This amazing ability of Inga Gaidu
chenko from Grodno could be sus
pected of being a fraud or a joke. The
sixth grader repeats the trick with a
variety of objects: a dictionary, ball
point pens, pencils, knives, and forks.
The only things that are unaffected
are glass objects.

Doctors have found that Inga's
magnetic field has a curative effect on
diseases such as osteochondrosis and
radiculitis.

"We are dealing with a rare phe
nomenon," says Professor Vladimir
Volchenko. "We have to investigate
it."

Now Appearing ...

Detective is the name of a new'
experimental theater in Moscow

that marked its arrival with a produc
tion of the play Executor. The the
ater's aim, says its founder, is to
present serious moral, political, and
social problems in an entertaining
way. The first production describes
events of 1953 connected with the
death of Stalin and with attempts by
one of his close blood-stained lieuten
ants, Lavrenti Beria, to seize power
after Stalin's death.

Wind Surfing
Across the Gulf of
Finland ____________
T i r md sorter Paap Kylar set off from
W Tailinn. the capital of Estonia, for

tbR c -ist of Finland Eleven hours later
hed his goal. The athlete had 

trained for a whole year, even in winter
when temperatures drop to minus four
degrees Celsius and the wind is fierce.
But the crossing of the gulf took longer
and was much more difficult than ex
pected because of the head winds Kylar
encountered. Nevertheless, the Estonian
beat the record of Finland's Tomu
Karlemo.
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BOOK REVIEW

U
isualize a cartoon of a traf
fic accident victim, ban
daged from head to foot,
studying traffic signspainted on the ceiling of his

hospital room. Or, in a courtroom, a
father leans toward the defendant on
trial and whispers: "Son, I've been
meaning to have a serious talk with
you for a long time. . . ." Or, explain
ing a w’ondrously complicated ma
chine, an inventor says, "We set out
to invent the bicycle, but we made
some changes and additions during
the development phase." American
humor? No! These are among the
w’orks of 80 Soviet cartoonists con
tained in an excitingly funny new
book, Soviet Humor: The Best of
Krokodil.

Krokodil (Crocodile), with a circula
tion of 5.3 million copies every 10
days, is the Soviet Union's 67-year-

M. Vaisbord

In the foreword to the book,
Charles Solomon writes: "Although
laughter is often cited as one of the
few truly universal human experi
ences, the humor in many cartoons is
predicated on the shared experiences
of a specific social, cultural, or ethnic
group. These drawings from Krokodil
reveal that many situations we regard
as uniquely American are actually the
product of the daily life in any indus
trialized urban society."

An excellent example of shared
concern is a cartoon showing a fisher
man, against a background of oil
drilling platforms at sea, rescuing a
beautiful oil-covered mermaid. An
other shared experience is a cartoon
of an angry child practicing the violin,
declaring to his father: "When I grow
up, I'm going to make you play the
violin and make Mom drink cod-liver
oil."

LAUGHTER HAS NO ACC3NT
By James H. Boren and

Alice Peter Boren

old national humor magazine. Its long
life and great popularity are due to
the high quality of its wide-ranging
cartoons, jokes, interviews, and satiri
cal articles, which touch upon every
day life in the Soviet Union and in
the world.

The book is of great significance. It
is the first collection of Krokodil car
toons ever to be translated into Eng
lish and published by an American
company. The brain child of Herman
Weinstein of Educational Services
Corporation and Oleg Benyukh, then
Counselor of Information of the Em
bassy of the USSR, the book became
a reality when Donna Martin of An
drews & McMeel and Alexei Pyanov,
editor in chief of Krokodil, selected
and organized the works included in
the book. Soviet Humor: The Best of
Krokodil, by the editors of Krokodil
magazine, is published by Andrews &
McMeel. The cartoons are presented
in five parts: Relationships, Lifestyle,
Social Vices, Politics and Bureaucracy,
and Environment.

SOVIET
HUMOR
The Best of KROKODIL

Soviet Humor: The Best of
Krokodil, 192 pages, is available
from: Educational Services Cor
poration, 1725 K Street, N.W.,
Suite #408, Washington, D.C.
Price; $12.95 (plus postage:
$2.25 book rate or $3,40 first-
class shipping).

Consider the worldwide struggle
with the absurdities of bureaucratic
life. They are well shown in the car
toon of a sidewalk being constructed
by the rotational laying of a few ce
ment blocks by three workers. The
first worker is carefully laying one
block, while the second is earning
another block to him. A few feet
away, the third worker is digging up
the freshly laid blocks for the second
worker to carry to the front of the
project.

Another artist portrays a mother
and child walking hand in hand
down the street with the child's other
hand being held by the shadow of his
absent alcoholic father.

Our common concern for the future
of the planet is depicted by a pair of
talking heads revealing their
thoughts: one, a jumble of bombs; the
other, a peace dove.

We, the Borens, have special rela
tionship with KrokocT- ause the
magazine is the Sovi< nator for
the Soviet-American / » of Hu-
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“We set out to invent the bicycle,
but we made some changes
and additions during the
development phase.”

morists. In 1987, under the auspices
of the Workshop Library on World
Humor, five Soviet humorists (three
from Krokodil) came to the United
States to participate in humor sympo
siums with their American counter
parts in Tempe, Arizona; Los Angeles,
California; Philadelphia, Pennsylva
nia; Nashville, Tennessee; and Wash
ington, D.C. In 1988 five American
humorists traveled to the Soviet

G. OgorodnikovUnion and participated in sessions
with writers, cartoonists, and per
formers in Moscow, Leningrad, Tal
linn, and Kiev. The theme for the ex
change was: "It is better to exchange
humorists than bombs because you
can't fight when you're laughing."
The second exchange, under our
sponsorship through our International
Association of Professional Bureau
crats, is slated to begin in late Sep
tember 1989. At that time we will
welcome five Soviet humorists to our
headquarters in Washington, D.C.,
and then travel to Saratoga Springs,
New York; Los Angeles, California;
and Lincoln, Nebraska.

Exchanges of humorists can lead to
great things. As Alexei Pyanov writes
in his introduction to Soviet Humor:
The Best of Krokodil: "Our trip was not
only enjoyable but also instructive. It
convinced us that we can indeed
laugh together: at ourselves, at each
other, and at our recent fears." The
contacts made during the first ex
change led to the publication of this
book. Krokodil is planning to publish a
book of satire by Americans.

Soviet Humor: The Best of Krokodil
will enrich the library of anyone who
enjc” -mor and art of outstand-
inc The fact that it is the

•

>n from the Soviet
; -\r ven more valu-

• - « to share! As
: • -4 ' ■ <•- ■. the humor

h*” almost „ . vears, we are mak-
in. uir favorIte gilt for our fr: ,
oui sociates, ,and OU’ local libr. <<•
Re* and e
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GLASNOST =.
To promote perestroika in all

spheres of public life, Moscow's
intellectuals have set up a new forum
for discussion and debate. Called the
Moscow Rostrum, the club has a
shining list of sponsors, including
such prominent names as academi
cians Roald Sagdeyev and Andrei Sa
kharov, philosophers and journalists
Len Karpinsky and Yuri Karyakin,
and writer Ales Adamovich. Club
membership now numbers 200, but it
is likely to grow.

The Moscow Rostrum meets not
only to discuss burning issues but also
to offer ways of dealing with them.
Importantly, proposals based on ex
pert opinion are drafted and then sent
on to the appropriate agencies and
organizations for their consideration.

Guest speakers from around the

DISCUSSION
CLUB OPENS
IN MOSCOW
A new forum
for intellectual
exchange

Soviet Union are also invited to par
ticipate. Some recent topics addressed
by the club have been the food short
age, Soviet foreign policy, and the in
ternational aspects of human rights.

In the photo above: Yuri Karyakin
at the podium. Karyakin is a deputy
to the new USSR Congress of Peo
ple's Deputies.

Courtesy of Novosti Press Agency

Who goes
to jail and
for what?

T
he main Department of Corrections
under the USSR Ministry of the In

terior has released statistics on the
populations at penal institutions around
the Soviet Union.

The largest number of convicts, repre
senting 67.2 per cent, falls between the
ages of 25 and 55. The smallest number
(one per cent) is over the age of 60.
People between the ages of 55 and 60
account for 4.4 per cent of all convicts,

while those under the age of 25 account
for 27.4 per cent.

What lands people in jail? Topping the
list is hooliganism, which represents
11.8 per cent of those in prison. Pre
meditated murder accounts for 11.5 per
cent; rape, 8.6 per cent; and robbery,
6.5 per cent. Percentages drop as the
list of crimes continues.

Over the past three years the number
of people behind bars has declined by
40 per cent (the number of women con
victs and juvenile offenders has de
creased by over 50 per cent and 45 per
cent, respectively). The smaller figures,
however, have nothing to do with im
proved morality. They are the result of
an amnesty.

An alarming trend: Last year 33,000 (a
200 per cent increase over 1987) ex
convicts had difficulty finding a job or
housing for longer than three months af
ter being released from prison. Has so
ciety grown callous? No s mply that
as many enterprises switch over to self
financing, they become n: ’active in
their hiring of personnel. Ti -■ nay be
so, but steps must be h • • • prevent
an increase in recidivism

Courtesy of the >' f ’zvesf/a



Between 1985 and 1988 there was a 56.5
per cent drop in national alcohol con

sumption (in terms of straight alcohol), reports
the USSR State Committee for Statistics.

Sounds good. The press is skeptical
though. The committee deals with state-man
ufactured liquor, while the market is satu
rated with home-distilled spirits.

A rough estimate puts last year's output of
moonshine at 120 million decaliters. As many
as 325,000 devices for making home brew
and about four million liters of illicit spirits
were confiscated, an increase of 300 and 120
per cent, respectively, over 1986.

Last year, under the influence of alcohol,
379,000 citizens committed crimes. The figure
for 1987 was 371,000. Another sad develop
ment: A lack of spirits in stores plus price
hikes have sent drug and substance abuse
skyward.

The bottom line is that the 1985 official
clampdown on heavy drinking and alco
holism is bearing no real fruit, except that it is
costing the country billions of rubles.

Most people feel that the antidrinking cam
paign should be continued, but with a
greater emphasis on education and treat
ment. Anonymous treatment is important,
and facilities should be expanded.

Courtesy of the newspaper Izvestia

At the Mayak Mine—
three days underground.

M : GC
ON HIKE

iners team working the
Mine refused to leave

i its shift was through.
five teams followed suit.

Soon all the mining teams in Norilsk, a
city within the Arctic Circle, joined in

The conflict had been brewing for sev
eral months after miners' ratings as well
as wages were lowered as a cost-saving
measure. There were other grievances
too. The striking miners demanded,
among other things, that additional pay
for working in rigorous conditions be re
instituted (the benefit had been canceled
some time before) and that the Norilsk
Ore Mining and Processing Complex be
switched to a self-financing basis, along
the lines of plans adopted by other en
terprises in the country.

At first the mine management refused
to respond to the miners' statements,
and a spokesman for the USSR Ministry
of Nonferrous Metallurgy (recently this
ministry was disbanded and merged
with the Ministry of Ferrous Metallurgy)
assumed a very tough position. The re
sult was the strike that went on for four
days until party officials from Krasno
yarsk, the capital of the region, and the
minister from Moscow arrived in Norilsk
A frank and businesslike dialogue imme
diately resolved many of the problems,
while others are still being dealt with.

Courtesy of Novosti Press Agency
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CAMERA AT WORK

A
Moment
In Time
By Nina Kryukova
Photographs by Valeri Shustov

30

P
hotojoumalist Valeri Shus
tov, 60, was the first Soviet
photographer to receive the
grand prize at the Photo-mundi International Show

in the Netherlands (in 1969, for his
photo Lake Baikal Is Calm) and also, in
1979, the first among his compatriots
to win the coveted Worldpmssphoto's
Gold Eye award, for his •_ .ies Swim
Before You Walk, Baby.

This year Valeri Sh > -ciebrates
his thirtieth year in ph- nalism.
Today most people kr as the
highly respected mas - he is.



There are only a few people who re
member that he was once an obscure
novice in the Photo Information De
partment of Sovinformburo, now
Novost’ Press Agency.

"A nera in my hands and
bv ; - n my heart. ' -avs
‘ then that some

ed to
:■ 5.-'

tub- ' ;i- . Sei'. '
■p!< W

. phc* <■'. >
' ner ,s we? '

Shustov. "We, Novosti's top photo
journalists now’, were timid pupils
then, and our teachers were people
who had started their careers in pho
tography in the forties as front-line
war correspondents. "

Shustov was a good and grateful
student, and he traveled far and wide,
capturing all of the Soviet Union and
many cities abroad in his photos. His
pictures appeared in all Novosti peri-

. He also toured the United
St.-: ' <: die invitation of Life maga-

■ t? ’ater worked in the USSR for
!ch, and Epoca.

Every photographer has his own
style and vision of the world. Some
seek self-expression, others money.
Some prefer photographing athletes.
others landscapes.

"I shoot everything that catches my
eye," says Shustov. "I’m not after the
sensational shot. Everyday life attracts
me the most, and the vastness and
variety in this country provide me
with a wealth of material to choose
from. I can shoot the four seasons of
the year within a week if I cross the
country from end to end. The myriad
ethnic patterns here constitute a
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lovely picturesque and colorful quilt."
Photographs capture a moment in

time, and the photographer knows
when to seize it. I asked Shustov to
give us some background for the
photos that accompany this article.

(1) "This is the snapshot 1 always
send whenever I'm asked to include a
picture of myself along with my ex
hibit photos. The portrait was shot by
Nedelya (Week) newspaper photogra
pher Victor Akhlomov."

(2) "A group of photographers was
crowding around this Dutch fisher
man, who didn't seem in the least
bothered by all the attention he was
getting. The old salt just sat there cool
and collected. Suddenly, I noticed
that he smoked his cigar exactly like
Winston Churchill."

(3) "I call this photograph Future
Lords. I was in London for that whole
day, but I didn't take any pictures un
til I got to Eton, a quiet suburb of
London, where there is a school for
children of the elite. From a distance I
saw two boys clad in traditional
school uniforms approaching me.
Hardly had 1 snapped the shutter
when the youngsters noticed me and
changed their pose."

(4) These two Marshals of the So
viet Union—Ivan Bagramyan and
Georgi Zhukov (left)—were good
friends. 1 saw Zhukov for the first and
last time at the Kremlin meeting in
1965 marking the twentieth anniver
sary of our victory over the Nazis.
Now that many years have passed
since then and I have read his mem
oirs, I think that 1 captured the inner
feelings of this military leader, who
had just been honored after having
spent years in oblivion."

(5) "As photographic techniques
have improved, I've grown more and
more intrigued with taking color
shots."

(6) "Paris is a miracle to me. Every
time I visit the city, 1 feel joy mixed
with ' ir- f r that I'll miss some
thin n .' The famous Eiffel
To- t top after landing
at ;r,»' ' was photo-
g’ ■ but 1 con-
ti ■ -J‘ • >’ . Igain. This
■ < - Mt'

■ ar . jn
t . . • ills o' ■
o '■ i Lo

AVERTED
- Continued from page 18

to achieve his goals as soon as he got
the chance. The fact that Roosevelt
sent similar cables not only to me
and Hitler, but also to Chamberlain
and Daladier, gave them an opportu
nity—to qualify his message as sup
port for their policy throughout the
crisis.

Benes concluded bitterly: "In that
time this was decisive support for
Chamberlain's policy and tactics."

Befoie very long, however, the
hopes and illusions created by Mu
nich went up in smoke. At daybreak
on March 15, 1939, German troops
invaded Czechoslovakia. Czechia was
turned into a nazi "protectorate of Bo
hemia and Moravia," and Slovakia
into a puppet republic. Hitler made it
abundantly clear that he did not give
a damn about either Great Britain or
France, or his own commitments un
der the Munich agreement.

The capture of Czechoslovakia
came as a shock to the British and
French public, but it did not have
much of an effect on the policies of
London and Paris. The German Am
bassador reported from London at
that time: "It would be an illusion to
think that the British attitude toward
Germany has fundamentally
changed." His counterpart in Paris
sent in similar reports: "In actual fact,
France won't do anything in a situa
tion created by the German moves in
Bohemia, Moravia, and Slovakia."

The Soviet Government resolutely
disassociated itself from the Munich
policy of the West. "We consider
what has happened a disaster for the
entire world," said People's Commis
sar of Foreign Affairs Litvinov about
the Munich agreement. The Soviet
Ambassador in London, Ivan Maisky,
reported to Moscow: "The League of
Nations and collective security are
dead. An era of no-holds-barred
crude force and mailed-fist policy is
coming in international relations.”
Confidence in the reliability of the

| guarantees and assurances of the
‘ Western governments, which had not

i->een very high before, was com-
• telv undermined. Munich gave

Hitler an opportunity to split the West
and the Soviet Union by removing
the Czechoslovakian link between
them.

A search for alternative solutions
was started in Moscow. This turn was
manifest in Stalin's irritation at Litvi
nov, an active advocate of a rap
prochement with the Western democ
racies on the question of collective
security. In May 1939 Vyacheslav
Molotov, a man with a quite different
mentality, one that was closest to Sta
lin, was appointed to head the USSR
Ministry of Foreign Affairs.

Unholy Alliance

In the evening of August 23, 1939,
telegraph agencies all over the world
carried sensational news: Nazi For
eign Minister Joachim von Ribbentrop
arrived in Moscow. The visit was a
quick one. On that night Von Ribben
trop and Molotov concluded a non
aggression pact. It consisted of seven
articles, was concluded for 10 years,
and was to go into force immediately
after signing. The pact compelled
both sides to refrain from acts of ag
gression against each other. In the
event of disputes, the sides were to
settle them peacefully. If a third
power attacked either of the sides, the
other pledged not to support the
attacker. The sides also signed secret
protocols, but originals of these docu
ments have never been found.

The signing of a nonaggression pact
as such was not something extraordi
nary. But a pact between Communists
and Nazis was by no means a typical
agreement. The world public and
some people in the USSR were
shocked not so much by the contents
of the pact as by the moral aspects of
the move.

In late September, Berlin and Mos
cow concluded yet another agreement
on a new border. It was called the
Boundary and Friendship Treaty.

Was There an Alternative?

While Soviet historians are unani
mous in their assessment of the Mu
nich deal, the Soviet-Nazi agreements
of 1939 have recently given rise to
heated debates among' scholars, diplo
mats, and journalists. The gist of ► 
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these debates boils down to the fol
lowing two questions: Was the pact of
August 23, 1939, really a must for the
USSR? Did the Soviet Union have
any alternative?

j think that one of the most radical
positions on this issue is held by Pro
fessor Mikhail Semiryaga. In his arti
cle entitled "August 23, 1939," which
was published in the Soviet weekly
Literaturnaya gazeta, he comes to the
following conclusion:

For extending peace only for itself,
the Soviet Union paid an exorbitant
price, but the pact did not ensure its
national interests nonetheless. .. . The
signing of the pact was a political
miscalculation on the part of the So
viet leaders.
A contrary view is held by Yevgeni

Rybkin. Doctor of Science (Philoso
phy). He maintains that "the Soviet-
Nazi agreements of 1939 practically
predetermined the victory in 1945."

Semiryaga believes that Germany
stood to gain more from the non
aggression pact than the Soviet
Union. By June 1941, that is, on the
eve of the attack on the USSR, the
Nazis had occupied practically the
whole of Western Europe. A total of
290 million people (counting the sat
ellite countries) lived on nazi-occu-
pied territory. The gap in such a cru
cial strategic factor as the strength of
the population changed in Germany's
favor. The plunder of the occupied
countries enabled Hitler to drastically
increase his reserves of strategic and
other raw' materials and place a pow
erful industry at the service of his war
machine. As a result, nazi Germany
managed to considerably increase its
armed forces: The number of divi
sions grew from 103 to 214, tanks
from 3,200 to 5,600, and aircraft from
4,400 to 10,000. These moves allowed
Hitler to develop military superiority
over, the Soviet Union.

What did the Soviet-Nazi agree
ments of 1939 give the USSR? The
Soviet Union gained precious time,
which enabled it to form 125 new di
visions, to partially reorganize its
army and military industry, and to
move the borders by 250 to 300 kilo
meters away from its vital centers.

In Semiryaga's opinion, these
agreements were by no means in the
USSR's favor. That's why he consid

ers it a "miscalculation on the part of
the Soviet leaders." What does he
think w'ould have been an alternative
to the conclusion of these agree
ments? "The Soviet Union could have
dismissed Germany's proposal as un
acceptable or prolonged talks with it,"
he writes. "At the same time, the So
viet Union could have been patiently
but persistently working for the con
clusion of a military agreement with
Great Britain and France. Even if an
agreement had not been signed at
once, the threat of one being signed
would have hung over the head of
the aggressor like the Sword of Dam
ocles, deterring it from immediate
ventures."

The nazi aggression could
only have been prevented by
the success of the British-
Franco-Soviet talks. But
neither Great Britain nor
France wanted to strike a
military-political alliance

with the USSR.

"But this tactic had already been
used and had not justified itself by
that time," object Alexander Orlov
and Stepan Tyushkevin, two promi
nent Soviet historians, in their article
entitled "The Pact of 1939: There Was
No Alternative."

Three days after the Nazis occupied
Czechoslovakia, the Soviet Govern
ment proposed that six powers—
Great Britain, France, the USSR, Po
land, Rumania, and Turkey—convene
a conference to discuss measures to
curb nazi aggression, Paris and Lon
don turned down the proposal.

In April of 1939 the USSR pro
posed to Great Britain and France a
tripartite agreement on mutual assist
ance and a military convention on ac
tions in the event of aggression
against one of the contracting parties.
The response to this was also nega
tive. In the beginning of June the So
viet Government sent Great Britain
and France its draft of a treaty on mu

tual assistance and an invitation to
their foreign ministers to come to
Moscow for negotiations. British For
eign Secretary Lord Halifax refused to
go himself and sent minor officials to
conduct the proposed talks.

The talks in Moscow started in the
middle of June. By the beginning of
August the sides merely agreed that
British and French military missions
would come to Moscow' to conduct
negotiations. When these talks
started, the Soviet delegation pre
sented its official powers for their
conduct and the signing of a military
convention. The French delegation
had powers just to hold the talks. The
British had no powers whatsoever.

In the event of a German aggres
sion in the West or against Poland,
the Soviet Union was ready to give
military assistance to Great Britain
and France. Yet the Western partners
in the talks dodged reciprocal com
mitments. One more question re
mained outstanding: How could the
Soviet troops be used in practical
terms if the Germans attacked? The
Soviet Union did not have a common
border with Germany. To fight
against the aggressor, Soviet troops
needed to secure permission to pass
over Polish territory. Meanw’hile, the
Polish Government stubbornly re
jected all proposals on that score.

While the Western partners were
creating a semblance of talks with
Moscow, London and Berlin main
tained intensive, tacit contacts, though
they were no secret to the Soviet
leaders. Chamberlain wras expected to
meet Goring in London on August 23.
Somewhat earlier Chamberlain had
sent a message to Hitler, suggesting a
new version of the Munich deal, this
time at the expense of Poland.

At that time the nazi aggression
could only have been prevented by
the success of the British-Franco-So
viet talks; But neither Great Britain
nor France wanted to strike a mili
tary-political alliance with the USSR.
Of course the fact should not be ig
nored that the repressive Stalin re
gime did not create for the USSR an
image of "partner" in Western eyes.
Be that as it may, the negotiations in
Moscow were shipwrecked, nd the
last chance for halting : wai in Eu
rope by concerted effoi m, sed.B
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ECONOMIC
RESTRUCTURING
Continued from page 3
the "survival of the fittest" will pro
mote both economic progress and ef
fectiveness. After all, under the new
conditions, the liquidation of an un
profitable enterprise will not be just a
threat but a reality.

Q: One of our biggest problems is the
shortage of goods and services. Please
comment on this.
A: This is a paradoxical problem. In
absolute numbers we produce more
than enough. The shortage is in
goods that are fashionable and of
high quality.

Let me give you an example. Ac
cording to this year's census, our
population now numbers 286 million
people. Soviet factories produce more
than 800 million pairs of shoes and
boots a year. This is more than is pro
duced in the United States, both in
absolute terms and per capita. So the
quantity of these goods is sufficient;
it's in variety and quality that we fall
short.

But there's another reason for com
modities being in short supply. It's a
fact that incomes have recently been
growing faster than the production of
goods and services. In 1986-1987 the
planned assignments for the manufac
ture of consumer goods and the
development of paid services were
underfulfilled, whereas those on the
growth rates of wages were overful
filled. Apparently, the problem
should be tackled from both sides. A
realistic policy on income that rules
out the flow of surplus money into
circulation should be accompanied by
an improvement in the quality of
goods and services.

I'm convinced that it's time to dis-
card the criterion of quantitative
gro\ t- to do this
bei •
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on this issue. The principle of full em
ployment remains immutable for us.
It is a very important social priority
and a major gain of socialism. We do
not intend to relinquish it. I don't
think that the threat of unemploy
ment is at all troubling for the time
being. On the contrary, most enter
prises are experiencing a real shortage
of workers.

Yet experts estimate that with the
restructuring of the economy, we will
have between 15 and 16 million sur
plus workers by the year 2000. So we

Academician Leonid Abalkin

will have to think about creating new
jobs for them. Fortunately, our service
economy is growing very rapidly. In
the near future it will be able to ac
commodate not only the natural in
crease in the population but also all of
the surplus workers. Of course this
will only happen if enough is in
vested in the service sector and if its
personnel is retrained. With this aim
in mind, people in service jobs will
receive the same wages for some
time, although probably some adjust
ments will have to be made. So it's
not unrealistic to speak of unemploy-

. ent in the near future.

• What about inflation? The average
S. i citizen is already beginning to 

feel the impact of this problem.
A: Yes, inflation is here, but it is rela
tively moderate—two to four per cent
a year. But we can't just hope that
public ownership and planned eco
nomic management will prevent infla
tion automatically. Soviet scientists
are elaborating a system of measures
designed to prevent inflation from
getting out of hand.

Q: What has to be done to make the
Soviet Union competitive on the in
ternational market?
A: The main things we have to do
are to overcome our bureaucratic ap
proach to the regulation of foreign
economic ventures and to develop the
initiative of the masses.

To achieve these goals, major So
viet enterprises have been granted
free access to the world market. They
are allowed to use the currency reve
nues that remain after the payment of
taxes. Joint ventures are being set up.
A decree on their establishment was
adopted in January 1987. Since then,
more than 400 joint ventures have
been registered.

Q: When can we expect to see the
real results of perestroika?
A: They are being accumulated grad
ually. Some trends are just paving the
way for themselves. Of course serious
changes have not yet taken place in
either the economic or the social
sphere. The situation on the con
sumer market has become even
worse. For this reason we can speak
only about the first results of
perestroika. New’ people are now in
office. Many who failed to work in a
new way have been replaced. The
changes envisaged by the economic
reform are under way.

Q: What about future prospects?
A: Over the next 15 years the USSR
should be able to solve its housing
and food problems, complete the edu
cation reform, and supply its econ
omy with new equipment on a sub
stantial scale. The industrial base is
likely to be fully renovated over the
next 15 years, and even more than
once for some types of equipment.

But if we continue to work as we
used to until recently, there's no way
we 11 be able to build a new society. ®
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COUNTRYSIDE

By Andrei Petrov
Photographs by Yuri Kaver OLD
BELIEVERS’

ISLAND
Holding fast

to tradition
in a sea

of change.



strangers and would definitely refuse
to be photographed. At first these
warnings seemed well founded. For
our first two days on the island we
were kept in virtual quarantine, the
local people avoiding contact with us
and scrutinizing us guardedly from a
distance. On the third day we appar
ently passed muster. The islanders
welcomed us into their homes and al
lowed us to take pictures. The many
conversations we had with different
people enabled us to piece together a
mosaic of the life of one of the 450
Old Believer communities that have
survived in the Soviet Union.

The Old Believers' rupture with the
rest of the Russian Orthodox Church
was one of the most dramatic events
in the Church's 1,000-year history.
The schism took place in the second
half of the seventeenth century, when
Patriarch Nikon (1605-1681) intro
duced a reform in spiritual life. Nikon
tried to channel Russia's development
along what he saw as more progres
sive lines. His changes affected the li
turgical books, the sacraments, and
even rituals like bell ringing and the
manner of crossing oneself. Half a
century later Peter the Great carried
out a similar reform on a nationwide
scale.

For the "true Orthodox" this
spelled nothing short of the end of
the world, and many clergy, peasants, ►

efore our visit to the Old
Believer community on
Piirisaar Island, Estonia,
we were warned that the
Old Believers didn't like

»ov,
the

Old Believets on
Piirisaar (aland.



ily from there
guidance came
trade relation-

In summer visiting children
outnumber the local residents.
Insets, top to bottom: Originally
from Leningrad, Georgi
Pan k rukh in has worked as a
general practitioner on Piirisaar
for 30 years. All of the island's
houses are of Estonian design.
Church elder Kirill Yershov in
front of the prayer house.

Other Old Believers fled to remote
parts of Russia or left the country.
They sowed new lands and, through
unity and mutual assistance, set up
prosperous farms and traded with
their neighbors.

Catherine II, realizing the economic
gain to be derived from religious tol
erance, took a sober view of the situa
tion and granted the Old Believers 

that by 1917
Russia's trade

' was in the

and artisans rebelled against the new
teachings.

Archpriest Avvakum (16207-1682),
the most prominent figure among the
partisans of the old faith, was burned
at the stake for "abuse of the czar's
name." Some Old Believers chose the
path of self-immolation. In this man
ner, they believed they could purge
themselves of the evils of the world.

permission to return to Russia. In the
late eighteenth century an Old Believ
ers' center came in io existence in
Moscow. It was m;-
that further religion
and the communitie
ships were manage:'

There are indicai
about 40 per cent
and industrial ca
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ficial Church and the Old Believers
petered out toward the mid-1800s.
But today, just as 300 years ago, Old
Believers claim they are the custodi
ans of the true Orthodox faith.

Piirisaar, an island 15 square kilo
meters in area, is located in Lake Pei
pus, in Estonia. The tiny island is not
to be found on any tourist map. Even
though the island is 12 kilometers
from the mainland shore today, local
legend has it that 250 years ago the
island women carried on trade with
the outside world by selling their
homemade brooms, which they threw
to people on the mainland. A likely
explanation for the legend is that in
those days a spit projected far into the
lake from the mainland, but that over
the years it has been washed away.

The lake has been gradually en
croaching on the island as well. The
water is creeping up to the home of
the local Church elder, Kirill Yershov.
Every spring Yershov must raise his
cobblestone dam higher and higher.
At the other end of the settlement the
spring floods are so heavy that the
fishermen can sail right up to their
porches.

Piirisaar Island belonged to the
Tartu Old Believers Church (Estonia),
which used to send its priests out to
the island. The community provided
the priest with a house and a salary
for conducting sendees several times a
week and for educating the children,
in both religious and secular subjects.
After World War n the community se
lected pastors from their midst and
built a two-story general school to
take the place of the parish school.
The pastor worked at the kolkhoz
with the rest of the community and
received an additional payment from
the community for conducting Sun
day services.

"We thought that all male Old Be
lievers wore beards, but you yourself
are one of the few bearded men
we've seen on the island," I said to
Pastor Karp Korzubov, aged 88,

"Our religion forbids shaving, but
now most men shave anyway," the
pastor answered. "The laws were
strict in the old days. For instance, if a
man went out among the unfaithful,
he had to go to the priest for confes
sion and penance. Only after that was
the man allowed to drink from his 

own mug at home. We called the Or
thodox antichrists' because they had
anathematized us. But today you may
come across visiting Orthodox, local
Catholics, and others in our prayer
house, and we go to theirs.

"We still have some 'special' Old
Believers, who live on the western
shore of the lake. They call them
selves 'Slaves of God' and regard
even us as impure.'

"I'm not actually a priest, only
something like a deputy. I'll retire the
minute a younger man appears. Our
former pastor had an embroidered
chasuble, while I wear a plain, dark
blue one. In the old days the men
came to service dressed in embroi
dered shirts; now they simply put on
a good suit."

"Has the service changed?"
"We stopped delivering sermons a

long time ago. Now people come for
confession only once a year. We used
to name babies according to the
Church calendar; now parents choose
any name they like."

Besides Karp Korzubov, the island
has an "official" leader—Andrei
Leshkin, 72, chairman of the local Ex
ecutive Committee and secretary of
the party organization, which has a
membership of seven.

"As you can see, the population of
Piirisaar is predominantly of pension
age," he said. "Of the 130 people liv
ing on the island, 87 are senior citi
zens. About 20 years ago the island
had a population of 1,500. The men
caught fish for an Estonian collective
farm nearby. Today only three of us
fish for a living; the rest are amateur
anglers. Most of the people have
turned to farming because the land is
very fertile.

"Our way of life takes some getting
used to. Many people from the main
land come here to buy a summer cot
tage. But who wants to live here in
the winter? It was so cold last winter
that the wolves came out of the forest
and into our settlement. Snow came
up to our windowsills, and food had
to be dropped in by plane."

In the summer the island's popula
tion nearly doubles when children
and grandchildren come to visit, Still,
there is little sign of the relaxed
"summer resort" life. From morning
until night the elderly islanders and 

their children toil in the onion fields.
Children visit their parents in order to
work, not play.

Even though outward signs of re
ligiosity are few in the community,
practically everyone in Old Believer
families has a Church wedding. Chil
dren are baptized, and divorce is not
practiced.

There have been quite a number of
Old Believer-Estonian marriages on
Piirisaar. And although Russia and
Estonia argued for centuries about
who really owned the island, there
have never been conflicts at the per
sonal level. On the contrary, Piirisaar
natives speak both Russian and Esto
nian, and the two groups have grown
closer over the years.

Many Old Believers—clean-shaven
and wearing caps with broad visors—
cannot be differentiated from Esto
nians. The same goes for the appear
ance of their homes.

In the middle of the island stands
an abandoned Russian Orthodox
church and near it, an old cemetery
overgrown with burdock.

"The church was closed in the
twenties," said Fyodor Kondratiyev,
who, as both a member of the village
Executive Committee and a member
of the Church council, represents
simultaneously the secular authority
and the spiritual authority. "We're go
ing to start restoring it next year. The
collective farm has promised to help.

"Do you think that the island will
revive?"

"It will if the fishermen stay. Fish is
netting a good price these days. If you
work hard, you can make good
money during the fishing season.

"In the old days the fishermen
were like one close-knit family. Peo
ple on the island never locked their
doors. After the catch, tables laden
with food were brought out into the
street to treat the returning fishermen.
On St. Peter's Day and Christmas
people gathered from all around. The
young men put on their embroidered
shirts, and the women got all dressed
up. The ring dances would have a
hundred dancers. Th' singing could
be heard way out the eastern
shore of the lake, w* • .. the Russians
lived. Those were th ;ood old days.
Who knows what ■ futv e has in
store?" ■
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THE ARTS

CULTURE
These Wonderful Changing Tinies

By Marina Khachaturova

P
eople are quick to grow ac
customed to good things,
and it would seem that's
always been the case. Buteven four years ago it

would have been difficult for anyone
to imagine the scope of the changes
that have occurred in the Soviet
Union and throughout the world.
Naturally, the thaw' in Soviet-Ameri
can relations has given a boost to cul
tural exchanges between the two
countries. These relations had been
dormant for several years. During that
period the magazines SOVIET LIFE
and AMERICA were the sole cultural
link between the countries. But today
no one is surprised by televised
spacebridges between the two coun
tries that attract diverse audiences,
from schoolchildren to government
officials. A couple of months ago mil
lions of television viewers watched
the first international auction tele
vised by Soviet TV. Among the auc
tion's sponsors was the joint Soviet-
American Intermedbio Company.
Viewers played an active part in the
auction, the proceeds of which went
to help earthquake victims.

The Soviet Union is becoming an
open society, and this, among other
things, enriches our culture. More and
more wre are feeling that we are a part
of the global cultural treasure-trove
and that not onlv 'we" but also
"they" stand to lose '; >m the lack of
contact w'ith otb< ’tures. Within a
short period « t several public
organizations t set up that
are pooling t! of our two
countries in tl ulture. The
joint Soviet < ; • company
that was re< --v.'srt.. -d af-j
ready shooti -■.■<!>> >• ■ iy cr
ated Xmeric ' is busvi 

organizing tours of theatrical compa
nies and promoting joint productions.
This fall Muscovites were to have
seen productions of the Arena Stage,
a theater in Washington, D.C., and, in
return, the Taganka Theater in Mos
cow was to have performed in several
U.S. cities. Unfortunately, financial
reasons caused this exchange to be
canceled. Theatergoers in both coun
tries may have been disappointed this
time, but the future holds much
promise.

Earlier this year, in February, Mos
cow's Yermolova Theater premiered
the Clifford Odets' play Awake and
Sing under the title Bronx, New York.
American Michael Miner from the Ac
tors Theater in Saint Paul, Minnesota,
directed the Moscow staging. An arti
cle about the production appeared in
the April issue of SOVIET LIFE.

Two exceedingly interesting Ameri
can exhibits also w'ere held in Mos
cow in January and February: a pho
tography exhibit commemorating the
centennial of the United States' Na
tional Geographic Society featuring
some 300 photographs from the
pages of National Geographic maga
zine and an extensive, several-room
show of Robert Rauschenberg's
works. The exhibit of the "father of
Pop Art," w'ho was in Moscow for the
opening, is yet another proof of the
positive changes under way in the So
viet Union. For three whole decades
Rauschenberg's work was seen in this
country as nothing but an illustration
of the "crisis of bourgeois culture."
Significantly, in Moscow Rauschen
berg's works shared space with cre
ations of Kazimir Malevich, whose
works had long been scorned.

Today pluralism is a subject of
great interest all over the Soviet 

Union. Art is a nursery of pluralism.
A show of modem Soviet avant-garde
art in Moscow made names for many
previously unknown artists and pre
sented a wide variety of genres. A
similar show held in Western Europe
was a huge success. Our avant-garde
poetry is also making breakthroughs.

The current changes in the intellec
tual sphere have given birth to a le
gion of theater studios, which are
struggling to outgrow their amateur
ism and become big time. Today
nothing stands in the way of their
development. Success depends on
their own potential, the recognition of
viewers, and attendance at perform
ances. These studios are very active:
They perform a great deal, tour vari
ous cities, hold festivals, and have the
support of theatrical journals. They
are popular with young (and not so
young) people and provide an alter
native to established theaters.

Could we imagine composer Alfred
Schnitke's music festival four years
ago? Well-known conductor Gennadi
Rozhdestvensky played only one
piece by Schnitke then. Our official
music circles were indignant, while
those who managed our culture were
implacably opposed to further per
formances. But when a festival of
modem music was held recently, mu
sic lovers and professional musicians
heard a w’hole week of Schnitke.

The current changes in Soviet soci
ety provide for the diversification of
international cultural exchanges. Even
the traditional international festivals
that were held in this country are
changing their format as they expand
their representation. Many interna
tional events that are sure to be of
interest for the cultural world are
scheduled for this year. ■
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Ask any Muscovite—any Soviet man or
woman, for that matter—to name the
top five theater companies in the Soviet
Union, and the Taganka Drama and
Comedy Theater is sure to be on the list.
Just one reservation: The Taganka is not
everyone’s cup of tea. It doesn’t offer
plays you can just sit back and enjoy.
This company makes you think.

Photographs by
Nikoleriko
Valeri Plotnikov



he Taganka
Drama and Comedy
Theater made a big
splash as soon as it
opened 25 years
ago, and it has been
making waves ever
since. To begin with,
there is its name. At 

a time when all Soviet theaters had
official-sounding names, like Lenin
Komsomol or Mossoviet, Yuri
Lyubimov christened his theater with
the name of the old square on which
the former movie house stood. The 
simple name suited the austere style
of the new company perfectly.

The Taganka Theater began as a
class project of the Shchukin Drama
Institute, attached to the Vakhtangov
Theater. Brimming with talent and
team spirit, the students made Mos
cow playgoers gasp with their final
exam production—Bertolt Brecht's
The Good Woman of Setzuan. The pro
duction was memorably directed by
Lyubimov, who was the Vakh
tangov's leading man at the time.
Stunned by its success, the stage di
rectors allowed the students to form a 
professional company. The directors
lived to regret this, leading man
Veniamin Smekhov ironically recol
lected at the company's twenty-fifth 

anniversary celebration. But how
were the directors to know that the
small and inexperienced group would
become the first political theater of
the present Soviet generation, a dar
ing revivalist harking back to the
early Soviet years, a brave denouncer
of stagnation? Lyubimov, a brilliant
actor, who owed his early fame
mainly to his performance in the title
role in Edmond Rostand's Cyrano de
Bergerac, went on to win world ac
claim as the company's director.

Another production made no less a
sensation, this time on Taganka's own
stage. It was Ten Days That Shook the
World, based on American journalist
John Reed's reports from revolution
ary Russia in 1917. The play had all
the features that later became Tagan
ka trademarks: metaphorical pag
eantry, dynamism, polished dialogue,
first-rate acting, and the civic ardor
with which the performers spoke
about the most painful social prob
lems. It was truly topical history. The
stormy atmosphere of 1917 envel
oped you the moment you crossed
the threshold of the theater. Actors
dressed as soldiers and sailors col
lected tickets at the entrance, pinning
the stubs on their bayonets. Young
Communist League activists in red
kerchiefs, rebellious sailors armed to 

the teeth, and a priest uttering loud
invectives against the Revolution—
members of the cast mingled with
theatergoers in the lobby before the
show.

The backdrop and the outer wall
were removed, and a panorama of the
square opened from the stage. Partici
pants in the crowd scenes entered the
stage from the street. The historical
play had the uncanny look of the real
thing.

Over the years the Taganka stuck
to controversial themes, and every
opening night threw the company,
fearing the worst, into an uneasy
state: The ever-vigilant eye of the
"keepers of ideology" could ban any
play from going on. Of the 31
Lyubimov productions staged
throughout his 19 years at the
Taganka, only two went off without a
hitch. Some plays were cut, four were
banned after previews, and several
were closed soon after opening.

But the Taganka hung on. One of
its biggest hits was its stage adapta
tion of Mikhail Bulgakov's novel The
Master and Margarita. The production
was an effort of rare daring: Bulga
kov's novel, which was finished in
1937 but not published until 30 years
later, is a piece of biting satire and
tragically profound philosophy. It was ►

The Taganka's
production of
The Cherry
Orchard by
Anton Chekhov.
Facing page:
A scene from
The Master and
Margarita, based
on Mikhail
Bulgakov's novel.
Veniamin Smekhov
plays Woland.
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After Vladimir Vysotsky, one of
Taganka's best actors and a univer
sally loved poet and singer, died in
his prime at barely 40 years old, his
company put on a production to com
memorate his civic effort. This turned
out to be another point of confronta
tion with the authorities.

Year after year the Taganka made
stop-the-presses news. Regrettably,
reporters could not resist the tempta
tion to use a sensational approach
when they referred to the theater, es
pecially after Lyubimov was deprived
of Soviet citizenship.

Left without its founding father, the
company was for some time headed
by Anatoli Efros, a prominent director
and Lyubimov's friend. After Efros
died, the actors elected a chief direc
tor from their midst, Nikolai Guben
ko. A Taganka actor, Gubenko had
already made a name for himself as a
film director. Like the rest of the com
pany, he openly declared his loyalty
to Lyubimov's principles even when
such a stance was unpopular.

Today the Taganka repertoire in
cludes Russian and world classics, old
and modem. In the old days some
plays were performed 600, even 900,
times, others two or three before they
were forced to close. Some were not
produced at all and were revived only
with glasnost.

Yuri Lyubimov, his Soviet citizen
ship restored by the Presidium of the

a challenge for the theater, with the
action shifting from Jerusalem in the
year a.d. 33 to Moscow in the 1930s,
and back. Now we see a persecuted
Russian writer, Bulgakov's contempo
rary, now Pontius Pilate—both in a
tormenting search for the truth.
Amusing deviltry staged by Satan,
alias Professor Woland, follows the
Crucifixion. Scriptural events start a
mystical interplay with the routine of
down-to-earth Muscovites. It took a
director of Lyubimov's unbridled
imagination to re-create this stormy,
bizarre world. Amazingly, the pro
duction survived untouched—perhaps
Woland, eager to sparkle on the stage,
pushed the punishing hand of the
powers-that-be away from the
Taganka.

Pushkin's Buris Godunov, a histori
cal play of Shakespearean impact,
was another hit. It's hard to imagine
why it is staged so rarely. In those
days it was banned after a dozen per
formances, which played to packed
houses and entranced audiences. The
pretext was that the scenery and cos
tumes weren't a true representation of
the seventeenth century. The real rea
son lay deeper, of course. Socially
minded as usual, the company em
phasized Pushkin's contraposition of
the ruler and the masses and delved
into the roots of the patient submis
siveness of the Russian people. It was
an impressive piece of topical history’.

Woland's retinue
(left to right):
Zinaida Slavina
as Azazello, Ivan
Dykhovichny as
Korovyev, Tatyana
Sidorenko as Gella,
Veniamin Smekhov
as Woland, and
Vladimir Smirnov
as Behemoth.
Facing page: Scenes
from The Master
and Margarita.
Alexander Trofimov
in the role of Joshua
Ha-Nozri. Right
inset: Dmitri
Shcherbakoi' as the
Master. Bottom
inset: Valeri
Shapovalov as
Pontius Pilate.
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FAGANIGA A scene from Listen!,
a production based on

Vladimir Mayakovsky's
verses and poems'. Below:

A scene from Maxim
Gorky's The Lower Depths.

USSR Supreme Soviet, is again at the
helm. He is staging Pushkin's The Lit
tle Tragedies. He explained his choice
when I visited him at a rehearsal.

"Pushkin is truly our contempo
rary," Lyubimov told me, "a de
nouncer of the callous cynicism and
greed that have brought our country
to the edge of an abyss."

The Taganka reflects the invigorat
ing change that is sweeping the So
viet Union. On the theater's twenty
fifth birthday, a Pravda reporter asked
Gubenko: "Will the theater survive in
the new conditions of freedom—or
was it made to combat despotic bu
reaucracy? Will it now lose its reason
for existing?"

"We really feel that our main pur
pose is to fight bureaucrats," Guben
ko said, "and that's what we're doing.
The Taganka is changing as society
changes, but the theater remains its
old self. In all our productions we al
ways try to find the sources of our
motherland's plight and blunders.
The message of our work remains. A
thorny path lies ahead for Soviet soci
ety, and the company is a part of that
society. We share our search for the
truth with our nation."

Says Yuri Lyubimov: "The Taganka
appeared as a political theater and has
traveled all the way from Dostoyev
sky to Brecht. Today is the time for
sophisticated artistry. Vsevolod
Meyerhold, a renowned stage director
w'ho was shot after a Stalinist frame-
up, asked his company at the begin
ning of every show: 'Well, how are
we going to amaze our audience to
day?' As I see it, now is the time to
amaze it with artistic perfection."

The theater will soon produce
works by Pushkin, Boris Pasternak,
and Andrei Platonov. Productions of
Alexander Solzhenitsyn and Bulgakov
are also planned. The Taganka has a
difficult task—to live up to the name
it earned for itself in strife and brave
opposition. Its admirers are sure it
will cope.

In September 1989 the Taganka
was to have presented The Master and
Margarita in Washington. D.C. Re
grettably, the venture h to be post
poned indefinitely fc- ■ ncial rea
sons. But we hope A- ' i will still
have an opportunity ~. d to ap
plaud the forerunner • -roika. ■
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Artist Mikhail Romadin is a
graduate of the art department of

the Cinematography Institute in
Moscow. Besides his work on

several films and plays, he has
illustrated over 100 books.

Recently Romadin turned
exclusively to drawing and

painting. He has had frequent
exhibits around the Soviet Union
as well as abroad. Here he gives

his impressions of his recent
three-month stay in Dallas, Texas.

How Are You, Mr. Fort Worth?
Oil on canvas. I did this ironic picture

after my first trip to Fort Worth.

MIKHAIL ROMADIN'S
Face of

DALLAS
Reproductions by David Tedesco

T
welve years ago, I visited
the United States for the
first time, as a tourist. At
that time I was struck byAmerican museums and ar

chitecture; by the powerful influence
of art on people's everyday lives; by
the great number of first-class sculp
tures—by artists like Alexander Cal
der and Claes Oldenburg—in the
streets of cities; by paintings hanging
not only in museums but also in
banks, offices, hotels, and in private
homes.

After I returned to the Soviet
Union, I wrote an article about the
place that art occupies in American 

life. I wrote that it is precisely in the
United States that the dream of Vladi
mir Mayakovsky, the great Soviet
avant-garde poet of the 1920s, has
been realized: Here art does “splash
out onto the street."

But a tourist trip is very limited,
and one's impressions are generally
superficial. In the short time I spent in
the United States (18 days, including
time spent traveling from city to city),
there was no way I could do any
painting.

Then, last January, my wife and I
received an invitation to visit Dallas,
Texas, from a businessman we'd met
in Moscow at my exhibit at the Union
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Mikhail Shemyakin in His Studio in New York.
Water color, pen and ink on paper. I met
emigre artist Mikhail Shemyakin at his one-
man show in Moscow [a talk with Shemyakin
starts on page 52—Ed.] the day before I left
for the United States. This water color is part
of my large series Man in the Workplace.

The Face of
Dallas. Oil on
canvas. I painted
this picture in
the allegorical
style of the
sixteenth
century artist
Giuseppe
Arcimboldo. It is
a collage of my
first, most vivid
impressions of
the city.

of Cinematographers. By the end of
March we were already in New York
City. In the three weeks we spent
there, 1 did several water colors.

Then we left for Dallas, where
we've been living for three months
now. Finally, I have some peaceful
time to get to know this city.

I must say that now my impres
sions are quite different from those 1
formed when I was in the United
States as a tourist. They are also dif
ferent from the perceptions of Amer
ica that are prevalent in Moscow’.

Everything I see here seems to re
flect the reality of American litera
ture—a mixture of Faulkner, Capote,
Caldwell, and Twain. The people
who invited me into their homes and
with whom I have become good
friends remind me of characters from
American books. Here I can get a
firsthand look at Aunt Polly and Tom
Sawyer, Caldwell's old people, and
characters from Faulkner's trilogy.

Before I came to Dallas, I knew
nothing about the city other than that
it was here that President John F.
Kennedy was assassinated. When I
saw the city, everything delighted me:
the magnificent architecture of the
downtown business district, w’hich
empties of people when the workday
ends; the residential areas that encir
cle the downtown area with their geo
metrically trimmed trees; and the
apartment buildings with a separate
staircase leading to each apartment.

Even though Dallas' downtown
district was designed by world-fa
mous architects, the buildings don't
have plaques telling who designed
them. But Dallasites don't seem to be
too interested anyway. They take
their city's architecture for granted,
like something completely ordinary—
the buildings are here, fine; they're a
nice place to work. But I'd call the
downtown area a museum of modem
architecture, and in my water colors
I've tried to convey my feelings about
it.

My exhibition, "Three Months in
Dallas," which is now being held at
the University of Texas at Dallas,
seemed to come together by itself.
When the show ends here, 'd like to
take it to Moscow and ‘z \ -osibirsk,
where several of my ons are
scheduled. ■
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The artist's view ...

W
hen the media's freedom un
der Khrushchev gave way to
Brezhnevian stagnation and

all newspapers and magazines be
came so alike, I stopped subscribing
to periodicals, listening to the radio,
and watching television. If someone
had told me then that in several years
1 would be painting political works, I
wouldn't have believed them.

My interests have changed dramati
cally. I now like documentary films
and have developed a taste for politi
cal posters. And now 1 subscribe to
such a mountain of magazines that I
can't find the time to read them all.

Once at the country house of some
friends I found a pile of old maga
zines from the 1930s: "USSR—At the
Construction Site." Leafing through
the pages, I saw familiar figures from
my childhood—laughing collective
farmers, marching gymnasts, Ly
senko, Stalin. Suddenly I got the de
sire to re-create an image of those
times. My first endeavor was the
painting Personality Cult, but only
later, while I was working on that
piece, did the idea for a whole series
of paintings come to me. I threw my
self into the task and finished five
paintings—the pentaptych The Revo
lution Continues—a rendering of our
history from the October 1917 Revo
lution to perestroika.

The pentaptych was done in the
style of Giuseppe Arcimboldo, a six
teenth century Italian artist who
worked in Prague. At that time
Prague was the world center of the
Mannerism movement, which exalted
the extraordinary. Arcimboldo created
a series of allegorical works, which
consisted of the heads of figures,
made up of symbolic objects. He bor
rowed his ideas from ancient Indian
tantric drawings, which portrayed the
gods in similar fashion. This was the
first occurrence of ' m cultural in
fluence on the 1 used this an
cient art techri eaU a mod
ern, even . political
grotesque. Th • moves on,
while art ret . . to itself
Even in the n cc ing, I look
for the contei .

C s=i; '■ (Horizon)

Downtown.
Water color, pen

and ink on
paper. I painted
this from a 58-

story office on a
weekend, when

the office was
empty. There
was only one
policeman on

duty on the
floor. He treated

me to potato
chips and a
Coca-Cola.

Reflection. Water color,
pen and ink on paper.
Downtown Dallas is
distorted by mirrored
walls. This is a wall of
one of the most amazing
buildings in the city,
designed by the architect
I.M. Pei, in the shape of a
drill. Pei also designed
the pyramid at the
Louvre in Paris.
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Mikhail
Sheimakin
(center) at
a press
conference
in Moscow.KI’SSI.V

is my homeland
By Alexander Tropkin

Photographs by Igor Boiko

Artist Mikhail Shemyakin’s recent return to Moscow and
Leningrad after an 18-year absence was a real event

among Soviet art and intellectual circles.
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S
itting in front
of me was a
man of rare in

ner dignity. He

did not com

plain or seem

overly excited,
nor did he exude an air of

the celebrity tired of all the fanfare.
That's how I remember the artist,

Mikhail Shemyakin. I still recall his
dull, tired voice (he was giving count
less interviews every day), calloused
hands kneading one cigarette after
another (he is a chain smoker), and
piercing eyes. I have a strong tempta
tion to call him a Soviet painter, but,
alas, he is an American, though we
both speak Russian.

For years Shemyakin had worn the
label of a dissident, renegade, and do-
nothing, and his artworks were de
clared vulgar or insane. Those w'ere
bleak times.

He left Russia, clad in a sheepskin
army jacket and holding a half-empty
mesh bag in one hand and his dog on
a leash in the other. That was all that
he owned. He was embittered and
frustrated, and his uncertain future
seemed just as scary as his hopeless
present. And yet the 27-year-old artist
was unbent. He knew he had talent,
and that strong faith in himself
helped him survive.

During his absence from his home
land, Shemyakin has accomplished a
great deal. His one-man show, which
opened in Moscow's largest exhibition
center on Krymskaya Embankment
on the eve of his visit, surprised many
people by its size alone. Thousands of
admirers from Moscow and other cit
ies stood in line for hours to see the
show, but what they saw was a mere
fraction of his total work.

But I'm getting ahead of myself. My
first question to Shemyakin was how
it felt to be coming home.

“It's a strange fit ling," he replied.
“I haven't forgott*: what was said
about me in the mt I'm eager to
see for mysel' er things are
really different

“I keep up " s going on
through the ; - papers and
magazines I . ‘oid a lot of
what I read ■/.> n abso
lutely unhea-d! <f'

"How do you explain the tremendous
success of your recent one-man show?"

“The success of the show not only
reflects on me and what I have done
but also recognizes all the noncon
formist artists and what they have
managed to accomplish."

"1 hear you had quite a surprise in
store for you in Leningrad, the city
where you were bom."

“My friends who met me at the air
port told me about another exhibit of
mine in Leningrad. So I decided to
head there straight-away.

“What I saw was truly moving. In
my wildest dreams I could never have
imagined that a collection of my
works—even a small one—would
ever be hanging in the museum home
of my favorite Russian writer, Fyodor
Dostoyevsky, and that I'd be wel
comed at the door by his grandson.

“In front of me were pictures, stud
ies, and drawings that I had made a
long time ago and that I had given up
for lost. It was unbelievable! I felt as if
I were back in my youth.''

"Did you notice any changes in the
artistic life in the two cities?"

"Time was much too short for me
to make any sound judgment. But I
did get a sense that things are really
changing for the better.

“Nowadays you find art shows al
most everywhere, in exhibition halls
and even in the streets. On Lenin
grad's Nevsky Prospekt, the street
where 1 used to live, artistic life is in
full swing, though I wouldn't say ev
erything I saw was in good taste.
Never mind. Time will put everything
in its proper place."

"While you've been away, you've got
ten involved in several uncharacteristic
things for an artist. How'd you get
started in publishing?"

“My first project in the business
was the Apollo 77 directory, in which
I tried to collect under one cover the
most original names in the Soviet
nonconformist arts and literature. In
the mid-seventies people in the West
became skeptical about Soviet artists,
poets, and writers—whether they
could create anything worthwhile in
an atmosphere of pomp and official
dom. Meanwhile, artists and writers
continued to create highly original
works in the USSR. Apollo 77 was de
signed to support them."

"Is there still a need for support like
that now?"

"Sure, but of a different sort.
Sotheby's first auction of modem
Soviet artists of different schools and
ages was a sensational success,
though, to me, the best artists weren't
represented. That's why I've decided
to publish a new illustrated magazine
called Russian Art and the West,
through which I'm going to introduce
first-rate Soviet and emigre artists and
sculptors to art lovers in the United
States and Europe."

"Russia and the Russian culture con
tinue to have a great influence on you.
Why?"

“You know, people often ask me a
different question: 'Do you want to
return?' Mother Russia is my home
land, and I am connected with her
not only by birth but also by cultural
and spiritual affinity. Where one
chooses to live or work is a different
thing altogether.

“The indomitable Russian spirit
that lives within me makes me sup
port every talented and innovative
artist in my homeland. Life has taught
me to be caring. It's very encouraging
that compassion and charity are be
ginning to revive in Russia."

"Was that what motivated you to set
up a committee to assist in the return of
Soviet soldiers who were taken prisoner
in Afghanistan?"

“Several years ago I saw a televi
sion program about Soviet POWs be
ing shipped from Pakistan to the
United States and Canada. The hag
gard look on their boyish faces and
their sullen eyes produced a terrible
impression. But I was particularly
moved by the songs they sang—
about blood and death and the sense
lessness of war.

“I knew then that I had to do
something. So I decided to set up the
committee."

"Does your involvement in the com
mittee distract you from your art?"

“I'm not one of those artists who
lives in an ivory tower. I think we
artists should be open to what's hap
pening in the world. Our attitude to
ward life always shows in our work,
whether we want it to or not. Our
work is of value only if it conveys a
message and makes other people feel
what we feel."
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/ga
Dvoretskaya,
a senior
lieutenant
in the Moscow
militia, is a
crack shot at
target practice
on the shooting
range. But her
assignment as
an inspector of
youth offenders
calls for other
skills—patienci,
understanding,
and the ability
to communicat.
Here she make
contact with
two local yout

o matter what anyone says, I think a pistol in a
woman's hands looks strange. But when 25-
year-old Olga Dvoretskaya is the one holding it,
it's a different story. Watching her lower the bar
rel of the gun to eye level and pull the trigger,
you can't help admiring her as you hear again,
"Bull's eye!" It's hard to believe that
Dvoretskaya wields a gun only here on the
shooting range, and even then not that often.
The young militia lieutenant likes driving a car,
shooting at targets, and honing her martial arts
techniques. But her job requires more than driv
ing skills, marksmanship, and physical fitness.
As the officer in charge of youth offenders,
Dvoretskaya says her duties call for patience, un
derstanding, and the ability to communicate.

When still in high school, Olga was the only
girl in her class who showed an interest in join
ing the militia when she graduated. Her girl
friends thought the choice odd, even though
they knew her father was a career militiaman
and her older brother worked for Moscow's
Criminal Investigation Department. The idea
didn't thrill Olga's parents either. Who could
blame them? Her father knew firsthand the de
mands of the job, while her mother could only
think of the hours—sometimes even days—she
had spent waiting and w'orrying about when and
if her husband and son would return from an
assignment. And now her daughter too!

"Wouldn't you prefer drama school?" she
asked Olga with secret hope, knowing how
much her daughter had enjoyed acting in school
plays literally from the first grade upward.

"Don't worry, Mom," smiled Olga. "I'll be just
like Dad, who has time for everything."

Olga Dvoretskaya entered the special militia
institute of the USSR Ministry of the Interior in
Moscow right after finishing high school, becom
ing one of the few women among the hundreds
of men in the course. She was 17, and the only
female in her group. The others were young men
in their early twenties, who had already served
in the army. All of them were eager to help, to
give advice, and to take over, if the need arose;
and had she been willing to let them take her
under their wing, she could easily have breezed
through the training period. But that wasn't
Dvoretskaya's way. She was determined to make
the grade on her own.

That was easy when it came to theory:
tskaya was a good student and liked the
t matter. Things became a bit more compli-
when it came to practical training. The
militia trainee practiced on the shooting
mtil she had blisters on her hands, all the

’ggling to keep from involuntarily clos-
•' 4v' ves when she pulled the trigger. The

• ■ rogram was also a challenge.
• a says she remembers all the eve

nings spent at home doing pushups, while the
rest of the family watched television.

During one fitness test the men in the group
good-naturedly suggested that Dvoretskaya go
first. Without saying a word, she flashed a smile,
dropped to the floor, and began her exercise. To
the encouraging shouts of her classmates, she
did 23 pushups. "Pretty good," said the instruc
tor, "but you're two pushups short of getting an
A." Dvoretskaya immediately rushed forward
and repeated the exercise. This time her class
mates looked on in silence. She said later that at
that moment she felt like the eyes of everyone,
not only in the gym but also in the whole insti
tute, were on her. And when the instructor
counted, "Twenty-five," a loud Hurrah filled the
room.

Dvoretskaya conducted her first interrogation
at age 18, while she was still in training. Every
sound, word, and emotion that she heard, spoke,
or felt on that day are forged in her memory: the
bone-chilling clank of the prison gate closing be
hind her; the long, forbidding corridors between
barred doors; the constant checking of docu
ments; and the stark interrogation room with its
table and chairs bolted to the floor . . .
Dvoretskaya's heart skipped a beat when she
imagined the gloomy face of the criminal she
was to interrogate. Suddenly the door opened
and in walked an extremely striking woman with
seemingly flawless manners. The woman sat
down, gave the militia officer an indifferent look,
and asked for a cigarette. W'hen Dvoretskaya
said she was sorry but she didn't smoke, the
woman got up and immediately began collecting
the cigarette butts from the ashtray on the table.
How deceptive looks can be, thought
Dvoretskaya. Here was a woman about her own
age, from the same town, with, most likely,
something in common, yet their lives were
worlds apart. Dvoretskaya felt sorry for the
woman.

That first experience got the young militia
woman thinking about what makes some peo
ple—ordinary people living in the same town
and in the same country—suddenly go wrong,
commit a crime, and wind up behind bars.
Dvoretskaya realized that her profession meant
not only enforcing the law but also doing what
she could to help those in trouble find their way
back into the mainstream of life.

Her assignment as an inspector in charge of
youth offenders came as a surprise to Dvore
tskaya. At the institute she had learned to drive
a car. to handle all kinds of firearms, and to
decipher all kinds of codes. She had also studied
sambo wrestling, the art of good investigative
work, the fundamentals of logic, and psychology.
But working with teenagers!?

The attractive blue-eyed blonde, who is socia-^

55



ble and has a good sense of humor, braced her
self for the challenge. News of the pretty young
officer spread quickly among the problem youth
in the district. Some were so curious that they
decided to stop by her office to see if what they
had heard was true. But finding Lieutenant
Dvoretskaya there was not easy. She spends
most of her time at the children's home, the
school, or in the local basements and attics, the
frequent haunts of problem youth.

"These boys and girls don't fit the stereotype
of street-smart punks,’ 'school dropouts,' or 'vic
tims of broken homes,says Dvoretskaya. "Ev
eryone of the kids is different."

Dvoretskaya remembers one particularly
heart-rending case. Responding to a call to in
vestigate suspicious goings-on in a neighborhood
apartment, she found two young girls, aged nine
and six, living alone without supervision. It
turned out that the father had left sometime be
fore, while the mother, an alcoholic, hadn't been
seen for more than two days.

When Dvoretskaya went into the kitchen, she
found nothing for the children to eat, not even a
slice of bread. Back in the living room, the girls
stood hand in hand, listening to the concerned
uncles and aunts, who had so unexpectedly ap
peared at the door and were now trying to con
vince their nieces to go along with "the nice
militia lieutenant who would take them to the
children's home." But the girls refused, arguing,
"Mommy loves us. She'll be back soon. We're
not afraid to stay by ourselves. Who'll take care
of our turtles and our kitten, Ryzhik?"

Fishing the two turtles from under the couch
and coaxing the kitten from out of the cupboards
took some time. By then the girls had started to
cry. Dvoretskaya comforted them and got them
ready to go to the children's home.

For the next several days Lieutenant Dvore
tskaya dropped by the children's home every
day before and after work to see how the two
children were doing. The girls looked forward to
seeing their new friend. When the mother ar
rived at the juvenile inspection section, she was
teary-eyed and full of remorse. With a stem
warning from the militia lieutenant, the mother
had her children returned to her. But from then
on Dvoretskaya would be keeping a watchful
eye on the situation.

At home the young militiawoman never talks
much about her work, just like her father and
brother. She doesn't want to worry her mother
too much. But her mother worries anyway.

"Will you be late tonight?" Dvoretskaya's
mother usually asks when Olga is getting ready
for work in the morning. "I don't know," says
Olga, 'Til call you."

Not long ago militiawoman Dvoretskaya was
promoted to the rank of senior lieutenant. ■
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<9feels that

1 the school
plays an

invaluable role in
helping teenagers with
their problems. She
spends niany hours
talking with students
and teachers. Facing
page, top to bottom:
“When I'm off duty, if
I’m not learning to play
tennis," Dvoretskaya
says, “I'm studying
subjects that will
help me in my job.”





HISTORY

Father Herman’s
Alaskan mission

By Isai Belenkin
Candidate of Science (History)

On August 9, 1970, Father Herman, an eighteenth century Russian monk, was
canonized on Kodiak Island, off the southwestern coast ofAlaska. With the help
of missionaries, Father Herman, a spiritual leader and an enlightener, laid the

foundation for the Orthodox Church in America.

I
n the eighteenth century Rus
sia joined the ranks of the
strongest European powers.
Its might burgeoned with newpossessions in the South and

in the Far East, even spilling across
the North Pacific Ocean to the West
ern Hemisphere.

Hosts of colonists, trappers, and
fishermen settled in the newly ac
quired lands. These settlers were a
motley crew. Some of them, the off
spring of sturdy seafarers and crafts
men, were driven by simple wander
lust. Others, tramps and adventurers
of the most disreputable sort, ven
tured to the New World in search of
booty.

When the wild-and-wooly pioneers
arrived on the mainland of North
America and the surrounding islands
and came upon the indigenous Amer
icans—Aleuts, Eskimos, and Indi
ans—with their pristine social struc
tures, the culture shock was jarring
for all involved.

The law of the jungle held sway on
the islands. The Russian hunters
seized seal rookeries and robbed the
Aleuts of their catches. Clashes fol
lowed, with casualties on both sides.

But the newcomers also brought
some good things with them: iron
tools, fishing implements, and sophis
ticated weapons. As patriarchal pat
terns gave way, Alaska and the Aleu
tian and Kurile islands were gradually
drawn into the civilized world.

Pragmatic merchants, who arrived
after the pioneers, sought to establish
friendly relations with the natives.

The merchants told them about the
Russian Empire, whose subjects they
had recently and unexpectedly be
come, and tried to introduce the bene
fits of Russian culture into the daily
lives of the natives.

The traders wisely saw the good
that Russian orthodoxy could serve
once it became established in the
newly colonized lands. But there were
no priests among the pioneers. Many
merchants took it upon themselves to
embark on missionary work, but their
pious efforts were haphazard and
sometimes did more harm than good.

In 1793 Gabriel, Metropolitan of
Novgorod, St. Petersburg, and
Olonets, received an unusual visitor
at his residence in St. Petersburg, the
capital of the Russian Empire. The
visitor, Grigori Shelekhov, enjoyed
national renown as the “Russian Co
lumbus/' In 1775 he had founded a
major trading company with interests
in Russia's new possessions, the Aleu
tian and Kurile archipelagoes and the
Alaskan coast. In the two decades
that had elapsed since then, he had
become a tycoon of vast wealth and
influence. The Imperial Court held
him in high favor, and the Holy
Synod was receptive to his requests
and advice.

By the 1780s Shelekhov and his as
sistants firmly held all the trading
companies in Russian America in
their enterprising hands. Shelekhov
and others streamlined the colonial
government and made lasting and
friendly contacts with the natives. In
termarriages became very common.

The children of these marriages, of
mixed Russian and Eskimo or Indian
blood, were called Creoles, after the
fashion of the French and Spanish
Americas. These children accounted
for the majority of the pupils in the
schools established on Shelekhov's
initiative.

The Russian Columbus attended to
his spiritual duties almost as zealously
as he did to his business. He preached
as best he could and was godfather to
many Creole children. But he knew
full well that the sphere of his activity
w'ould always be severely restricted
unless a regular mission were estab
lished. Alexander Baranov, Shele
khov's manager who was later ap
pointed Governor of the Russian
colonies in the New World, shared
this view.

On May 4, 1793, the Holy Synod
made public Catherine the Great's
edict granting Shelekhov's request to
establish a Russian Orthodox mission
in the colonies. Metropolitan Gabriel
was entrusted with the task. The prel
ate turned to the Balaam Monastery, a
secluded place on one of the many
islands in Lake Ladoga, in the north
ern part of European Russia, for help.
As Father Nazarius, the head of the
monastery, selected the monks for
Alaskan missionary work, he was
concerned not so much with choosing
men of great evangelic fervor as with
ridding his brotherhood of its black
sheep. Only one monk enjoyed his
well-deserved benevolence. That was
Father Herman, who was then 37
years old. He was eager to preach the ►

58



Clockwise from top: Novo-Arkhangelsk. a lithograph by Pavel
Smirnov, made in 1863. An icon portrait of Father Herman. Fort Ross.
one of the first Russian settlements in Russian America. The obverse
and reverse of the Allied Russias Medal, which was worn by Alaska"s
tribal chiefs to signify their Russian citizenship.
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Natives of Sitka Island, a
lithograph by F. Kitlits, made
in 1827. Above: The
legendary Grigori Shelekhov,
the founder of a large trading
company in Alaska, was
called the “Russian
Columbus. ”

An anonymous portrait
of Alexander Baranov,

Governor of the Russian
colonies in the New

World and one of the.
most influential people

in Alaska in the
eighteenth century.

This eighteenth century’ print
shows the Orthodox mission
church on Kodiak Island,
where Father Herman served.
Right: The tricolor  flag of the
Russian-American Company.
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gospel to the unenlightened.
A son of well-to-do peasants from

the fertile Voronezh Region in south
ern Russia, Herman took to piety and
book learning from the time he was a
child. His fiery imagination was cap
tivated by the solitary mystical expe
riences of the hermits of old.

Missionary work in Alaska offered
Father Herman a chance both to per
form feats of devotion and to live
among new people who intrigued
him. Firmly set on leaving, he re
ceived Nazarius' blessing and a schol
arly assignment: Father Herman was
to collect information on the Russian
settlements in Alaska and to write a
detailed report.

At long last the mission of five
monks, with Archimandrite Joasaph
at its head, set out on its arduous
journey. Two monks and two novices
joined the mission in Irkutsk.

The route that the missionaries
traveled was well trod by that time.
From Yakutsk, they embarked on the
Okhotsky Highway, which eventually
brought them to the ocean. They en
countered only one surprise—and an
extremely flattering one at that—
along the way: None other than
Grigori Shelekhov himself accompa
nied them to Okhotsk. The Russian
Columbus felt it his duty to take a
closer look at the missionaries and to
instruct them on the unusual flock to
which they would minister.

In August 1794 one of Shelekhov's
ships set sail for Kodiak Island, carry
ing, besides the missionaries, a mixed
group of traders and hunters and a
cargo of necessities for the settlers.
Called back to Irkutsk by urgent busi
ness, Shelekhov made do by giving
the missionaries a set of instructions
for Governor Baranov, including an
order that a monastery be built on
Kodiak.

Perspicacious and practical, Bara
nov grasped the situation at once: a
waste of the trading company's
money, and what mono it that?!

The newly arrived
more optimistic. "Wie
gence, we started bi
improving our qua
ing Christianity wit
prefers and colon
is responsible fo
natives have al t

lergy were
al and dili-

a church,
id preach-
p of inter-

lerman
j. Many

d the

true faith,'' Archimandrite Joasaph re
ported back to Father Nazarius.

Archimandrite Joasaph, seduced by
visions of a brilliant career, embel
lished the truth and shamelessly ex
aggerated the number of baptisms
that were performed. Taking his hu
man weaknesses into account, it's
easy to understand his position. For
the most part, the monks in his
charge were lazy and ignorant and
could hardly cope with the huge task
of gaining the natives' confidence and
taming the Russian colonists.

The reckless outlaws caused a great
deal of trouble for the company's
manager, Baranov, and he, a rigid and
exacting man with an unbending
sense of justice, showed them no
mercy. The trading company was es
sential for the Russian economy and,
consequently, its dealings were
closely watched from St. Petersburg:
Too many ventures would fail if order
were not imposed.

The missionaries' attitude toward
the indigenous population was an
other object of concern. The Holy
Synod's instruction to Archimandrite
Joasaph read, in part:

The utmost tact is needed as you
bring the converts to prayer and fast
ing. Set a time for edifying talks with
the people and repeat the Gospel's
truths again and again in the simplest
words you can find. Do not close
your eyes to their circumstances.
Help them as best you can.

This document describes Russian
policy in the New World in the ab
stract. But these good intentions were
very rarely carried out in practice. The
monks, with the exception of Father
Herman, waved the instructions
aside.

Shelekhov's sudden death in Ir
kutsk in July 1795 made the indomi
table Alexander Baranov sole head of
the trading company, and he worked
hard to make it prosper, even with a
stone wall of monastic resistance. The
missionaries sabotaged his initiatives
and turned his men against him. The
high wooden fence of the Kodiak mis
sion hid ugly doings from the laity's
eyes. Driven crazy by idleness, the
monks spent their time in drunken
brawls. Father Herman was the sole 

abstainer. He toiled in the vegetable
garden and in the bakery, and in his
spare time he painstakingly collected
information on the medieval settle
ments of the Novgorod refugees who
had fled to Kodiak to escape the
wrath of Ivan the Terrible.

In 1798 the ecclesiastical authorities
summoned Archimandrite Joasaph to
Irkutsk to report about his missionary
work. His scholarly description of Ko
diak was published posthumously in
1805. The Archimandrite died in 1799
in a wreck of the frigate Phoenix. The
Archimandrite's demise spelled the
virtual end of the Alaskan mission. At
the turn of the nineteenth century,
only one monk remained on Ko
diak—Father Herman.

Explorer Ferdinand Wrangel de
scribed Father Herman as follows:

That monk was the best. Excelling
in piety and intelligence, he was the
true head of the mission.. . . We can
only regret that he could not keep the
brethren on the path of God. Hot-
tempered, he could never put up with
insults and abuse. He rose passion
ately in defense of the natives against
the traders, hunters, and their elders,
all famous for cruelty and debauch
ery. That caused him much suffering.
He was the only one to hold on.
Now he shines as a paragon of indus
try, piety, and unblemished morals.
This holy man belongs to the number
of truly outstanding people.

Father Herman's one cherished
dream was to start a hermitage. Even
tually he moved to tiny Fir Island and
lived quietly, tilling his vegetable plot.
New Balaam, a small convent, soon
sprang up nearby. Mother Superior
Sophia was an Aleut who converted
to the Orthodox Church and became
a nun after her husband, a Russian
merchant, died.

Mother Sophia died in 1836, and
Father Herman not long after. The
convent was dissolved, and the nov
ices were married. But they never for
got their pious and hard-working
youth, and they brought up their chil
dren and grandchildren in faith and
industry.

When Father Herman was canon
ized, a solemn procession brought his
remains from Fir Island to Kodiak Is
land for eternal rest near the local Or
thodox church.
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Left: A woman's
head sculpted in
amber by Nikolai
Smirov. Below:
Few pictures of
the original
Amber Room are
in existence.
This photograph
was taken in 1930.
Facing page, top
to bottom: Members
of the restoration
team confer.
Re-creating the amber
caning is a painstaking
job. Restorer
Tamara Akimova's
expertise is gilding.

I
_ or nearly half a century people have been
BUM wondering about the fate of the famous Am

ber Room of the Catherine Palace in Pushkin

■■(formerly Tsarskoye Selo), outside Leningrad.

MB The room was presented to Peter the Great by

^^King Fredenk William of Prussia in 1717 and

was probably installed in one of the rooms of
the Winter Palace.. Elizabeth, the daughter of Peter the Great, or

dered architect Varfolomei Rastrelli to decorate a room in
her palace with gem panels taken from her father's study.
Rastrelli's genius produced the Amber Room, which re
mained the pearl of the palace for 200 years.

The Germans presented the Amber Room and the Ger
mans stole it. Before escaping from Pushkin, the Nazis
ransacked the palace and carried away many valuables,
including the Amber Room. The booty was last seen in
1945 in Konigsberg (now Kaliningrad), where several am
ber panels were on display in the King's Palace. Since►



then, the supposed whereabouts of the room has created
false hopes in this country and abroad. Regrettably, we are
no nearer to the truth than we were 50 years ago.

In 1979 work to re-create the room was started under an
order from the Council of Ministers of the Russian Federa
tion. Architect Alexander Kedrinsky, a Lenin Prize recipi
ent and the author of the program for the restoration of
the Catherine Palace, was put in charge of the project.

"The trouble was that we had very few photographs of
the Amber Room," says Kedrinsky. "But we have water
colors of the interior of the Catherine Palace and similar
articles of the eighteenth century. The State Hermitage
Museum in Leningrad, the Armory’ in Moscow, and the
museums of amber in Poland and Germany contain some
amber items too. We have even located authentic articles
made by the artists of the Amber Room. But 70 pieces left
from the genuine amber panels are our main treasures.

"Shortly before the war we were planning to restore the
Amber Room. The oak boards, on which the amber panels
were mounted, had shrunk and warped. The amber pieces
that fell off were kept in a cupboard. These 70 pieces were
miraculously preserved during a fire. Their color range 

and the technique employed for polishing the amber be
came the basis for the work of the restorers.

"The re-created room will not be a fake. Scientific res
toration means the creation of a piece of art having maxi
mum likeness to the original. Since the original is lost, we
are looking for similar works from past centuries.

"The most difficult problem proved to be the color of
amber. Should we paint it? Must we boil it? We searched
and searched for the answer in time-yellowed manu
scripts. Amber had indeed been boiled and painted in the
past to produce a rich range of color. But amber specialists
are opposed to painting or boiling the precious resin. So,
what was to be done? We went to the ancient city of
Gdansk in Poland, which had had amber specialists way
back in 1476. Our Polish colleagues gave us advice and
practical assistance. The re-creation of the Amber Room is
a collective project.

"The first panels of multicolored mosaics, which are
breathtakingly beautiful, have been completed, but the
whole project won't be finished until the mid-1990s.

"The lost Amber Room was priceless. The tentative cost
of its re-creation wall top five million rubles."
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This amber
altarpiece was
restored by
Alexei Zhuravlev's
team. Far left,
top and bottom:
Amber panels.
Facing page:
The re-creation
of the Amber Room
is an ambitious
project requiring
the skills of many
art masters like
these experienced
woodcarvers.

PHOTOS FROM
AN ALBUM
Polina Boiko worked at an airfield
near Poltava during World War II,
and she took pictures of the Ameri
can pilots who landed there for re
fueling and repairs after bombing
missions. Boiko hopes that the
photos in the October issue will help
her to locate her wartime friends.

BERING BRIDGE
EXPEDITION
A three-month Soviet-American
journey across Chukotka and
Alaska established a “bridge” of
friendship and trust between two
neighboring continents. The expe
dition, headed by Dmitri Shparo
and Paul Shurke, wasn’t out to
break records but to restore
friendly relations between the peo
ple of Chukotka and the residents
of Alaska. The next issue tells how
the travelers achieved their goal.
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