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Litox TroTsEY 1s TRYING TO KJlLbL ME,

He bas every right and reason. By hook or by erock. | defeated him
m the power struggle after Lenin's death in 24, ¥ expelled hism from
the Partv. I banished him from Moscow. 1 exiled him from Russia, 1
hounded him across Europe and drove him 1o seek refuge in Mexico
cartier this year.

1 am destroying his organizavion, annibilating his followers. In his
oginion, 1 have “bietrayed” the Revolution and fouled its honor with
unspenkable crimes, '

As 3 communist, it is Trotsky's mission 0 rescue Soviet Russia
from me. He knows he is the only man in the world capable of the
task. Hitler could invade Russia and bum Moscow o the ground, but
fitler could never take my place in the Krewlin. But Trotsky counld.
And believes he should.

The past demands that be kill e, The {futare dernands that he kilt
me. In a word, history demands thas he kill we. And history is our
element, our god.

But exactly how will Leon Trotsky try w kill me? That's the ques-
tian. He'd be a fool to pin his hopes on a single method. As the for-
mer leader of the Red Army. Trotsky knows that victory is combat
results from using alt possible means at the proper time aud in the
proper sequence-—-artillery, cavalry, infantry. So. to get at mz, he’li do
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assything snd everything—indilivate the secrat police, subvert the
asusy, rile up the working class. cormapt my guards, enlist my cooks
and food tasters, my doctors and dentists. And 1 wonld be twice a
fool if 1 did wot operate from the assempiion that Trotsky will sirike
at we iy all these different ways,

But wnow Trotsky has hit upen vet another way to destroy me and,
thangh e may not have fully realized it vot himself, it is the swrest
way of all. Trotsky is writiag v biography.

Yes, the Russians auribate great significance to literatuve, eves ex-
thing and executing wiiters, bist jsu’t this a bit much, the grear Stalin
slvaid of & book? No, i is ot a bit sk ar all.

Though he'’s barely begun work, it's aiready clear that Trotsky's
bk about sie will be both character assassination snd ndiciment.
§ can be a rouchy man, but 1 am sbie 1o bear his sttacks on my per-
son. And nearly all the erimes he will aceuse we of are already a mat-
ter ol public record—itas 1 do aot fear. {5 facy, certain erirnes must
be knowr if they are to have their proper effect, though I have always
tuken patus 1o shroud are own sesposssibiility in ambiguity. §t wasn't
Stalin’s fault, the secret polios were oo zeakons, thas sorr of thing.

But there are also crimes that must remain forever waknows, ln
my case there is one crime that must rewain forever unknown. -
stinetively, Trotsky, i the writing of my bicgraphy, bas to be search-
g for that, the one crime whose revelation would destroy the
systigque of authority by which Urule. After all, what is anthority but
a tragee of obedience? Certainly, power does wot reside in phiysical
strength. § am as easy to kil as anyone else. A wuch wnder five feet
four, ¥ may be even easier than most. One strong wan could throule
we in the night. One cook conld slip enough poison into my stew 1o
stap my heart. Why hasn’t that happened vei? Because ne word has

ver besw spoken o break the speil.

Binee the very Iogic of his betny snd siuation compel Tratsky to

kill we, every time he puss pess 10 paper he is searching for the words

that can break that apel} and bring sme down.
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So, even though the year '37 has brought immense problems—or-
chestrating the terror, running the conntry, deaking with the threat of

- Adolf Hitler-—nothing in all the world is of greater concern to we than

what Leon Trotsky is writing about me.

Through comrades foyal to my person, T regularty read suippets of
Trotsky’s biography of me, entitled with appropriate simplicity:
STALIN,

One of his housekeepers o Mexico, a peasant woman urbanized,
proletarianized, and vadicalized by coming to the city, is as good at
microfilming as at dusting. T can just see Trotsky looking up from
his desk as she comes in to empty the wastebaskets. He doesn’t
really see ber. She’s not tmportant, she’s not atiractive. Maybe he
smiles, mavbe he nods, but then he goes right back to his writing.
Once again, Trotsky is making the sawme fatal wistake he wmade at
our first meeting thirty years age in London in 1907 when, done
talking with Lenin, he brushed right by e as if I were no more than
a coatrark. '

And he's still doing it, Becanse | can see into dhat voun in Mexico
Uity through the eyes of that woman. T am still in the roow with him
and be still doesn't see me.

- My suspicions of hostile intent quickly prove well fouaded. No
seoaer does Trotsky claim that he will be “objective” and oveslook no
fact “redounding”™ to the hero of his book than he begins attacking
that hero. Great leaders are masters of the “living word,” says Trot-
skv, who puts Lewin and Hider in that category. Bat Stalin?

“In this respect Stalin represents a pheromenos utterly excep-
tional. He is neither & thinker, a writer, uor sn oratos.”

When lrovsky says Stalin is no thinker, what he really measns is
that Trotsky is by far the more brillisnt. No matter whoat they say,
egousts are atways talking sbost themselves.

Now if thinking means comparing what one Gerspan philesopher
said about another German philusopher and coming up with your
pwn independent opinion, then T concede the point, Trotsky is the

"
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better thinker. Bur if thinking weans vstg your mind to ge what

you want, then Btalin js a better thinker than Trotsky. We both

wanted the same thing. the caly thing werth wanting m Russig—the
Kremlie. f've gor it snd Trotsky's raising rabhits in Mexico Gity,

And when Trorskv claicas that Stelin is ao orator, he is really only
wondering how it coatd possiby have happened thas he. famed as o
#reat speaker, could have been hurled so far from Russia thust his
voice is not pven & whisper hore.

te the first place. ke was not thar great a speaker, 1 adinit that dur-
ing the Revolution and Civif War he was able 40 stir workers to rovol
and saldiers 1o attack. But there wors many people with that gift and
the workers were ready 1o rise, the soldiers 1o fight. Othevwise there
would have beer o vevolution. As a Macxist, Trotsk v knows that.

- And even if the workess and seldiers were ready for revolution,
there would bave been us successful vevolusion i the Comnnist
Party had not been prepared o lead it, as demoastrated by the fail-
ure of precviews revalts and revoletions. The eritical element was the
Comsnunist Party. end the true test of auy speaker was his ability to
influence that critical element.

And Trotsky was not a great success with the cormrades.

He had the too-perfect Rassiass of s Jew and spokee for howrs an end,
spraying saliva when excited, wagging his indey finger when instract-
g And after fous hours of brilliant crrtory, what would Trotsky do?
He'd walk off the stage and disappear, Like an angel from Beaven who
delivers a smessuge and then js gone. Angels don’t stay and hang
around with the people, ask after their parents’ health. shave a smoke.,

The eomyades didn't ke that, The vomrades don't believe in angels.

Trotsky has the intellactual’s wit and srony beat he couldss’t joke,
And the beys always like o bitle ioking.

In the days whea it was sot yet so vitad to win my tavor, many of
the comrades told sue they wuch prefensd my ability to swm things
wp in a few sharp words that stuck in vour mind, Trotsky wade
speeches; {snade affies.
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And so then, who was the “living wvord” with?

Fhe “living word” was with Stalin.
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And Tretsky is also wrong about heing s wore aportant writes

fhan we, | |
. As # conununist, Troteky knows that the significance of literature

35 determined exclusively by how well it serves the cause. His own

writing mast be of no significance because, so far at Jeast, his own

sause is lost. But the fact thar Trotsky is alone in exile surrousded by

a mere bandful of devoted followers does ot reassurn me in the least.

Lenin too was alone in exile surrounded by a mere handful of de

vated followers and e overturned all Hussia

Tmpact is what counts. And, by that standard, 2}t of Trotsky's

tomes are dwaried by four lines of poetry § wrote in my youth:

Know this, be who fell 1 curth like oshes,

and was s very long oppressed,

will rise higher thae great mounraiss

on the wings of shining bope.

These Yines capturs the spitit of that Georgian youth whe would sise
from poverty and obseurity o rale alt Russia. The power of that voung
rann’s aspiration! Who in all the world had eves daved hope that

sruch? ft would even be no esaggeration for schalars ta say shat in his

vouth Stalin was a “Poer of Hope.
Certainly no other posm, nothing by Homer. Shakespeare,
Pushhin, tus ever played a role in human evessa like those four lines.

At one of the greas tow points of my life, when T was fost in doubt

and despair, those lines gave spe the heart to commit the one crisne

vhat Trotsky must never live to nncover.
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So, IN MY vouTH | WROTE POETHY.
Then, secking adventure, 1 tarmed to crime.

Finally, ¥ herame a revolutionary hecause that alone united poetry
and crisme.

That’s the dinlectic of my life. The rest is just detail. But Teo

teky
uses those desails as bullets sgamstme in his aiterapt ot

CHAr3CTeT 45
sassination. More importans, he sifts through them searching for
clues to sy crimes in wy sharacter. And, who knows. s

S W

ome obseure
fact of sy childhood coutd ultisnately lead him w that, -

Like any detective, Trotsky asks the usual iquestions: Name? ate
of birth? Place of birth?

But you don’t have to be & detective to find ot shat Uwas bora

Joseph Dzkugashvili on Desember 21 . 1879, in the part of the Tsar's

empire kaown a2 Geargia, in the town of Gori, highin the Cas

La5U5
Mountains, whie

h Trotsky alls a “gigantie ethnographic wmusetirn ™
of Turkish, Armeaian, and Persian culture. Bu what Trotsky seesss
not to have found out s the old Persian superstition that male chil-
dren bore on Becember 21, the day of the Josgest night, should be
kifted at birth; when { learncd of this

at the age of eight or nine, it
sent a shives of terror and pleasure right through me. A sign.

Logkaruy 0¥ Josprn Sravnn

proceeds to peel off the layers of disguise that he says 1
s over the yeass-—Stalin pretends to be & B!l?«ﬂi&ﬂ 'though
a {veorgian, But, no, he is not even really a Georgsan%

b Trotsky claims to he wary of straying “too fm" afield into
.. fitable region of national metaphysics,” he i fact dfvotes
agraphs to sthe guestion of the Georglan character: “umst-

; ” o
prssionable, quick-tempered .7 8 peaple marked by “gai
abibity, and forthrighiness. .. .” Therefore, 1 cannot be a

FEIAN. | e ' ither my
sky quotes various “aunthorities” to prave that either my

’ H > .
rov my lather was an Ossete, that is, of a people who are

§y.” This is ¥ 3 which the poet Man-
arse, wnconth.” This is the same legend to which the p

) . . . - . - H - e
dolstam, anothes Jew with 1o sense of proportion, vefesved i his lines
o : 4 .
~ghout me that, when he srectted them in a small circle of (rasted

“Frtends, vesubied i his arvest:

And every killing is o teeat

For the troad-chested Osacte.

Bur really, as far as Trotskv 1s concerned, afl these sthnic niceties

. Bur reatly, ; ‘ . o
are beside the point. What he waats to prove s that 1 am an A.b

3 W . s raida

atic.” a “Genghis Khan.” He spells it out: “The frequent bioody saids

into the Caucasus by Cenghis Khan and Tawmedane ... left their
traces .. . on the chasacter of Stalin.”

In Russis even aneient history can be dangerous. t is true that for

i i vhe Cane 5 is Whan was hardly ancient his-
us growing up in the Cancasus, Genghis kb 3

tory. Many valleys still contamed 2B, beartiful stone tovrvejdrs buily il“or
pre(;pie o tske shelier fro, to fight from, and, on top, 0 sefxa"l s;guafls w:)tih
bonfiree warning others of favasions by the Golden Horde, Genghis
Klusss has a unique distiverion-—he is the only nvader ever to conguer
Risssia, proof that Russia, the great prize that eh{(fedlltla;t-oleun: rut}x}id
be had by sowmeene coming out of the dust of Asin. Though Genghis

. H cagne § al reli-
Fhan was more tolerant than the Romans when it casae to Joc




RICBARD LOuntp

glons, to a pimce-nezed, gosteed “European” inteflecnsal Lile Trotsky,
Genghis Kban is above all a symbol of utter ruthlessness. Genghis
Khan wss capable of anything. Stalin is like Genghis Khian, Therefors
Stabin is capable of anything, even that. Though what “that” means,
Trotsky still has no clue,

Trotsky goes on to say of Swlin: “Bven i kis physical type be
hardly represents a happy example of his peaple, who are knowa to
be the handsomest i the Caucasys,” ¥ find that in had taste. Trotsky
takes an entirely unhealthy pleasare in describing my body—the
traces of smallpox, the withering of my left arm, and the two webbed
toes on the feft foot, Speaking of my susmerons arrests by the Tsarist
police, be writes: “In the soureeration of Stalin's distinetive marks by
Foarist gendarmes. « withored wes was ot listed, but the adhering
wes were ceeorded onee, in 1903,

The withered wom was from one terrible ilfsess. blood poiseaing, 1
Jay in Hed Hstening to my heart, excited by the poison, pumping poj -
son faster and {aster dhrough my sysiem. By hreathing sfowly and
connting hackward, 1 tried (o slow my heart down, but nothing
belped. Petson could even Your cwn heart mte yous enewm ¥

As Day there in mw sweasy bed. | conld smeil onions being fried.
Pwanted w tell my wmother that the smell was wsking me feel worse
but ¥ couldn’t make wy fips formy words, even when she was right be-
side my bed. Seving me oy (o speak, she fell 1o her knees, kissed the
ceoss aronnd ber seck, and praved over se: “Please, Cod. spave my
andy son. Joseph, wham T named aftor the earthly father of Your nly
Sor. and §wit give my son mo Your church-as 2 priest to pratse Your
floly Nagmse”

My mother and | were cose, if only because ry father wos ravely
horae. I played atone and spert a kot of time looking at the maus-
trins As soon as | stepped out my frowt deor T eonbit see those man-
tams, dark sgd mighty. fiaﬂking the town on every side, Onthe stope
of onie monntuin wag a rained castle, 1 coddnt wair until { was big

enough and strong #nough 16 climb up to whee the great tord had

ssoCRanHY oF JosEra Bralix

. 4. ¥ would moke up stories about whar would happen when
d ;he castle, most of them based on the folkiales sy mother
.e.:i had & head full of legends. »
e days 1 forgos the mountains and the castle and only watche

. 1 i T . abhove the
-untain eagles searing with their supreme confidence above
cosins, higher than the most tugh. ' } -
.:.r.mdd come out in the morning with & plece of flat br ,ati ‘

.. " FRer would SPop a0
ame 1es. Smelling of soap and steam, my muother would stoy lg
t b s ‘ .t - 0y - ) ) ] ‘ ‘
he Taandry she ook in 0 make ends meet, come Gut sBi0 the p uhl‘

[l $EREL IR UGRAUELS _ o poret
. i ; ; ell jus & way she
wid put her hands ogs my shoulders. | cowld telf just by € Vi
Eiis g y sho ‘ ‘ A
tied me what she was fecling. H she was remewmbesing her thre
ouche 5 g

chitdresn who had been bors belose me and all died, her fingers wroul.d
ﬁz;h(en o sy showtders. Or if she was being proud of ‘m\e a;.&{ ;& ;:101;‘1
i.x;:: ¢nie to think of God who made the sky anrd nmu’ntmn'n, ;- e (I o
m; oy, But if she was just there for the morsing asr,l. wr hands
world rest a5 easily on e as they would an the porr:h‘rm!. '
| Nometimes she'd sing. Not Joudly, just to me, bt with vmce.f y
fler Gngers slways tghtened when she heai'd the:bc-zn.‘d a nt ;},
Boofheats. We lived ut Number 10 Cathedeal Sereet .l:i.l the pz? ‘ol
town known as the Russtan Quarter because of the Tsarist f.wop; ;_ AF
risoned there. 1 would run from her 1o wateh them thunder by on
their horses, & binr of boots, swords, mustaches. -
They had the pewer o kill snyone the -Tsar wa_mef ! er}_p o
Tsor tved in a great castle called the Krenﬂm: Bu c.mm‘:s mnh; ’
ned-—as Usaw every day, stepping from my front door o the coo

mountain air.

i soldier pass, [ hack to the house, My
after watehing the last soldier pass, ['d oun

Hi e H Vit ’ : 2 i OO & .ii_ A
mat £ Wk }] .l i} s dl tant, o ,u.‘..{ ,d. .( j “WR Ii} (4 A ) ] 9\-0_
"(:‘,. { & b £ “P Ul {3 SWeern e ii IOF B0y SHI¢ W "id
101 o Me {AZAm. "\ |
3 NeSE ¢ ))! i FHICYYIOTIRS lla\'(- l)f‘(“f SiH. j;p 1 { k1N B v OW, aver
i ut t} ALl o) i) Fﬂ'}OOL AIVROTIRS g 2R f 1 100 Lo Me. ¢ .
& VUt ALIsS & il TS e e 3¢ !“j!t’ ﬂi -lll TS Y OIS !ll}Wﬁ at
1}1 LG E¢ p AT h C'lbd LS - ce Gl LINTSK j) it é,
. 1 .
e 11“(.‘ Wk d llidoll_i_' V)))g TIas5, :L;'UU{)JLE_ ' E(_H 11"“ S ('t lh{. mur d( er-
e v o fas] - telit o) v .

w-he.
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rglod t5 see Trotsky overlook oue impostans clue. Perhaps
_nﬁst-impa‘jrtaut chue 1o wmy childhoad and character, and the ome
: Péﬁjﬂning winst divectly o thae, S{)t‘.aking of our {smily, in which
both she Tost and oaly child, he says:
infancy.

Pwas
“The fisst three childeen died in
 Ther he goes o to something else without even pansing o
wander what effect that wigbt have fad an a clild, Trotsky lacks in-
sight, just as he Jacks humer and poetry. because he is two far fror his
swn childhood, if ke ever even really had one
acult.

But a chifd wha hears hi

and was not born 2 susdl

s mthes bament abous ber theee children
dead i infancy has w think cestsin shoughts. He says 1o himsetf-if
all three had bved 1 would be the fourth child, basely noticed, ne-
glected. And if two had Lved T would be the thivd chitd who some-
times does welf but never goes far. And f even one had tived, § would
torever he the httle brather, buf sinee they all

died T am the one aqd
cady. Another sigs.

Sometimes my mother lsmented for her dead

children in a
singsong voice as if she were just telking o he

reelf. But other times
she’d suddenty remember what she was really siugsonging ahout and
bagin sobbing, her face contorted by suffering and sorrow. Ma yhe it
was the clownish distortions of her face, the tearful hiceups. bu,
though one shap taught me 16 hide it, the sight and
ever smee childhood, alwavs made me Jaugh.

But 1 had grief of my own and ar that T ¢

sound of grief has,

ould aever langh. ¥ wae
six the first Gme that it happened. My mother had fed me

and put me
to bed, making the sign of the cross oy

er me. 1 did unt even have the

I was so tired from a day of muning the
slapes and building dams in streams.

srengih 1o beg for a story,

Vwas in a sleep deeper than dreams when the devil’s hands
veached inside my soul and vanked me awake so T could
bluodshot eyes and smefl his reek of wine and leather. My
home,

see his

father was

My mother was in the doosway on hev knees, weeping.
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’ 3 feed.” he said.
ittle {ace, the tace Uslave to leed,” he 36
oy sen vour fat linde {ace, the face 1 sl

i > was holdi s up in the air 1
ands nnder my armpits, ke was holding me wp

} i : e
seve Hmply, sfraid he wounld bite wmy face. But be eunly hwled
here v,
gd.ﬁ’ o -
. t Hoawas §i P another was wipmg my
o nest thing | knew it was light and my wmother was wiping

a1 the wall bke a cat.

“"“.11 a d.‘lmp (jﬁﬂ'l. J'SL“J,{ h(ﬂ Wwan ,_,L"Dﬂ(.‘ ‘
, i. i X - j]‘ e i 3 rae
ci‘('}f maKer ?ﬁ“’)r -'5;“’.{ b!ﬂ.i.-s", mnv *;.Qi,.h')l . "j not 3“. Lvent } ra,
WAL L . b 115 tg

i icntar, He hate = hecanuse
th Hfe o5 ran, no. He hared we in paviicatan He hated me becans

{.\3 ferew § would escape his fate, that § would be berrer, Nor ondv that,

i s he hates v, | owas singled
adeeady was better and he kunew it and he tused tha g

1 §ye- ¢ f hic t tdven who
ait—dse the webbed roes and by the death of his three chitdren whe
R v the £ : 3

is drunken rages, he hlamed me for those deathis.
seaceded e, {n bis drunken rages, he blawed o

And }eould never think fum completely wrong.

Frowsky guotes the reminiscences of one of my chifdbood frieqc

\ . frioheful heatises
wart the tave of Cod and people. . . . Undeserved; frightful heatings

twosdde the boy as grim and heartless as his facher. :
o, ther wanted te ke superiority out of me
- That’s not so. My father wamted to hear the sup \

{ i ike b roken, angry man. But he
that 1 would be a failnre Jike him, a broken, angry

faifed at that as well, N ,
A5d it was not ray father who drove the love of God and prople
[P XLV P 43 h

" frora wmy heart. That, step by step, § did myself. | o
- But the fact that Trotsky does not understand this s not tppor-

i 1 ts the pi he is nssessbling of me in his
tant, Whiast is fraportant ts the picture he i assembling

. o o
y Asiatic 5 a Genchis Khan, a son
Cawn mind—s deformed. Asiatic monster,. s Geng

. . o i s st for
heaten mercidessly by his father, a man withont love in his heart fo

{2 or people. My childhood becomes his assumpiion. And that as-

o ol sibili act, it points him i exactly
sernption eloses off no possibilities. §n tact, ity

the right divection,

. . .
' s Stalin’s father gave him drove “ont of his .
whe savs thet the beatings Stalin’s father ga

u e
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As [ erpposs 18 TROL 0F MANY PEOPLE, 5OMETIMES WrEN ]
weke up it the morning there’s a moment when T

don’t know where
1 am. Or even wha,

Then | remember: T am in the Kremdin, 1 am Stalin,

But who was T in that interval beter een waking and vemembering?

Soe foreign romsnentators have remarked that | will

ot times
refer to wmyself i the thisd pPerson a

s Stalin and this they consider «
symptons of megalosania. A narral mistake on their part. They just
can’t imagine what its like to actually “be” Sialin. 1y not the same
as being anyhady else,

But T am not and was not always Stalin. Once 1 was stmply Joseph
Drhugashvili, nicknamed Soso as a bov and Koba as a youth. Aad of
cowrse. since § was constantly seught by the Tsars pob
number of akisses. Of sl of therr, T chiose to become ¢

& destination, an schievement, and ver in 3

e, thad any
"Stalin.” Stalin i
way also something
finished and ready that was adways waiting for me.

And stilf waits. If Stalin is the person wha avenges every nsult and
enemy, 1 ean vaver truly be Sialin ae fong

w3 Trotsky is alive. Like
everyons else, 1 {ail my best self.

But T can oty give a few seconds o the riddle of who | was be-
tween waking and remembering.

YnsEAPNY 0OF JasTRH STALIR

3 It T ) 3 ‘5
‘et sight on iy feet and do my moming catisthentes undes
. i 3 i 2 o ..
aurhter. Svetdana, who thinks her daddy works too havd,
quyrhieir, Sve

e my room and stolew sy alsim clock e #s later than

¥ shave. § dou't read at hreakfast aud ¥ don’t jike to talk first
R S ‘ - '

¢ tnthe morning. [ usually have some houiflon or a light meat
e, avd a glass of wilk, preferably goat’s mitl, which in Geor-

4% helieved to promote Iongevity, a subjecr in which § have more

i 2 passing Gaterest, | ..
“Then [ have suy first cigavetts or pipe, depending o i‘(ww f fee;
ametionns 1 crarabde a2 Hesvegovina flov cigarette o o pipe. sum.e-
s | amoke it stroight. The first sioke of the day is important for
settivgs your moovd. W a pipe deaws hard or Jeaves ‘bim‘,-r juices in the
howl, if & agareric is harsh and sears your windpipe, it can get you
started wrong, o
‘To zome this might seem egotistieal shsorption fnomy own minutse,
which it would he if those miautios did nos sfiect so many oither peo-
‘ple. After a good smoke, if T am brought a list of Enemines r{i T}fe Pt‘.‘ﬁ'
* ple schadubed fer execution and spot a familiar nome. T snight easily
swrite, in my own hand. thet the person in question is o be sent 10 t]"]c‘.
i“amp'.sﬂ ‘\V].’:;‘I.'t’»ﬂs if a bad pipe has souved wmy wood, I sign the list
without even ioukin-?.
Those and other papers are brought by Poskeyohyshev, the only
san alfowed (o enter my office spannounced. Chunees are that he
will be forpusten by history and vet in some ways he ls 2 rearkable
coan-—-sfter all he has v complete trust, a vave achievement, He
oven has blanks signed with my name: o
Bald and dumpy, e locks terible in a wilitary e, Buuir is his
characteristics that reatter, the soul of the wes. He is like o perfect
waiter who hos sefilled vour glass before your thirst has even sur-

; { A comvessation with someone in his presence and
faced. You can have a convessation with someone i
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foei you are alone, By natwre Joval as a dog, he serms to have no ca-
pacity for resentment, though tn tree that too will have 0 be wested
Bt most important is thet be s corapletely satisfied with his nosifinn
in life. He ¢ Fnagine i erfe ! :
e could magine nothing more perfect than what be does and
would net jespandiee it for apyihing i the worlid, T choosine hia §
chose well, Personmel is evervrthing. '
Tiria camraing - -
Yhis rnovning, Poskrvobyshev bas set three files an ey desk: the
!s:-t of thase senienced to the Highest Measuce of Punishment: a spe-
elally prepaced information buflstin marked Werld and Domestie

Al

Shuation. Apeil 2, 1927, and o report on Trotsky's lntest activities.
his wiitings included. |
Breakfass was good and the pipe drew well, So, on the fist of those
ti de executed, aext o the name of Yuri Grishin, who alwavs knes
the latest jokes, | write: “Ten venes.”
fhis | do a3 a9 alhision o a joke:
A new prisoner cames into a cef] and is asked. What seatenve did
they give vou?
Fifween years, he savs.
For what? they ask,
For nothing! he says.
o s 1 Tyt Sure
;,c?uldu 5. b, they say, for nothing they give ten.
. RN
e Cris U snresioin 4 ;
fope Grishin will sppreciate the sHusion. along with being
v .4 > 2
spared bis lile,
{ imake sure T hear dhe latest jokes because | know how mmprortant
they sre in gauging the national mond. And 1 get nervons when soed
: — - e LIELE by
deniy,

a5 sometimes happens, there are o new jokes. fn Russia jokes
are the only rebellions,

St it's no joking matter o see the names of so many wmen | was
once close to on the list of Trotskvite waitors. Y am filied witk disup-
pointment. If they were incapable of bovaliy, they should at lenst have
been intelfigent enongh to know the future lay with e, The thowshs
sours my mood and | am tempred to seratch out the change of s:n--

tessee in the margin, bat, sinee it is written, let it stand. T hond the

amenrarny of Josern Sranty

? )ckn ‘obryshev i such a way w3 dismiss him at the same

hen he's gone as if he'd never been here. another of his ae-

wes of destroying me will incresse dramaticelly m the event of

sr. Trotsisy knows that in Russia wars have a wav of leading to the

wafalt of raters—--that’s what happesed 1o Tear Nickie of late mem-

And so there san be no question that was will give Trowky et

wthes opportntty to destroy me Trotsky snd §are at war, and war

witt be the weapon of that war
Bust which war? Whe with? The war in Spaia hos proved a disap-

pointment. &t first, { operated on the principie, {f there’s going fo be

awer, Yot it be as far from here as possible. 1 hoped Spain wonld be
ihe next Bolkans, thut the situation there would ffare wp wto a world

wars the buperialists, fascists, and always hard-to-conwel foreign

cammmnists woukd alf just devous each other and that'd be that.
“That's not how it rumed out, Hitder and Mussolin helped Franco

plenty but the Americans, English, and French didn’t it a koger to

#idd the Republicans. It became {ashionable for the Western ttelli-

genseia 1o go Hght in Spain—Hemingway went, that sovt—hut i

never became fashionable for their governments. Spaim wonld be a

doubie loss—nnt onfy would there be no grest war far from Russia
bt the Fascists will win the day.
i bad 1o get something out of it So Pye tnrned the Spanish ,ml War

tto a Bistle cwil war of my own, Needless to say, the best and bravest
of the Trotskyites abwoad focked to Spain to fight. And that must be
viewed 55 1 bt of luck—yous enemies willfully congregating in a place

where it will be refatively easy to dispose vf them. In the midst of a war

with hublets fiving everywhere, Lo only knows what can happes.
S0 1 can confidently predict that the winsers in Spain’s double civil

war will be—France ssd Stalin,
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y

In his off,

ort 10 defeat me, Trotsky will have 10 look elsewhere fop
pactiers. The capitalists are in a depression and not i the woud w
fight another war with people whose names they con’t even Pro-
sisenee. 5o who does that leave?

The Second Moscow Trial proved heyond any shadow of o donby
that Trowky has siruck a formal alliance with Hider and the B -
peros of Japan. Trorsky had agreed to work with these monsters for
the reilitary defeat of the USSR and. after its defeat, (o cede the
Ukruiae o Hitder, fi addition. specific cases of sahotage toward
achicwing those greater aims were documented and all the nesded
cosfessions were obtained.

Nevertheless, there wers some problems. Jt was sssential 0 the pros-
ecution that vae of the main defendants had held p seoser menting with
Trotsky i Osterin Becessber 1935, But two daye aiter the wial starind,
the Norwegiss press reported that no civitian sireraft had fonded i
Osto’s Kjeller Airfinld at any time in the month of Decamber. Sleppy
work. And o dme it will cost the surrent bead of the socrer pidice,
Yagoda, his job. Thongh [ bave other and bettes ressons for sidding
myseff of fipm, ‘

Otherwise, the Serond Moscow Tral wos a bit dulf. There vere no
suajor fignres in the dock, ne memorable lines as there’d beew in the
srst ivial, fe which Lenins comarads n-arms Zinoviey hod confessed
i a statement tiat mianagad to be both conctse and slobkering: “My
defertive Bolsheviem became transforiued into anti-Bolsheviem and

through Trotskvism [ amvived at fascism,”

And Zinoviev's death was hilarious. When he was being fed out to
the execution celfars, Zinoviey had dragged his feet and moaned, his
oves wikd with fesr. 4t cue point he {ell to his knees, embraced 2
guard’s hoor. and cried: “For the Jove of God, will you plesse call
Srabini”™ Then seeing all hope was lost, the obd Bolshevik began pray-
g “Hear, O fsrael, the Lord our God, the Lord is One.” Then, his
tecrotr at ite zenith, Zinoviev aven switched 1o Hebrew: “Shema Fis-

rael Adunad Blukeny Adona Bhud.” When ¥ was told tizis SLOSY af i

ffacRarHy 0F Jozern STALIN

et e the bead of the guards 1 twughed so hiard wmy vibs hurt.
1 rxud, tald it again. From the start to the Shema. Priceless. -

.u the whote, the Second Moscow Trial must be counted a
. AIH the defendants were found guilty as charged and sea-
§ 1o death. Trossky was sentenved to death in absem.ia.. His two
w:c;i‘e also implicated in his srearheries, both Lyova, the son who
| iis whfairs i Pasis, and the son ke Jeft behind in the USSR who

artempied @ wass poisoning of factory workers. As 8 father my-
1 cannot understand bow Trotsky could possibly lesve & son be-
o i Sesfin's Russia

iondless to say, Trotsky was incensed at being sentenced to death
in ahsentia, which bas {ot the time beiag af least diversed him from
é.:i. » fuethes vesearch into roy life. He's been ton busy convaking sn
= int'r:-mmifmai comsnission headed by an Amenican professor of phi-
tosophy by the name of Joba Dewey 1o look iute the question of his

puailt. ‘Trotsky has also released a public starement.

{ am teady to appear befoce & public and ispastiad Comeission
of Inquiry with documients, facts, imstimonies .. and 1o chisclose
the b 1o the very eush, | declare: If dis Conunission decides
that | aw guilty o the stighrest degree of the eoires that Stalin
smpuites 1o e, §pledge in advance to place mveel vatenaciby in
the bands of Stalins executioneos. . . Bui, if the Conunlssion es-
tablishes . . thar the Muscow trinls are a conscions and pre-
meditated fexan-up, 1 will noe ask my aeewsers to place
hemselves voluntarily befoee 2 fiviag squad. Ne, the stermal 3is-
wemce in the mesnory of the kunton generations will be sofficient
i;ur them! Do the seensers in the Kreeedin hear me? 1 throw my

defisnee i ther faces, and § await their reply!

We hesr you. And we're laughing out loud. Ninsteenth-cenury
Russian provincia) theater at its worse—"T will deliver myself volun-

tarily into the hands. . .. Bternal disgrace!”
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But Trotskv's inhuman purity wen't play well with the public, even
over there. The intelligentsia in the West is used 1o 2 halanc red, mod-
erate port of view, and so will think that no one is as wvif as Trotsky
paints Stalin,

No less a person than George Bernard Shaw has written ta the See-
retary of the British Commitiee for the Defence of Leom Trousky:
“The srrengdh of Trorskv’s case was the incredibility of the accusa-
tons againss. bim. ... But Trotsky spoils it. all by wmaking the same
sort of sttacks os 'ﬁtalm Now f have spent nearty thres hours in
Stalin’s presence and ohserved him with a keen curissity, awd ¥ find
it just as hard 1o believe that he is o vulgar gangster as that Trotsky
is an assassisn,”

M course, theres a terrible flaw in the logie of people like Shaw.
They see that the accusations made against Trotsky are wild and
grotesque. Therelore, they can't possibly he true. So far, correct.
Then they see that the acrusations made by Trotsky against Sealin
are also wild and grotesque. Logic dictates that Trotsky’s accusations
against Stadin must alse be way off the mark. No longer correet.
What { have already done and whar T am nos doing far exceeds zay-
thing their imagination’s capable of. They just dou't have the range.

So b am pleased that the Seccnd Moscow Trial has forced Trovsky
mio spasms of theatrical rhetoric and wasted dags of self-defense. Bat
Fean't rest sasy. ¥esst help bt think. Could the very wildness of my
secusations lisve cansed Trotsky's ming to start moving toward the
wildest arcusation of them ali?

" and sometimes for a

C-:m WAS THE TSAk OF THE LUNIVERSE WHO RULED FROM THE

Kyemlin of Heaven.
As a boy, I would lack up from the mogntains to (he million stars

second 1 could even feel God scpuinting back
down as we. As if to say. What's that down there?

1 didd not believe God was all-merciful and neither did the priests,
nov anyoue else for that matter except a few old ladies. The sweet-
ness in the priests’ voices when they satked about God the Ai.l.wMercxn
ful eauld pot have been more synthetic. o .

But I believed in God the Abmighty. Especially -:‘iuring. !ightﬁmg
storsms and carthquakes. That God was stern and wrathful and had
His own ways, His own justice. He alone was {ree. All the people on
aarth were His serfs. But God had His representatives on earth-—the
Thaas, the lide father, and the big father, your own:

T didu't need the synthetic sweetness of the priests to kaow that
God was not all-merciful—no mercy was reaching me. 1 was ol-der
now snd heavier. t was not so easy for my father to husl me ngamst
the wall like a pesky cas and so he had raken 10 beating me with fists
and bebts. : : -

1 looked like my father. The red-black hair, the complesion both
swarthy snd vuddy. He was of medium heighs, wiry, dangerously

E 3
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strony, Black sustache and beasrd, dark bloodshot eves. He smelled
of Jeather wid cheap tobacen.

One day be was sitting on the front steps swoking and he patred
the space beside his for e to come over and sit down, T was always
watchful of his moads bui didn’t think there was anything to fowr this
Time. 7

it would be wrong.” he said, “f vou never heard snything abot
your great-graudisther Zoza. He was a serf, like everybody else after
the Russians tonk over. One day there was some now ruling that was
of course pond for the Russians and nothing but another sk 1o us.
S yinr great-grandfather Zaza led 2 revolt. For mifes around every-
body sose up in rebellion. Throats were cut, Juseph.” he satd, lifuing
hus chie aad drawing & finger aoross his own throat, “But the Rus-
sinns uever caught him. Zaza gove them the dodge.”

Fhen I undersrood why he hated me. Because the blood of Zaza
had only passed through him 10 me. He had a miserable life with a
weak -wombed churchy woman who had given him three dead sons
before delivering we. He could not have hielped hating me: his out-
bursts of violense were only navaral. In his position, 1 am sure any-
ane would have done the sasae, '

bia faer, he had anothes gond reason for hatiag me. Not onlv did 1
act supevior, 1 was superior. 1 was onrstanding os a boy. The hest
swinaweer, the best wrestler. the best student. People Jooked sroifingly
o e the way they always do when they think 1 boy is destined to
ga places. My father saw that. No one had ever looked ai him that
way ¢ o whild because they could see that he wasn't going anywhere
amd would end up as the kind of soiserable drunken cobbler who
beass his wife and son.

St 1 am gratefu] 1o my father becanse he tuvight me that people
hate it when you flaunt vour superiority. That ke knocked out of e,
once and for all. Nething could be more valuable. Trotsky sheuld
have had a father like thas.

AUTOBIOLREARPIHY of Josken Svaniw

fien | was five, my father left home 1o live and work in Tiflis at

-Adelkhanev shoe factory on Erevan Square. the same square

fere snany vears later 1 would stage the most successinl bank rob-

wry-in Russian bistory. My father would come howe from time to

im0 test, o drink. o bear us—but wostdy | spent those years

-eiths sy mother, who was always singing. Sometimes she would in-

te roe to sing along. T sang in the choir as long as L was in sehool,

Whes § bad fallen i, sy mother had prayed over me, making her

- deat with God. God kept His half of the bargain. And my mother did

“evervthing in her power to keep her half. She was constantly lectus-

mg me on the greatness of the priesthood, that there was nothing

higher than to sevve the Lord, Burlhad Zaza’s bloed in my veins and

dezp down | did not want 1o serve any lorid.

Sull. T did not argue when she insisted 1 attend the Gon Theolog-

wal Elemerdary School, which could fead on to the Tiftis Theological

Serainary.

Tratsky thinks in Marxist categories and, a5 a Jew, he has no feel

~far the alhure of the priesthood.

“The drearn itself,” says Trotsky, “to see her son in priestly robes,

nddicates how lude the family .. was permesied with the “prolesar-

taw spirit” A better future was consetved. not in consequence of the

*clasy strnggle bur as the result of beeaking with one’s own clase.

e

Trowsky is abwavs accusing me of lalsifving histovy, but here that'’s

exactly what he’s demnnding 1 do. Nobody's family was imbued with

s “profetavian spirit” W these dayvs. Not wine, not Trotsky’s, whose

swu father engsged in the un-Jewish profession of farmer and ex-

plnited the labor of hired hands.

What does he want-—some socialist vealist novel by Gorky with the

mother sending hee son off w0 defend the working class against the

capsitalists and the bourgeoisie?

That’s net how 1t wos. She wanted me to be a priest and would do

srything to make that dream come true. even if i meant working her

fugers to the bone sewing and sweeping at the Gort Theological

23
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Elementary School, where she enrolled me on Septemher 1, 1888,

four months shy of wy ninth birthday.

Trotsky’s problem is that he was always too much of 8 ccmmunist,
He seemns to have been militantly atheistic from birth. But the truth
is that the question of God naver really interested him. He was ton

interested in other things-——politics, literature, himself.

For me the question of God was very real and very important.

thought of Cod often. T used to make up conundrums shour God--

Could He create & stone that was too heavy for He Hiraself 1o fife? §

therz was u Cod, why did He Jet my fathor beat my face?

And I struggled with those questions mightily. These are the heav-
iest of weights, the tons of God, and you gain strength every time you
try to budge them.

Trotsky never deigned to. He slighted God as well as Stalin.

* * *

Now, like o pervert, Trotaky is prowling the schoolyard fookivy for
me among the mass of other black-haired boya.

Schon} is always the same, schand is eternal. There ig always the fat
boy, the smars boy, the bad boy.

tn schood there are always grups. A few boys go their own way.
bt usually onlv afier {ailing © be taken into one group or anuther.
{hildren will make it clear if they want you and if they dan’t.

There can be no group without a leader. A group may hegin to
foem without ose but in the ead can only take shape around a leader,

At that age, when everyiling you do is sincere and instinetive, I
ksiew 1 had ¥o be the leader. Otherwise the shame would have been
10 great.

When one boy sees another, the fivst thing be thinks is, Can § take
hiw in o fight?

How you act and talk is important, but sconer or later the poiat is
proved with fists.

BRIDGRAPHY OF JosEPH STALIN

e of the bovs in the neighborhood who had the same nickname
g;-Soso, challenged me when cur group was just forming. 1
tell just by the way the talk started that he wasn’t going to
§ down. And when the talk is fike that, the other boys come
§ sized hisn up again. He was a
fered from smallpox and blvod poisoning. If I wasn’t careful, I

strong kid. By then 1 had already

it start to doubt sy own strength.

Theun the shoving started, the shouting. AH the boys crowded
giinud, bt making sure to give us room o fight. They were peering
r sny sign of weakness-—every blink, every gulp.

“fhere was pdenty of noise. Some cheered for me, some cheered for

Chim, some cheered for the sake of cheering,

Fhen the shoving stopped and the first punch was thrown, The

sipst few punches and counterpunches wean a lot, bur they don'e

“mean evervihing. Fven if vou lose the exchange nnd the crowd is now

cheering for your opponent, you can still win i vou don’t Jose heant
and presence of mind.

{ was glad to fose the first flurry, It got my anger up aad hot and
that abways helps. And in the next exchange sy punches weve shap
and fast, and Bis punches dida slow me dosn. Now the crowd was
cheering for me.

They were cheering for us by last name since we had the samne
nickname, though of course there were a couple of idiots shouting,
“Cﬁm oo, S0s6,” but they were really just theve for the fight.

he third exchange was maore even. By some nnspoken agreement,
we had pow switched from body blows to {uce punches The boys
levedt itz blood vould be drawn, 8 woth knocked ont. even an eye.

{ vewember how the black hatr over the ather Soso’s forehead
bobbed up and down. § tooked vight fnto his eves, answesing thetr de-

testmnation with wine. You can lose a fight with your eyes before vou

fewe it with your fisrs.

Wt a
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Fhe last exchange was quick. I faked 5 Ioft o his face and with
right 1o the solar plaxus 1 knocked Suso 1o the grownd, so he wag g
of breath for & secand, - | k

But he wis Eomg 0 come back quickly, | saw. 1 circled around j
rhack of hima 50 thas it looked Like | was only pacing while waiting {,
him 1o get up, _

T .1  treans T : 3

Usnally, how vou're fighting—clean or dirty-—has s be deciae
right from the start, Bur there is

; no law against switching i thar’y
What you want and if you're willing w pay the price

Ly nl ) ] -

The ather Rvse was oy one knee agd dusting himself off when !
rabbat punched him . : back of hj ' V |
p i him s5 the back of his neck soder the car. e wer ‘A% THE BEST NOT ONLY IN THE SCHOOLYARD 00T IN THE

awn, shocked and dazed by the treachery. I kieked his head
g Lo the corner of hig eye with the tip of my shos. | didn’t
kicking the Gest time he shouted, 4 give up!
for everyous to hear.

Fiootroom ss well, :
This irritates Trotsky no end. He quotes a classmare of mise:

. G

S{(JP
" ke b N . N . -
Bowasn't Joud erough During the firse yoars, in the preparatory grades. Joseph studied su-

perbly, and with time . .. he became one of the best pupils.” Thea

Then | stoud back nn il i .
T Reas baes up and faced the crowd, Some of 1

hoving | SR _ tiern were Botsky goes on o say: “The cirenmspect expression ‘oue of the best”
OwEE but their voices faded wher mg eves fo

i on themn. These wore

i fow < N ndicates 0o sbvivusly that Joseph was not the best, was not supe-
& tew ore cateslls but o one stepped forwsrd. .

gar 1o the entive class, was not ag estraordinary pupil. Ydeusrdeal in

The ather Sr}s_»': fonked up sud in that meme

ui everyihing was maturs are the recollections of another schoolmate, who says Inseph

clear between us, Fe wauld wibunis :
AR . g (H.!,d :.ijf,n}u. . . . P 2]

- was one of the most . gifted.” In ather words, not the most gifted.”

Ne deubt Leon Trotsky. or Leon Bronstein ss he was known then,

was the best, most extraordinary, and most gifred pupit in his schoo!.

Yerieke el hi ; 3
Hodoked from him back nut to the Bovs 1o see i they hind See
They had. " |

If the British are richs whens () iving & 2
st ave rghe aheur the ploving fialds of Eton, then the

fare b o _ ) Ewven this {ate in the game it's irnportant for Trotsky to prove that he
e OF 2 dozes pations was decided thay day. :

wiss a better student thasn Stalin! But this is all to the good. The more
Trotsky's blinded by his own vanity, the less be'll see of the veal
Stalir,

Whether Trotsky likes it or not, she facts are on record. T received
straight A's in all my years at Cort Theological flementary and grad-
nated a1 the head of my class,

thave » phenomenal memory. Throsghout my life people bave
conuneated on it ¥ can memorize instantly. That wasa't a skill shared
by our neighbors, the Charkviani brothers, who couldn’t learn any-

16
thing mnless they shouted it owt joud. T hey'd go outside their house 27
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a | - . . 2 1
and holler owt the day’s ceadings. T'd stand by our door and st

when they were done P'd he veady for tomorrow’s lesson. But one time
Tt T RSread @ ntdyy ane s
thev misread something and when I was colled on the next div 1t wag

oae of the rare oceastuns whern | gave the wrong snswer. § cowdid have

kifled them.
Troteky quntes several of my seachers ssd classtsres as temy “ph

aTe Az ™ ‘33 H oG “
nosoenial” meroory. but feels compelled 10 add: “As a matter of fac

Coulivi . .
Stalin’s memeory—ar Jeast, his memory for theories—is  quite

smedivere.” fsn’t thers sven a whiff of bevesy here, sissee for Murxisis

thete is oaly sne tdheory that necds remembertog?

e was always poring over 3 book.” says viie classmate, True, §

was and remain & great reades.
Three buoks influenced 105t hi
¢ & lr'zﬂu(m.m e most: & novel, a histosy book, and a
work of science. b thar order. And that order has  certain logie of
. ; L
BERN IS
The novel was called The Larricide. The hero Kobz, is sn outlaw
Cenroian w ohte ansj ssi ‘ |
enrgian who revelts apajnst the Russians and avenges the wrongs
done to his peapia. Koba iz 2 swosdsman, a dead shot, daching.
tragie, brave: thar was something to be, aot a priest, not a cobbler
} made alf the boys call e “Koba,” and they were all smart
enaugh o do it Fesides, they had all read the book 100 snd Liked the
idea of having their own Noba, and whe else could ir be but me? 1
was good at reading books but even better a1 readding the boys: The
type wha wants to {ollow 10T o ¢ 1o think of
¥y bo wants o follow, glad not to have o think of whar to dao,
glad to leave that up to me The type who wants my friendship aod
protection. The type | eonld bully o anything. The fype wha foves
pratse. And the ¢type who bears wue secret hatred, thinking himseif
. _ g i
Betrer,
! But just seeing who ench one is isn’t enough, You afso have 10 Jearn
how to play fie ay them off i ' {
ow 1o play on them and o play them off agawst each other. You
must experiment with combinations, see what happens. But in this
Si}_ Y - M ey Al | i H 3 * "
vt of thing science can only hone an instiner yow've either got or
vou don't, ft's » gift.

anarny of Josern Siaux

ave pracucel. And wy idea of reading vwas, What good is
can’t belp you i Hie? Aad o it wasn't long before { pur
quon T got from the novel about Koba to the test. fy 1890,
- afrer 1 enrered sehont, Russian was made the oflicial lan-
wgtraction ang Genrgian was given two houss 2 week as a
langusge. That hurt owr pride, (O cowrse we ware alt rouchy

as red-Mooded hove alwavs are. especially if it's an excuse

use touble
otie drv after school, T rold a conple of the boys 10 sound wp
thers, Some are good ar rounding up, but therd’s also the sort

enid out and they ges involved fa something else and aever come

- Fhe bovs Hiked it that 1 alwayvs picked right. A leader has 1o

gy SACBING b olot.

=

Whes they wers all rounded up, 1 told them: " Tomorrow at luach,
wer il stand up and start shouring--Georgian is our language. Geor-
any is onr fanguage. First we shont i in Ceorgian, thes in Rugsian.”
{robd them 1'd go first and made each of them agree in front of the
sthers to jump ug after me.

The next day when we zat down at the dark brown benches, |
ousfd feel alf thetr eves on me. Lhad mavbe ten seconds. Monks were
senrrving around. slapping boys for misbehavior. The walls suddenly

srennd especially thick. Even the air felt heavy, puwung me to my

" besch,

1t wus one of those very clear moments. With wy wil 1 whipped
wvself 1o my teet, shonting with excitement and hatred: “Georgtan is
ony fanguage!”

Sowwe of the boys were faster to their feet than others, but it wasa't
fomg before they were alt up and shouting. The first tin mug went
fiving through the air

L was pundshed but nor capelled.

Koba sleo nepived we iss sy war with my father. No sooner had 1
begnn o exeel W school and prove a naturs! Jeader than he decided

Umust felow tn his foorsteps as a cobbler.

RERERR




a9

Perhaps be was affecrad by the runors that ¥ was not iss face fsis
but that rmy mother had heen wp 6 e gaod with a priest or f:- pr;m
-'.iepcndiu,g on whe you listened (o, Three fisnes he had fasted 1o fatha
a son whe lived, and <o she went lacking elsewhers o

1 don ;i Qhe woen’ : T
ont buy it. She wasn't that kind. The blood of Za

o+

Drbusgashvili flows § veins, T '
stigashvili fows & my veins, Thay soa of 2 bitch wos my fatdes

56 be: dragged we off with hins 16 Tifl '
geed wme off with hins 1w Tiflis to work alongside hiey jn

the Adelkhanov shoe factory,

That was my first tine i the cao
AL was my first e inthe capitaf op wey big city. And wha o

‘fiiv' T (FN roat ke e e d s
v Tiftis was! Palaces, cathindrals, stores, banks—inchud;

maig one that 1 was later 1 rol
15 Jate b vamels, street mnneicsans, w
taslion. booksellers rarols. decvishes from T o o et ¢
X “Hlete, ¥ 8. dervishes from T ur_kr':y Armenian er-
~hants. sacks of pistachic s, bomey, hadvalh,
A saw wi - f :
nd Esaw who my father was 1o e other men a¢ wark. Nobads
SO e oy sors il ) . -
special, A few other fosers ked hiw. Same were sfraid of fs tem.
Fer-—and u dronken cobhbing aiways has plenty of sharp tools at hand
n event of s > Cr
2 the event of an abtercatiog, But most ol them grivmed at hiss, 5
erin of toevation and contemips,
He oas wostiv sof '
e was mostly sober then and. when ol (
¥ g o when sober, hie was a o vorks
Thoughl | resented ir st the 1 i st o ke
. ; srled Af sl the time: he did fastll pond work habivs
i1 3350, - o

Avid 56} learand » ietle bir ahout the shoe business: the seoll ot

ghie and leather, thn yar ttchi
e Jeather, the vatede of the sitching mackines, the dizringay

that comes frow breathing factop £
Feomes brow fecathing factory fuines all dav. bt was valuable ex-
VTR ] AT 150 o Faed o o oo 1 s
PevItnee -t gave e a faste of workiwg-chass fife. But { was o ik
sy 2iter 5 o ple of weeks T kpew ricther die than du that ki
of work, ‘ o
Liszs aould never he o o X
5, id er be w cobbler, Koba wauld sever be a eabbier
P o L
and neithes veonld b { kneew that '} did nor zise against my father
: SR ) Yoldiners
will, T wenld neves eram tno school, would sever have the life tha
‘ a7 = hrrg
war stipposed 16 be mige.

Fhe simplest solution would be if mv fathee e ot
i o would be if v father just died. The prab.

Iﬂm WL PRV . . . \
i disappenr sfonz with him. 1 had wished hit dead iy the

i the

shparHY oF Joseen STaigN

ev.as { wished it now. Now he was net just going w beat

kanckies. now he was going to sfeal wy life.

s God, please les wy fosher be run over by harses, fot him

fronw of a train. lot ki suffer from bivod poisoning as
~ the potson take his e

rried to kill bim myself,

2t m\ mother were argning. For once in her Hife, my wwother

-r.r;_ hirm, For her son Jaseph’s sodd and for her dreams of the

g}(;}(‘i she wonid fight.

he’s wo goed te do the saue work Ris father does to {eed him

eodd you!” _

i Biis teachers say he's smart enough te gor a seholarship to the

smmary dn Tiflis. They never said that of you.” _

tow the hell do vou know what they satd sbost me o my vouth?

t who says 2 priest s auy berter than a shoenaker? & shoemaker

least Joes something, wakes something.”

Botk are good. both are guod. i ot sayiag that. Al Fm sayiag

it | prosssed God dhar i He'd wske foseph well when hie was 50

k that T woulid do everyilung in my power fo smake R a priest.”

“Hur nobody asked me abow that”

“Yem were awne when he was sich.”

“Thars right, I was away, carndag a living, that's what & men does.

DR FUIBE. 3 WRS BOR Y. catrm

- And what a man dees s run bty farmily, And w0 sor geteyg w be sun

by any woman.”

He slapped her face. He stank of wine, bat this o 3 wasnt fust
the wipe, 1t was somnthing else. ft was evervihing.

My mother had beer cutting bread when he cane i and the knife

was sl nn the wable.

Ax fisst, 1 picked up the baife thinking only o get # owt of tus
sipht, afvadd he sughr use it on her, onous.

Pt he sew me, “What sre yon dotg, you fucking mama’s boy!”

i threw the kaife right o hioa, B went aver his showddes and e

the wall, ahere it hung for & moment before falliang on the bed.

X%
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In those few seconds, time eamie o 4 complete stop, then he hayed

{or me. Lraced by him and out the door, never onee fnoking back §

ki with: neighboss for a few daye until Uheard thar he had left agais

After that, there was 1o more talk aboat my werking woa shoe for
wry. I a day or two L was back in scheol,

P never knew what had sendly happened. My mother probably
pulled some sinngs with the local anthonitins-—church, gendasies
schont. The chureh doesnt give np its best student without a fight.
Especially to a drunken cobbler with ga power, except the powes to
beat womes and childresn.

And then as i the whole thing—the shoe {actory, the knife, hid-
ing-—had beess just another nighnmare. Lwas back shere | belonged,
in school. pering ever baoks. Of course, sometimes U'd 1t wy bead
aud think of wy father Then it was the schaol and the hook thai
seemed like a dreug.

Maybe it was because T had now ridden on a wain and seen the
great city of Tiflis that my terest turned to history. The next great
book in my life was The History of Russia. Ta fact ¥ devoured several
bistories of Russis, Russia, only Russis. | did not care abou: foreign-
exs and foreign tands. 1 only wanted o know what had happened in
Russia, where the most wibehevable events constemtly took place.

My view of Russizn history was childish, exwemely siapie. and,
witimately, cerrect.

Every schoolchild learns the myth of the origin of the Russion
state. The Vikings are invited to assume conrol of Rassia. A chvond-
nie of the time has the Russians saving: “Owr whole Lind is great and
rich, but there is no order in it. Come to rule and reign over us.”

f was embarrassed for Russia {or not having the pride and sense o
suppress the record of this shameful event,

} hiked Grand Prinee Viadiwdr of Kiev, who forced the Russians w
accept Christaaity and ordered the pagan idols siashed. burmed,

and hurled imto the river

wipnrasny of Jusern StaLiw

sdmired Cenghis Khans Mongols, who arrived in 1240,
sin hed & tasie of the whip for more than twi centiries,
ared w be ruled, they'd be ruled.

Mongols ook 5o rerest in the veligion and internal polities
reubjects. All they wanted was money and obedience, and for
pars they got what they wanted. Then their empire fell apar
Athin and the Mongols withdrew.

ipir-came my hero, wy model, sy rivad—{van the Terrible. bvan’s
fas to rennite Russia, shatrered te a humdred petry principal-

by the Mongols. The only problem was that the priness were in

G hurry to surrendes thelr power,
“But Ivan snderstood the great secret: Cruelty ts the cutting edge of
~historv. The deciding factor s always the greavest degree of cruelty
st telligently applied.

S lvau ereated the Hrst secret police. Six thousand of them.
Diressed in black . riding black harses. Their saddies emablazoned with
aon erablems of a dog’s head and a broom, symbolizing their misston

k]

Sﬂiff out (reason and sweep it away.

“Yvan had vented Tervor, He even took 3 very moderm and “sei-
esstifie” interest in it Ivan was oftens accompanied by his son to the
. mass toriures and exesuvons, They did what they could with the
- technology of the tirme-—traitors were whipped, castrated. skt open,
*roasted on slow fives, then thrown under the ice of vivers, axes wait-
- ing for anvoue who bobbed np Yo the surface.

For {van these were also proctical experiments under conditions of
mnigue extremity and control. fxaetly how long does dignity endure?
Exactiy how many minntes can conrage last?

In my boyish fantasies sometimes 1 was Ivan, sometimes fvan’s
son. But thar changed when 1 learned that Ivan, suspecting his son of
treason., had struck him in the head with the sharp iron swaff he al-
ways casried. The son died in Jvan’s arms, saying, 1 die as your de-
voted son and the most submissive of your subjects.” Ivan weat mad

with grief and guilt, going from one monastery to another, beseech-
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ing God for forgiveness. Alter all, badant God let His ows Son die on
the crass?

The Ivan { preferred to remmember was the one with the poetic au- |

dacity o blind the avchitect whorn Le commissioned te build 8¢
Basil’s Church on Red Square, so that the man could never create
anything so beautiful for anyone else,

But 1 did not learn history only from books. 1 witaessed it in the
towa square of Gori, where a pallows was bailt over the conrse of »
few days, and finally the Russiars hauged two Georgians {or all
1o see,

Standing toward the back of the crowd, I spoke divectly to God, is-
suing my fest chalfenge: #f You want me to believe You exist, wmake
OTR TOPE SNAP.

Needless 0 say. aothing of the sort happened. The two men kicked
and twitched for o few minutes, then it was over.

Bus P'd be bing i | said my {sith died there on the spot. No, f any-
thing, that was only the sharpening of the struggle.

1 was eleven when ay father was murdered in & barroom brawl. }
wasi't susprised. My father was g very murderable man. Tiven his
awn son bad thrown a kuife at bim.

Now the graav philosophical questions, what Dostoevsky valls the

“avcursed questions,” becamae pointed and vivid for me.

Where was my father now? Was he in Heaven? Or Hell? Some-
place where he could sull see what was happening in this fife?

i there truly was a God, there’d truly be an afteclife. If there was
truly an afterlife, my father was somewhere in it. And from there he
coudd see nte his son's heart,

And in my beart was the ceriaimty that there was a line, a strajght,
magic line, batween my own desive for wy father’s death and his
murders by a stranger in a brawl It was not that T fely guilt. Mot ar
all. § {edt wonder.

Aund fesr that iny {ather could somehow strike back at me, even
from there.

HINGRAPHY OF Jospru Stauw

be nothing.

wow my greatest wish was thar there he no God.

ook up into empty sky.

had declaved war on God and | waited for Him to strike me down

ay enery should be struck down. But He did not strike me down.

“thie more of Flis power over me 1 shed, the beuer 1 felt, the

e, the freer,

My new {aith in myself was growing, but God was my doubt.

“When 1 sang in the chioir st services, 1 looked arouad at the faces

wf the other boys and of the priests for signs of fanth, while mocking

Goad in my thoughts and singing fike an angel.

To have those kinds of thoughts and feelings is one thing, but w0

iz them e s heaid is another. One ofternoon T wenr for a long walk

alone i the mountains, up past the rained castle, It was a clear day.

Engles were flying, 1 sat down by 4 tree on some pine needles the

colere of jodineg.

Plnaled up and, ustag the high-flown language I'd learned from

the priests and my mothes, T said #0 Cod: Right now, right here, ]

offer up wyself to You and # You are there 0 take me as Tve been

taisght, then You will take a soul sincerely offered. H You exist, it jsu't

worth being mysell, and so } will die in You and be what my mother

has alwaes wanted e to be. Your servant and Your priest. Take me,
Tarord!

And | wus mmaken by the Lord

Just as | had hoped.

§ had gicked God,

st revesing his nothingness.

Yet there was something lacking,

Uompelling corroboration.

Anct | found it

In my thivd great book.

Darwin.

if there was no God, there was no afterife, and my father

I
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1 {onked at the pictures of monkeys” hands aod buman hawds,

Everyihing was clear. People weren't ereated by God. They cawe fron

the apes. Secience suid thut Cod wasut necessary. Aad what coudd he -

maore unnecessary than an aanecessary God?

My joy was boundless, T babbled over. 1 ran to tell everyone. Teai-
sky quowes one of my classmates whe remembers me saving: "You
know, they're decetving us. There is no God L | L iy all proved in Dac-
wint ... cead it cight away.”

Here Trotsky smnkes a double error He saes: “A thivtesn-year-old
boy in a backward tows could hardly bave read Darwin and derived
atheistic onvietons from k™

Gori was not & backward wown. By the eud of the nigeteenth cen-
tury. i fad sidewalks, streethghits, a teleguaph office, and was disectdy
conmeeted with Tiflis by swi. There was nothing w prevent a volume
of Darwin from arviving by wain. Not anly thar, in Gori thers was a
bookseller by the name of Arsen Kalandadee who tack pleasare in
feeding yonmg nunds with vavious sorts of incendisry iiternture.

= . Looudd hardly have sead Darwin and derived stheistic convie-
ttows from e ™ Not condof bhut didd. Wiat other kind could vou dedive?

As | later learned from passmg the time of day with comrades from
the workitug class, sany of them had sead Daswin around that sirae
age and it had exactly the same effect on the as it did on me, Dida’
smatter what their religion was befure—Christian, Jes, Mosiem. They
had seen the monkeys” haads.

RBeading Darwin had an enotmous fmpact o e, f corroborared
wy definnce of Cod and inspised e 1o systematically break afl the
Fen Consnandments, which  now realized weve only chains. Though
 had stolen and lied before, I now stole and hed witk o higher pur-
pose--—freedom of self. And the effects on my politieal philosophy
were equally fastng. Histordans of the future may even conelude thae
Plaverinism + Lenintsm = Sulinisa

Trotsky hates the idea of the young Bialin reading Dorwin, and wis,

only reading him buat vederstanding him more profoundly than Trot-

{QGRAPHY OF JosErnl Statin

uld. For Trotsky, Darwin had not been part of any inner
ut just another important theory. And Trotsky of course did
“mediocre” memory for theortes.

»had never wrestled with God—he’d snubbed him just as
ad siabbed me that day in Londos in 1907, And he ignored
t:his peril.

i had struggled more with God instead of just spitting on his

g and walking away, Trotsky would have been a hetter man.

what Trotsky of course can never admit to himself is that T am
superior in spiritual depth. You do not become Joseph Stalin
thout first seithing accounts with God.
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HiTtes RAS JCST DONE ME A NICE FAVOR: HIS LATYEST SEEECH WAS
s0 inflaveed Trotsky dhat he again set aside his research into my ife
to fire off his own Teply.

['tos read all of Hitder's speeches, and agree with him on certain
potats. The harmfulness of Jews. for example. But he focuses too nar-
rowly on that, There are always many harmfu! influences 5: work
and it pays 0 keep your eve on all of them. Soll, the Jews are pa:-
tcudarty harmful.

| know {rom possessing the state archives that the anti-Semitie
tract The Protocols of the Elders of Zion was a Tsarist secret police
forgery. Hitler believes in the frotocols becanse his enemies don't and
because he wants them to be real,

But just becanse the Protocols were a forgery doesn’t mean that
the mnst brilliant Jews don't meet somewhere in seerst and plot their
strategy. To people fike Hider and me who same up through secret
organizaitons that dreamed of seizing power. there is nothing un-
usual or exotic about such an idea. If the Bolsheviks and the Nawis
were stmart encugh 0 have a secret orgasizavon, why shouldnt the
Fows?

The muwber of Jews 5 so nsignificam that their presence should
abmost not even be felr. But what do we see? fews everywhere. Sia-

ustically speaking, there shouldn’t have been a single Jew in the inner

CTORIGGRATHY GF losurs BTariw
o« of the Revolution, bur there were several, Trotsky chief amonyg

“The Jews are greas insisters. They insist on their sursival, they in-
i on being heard And Trotsky continues ta insist that he is the
ghttul feader of Savier Russia and the world communist movetent.
And so, it he is a man of has

Bend his every effort to 3 single goal-—my downfsll, sy death

word, a tuss of itegrity, Trotsky must

Apart from unmasking sy one secret eoime. Trotsky has two other
" mata routes o my undoing: ke could strike at my persoa by infiltrat-
iszg my entonrage o strike massively at wy rule by gaining political
eontrol of the aray.

{ have infilteated his entotwage: wln shonldn't be try o infiltrate
wine? For the time being I bave onfy a cleaning soman and, of jate,
o serrerary {Marin de la Sierra, code name: Alrica) in his houschold.
Who could he have in mine? The smartest move would be to enlist
sy cooks and food tasters. A little poison goes o long way.

St that’s not Trowsky's sivle. He likes the big stage, the grand ges-
sure He feels out of his element in sthe back corridars of mtrigue.

o. Tratsky as the “cveator” of the Red Army would have to rea-
S0 ﬁk(- this: { created that sy and the army respembers sne be-
esisse the army is o traditional organization with a living sense of its
nast. Officers aven't {oals. They've had 8 chanee o see what Stalin is
like. anid now they kaow. They control the wrmyy, the weapons, they
have the meains (o seiee power,

The officers and Trotsky mav not bave sealized this ver, but sooner
ar later they will, simply becouse 31 50,

And for that reason it would be suicidal on sy puast aot 10 act
while | still have the jump.

i call in Poskryobyshev. His expression is both mpassive and alert.
e displays o cusiosity, but | know he always eajovs learning what
the nexs thunderboft will be. By the rone I choose | et him know how
he is to react to my instructions. With what speed. With what degree

of seeurity. The level of satisfaction required.

38




e

40

RICHARY LORRIY

59, Jetting hien know that this js stilt preliminary, vet of the utmost
secrecy, 1 say: “if ’I'mf-:kv wanted 10 move sgainst me with the army,
what generals could he enlist? And if some generals wounld have no
part in i, then exactly why not?”

Paskryobyshev leaves at once as he knows he is supposed to. The
whole thing couldu’t have been clearer 10 him—Sealin will decimate
the leadership of the Red Army. And I could sense his approval,
though he did not allow it 10 surface.

And I value his vesponse. He has sense and taste in these matters-——
he had a haud in the assassination of the royal tarnily. 1 wouldn’t
have taken it as & goed sign il § couldn't sense his approval as he
shutfled ot the doos.

B vl be alf o the good. The army will cease to be a potential
weapon for Trotsky, and the new generals will owe their fogalty to
relatively light comb-out of the lower
officevs s the ranks. The generals should be held for a
tesval, tried in secret, then executed at vnce.

me. Theve should also be z

decent in-

This will of conrse be made public. Russia will know. Hitler will
know. The whole world will know.

Cenld there be any more positive proof that Stalin is inrerested
only is peace than the fact that he has beheaded his own army? It is
oidy Trotsky who can benefie from war, not Statin, Trotsky is the reaf
threot o international peacs,

it is never advisable w fight 2 war on rwo fronts, and Stalin i al-
ready engaged in & war o the domestic front. Stalin hus nnleashed
a tesvor that makes the excesses of Ivan the Terrible seem antiquated.
Russia has never knows nor will ever know again a year like the year
A7, Truncheons. Confessions. Trials. Cattle cars by the tens of thou-
sassdds haul prisaners 1o Siberia. The brick exccution cellars reverber-
ate with gunfire night and day.

Enginesring all this, cosrdinating it, wanipulating all the levers
and pedals and pulleys, js an enormous task.

Stalin seeds peace for terror.

Two YURNS FOR THY WORSE. IROTSKY 5 BACK ON MY CASE, AND
my ssother died yesterday, July 9, 1937,
She had three wishes in this life: that her son becowe a priest, that
her son atiend her fomeral, and that a cross be placed aver her grave.
Stahin will not arend the funersl,
Stahin would not be Sralin if he attended. Dialectically speaking,
his absence is his presence.
(i her eightieth birthday, the one cceasion when T retumed to
3 "y T.- - s - 1 ¢, A N {:’
{3061, my mother gave me a frapk look as only Georgians can, then
said: <1 still would've rathered yon hecame s priest.
I burst owt taughing, I couldn’t help it. That sngered her a bit but
the anger didnt fast long either.
I was, in the end, a disappotntment to her. I didn’t live out hes
dream for me. .
Por a time, it looked like her wish for we would come true, which
; ‘ - : e
st have made it even harder {or ber later on. In September 1894,
i, the fourtesn-vear-old atheist, was enrolled—with a full scholar-
ship---in the Tiflis Theological Seminary.
And that scholarship st have bren ker doing; %ht’ pullcd EVEFy
string she had for her Straight-A'= Jaseph.
The seminary smelled of candle wax and mice, and had that same
strange combination of dankness and dryness that I would later ex-
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petietice in a dozen prisons. And essentially we were prisoners. let cus
free only two hours a day, frowa three o five,

L g} ) i . . " -~ .

{rotsky now zeroes in on the true training 1 veceived in the semi
nasry-—duplicity, not theclogy: “His every step was taken before the
eves of monks. {n crder to enduve this regitae for seven veurs or even
five, extraordinary cautiousness and an excepticnal aptitnde {or dis-
sirnufation were needed. |

watchful.”

Bur duplicity was in fact & healthy respouse. It wos the onle way

- His hostility was resesved, wndeshanded,

to keep something of yourself alive in thet regimented world of
classes, services, prayer, m-_‘agcr meals, suddes inspections far
warldiy hiterature or nadoenabise propaganda, which they were also
afraid of. That of course aniy made those anthors and subjects move
attractive, | devoured novels—Hugn, Dostoevsky. Gogol. The nation-
alist propaganda dida’t aitract me as muck as the novels. Parsly that

was hecanse T was in my “hitevary™ phase and partly because 1 conld

see that even if Georgia becwne free agsin, it would never be sore
thar a Hitde kingdons of vineyards and vendertas, Russia was the land
of preawmess. That was olear from its Btevatwre, Pushikin, Dostoavsky,
Telsroy, the pames went off ke cannons.

Frwas in those years at the sominary that Trried wy haud at poetsy,
Naturally. § dreawed only of becoming a great poer. The problem was
thiat evess though | was fluent in Russion, it way stilf easier for we 0
write in my native language. But 1o he a grest Ceorgian poet was small
potatees. {d have o truly master Russian wo write great poetry i it |
applied myself 6 the task.

After 2 time, L made aa appointment to see Ackady Volsky, the lt-
erary editor of the local Russian-langnage newspaper, baving dropped
off my poerns o few days esslier, during the thres-to-five break.

When [ got 1o the door of the haoilding, which was in the Repais-
sunce style favored by the Russian ruling class and had a brass plate
with the paper’s name engraved in soript, § was suddenly paralyzed

and couldn’t bring myself to go in. Bur after talking to myself, §

GpIOGRAPHY OF Jossvh Sralsw

sally regoined nay self-control and walked np the smooth stone
1o bis office.

o the sewminarian,” said Volsky, who was hf;avv and thick-
-S{zt had s niable mind. “Sit down. Tea?”

shook my bead. .

Sa vou want the verdivs right away. Fine. T have a better chance
:i;*c(;m'mg a famous ballerina shas you do of writing deathless
erse in Russian. Period.”

F-was hearthroken, furious.

T withdrew into myself for days, weeks. 1 would never be a great
poct in s great literature. Period.

But then T saw that T didn’t really want to be a poet anyway. Most
of thess had miserable lives—if they weren’t exiled by the Tsar, they
" were killed in frivolous duels ot died penniless. That was no life. .

Ard. oddly enough, 1 realized this while reading a poem. It was a
ranslation of Whitinan—*We are alive. Our blood boils with the fire
of unespended strength 7

That was it! To live! To really live! Poetry had done its job and
pointed me back to life.

And, for me at that tisse, life meant the great zity of Tiflis, a name
thse Russian Tsar had ivaposed and which | would later change hack
to its true nawe of Thilisi.

‘Frotsky has dug up a good raveler's account of the city from the
year 1801, though he uses it to stress wmy Astatic background as

much as o provide suma Joeal color:

Alonguide of streets vhat bear & contemporary European charac-
ot uests a labyrinth of narrow, erooked, aad dicty, purely Asiatic
laues, squarelets wnd hozoars, framed by open stalls of the East-
ern type, by stands, coffes houses. basher shops, and fifled with
a clamorouws throng of porters, water carriers, evrand hoys,
hossemer, Jines of pack mules and donkeys, caravans of camnels,

ansdd the like.
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b did enjoy wandering the side sirests and rubbing shoulders with

an amaeing areay of humanity—-Ceorgians, Russinns, Armenians,
Persians, Greeks, and Jews—10 Joiter at markets that sold welons aad

obd rarpets, to talk with cawel drivers who weve forever complaining
shout the nastness of camels, sspecially when they're in beat.

The Armenians Hiked, the Jows } didn’n. The Anmesians were good
at business because they kept thelr preed wader control. Witk the Jews
voiabwires had the feeling you were being taken,

What seems like » dyression ox Trotsky™s pavt into the Iabyrinth
of baek lanes fa fuct proves a divect avesse to my life of srise.

Hanging avound the backsteeets of Tidlis, it was inevitakde tha: '3
get into wonble, First with the crocks. thern with the communists.

Crounks fsn't quite the nght word; back then in Tiffis they wers
called kintos. and in fact Trotskoy is now sketehing our s chapter on
me catled “Kinto in Power”

For hiw kinfo is 2 term of abuse, for me it's one of nostalgis and
praise. But that’s not what matters. What matters is that Trotsky has
onee again caught hold of a thread which, if he pulls as &t carefully
enaugh, could varvavel evesyihing 've woven together over the years.
The tngled backstreets of Tidlis are where I was initiated into the
craft of erime. It's one thing to call me a Genghis Khan, another to
begin cotpiling o case hle of my crimes, stavting with the pettiest
and leading inevitably to that

Trossky defines &infor as “heraes of the strest, fast tatleers, singess
and hooligans. . . Frow them Stalin aequired his crade wavs and his
Virtunsity af swearing.”

For Russians swenring is a sport and an art. Performed ar the mo-
ment, on the spot. lustinctively. Russians rank each other on their
shility to swear. Nothing is quite so pathetic as a man who can’t get
hig swears right. 1 would rank Trotsky low as a swearer, He curses
Like an intellectual, satirically, always 2 Hrrle too awore of breaking a
tabu. No art to it not something you just stand and listen: w for the

sheer pleasure of sering what vomes next, one curse topping the

hooting off e side crrses but then roaring back 1o the wain
nd Binsting it with such ferocious imventions you can’t help
fissg put fond in sheer admiration.

.o it was from the kintos chat [ acquired wv “vurmiosity &t swenr-

sisd it wos with the Kintos that 1 learned the theill of burglary.
se by stealth in someone else’s aparunent somehow makes you
fantastically alive. Your heaving becowaes ten times mor sensi-

, Every creak of a staiveas», overy bark of a vard dog. every

i Almost nobearable sowesises.

Car leades was calted “Monkey™ becanse of his long. hairy aems

ted were covered with homemade green tatioos snd hecouse he

oiid chmb wp anvihing, He'd shisomy up @ drainpipe to a third-

Boor windew, then let ws all in the {ront door. We'd take woney snd

sl things that might net be missed vight away. Bue if there was

geod tood around we could never restst.

{mee in s while we'd take sormething large—a candelabra, a silver

hox. And snmetimes, if be folt like it Monkey would shit en the oo,

There aze thiee reasons why burglars do dhis. Fiest, ity of sowrse

the whiimate contempt—] shit in your honse. Becond, it's an assertion

of freedom—it T want, Pl even shit bere, Third, it's a way of making

fight of the whole business-— ook your shit and left you some of

wisne.

But the kintos had one fatal failing: in the end they weally dida’

sve & shit about anything. The mest they conld imagine was a rob-

i
L=

hery they conld five off of for the rest of their life.

Thev were smoall-time.

Bust bow else could it be?  they essed about anything, they couddn’t

he kintos.

The communists at feast thought big. They knew what they

wanted--kill the Tsar, take power.

That was the thivd great ides of wy life:

There 15 no God,

Man comes from the apes.
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Kill the Tsar,

Then, {or & time, § gave up burglary for the reading of revoludon-
ary fiserarure. Fach day Uwould stmggle a pamphlet o5 twa back
tato the seminary, waking satisfaction in passing a monk in the corri-
dor and letting his ficvce eve fook right into wine and see only a
chaste, sinere seminarian.

Revolutonsry paraphlats were vead by candlelight, discussed i
whispers. Jt was inevitable that a group formed to diseuss these ideas.
Sinee the monks were always pairolling the coveidors and Bistesing in
at doovs, most of the discussions took place u the free period be-
tween three and five and were all the maore ntense for that,

At first. cowr gronp formed aronnd Bergo, vie of the oider boys, who
was best at explaininy Wdeas ke capusl snd the exploitsdon of the
working class. Serge was tall and lean and so excited by these new
idess that wade sense of the world thar be coudd barely slenp at night.
For a tme § was content o learn from Sevgo.

But then b gov vestdess. Even i 1 couddn® explain the ideas s well
as Serge. I'd understood thew well enowgh; he bad norhing tofs
teach me.

Within any group there sie varions degrees of lovalty 1o the leades.
As with 3 wonan whose faichfulness w0 ber busband cas be sensed o1
nnce, some were anshukable, but some weera vt T fusnd theee, |
spent i Rt 1 donew 1t

wast o wy presentation of the ideas thar manered o thern so much

e withocthem, Told them how 1 saw things.

ss o cortain something else abous me. Thowgh 1 old shsalutely no

viie about my escapades with the kines, sull all that had given me

L Ara l_)f SEricusness and (’-Xpt',fiﬂﬂ("t‘,.

mtes thiat

{ was atiaeively experimenting with sne of the pei
would guide my carcer—ibe ars of firming the breakaway groug

D cond sprivg day, 2 bunch of us went walkiog in the pari-;, AW
from peaple, wheee our diseussion ool set be overheavd, 1 was
weiting for Bergo w come wp with the first poins ¥ eould challenge

him one § wanted the showdow 1o come s2 carly as possible during

FortoGRARHY OF JosEps Hrasaw

wao hours, but T didn’t want to challenge him on just any
tmﬂ had to be ane where T could inflict some real damage.
natty. he said: “There are some actions a revolutionary must
er take.”

fike what?” 1 saad.

fike . ..

Wiong. Because the revolution's enemies have wlrcady proved a

slaughtering the mnocents.”

wsand times they are not afraid to sfaughter the inpocent. As long

‘thit power is exchusively in their honds, they will always winl”
A

soteody coutd wait, Everybody talked at once: some shoving even

ereat srgument erupted. Everybody had sowmething 1 sav and

avied.
At one point, saving nothing. I made wy spove. | turped my back

snd salked away, The ressuge was clear— was leaving ihe gronp

“and anvbady who wasted 1o conld follow me. A rouple came right
awav. a few others only afier we'd put some distanee between our-
sebves and those who would stay with Sergo.

I had reached n new stage in my developraent—leader of 2 gany
with an idea. | gave them all my time and caergy. My marks rock a
nosedive. And now | kepr beiug sent 1o the punishmesnt col} for being
{pund with subversive hiterature; Leonld no lowger restrain mysell
was breaking the mask and the weld of seminarian.

To acivally gradusie, 1o actualle become a priest, sven for one sec-
':'Hli. WA NowW F}Dﬂl"h(“lﬂi} L FRM

1 haet feond & drears of my osm stronger than my wother’s dream
for sme, Wt was an act of tremendous faith o myself not w stay on wadl
araduation. O conrse, breaking with the sermizory meont hroaking my
mother’s heart, Only § had the power o take her dream eome true.
But enly ane drewn can am a ke, onby ane. T had w break her heare
whet would | be i § ada't?

Breaking with the serminavy also mesot greut personal saerifice. §
hed to give up my gang. But so the bovs would stay hwund to the

caus~ and 1o me by suffering, T Gid revolutionary e

ratre orier
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their mattresses, then had the authorisies informed. T managed 16 im-

phicate all the boys in my own group and in Sergo’s, while 1 the same

PART

time “slaughtering” a few “mocents.”

And then T was gone.

It was 1899, the last vear of the century of ratlrouds and factovies.
Darwin and Marx, when that young mon set out on the path tha
would lead bimi to the Kremiin, '

And kere in the Krembin today § met with the commitee in chaegs

+

of my mothers funsral, insrructing thesn that, while she wight he

e

given s traditional Chrisian burial, ne cross shorld ever mark her

grave.




AFTRER LEAVING THE SEMINARY, | "KINTOED W AROUND FOB 4
white. Then, in 1900, ar age twenty. 1 found 4 smaldl job at the Tiflis
Ceophbysical Observatory that provided wom, bossd, and plemty of
tine for stireing up the masses, known then as “agitation” The un-
Aergreund was say natusal element; T rose so fast that within four
vears | was dispufing policy with Leuwin in person.

Odidly ennugh. it ts easier for Trotsky to track we through the
twists amd shadows of the underground than in wy rwo decades
“ahove ground.” Now he can make use of police records, the recol-
lections of my comrades, withesses to my acts and nature.

ase earhiest dovs, determining as theyv do the angle of iy rise
Th fiest days, det g as they do the angle of wy rise,

are of particular interest to Trotsky. Noting that T wes dravm to the

“havd-fine, violent” left, Trotsky says, referring to me by my child-

haod name: “Beeause of his early envivommuent as well as his personal

character. it was natural thar Soso should tnstinctively tnclise twoward

the Left Wing. A plebeizn democrat of the provincial type, arwaed

with s rather pricaitive "Marxist” doctrine—it was such that entered

the revolutionary movewent, and such in essence he remained 1o the

very end despite the fantastic orbis of hus personal fate.”

Though that last seatence is mosily a sputter of insules, it does,

however, end nicely, Trotsky's his own worst enemy. He lets his vision

he cdouded by envy and wounded pride. He is outraged that my {ate
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went fnto g “fantastic othit™ while his took a {antasiic dechne. 1o . *Not alt,” 1 say, patting my shirt.

bave been bested by the *primitive” Stalin violates his sense of jus- . “Nearly all.”

tive aud meaning That impels him to destroy me, vet it also throws “But who's got those guns? The soldiers. And who are the soldiers?

him off the track. But he always gets back on. ‘The soldiers are the sons of workers and pensants. And they are raled
My work in those years was swaightforward. First you had 1o by the officers just fike you're ruled by your bosses.

prove yourself in che field.

= *You know what the word revolution means? The word revolution

I was part of a small group of Sacial Democratc revolutionaries ieans 1o tun something all the way around,” I say, smaking an

; el Yt R Y T . R : . L . . . .
who worked the train yards in Tiflis. A good place to break into or “abrupt switching motion with my right band. “¥f the soldiers turned
2still v 300 ijoy watching the locomotives I :
gaiving. | was still younp encugh 1o enjoy watching the locometive their guns froma the peapls to the officers, now that would be a revo-
L) RN} . . . .
eimg by, all black steel ¢ vers Houds of steam. But there were . s
simg by, all black steel and vivets in elo 5 Yution, worldn't it?”
road, hard reasons for working the vards. It was those thousands «f T . _ Y .
good. o CXINE LhE yaras e Pudl fe it - “Youll never convince the Cossacks.” objects another, a dark-eyed
mites of wack that stitched huge Russia {orether. Pull out the stitches L . ) ) . )
| e fall & 5 ) man whose high cheekbones glisten with machine ail.
and she falls apart, . .
- t . ) o “Not even all Cossacks are stupid,” T say, and they laugh.
1 sit ins a shed with a hall dozen workers drinking tea and smobug. “ , ) . . .
] ) ' ) ; But we're not soldiers and you're asking us 1o take to the streets
I've posted a loyal worker., Danko. outside to keep an eye put for vard , e . .
. o . . and protest when there’fl be plensty of stupid Cossacks waiting for us.”
dicks. And mside, oe of the workers keeps watch through  litde win- _
s r Large . - . R b .

. o . That's why we got to bring out big numbers. There's safety in
dow streaked with {rost and coal dust. bere. Four h ‘1 i o o v ' e of hundred
. o o . nunbers. Fonr hundred people going against a couple of hundre
§ s wonderug which of the six is a police formant, or has just people gamg a8 P

) Cassacks is one thing bat two, three thousand people is an
abowut decided 1o become one. : :

L e ey s . . Ry avafanche.”
s time 1o start. The trick is always to find the right tone, the right

Finge “You mean you don’t think the Cossacks will artack if the crowd
A

- ; _— is large encugh?”
“Just go Jook how the bosses live compared to you, that’s afl vou arge encugh

got o do.” { say. “Go lock at their fucking houses, their hospitals, "I notup to the Cossacks. It's a polivical decision. The Cossacks
their sehools. Use vour own eves.” wil} just do what they're wold. The officials making the political deci-
| pause to le thay sink in and cheek for reactions. Did way language . sion might decide thas it just better o wait out the demonstration
offend any good family wen? - until people are tirsed and go howe. Ov they may decide thar you rep-
“The authorities don’t care i you hit the bottle and beat vour wife vesent a serions foree and sit dawn aad negotinte. Or chey wight send
or go o chureh and pray, all ﬂl@‘}’ care about is that vou slave {os thes i the Cossacks.”
forrteesn howrs a day and thes at the end of the week you put out vour “In which case we lose some.”
hand {or a few lossy rubles and bow vour head in thaoks o them ™ . “That’s true of any war,” 1 say.
“But they've got ol the guns,” says e worker, a man in Ins late ' There was a moment of silence.
thirties, railroad grime embedded in the oreases on bis face. 1 van ol : “You going to be there?” asks the man with the grimy creases.

he thinks Tw teo young, - Pl be there.”
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Suddendy we all hear the clang of metal on metal. Everyone
freezes: | paste on a grin. The wman watching the window savs. “ft’s
aothing, Danio dropped & wrench.”

§{ expected vo be arrested at any moment. but ¢ rmh*n t tet that show
fieve. Fyery action ¥ ook was dictated by eluding arrest—how §
slipped away through the boxears at the end of the meeting, leaving
the rain vard sc thot  reentered Tiflis throngh the crooked lanes at
the edge of town. My eves were abways sconning the strmet 1o ses who
was up ahead, but W some way my back was ndso able 0 sense hos-
tile attention.

Certain bitter communists i Rusata and abroad, sand certain snti-
commumsts in the West, claim that Stalia went 0 work for the
Teartst secret police in order W get money fvom thear, They reason:
I those vears Stalin had wo mesns of suppory, His few articles could
have poid enly a fow kapecks at best. Stalin had ne cover position
tike printes or raitroad man that woald bave given him access o the
viorking clazs while easning hire a living. The Pavte had no money o
pay argamizers. The secret police. on the other band, had pleaty of
moey earmarked to v informers Stabin hod woney, therefors
it could only have come from the seceet police.

The logie
eiiminates all the stops hetween the veed for woney and the money
seld, €

is flawed. Stalin had been trained in the one wade that
Stalin was a kinto, Stalin was o thief.

Aqel 50 at that tee 1 was in fact eluding arcest by the Tsar's secret
potice for ovgaiizing workers and by the regufar police for thett. The
odds were greater for beiug sirested as sn organizer——more people

invalved, Which was unfortunase. Thieves were punished less se-
veraly. Stealing mouev was considered less impeotant than stealing
power. '

| srole bosh. o e there was no dilference. Both were attacks on
society. The woney T stole freed me to go on assaniving the existng
order. A juster combination could not be imsgined. At least not by &
“privaitive Marxist.”

THE BEMONSTRATION TOOK PLACE, AND | was THERE. ON May
“Bay, 1901, more than two thousand workers gathered in the Sof-
fievs” Bazasr in the center of Tiflis.

tr was sn early spring day, cool, the sky blue gray Some of the

sricers were solemu and wearing chuseh clothes but most of them

were cheeclully defiant and wose sheir wark clothes so there could be

36 raistake shout who shey were. They were there to show how many

-of them there were and that they were consciows of themselvas as a

ass. 1 noticed that some of thew had hammers, knives, or lengths

of chain turked side their jackess or shirts. 1 had instructed the

mes marching in front to wear heavy clothing, two svercoats, since
they'd have 15 act as “shock abserbers™ if the Cossacks charged.

My job was t0 mp at the demonstrators” heels snd get them into

mne sort of rank and order. But they didn’s need too much nipping.

mething magnetic was happening, Croupings furmed naturally.
i . >
Where there had beeu sen dark jarkets, now there were tory. 1inoked

¢ evesyone else, just ancther mustached guy with 2 cap pulled low,

stay at the edges. pointing people to their friends: “There’s Lalo
awd them, over there on the left, they were looking for you” O “If
1 wagnt the guys from the lathe shop, they're up a¢ the from.”

That was my idea. T went around the train yards and asked every-

w2, Who're the toughest guys? A few said themselves of course, but

5y
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most everyone else said the boys at the Jathe shop. And whe's ¢
head guy there? 1 asked. Shostﬁ, they said. So, I went to the latky
shu;j snd found Shosta. § said, “Most everyone says that the guys w
the lathe shop are the tonghest. Want 1o prove it by walking W
frant?”

1 darted to the front to make sure the tathe boys were stili alf w

gether and hadn’t drifted off into Bittde groups around a botde, There -

was some of that, but they were holding together well as a groug.
Shosta was out front, moviag arcund, velling. If anything, the lathe
boys seemed irnpatient to get going,

§ run back, p&ssiug a few of the other organizers on the way. Bouie-
rimes we gave each other a quick nod, bos ususlly we didn’t. By then
thangs were speeding up. Still, F'd take a second to watch the other
organizers work, see if 1 could pick up a wrick or if T was already bet-
ter than thew.

I saw Vano, ene of the workers who, when { asked who wus the
woughest, said they were. J ran over 5 him.

“Have 2 smoke on me.” { said, offering him some good cigarettes |
Bad hted from an apariment slong with & gold medal that'd probably
already bees melted dows and made into rings.

“Thanks,” he said, aiways glad for a free smaoke and 2 goosd one at
that.

“Yous guys alf show?”

“Except for Nika.”

“What's with lias?”

“Got a new wife.™

“{f he does show, tell me, mavbe 'l slip by his hovsé.”

He laughed and I faded hack o the sidelines.

Then for a second something strange bappened. T don’t even know
bow 1o deserthe t. ¥ just stood there and watehed as all those dark
jackets anid dark caps began to merge uniil all the thousands had be-

come a single hiving thing. A long, huge, dark creature that moved

close o the ground. Suddenly evervthing T had heen taught, every-

(HFDBIOGRAPHY oF JOSEPH STALIN

had read, everything ¥ had preached, was there before my
siif word made Hesh,

dl saw that it was true: sirong, united, armed, the working
conld Bring down the regime of the Tsars, And that conl spring
}1_(;_\; were united, by a song, the Marseillaise, which started up
' e from and gradually spread back.

wen though 1 couldn’t see the people in front from whese § was. |
soutd. still feel them start woving; a sort of energy came crashing
§ through the crowd as it does through a freight train when the
gine is conpled on.

People began shifting from foot to foor, waiting for the ones ahead
them to move so they could stact walking,

Then suddenly dozesss of red banners were anfucled, like Hghting
plumage.

The song was reverberating off the buildings. Evervbody was
wmoving now and that made us feel even stronger. 1 have all of ns
moving at eace. 1 sapg too.

We marched along a street fived with evergreens whose fresh

“gepsng was bracing and gave us heart.

© § ran to the front of the erowd. shaking a band or twa on the way.
smaking sure people saw me,

I stgualed to Shosta, the leader of the Iathe boys, throwing him a
guick salute. But T always kepr moving in a way that said, You've got
vous jub, I've got mine,

Uwanted a taste of hattle. T was voung. I wanted o know what it
wonld feel like, how I'd du. But T certainly didn’t want my arm
togred off.

{ bad brought a smell revolver with me. The wigger was light and
guick. But 1 had only three bullets. Bullets were alwavs hard 1o
cowae Hy.

Nothing condd be seen up ahead yer. Just empty stveer and the
start of a long gray wall. But U'd bern over the route and knew that

2 wss was coming up ahead. I stayed with the lathe boys, They were

57

EERREREE




HICHARE LBYRY

smging the Varshavianks now. Bottles were passing. | had one gong
nip of cold vodka,
The crowd was moving fastes now, evervhody wanted ta see i

they'd be there ssousd the head.

And there they were, still a good ways from us, blocking the street

that led 1o the rentral square. A grav-brown cloud, two hindred Cos
sacks, mowated, their horses stowping and steaming.

{ could feel the hair on my forearms stand up as the slow ing of the
snen dss frons sent an electric signal back throngh the vest of the
crowid. The Cossacks had been seen.

And we had been seen by the Cossacks.

The plan was stmple. Show them we come in pearefud protest, bus,
if they charge, fight back

We were moving stowly now. “Keep it slow!” { kept yelling.

The distance between us wus evaporating A breaze picked up,
Puizering the banuers. The air beesye very deur as it doss just be-
fore T starts w snow.

They would have fo charge in the sext thivty seconds 3f they
wanted their forses 0 build up 4 head. | kept working the crowd.
wlling people to go stow, av the same tme making e way back. T
wied to figuve how many men it would tade o ahsorh the fivss tm-
pact. But still | waated to be vight up these close enongh ve feel the
shock of it pass through me.

And o tight. My right hand was inside my jacket, my fiugers tight-
ening by thevselves on the handin of the revolver,

“They're chorguig!” shouted someone i the {ront, and 2 second
tater Loould kear the dlatter of hoofbeats on cobblestons. The singiag
tened to cursing, everyone working himself into a rage.

Frye one Jong moment the demonstrators hesitated, unsure whether
to absorh the blow or 1o charge, but then a great cheer rose from the
frant wind evervone rushed forward. ¥ palled out sy revaiver to nrge
on the men around me with the sight of i1, letring a fow waore raoks

past me.

o106 uaPRY oF Josern Stanw

e it hit, two locomotives head-on. For maybe tive seconds it
g5t pure clash, then you could feel us give as they broke through
' :_wr. merabrane.

aw the air was slashed by hooves, whips, sabres, and erisscrossed
jets of blood.

The Cossacks were less than ten feer shead of me now. I'd judged
tght. The Cassacks were suill surging but in several places they had
aps torn {rom their mounts to the ground, where they were beates
ith wresches and lead pipe. leveled my gus and fised, stinging a
pssack on the side of his arm. Pure joy. But, jostled from hehind,
ny second shot missed.

- Fxcited as [ was, T was stilf sware 1 had only one bullet lsft The
whips were close, one Jicked my neck. A severed hand weat skidding
on & patch of ice. Everyone was howling. Time to get put of there. I'd
done my job. Now history would have to play itself out.

T had been over the route several times and knew there was a side
sizees a2 Hitle off to the left. But for the mument the way was blocked
by Cossack sabres threshing shoulders and heads.

Then { saw my chasee-—-a few Cossacks had gorten buached up to-
pether and were being attacked. § shipped in with the attackers but

nod tao close, always moving toward the lefr. When I saw the sueet

coming, 1 stumbled off doubled-over to the edge of the erowd and
ot the side street, cursing with the pain of the vousded but still
able to notice three onlookers grab barrvel staves and join in.

i didnt fook back again umil Pd coverad a few hundred yards. |
saw @ Cossack an horseback chasing 2 man on foor who had a gond
start but one that wouldnt Iast long,

i ducked into a gateway. _

Even from a distance | could make out the Cossack’s face—a
wedze of blond beard, light blue eyes like a pig's, and ileshy red lips
ihat looked raw, as i the onter fuver of skin bad been peeled off,
That spouth kept opening wide as he gave one Cossack war cry after

anather
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The worker and the Cossack were going fo pass me at the sawe ife opened the door and gasped.

time and § polied farther back into the gateway, Al { saw was the e all right,” he said in & soft voice.
worker and the side of the horse and the whip catching the hack of & Uk:“%d at me with eyes full of scom and graditude.
bis head and hurling hiw o the grousd.

The Cossack’s mowentuss carried him on aud | knew he would
have (o slow. wheel, and ra 1 moved to the fron of the gateosy,
The worker was trving 1o get to his hands and knees but coudd barely
mansge that. Now the Cossack had wheeled and mrned and was
building up # charge, his wouth opening wide as he shouted,
Qogonnarasial

Those raw red lips made 8 perlect tasger against the gray of his

forsg and the blue gray of the sky. When he saw we aiming =

pi
him, he looked astopished, amused, sngered. He charged havder and
made the mistake of cheering evea wore toudly.

The budlet went out the back of iz throat and be grabbed his own
neck as if trying to swangle himself. He was stuck straight up in the
stivpups and the horse kept charging up the street; back toward the
crowd where it could sl do some damage-—innocent people tram-
pled by dead Cossack ou hosseback, pood propaganda.

! picked up the wossnded worker and shimg his svm over my shoud
des. ¥ didn't say anvthing ro bim until I had dragged bien wel into
the erooked side streats of Tiflis. Letting i stop for breath, | wiped
the blood off his face and told him what Vd been tanghe: “Hesid
wounds bleed easy, they look worse than they are. Don't let the blood
seare you.”

Though st} dazed, be was able w telf e where he lived,

There were practically no people on the streets. Everyone was
either ot the demonstration or locked up tight in their homes. We did
pasgs an old woman with a donkey, the kind of old woman who
doesnt even konow what contury it is; she looked at us with stple
scared interest.

He lived on the second Hloor. By then he vould just about walk up
the stairs himself.

b them my nwme, so cvedit woeld be given where eredit’s due.

e
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AFTER MLLPING LE35 THE DEMONSTRATION ARD KILLING A
Cossack, | had w vanish from Tiflis Bike steam iniw sin Yer T rould
ot biedp bur think that half of the apartments in the ity were ernpty
and ol the police were down at the square.

Mo, with i pocketful of essy rubles, 1 fled back to my horaetown of
Goat, bt got (o my mother’s, of course; she never knew § was thers.
{ bad places 10 stay untl things died down s fittde, as they doays do
saoner or later.

! had plenty of tine o reflect on what I'd seen, and wrote oue of
wy best early arricles 1 hadn't studied the science of disfecties v
and didntknew abaut the taws that slways canse things 1o tum e
their exact opposite. But 1 must have been o born dialectivian be-
nause even at that age 1 was sble w see that the Cossack’s whip was
noL s weapon agiiist the revelution, bt for it. The whip ruraed “on-
rioms onlookers” iato cicters:

“The “curious vnjockers’ no longer run away on beoring the swish
of the whips: on the contvary, they draw aearer, and the whips can
sse domger distinguish between the ‘curious ondookess” and the “rist-
ers.” Now, eonforming t0 “complete demoeratic equality.” the whips
play on the backs of all, irvespective of sex. age, and even class.

Thereby, the whiplash is rendering s a great service. .. .”

had never felt freer or happiar Now | wruly was Kota, the rebel,
venger. 1 had become what ¥ imagined.
fien, after another week or ten days, word got aronnd that if vou
sed o wmake 2 move, vou probably could bur vou'd s6ll have to
@-ois YOuY toes.
was ready o get going, Titlis was out for two rensons. Number
one, vhe police of caurse, but number tvo, my standing with certain
rarty workers was low. Thev accused me of forming splimer groups,
tigeoustesy in olashes. And 1 had also committed the hevesy of speak-
g out againgt baving workers on the party cobsnitiee, sayving that,
shiticatly, they were only half-conscions. at best and who wants a
tulf-awake engineer in the lecometive of history?
- The nigh-reinded ones hated this; they conldn’t bear 0 ssv any-
thing bad about the people and the workers, which of course made
thew fools 1o the people and the workers, whe had a healthy con-
rerapt for themselvas and evervone else

The neacest place that made sense was Batum, a Black Sey town jost
3 fittle nosth of the Tarkish border. B had 8 popadation of about thisty

thoussnd, more than a third of them worleers. Most of them were em-

ploved at off sefinevies where they put in a fourtern-hour dayv and
wnyver saw the sun. Oue of the refneries was owned by & Rothschild,

Back organizing. 1 told the workers: “Not only 15 your refinery
owned by o Jew; Be's not even ose of owr Rabinoviches, but s foreign
one! You're killing vourself founrteen hours a day to make o rich for-
eign Jew even ncher, sould vou think of anvthing worse?”

They ate it wn. Even less sophisticated than the workers of Tiflis,
the workers of Batusn were nogrier and esster (o vile.

| also wrote some inflammatery proclamartions. The aperation
soulde’s have been simpler Pd st at a sable with a pen «ad paper
and whemn 1 was done with & sheet ' hand it to the printers. who haid
a litthe handprese on their table. The print was kepr in fettered

matchbozes and {nked with s shoe brush.
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{ organized at both refineries tn Batum, but T always bad the fenl.
ing that the Rothschild wenld go up the easiest if there was the right
inewdent. And the spark came on Februasy 25, 1902, when the Roth-

schild refinery posted a notice announeing the dissisaal of 389 wosk-

ers, Immediately there were steikes, clashes with the pabiee, and
sirests followed by protest demonsarations in front of the prison
where the workers were being held. Finalle on March 7, 1902, two
thousand waorkers marchesd w the police barracks and desmanded
that the prisosers be released or thot all twe thausand of thew be ar-
sestedd, There wore ne Cossacks in Batum, so this thine ot wasn't the
whip that proved the seoret friend of vevolution, bat the e, Fist,
the police tried o clear away the woskers with thetv ritle butia, bt
when the workers began hurliag eobblestones st them. the police
turned theiv sifles around and opened fire, killing &fteen, wonnding
afry-four

My own mole was pretty much the same as i Viflis, except tha
fired no shote and was in a zood position so flee, ss most people did
when the shots rang out. These sorts of things never Jast long. Vio-
ience is quiek.

But o wasu'n.

A lirde mare than o wonth Lsser, on Aput 18, 1902, & date 1 will
never forger, all the andeipation of arrest was dispelied by the {ser.

Tve since disoussed the art and science of arrest with many pro-
fessionals tn the feld snd almost to a man they agree that the fiest
arrest is like no other. The shock 0 a man’s nervous system is 5o
great that for o certain period of time be's n your control. H's Bike the
work of a disrmond cutter except that here the idea js to shatrer the
jewel.

{ knew this wstinctively back then. 1 was constantly enguged in a
strange contradivtory activity, doing everything T conld vo elude ar-
sest while at the same time doing evervthing I eonld 1o prepave wmy-
sedf for it

AUTOBIOGHAPEY OF JOsEPR STaLIN

wt in the end there’s no elading i and no prepaving for it either.

rwas 3 Fridav. Semwe of the vounger orgsnizers had gotien to-

wher to drink a litde Georgian ved wine, smoke, and talk things

v The atmosphere was sl heavy, the wounds of the slanghtes

]

Hfresh. But those who agreed with me that whips and rifles were

tie friends of revolution were in good spirirs.

Bomenne was just propostng & toast o the memory of the fifteen

Hed by police buliets, when the lookous suddenly shouted:

“fhey've got the building surrovnded!™

At had to come. And here it was.

- My nerves wore jangled. my blood speeded up. But'l fought o

beep s clear head. 1 told syself | was lucky they weren®t snarching

e slone off the streer and that Yhed a last few moments wo get ready

for it. The anly guestion now was whether they'd come in firing.

“The Tsar furks his mother!™ someone shouted,

“In the ass and in the ear,” added someone else, and everyone

roared.

We heard their boots in the hall, then their rifle buts at the door,

which fell in front of them like a gangplask. They came in with rifles

leveled, bayomets fixed,

¥ slowly raised my bands, dropping my cigarette on the way. They

weren't going 1o shoot.

Then came ny initiation info what {n fime would become an all wo

fasmitiar procedure—hooking,

bast name, first narae, date and place of birth, Against the walf,
Fare to the side. Face fromt. Left daunb, vight thumb. press hard. -
They made you strip, fooking for identifying marks~—tattoos,
scars, birthwmarks. They noticed my webbed toes, but P'm not sure if

they wrote it down that time or in "03 as Trotsky says. They talk

abwout vou like you're not even there, another one of their tricks,

" ety
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Batnm’s prison stank of lve and disrvhes. I would be in more fy
mous a3nd wmore inferesting prisons {ater on thetr wmemories have
bharred but my first prison remains fresh iIn my mind.

H ¢ou haven't experieaced at least once that mowment when von
first stride e vour cell and face your cellmates, thes vou haven's sa.
ally fived. An eleetric moment, the nervous system can barely with-
stand the charge. The presence vou generate in that instant
determines your {ate in the cell,

I came in strony, ready to clash.

There were no immediate challengers from among my three cell-
mates~—Abdumanoy, a worker. an Uzbek with pale golden skin and
a blaek shullcap, in far taking part in the demonstration that turned
bloady: Sasha, a party worker, a tall, light-haired Russian, picked wp
ui the same sweep as we; and Beuno, the only one 1o smile ot me
when U walked into the call, aad who was. as he put it, “saspected of
counterfeiting.”

Basha the party worker and § ok an tastant diskike vo cach other
He was the puse party intellectual type. To him 1 was just a street or-
gowizer, o thug wha'd read & few pamphlets. Abdumanoy the worker
was st stunned by his arvest and worried about his wafe and chil-
dres, Mostdy 1talked with Benao in the cell, nov that we sald muech
there, just for the company.

I immadiately established a routine—calisthenics in the morning.
Evervone respected the fact that a certain portion of the cell loor was
mine 31 that thae of the day. Berme was ssnused, Abduwnanoy wdif-
ferent. and Sssha was resentful, though he masked it with purpose-
fid antivity like communicating with other cells by means of the
tapping code-—he even played chess that way, using bits of bread for
pieces, s sheet of paper for a board.

Fxercise i prison is a science m ttsell. You want to keep vour mmus-
cle tone, vour spring, vou want 1o feel your blood circulacing. This
keeps vour stresygth and spirits up. Bot vou don’t want to feel 100 good
either, The more vitality you have, the thicker the stone walls scesn.

TRICGRALHY 0F Josery Srariy

son was the seminary all cver again, Glown. Regimentation.
fv. And the reading of inflapunatory underground literature
galed by visitors past tax guards.

tend some Marx but was more interested in the Russiang who
# adapting Marxist theory to revelutionary action. I kept reading
Ethose different writers, aying o find the one book that said it hest
d clearest to me. And that one was Russion State Capitalism by V.

Tvin, whose mind soared hke a momntain eagle.

I asked around shout him. Al I could fmd out was that fivin was
we-pen pame of a Russian exile named Ulyanov. who some people
aid was the true leader of the revolution, or would be. 1 also learned
that his brother had heen hanged as a revrorist. It would he three
yeien before Tencomntered the author himself, who by then was using
the name Lenin,

And so my fise bond with Lenin cawe from reading him in prison,
a pure weeting of the munds,

“What i i with this Marxism shit?” said Henno the connterfeiter
when we were out i the yard and they had us shuffle around in one
lung civels.

74

“You like the guvs who put vou here?” { said. answering a Jques-
tieses with a gquestion.

“No. Bt who says a buneh of phussbers and hookworms are goiug
1o be any berer?”

i laughed, even stapped my leg. Berao hked that.

Then I said, “But at teast we've move like vou”

*You mavhbe,” he said, *but sot thaet other one in our cefl.”

“Basha wants w wake the world better so iUl be as good as him.”
{ said and this thme it was Bengo's tuem (o laugh,

T atways pletused conuterfeiters as thin, but Beuno wes bujle like
a bufideg. He kepr Wis hair very short; his eves seemed a linle too
elose 1o bis nose. His hands looked small tn propordon o the vest of
his body, but ke had great fingers. so alive they were always moving
around in the air when he talked.
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“So what notes were yonr specialty?” § asked hirm.
“Except {or value, my hundred was as good as the mint’s.”

“And what do you sell them for on the ruble?”

“Thicty kopecks on the ruble. You pull in thirty pevcest of whay

vou print, mines expenses. Why do vou ask? Interested?”

“Something Yo think sbout. The party always needs money. 4nd
as yow and | both kaow, there are more ways than one to get money,”

Beane grimmed and made a litle whisking gesture with his hand.

We wese close after that,

Which made trouble for me. The striet party tvpes bad 2 rabu cu
associating with- the professional criminals. Word got around that {
was spending timne with Benno in the vard and with other crissinals
§ et through Beono, Some of the politicos now made s poiwa of
shunning me.

That seotn spread to Sasha. He sull ouly showed @ tn small ways,
He'd spend time with Abdumanoy, uyving o mmprove bis class con-
seiouspess. Abdwmasoy was getting ssore bitter, hasder. He was turn-
ing from a rioter into a revolutiowssy, just as 1 kad said in my antele.

OF ceurse, Sosha conld always say he was only dang what 2 good
party organizer is supposed to do. but 1 knew this was really a chal-
lenge w0 my authority n the cell.

Now i the prisun yard the strict pany types spade a petar of watk-
ing together, to show their numbers. And 1 made a poim of welking
with Bexmn, :

“Henno, fook. ope of these davs Vm going 1o have it our with
Sasha, And soon. You may not give a shir abont the revolution, but
what Pin asking 15, when it comes down to &t, are you going 16 be
with me?”

“Tm a good peighbor, PR lend a hand. You want o Bide voise, o
couple of goick ones to the head. jnss give me the bigh sign He's a
boring fucker anyway.”

But [ also speat a little time walking with Abdumanovy. “Sasha’s all
vight,” 1 said to i, “but he’s really not one of us. Suse be'll go w

FpioGEAPRY oF Josern STALIN

that’s e,xpecte.rL but they spend most of their time arguing
writing books.”

3:t'-'.s true 100, said Abdurmanov. _
i tell you something. The wosking class can win. You've gét the
rabess. But you can only win if you've got the right people in
tge. So the question 15, Whae do you want up front fighting for
n, people with guns i their hands or books?”
A gnod question,” said Abdumanos.
+-A couple of days later, I was lying on wmy bunk, preteuding to doze.
snno was doing push-ups on his fingertips. Sasha was conversing
with Abdussanoy i a fairly low votce. Maybe he wasn’t just being
polite, msybe he didnt want me to hear what be was saying.

“Yes,” Basha was soving. “there will be wmwre demonstrations and
wore violence. There’s no way around that. Bur that deesn’t mean
that the working class has to go to war against the svstem to get fair
pay and social justice. Enough geveral sirikes paralyzing the counay
ond you'lt get what you want.”

“That's pure shit,” | said, coming out fram wy bunk. “They're
sever gofng to give you anyihing. You'll squeeze them, they'll bull-
shit yom. you'll zo back to work only to wake up in 5 couple of
menths snd hove 1o start all over again, And then thev'] throw in
some extra Cossacks anid shice up so mony people that everybody
loses s appetite for demonstrations for a good long tme 1o come.
That's what's going to happen.”

“No, it sn'tl” said Sasha. “The warking class doesn’t need to seize
power, Al it bas 10 o is vealize that it already has the power.”

“¥i prove that’s ballshit,” { said to Abdumanov. “T'll prove it right
gy,

Benno finished his pusli-ups and was standing in the back dusting
off his hamis.

“Mobody gives up power without a struggle.” 1 said. “H you want
theis power, you've got 1o take it from them. And that goes for any-
bady who tries 1o fake power from me.”

FURPPERFNTIRS -
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“That's peslectly typicsl of youwr criminal mentobty to think ey

interested in taking power from youw.” said Sasha, “Tm interested i

liberating the power in the working class, which doessi™t seem o by

your numbec-one concern. You'd rather talk with cvooks and thisves
in the yard. They probably all have adolescent nicknames frosm
cheap novels like you, Koba.”

“I didn’t think intellectuals would stoop to-personal insults in

something so important as showing a representative of the working

clags the truth—that power must be seized by violence because it will
always be defended by viclence,” 1 said. looking Sasha in the eye,
then past bim o Beuno.

Benno shoved Sasha hard from in back, shouting, “Who the fuck
are you giving shit to htm!”

Mashs stumbled oward me. I kneed him in the stomach and he
tappded to the floor like a dropped sack. Benno kicked him five times
ir the kidneys, shouting, “Pl crack your head you pulf that again.”

That was all. Sasha slouched off 1o his bunk.

I said 5 Abdumanoy: “So there it is.”

“Yes.” he said. '

A week later 1 tarned twenty-thiree.

“Iv % SURPRIFING THAT THE RECORDS OF KoBa's POLICE WN-
rerrogations pestaining o that first arrest . . . have not vet been pub-
tished,” says Tratsky, assuming the reason to be that § relied more on
my own “cunning” than on the “standard behavior cbligarory for
all.” A vevolutionary was honor-bousd to protest—1 repudiate and
deny the aconsations against me; Lrefuse to give testimony or to take

part in any secret ivestigntion. That sort of thing.

g

I'm celinved by Trotsky's “swrprise.” It indicates that he has not
found any other documesis pertaining to my first interrogation,
which took a few surprising twists of its own.

A few days after Benno and | had put Sasha in his place, a guard
and a warder came to nur zell. The warder had a list ii his hond, the
guard was carrying chains and irans,

My name was cafled. T rose,

“This one goes to Spectal Cell Six,™ said the warder to the guard,
wha began handeuffing me.

} didn’t lke the sound of i locked over ot my cellmates. Sasha
was smirking, Abdumanoy looked scared, Beno shrugged. We had all
heard about the special cells, but nove of us had been these vet,

Shackles were placed on my feet and connected by chain 1o the
handeuffs so that I was hunched over and had to take short, rapid

steps.
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The walk was long: we kept turning corner after corsier; the coryi:

have ooy meaning.

A few men who had gone smad were screaming in their cells, Bt
had gotten used to that, just one of the sounds of the place, bke
sepealing brakes i the train vard.

The guard halied me by putting a meaty hand on my shoulder. 1
could {eet that hand ready to strike my head if T hesitated i obeyisg.

But that hand couldn’t have been more deferential when knecking
on the door of Special Cell 6. The door looked the sawme as any
nther-—-timber and steel, a slot for food, a apy window covered with
a metal shield that could be slid aside,

A veice from inside gave permission to einer,

The guard held the door apen {or me.

My eyes went first to the man at the desk. Mavbe forty, brown hair
brushed straight back, an open, affable face but the gray eves were
sharp and mean. T conld see no instruments of torture in Cell 6. In et
it was larger and more comfortable thas ssost, with a seal bed instead

of a plank. I didat got it-—suavbe the interrogssors slept there when
ever there were mass astests and they had to work late and start eacly
the et mosning.

With s slight motion of his head, the man at the desk tndicared the
chair, where } sat down.

T the guard he said: “Remove the cuffs. Leave the shackins ™

When the gusrd had eft, he said: “Tam your investigator, Major
Boris Filippovick Antonov, and you are bers 10 agswer my questions.
Last nune?”

*Dzhugashvili.”

“First name?”

“loseph.”

“Date of birthr”

“December 21, 18797

72 “Profession?”

dars were dimly kit I paid close attention to the route, as if that conld

s second | didn’t kpow what to say. 1 couldn’t say organizer, |
't say thief. And so 1said, “Poet.”

stauoy fonked right into my eyes, defying me to hold his gaze.
: ”a_\emnd it seemed he hall behieved me. Revolutionaries and
did Jook alike in those days—Ilong hair, beards, shabby clothes,
seked bandana aroand the neck.

Sé?”.he said, holding his pea up in the air, “1 should add poet to
agizer and vhiel?”

v

sehing my mind. But then T realized of course they know Fm an or-

or a second T had the wneanny feeling that he was mside of me,

anizer, and thiel wmight just he thrmwa in for an insult or they might
vea hove their suspicions, why not?

“Faoer,” I repeated.

© fe smiled. as if genuinely happy, then jored sowething in my iile.

Y like poetry spvsell)” he said. “Especially Pushkin's poems about
Forershurg, which, as you know, ke calls “stately and severn.” I'm from

Potersburg and Uhaiz it here. Toe hot and sticky. No winter. [ slso ke

fat poern whore Pushkin tries 1o foresee his death, vou know-—

CWhenever T wander the roasing stroets, Or enter in a thronged cathe-
dral. Or sit wmong the madeap young, ¥ give myself to reverie. .. " But
a now Pushkin ke vourself shoulds’t be sitting in a stinking licde cell
thinking of death. A poet tike yowrself should be in a nice cell ke this
arse, with a real bed and table, with pen and ink, books, hot tea ™

i nudded to mdicate T understood,

“35.7 he continued, “say a peet Ble youssell receives 5 sentence of
three years' exile o Stberia. Bot where will ke be exifed? To a village
whase yon can hve like a hutan being, or 1o some disease-ridden,
godfarsaken seuttesnent above the Arctie Circle?”

Antonov sar back in his chair and spread his hrnds apart as if o
say how could «me even be weighed against the other?

But ¥ weighed them. { didn't need the nice eofl. 1 eould wake a year
in prisoq. {n 2 vouthiul, romastic way, I even waated 9 be tested by

touzh conditions, And i they could get you into the Arctic Circle,
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then theve was a way you conld get ont. The Party had peopie in
avery provinee, You loam that right away in Pasty werk.

Assed what were those betrer conditions to be weighed against? The
betrayal of rv comrades, actively helping the Tsarist secret palice.

“One of the nice things about poetry,” [ sard, “is that you dun't
even peed pen and paper. You can do it all w vour head. Aad they
say yowr favorite, Pushkin, did his hest work in exile.”

Antonoy jerked slightly in his chair, ther said sharply: “Pushbin
was exiled 1o his estate, not 16 someplace where half the convicts
starve 10 death every winter.” Then his tore became heavier: “And
don’t forget people were killed i that ot Capital crimes are in-
volveid. The leaders will hang, We haven't idewtified sl the leaders
vet, but you'd ooy expect shem w aet defant when beng questioned,
now woulde’t youd”

Suddenly the chuiie on my feet Slt verv heave, Antonov was o
representative of & state thar had the pover 1o kill and | had just been
reminded of that, M really believed it was a choice betwesn betray-
g my cormrades and m;\'--’:ﬂm fife, | wouldn't have aav hesitation
abour saving my skin. But ¥ didn’t by it

“Having s few drinks o5 o Friday vight still isn't a capital crime,
not even in Hussin”

“Listen closely, now, My, Poct, becanse P'm going to e} you sorme-
thing you didn't expect to hear A lot of people bave sav in freat of
we on the sawee chair vou're sitting on. And these ave just a few basic
types—-the weak ones who break sasy, the true helievers who are o
Iot of wark, like vour cellmate Sasha, whe's apparently betser at
standing up te us than he i3 ar standing up  you.”

That stung me. Stoaned me. He koew evervihing that had gone on
in the coll. Whi'd squealed? Sasha, to get back at mie? Abdumanoy,
1o get his sentence veduced? O Beuno, whe wos capable of anything?

Uieokad over at Antonov. who had a satistied, indulgent look on

his {ace as if be knew exacdy whar § was thinking,

o
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‘on might think it's just a matter of chance, who ends up i a cell
who,” said Antonov. “And uwsually it is. But not always. Some-
isies we perfonm lidle expeviments. Throw a worker in with two
Biticos and sce which one s the serious one, the real Activist.”
“fhere's a weakuess in your experiment.”

“What's that?”

You'se depending on reliable reports from a conmterfeiter.”

Antonov grinped, but dide’t take the bait. *S0,” he continued,
‘here are those who break easy, the believers who are rougher, and
thess there are a few guys like you. Not weak but not true bhelievers
sither. Up to something else. And what i is, they don’t know thesm-
sefves. Nat yet, suyway. But they'll figare it out. They only want to
te on tap and what they're or top of comes ia second. That’s you.
Mr, Port, and that’s the reason I'm certain that you and [ speak the
same langiage.”

At that woment, } bad the mest unexpected feeling toward
Antonov. Gratitude.

But that only lasted a secomd. He was stifl asking me o betray my
comrades, Bome had faughe we things or sided with e, Others had
wiade no secrer of their scorn for me: Sasha was hardly the first, But
¥ would oot betrav vy comrades except 1o save my own life or for
soroe other purpose that T considered just se wportant. Bus 1 could
not see what that more important prarpose might he.

Oudidly, the flash of watical insight came fest. I 1 wore 0 betray
any comrades, ¥ shouldn’t just be those who had acted insaltingly
wward me, because someone might spot the pavtern. Besides, anyone
can destrov enernies. It takes 2 speeiad freedom to destroy friends.

For a few secnnds, I withdrew, ahsented mavsolf from the room, no
fonger aware of Antonov.

Cruick, what is §t vou want? 1 asked suyself. To be head of the
Cenrgdan revolutionary organization.

Could the palice aid me in this? They could certainly hinder we,

that was clear. But if T was conperating with them, they wouldn’t ar-
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vest and exile me, at least not so often and not for so long. And of

course these was nothing to prevent me from feeding them wforma-

tion selectively so that I got rid of precisely those prople whose posi-
tions 1 wanted to Bl or assume.

Yes, but enly at the risk of my own life: desth was the penslty

~whes revolutionsries exposed a double agenr,

At the very least it was an intriguing possibility—not that T work
{or the Tsar's secret police, but that they work {ov me.

Then I reforused my eves on Antonoy, who was rubbing his thumb
sgainst. his fingers in impatenve.

“I'm a hittle fish.” { said.

“Fish grow.”

NOSIRG AROUMD MY OLD POLIGE RECOADS, TROTSKY HaS Dis-
covered that I preferred to assoctate with eriminals in prison. but ol
he can document is that seme of my behavior wasa’t exacdy
“heroie.” That i itself doesn’t bother me. What bothers me is that
Trotsky is working on material concersing sy criminal proclivities
st o2 the Third Moscow Trial is shour t0 begin. Scheduled to apen
in earty March "38, the trial conld well spark a whole series of un-
fortunate sssociations i Trotsky’s mind. In & way, | too will be on
iriad, with Trotsky sitting in judgment on me.

50 why not just kill Trotsky now? Whe kaows, mavbe ¥ should
have done it when Trotsky was sall in Russia, not far away in Mex-
wo in p well-forgfied compound.

But killing Trotsky in Russin would only have made a wmartyr of
hita. His grave could have become a syinbol. a clandestine meeting
place. Anyway, kilting Trotsky befare destroying his followers might
result in bis organization splitting into factions, all the more difficult
to frack and eliminace,

No, there’s a certain togic and order to these things. Trotsky can be
kitled only after his folfowers and organization are gone. The first
shall be fast,
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But that also mesns ronning a certain risk, What i Trotsky has o)

ready gaessed something abowt that? Far all | care, be can scewse me

of conmibalizing childreq in the Krerlin, but without proof, hard ev-
idence, it’s just more of the sheill hysteris thar so puts off Wostern in-
tellectuals ke Shaw.

But what if Trotsky has in fact begun gathering eoidercs sbont
thai?

There tov 1 have a eertain advanisge.

Froms Pards, Trawsky’s son Lyova runs the European wing of his fa-
ihet's affairs snd publishes the Bulletin of the Opposition, n which
am consistently attacked. Yor the past four yesrs, beginning sewe-
tme in 1934, Iyova’s right-band man has been Mark Zborowski, »
charming Polish lew wiho writes fiere articles for the ulesn usdoy
the pen name of Erienne. He also writes very succiset repotes that go
straight 1o me.

Though Etienne puts his fiserary gifts in the secvice of Trotsky's
orgaszation, be does sot disdain the hueahler tasks fike handling the
waid, sotting the eorrespondencs. Which means be has access to the
lerters that pass botween Trotsky and his sos.

Etierme’s seports (o me abways nchude interesting excerpts frogs that
copvespondence, sud st hie to sepazate the wheat frem the chaif.

Relations between father and sa bave beew strained lately. Trot-
skv demands ton much of the young man, reruirtag him tw chase
down every fast docutens that conld refwte the churges broughy
against Trotsky in sdie Moscow triads. Recently he wrote 1o the poer
boy: “After all the experiences of vevent sonibs, T suwst say that §
have oot vet had  day as black as tus oue, when § opeaed your en-
vedope, confident 1 would find the affidavits in it and instead fownsd
ouly apologies and assweaaces. . .. It is diffiondt to sae which are the
worst blows. those thut cowe from Moseow or those feom Paris, ™

hat is simply maccarate sud snjust,

Our secwity and intelligence pecpls hold Lyova in higher esteem

thines his owa father does. Our people are always saying, “The voung-

aprocateny 0f Joanvn Staniw

orking well; withaut hime the Old Man would G the going

Gk .f:":i' 187 "

sling burt by his father, Lyova hes naturally grown closer to

ane, Ltienne himself ie, however, sl in Trotsky’s pood graces

ssse of his success i sssisting Trotsky i his work on Seadin’s biog-

. diggng up atd rewspoper articles, various documents, revainis-

P

es. 1 therefors know which period of my kife is of current tnberest o

tsky evess betore he has the material w begin working on it

Bt even though having Etenre ipside Trotzky's Puris operation is

-gveat advantage, it has its Himits While T nan instruct Etienne to

lest e if Trotsky begins requesting docornents telotiog to the pe-

wed ln which the mwst sensttive svents seeuvreed, | oannot be any

mare spenific with fuienne. He has no seed w know. The other prob-

leca is that Trovsky may bave sevretly creared o ash force 1o research

st the weightier wsues relating 1o Stalin, He seems to kove lost faith

i dss son and way not wish o entst him with anything so crucial.

Hiswiry can get deviliehly complicated. You think vou see what’s

happening, but then i turns out that semething else was gotr nn all
™ £ : gowmyg

the trme,

Lonk at Sukbanov, who wrote a vivid asecoust of the Revolution

that be uo doubt thowghs reflected reality. But the name of loseph

Stelin s searcely mentioned w thot wwwe. So then how did Sralin end

up rtop?

Oddly enough, the one who saw e coming in those hectie days

was 4 paive young Amevicasn, Joln Reed, who in bis book Ter Boys

That Shook the Forkd seid of Stalin: “He's not an intelecmal ke the

other propie vou wilk meet, FHe's aot even particularly well informed.

bt bie knows wht he wants, $e’s gor will power, and he's going to

be v wp of the pile someday.”

On the other hand, Sukbanovw, who saw me often, only remem-

bered e as & “gray bor ™ Bukhanov, who was exccuted in "37, prob-

abily helieved that my anger atl this “msalt”™ was bebind alf the formal

charges against him, Not at afl,
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fwas a “geay bhar™ by design. No one saw sme coming. That’s acty

fogicaf, Given who | am, 1 eonld not show wysedf.

No ore really ssw Hitder coming either. Now it's toe late. Now evesy-
one’s watching him, and he’s starting to move. Just a fow daes ags, on
February 4. 1938, fHitler named himsell Supresse Conmansder of the
Gerssan Asnmed Fosees, There's nothing wroug with o grasd title or
twins, but exervising power is always the poim. So the only Guestion is
when and where be'll do it fizst. | made a ten-rible bet with my for-

cign minister, Molotow He thinks Hides will sonex the Suderendusst

firct becamse #s swaller and 0o one cares abowt it Awvd ¥ said, “N
Hitier reolly bebeves all that Jolk shat and will take Austein first” For
a moment Molotov looked wortied ahout winning a bet with me, but
then got over it, shook oy hand. and satd: “AR vigha, ten rdifes.”

“That way,” § said, “even if there’s a world war it won't be a wowal
logs: ome of uslt win o few mibles.”

And yet another good reason for eliminating Trowsky i thar ke
takes 5o much of my thne when 1 should really be paying more at-
tention to Thter, who docs alter alt have 2 real army of which he i
now the Supreme Conunander.

Just days after Miler gorerd himsel! commander, Etienne in-
formed me diready from Pacis that Trowsky’s son Lyova was suffer-
ing from n seveve attack of appendicitis. Lyova bad been defaving
wreatment i vides o carry ont bz father’s wneadiag demands, bt
uow comdd do so wo longee and world tomorcow check in 0 a Rus-
stan hospital in Paris. Etienue would personslly svevsee his wess-
ment, b sent Ederme the necesgary signal.

ktienne is very sensitive, an excellenr operative; be never does
aaything bimsedf but always knows just who o get, as he proved in
his first successful ventore, the theft of Trotsky's entive Parvis archives
two vears age, Still, 1 was very tense the next few dava and smoked
smore than wsual,

But that mood broke when I renewed Ftiennc's next mpoert-—--con-

cise, to the point, without a wasted word:

TTOBIDGRAPHY OF JOSuEpH Svarin

Registered as Monsiewr Martin, 2 Fizach cugineer, Lyova under-
went surgery on Fete 9 for appendicits. The operation was a
comgdete suceess. However, after three davs of sucsessfal voon-
peration, the paden: snddenly lunpsed inte delivium. Further
- gurgery snd wansfusions failed o save him and be died on Feb.
16, 1938 His wife’s dercand for an antepsy—sbe mspects he
wos pojsoned--yielded uo evidenre of fout play. The Lospital's
ductors maintain the conse of death o be imtestinal seclusion,
heavi failure. and (ow powece of resistatce. An eounens physi-
cian, 2 friead of the Trowsky fawily, aceeprs that opinion. Sitea-

tion nuelear und likely o rewain ao.

 Who's 1o blase here? On the historical sex a---$itler, whe tajected

tepsiosn into the international atmosphere by naming himself Supreme

© Comunander of Cermany’s Armed Forces, That in twrn made it neces-
© sary that Russia pay spore sttention wo Hitler, But that contdn’t be dosse
- while Trotsky was stil! abive. And Trowsky conld not be killed uniif the

Yast trisk of Trotskyite maitors was held in Moscow and uutil his orga-

niearion hud been swashed both bere st home and abroad.

And Lyova hirmself is to blame. He should have made a life for him-
self ond not been his fathes’s listde helper. Not that it woudd have mat-
tered muech. What son would ever be gaod eneugh for Leon Trotsky?
And Lyova is also to blame for playing s game for which he had
not the shightest talent. To cross swords with Stalin and then let him
place Etienne rt yowr sight hand is smply shameful. But nltimately
the heaviest load of blame must fall on Frotskys own shoulders. He
iz the father, after all. and should know wore then hus earnest, sen-
stitve thirty-two-year-old son. He should have seen that the boy was
nor ct out for this kind of ife, this kind of work. He should have let
him ge. should bave told bun, Go do what makes you happy.

But, no. ke preferred to =xploit the boy’s energy and talent in the
nasse of 5 donmed cause. Trotsky himself shouldn’t even be in the
game. He's as taken in by Edense as his son was.
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And what Trotsky should have been doing was constantly testing
security. It's almost insulting. 1 do it for him.

Trotsky should not have heen working his son to the bone and ac-
ensivg i of being worse than Moscow. He should have heen con-
stantl;,' warning his son of Moscow, which always aims for your head
and attacks veur blind spot so that at most all you see coming is a
sort of “gray blur.”

Thocor Lvovs TROTSKY'S APPLNDICITIS WAS A MATTEX OF
pure chance, there was good resson to end his life in February 1938
1 want Trotsky diswacied by grief on the eve of the last great Moscow
wial, which wilf cotamence in eacly March if alt the defendants have
been persnaded o conperate, Of the twenty-one defeadants, two ave
of speciol importance—-Bukharin, the “darling of the party™ as Leuin
calted him, everyone’s {avorite; and Yagoda, foriner bead of the se-
cret police, a man no one liked.

Even thumgh Trotsky should wanerse himself entirely in grieving
for his son, he will still no doubt be paying close attention to the wial.
Trotsky knows this suust be the last of the great show trials for the
simple resson that there’s no one of any significonce left. And he
sast alsa realize that, once Suadin has convicted these last isqpovtant
figures, he will be free to move agsinst Trotsky himself.

My hope is that Trotsky's grief will distract him from the wial, But
the wial might distraet it from his grief. And the tria) could give
bisn iideas. And that could send ki hack to his reseacch with fresh
will. Lepeciadly sinee with the death of his son, Trotsky bas yet an-
nther motive {0 degtroy me. :

In his obituary for Lyova, Trotsky wrote: “The first snd nanural as-
sumpiion: he was poisoned: To gain sccess to Lyava, 1 his clothes,
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kis food. presented no greot difficulty for Stalin's agents. . .. The arx

fully possible that there now exists 2 poiscn that cannot be traced
ofter death, even by rhe mast thorough anslysis.”

For someone who should be distracted bo grief, the old man is
thinking alt weo clearty.

The trtal of the Twentv-One is also very Boportant 1o me on the -
ternational {front. The world will be watching. Foreiguers will attend.
I want no hesitations, no embarrassments.

Lreceive daily written reports, ranscripts, copies of signed confes-
sions, There are aiways some who confess, then recant. And there are
even o tow who seem so caughit wp in cyeles of confessing and se-
canting that vor san’t be sure how thev'll act at « pablic wial,

tutesrogations of special nferest to me ave conduneted i a room
that is wired for seund and connected directly to my offive in the
Krewalin so that T can Usten in. either by phone or by speaker.

ta some ways this is the art of listening at its lighest, You mmst be
seasitive to every auance of panic and contempt.

How sipeere was that confession” Was it enly to buv a respite from
torture or had the man been broken?

The foreign press bas beewsvited w the trial. Fvervihisg mmst be
done vight. With decorum.

i the defendams’ crimes ave properly presemed, Western politi-
cians and journaiiste will say, OF conrse, Sralin had enesnies; how
could & man lke that not have enomies? And the fart that he dealt
with them barshly tsn't surprising, whar do you expect, it's Bussis,
not Swirzertand.

And the Russians will sav, How did 2 Jew like Yagnda get o be
fiead of the secret police in the first place? And these’s something
figk about that Bukharin too, darling or no darling.

But that’s only #f their crises are properly preseuted, without bes-

itations or embarrassments. And since this is so importont w e, |
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@' eonfine wyself to written reports and listening in. i need be, 1
sduct interrogations myself,

_c,gisticaﬂy, it couldn’t be simpler. Late at night it’s less than a

e-minute drive from the Kremlin to Lubyanka, which not ondy is
security police headquarters and a prison for espectally important

uspects, but also has execution cellars and a small cremarorium—

verything nader one roof.

Seifl. it's not just a matter of jumping in 2 car and driving over.

ertain preparations are required,

§.usst night 1 Hstened in on the interrogation of Yagoda for about
thirry minutes and was vor in the least satisfied with the way it was
poing, After all, the man had been head of the secret police; he knew
all the wicks and the dodges.

Yagoda could canse more trouble st a public trial than Bokharin
could. Bukbarin wight sppeal to Lenin and honer and the ideas of
the Bolshevik couse. But Yagoda actwally fnew things.

¥agoda had of coarse taken a solern oath of secrecy, but that will
fose meaning {or i whes {aving death. He is not a man of espe-
cially strong character.

He's also soraething of a fool. Shortly before his arrest, he was

busy designing all sorts of fancy wriforsms {or himsell and his men-——
gobd braid, livde naval swords, that sovt of thing. But feols are dan-
pesous tas; who knows what thev'll do next?

And who knows about the men intervogating Yagoda? Maybe they
have scme freling feft for their old boss. Or mavbe they're asking
thernselves, It it can happes 10 him, why caw’t it hsppen o mef?
Though rhat should only maske them work all the harder.

FPhough that should only maske o k ol the hard
called Lubvanka on a line only I can use. "1 will interrogate

i called Laubyanka t by § P will interrogat
Yazoda tomorrew night at two oclock in the eovner room.”

“Yes, Comrade Stalin,” satd the duty ofticer, & salute in his voice,

Buat as the hour approsched, | began o ger nervous, superstitious.
Yes, ity anly & five-wanuta drive from the Kremlin o Lubyanka, and

it’s wintey, late February—there won't be anyone out. Yes, the car is
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aemor-plated and bulletproof, yes. Uwill be well guarded, Bur a fime
is not & tank. A sefficient explosive charge, especially froru below, can
sear a vehicle apsst. The charge could bie conealed under 2 manhale,
Somecne conld reasen, wid reason cosrectly, that Btalin i very iater-
ested in the owtcomar of the Trial of the Tweunty-One. Defendants as
impovtant as these would susely be held in Lubyanka. Given Sialin’s
natare, he might fust take it into bis head 10 go over to Lubyanks
and crack the whip en the spot. And there are anly s0 many possible
routes from the Krembia to Lubyanka.

H Y eould thusk that, why coulda’t somebody else?

Pesides, murdering leaders is a Russing wadition. We killed the
Toar. & woemon tried ta shoot Lentn. I alt of Russia theve stifl mast
be a few people as brave as that wowan.

"The Yogic of sell-preservation dictates that { exen exiva precantion
at this tdme.

At around midnight, | huzz for the chief of the guards. “Summen
Boss Two at ones,” | say.

Boss Two enters my office abour thirty miautes tater, stil} dookiug
frashly woken and flushed by the fvosty ajr. Otheravise, he coulidn’
fosk more like me. right down to the eurd at the end of the mustache.

“You've tweq well?” §oask,

“Can't complain,” he says.

Frss abont to swdle ar this fine, which is what he alwaye suvs. but
then 1 think, Why couldn’t Kremlin wiguers loyal o Trotsky fust qui-
etly do tae in and use ane of my donbles for public appearances wntil
the new power amvangeraents were made? Wharh mennt thar the mas
standing before we represested a serious potential threot. Fut then, on
reflection, b eonsideved that unlikely and so did smile a litde.

“At twenty to two, vou'l go over 1o Lubvanka. Yew'll wais these.

The car will come hack for me. You stay ot Lubvanka watil Vo veady

to-leave, Clear?”
“Couldn T be cleaver.”

“The wife, the familv?”
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“Evesyone’s fine.”

Though VP divect with them, Vo wsually {aisly polite to oy dou-

Hifes, There is an stiquette with donbles that’s like nothing else. Some-

Cfifues they strike you as comical, sometimes they canse a flash of hate.

fat still there’s o tendency to treat them o Hide better because they

fielp you dive your Jife aud smight even die your death for you.

“Uall me on the direct line s soon as Boss Two is inside

 shyvanka,” | order the head of the guards.

- ¥ decide 1o have a pipe or two before leaving for the interrogation,

bur net o simoke there,

*Hass Two has armived,” came the call.
- *Send the car”

The driver and bodyguard seemed in good humor, glad for some

“raght action—driving Statin to Lubvankas beats tea and talk,

it wos etther snowing kghtly or a light wind was picking up the

*foose snow on the grmund. As we drove across the cobblestones of Red

*Senave, ¥ eould not help bat glance over at St Hasils, whase archi-

~tect bvan the Terrible had blinded, but this time the history Twas ve-

mewbering was my owil B was there in frout of 5 Basils quite a

few vears ago that U'd reached the decision to praceed with that and

- o invelve Yagoda.

- The night was black and Moseow was deserted. But a few people

ere oul even at this bonr, the nsual dronks, doctors, shift workers.

But 1 do nnt like to glimpse even a single persou when P'm on the way
tor Lnbyanka.

W pull up. Gates open, salutes.

This is a bigh-cecnrity opevation and the only people aware of it

e the driver, the badvgnard, Boss Two. the officer I spoke to on the

fime who greets me there, and the two gnards who will hring the

Prisaney in to be intmrogated. Anything further cepresents a breach

fsecucity,

“And where iz Boss Two?? [ ask the offices as he escorts me to the
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“Alone. In & room. Heading.”

“No one else saw him?”

“No ope.”

The corer voom is of medium sizz, the bottom third of the Hghe
blue walls are painted dark blue. The soom contains only a desk wad
two chairs, one behing the desk, one in front, Behind the desk are
-also two stands mounted with large spottights and reflectors.

T sit downs at the desk and test the buzzer. A guard is in the roow
with weapen drawn i two seconds. Not that | seed to worsy showy
Yagnda. After a man has heen woken every ten minutes all night for
a few weeks, the fight pretty wuch goes out of him.

Then we test the lights. One of the two guards is wa expert of ght-
ing. The officer plays Yagoda walking from the door to the chair,
waiting to be told to sit, blinking alt the while from the blinding light.

“Teoufdn’t get a glimpse of who's behind the desk on the way frow
the deor and T still can’t,” he says.

“All right, now start turning the hghts down slowly,” T say o ihe
guard and then to the officer: “Tell we the second you see my facel”

“Now!”

“Good.”

“Shalf we bring the prisoner in?”

“You have mops and pails?”™

“Outside the door.”

“Get the prisener.”

Sometimes people ushered it my presence lose control of the
badily funetions and though there is some tribute w this, § do Hk»
cteaned up right away.

! heard thess coming. The guard was tapping his keys agsinst 2

belt buckle to alert other guards that the prisoser being
thwongh the corridors was not 1o be seen.
Yagoda's face was a bit washed ont, but otherwise he logked po

much the same-—-the same hound-dog jowls, the same postage-3
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sstache, something I could never quite nnderstand; if you're going
to grow a mustache, then grow one.

Teould see bow painful thas light must be 6 eyes just woken from
steep. He moved stowly, wechanically, as if by rote.

“You may sit down,” said the guard who had escorted Yageda and

" wha remained bekind him.

The othes guard wes ar the control switch for the fights.

Yagorda's eyes could not blink fast enough. After a while, I gentdy
rouched the steeve of the guard, who then slowly began dimming the
Ralits.

{ adraost Jaughed st Yagoda startded expression when he saw my

Suee cmerge from the darkness into the shrinking eircle of light.

“You?" he said.
“Me”
“Why?”
“Aren’t you flattered?”

s that the word?”

e spoment,” { said. “The guards are dismussed.”
}itﬁﬁ the guards had left, 1 said: “And so?”
iidd 50 there are sowe things I don't want heaped on my name.”
85 your nawe is already ruined,”
the wore reason not to make it worse.”
& whar makes it woree?”
ag-to say 1 did it s for Trotsky when § did it all for you
youwwill say you did it alt for Trotsky for me wn.”

knowe this organization can alwiys get results,” he said. “But |
“there’s  fine line to be walked. It takes a while to get a

k in shape sfies torture: you don’t want me collapsing in
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“Are you threatening to collapse?”

“Collapsing’s the only thing T con threaten.”

“Don’t even threaten that.” '

“AR right, but why couldn’® [ be a traitor for other reasons?”

“Lets say you could Let’s say vou, a Jew, had been reached by
Jewish capital snd paid 1o nssassinate me. How's that?™

“Better.”

“Bester? Berrer for who? Not for the fews of Russin. And not {or the
Bussias people either, Why should they have to suffer and worry thas
Jewish finandiers had everiinfilirated the Soviet security organs? What
would that do w their sense of security when aay fool knows the rou-
e is an the eve of war? To damage vour counsry un the eve of war is
the worss, posstble treason.” .

Yagoda slumnped a hetle in his chair, but thep a seconi later he sm
hack up and said: “But. joak, let’s you and { ent the cvap-—-we buth
know that all this talk ahout Trotskyite saboteurs and trafrors is
blown wav ut of proportios. Yes, there's some. but you conld shoot
thern alt in a single might.”

“Trotskey 3s not the enemy benause he has so many ffowers. Trot-
sky is the encwy beesuse Be is the only man o eneth who can take
my place in the Kremlbin, Hider could invade and take Fassin and
wke my Bife but he could never take my place in the Kremlin, v
place as the jeader of Soviet Bussia, Totsky will suill be the esemy
even when his organization is smashed and these’s only Trowsky lefr,
T refuse to say you served Teotshy in the past is to serve Trowsky in
the present. Which is even worse.”

Yagoda withdrew intw hiwsell. Prisoners wnder interrogation will
do that. Angd you must let them. This is the meuent when they come
to sowe final dectsion. Sowetisnes it js followed by an emotional ouc-
brarst, tears, wailing.

Bni. priscaers sndergoing interrogation wmust not be allowed 1o

withdvaw for too fong either. They must not be allowed time o

g AUToesiocoarny oF Joserr Svaran

‘harden & pasition, they must slways be kept off balance. Its a deli-

cate art to know just when to break the spell with one sharp word.

“Yagoda!”

“Yest”

“No sleeping.”

“f wasn't .7

“Wo sleeping.”

“What do you want, I've already signed the-copfession.”

“T wor't be bappy untit T am certain that you will perform well at
the trial”

“Worried that 1 might say something 1 shouldn’t? Worried that I
might jump up and tell them abwut that?”

“Np. Becavse how wuch could you say about that i the few see-
ouds before the spectators shonted you down and the judge was
hauging his gavel so loud no one could hear you? So vot anty will you
fail 1o moke any stavtfing revelations but if you so much as tey.,
promise you that, just a3 | am conducting your interrogation now, Ull
personally conduct your torture. And § don't think you want that.”

“Bust § always hated Trotsky”

“3n now do him harm.”

“Yes,” he said, “1 can see that™

Bt had he? He knew what to do. A person in that position knows
whist. to do. Slowly Yagoda raised his eves m mine so that | could look
into them, into hiwn. He had to open himself so that I could paee the
floor of his soul and look into every coruer.

But people ave such liars, they can {ake anything.

Still, he was probably sincere because the next moment, kis eyes
wide and his fips barely woving. he said. “I see. . .. You'se the
devil. .. .7

He had gone mad for a moment. That happens wo.

“Yagoda!”

“Yes?”

You're dreaming again.”

91




oy

RISRARD LOYRIX

“f was?”

“Yes, now listen 10 me. You will learn vour lines and play vour
part. You will get up iss the dock and say the lines vou learned 50 hth at
you can bring harm ta the enemy and not brisg more harm dows o

82

yoursetf. You will learn your Lnes and play vour pare. Spe 17

“T will learn my fines. § will play my part.” ‘

“And who did you work for unceasingly. day snd night?”

“For Trossky, for Trowky, only for Tromsky.”

“And not & word about that?”

“Not a word,”

Thes there was the question of what o do with Bass Two. | eould

send him abrad to the Kremlin or go first myself and have him
brought after. But by then it was three-thirty in the morning and 1
figured there was no harm in both of us viding back together,
- Though 1 wasu’s really one humdred percent sure abowt Yagoda, ¥
was still in good spirits. And so when { spotted a drunk reefing down
the sreet. I couldn’t vesist telling the driver to slow down. The car
pulled alongside the drunk, who slowed his pace at seeing the blue-
black lissmsine. owered the window, | can’t even begin to describe
the expression an the drank’s face when he locked inside snd saw—
twa Staling!

“Drink a httle less,” 1 said, and we roared sway.

Topay. Masor 2, 51938, SHOULD FAVE REEN 4 GOOGH DAY.

it started suspiciwusty, The wial of Yagoda, Bukhavin, and the
other defendants apened in Moscow’s House of Colurans, all marble
and pillars, solernn and grand. And lighting effects were put 1o goad
use Vyshinsky the prosecutor was spotlit in s otherwise darkened
courtraom when he made his apening speech. snd his voice lashed
the defondants with indictment after indictment. Everything from
ploriing Lenin's death to acts of industrial sabotage like shipping
gronnd glass into foodstuils. parteularty buttes.

1 attendad. Great pains wese taken 0 conceal my cowings and
goings-—a corrider for my use only. s private box with dark risted
windows, S '

There was plessty else | could have bren dealing with. Ten days ago,
on February 20, 1938, Hider had demanded setf-deteswinstion for
Corspans in Austria and Czechoslovakin, First he names hivself
Supresne Commander, ther he’s demanding self-determination. The
wse of force can't be fas behind,

1 reminded Molotov of our bet.

Bt the trial was more impostant o me because, dead son or ne

dead son, Trotsky would be warching.
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As the lights vame back up, 1 switched myv attention o the defen-
dants, especially Bukbharin and Yagoda, Bukharin was sitting up
straight, but not definntly straight. The good wmtelleemal, he was
paving stiestion. U;mwh hlo eyes aecmed 16 bt‘ dtiiilﬂg., Yaao-ia WS

Ihe bm;fs at Lub\, dnim hL( ta say, {>ive us & man. we ii haishd o
case. § approve of thetr optimisin nod readiness to work. But this s o

mare tmportant watter than west. 1's 5ot enough that the evivae fits

the marn. The man must rise w fir the crime

Ave the defendants guilty as chacged? The answar 5 & ra that di-
alectically becowmes a yos,

Fr a certain highly fireral sense of the word, most of these men am
not gaitty of tuost of these crimes, They may, kowever, be guiliy ol
many othes crimes, crimes for which the stote bas dectded to spars
irsalf the expeuses of a wial but which would have cost then thewr
head in any case,

Yagoda's u perfect example. A4 pham}qcm hefore the Revolutton, af
Luthyaska he set up his own lsb known as the “kamera”™ where he per-
formed highly sephisticated experiments with potson, Many pecple
chied from those potsons. But let us say for the sake of srpument that
Maxim Georks, the grand ofd man of SBovier fiterature, was uot one of
them. Lets say that Govky dted a natural death and Balin wants o
tura the failure of some beart valve into o politica! assassination.

Yagoda is already staned with the blood of ten thousand deaihis.
Nos justice could eves be adequats {or & hvena lie kim. But il bis con-
fessivi can serve sospe higher cause. his life will be pardally re-
desmed. Bur of course that’s s type of argument thut wouhd appeal

wmare to the “thesretician”™ Bukbario thasn 1o a former head of the seo-

cret polce. Yagoda's much wwickier to deal with. You can prosmise 1o

spare biis Yife, but be's told that sarne le too many ties temself Yo

can prowise to spare his loved ones, at who does 2 mae like that ee-
ally love?

RICHARE LOBYRIK

IPGRIDGCBATHY OF 1084 Sparan

.mr .c:'uh\ Cotrt was adjm:med The next day the man ac-
stodged that he bad plended “not guilty” by mistake.

sshie the deferulant sinply shares my dialectical view of guilt and
st momentarily confused the liters} with the real.

bat | was displeased.

2d T was even wose displeased when Trowsky fived off kis latest
ase at me wn his Bulletin of the Opposition, which Edenne wis now
fiing. Of course e caulidn't stop Trotsky from publishing: the best
cowld do wos supply me with & copv of the text bafore the type

wan ses.

1t seems ' not the only one whao velers vo hiweel in the thivd per-
san, Featsky wirites:

Trotaky has saly to bliak an eye fue veterans of the revolntion 1o
become ageuts for Hitler and the Mikado, Ou Trowky's “in-
stroctions” . . the leaders of Wwdustry, agrienhure, and trangport
desteoy the nounmire's productive reseucces. Oa the arders of
“Pablic Enemy No. 1.7 whether from Norway oc Mexicn, the
railwavinen destoy military transports in the For East, while
bighly respecred doctors poison thelr patients in the Krewbin,
Ttas is the wnasing ptire paimed in the Mosecew trials, bur
hege a difficulty anises, Under a totaitaniaa regioe it is the ap-
paratus that implemenis the dictatorship. Bot if iy hirelings ore
occupyiog ol the key posts in the spparatus, how ie i that Sf:z':liﬁ

is in the Krembin aad P'm o exile?

1 read that bulletin on the very morning that Yagoda was sched-
uled 1w take the strad, and so was in 11! humor when 1 arrived at
2y Hox,

And Yogoda’s restimony &d nuthing to improve my mood.

Willing to admit  poisoning Gorky, which he did not do, allof a

vadden he had seruples about adestting o mucdering his predeces-
80T 2t the zecret police, Menzhinsky, which he did. 25
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Yacara: } did ot bring abonr the death of Menzhinsky. (hat ight T dreamed | was in prison, a horrible dream. Tkept pac-
Vysmnsgy: Hot didn't you adadt 3t in your depasition? ir-back and fords i the cell, panicked hke a dog harehing at his
Yacona: | did, but itis not tous, s Tt was a very small cell, only three bunks. On one a man was
Viesmmssr: Why did you wiake a false deposivion? g iz with his fare to the wall, on the other sat Yagoda wearing a

Yacons: Permit me not 1o avewer this guestion, wniform, fancy but dinty.

“He kept velling: “Salin put the glass in Lenis’s buttert”
Vyshinsky kept hammering away at him. Just as Yagoda seemad “Then the man on the bunk twmed his face from the wall and 1
ahout 1o do sosmething truly invational, a rather dramatc e inci- rould see it was Troteky's son. He said: 1 was young.”
dent neenrred. .
Among the foreyn guests whose resctions maitered to me was Sir
Fitaroy Maciean of the British Embassy. In a cabled repors that was
mtercepted, he veposied the meident as follows: “At one woment
auring the trisl 8 clusasily directed are lanp cleagly wvealed to ar-
rentive mewmbers of the audicnce a drooping mastache and velowish
face prering ot frow bebind the black glass of mne of the private
boxes that commanded & view of the courtronm.”
The description is accurate enough, though my mustache is stll
brisily. And he's wrong about the are lamp. Any clwnsiness was
solely apparens. The poing was 0 resnind Yagoda of our evening -
gethee in Lubyanka and of the promise | fiad made hina. The same
man who rag the lights during the intereegation was in chorge of
them in the courtroos,
But even that dids’t seem to work.
Yageda said, as if speaking o the prosecutor, but no doubt ad-
dressing e as well: “You can drive me, bur not too {av. Ul say what
Pwant woaay ... bat ... do notdrive me we far”
Yognda kept playing it just vight, admitting enough to prevent any
further adjournments, but giving himsell one fast vain hour of free-
dorn. And there wasn’t a goddamn thing T eowtd do sbous it but siu
there and staoke oae bitter cigarette after the other,

After Yagoda's testimony, T went out to Zubalovo, ane of the two

country hauses whers ¥spend most of wy tiue. ¥ ate lightly, the {ood
gave me no pleasnre and the wine no peace. . - . 87




FvEN Ta0UcH 1T 1ooks LIKE HITLER MIGBT INVADE AUSTRIA AT aNY
moment. [ am stifl giving my full atrention to the wial, s least wials
Bakharia is on the stand.

Though he did not know any great secrets like Yagods, Bukhssin
was 3 problem too. e was not the type that would respond well to se-
vere interrogstion. He might easily ro out of his mind. He has an wis-
tic temperament, emaotional, impetsons.

Bukharin was the sort everyone liked. But thete was cotternpt be-
hind that affection. Trotsky called Bukharin “semi-hysterical. semi-
infantile, lachrymaose.” And Lentn, though terming Bulharin the
“Farty’s most eminent and most valsable theosetician,” also ealled
hirn “soft wax.”

And that soft wax wight just mele away into nothing wnder the
heat of torture. So a special three-pronged sirategy was devised for
Bukharin,

Bukharin, at {orte-five, had recently fallen in love with a beausiful
young womas and bad a child with her. Needless to say, as is com-
mon in such cases, he wss filled with tenderness, excitemeat. joy.
Prong Oue: Promise that no harm will come to those he foves,

Prong "fwo: Fromise that he will ke imprisoned. net exeeuted. To
feed that false hope, he was given what investigators like wo call 3
“rabber 138, A smeeting was arranged in prison between Bukharin and

GRIGGRAYHY OF §OSEPH STALIN

ﬂ_ém in the Freet Moscow Trial whose death sentencs had been
et 1o ton vears” tnprisonment. Proof that a deal was a deal.
g: Three: Work on the communist and theoreticlan in
¥, convines him that ultimately the charges against him
cod the only idea and cause that give his lifc meraing. For » man
ner consisteny not to rendes this last service would be spir-
gictde.

it sdready tested Bukharin and knew how he would behwve.
e years ago, 1sent him 1o Western Enrope to purchase some of
asehives of Mars and Engels. All he bad io do was stay there, He
néw the risks of return. He said it himself: “We all msh into his

ws, knowing be'lt devornr us”

Hewurning 1o Russia was his first mistake, Why did he do ic? He

sowddit have a real life outside of Sovier Russta. Wts one thing w be

s Marxist emigeé before the revolution, something else envirely after

Tratsky conld do it because he has the steaimn wad self-importance,

ot Buakharin doesn’s,

Ro even knowing that the risks were sky-high, Bukharin veturned,
ek meant thast ot the most basic level he was ruled by hig seuse of
" Bolshewik loyalty.

Bu:, dialecticaliv. Bukharin's return to Stadin’s Bussia was alse an
fmplicit betraval of Stalin’s Russia. Bukharin did net retors hecause
i was loval to Statin’s Russia, but to his own Bolshevik values,
which by their very nature bad to oppose Stalin, Balshevik types like

Bubharin ceuld never work well with & Stalin. And a Stalin could
certaindy never work well with them. These Balsheviks could make a
revolutton but they could not keep iL

In any case. Bukharin's the last of Lenin'’s cvew, the last of the old
Bolsheviks, In recent months sa many of the old guard have van-
isbed. a new joke’s even making the rounds:

Kanck, knock.
Wha's theret

Recret police.
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You want the comurnunists, one floor up.

Actually, the first mistake Bukharin made was not retuming 1w
Rassta, but what he said of me while s1ill i Europe: “Stalin i actu-
ally unhappy a5 not being able to convinee evervone, ineluding hirn-
self. that he is greater than everyone; this unhappiness of his mav be
his most human wait, indeed his only human trait, bat what is wo
fnges human, but sossething devilish, is thar becanse of this unhap-
piness of his he can’t help revenging himself on pesple, en evervbody,
but especially on those who are superior to him ov better st some-
thing. I auyone speaks better than he does, he is doomed! Stalin will
not jei him Hve—aince such a sman would be an eternal reminder that
Stalin is not supreme. H anyone writes better than he does, he's
feaishod, because only Stalin, only fe has die right to be the presmier
Hussinn writer.”.

It could be Trotsky speaking! That derston of me as a writer is an-
other link berween Bukhavin and Trotsky. As men of intellect, they
connnt bielp but feel superior to me. Yot they hate it when ¥ act su-
perior townrd them. And cannot bear it when 1 prove superior.

And though Bukbarin's retwrn fo Soviet Russia was for me abmnst
s foregone conchision—he cousld no more live without it than & polar
bear cowld live in a desert-—-still, what a risk T ran. While gt of the
coumtry, Bubharin could have linked up with Trotsky; the two of
them together would have made for o {formidable oppovent. Bur if T
couldn’t read Bukhaon, | couldn’s read anyens.

Se he came back. Te reward him and make good use of his “the-
oretical” abilities, I made him principal architect of the 1936 Stalin
Clonstitutioss.

He came back snd now he's in the darck, not looking bad, his hair,

e

roates, and eyes still a dark brown, slighily resembling Venin hut
wirhout his vivid hardoess.

Bukhavin splits hatrs, srguing every lude poist ss he vesponds so
the accusation concesning Trowsky's negotiations with Hider 1o rede

him the Soviet Ukraine.

BIoCRAFHY OF JosEPE Stanin

Vyssssnsky: Pid you endorse these negotiations?

Bug.mxm: Oy disavow? { did not disavow them: conse-
suently | endacsed them. '

Vysamexy: [ ask you, did you endorse them, or siot?

" Boxsanm: | repeat, Citizen Prosecutor: since 1 did not

disavow them, 1 cousequently endorsed them: -

% yarrnsky: Consequently yoo endorsed them?

“Roraares IF 1 did not disavow ther, consequendy | en-

dorsed them.

S Yygwimsky: But you sav that you tearned of the negotia-
tinns post factum. k

Busranin: Yes, the one does not contradict the other in

the slightest.

" You conld seream.

And Bukhavin also refuses to aceept responsibility for plotting to
wssassinote Lenin, trying to wriggle out of it with subtleties and com-
- plimeats: '

“We rose up against the joy of new life, using highly criminal
wmethods. 1 reject the accusation of huving attempted to kill Lenin,

but 1 led a band of counterrevalutionary accomplices who atternpted

cess by Conwade Stalin.”

But true to himself as a Bolshevik theorvetician, in the end
Bukhasin, despite all his jrogies and reservations, did say the one
thing he had 10 say: “] plead guilty to being one of the ourtstanding
teaders of the Trotskvite bloc. T plead guilty to what direcily follows

from this, the sum total of crimes commitied by the countersevolu-

tonary organization, trrespective of whether or not 1 krew of,

whether or not I twol disect part in, anv particular act.”

This will all be much too fancy for the man in the street, who only

wants to know: “Did Bukharin admit it or not?”

w5 murder Lenin's work, carried forward widh such tremendous sue- |
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Bukharin sits dewn after his closing words, looking Sushed, de-
fenseless. Too tender for all this, he was wroag to have come back.
He forgot Esenin’s great ine: To the brute is given joy, and to the ten-
der—sorrow,

And Bukharin was wrong about my supposed one huwsn trait of
usshappiness. § am a happy man.

Frn happy to be sitting alone with a glass of wine now that the uial
is aver and all twenty-one defendants have confessed and been exe-
cuted. P'm happy that alt the Trotskyites in the camps—some of whom
evenr hed the nerve to organize strikes, demanding a shorter work
day—are also heing shot us {ast as manpower permits. I'm happy to be
free of all enemies in Russia.

And { am happy that, though it will wake some time and some
doing, nothing on earth can now prevent Trotsky's ascassination, ex-
cept for an accident or his own satural death. And so for that reason,
here and now, 1 drink to your health, Leon T.rdtsky!

PART




To 30MEONE LACKING FINESSE AND EXPERTISE, FALL 1933
might seem the perfect time to climinate Trotsky. The Moscow trials
sre over. Yagoda, Bukharin, and alf the vest of Trotsky’s people have
been tried in the dock and shot in the head, But T can’t do it right
aow, for three reasons, one international, one domestic, one personal,

The international situation is getting hellishly complicated. In
March 38 IHitler took Austria and 1 collected the ten rubles from
Melotov. In August Hitler called up a miflion reserves. in October he
grabbed the Sudetenland of Czechoslovakia.

1 look at the West and vanmot for the life of me figure ont what’s
going on over these, Fugland’s Prime Minister Chamberlain visits
Hitler, gives away the Sudeten in exchauge for “peace in our wme,”
thess goes home 1 drink t2a. The Awmerican aviation hero Charles
Lindbergh is personally decorated by Hitler in Berlin with the Cerman
Serviee Uross. The French and the Germans are discussing s “Friend-
ship Pact.™ The only thing 1 do know is that any desl is possible if anly
because every countyy will follow its own interests. America would line
dp with us if that served its iaterests, and, if with us. why not with
Hitler?

The American press is fuff of propaganda against borh Hider and
e, But fately the American press is writing a bit more favorably

shout us. rspecially since we introduced owr new Constitution and 105
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began the wind-dows of the Tertor. The Western newspapers are
owned by rich men—I never heard of a poor man who owned a news-
paper. The vich men will support their countre’s policies and will

rder their newspapers o write well of us if need be. ¥ Hitler be-
cormes their enerny, 1 will be their enemy’s enemy,

But if Trotsky were suddenly killed in Mexico, a scandal would
zrupt. There'd be no burving the story, Reaching into s sovereign na-
tion and assassinating someone as prominent as Trotsky would pro-
duece afl the wrong surts of headlines.

For the e heing, Trotsky's remadning alive serves the foreign pol-
iey interests of Soviet Hussia untdl the political situation s clorified.

Then there's the domestic front. The Testar is winding down but
there’s still & tor of mopping up o do. Bur that’s wot the main thing.
The wain thing i thar the secret police must be blamed for the ex-
seases of the secret police. That means that the carvent team has got 10
go. And that raeans that T have to cvesse my ows sectet arganizotion
within that seevet organizstion so that at the proper moment they can
do what T want done and be veady 1o take the pluces thar will suddendy
herome vacam.

For that reason in July I appointed a new deputy chief of the se-
cavity spgans-—-Lavrenty Beria, a {effow Georgian and distanr rela-
tive. There are some sidvaniages to being able to speak with him in

e

Georpan: ne Russiarw ever bothered to learn our language, sot even
the revolutionaries, who as a ssatter of peinciple bad been opposed o
the Taavist policy of stamping oot Geurgian and making us olf speak
Rasstar, whieh tamed ont w0 be one of the fest things that ever hap-
pened 1o me.

Beria was well quadified fur the joh because of his skills, looks, and
viees. '

Of skill what can you say? Some hunters bring home more durks
than others. And Beria bagged quite a lew,
He forged an offective security organization in Georgia, knew how

to veward his men, win their joyalty snd admiration, was, in a word.

AUTURIOGRAPRY OF Jusven Brafsw

ie feader. This is both good and bad. Cood berause the security
ans will need to feel they have sn tntelligent, capable, concerned
der—otherwise that important organization will take toc long ta
aver from the purges now harrowing it. And bad becsuse people
ith Jeadership abilities are by definition poterdial rivals.
A master @ the use of the blackjack, Beria is also adept at what
cedd be called the diplomacy of humas refations. He took good care
of way mother while she was alive sad stood in for me at the funeral
when she died. My children became close to Beris when they went to
Ceosgia 1o visit their grandmother. And 1 remember that when [ my-
sell went to Georgia on the occasion of mv mother's eightieth birth-
dav. she was shways referring to Beria as “owr Lasrente”

“Ous Laveenty” is also skilled in flavering wme. He made sure no
issue of any Genrgian paper appeared without photographs of the
“Great Stalin” or gquotations from the “Great Stalin” or praise for the

“Great Sealin.” Heria comumissioned and put his naver as author 1 a

Holsheeik Ceganizations in Transconcasnia, highlighting the central
role of the “Creat Stadin ™ In sddition, he presided over the opesing
of a sonument--the tvo-voom brick hovel where 1 grew up was én-
cased in a huge, magaificern markde strocture resembling a Greek
temple supperted by four classical colwns, which, as Beriy said,
stressed both the humble working-class origins and awe-inspiring
achievements of the “Greot Sralin ™

Foreign commentawrs, including Trotsky, make the case that
Sealin has an mmense appetite for flavtery and adulotion. They say
bis likeness is seulpted o mountsing and wore in lockets avound
widows' necks, and so on and so forth, Then some of them analyee
this i psvehological termie, at times waking refevence even to Freud,
whase works | hove both read and banned-they simply have noth-
agg o do with real life as we koow i, though some of his ideas like

the denth wish do seem 1o apply to some peaple.

book (later executing the ghostwriters) eptitted On the History of
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{ am only buwan sud must admit that the sound of a mallion
thronts roaring roy nowe with witd joy produces s certain pleasant
effect. But. tike everviliwg else, vou get used fo it

My eritics sre simply wrong in thinking that T bave an wsatusal
appetite for praise. Al the adufation aud flattery does, however, serve
twn uther purposes, both much wore iraportant 1o we thaw the
gratifications of the personality. First and {ovemost, adulation is a
sign, symbol, and measnre of power. W your {face and words are tn
people’s minds and acts, # they fed more poverful identifying their
will with yours, your power has extended as far toward as it can go,
into the gauglia of the pervous systrnw. Becondly, flastery B really a
code vevealing lovalties and wntentions. Beria 5 2 case in point. His
stvle of flattery signals bis cagemess o sevve and his willinguess
subinit. The whole thing is more Darwinian than Freudiai.

As far as looks are converned, Heria resembles a professor, with his
thinwing black hais, high forehead, and owlish eves, he even wears 8
pince-uez. He reads boaks in a few languages, has good taste, kves
in a cultured home with his charming, beantiful wife ond well-mau-
nesed chitdren. Quite the apposite of the cwrrent head of the secret
police, Yezhov, a stunted, brutal man, hated by alt and called the
“hicody dwarf” bebind his back. It & on Yezhav that alf the excesses
of the Terror muss be blawed. And what better sysshol that the worst
is behind us than a man with good manners and even a pince-nes?

feria’s vives also gualified him. He likes to be driven arcund
Moscow in his limousine with its dark tinted windows, through which
he seans the sireets for schoolgirls whe catch his eve. The driver
brings the schoelgirt to the car and Beria vapes her. The greater her
bssrov, the greater his exclterent.

Fersorally, T don’t approve. From time o thme, by sheer chance,
Beria selects the danghter of some influential persen and a small
scandal results. This is bad for the prestige of the secret police. whose

lost aster be s supposed to vestore, But it seems like a small price 1o

Tur AUTORIVERAPRY OF JUsSErH StTarLyN

by

it keeps him happy i the mesntime and can always be nsed

-
3
by

agatust fim ltater. And besides, § do ot ke people who sre too pure.

-1 do, bowever, have the sologne Beria wears; it's sweet and rank at.

. fhe same e, Hke lowers at a funeral.

7 So it’s net so mmch that the Tecor is over but that it is now rag-

g within the ranks of the sevret police Hself and is, for that resson,

Targely tuvisible.

Stmply nn the maupower level, this means my best and most
wasted people ave (oo busy 1o deal with Trowsky.

OF course, wo have alwavs Rept o close eve on Trotshy aver since
he was marched onto a ship in Qdessa and exiled trom Soviet Rugsia
in 29, And we now have several operatives swrveilling Trotsky and
fs cosmpeund in the Mesico Tty suburh of Coyoscan.

The cleaning woman has provided as with g much more deiailed
fayout of the bouse then the ene we obrained from the municipal
records comumission, whick enly showed the loor plan, She sapphed
al} sorts of vainable details—which corridors were clogged with
“evates and ouaks and woudd take Jopger for any hel p o come down.
In addiion, we have in our possession many plintographs of the ex-
wrior of the house snd of the swrrosnding stweets and bouses, We
have goodmaps of the area. There are also of cousse the press reports
and photos—Trotsky wearing whates while taking tes or in his biue

Fronch peasant’s jacket feeding his rabbits with 8 special mixwure

cthat he has “selenttically” devised himself.

Antempts are being mode 16 lenrn more abeut Trowsky's body-

gusrds, their background, politics, pereonal weskewsses,

And of conrse we continne to read Trotsky's correspondence with

Frenne.

The e grows a Hrrde thicker every day.

Trotsky seesns less far sway. [ can plesure the house, the corrtdor,

he study where he works. ¥ recagnize the faces of the guards when

s#sew photos avrive, Been the rabbite ave startng o fook familiae,
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The third and last reason not 1o eliminate Trotsky at once s mose
subgective, personal, In fact, Trotsky himself has abready found evi-
deace of it. He writes that when speaking with Kamenev and Dzer-
zhinsky, Stalin “confessed over a bottle of wine one summer night oo
the balcony of & surmmer resors that his highest delight was to kesp
s keen eye onm an enemy. prepare evervthing painstakingly, wmesci-
tessly revenge hirnself, and then go to sleep.”™ ¥ vemesmber how
shocked Drerzhinsky looked, him, the founder of the secret paline,
able to emupty a Mauser into the head of anyene »ven suspecied of
cgunterrevelutionary tendencies. But they were all the samse o thare-
any act was justified if it served the Revolution, but God forbid vou
ers aved is, God forhid it did you any good. So there will anly be ann
nigght when | will go o sleep knowing that { will wake the next day
to & world in which there is av Leon Trotsky, and 1 can havdly be
kiamed for wanting to choose that moment with esongh care that it
provides me the “highest delighe.”

But if § kave any gronmds for helieving that Trotskv is abou
eome forward with documeated proof concerning fhat, then it's o
hell with the intemational situation, o helf with the dowestic sttus-

tioss, ad to hell with Stalin's delighes

s give Trotsky any “ideas.” But ideas wre funny things. They can come

stepping out of a car or taking a leak. Bus, logically. if Trotsky had

made any unwarranted associations, his first move wonld be o begin

- gathering proof. evidence. documents. Yet bis most veostt communi-

cations with Etienne in Paris have all heen requests for addaional

moterial connecred with the distant past, my first arrest. inerroga-

tiar, exile.

- Aftes velusing to cooperate with my investigntor, Major Assoney, |
was ransferred Lo Kutpis Prison in preparation for exile to Sihersa, It
wos a period of extensive study. 1 learned some Esparamo. the “lan-
guage of hope.” And 1 spent bours trying to master German becnose it
as considered nzcessary 0 read Das Kapital in the original if vou
wanted 0 be considered anything move than a “practico.”™ Bt by the
e 1d find the goddamned verh, Pd have forgoiten what the sentence
was ahont.

But Kutais Prison was also a great “university,” in Gorky's sense
of the word, giving new fessons in people and fife.

One evening, word went avound that there would be an execution

& next day, a hauging at dewn, The whole prison was ap before

] . & S - - . >
davhight and, exceps for the fow clangs inevitable in prison, all the

APPARENTLY, THE THIAL OF YacoDa aNDd BugkHawiN pip Now

in an instaat or take a yeus, aviving when you least expect themy-—
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cells were silesst. A very different sifence from the silence of the prismn
at night whess everyoae s sleeping, This was 2 silensce wense with the
expectation of suffering.

For the first time in my lde Lheard a wan being 13.:\(41 O13f. £ fxe
cution. When the sitence becasne nnbeacable, the prisoner s sceeamad.
It wasn’t the harror in his voice that stuck me. §5 was the loneliross,

1 had meenived an administrative sertenes—-meaning by die police,
ot by the conrt—af three vears of exile in the Siberian settfement of
Novara Uds, But tiie Bussisn authonities ke o take their tme. Frowm
the canment of sy arvnot in Aprid 19402 untit ] was Gnally loaded on the
wain o Biberia i bate 1903, twenty-one mossths had passed.

Andt thres vears was a faicdy standard sentence. The anly break §
god was the place, nne of the hetier pans of Siberia, not the Arotic
Circle, Maybe Major Antonov had done a2 2 Yirthe Tavos, given me &
litthe something Lo vesember him by,

" as they vsed w0 say i those

Fxile to Niberia was done “lo stages,

duys. All that reeant was that tradnioad s of prisoners would wavel o
ore mity and wait there, 2 day, & week, a month, 0 be joined by an-
ather traudoad until a full contingent was formed. Then once you
resch the terminsd i Siberia, vow traved by Losse -drawn shetgh o the
village, where you've wisigned 10 2 hat wth a fow othier exiles. You

ceport 10 the police onee o waonthy otherwize you're pretty much Gn

vrnr own. free 1o hunt, even with vifles, as well as 1o fish and trap 55

supplerent she mesger allocatton {os ravions that you're i:‘-,.’:m‘d.'
Eseaping from prison was just abious impossible. Esrapivg from
the train was doable. but it was asking for a bullet in the back if the
gwards on the soofs of the train cavs spotted vour agaiuet the snow,
fut escaping from Sibetia was fairly essy. As even Tratsky says: “By
thie beginning of 1904 the exile system Bad bevome & sieve. ki most
nases i owas ot diffiends w eses ye; each provinee had s own seeret
“vetters,” which provided forged passports, money. addvesses.”
1 tiad never been anywhers but the moumains of Georgin am} the
peort citins of the Black Sea. { had never seen the Great Russian
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cth. Tt 106k some gorting vsed o, Bur 1 liked Biberia, its immen-
SOVETItY.

decided uot 0 waste & minvie, After nearly two years in prison,

3 barely control the nrge to act. Bu T dida't act untit ¥ had: first

: { thirty days. But the {as,
ey e in bloe onifoims weren 't the real suthority—Sibera was

own guard.

wied 1o the police. so as 10 buy mysel

Vialfway on the eleveremile walk to the safe house where documents

nd transportation coudd be had. a blizzard spwang cut of nowhere,

eblitesating the voud, which was only ruf smarks i the snow anyway.

Miltions of flakes in the sir, stinging like salr. The wind was howl-

‘;;g anid wolves joined in. My boots kept crunching through the snow

as i they knew where they were takiog me. had o general sense of
whese W go, not that i was of moch wse e the blizzard. Some force
st have been guiding me. Maybe it was the spirit of history, Right
at that time. in early 1904, stupid Tsar Nickie decided to take on
Jupan, hoping to teack the “yellow enkeys™ a esson and win him-
to use
- expressions of the day, But it was the yellow monkevs—whao had gone

self back some glory and prestige in s “shos victorfous war,”
from samurai swords to dresdnoughas in half a centuey—that did the
reaching. And the lesson was that, mighty as it appenared, Rassta was
Ca bollow grant. A fesson that wasn't wasted on the workers and rev-
olutionaries, who began striking and sesassinating as never before.
v mavhe 1 was guided by the spirit of Jove, for no sconer did 1 re-

twra from Stherta than [ found my as the Russians say

de;tln\;
I had oue perfect marriage, one more than most men get.
Her name was Ekaterina Svanidze. | mer ber through her brother,

- Alexander, who had been at the seminary with me and had alsa be-

tome o revolttionary. But thers wasn’t an atom of revolt in her. Her
noture and deepest instnet was to subgit and adore. § saw that the

second 1 wmet her,

§ saw it in the outline of her body as she tumed from the stove with
: & teakertle tn hand. The kitchen was dimly hit, but her body wes out-
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tined by white wintes light coming throngh the window. It was in the
way her shoulders hung, the way she moved as if ready w apologire.

And then T saw it ins ber eyes when T went into the kitchen for fea,
her brother saying he would join us v a moment. Her dark browa
eyes, set deep in sockers wheve shadow gathered, eould not withstand
v gaze for eves a second.

Without saving a word, simply by the way I stuod and waited, 1 et
her know that | wanted ber to raise her eyes to mine, and it was only
a sceond or two lates that she held them up to me—bright, absolutely
without guile, scared o death,

Fler lips were soft, wide, full. Her face was oval and open, startled
loaking.

Shie sould stifl only take it for a faw seconds and she tamed sway
ta the sink. but not before Usaw hier making a livde quick sign of the
cross over herself.

I liknd looking at her from behind, and I iked her bnowing L was
looking. Fven though she wore joose, modest house clothes, ¥ lew
that ste’d Jook g‘md rnough naked on the bed, burning with shawe
herause she dids’t have enongh hands to cover all her parts.

Just then her brother csine in, saving with surprise and indigna-
tion: “No tea for the guest?”

Referrisg to me by my underground alias, Trotsky says:

Not withont astontshusent do we leara . that Koba, .who_) had
repudiared refigion at thicieen, wos married to 2 naively aud
profoangly rebigious wife. That might seera guite an ordieary
case in a stahle bourgevis enviranment in which the hushond 1o
gards himyelf as an agnostic or atuses hirasel!l with Masooon
rites. . .. But among Bussian revolutionists such matters werw
imweasurably mute wporrant. There was to anemic sgaosti-
cisto af the core of their cevolutiorary philosophy, but mitiiant

atheistn. How coudd they have any pessonal toleraaee toward ve

Tux

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF JOSEPH SBTaLin

bgion, which was inextricably li '
fron, wlhich was inextricably : rrvthi i i
ably linked 10 everything againat which

they fought ar copstant risk W themselves?

at Trotske :
What Trovsky means is that my tendency to “beray” the Revolu-
o was evident carly and shawed itself even in my choice of

. a wife.
o' pig e . )

He's right, { didn’t marry because of ideology. T married Fkatering
[ B S . < ] - 1 )
byanivze secause |oved her. And Uloved ber because she was made
w order for me.

Eike Pukharin Trotsk b s
¢ Bukharin, Trotsky hates the idea that 1 cun be hiappy—the

fat injustice, But | was, Trotsky quotes a friend from that time of

v it oo o Wil :
my ile whoe says of me: “His marriage was a happy one becanse his
wife ... regarded him as s igot e 1 s
W regorded him as a demigod and because, being g Georzian
ST s t : .
woernan, she was brought up in the sacrosanet tradition that obligates
the woman sty

tserve. " And he adds that when | was swav on Party

wark or w prison she passed “countless nights in ardent prayer.”
But not only when | was away, -
Prav.” T said to hes, and she looked st we with those sves

Prav!”®

" She fell to her knees.

“Pray slond.”

Head down, oves closes

_ Friawr., eyes closed, she began ardently whispering forwmal
vers tor help from Cod. ’

VI . i
p r.?} trom your heart, pray for what you waut right now.”
desus God, let v husband walk the path of righteousness and
»led into wempration .. 7 -
FRTN y r Farvemid eva
L very gently ¥ pdaced ray knee under her ohin and very sen-
N T ¥ 18 i - fool o
wher head up woward me, which she knew meant to open her
d ook ap into mi ' oy
L] pinto swine. Her voice would bresk. oas
e W euk. g My ey
1 dows inte hers. H i i e
; it vers. Her wide soft fips wove still moving bt
woprayer was emly the sound of praver, ‘
topray loud,”
et my hus y i j
y hushaund be loosening his heit hecause be wishes

e Y fransgressi
for my transgressions and for no other reason .. .
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Sametimes God would grant her half that prayer, the first half.

Nothing was ever quite so wonderful as taking her by the back of
her full, thick hair and, still looking down into her eyes, slowly filling
her mouth with me until the name of God was only a choked sob in
her throat.

THOTSKY §§ GRETTING SMARTER. HE'S REALIZED THAT THE

Hlanks iss my record can tell hime wose than the few facts it contains.

- He's already discovered that the official record shows very little

significant activity on my part duriag the Revolution of 1905 Stalin,

Stalin, whese is Stalin? In material { received only this mosning,

Trotsky writes: “Yer the question ‘What did Stalin really do in 19057°
respsains unanswered.”
Trotsky is right in saying that T diskiked the twmult of revalution,

and 1905 was indeed tumultuous, every mounth a salva.

Jamuany. St Petershurg. On a Sunday, a priest, Father Gapon,
leads 2 hmge procession of workers to the Winter Falace to peacefully

. petition the Tsar for better conditions. They sing, they pray. they carry

icoms. The Tenr's not in the palace; the troops open fire. Dozens are
klled. Word of “Bloody. Sunday™ crasses alf of Russia in o matter of

days by that strange grapevine that moves the news and rumors with
-astonishing speed.
~ What no one knew. then was that Father Capon was working with

the Tharist secret police, not to subvert the sevalution but (o CO-opt
tt. The secret police, paid to be realistic, saw that the revolution was
2 serious force and gaining control of it a better idea than SHppress-

ang it O, 1o be even more precise, the best policy was to supress it

where you could and co-opt it where you couldn. In any case,
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strictly speaking, Capon was nof au eut-and-out feaitorn but that
didu's save him from rerribution s few years later by a revointirnary
assassination squad. 1 had nothing to do with the demonstration o
the subsequent exccution of the priest.

rEBRUARY, Grand Duke Sesgei, Governor General of Moscow and
« hated reacticuary, i» gunned down. Again, zero invelvement on
iy pari.

The regime plavs 8 new card, the Black Hundreds. Nongovern-
mental, prrely “patriotic organizations”-—though with ample gov-
erument fonding and legal protections—ihe Black Hundreds were
composed of savage, draalen anti-Sesmites and xenophobes. First it
wats fhe Armseniaas in Baku whe were looted, raped, and slaaghtered,
then of course the Black Hundreds moved against the real enemy. the
Jows. Their motto, admirably terse, was Kill Kokes, Save Russia.

manci. The peasants revolt, beginning with & wick they’ve heen
using {or centuries and which they call “letting ow the red rooster -
burning down the master’s house, preferably with the master i it
This was a}f spentanecus; neither § nor auy other Bolshevik jnst-
gated it

spnin. Lenun dowinates Third Secial Demoornt Party Congress.
Though osr mesting of the minds took place i prison. i still hadn't
realized my dream of seeing the man with tay own eyes,

Mav. The Japanese sink the Russian flect in the Strajes of
fsushisnn between Japan and Korea. That smbeldens people.

tuwe. The first “soviets”™ are forimed in St. Petersburg. These
“eauncils” of revelutionary workers or scldiers are the backboue of
the uprising.

Mutiny on the battleship Poternkin. Again, spontaneocus.

yory. The “soviets” spread. In some factories and regiments, they
are really running fhings, but not where T was, in Georgia.

avicrst. Stupid Tsar Nickic makes a concession-—he offers a

purely deliberative parliament whose delegates would inclnde very

WEAUTORSOERAPRY OF JUBETH STALIN

peasants and no workers at all. Uproar, Sull, it was a sign of

-
j;‘éakneSs.

serreMeei. And Nickie looks even weaker in Portsmouth, New
Hasnpshire. where the American President Theodore Roosevelt bro-

wd a half gold rables squandered, the fleet at the bottam of the
aweasy, big territorial conedssions to Japan.

aorostr. By the end of the month, all the railivads in all Bussia
are o strike. Georgin's ineluded. There T play wmy vsual role. A gen-

eral strike in Moscow: the whole eity’s out.

wOVEMBER. By now the soviets feel so confident thev declare the

eight-hour workday. Power seers close, there for the taking. Al that

wmains is armed insurrection. Lendn i3 back in Russia,

pecEMaer. Armed insurrection. From one end of Russia to the

sthier, Petersburg to Viadivostok: Soldiers cote over to us; this thne

it’s guns against gans. Now for a change eur side is doing sowme
~ kahing. '

.- ] 4 'y ! % . - L3 - 1
Late December. As the pitched banles rage, Lenin calis an emer-

gessey conferessee of his Bolshavik fartion in Tammerfors, Finland, As

- someone who has proved bimself as o Bolshevik in the oif fields of

Batum and the wain yards of Tiffis, | am invited as a delegate, one of

aady forty-one, a great bonor.

Trowky, of course, was nothing less than leader of the St Perers-

- busyg Soviet, while all the record shows me doing in the great vear 05

3 some strike work, a couple of pamphlets, a politics funers) ara-

sion that gained some small renown. and a sting as editor of Canca-
e LA voAL . - ¥ E :
sus Horkers' News Sheet. What the record doesn’t show is the drab

2 i . -
day-to-day work on committees and sabeominitiens, the forring of
- i

tivrle friendships and alliapees that would pay off lung down the

vood. { was an apprestice, learning to master the gears and levers of

the Party smachine. And it paid off Lenin bad noticed me.

X - . ren T e . P o
Personally, | was fasctaated by the hydrmdynaraies of power--how

power flowed and shifted-—sometimes it was encugh for the pesson
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speaking to pawse for thought o lose the momentuss, which would
be grabbed awsy. Aund the Russisn revolutionaries were great as-
puers. They disputed everything. Each one proud of his owa opinion
and ready to clash, Every one a bitle dictator seeking o impose bis
will by forre of passion and overwhelming logic, Which of cousse
piade them all imapatient to spesk. But | was patient, I conld wait.
Whes everyone wos done and T oould see the fay of the kaod, T would

come in with a moderate position that would attract people from
hoth sides. I was not sees a8 a Jeader, but a catalyst. 2 modessting

influence, an excellent cover far jockeying toward control of the com-

mittee. | wasn't Jooking 1o make any big tmpression. As Trowsky

rightly remunrks about e at the time: “No oue paticed his absenve

angd no oue noticesd bis vetaan.”

Rut { wasn't gotng to weet Leunin and not make myself be noreced.

Tt was freczing oold in the north of Bussia and tn Filand, My Lt
trek to Siberia wasn't enough; 1 sl hadn’t mastered the Russian

cald. Not that it mattesed 1o me. All that I cared about was that §, the

delegate from Ceorgia traveling vmder the aling of bvonovich, was

about to be in the same room as my leader,

Several weeks age Eticnne informed me that Trowsky had ve-

questesd the originagl publication of my fiess imprassions of Lenin |

got out 2 wopy of wy collected works and reread that artich: mysell:

T was bopiug ¢ see the moontat eagle of our Party, the greac

man, great nov onby politicalte. But, @ you will, physically, be-
-cast iy my imsginstion { pictred Lendn as x gined, stately and

spoeing What, then, wos wy disappointrnest o see & o or-

dinary looking an, below average beight, it no way, litevally, in
an woay, distinguishable from erdinucy monats.

It is ancepted as the usual thing far 2 “great men” o come laie

(o meatings w0 that the assembly seight await his presence vath

bated beeatli: agdd then., just before the great man eniers, the

128 warning goes wpx “Shhht . Sdeace! . He's coming.™ This it
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uad Bid pot seer (o me superfuons, becanse it creates xe impees-
sion, tngpires respect, What, then, was my disappeintinent to fearn
: . that Lenin tadarmived of the Cocderence befure die defogates, had
setiled hitnself sumewhiere in o corner, snd was unassucangly cac-
FYing on a conversation, * most ordinwy conversetion with the
most ordinery delegates at the Conference. .. This seaned to me

0 he rather o oviclation of certain esseutial ruies.

What strifees me as odd is that se far Trotsky has not quoted a sin-
gle line of those first impressions, not even to labaste my haw-

k;

nided style as he usually does. But how could it be that Stafin’s first

tpressions of Lenin are of 5o interest. to Trotsky? U our positions

were revessed, would be combing such masenal for chues to char-
aerer, awmbition, wtent.

But Tratsky fixes his artention on another point, sy clash with

Lendia over the agravien question, whoe gets the land. Trotsky says:

“The very faer that s yonng Cauvcasisn whao did not knoe Russia at

it daved to come our so uncompromisingly against the leader of bis

faction on the agrarisn question, in which field Lenin's anthority was

ecnsidered particulusly formddable, cannot bur evoke surprise,”

“The delegare should identify himself,” said Lenin, He was five feet

Ahivee at most but so solidly planted on the floor that he made you feel

the smsller man. As the Huaganians say, his forchead reached 1o his

3. but his baldness was dynamic, not pathetic—as if intense thought
bad sent the hairs flying from his sealp. He wore a thece-picee suit and
ad the dawyer’s habit of hooking his thumbs inside his vest,
“tvanwovich,” | said, using my coerent afins ont of habit, then
dided: “Dehugashvili,”

“The delegate je from Georgia?” be asked.

R ¥4 )
Yes.

T wy inforwation correct thut mary of the Georplas revolution-

fies were cdueated in seminaries?”

“Iris.”

121




RECHAKRD LBURIE

“And do vou happen to be e of them, Drefegate beanovich:”
“1 o

“Then 11 recqind you of whet you wust have bees taught theve:
we all sin but the worst thing i to persist in evsos.”

f.enia and 1shared » fangh over the heads of the othey delegaras,
who also enjoyed the vewark. Thes, without missing a beat. Lenin
A insa another tirade of logic skt proved his position on thy
only right Bolshevik spproach, the Bol-

Jaunche
agranian guession to be the
cheviks then still only o faction, not & party, of cowse.

My owa position oa the agravian guestion was that the Innd shauhd
he given io the peasants, nol nationatized. bur § don't thusk it waz
very tmportant 1o sme gven at the time. T wasited to nlash with Lenin,
bt over something that was not shaolutely rentral and could be
modified later. Why did T want o clash with Lenin? To test his
streasth of course. but maybe ¥ was also influenced by the old Geor-
giap eustom of slapping « child's face when a prisce visits the house

o the child woss't ever forger the day. But who was the prinee ke

and who got slapped? Muybe both of us.

My other exchange with Lenin was less formnl. Between meeting
the delegates received instruction o5 fising Mansers, Brownings, s
Winchesters. We were either shouting or shooting. As soon a3 the con
forence was over, we wete (0 sush 1o the basricades, weapons in hand
and join our brothers and sisters in Moscow whese, latest repoits i
dicated, things weren’s going well at all. .

I was fiving 2 Mauser on a lirtle hossemade firing range-—beer &

tes with red ciscles on their fabels ined up on a crockes slat deas
the ssow. When T banded the gun te the next wan waiting bis 0
1 saw Lenin standing right there, taking sy measare with tho?
squinting eyes of his, merry and suspicious at the same e, €
that could not be looked . :

“Not the tirst gun you eves fied,” said Lenin,

“And ot the fast either.”
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- $is tumn 1o laugh. And that was it. Someone came tunning up with
more bad news from Moscow. Hundreds kiffed. Mass SUI:I‘f‘nd(‘l‘q

decided to eur the conference shorr, But the fighting was basi-
all over by then.

{ d&l HhY) - 7 > d ved URIeT 1253 { {j“'
r L. e WAS 00T nl]!g Yf ars AK < ¥

& i} j h{‘ S18f
TUHOSTE, "

-Bus Leuin had given e a great deal at the conference to tide me
thraugh those years. He bad given me nacognitién and acknowledg-
ment. He had given me inspiration-—-we Bolsheviks had a ‘cif
leader. He had given me confidence in our methods and owr uim*
But, addiv encugh, of al} the gifts be gave me, the one that prowd;;
saost lasting vatue was that initisl sense of disappointment /
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DuRING MY ¥RST ENCOUNTERS WITH bLeNiw v 1405,
hath when we clashed and when we joshed at the firing vange. { was
aware of him taking my measure. A good leadecis always looking for
the right people to &l slots. Lenin kuew the party had Russians,
fews, Poles, but very few peaple from the oif-rich Gavessus. And the
few -thc‘.re were were mostly soft-line Mensheviks. And here was @
hard-line Bolshevik organizer fresh from the tram yards and the oit
fields, Lenin the practicad hisd to think, T can use him. ‘

And the more nse | was to him, the higher 1 woulid rise. Bo 1 tt“:t‘-’ﬁ;
0 be of use to Lewin. 1 ook his line. I foughs for his lne. Bu, of
course, human nature being what it is, 1 had to sject a fittle of sov-
solf into the process.

And, as usual, that caused trouble.

s Yendey of
The problem was that moze than ever § wanted to be she leader o5

the Georgian revolutionaries and felt | deserved to be, which meas
shat 1 tived in a constast state of irtitability. Serue of it showeed. §
was young and was stll learning the actor's as of masking fecling :

I had come back from meeting Lenin in Finfand in a cocky mnoaf.
But it was more than my attitude; it was some of the actions § 100
that alienated the Menshevik majority of the Georgian Socia) e

crat Party with which we Bolsheviks were supgosed 16 cooperaie.
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pecially now that the Tsar was irushing vut the lastaparks of the 05
Bevolution.

i was brought before a three-wan Pasty Bisciplinary Commiitee.

“Cosmsude Koba,” said the man feading the proccedings. “it is the
comtmon sentiment of this Party that vou have viclated the norms
hetitting a wue mvolutionary. You have advocated criminaf violence,
mbbery, when you know this Party lsnits itsel! 1o revolutionary vio-
lence ouly. You give all your time to committee work and neglect en-
tively both the study of Marxist theory and pracuical work in the field,

which at least you used o do. And the reason vou give so mueks time

1o comniftee work is so that you can bueild up your own biule en-

raurage within the Porry. How do vou plead?”
“Cutey.”

They were surprised.

o Guihy of every chavge,” | oald *L s guibty of the fivst charge—

of advoeating robbery—whichu f do believe in—but Laow see my mis-
taks was not having safficient discipliae to restruc mysell, Aad Tam
wilty of seglecting theoretical and field work. And thongh T am not
sure that the many howrs 1 spead i cormmitiee work are ouly for
:iilq.’tittg up sy own ‘entonrage,” 1 o willing 1o plead guilty to that
e show vou here aad now that though § have been
v of incorrect behavior in the past. 1 am willing 1o subwmit o
by disciphine.”
wawonderful to see the confuston and conflict on theiwr faces. On
i hand, they diskked and distrusted e geod wanied me eapelied
ished. On the otfier hand, their Party peychology inclined them
wtcdany comrade whe had realized the ersors of his ways, and of
woery saldier was needed in the zreat wneqgual battle with the
5y psvehology predominated over enling. as 1 had figured——
e what Idee of revoluvionaries would they be i it hadn¥?
as ro tool; | hnew dhat those feclings wouldn’s go away and
ater waubd vise 1o the surfare, i only hecause sooner or
uld proveke the.
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At the mement, howeves, | didi’t want any trouble with the Party.
A Party Congress was gowy w be held in Sterkhob in April 19006,
Lenin would be there, Acd 1 didn’t wasnt anything or anyone 10 pre-
vest me from attendisig.

¥ asked the Dissiplinary Corimittee for a couple of days to think
everything over, and they obliged.

| traveled 3¢ osce 1o Batum, but this tisse not to agitate in the ol
refinesies. Tastead, | lojtered in front of the pale yellow and white
buildity with the stout classies] cobunms where the Tear"s secret po-
fice were headquartesed. The Taar's secret police were only seeveuve
abent their aetions, not sbout their preseace, which they very wuwh
wished o make known, Even at the Gme. this struck me as a sound
principle.

On the seeond day, areund six in the evening. I saw the persin 1
wanted anid hegan following him ss senn as be casge down the frout
steps. | hung baek, nutiving that he was careful about looking around
bisss: the Revolutioa way have heess cvushed, bus assassinafions werr
on the npswing.

Thengh Batusn e semitropieal. it was still a Hittle cool that day. @
fisrned sy collar up snd rabbed my hands. 1followed the man for
seversl blocks. the crowds thinniny as the residential streets hegan.
He was clearly on bis way home

When he tasned the comer omta a (et siveed, 1 waited a second, fir
a cigarete. then came up quickly hehind i, Heartay {ast footsteps,
he wheeled arcund, tervor en his face, Fisst o generasd terzor an seoing
any rongh-looking man coming up quick hehind him and thea »
specific wrrer as he remembered me,

Hebding my sigareite up in one kand and raising the other to shaw
1 meant bim no hare, T said: “Major Antenoy, we need to tatk.”

“My house s just over these, yor eould .7

“Nat yous house.”

“There is o safe house . .7

“And no safe honse either”™

e e e e e
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“Then where?”
~*{Tomorrow, at ten in the moraing, 'l be in the Phoenix Café.”
“Yes?”
- *Arrest e there”
“Yon've gotten smarter,”
L *Fish grow.”

Twas on my second coffee by the thne they came for me; Russians

ATE NEVEr On time,

Thongh Antonoev was polite to me when receiving me in his oftice,

3 zould see that he also was angry at me from yestesday, for causing

Lipn fenr, and, worse, for baving seen it on his face. That made him

© i firde grudfl At the same tine he knew he had to treat me well be-

wawse §onust have brought him something valuable, otherwise why

would I risk coming up to him on the street, fet alone ask to be

arrested?
He invited me 1o be seated, asked if | wanted tea.
_l ook the seat but refused the tea.

“And se what are we going to discuss today, Dahugsshyili—

Cpontry?”

o “Close. Pablishing. Soraewhere in the Caucasus. there’s a printing

_-.'.'\.. N nele Frdwvinc . iR y
Coperatton thas’s driving vou people crazy. The gress mrns out proela-

smations by the tens of thewsands and counterfeit passports by the

#ozens. There have been raids from Tiflis to Butum, but nobody’s

found a thing, not eves the special investigators they recently sent
swn from St Petersburg. Tome?”
£
“Lomtd well be.”
w [ . .
3 don't kaow how your system works, but I'd think the person
fio’broke that one would get » wice promotion and could mayhe
o put in for 4 sransfer back o Petersburg.”
VA st Tear rewards good service.”
PR N _ L
PH give you that press, the whele operation.”
tn exchange for what?”
Udon't wast anything from you.”




138

BICKHARD LOVRIE

“T den't bebeve i deals where the other peraon doesst wanut any-
thing {or hunself. How do | know @'s ot 2 wap, a chanee wo buteher &
raiding party? Peopie don’s get promotions {or that.”

“You conddn’t do me s bigger favor than smashing that group.”

“And why is that?”

“Berause it’s my ambitton to be the bead of the Georglan revolu-
tionasy party.”

He burst out laughing. T was furious.

© “This conversation is over!™  said.

“No, wait, you misunderstand me. Lonly laughed hecaunse, well, of
vour modesty.”

“My wodesty?”

“Yes, any man who can come up o we in the streer and azk to he
aveested s0 he can have his organization smashed will never be
satisfied with running the party of o little province Iike Georgia.”

For a second 1 could not speak becsuse { knew be was vight
Antonav had done it again. That reatly wosnt mo ambidon anymore.
Not since P vetumed from thar Grst weeting with Lenin. Or, w be
even more precise, | sull wanted the leadership of the Georgian party
but new onlv becawse of whete thar could take me. though 1 sull
couddn’t guite have said whese that might be.

“Maybe,” ¥ said, “f will have a litile tea.”

They never would have found the printing press. Jt was lacated s 4
specially vesssilated soorm at the botom of a fifty -foot shaft on the
outskirts of Tilis. The area was mostly deserted—railmad wracks.
sheds, warchouses, amd a hasracks for people with contagions dis-
eases. v the heady days of the 1905 Revolution, this press. under-
Zround in every sense, turned out more than 275,000 copies of iegal

newspapers and leatlets in three languages-—Russian, Armegian, and

AU TOSIOGRAPHY COF Joseos Srann
rgrian. Passports were sico conmterfeited i the same work space,

§ had never been there., T wasu® even supposed o know the exact

there was a small separate Jaborarory for making explosives,

Jocation of the press. fivst becavse 1had a0 need to know, and second
Fecause the Georgian Mensheviks weren't about 1o confide tn me. Buy

fourud out. Secrets give pawer, Power feeds vanity-—for some peo-

ple at feast. what good is power # robody kaows about it, i it can't

at least be hinted ai? Bo ¥ found our s e from a lor of different

;je()ple so that none of them wonld have the feeling thet he'd actually
toled gee anvthing { dida’t alrcady know.

The said vcemred on Apuil 15, 1906, Rut by Apvil 10, 1 was in
Stockhobm, Sweden, attending the Fonrth Congrese of the Becial
Democratte Workers Party. T had the hest alils w the world—Lenin.

I T had some disuppointment oa fiest seeing Lenin in what seexned
s hour of triumph, 1 had acthing but admiration for the man n
what was without question aw hour of defeat. The 1905 Revoluiion
hasd been crushed and Lenin had lest control of the purty to the Men-
sheviks, But there wasn't an ouace of hangdog in bum. On the con-
trarvy, he fought barder than ever. No matter what, there’s alwaws a
fight going on and, ne matter whas, yon must always win it

There were twa main issues fousht over at the Congress. the same
two topics revoluticnoeries always debate-—what to do when in power
and how to get there Jn the fivst place.

o me at least there was something vagnely comical abost that
small group of shabby bearded Russians fulminating over what they
should do when they overthrew the Tiar, when they would have w
beserow subles from each other for the train fare home. What mier-
estedf me more was the subiect of Bnancing the sevolution. Onee
again the ruling Mewsheviks came our agsinst what they called
“erimingd vielenes,” meaning holdups. Lemin was in favor of them.

And he debated with great foree, his sarcasm more wounding, his

chisi raised and bobbing ke a fist. Lenio argued that robbing s bank

was only expropriating what had been exproprinted. That was a good
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formuiation for inteiiectuals but reo musch of & mowthful for the peo-
such exproprictons as “exes.” But that was stilt down the road, be-
cause the Mensheviks had the majority and their moiioen against
forcible expropriation of funds passed handily, sixty-four to foun,

with twenty absiaining.

Lt

Though we expected dhis, W stilf came as & blow 1o wurale for some
of the comrades. But nor to Lewin. He kept fighting, if only fur the
morade of a hapdful of followars, After the Congress, the Bolshevik
delegates gathered in & small cisole around Lenin, asking hiss for ad-

vice, Ty sor of ther voices, von coutd detect a 1one of weariness, de-

spondency. To them Lenin replied shavply, throagh cleached reeth:
“No sniveling, cogcades. its cortoin thes we shalt win; we're right.”

That was Leuine—hatred for saiveling wtellectusls, confidence 1o
his awn strength, confidence n victory--—and that’s what made Lenin
able to rally sround bumself an asmy thisr was faithful to the lost.

¥ was in that group, toward the rear. but there were few encagh of
us in those davs, At one morment, Leain Iooked dircorly at we. Tsmiled
at hiw, my Jeader, my alibi. He conld sec thet my spirits were up and
didn't need aay liftng. This plessed hiss and though his head didn
wmove 1 contd still sense a nod of srknowledgment coming from him.

After the Yitde group broke up. Lenin strode right over to me and
wasted no time in smal talk. “What are your theughts ou Josivg that
point about exproprations fo the Mensheviks?”

“1 hate to lose anything o them.”

“That goes without saying. What are vour thoughes?”

For a second § was taken aback. He was the older maun, the leader,
and he had pur it righs. w0 sme. "My thoughts are _ . . simple. I you've
got a few kopecks in your packet, you can go into a restaurant and
get sowe tea and a sandwich. But, no kopecks, no rea.”

Lent grivmed. “f fike that,” he said. “No kapecks, no tea.”

CwE poNv wivy LeNin was oafmE. Wit TROTSRY INSULT, AND
- they both happened in the same place: London, 1907,
.- S far, Trotsky has found no traces of my collaberation with the
"Fsarist secrat police, but for some reason he quickly zevoes in on the
© avbme that bound me to Lenia.
The Fifth Social Dewocrat Party Congress in London wos a large
- one. There were three hundred and twe voting delegatss, each one

representing Ave hundred Parte members. ¥ was not a voung delegate

- but only what wag called a “deliberative purticipant.” That sets off

Trotsky's suspicions.

“Why did Koba come at all to Londoa? He could not raise his arm

as a voting delegate. He proved unnecessary as o speaker. He obvi-

- nusly plaved no vole whatever at the closed sessions of the Bolshevik

faction. It is inconceivable that he should have come out of mere cu-

nsity—10 listen and look around. He must have had other tasks.

Iust what were they?™
There were two,

One 1ask | had given myself—whenever possible 1o wasch Lenin in

action. Lenin was & great teacher. He showed you how to act, how to
be. At the Congress in London, the Bolsheviks had the upper hand.
Victory can turn the heads of some leaders; it makes them proud,
bnastful. But Lenin was not in the Jeast like such leaders. On the con-
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trary, it was precisely after victory that e became par:_icn'iar'i'y vigi-
lant. “The first thing,” ssid Lenis, “is not to be corried away by vie-
tory: the second thing is we consolidate the victory; the third thing ts
to erush vour opponent, because he is only defeated bt far from
beiag crusted ver”

And there was o second task, which Trotsky guesses. He knows
that § wmet with Lenin one-on-one in Berlin before the Congress i
fondon, s he is right on target when be says “it was not for the
sake of theoretival “conversations’ . .. and akmost sndnubiedly wos
devoted to the wnpending expropriation. . .. There was no way w
rentinue finaneing the Revolution except by securing the where-
withal by foree. The faitiotive. as almost always, came from belew.”

T was that “helow,”

Tenin sent his wife ont on some Party business. Heand T dvank ten
on a baleosy looking down on green leaves and the street traffie of
Berlin.

He seemed friendly, cordiad, and unbearably intense, aff at the
same time. A bine vein pulsed at his temple, his cup rattded in s
SANCer,

b wssn't that he was afraid. But be knew he was about to cross &
tine, the line between sevolutionary violence and criminal violence,
These was high political risk. especinlly i we failed,

{ wae still a litde i gt ease myself in his presence. the way the
vounges mau sfways is with the older man, no wattes how murck he
prepares and rehearses, Not that that kept me from stasting to notice
some of his little weaknesses. His mind was oo wmuch the chess
pleyer's. 1t Tacked the poetry of suspielon. The kintos would have re-
spected hism, though that would net bave prevented them from pak-
ing his pocket. '

“All right,” said Lenin, “let’s hear it.”

“Phe Imperial Bank on Frevas Square in Tiflis.”

Whent”

“This spring.”

TORINGEARHY o8 Joscen Branin

Kid how aaach could i bring?”

wosdreds of thousands.™

p pansed ever that. Everyone hikes the big nmmbers. “And what
-_h._?. s 77

Good enpugh.”

vad 33 doesn™t work?”

“Out story 18 that we broke from von becanse you vefused to con-

sne viekenee.”

“You're coming o London?”

wwow | want a few days to think abeout it And about you.”

S0, of cowse, that Congress o London meant a grear deal to we.
{enin wonld either entrust e or not entrust we, bind bimself 1o me

or not bind himself to me. Though I paid close attension to the disous-

wions, | had uo inferest in taking part in any of them. The words would
not have come to we. T wounbdn't have caved enough. Aad 1 did not 2are
about the voting uad the cdosed sessions, Al T cared about was whether
Leuin: would vote {or me in the closed sesston of our own,
Sl Teoudd not help bur notice Trowsky. He spoke often and long,
with the roo-perfecs Bussian of a Jew: saliva sprayed from his month
when he was excited and his index finger was forever wagging. It was
the {inst dme that he aived his famons idea of “permanent revolu-
Ction.” He had fantastic notions that the average man woulid eventu-
Cally reanh the heights of 8 Goethe, an Aristotle. It was a strange
stmation. The Revolution of 1205 had been crushed, the screws were
en tighter than ever, the hangmen working overtime, Workers and
intellecrnals wese deserting the canse in droves, the workers because
they weve tired of gerting hit in the head and the intellermals becavse
they now found erotin mystictsm more interesiing. Yet the Party ir-
self was bigges than ever and Trotsky was prophesving penuanent
ravolution. The Party may have been bigger than ever, but i was also

broker thaw ever. | knew for a fact that if scee English liberal hads't
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comie up with the money. we wonldn't have been meeting in that
Brotheshood Church, or anywhere else for that matter. My hope fuy
in that fact,

At an sarkier conference t had clashed with Lenin, bur really is the
same way & boy will crash into another boy in the schoolvard yost o
see how sofid that other boy is. But Trotsky attacked Leuin, ducled
with him, in no wav accepsed his leadership. He even leenired Leuin,
53 tactics, on Marxism. Trorsky was displaying himsclf to the oiher
delegates so they could see there was competition for the leadership,
competition for their loyaley.

1 saw that Lenin was wying to win Trotsky over vo ius side. B
dicdn’t swprise me that he wanted that hig gun firing from his side,
niot at v, Objectivefy that was na probles, but subjectively there wae
sormething abowt the wey Leain went abows winniug Trotsky that
didn’t sit vight with we. {t smade Lenin too happy when he and Troe-
sky agreed.

} eould see that Lenin thought he nzeded Trotsky; what [ eouldet
see was whether Lenin thought he needed me.

I passeil Lenin 2 few times, and usually we axchanged a nod. |
cembd read nothing on bis face. And would have felt bad for him if
could,

Which dide’t mean T dida’t want to know. ¥ can be the inost pa-
tient of men, bat time bad gone faster in some of the jails I'd bees in
this it did in that Brotherhiood Church, which may have been in
§ ondon bt had « distinetive Bussian smell-—damp overceats, stads
sweat, bad tobarco.

Sometines | conld make rvsell deaf o the delegates and atteqapt
tn antisipate Lenin's questions, objections. { had 1o know those s5-
swers, § wast’t like Trossky, had o win Lenin.

Or did 1Y What if Lenin savs—No, bad tdea, T'd still have o choles:
cbey or defy. I it doesn’t work out and U'm eanght, it weans Yeu years

in: the Arctic Cirele and by then Lenin would have forgorran shout it
Or, if 1 pulled ir off, how was he going 1o refuse rubles by the hun-
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seds of thousands when it costs serions smoney to ran a revolution

1d he can™.even rent a church?

Knowing I bad that chojce gave me smength for going intw that
neating with Lenin,

Time sloved down again as the Congress ended—concluding re-

1

asks, porting shots. Some people feft right away, but, as wual, 8

goad many stayed around, forming groups, arguing, discucsing, ha-

vanguing. § stoad at the edge of ane of the larges groups, both so |

4 B - . | - |
wanldn's senm e be just waiting and so that Lenin could spot me, At

one point Trotsly came over to that group to see what peaple wore
diseussing, { watched how he fistened. He listened badly. He is one of

these people who do nor really Histen but are only waiting their

- . . o P T k) s - - -
chance to speak. You can ferl the talk machine sevving in him; at

best he s barely able 1o restrain it. And when he was no longer able

"o, the words came bursting ost s if the air had only been crested
fose Trotskey 1o fill i with speech,

[ also warched how peaple reacted. A fow were mesmerized, but

- maest bad already heard enpugh from hirn during the Congress and

owerent alraid w0 nterrups. Disgusted, Trotsky movad away, tooking

for apather growp to dominate and mstract, wogging thac index

tinger of his.
+ 1 +h P 1T PR -1 L. _
-t was just then that Lenin emesged from withic a small group and

1. N . T . .
brgon striding in wmy divection. § Jooked over at him as rasually as 1

- neuld 1o see i this was the moment and be wonld be trving (o caich

my eye. It wis. The gleam in his eye was aimed direedy at me. | condd

RS right away how he wanted to do it—guickly, naturally, without
" breaking stride.

“Cornrade bvasovich,” he said, “you barely spoke.”

Y esine 1o Hsten,”

" Al right then, listen . ..”

Suddenly, Trotsky was blocking cur way.

- TYou're wrong,” satd Trowsky to Lenin, “to insist thar expropria-
tions are justified. The road to permanesst revolution must be the
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high road.” While speaking, Trotsky had looked at me for a second
and § thought § {elt a touch of his saliva spray onto my cheel. Aguin
facing Lenin, he satd: “If we don’t maintain the distinetion between
revolutionary acts like assasswation and criminal acts like theft, the
primitive flussian people will ser the Revolution as an invitation 1w
plunder and murder.”

Lentn smifed indulgently, too indulgenty. “Altow me to introduce
Ceomrade Ivanevich from the Cancssus .7

- Protsky looked at me, his fave cringing the way culiured Russiusss
will wince when hesstag thewr bnguage murdered by a foreign ac-
cent; even though 1 had not spoker.

§ was just about o offer my hosd when Trotsky shifted his cold
blue eyes back te Lenin and said “1 cannot side with anyone wih
does ot share that fundagental view.”

Then he walked away, right past me, even brushing insultingly close.

“A hot head. but brilliant,” said Lenin.

The moment was spoiled. I was abmnst inditferent now to whuai-
ever Lesin would say,

If he gave his approval 1o wiy idea, it would be forever raenished
by Trotskyv's spray of safiva and squint of distaste. And if Lenin de-
nied e his approval. the association would be no less permanent.

“Bow't worry,” said Legin, "'l tatroduce you another time
Mayhe the three of us will sit down and drink some tep, maybe even
kave a bite to eat. We should be able w aflord it by then, shouidnt
we. Comrade Danovich?”

{ undersiood, | nodded. ¥ even managed something tike a gratemn
suaile. Then sowmeone ok Lewin by the avm and pulled him off o
the ssde. Not thot tt matteved. Our business was done.

1 immediately wolked ow of the Brotherhaod Church into 2 fon-
don of deizele and Travist police spies kounging oo nasually by street-
lights, probably bolding the sune newspapess they'd been holding
for all three weeks of the Congress—why waste money on newspa-

pers you could barely read?

f5

¢ arErcian. Tovay, Marosy 5t, 1930, 1Y THE LaTE SVENING
rs, the aperation 1o eliminate Leon Trotsky was purt into effect.
1 bhegan my workday by reviewing the file on Pavel Sudoplatov, the
san Beria has selected (o head up the task foree. On paper Sudopla-
o tovked good. Bors in the Ukraine of 3 Ukrainian father and Rus-
n wnther in 1907, § kked thos tonch—he was bom in the same
car that Trotsky insulted me in Londoa.

CAE vwelve Sudoplatov ran away from home and joined the Red
Sesssy. Fought well during the Civil Was, By the time he was fourteen,
i had joined the security forces, worked as a relephone operater and
pher elerk. Married 1o 2 lew, also in the seeurity forees. It's his
hale life, Brave, energetic, vesonrceful.

Of conrse, in 2 cose fike this | would not mske any deciston based
w the file alone, but &3 the Russians say. Informarion is the mother
»f intuition.

0 And then § remembered that of course 1 had met Sudoplatov be-
Aove, tero veavs sgo. sight alter the celebration of the Revelution in
H7, when the purges were a8 their most ntense. Sudaplatov, thirry at
the tirne, had been overwhehlned in my presence, and could not ze-
“port coherently. I'd said o hirm: “Young man, doss’t be so excited. Re-

“pors the essential facts, We have only twenty minutes.”
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1 {iknd his response. “Comrade Staba, for » rank-and-file Pariy
wesmber (o meat with you &3 g great eveant in life. I anderstand § ain
summauned for siness. Iu s nunute | will conool my emotions and
repart the essentdal facts to you.”

And he had.

Those facts concerned a Ulkrainian natiooalist by the name of Kona-
valets who fived abroad and whe had been sentenced to death in ab-
sentia for crimes against the Ukeaindan proletasiss, §# was Sudoplarey’s
assignmaent 1 carry ot that senteace.

b asked bim if Konovalets had any persoual tastes we could explait

“He's verv foud of chocolates,” said Sudoplatov.

“Maybe thats your awawen” T suggesind.

Aud it was. Sudoplatov blew the man up in » restaurant in Rot-
wrdam with a box of explosives designed to look hike Ukrainian
chocofates, A sweet tooth was the man’s nadoing.

i any sase, Berta will be staking his reputation on Sudoplatey, i
Heria is right about him, Beria will vise even higher; if not, he will fall
{ow, That is the rale of couwrt, any court.

Sowehow 1 had twisted my koee during se moraing eatisthenics
and it gave me toinges of pain on and off the whole day. ¥ didn’

tul

wont it distracting me doring rov weeeting with Besta. and Sudopia-
tov, but sl | was veluctont to take an aspicin. § dislttke swallowug
suy pill, ne wates how many senls there are on the bottte. 'd vather
take the puin thau rake a pill thas might have been presevibed by
Dr. iretsky.

§ caling the meeting for the Keembin, though T wandd have uoe-
ferved to bave wes Sudoplatov aud Beria af my dacha. B § had
orher business in the Krembin, Hitler had seized Prague. Aud thers
were armed clashes @i our easters ank with Japan.

At sy desk, 1 fillad a fresh gape, but did not lighe i
Paskryobyshev was engaged in a bule meaningless dust flicking

aud chair sieaightesing. Even though his back was tarped o me. he

was alert o any signal ar gesture by me. And §was aware that be,

fup AUTORIOGHARPHY of losgen Statan

_though cace again without showiag it in the least, was happy that the

pperstion was sbout to go inte high gear Something is his natuse ap-

sroverd of the stateliness of i, That i hadn’t heen rushed, that it was
“gosiag to be Jannchad in the Kremlbin opd i the vear inwhich | would

quen sixty, & serivus age.

¢ No doubt Poskryobyshev had glanced at bis watch while centering

he chairs aad koew as well as 1 that & was time for the appoinument,

which of course weant that our guesis had already arrived. Betia had
“aleeady told me by plone that be would sununon Sndoplatov, besate
him for mactivity in the test few smemths, then wstrues him to ac-

gompany him to 2 meeting without selling him where he was going

ur whe be was going to ment. Of conrse, by now it wonld be clear to

B, but the idea was to throw him oif a lude, alovays s good way

sew: what 8 ians made of,

- Fut | decided 1o keep Berta waiting a few minates, and for the

ALCO™. PR GOIL
Then § made a litthe sideways wovewent of my head and Pogkeye-

yeshiey staried towsrd the door b waited ar my desk unnl Poskryo-

Hyshev had opened the door for Sudoplatoy and Beria. Beria led
Sudeplatov in first, both s a sign of courtesy and to fet rae have an

anohsiracted first glance st hisn. Tark bairs, bushy eyvebrows, falt fea-

ares, Jooking mere like a Greek than & Russian. And no fool. He
knew just how to look at me and just how to let hoaself be seen.

Hesmiled as if to say, P not the tongue-tied sager young wan | was

when vou saw me fwo years ago, though wy sespect for yom, if any-

hicg, has grows, Just right.

~earne ont from behind my desk and shook his hand. That was

mad ton, He knew how to shake Statins hand.

Beriw. his forehead lightly beaded with sweat, was staying i the

cgrovnd. aware that my toitial impression had been posirive.

notioped them 16 o wable covered in green boize For a second 1

ghi Sndeplatov glancing quickdy about, kis eyes going from the

ratr of Lenin behind iy desk oo those of Murex and Fagels on the
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asfiacent wall, as i trying to wemorize my office belore we got down
w business,

Herin Loew thor { would speak last and that of course Suduplarov,
as the mess junior wan in the rousz, could not think of speaking fest,
and so Beria needed ondy the smallest of neds from me to start.

Ht was just thea that § caughs a whitf of that hideoss cologse et
Beria favored, the sologne of an uncruons headwaiter, the cologue of
a vapiss. 1t ocewrved to me that Beria wwet he snose worked up abour
this tareting thos bie was letting show, and wonld probably go off on
osie of Tis expedivions after the meeting to bring tumself some seliet.

“fnn n matter of months, war will break out in Europe,” said Bovia.
“Evesybody's jockeyiag for position -We want to have a5 many agenss
of infinence in plave as possible in Buropess business and politics]
cirdles, wade nnions, snd the press. We want 1o influence Western
apinion and devisions. By definition, the people who can serve as our
ageats of inffuemee are lef-vag sympathisers. The probleca s tho
wmany of these people lean towsed Trorsky.”

A twinge of pain went throngh my knes, T rubibed it and stood up
and begon walkiyg o shake it

“Not many people,” T said, “bmt some.”

{ paused o fight my pipe, ooking through the ssmoke at Beria 1o
see how he would react 1o being currected, rhastened,

“Even some is tao wany,” he said,

1 ssiided. I liked the lne, she pipe was drawing well, and the pain

had almost subsided. When 1 resumed pacing, Beria comtinued:

propose thust Comrade Pavel Swdoplatov be promated to deputy chiaf

of the Fareign Depavsment and placed in charge of an operatios that
would marsha) all necessary resources 1 eliminate Trotsky. the worst
enewmy of the prople.”

When Beria finished, botk he and | looked ar Sudopiatov, whe,

withont movisng, seeied to draw bimself 1o antenton. L oomld see thas

i S
he was comfortable with the conversation, the logie, the tone And £

could see thot he felt ruly honored by the assigmment.

Tus AUTNRieaRaray ov Josted Sraraw

Cloming to a stop again and spesking in a way that precluded am-
sty §ssid “There are no waportans polivicad figures tu the Toov-
skvite wovement except Trotsky fimsell. H Trorsky i finished. the
theeat will be eliminated.”
The pain réduced 0 g more than a Httle crick, T sar back down
at the table,
S you are succassinl,” Tsaid 1o Sudoplatov, but in a way that in-
ind Bexia as well, “vou will b well boneved and Inoked after. and
s wilf every member of your family.”
Sudaplatov sodded appreciatively, bue then added. in a wayv that
cemed spore siibonest adwission thaa an stewmpt o disquatife him-
self, "I'mx not totally b¢ for the asstguunent i Mexico,” he ssid. “1
dow't speak woy Spanish.”
Yo'l be veposting direetdy fo Beria, who will be reporting di-
reasly 10 e, Don't worry, neither of us speaks Spapish either.”
Swdoplatoy suid: "Request penmission 1 draw on vetessie of guer-

nlla operations in the Spanish Civil War for the muossion.”

“Tt's your job,” | said, “and Party duty 1o fad and select suiable

dd-seliable persannel 10 corry ow the assignmeat. ¥ou will be pro-
fed with whatever assistance and support von seed, You shoumld
senally make mrasgements ro dispateh & task foree 1o Mexico
frarn furope and report on it only i your swn handwriting.”
pansed to see i Sudoplaroy wosld make any fwrther effons w
de thie assignment. Taking it on was dangescus, but so was shirk-
53 wis glad 1o see that Sudoplatoy was smart enough 0 see that.
dicdes © have to vell Beria that I wamed apy reports from Sudopla-
fnmediacely, but L wanred Sudoplatov o hear it
wish you success,” 1 said, meaning, Don™t faif,
se, we shook hands, and they left, the door held open for them
wskryohyshev, his pale, doughy face tmpassive ver radions be-
e, atrev all these vears, it was at last official.

vort the room,” { said, “it stinks of cologne.”




Once } wan gecesver LuNin's S0m To PRGCEED WITH THE
hank mbbecy, { raw te evary dewsdt myself | left nothing o chanue,
becauss { knew so much would be lelt 1o chance—when vou stast
hurting bowbe at horses and Cossacks on a public squase, anything

can bappen. The point is 1o ereate chaes, but not se ench you can'

take advantage of it That’s & fine line when people are sereamiug

aad bdeeding.

W knew that 3 major shipauent of moeney was sehednled 1o arvive
at the lwperal Bank on Frevan Sguare in Tillis on June 12, 1507
The money would be vidaeroble three times.

Firse, the train could be attacked while on fts way w Tifhs, b
that gave the feast chance for success. Train schednles were some-
times shifted at the st momeny when such important vacgo was in-
volved The car would be anmored and heavily guarded. Casualties
would detnitely be taken and the visk of wtter fathees was high.

Second, the money would hsve o be wwansferred from the main
the post office on Pushkin Square. It was more vulnecable ot tha
potue, but the area arcund the post office was ant conducive to lojter-
ing and large numbers of aur people would have o be involved—
bomb throwers, fightess armed with revolvers, those assigned e go
divectly {or the money itself, those who wonld bave 10 be waiting

nearby with hotses. Alsn, the money would be transferred from the

AUTDRIGERAPTY OF Joswwy Sransws

seder the Imperial Graed, who were better trained thon the men
would ransport the womey from the post office 1o the bank hy
teawn coach

Ga, the third cholce—intercept vhe mosey hetween the post office

i the lmperial Bank on Erevan Bquare——was the obvious one, Bot

re atong that route?

Af):e.r wany fong watks diough the steeers of Tiflis, § decided thar
the toobdup showdd take place right on Erevas Square ttself. The Lank
was focated on the square, whick weudd be full of people ot that tiean

f day. That would makee it ensier 1o pass unnoticed. As the coach en-
terad the srave, it would have w stow dowsn, hecanse of alf the other
shiches, horses, ecrowds of people. And the wmare penple, the more
pﬁni:.
+ There was also a revoluticnary motive. Grabbing the money i the
sriidst of the chy's bustest square would mske an impression on the

pepulace. They wauld see that the anthorities cannot even pootect

thewr own monev. they woudd see just how deteomined the revolues

tonauries are. how hard and brazen.

I ehecked every derail from the initial Wnformation o the fuse
e ath on the bombs.

Faw reliable was the infarmation that a majar shipmeat of money
would wriive at the fragerial Bank on the rmorning of Jure 127 They
had sowrces of information within our argraizeidon and we had
sources within thelvs. Bur it was alse true that hoth sides fed the
ather false informarion. To smoke you out, o throw yoi off, Every-
thing dependesd on the relizbility of that initial point of indormation.

Yet we had good backup on that point. First, through contacts
among railrosd workers whose ranks we hod been infiltrating for
years, we wauld know that a special train was indeedd arriving on that
day berause special signaling and switching instmetions had to be is-
sued well in advanee. Second, the ganster of money from the train
to the post oitive could simply be observed by a stusl nismber of per-
sons . If it didnt take plase, we could just ealt the whele thing off.
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{ visitad the hasewent laboratory of the bomb waker. Visya, wha
boved fus work, Though great serenity 53 as much a part of a bod

makers makeap s belduness is pait of 5 bomb throwar's, there was

ot

something othesworkdly about Vitva's cabm. s made we nesvous,
And of cousse there was no chanee of smoking i his workshop.

Yitya's wire-frame spectacies abwiys seemed to be cutting i the
skin at the side of his head. When he rook thems off there was always
s welt along the side of $5s face and across the bridge of his nose.

“Vitya, have you tested any vet?” | asbed.

Vitya didn't answer. Frowning. he was hent over kis workrabie,
which was diery bat seat, his pliers fastened on something that
wouldn't give, Now' his fuce hroke into a grirnace as the metal ton-
tinued to cesist. His fovehead was only inches from the bomb,

“There she goes,” said Vitya with a swe, siging back wp. “What
did you wsk? Tasts? Yes, ves, two have been tested. Both worked fine.
A, more impoviant, identically fne.” B

“Which raoans?”

“Which mesns that they produred 2 good Hash of lame, vounsider-
able hesvy black smoke, and threw enough shvaymel to kill 2 horse
and five prople, 1o take & nuwber, And yei—here’s the micest pare-
they're light enough to hurl & good distance, if you've got the avm foc
it. And the nerve, T eonldn’t de i, could you?”

“I'd rather throw one than make one.”

“Aaking them is nothing. Nof making mistakes is what counts.
Orher than that, its like fxing o stove.”

“£'i take vour word on that. How long will the fuses be?”

“Fim thinking twenty seconds-—-hght it, throw it high enough o ger
sosne distance, and with several going off a1 the same tme, even: if
people ron frow one, they'll be runniug into another.”

“Sovnds srasit o me.”

“Tf you have ne cbjection, T'd fike 10 he present on the square w

witness the epesation,” said Vitya. taking off his glasses for a second

o] subbing his watery eves. “lean lears a let from watching the ac-

suad fanctioning of the mechawisms.”

Mo oligeetion ”

- Hle nodded thanks. Then for s second he just locked ar me 1o see

Af there was anyihing else. He wanted 1o get hack to work. And 1

watnied him (o get back to wark,

" FLet me hold one,” § said.

Vitva seniled, glad that his handivork was 10 be appreciated not
assby be sight but by feel.

 Though hght, it still Had a vwre heft 1o it ond wonld 1ake & good arm
teo furd it far eanugh so that no shrapnel woold come llving yosss way.
As ¥ oeighed the bosab in my hand,  weighed o decision &5 well.

- § was ternpted 1o bard one myself, 2 ast detail that | could conuml,

and abse just o know what & would feef fike. But there wese plenty

of good reasens not to. My skills were better watilived in crgssszing

than in on-the-spot aetion for which expendable vandidores could al-

ways be tousnd,

- And wnother goad resson not e hurl one was the mevirshle foul-

up tactor. Lenin’s brother had been hanged after being stopped by

the police, who found a bomb concesled i s hollowed-out dietio-

nary. i it could happes w biss, it could hoppen te me. Aad who's 1o

sny that one piece of the shrapne] from the bomb 1 threw might not
cateh me just oght by chenee?

L teld rovsell that the most impostant thing was that the whele op-
eravion go off ke dlockwork and that § bring Lenin a fortane. Every-

thing efse was vn indulgence.. But thinking about Lenin made me
sremember Trotsky spoiling the moment in London, brashing up
agsinst me as he walked away. I fact it was these in Vitya's work-
bwop that the specific desire to kil Trotsky flashed in me for the frst
fime. Until then § hod {eft only smarting insult ond anger. Now the

fong. fong fuse was b,
~ 4 was about 10 hand the bowab back to Vitya when my mind made
mdden, dizgying ninety-degree turn. § was thirking grownd-level,

14¥
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hetizastal. It didn € have to be thay way ar sll. it could be vertical, top
1w hotom. { had already locsied one bullding on the square whese |
coatd waich the action from a moftop. § conld always toss s bouwds
from up theve, especinlly it i had been delivered carlier, relieving mc
of the peed 1o walk tivough the rown with it Aud, from mofton
heigh, the danger of bewyg hit by sheapnel was essendially ofl.

“Make one extra {os good easure,” T sand to Vivya, honding him
back the bhomb.

Then § checked with Kame one last time. Kamo, an Armenian,
was from wy haspetown of Gort and a few years vounger than we, |
haid onee beew hived to be is tutor. Years later wonld instries hiw
in Marxism. Loving danger and hating injustice, he had been easy ta
eonvert. | have met few people with simpler minds and often won-
dered i the reason Kamo never lost his head was becanse he searcely
knew he bind one.

Kawmo couddn’t st srifl, Which ¥ didn’t like. ¥ wanted himi more col-
lectedd, solid, calm.

For a seoond 1 didn't say anything, but just watched the way he
moved, Frightening physical vitality: you weuldn’s want him coming
at you. Hals, evebrows, mustache---all jet-block. Simple eyes. child-
ish eyes. The tops of his esss were tmned sway {rom his head, as if
listening for fontsteps.

But  knew how 1o control him;, with the righs words, the right tone
of voice, Kamo wenld do as you said. The reason was stmple. Kawmo
liked 10 act and hated 1o think. §n fact, he was always grateful te be
told what 1o do. for itsaved him from something he wass 't good at.

“Rit dowa. Kame, we nead 10 talk.” T said.

Kamo sat dewn.

Then | had hiss vecount his role in the operation—disguised a3 a
Teariss avmy officer, he would dash into the square on horseback,
suateh np the money ones it bad been grabbed from the coach, and
then dediver it to other horsemen.  wanted to be ceriain his sind was

clear om every pomnt, or at feast as clear as Kama's could be.

B ar—
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Kame was famous for not gerting things 100 perceat night. Even
mickname had been given him for the way he mangled the Bus-
sr-word. “kamon,” meaning “who to? 7 [ teased him s firtde on that

sisst te keep his artention: bombs—whae to? The monev—who to?

it he knew all the answers just s he had i the ofd days when |

W turored him. The mnly question was whether he’d remember

thera sfwer e walked out the dour. But the one thing t could be sure
5f was that the thicker the action got, the better he'd do, That was

sw e was put togerther. Ar the door ¥ thiimpedd his back as a sign of

my conhdence in him.

Finally, word came through-—the money had arrived, been trans-

fesred w the post oitice, and would be tansporied by coach the fol-

owing day at ten <elock in the morning. At eight o'elock that
morning, 1 walked acvoss Erevan Seguare in rthe dirty clothes of

a workman, carrying the sort of pitch por and brush that is uwsed

tur repairtug chimneys. The bomb was watting for vae on the roof,
wrapped in & rag, januned in a drainpipe.
trom the roof 1 cculd see the outlines of the mountams rising

abisve the town in the clear fupe sky. Bar 1 kept my eyes on the

=,

quore, watching for signs of wayiting wmssal. Evervthing seemed

noimal

just people going about their business, mothers and chil-

drem, officials in wniform, street vendors, s slow horse pudling a

wagon of melons, From that height people were only shapes.
- nacshorr while some of dhem would be dead or musilated. losing

aw arm while on the way to the store for thread. (thers would be

spuged; gf:ﬁing i o seq an official unespeciedly early, they'd be on
their way with the pager they needed, thewr pockets a {ow subles
hghter for the official fee and the bribe,

Except for the bomb, 1 was sot arrmed. AR had in my pockets was
# watch, a box of matches, and a work arder 1o patch 2 chimney at
that address. Fvery o often, for the sake of forwy, T daubed some

pitch an the chimaey. which in fact had oracked and needed a little
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sealing. Otherwise, T lay on the gravel mof, which was specked vith brandisting their whips, moved away fross the coach o clear a path.
white bird shit. Propped on my efbows, T waited ond watched. eft the conch and the horses drawing it expased. Theer bownbs
That skisny ofd woman with the bread under her arm who had e huded—at those borses, those Lnssarks, and one at sandom o
stopped 1o gossip hetter not have teo wony tales to fell. That toy hiz exowd to create chacs. Just as Vitya had said, the flash of flame was
howuncing the red hall against a wall should hope t be valled sway ifyingly bright, followed immediately by thick waves of black
by a playmate soon. The street vendovs weren't goiag anywhers and ok, Horses reaved and toppled on people attempting to flee, their
sorne of them were #s good os dead, shough which ones was alwevs eams softened by the height from which I heard thew.
the question. But the bamb lobbed at the horses pulting the cosch had exploded
By nine-thirty, all my atention wis strained for the wave of scund off s0 cme side. ondy kitfing the eoachman. Panicked, the horses had
and excitewent that would precede the carrizge’s arrivel on ihe row busst through the cordon of Cossacks and were dashing madly
SOELAYe. _ towand the cemier of the square. As the smoke and dust cleared, |
But by wn, stll nothing. Had the reute changed? The schedule? ounid see the Cossacks wheeling around o chase the coach.
Had the Sig.md system. whieh | slways susperted was a Hde oo - 21 From where {sivod, the best T conld do was hurd my bowd in their
mivate, broken down? Had one of the thonsued things that can gn disection. T had to tusn my back fo the action to get away from the
wrot gone wrong-—acvident, panic, strest? ' wind, which blew out my first watsh. | elt o touch of panie, but then
Efelt 2 moment of despaiv and sel{ datred. Told wayeelf that all my gained my ealm, and the sceond matelt ser the fuse hissing. T waired
hopes of rising in the Pacty, being the trusted comarade-i-avms ol Biree seconds, then wound up and busled the bomb nnderarm with
Lerin himself, were nothing but the pathetic fantasics of » ik, 1 i condd muster in the direction of the Cossacks. It didn't hit ther.
hd s chanee of being anything more than what Lalready was—a bat it frightened their horses, which bolted and reared.
small-time erganizer, a petiy thief who had only goten Lenin's at- Arher bombe were now hurled from ground level, A chitd’s ved ball

-n for lack of anvoue better from my neck of the woods, The tew divendy up thuough the smoke, hovered a second, then f2ll back

subbiery woubd never sovos off. Iu Enrope, Lenin aad Trersky ikl

snart with contempt. .1 ecuted see Bachus ring 1o cut off the soach. He cauglit up to it

But then T saw our signabinng Bachua strolling throngh the squace,

e far end of the sgare, ecasy (o see for evervone was flecing in the

opesing und closing his newspaper, which caught the brighr wid- wr direction. Bachua tduew g hovd vights under the borses” legs, The

morning hght, That meant everything had grne 1ight, The eutire se- ast killed thern at onee and theew hisn to the mreund. But another of

ries of sigiads—from the fost sent by the woman on Pustibcles Squase wmen on the gronnd had seen whar was happening and arvived on
tn the bombess waiting in & nearby restanrani—had fashed like an spot 2 few seronds Iater Now the Cossacks wese again in coutrot

tupuise down a heslthy nerve. bt horses wod racing accoss the squsre. Another bomb sliced their
Thes suddendy, as if bursting throngh the backdop of 2 stege oot ey in twoe. Our man was siready vonning with the money bug as

, . . PR H AT 5 1 Aieh Fram e ven k. e &
the sswored postal coach came clatfering nte the squate surroiisied 358 b could, which from sy vesvage didn’t seere fast enough, But

- .. 3 MY S _— . 3 - R . .
by ddust and Cossacks. As we had anticipated. the detse cvowds slowed - an fril Taarist wuistary regalin, Wamo came raciny from a side

the coach’s pragress almest to & crawt. The Cossarks, shouting and 2t on borseback. Firing a vevolver with ome band, he suotched the

*i

148




RICHARE LRURIK

; o s had galle e separe befor
sssonev bag up with the nther and had galloped from the square be

the segreuped Consacks even had their sabres in the aiv,
Tt was onrs, alt 375,500 rubles of it And ours, undertunately, # re-

mained. Al the 751 five-hundred-ruble notes hore consecntive seviad
I Lide ~ o

susnhers—AMG2000 10 AM 63650--1hat made them for all purpases
A7 as Kame and others discovered when they avempted 1o
and were arrested. T eould not help bt fenl

“marke

cash them tates in Europe
. e chiee i b SRl B

that Trotsky's shadow foll across the whole thing, finxing it smart

finssh.

SOUNEY WAS THYE OPERATION TC FLIMINATE TROTSKY LADNCHED
hat it ran into a snafu.
None of T was Sudoplatov’s fault. A his initial steps wer quite
fntelhgent. After establishing himeelf in Office 735 in Lubyanka, Su-
oplatov immediately vecruited Leonid Eitington to run the aciusl
field operations. A bettes ehinice could hardly be tmagined. Sudopla-
3¢ first mave had been to remedy his own lark of connections and
_*..i}:'ji:e}‘i}:‘nce in the Spanish-speaking world. During the Spanish Civil
War, Eftington ran successful guevrifla operations wader the aliss of
cneral Kotov; for a davedevil ike Eitington, fighting the enemy on
Front lines wasn't teresting enough. he had to be in the wost
sugerons position of all—hehind enemy lines,
T haow Eitington and like hin. A man of great energy, always jok-
aven or especially when carsying out the viskiest of missions. He
arganived the sbduction of an esmigré general off the siveers of Pavis
vausd davlight, shocking all Furope i 1930, He also served in
ttis, Shanghai, and Harbin, and for a time was in charge of Guy
:ﬁﬁgﬂbs, a sgember of our spy ring ia Cambridge, Eogland.
wenrding 1o the dossier on him, Bitington drinks very Hitle, His
bl is hunting, but be does nos kill the animals. Tis pleasure is in

vacking of them. No interest in money whatsoever.
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Born 1899 in Beloruseia to a poor family. Real name Nauw
1sakovich Eitington. Fought in the Hevolution. At age nineteen trans-
fesred to security police. Changed name o cmeeal Jewish onigins.

The picture of him in his dossier carried the note that his shock of
tiack hatr and pieteing gray-green eyes made him populas with the
facties. Always invelved in romantie complivations. Has two of theoe
wives phus wmistresses, girliriends. But & goed papa; alt his children
" adore him.

Eitington has gives the operation te eliminate Trotsky its name,
“Qperation Duck ” § approve. The expression “the dueks are flying”
mesns disinformation’s i the air sud there is something duekiibs
abaut the back of Trotsky's gray hair.

1 don't care that Eigngion ie a Jew, but | am wapried about all the
erotic entanglements, especially sinee that’s what has alveady thrown
the first menkey wrenwh isto the operation. Miing bigh jinks and
pelitics only suakes trouble.

The Mexican artist Frida Kaklo was part of the greeting codenii-
1se that came out 0 Trotsky’s ship when he arrived in Tampico Ray
in Janmary 1937, Trotsky's wife, Natasha, was frighrened of landing
i Mexico, where the Stalinists control the powerful Mexican euss-
munist party. But Trotsky's wife was catmed by the sight of fawadias

faces amowys those an the boat who had vowme 1o ferry thern in. feun-

tily dressed in tweed knickerbockers, carrving o briefease and a

watking stick. Trotsky himself bad no quakns about Landing, sid

grected the prese photographers like s conguesing here.
Frida Katdo is married o another Mexican avtist, fiegn Hivers

whem T mes i Moscow once, i 1928, With his sbauny fegs, big belly,

and bulging ayes, he fooked fike s frog. 1saw him sketching me dur

ing the meeting aad afterward T went over and locked thronglii his

drasdngs. Choosing the one { ticed most, T sigeed it “Creetings w the

Mexiran revolutionasies. Staln™
Dhego Rivara and Frida Kahto were to be Trotsky's hosts n Mexics

they were giving the Trotskys one of theis homes. Judging by the o

A e o A L g

n!eep wuh his hosr wﬁe right a8 thc StAFt.
rrida way have been ininally attracted by Trotsky's legend and
gy, then Disgo gave her canse for vevenge by sleeping with her
iier. With women vou can wnderstand the parts, but never the way
“stitch them together. '
vany case, Trotsky and Frida had a romance, a fitthe exile tango.
ad in & way. shabby. The old goat. The sawe age as e, pushing
ty, and muoning after it ke a young wen who doesn’t know what

Fhev go horseback riding in the desert, climb Mavan ruins. Trot-
5 wite knows or suspects and is urhappy. Trotsky seassuves her of
devotton but will not deny himsedf the plessure of these ren-
avous, For a while at lesst, Frida must have confined her
seruee fo the act itself, because Rivers has not token any steps
s wald indicate otherwise and he’s kll()‘l( 7 for dieing bis six-
ter at the shghtest provocation.
Tiotsky and Rivers are having other problesns. Rivera, a fat Mexi-
cpainter wha serews his wife's sister, would find in Trotsky the same
s any kinto wonld. o sueh, a stiffl He'd bore and ienitate Rivera be-
we-long, Aad Trotsky would be bored and imitated by Rivess oo,
g hitn a fat colorful dows who preached revalution and blasted
es in the cedling with his etx-gui. Tromsky wouldn't stay Iong at the
2 {or that aer.
testre 10 & head on the Megican holiday of the Day of the Dead.
by appaﬂ:‘ntiv the Mexicsns cefebrate by eating candy skeletons.
in keeping with national adision, Rivera brings Trotsky a
h’ Hmd\ skull with the word STALIN written across it
wra thonght it was hdarioos. Trotsky was insulted, The Mexi-
lsve 1o Yaugh at death, their owe incheded; nothing could be
¢ Mexican than that—vou'd think Trotsky wonld have learund
frong his sefiorita. But his ows frie nature came owt at that mo-

$is hunorlessness, OF course Stalin wos geing o kill hie, any
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fat Mexican painter knew that, The question was, could you taugh ac
ir, could you take it in your wmoeush as sweet conidy?

Who knows. this mayv have been the most lportant moment in
Trowskes life: his chance to free himself from death by faughivg in irs
fare.

Whatever it might have meant for Tratsky personally, in his ccla-
tionship with Rivera it definitely marked a breaking peint, of which
there wonld be a few wore.

The remaiming chashes were political, public. Trotsky called s can-
didate Rivera was supporting “bourgenis™ and Rivera called Troi-
sky’s organizadon: the Fourth hntermationad, “a vainglorious dream™

and resigned from it A few days lntor, on Yanuassy 11, 1939, Trosky

wid the Mexican press that he no longer fefs “moral solidarisy” watk
Rivera.

{} conrse, if Rivera found Trowsky 2 dud, what could a firehall tike
Kahle have found? We know on good authority that on more than
one oceasion she said, “T very tired of the old wan.” On Tretskys
birthday, Frida Kahlo gave hisn a self-portzatt a3 a preseat, prchably
a5 & “sownething o remember me by, & way of tidying @ olt up with
aet. By an odd coincidence, Trotsky's birthday and the annivessavy of
the Russian Revolution fall on the sawe dav. Another vesr oldes, s
new love dead, and, salf in the wound, nos bon but Stabin o top of
Lenins tomb, waving 1o the roaring masses and the taaks.

B0 Trorsky 0o must have been negative and edgy as 19499 opened,
which is why he and Hivera were clashing i the pubhic prese by then,
Their break had taken o political cast, which in those circles weam
that i was finad, at least for o gzood while, bevause nothing s ever
finsl w politins.

Teatsky had wmple veasons for 8 break with Rivera: To be {ree of

that crazy wan who brings von a porple shull wivh the name of the

ssan who s gotug o kil vou written in winte sugar, To ke free of that
man who bresks with the Fourth Internacional, calling vour ovgasiza-

finn @ “vainglorious dream,” whick. politically speaking, meant he was
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pg over 10 your cnemy, the Sralinists. To be free of that man who,

i drarns you slept with his wife. will want to avenge his honor with

Afihat matters s that in early Aprid 19392, Trotsky no longer felt
uafortable with the hospitality of Diego Rivera and Frida Kahlo in

s house mn Avenida Londres and so rented himsell a house of his
51 ga Avenida Viena.

Fhough the new place s within walking distance of the ofd, it sull
s our surveillance operation back to stage one. Some of the Jost
dme-con be made up quickly-—photographing exteriors and recali-
brating attack and escape routes becaunse of the changed access to
reets are easy enough. But the real problemns will be with the layout
of the interior of the house and the changes in routine, especially se-
curity rontine. In addition, construction has already begun arcund
wiew villa and can only tvolve lartifications.

‘eeks will be lost, months. The anly good of it is that all the com-
ssotion of packing and smoving and recrganizing will also distract
rossky from the task st hand—ransacking Stalin’s tile in search of

» hangable offense

E2-1]




As 1F TP 21Tk M¥, TROTSEY i85 CONTINGING TO WORE, EYEN
wader the disroptive conditions of moving his howsshold wad
avchives. His focus is st oo the Erevan SBguare baak cobbere. But f
am glad to see that, once again, Trorsky's vapity i causing him (o
overlook important clues. When Lenin lessned of the Brevan Siguare
robbecy, he called me a “splendiad Genrgian.” This apparenily nettle,
Trotsh o™ pride. He does not want to thiok me boued to Lenin, espe-
cially by crisne. And this causes him to discoun wy vole in the rob-
bery, conclading that Sralin “was not in direct confact with the
members of the detachments, did nor warust them, consemqently
was not the organizer of the act in the real sense of the word, let alone
a divect participaat.”

He deee not seem to notice that thas contradicot what be wiote cus-

lier abwut my vistting Lenin in Berlie and London for the express gus-

pose of discussing the expropriation. Fine by me.

Now Trotsky will have to trace sue through a maze of prisons and.

undess he's very lueky, he won's find much of use o bism there o th
tens vears berween the bank robbery in 1907 and the Revolutios i
1917, T was arrested five times and five times exiled 10 Sibecir, t
last time to the Arcdc Civele. 1 don’t semember wauch of it mysef
Oue prison blurs into another, and snow is smow.

In a city vou ase always swrounded by strangers, but tws oty ¥

are atways running into people &5 well. Same i prison.

TTne AUTOBIGGRAYHY OF JO2EPH STangn

Lrar iate Beane the conmrerfeiter from iy Srst coll, the one who

o shoved Sasha to the oo aad given hiv s fow goaid icks, We £l

sight i with each ather as if 1he six ov seven years had never passed.
B telt eee,” he suid, “Erevan Square, yours or not?”
- “Fvens the police can't ignve that cur.”
“fuo bad abost the serinl wombers, thongh ™
“A shame 7
SAnd walk sbout bad luck. Jook at this.” said Benso, holding up
e heavity scarred index finger of his right hand.
“What happened?”
Bont ask.”
T asking.”
"l meves kuow just bow T did it, but Twas engraving and spilled
d.” ‘
“J remeraber « bomb makes telling sne his real job was net wak-
-mistakes.”
Well, | made wune. Now T coudda’t forge a bus ticker.”
o how da you make a living?” 1 asked.
“The finger siill beads.” said Benno, snapping

7=

*
[

his index finger
& and forth as if squeceing a wigger.

oth langhed.
wr and ¥ et several tiaes hefore 1was sent off ro exide, New
ed me with more respect, even defesence. Now he kuew that
Gssaries were nor juss tatkers, bur could do something he
oM experience was no easy task. Aad he gave me more re-
when 1 reld him abont travoling o London and Berlin 1o meat
who I said was the mun who wouald one duy knock the Tsar
rone. He still wase't buying i, “A bank is one thing, the Tsar
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Benno might have gained respect for sevolutionaries iy general and
for me in particstar, bot be wasn't interested v our ideas and didn ¢
think we bad a chimee onyway. What | thisk Benno was ceally doing
wis Jooking for work. As {ar as he was concerned, we were botl in the
same business. And we had the recard for the bigaest Tank robibeoy
ever. 5 we did one, we'd he doing more. You never koow, thers wighs
he times when we could use s tustworthy pro. I any case, he made
cortain 16 def me kuow how he could be found i St Petarsburg,
Moseow, and Tiflis, Awd was spart erough act @0 ask the same of me.

ot leng sfies wy weeting with Beswno, | was s sisferred oo -
farent prison where { was sumaaned wosee another ofd soquain-
tance, Major Antoiow

“Tw laokirﬁg through the list of pew prisoners fooed ahian do 1 oeen,

“bust hke thd' i
“U's gae b

“We all have our work.”

*According 1o oud files, vorve given ap poetry and swit
to jouwrnahism.”

=it pavs hetter”

ot as well ws heldups.”

“V wot i bor that.”

Auntoncy smiled. * We've worked together before and se we can get
cight down to business. The information yon gave me about the
wheseabouts of the clandestine press did wonders for my career }

r,\‘

{act. the papeswork bas sleady gone in for wy permanent fraass

baek 0 3t Petesstrg and T eaw’s telf you how happy far o be ge
ring cut of all this sticky sand and heat, But Uve wosked jsy thiis b
reancracy tov Jong not 1o kaow that noshing s fioal Gl ivs final. Thete
ave always other candidates, other spogsors. Flus, you know, it's Ko :
sia. What ever works vight here?”

I erinnied. “Andd that's the veal reason the revolutionarvies will ws

cAvToBiocraPY oF Jossrn Staliw

12 Y JEe oat Lo i - . 4
Mavbe.” said Antonov, “Mavbe not. Some things st} work quire
db For exavapde, as, Right here | hace reporis oa you in London in
GU7, was 187, Yes, here 1 15, 1907 And meeting beforehand with

Fean s Berlin. You do smove in higher circles now.”

“You alwavs predicted I'd do well "
u know, there’s o story chowt Napolean Afser Winnhy some
mtﬁi-* in Haly. he suddenly vealizes it alt conld be his. All, Whitever
Homeans.”

7 Esaid, more w0 wste the word than to say suything.

And what s your all qow?” )

Hasad question.”

A good question deserves a good answer”

-““:sm':"\-: Vean't telf vew. Even oy fantasies ave llegal.”

“Well, we do know from cortaim of vour converssticens and ever,
$es caiﬂe-‘n ou yeowr pavt | iust say, frow sowme of your tetters, thit
ey helieve theve showdd be a sort of Centeal Con nnirter hore in
a, of whick vou sheuld be definitely & pare, i net rhf* outright

‘{‘?

¥ said thet?”
Lven i you didn't vou wust agree it's a nice pdew.”

Yot hiad,”

0. i this nice idea were wue, there would also be a very pice
_!_;';ﬂ?y betwern our positions, Both of us could well be on the
of auaining something inporians to ws. I 1 éould break a nice
twould probably speed up the paperwork in Bt Petershorg,”
ad iy exchange?™

it would belp you?™

free haad.”

hat's asking a for. After al}, von're pur sworn esemy, 1 meas,
e i their side, aren’s vou?” .

know whose side P'm on.”

G t00. The side of Dehugashvili, Joseph ¥.7

Girknow what T want. A Censral Committee here in Russia.”

15%
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“That van only be dectded in Perersbury. Help get me there”

“Vou hare the sowth so much, vou might fust put the whole ting
ot of mind when you get back 1o Perersburg.”

“I'm not thar sar.”

“And I'm not the sort (o buy pigs i a poke.”

“You teusted me the last tme.”

“The last thme 1 dide't want anvthing, This tme | do, and ¥ have
fo wait oo fong on it So } guess we can’t do business.”

“Bon't be an such a busey, Let me give you samething fo think
about. Perhaps it sn't that we juast krow vou weie is Logsdon tn 1807
wnd thar you met with Lenin in Bexlin ot long before the Erevan
Srpuare bauk vobbesy: perhaps s that we Jef you go Londoss nad
et you gn o Berhin.”

“And what would make you so generons?”

“Perhaps we've decided that vou ase always o divisive olement
Perhaps we've ducided that it serves onr interests that our epemies b
divided, Perhaps thats the reason we let you travel, because we suw
you 05 an sutive agent of division.”

“fasy 10 say you fef a person do something, when that’s alf in th
past and there’s no way of checking.”

“There are doruments.”

“You can always wWrite np any papers you want.”

“Ldun’t mean just our official documents. Here, Yook at this news
prper slipping from the Daily Lxpeess of London for May 10, 141
it even jdentifies onr agent who stood owrside the Brotherhon
Chusch—-The ticeless warcher was M. Bevrieff, one of Hussio’s sent®

palice .. 7

“Must not have been the best agewt if the newspapers found «
s nawe.” ' '

“Mayhe there was a resson for that too. The point is we knew w
went in and out of that chusch. And evervone who was these

Rnssia was there Decause we waated themn all 1o be wader cue
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Fiere we could nhsevve them—aned if vou don’t think we had prople
ide the church as well. vou don't know how good we are.” -
Foaery coll has it squeder.” 7
“Now de von belicve me?”

No, becawse if you let evervone £0. vou weren't doing e any spe-
§ favors.” ‘ ‘
_ha-i hisn and for a second he didnt say anvthing. 1 had thwarted
; And fairly. Which made it worse. Besides, what did he care
mt Hairky™? All he wanted was (o get back 1o Perersbure.
Bt thes Le swuiled. “You're right. { van’t prove it E:we_pt in the

sive. § can’t show that we were curring you sfack, but we can

efivisely remove every inch of thot slack. The tope can get pretty

Aasgernov, § did vou a favor, you didd me one back, We'te eves,”

ople are never even.”

:w( away i the Jand of the polar hears while some othrr hot-
tke Seerdlov or Trotsky vises (0 Lenin's side. S0 which i it,
rgashvili?”
©never quite waderstood why 1 dicn't hesitate & second but
right at bim, and past hin, as ¥ said: “Exile 7
>xile it was. ln September 1908, not lang aftes speaking with
oy d was exiled to Solvychegodsk. Tn the summer of 1909 1 es-
ud was at hibesty watt April 1910, when | was pitked up in
51d.sent back to Solvychegodsk to finish ont my sentence. In
e 1911 T was arvested again, this tme in St. Petesshurg, By
they'd exiled me to Vologda. Three arrests, three exiles:
weping their eye on me.
ida's quite get the game. Was it \rsmnm on ey back? Or
tanded me over to somebody clse? And why did they pick me
ametimes while other fimes they'd let nearly a vear go by?

¥ing sme some play or was 1 giving them the shp?
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Faile either kills or it cuves,

There is an sutcmatic panie that sets i when a sell doer &
slarmed belind you; evers dog hates @ chain., But the panic of =xi Ee
is diffecent. s & feeting that life is happening elsewhere and you are
missing it. All that’s left is the huge Stheriau sky that squeezes yoss
the ground Like a Iouse between o peasant’s thusmb and forelinges

Some esiles sucowmb to despair and maduess. But most combat it
with {uvieusty purposeful activitics—writing the sysiematic analysis
of Masy they'd never gotien arossd fo o some ethacgraphie sty of
the lorals. .

The goversunent supphed a few rables 1o boasd you snd a {ew other
exiles in the hut of some Siberian fisherman. but if you didn’r bt aad
{ish yousself, you could pasily die of starvation or Jiseases bronght on
b mahutrition. Nugber one w Siberia: Survive the dav.

[ spent hundreds of hours ive-fishing and seuting traps n h

woods. 1 wasw't bad. You contd live off a gond fish for three days, and
if vesrr Bind enough teaps, one of them would spag a-rabbit or, & yoo .
were lueky, 8 fox or some other animsl whose pelt was worth a faw
yuloles. Not that there was always sowething o bay, even if you tad:

the money.

T the hut where Thosrded, there was another exile, a beavded Jew
who always wanted to talk. Talking was how he kept from going
mad. T was going a hitle mad myself. but | fought my madness with
silence. 80 T would pretend to read, sipping watesy tea and sreking
pine-necdle sigarestes. better than nothing. Sighing, offended, thie

other exile would kerp on talking even as he washed his fret. B whe
is one thing you take with you from exile, it is the stink of feat.

tn 1911, spound the time of my thirty-second bivthday, I omsf
cinse o taking my own fife. My wife had died of ryphus when ! o
inst at Kberty, Trotsky ruotes a childhood friend whe deseribes ho:
when the funeral procession resched the entrance 1o the cemete

FE-AUTORICCRAPHY af Josspn Sracin

c;_ppf:.d and placed nav hand over my heart and said: “This ereatuge

ened my heart of stone. ... With her died wv last warm feelings

-

ar-haman beings. It is ali so incredttw desolate heve iustde.”

4 was always given 1o eloquence at funessle, b this seeras & bit
gionh fo 6. Ivot thar T dida't say sowething of the saet, not that 1
At meRan it

fater on, b realized that even in dying Ekaterina had done me a
wos: Hoshe had ived longer and we had move chifdron—i the year

dore hev death, she had givens me a son, Yakov—] noul

 never have
sen higher than Comanissar of Nationalities. which was in iser the
st pest 1 was appointed w by Lenin after the Revolution. U'd never
vebseess more than » mustached foreigner in the back tow of news-

ner pietres of the Polithuro.
Bull, at the tme T was in despais. Solitude, Siberia, and grief wese
overwhelsing combinstion. T wos fishing through a hole in the

The last gray Hight was abow to make the sudden plunge into

srian darknrss, 1 had just gutied & Gsh by my ice hole. the gurs
it red on the ice. | looked at the outside of the fish, the sonley sil-
perfecily patterned, se different from the tnsides. My ows body
b seme—red guts and brown ovgans | eneld not see kept me
Phe kuife 1had was o good one, Finnish, with  sereated sdge.,
Coff my gloves and vabbed iy thomb along the Bade, o enid
w fze 1o it ar ence. § did the caludations. One quick gash at

Wrist, thien a winute or fwo af most before conseiomsness thainsd

with the biood They might be Losrdble minates. hat they
Fhe endy that. mires.

ched the point of the kaife to the veins o mvowrist, The flesh

way. The body did aot want to die. The body was a deg. It
ires of its own, ladepesdent of my will. And 5o the only Gues-

s To what was wy will atrached. my flesk or the knife in my

then all of a suddex in the endless Siberian ice and twilight,

ont laughing. T was so idivte, so fteral. § did pot waat to dic
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in the feast, just to be rid of that wesk, grieving creature by the we -1 had been assigned an imporiant task by Lenin-—-setting up a
hote. ingal newspaper, Pravda, m St Petersburg, Adter vears of oppression
T needed a pew self, a new name. Onuee before T had trapsionmed and stagnation, it was s rime of renewed energy. The gald miners on

g the name of Kaba, slowly but surely growing i he Lena Biver i Siberia had gone on swike ond fought with the po-

i, By the time of that exile, T bad had » dozes alinses. some simpte ve. More than a hundred were shot dead at vnee. The blnodshaed was
ke Ivanovich. others wore elaborate like Oganess Vastancvich To- extalareting. We knew the Tsar was always ready to kil 2 fumdred

wmyunts. But sone of them was vight. workers, but it had been s losg tisse sinee 8 hundeed workers were

P’d have fo invest the new asme myself, not wake it from ieratuse suddy 1o die.
this time. My ewn last nawe, Prhugashvili, was from the ancient Crar- twas arvested the firet dav Praeda caae out tn Aprit 1912, Fxiled
man word defiuge, meaning o 1 cemsidered Dzhugin. bat it soinded gain, | escaped agem and was back on the streets of Perevshuse by
o much. fike my old name snd uot Russian enough. But red heat ardy October bthrew myvsell into work on Prosda bor all ton soon
ranstortas iron into steed. fn Russtan, steed s staf. Just add -dn, echo- psstifted Antonov's description of me as a “divisive element. ™ { some-
ing Lenin and Darwin. Sgatin. .how couldn’t help whing editorial peositions that infuiated Lenin,

And then, a5 (n some Russtan fairy tole. no seoner does the bern seanehow was always slow in sending tam the money due fos his ar-
discover his nwn true wsine than everything mageally changes ta rles. He didn’t mioece words in his Iewters. So Twas nervous when he

the berrer. In January 1912, word reached me that Lenin bad fovssed freamoned me to & mectns of the Central © irer in Krakaow,
\ 1 niral Comamities in heakow,

a party of his swn with the ss@e name as biis Lactiom, the Bolsheviks Supplied with gond furged donrments by the Party member in
dssed had co-apted me onio the Cemral Commitiee. Tty Erevan frarge of such things, whom we joculardy called the “Minister of For-
Square bunk job had not gone worewarded T was elated. My oniy gn Affairs.” T encountered no trouble with the bordes puards en
roncern was that seomehow Major Antonov had had a haud in this. e, The only problem came tn s restaurant i s Polich train sta-
wishing to place sme, a “divieive element,” i the heart of the Pate v where { had o cliange wains, | was hungry a3 & wolf. The wait-
B ¥ didint Jer that eat away at me. As a member of the Ulensiad 391 soiled double-breasted white jackets seemed more interasted in
Committen, 1 vonsidered it my duty to escape at oiee,

After the sleet and Jogs and stinking feet of Siheria, St Petevshusy by, afier wuch waving, 1ot one o iy table an’d., affer potnting to

wus diezying. The vity samelled of coffes and mugnoe, sietghs skimmed: dock, §repeated the Russian word for soup, hoping he'st under-
by with laughing young ladies bundled in furs: § evess laagined e &, He pretended wot 1o, then pretended he finally had: “Ah, zupe,
cusits were dike sable pelis. T the highest of spirits, § stayed wirh ¢ i, " He disappeared in back. 1 conbd hear the rattde of cutiery, the

family of revelutionacy workers, the Alliuyevs, They fussed over me of steam and theis unpleasant Janguage. He came our with cus-

fed me bot soup, gove me a desn bed ol my owa where 1 wotsdd sl ar one table, cabbage volls for snother: Now he pretended io be
asleep b the sound of children’s volces fvom the neat rows. b woudd: bly husy, never letting me carch his eye. How long does it take w0
wasre e of the danghiers, Nadya, st that dme an cleven-yerr ok 56 ont & bowl of soup? Exuctly as long as it takes i:.}i‘ the crmuect-
schoolghd with a ribbon W her haiv but already gazing at g2 with M fren w arrive. Suddendy, all the customers were tomping 1w their

hera-worshipping cyes. grabhbing one ast bite o the rus, slapping thew money dowm on

ARS
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out from rhe kitchen, tendesly cavrying a bowl of barley soup with »
beautifat dollop of sour eream fosting on it

.
e

With s fonk of feizaed horror thar was veally heppiness,

v
b

watehed as 1 husled the bowl to the floor, velling: “Fuck you. fuck

Potand, and fuck the soup!”™

he said, his eyes moist, his voice breaking with laughter, “uever onder
in Russiah in & Polish sestausant. Just peint.”
Yot sow my unk was runaing so good that the wnpleasant taeidens

awid wave hisn a natural way of broaching the tew assignment he had

Ll

for me.

“Lack,™ e said, “sll the empires ave mudtinational. the Hurish,
the Austro-Hungarian. the Russian. ln one of my articles T oeves
called Russia the *prison house of natious.” § want you to o o Vi-
snna and write a paper on what's going 1o happes w all those na-
tions, Latvians, Avsenians, Georgians, Uzheks, Jews, and se on,
when we liberate them from that prison house.”

That's what T fiked most abour Lenin: he sssarmed victors:

=)

f was hopored by the assignmeat, bur T wasa’s stupid. 1 knew |

was also Lenin’s way of gesting me off Prardo.

At the meetings of the Centrad Commirtee, § satd finde and just

tion i russ by 8 few men in o room. In the right rous, you codd ru
all Russio.

Oddly enough, of all my {ellow Central Coramitice
ore iked best was a Pole, Roman Maltinoveky. who had done time f

busglary and had proved himself as a brifliant iabor avgasizes. The

members, the

were allepations, which Jater proved wrae, thar Malinovsky was a po
tie spy, but at the time Lentn was adnmant in vefuting them. Bele
ing to a comeade named Lubov who was famous for inepritude. Lenit

L

said, “lan’t it interesting that there are pever any such allpguiio

Lenin coulda’t stop langhing when T rold bim the storv. "Never ™

vot unfy proved wseful. but donbly useful.  broke the ive with Lania

watched Lenis run the room. Onee again b saw that every ergauiza-

teowas in Vienma that Fsaw Trosky for the second Hme. Qut of tou,

entereid & neighbor’s apartment in the socislist workers’ building

where T wos staying. T was surprised 1o see Trowsky, whow 1 had at-

cked in print o few weeks belore a9 2 “noisy champion with fake

pnsscles.” T ekt know if he had read the article or not, but he did ve-

cead a8 the sight of me. Tratsky says he has o recolfection of our first

neeling ip London, but does vecall Vienna and my “hastile vellow

es.” Five years had passed since the desire 1o kill Trowky had first

-

fased tn me while at Vigya's bowab lab, but secing Trotsky agsin rekin-

diled it

Afrer kaishing the article on minorities, which tan some forty

pages. [ returoed to 8t Petesshurg just as Prasda was ahout te hold

fund-raising concert and reveption o celebrate its first anniversary.
asked Malinoveky if he thought it was safe for we w attend, Yos,
mt he very aoreful, he said.

Malinovsky drew me a quick sketch of the reseption half. marking
¢ soin exits a2 well as the side decrs that led out w the strees.

decided to risk i my luck was still ranateg good. T skipped the
Goneert, artiving ot the recepton only when @ was in full swing. It
s while sitting at & small table in one somer with my back 10 the
om, drinking with swne comrades, that | eas avrested.
zhugashvitt. come with us.”

ss. ot Dehugashvili, I'in Stalin.”

ell it 10 your grandmother.”

e-mnage haunted me all the way o Siberin-—s sithonete baekiis
gas bight, glimpsed as the police husted me out of the hall. 1
da’t be entirely sure. but sowething dbout the slope of the shoul-
intd me that Major Astonay Bad reabized his vld dream of retusa-
¥ vt Perevsburg and was on the spot. persanally supesvising the
vat of all slack from his former chasge, Dzhugashyvill, Joseph V.
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he aid of the Spanish Republic. 8he builds up s vast network of con-
setivns n Mexico ideal for i Lngton o now exploit.
-Csridad goes to Spain to fight in the Civil War. She leads a sue-
essful attack on & machine-gun nest i Barcelong snd personally ex-
cutes several Trotskyites, Al thuve of her sons follow their mather to
Spain and fight there as well.
Basically. J am plensed. Sudoplatov did well in selecting Eiington,
ho already had Caridad Mereader i place. Thongh ne medals are
dven for this sovt of heroics, Eitington resutned his love affair with hez,
ven though she is now i her late forties. But what Hitington really
aeied, and get, was Qaridad o recruit her won Ramén, whe is ag
month and handsome 33 2 movie stas. Ramén speaks Spanish, French.
nglizh. Trained a5 2 sous chef a1 the Ritz, Barcelona’s best hotel,

‘¥ . o G INES AN
FiTINeTON HAS BEOYED ME WHONG -~ LROTIC HICH

. ino the Snanish Civil War, - nows food, wine, ao expert carver Alsoe foueht wall dusinge : Span-
politics do sometimes wmux nively. During the Spanish Civil War. b o tood, wine, ac expert corver. Also fo ught wall dusing the Span
Lvil War. When his brother Pablo, also a sombatant, hroke the

tes by executing Trotskvites in hroad doylight and not in secret, and

{ fair wi ' sreichad
tingrtoss found time for a love affair with a woman samed Caridad
Mercader. whom he secruited even before Operstion Duek was

ofteially lannched.

s prwtisiied by beinyg sent o the front laes, the ecquivalent of a death
L . o 21 IRGT
Aceording to her dossier. Caridad was bom March 31, 1892, in

sence, peither Randn nos bis mother protested in the slightest,
Cuba, of wealthy anstorratic parents. Educated in Catholie schoosls tington, whe h{_s,s a3 eve for tlie‘se 'thing'-j, sbs-srwfd that nllauy'--n.nf
in !*'rz;m:s and Barcelona, she showed an early attraction to devotion, T Woaen who W{)rked for ¥ rm‘.'-,-k}' 88 SECTRLBSIES, couriers, ve-
mysticism. Brietly sevved a novitiate as a sister in the Order of the tiens, were singfe snd not the hesr lacking. But, presty or nut, still

{ ; a5t { at nge nineieen 1o &
Carmelite Descalzas (the shoeless). Masvied off at age nine _ ;

girls sre huwan and wasnt love, 1s oo thivgg 1o serve 3 heroic old

L an, she gave birth to three sons. tike Trotsky, ancther to be swept ot vour feet by o dashing voung
CONSETVARIVE IRAr, 501¢ FAVe Lo ’ - : . . : &

el r AP IO astie \,’“Hjjf,‘f‘ }J{)‘h‘!_& kf: Rﬁm(lﬂ ﬁ’{‘l‘(ﬁﬁﬁe_r} v\_‘hu ii-’i‘-’! djf! ﬁne. f')ﬂ{ljj‘{‘.ﬁ af AR aristocrat
I her early thirties, Caridad, a woman of fantastic vitslit

i wneiely m ze ainiin
with har life as wife, mother, and society mauon, takes up pamiting

g ads ta radinal uo!
drifts e & hohemian world, Art leads to sex, sex lends to radical po

viect hair, glossy, always in pace, But his routh is weak,

biject was finally selocied, Sylvia Agelof, an Arorican Jow
5 Brookive, New York. wha visited Trotsky i Mexico and served

itics. Breakup of marriage, two suicide atiempts, - o . .
Joine Cornrmmist Party and in 1936 tours Mexico, Tall, striky | a’cg.,,,‘m._ At twenty-eight, she was three years older than

with prematurely gray hair, wearing a militia uniform of biue L'.O\' n. li sin, fvhx,_k; :'._.','i'd!\.‘-]("b._ fi:lll‘l‘tp} bair An do mmd?m mg}mg

alls, she wakes 8 press impression addressing buge erowds in ok wonths of machinations o set tsp 1 “chance” meeving bhe-

e syuare of Mesd yhvia s Remén—in Paris, of course She had traveled o
- tox and o the squase of M Nylvia and Rambn-—in Paris, of sousse. She k ad traveled there
Mexican Chamber of Deputies and on the main squase 5

City. She stresses that the world must choose besween comunnt 938 10 attend a conference of Trotsky’s Fourth Interna-
City. She stresses th ' ;

168  and fascissn: the imtermational communist movement winst, Co% YR Part of Ramén’e appeal was that he was apolitical. What he
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cared about, and knew abowt, was where to cat, what 1 order, and
wheze 10 go alter 1o make it o splendid night. Nasus ally, 0 the be-
ainning she must have asked herself, What does he see i me? Buy

then again of course why should 8 woman think so badly of hersel
Were looks all that counted? And besides, there is o acguing with
dizzying heppiness in Paris, in the springfime, 1o complete the chiche.

She was hooked,

‘Thanks to Biingor’s foresight, we already have soeone in Troi-
sky's entowrage who, though not with us in the sthict sense. 15 unwit-
tingly commeoted o our network. This s now more fmperan:
than ever.

Not only has Trotsky recently moved, hut, with the exveption of
the cleaning woman, we now no lenger hove any trained personnet
lnside the compound regorting to ws, Cha lass trained person. Maria
de la Sierra (code named Africa), a secretary, has been pulled, Her
security was compromised by the sudden defection of pur former
Bead of security operations tn Spoin, Alexandes Orlov.

Like Eitingron, Orlov had performed briltissmdy belund enesmy
hnee in Spain, and had led vevrosist attacks on Trotskyises. Ordoy waw
alse in charge of sernrity in the shipping of more then 3506 swatlion
in Republican gedd to Mosens Like Eitington, Ovlov hae 2 comphi-
eoted love Jife—n yomng woman, heesslf a wember of the scousity
forves. shot herself ta death tn front of Lubyaake when Ordoy fefr hev

And, tike Eitingron, Ordov is 2 Jew, real marae Feldbein, How deso
wssy Jows manage to slip in everywhere? Rivera and Kahlo. carh
half Jewish, Eidngton, Oviov. Agelof, not 1o mention Trocsky hismeetf.
H o vohere you locked. woulddnt

people rsk where the hell they all came frow?

widenly there were Bstonians ever
I any case. alraid {wrongly) that be was about to be purgesd
Oriov defected. He wrote me a lang letier, threatening o vevesd

among othes things, the fact that Boviet Russia bad nor

Aisimterestedly as proviatmed, but hud grabbed haif a bithon g wold

whes all was lost, All the relevant materisles wore i a Swiss bank, s¢

icded Suait
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te be made public in she event anything happens to him or his fam-

by, Nothiug bas and nothing wifl,

lt wasnt clear exac thy how waeh Orlov knew ahour
o eliminate Trosky, He knew ¢

i Operalion

ncugh o wam Trotsky against

Etienne, though not by name. Frotsky just laughed that off as a
-provoeaticn. And encugh to wam Trotsky thai Spanish eonnections
wondd be used to ges at bim, Oclov prabably knew about Maria de la

Hierea. which was why she hagd to be pulled.

Eitingron bas set up 1 two-pronged aperation, Bamdn’s task js o

snfilirate Trotshy’s entousage through his romance with Selvia Asclof
aad obtain information aboast Life inside drotsky’s

= carpound,

A second group will lead the actust attack, The saiding party will
L headed up by Dand Siqueiros, ortist, Stabinist, Jesder of the Mex-

sean Mine Warkers” Union. snd vetsran of the Spanish Civil War, who

s persanally known to me, Siqueiros is bold in that inadeap Mexican

way. which is nat so different frow the Russing style, obf balls and
sravida,

i June 1939 Sudopiatov and £ tingrton traveled Moscow-Odessg-

thens-Marseilles-Paris, where they met with both groups separately.

essher gronp is aware of the other’s exis stenee, standard procedure.
Budoplsiov decided thas Fiuington chould train Caridad and

lmén Mercader for one month in basic spyera fi—operational meth-

5, veroguizing surveiflance, che enging appearance. Bamon was also
'lh}t sted 10 4 battery of tests in which he performmd brithandy. He
photographic memory, excellent resction tune, keen hearig.
v the start of a chalk Yne, then blindfolded. he css STay on
ine for six mesers. Able 1o detect, by
ke &« 3/H) mm and, by hend, 57100
sother, whorm he reseribles phivsicall

eve, variation in levels as

P.@)‘--uh otogically dependent

P - PRy ~ 3
i 'jtmg aad gaining are all i the guod., but they take time. Aud

s short, Al the powers are muasking ixst-raivamte Gvertures $9 pne

or ATy 1 =
Aoy ording (o interce ped cables, the French ambassador to

any, Contoadre, told Hitler thar o fomyg war condd resull in chaos
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and unexpected results: “You are thinking of youselves as victors
but have you thought of another possibility, thet the victor wight be
Trotsky?” Hidler jumped from his chair “as if he had beeu hit in the
pit of his stomach, and screamed.”

f know how he feels.

YCODRPING TO OUR LATEST INFORMAYION, TROTSKY $AS ESTARUISHED
sspecialty vigorous and snvarying schedunle for himself in bis new

safdence.

He vises at 7:15 and spends one hous tending bis rabibits and

frer breakfast he writes and dictates untit hinch, which le con-

25 quickly, without plessure, only 1o refuel. After lunch, chinty

ites of vest. Then he receives visitors, works maore, does some gar-

g uati] dinvertime. After dinner be vetarns immediately w0 work,

pt.for sccasional visits to the dentist and a few sutings to col-

actus plants, Trotsky contines himself to the sompomnd, whose
thcations sre being constantly upgraded. Trotsky is most vulner-

ing the hours when he is ontside in his garden or feeding his

Buit the Mexican police have set up a command post right by

ess about the impending war, writes articles o generate -
drdevotes precious hours to speaking with Trotskyites from
: mm tries who have made a pilgrimage 0 see the great man.

viplaing 1o them thae lately be doest’t have enough time 1o

bingraphy of Stalin. Bt now he has ssarted back 5 work

e having shipped him new marerial about my last four-
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vear exile in the Aretie Ciscle, includig the memedrs of 2 tellow eule nide. § chose solitude because, like a monk, | wanted to scour myself

whi savs of me: “Swahin . . . withdrew tnside himself, Preovmypted ef the last shreds of atrachwens, the fast vestiges of ferling for any-

L3
=
with hunting and fishing. he Tived almost complete solitade. . hing bt wy new ideal of freedora, my new name. Stalin was oy

i apade.” SHY - heing Ay
He had pracricatly o aved for congact with peopde. way of not heing buman,

The deseription of my hehavior is acousate, bt the explanadion is U Buv it was net alt boredom aund sotitade. These was Katya.
sot, 1stilf had nead of people snd was purposefully wocking Lo stavve fverythisg abour Katya--the way she walked, the way she spoke,
¢ tn myseld ¢ way she fooked ar yow—is was al} 1o remind vou that. no matter
M [l $ 9% '
Ciberin was 8 great univessity of bovedom. The days huge. IRERTE what, she hod the one thitg you wanted. 'd heavd that hev bushand
"""" had beea drafied into the Tsar’s avmy, which meant that be'd be

1l

cal, swapiy. Mo color, n variety,
1o hote horedovt. Awd for that reason § tought mvsetf w loae i And hozie i ten years i he was tucky. Like st stuts, Kotva was tazy, She

sof ante far that reason. § had atresdy gotwed how boriug commie dways fonnd somesne 10 Hve nff—a loaely exile, & fishesman who'd

soe work and mectinge were,-how interminable. Maay peopin could wst his wife, & burder passing through for the sesson. She got by,
aot ke i Thex wou"ld succmmmb, agree, oniy (0 gel o with i, Yhe : Judging be ber looks. she was of smized Blood; sencrations back
abihity 10 mimﬂi“ evnr greater doses of horedom i the greal seisef of ope blond Cossack must hsve tumbled some Incal Asiatic, which
0y suceess. Aftes the Revolution, § assumed all dullest positions, ke gave Katya a flst, brosd face, slorded gray-blue eyes, and thick divty
hr:‘ad of proscnnel, the Crgantzarion Husean, Orgburo fos shovt, For jim_x_d hair.

piople fikee Trotsky sk work was deadeuing, Who wats W s ia e . We had passed sach other 8 few tmes on the swees, which was no
sk hrows soom sorting throngh inder curds? Fdid. Becanse § knew trent at all, just the space between the two rews of hats, It was late
that svery promorion won we s aily, a vose down e lioe, And Yecembes when we spoke.

mae d ;ﬁ)i:lr to promote the new pecple, the crude, swbitioms, ‘jfﬁe-tting cold ™ 1 said. |

vengeful vouug people who could not have been more diffevent fromn P know o warnm place,” she said, amitioy.

all the hoakish, bearded nld Bobshevike, Tratsky vondd mot beav theiz “Whese's thar?”

pneultured company. He even admifted it ticsell. When asked how ‘ f\l‘mns: 10 }}01.1‘-5& sud ULt show vou.”

it was possible thar he, Leon Trotsky, genius, wierior, orator, had tos All right,” T said, “let’s see in the New Yenr together.”

power to someone Bke losepts Stalin. ke replied that it wae becasi What can you hring?”

he covld not bear 1 associate with the new ruling ehite: “T ba fead 10 “What do vou want?”

ftier such horedom on syself.” Vodks, weat, bread.”

Fer conturies to come, histerians will write weighty wies anwly But when I appeared at her door, she seewed a lugle sweprised. as if
ing why Trotsky lost the power straggle 1o Ssatin after Lenis's dea he'd forgatten she'd invited me, though thss was probably just pact of
Thay will find dozens, hundreds of veasons, bist peally there was 0@¥ l!"f:(lqm‘,u}:_ Her eyes wenr from. wine directly to the bundle in my
one,----'i'r-)tskv husted boredmm and Statin loved it d, then she stood sside to let me in. A woodes table and two chairs,

T exile, p::).npie combat boredam by writing. congregating. todking leeping space on the tile stove, some trapping geas on the wall, She

Y ~ by e i ess o w0l “the o f . foced it on the tabde. w N .
174 drinking tea, arguing, anything but the eves greater boredon; of buadie from me and placed it on the wable, where she undid
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it. & pouad of bread, a decent hunk of meat, and a ber of greenich

home hrow i a borite with « rag stopper. She nodded. bt
She fried the meat aund sficed the bread.  powred the vodka inm

WRS CROkgh.

{n cups,
“May 1914 be the best of yeuss for you,” 1 satd.
¢ saidl. holding her cup up for e to elink.

“And for vou,” sh
up 1 watched her toss her drink bLaek.

Over the top of my «
Good sign.

For a while neither
Gest effacts of the vodka, the scarch i the gullet, the electric leap iy

of us said anvthing so thay we could feel the

the spinal enfumn,
“Why are vou here?” she ssked.
*Bad fuck. You?”

“The same.”

We ate the meat, wrapped in bread, after each shig. We sroast have
sosten six or seven each from the botile, which 1 slipped into my cua?
pocket when it was empty. Ud psid a smail deposit on it
and smiled, liking the gesture hecause it was s0 HIFOMANLL.

We had saved a large drink for she fase and it his me hard, shak
ing my shoulders with a pleasant convaision.

“Cold?™ she asked.

“A hrtle,” 1 soid.

“PY show you the warm place.”

She walked over to the tile stove and sat down on the bediding
she hoisted her skists as mattes-ef-factdy as she b

opened my bundle. She Inoked over at wae, T nodded. It was enoug

[ got through the winter with her. Then spring came 1o Miber
always, the ice on the river cracking with a sousd like bow

Knoes up,

late a5
itzers. The grownd thawed to wuck, the insects arrived. 1 stoppe
going by Karya’s. The weather wase't cight for it. Besides, by the
knew alt her sounds and moves. And { hated 1o need.
But our New Year's foast proved prophetic—1914 was & gnnd ¥
£78  after all. Stupid Tsar Nickie had done it again: in Awgust he #

'

She noticed

., i T . r 2 . [
Ine AUtosiloararay orv JosErH StaLiw

“Bled tnto another wier, this o o
bled ther war, this - X . o ‘
! tme with Gevmany. The Jast war agsinst

Prey ad 1o o the 05 3]
apan bad led to the '05 Revolution. ¥ he bost this war a bigger ene
8 . @ Digger one,

¢ could irad to a bigger revolution. New thers was something to hap
b 30 i 4 i

ar, to five for. For me every Russian victory was a defoat and every
X m A = s

sefear a vietory,

- But the wors s is the waitimyg for i
brst of hope is the waiting for it to come true. Siberts was

g twice s prison,

I; ) ! CLLEY [ ..‘!ﬂ d ‘}ﬂ' ewWs W l eifer 1 e 11 . wQ ]I"
L & 1 1k 8s DL al ill me { 1t

Hon Russians killed i 1

i sians killed in battle, ¢ e milli

: : i hattle, another three million wounded or taken

prisener. Wey 3 itions i t

prisoner Weapons, munitions in drastically shore supply. Soldiers

o ent i combat tmarmed and instructed to talee rifles fross the

ead The Tsav under his wife's thumb and she under the spell of

Basputin, the Siherian “hely wman” who could T ich’
. _ wiis could cure the Tsarevich's

- s : . 3 ©
prophitia. Now it was only a matter of time.

By _Iatc- 1916, things had reached such a pass that it was decreed
,.ar all able-bodied men veport for induction even @ “they afre ander

stigation, being sried, or servi
z » essg fried, or serving a seutence for a crime.” Aad s
e being i ; 2 4 e ence for 4 crime. And so
5 tnat § received a potice to report W the wilitary board in the
s of Krasnovars 5 . . |
K: aspoyarsk. Tsar Nickie was i such trouble that he even

ed Joseph Stalin for bis armmy.

ooked forward o fememjng sedition in the ranks, but was rejected
& physically uniit becawse of my withered lef arm. F& alwévsinm-
i what it was for, what good it would do me. Now T kne'v; I ‘5.001.1
| of other revolutionaries dying stupid deaths in the arrm——-rm1
by a truck, mashed by artillery, shredded by shrapnel. "

a8 not sent buck to the Arctie Cirele but to Achinsk, a village of
b.f.?t’ near the Trans-Siberian raifroad line. It was Lhcs:e. in
:.k in the snonth of February 1917 that T read six wonrds. oll fa-
T, all ordinary, but never before arrapged in that palitirular
SBEVOLUTION IN PETERSBURG. TSAR A.EDI(‘:AUES THBRONE. J

@ was in Switzerfand, Trotsky in New York. 1 could be the first
the spot. :

i
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democratic Provisional Government. My mistake was in heeding
Marx over Darwin, Mars said thos backword peassnt Russia would
be the last place cu earth a suscessiul proletavian revolution would
ver orcur. But Lenin proved a better Barwinist thaa o Marxist. He
snade his winmphant return to the Pindand Swation s sealed train
raciously provided by the Cerman govermment, who were firing
enin fike a bullet into Russia’s brain. Lenin koew that new it was
survival of the fittest, a struggle to the death. Organized violence
wenld decide the issue, not theories, parliuments, palaver. There
. searchhights and red banners and crowds singing the Marseil-

: s dise 2t the Finland Station 6 welcome Lenin, He made a speech
P ggare REVOLUTIONS. | HAD FORGOTTEN 1UST HOW MUGH, 5N TRE

vom on top of an armored can T wasn't there.

welve veses hetween 1965 and 1917, but it didn’t take long for me . . : .
twelve yeass Bty M ’ & ! b good vessons for ot attending. Now thas Lenin was back, 1

to remember. Revolutions are public eveuts and 1 am not s public

wouddn’t be the sarober-one maa on the spot any more. And T wesn’t

man. It all came back 1o me on the train ride from Siberia to 5t Pe- L . ‘ . . . S
: oo wei & il % Guite ready 1o face his wrath {or taking the wrong line in Prevda.
tersburg. At every station there were crowds, flowers, spesctes, Hva- . . - I
.c:, co _ ! P , Fat, mest lmportant, 1 was busy looking for two ofd fnends, Major
tions. Kisses for the hernes remrning from exife. T spoke onee o1 twice : _
. i LT wonov and Beano,
but 1 could feel the erowds politely waiting for someone whe combd o , ‘ . ; . . N .

; a When Pd last rae ino Bespo  prison, he'd given e o list of
set them on five. . , - = )
. : . e lxcos where he eoudd be contacted. i he was alive and ot hiberty,
S1. Petorsburg was 3 strange mixtiuse of evervday life and uuer i o _ o
oy ' : w'd ke i Petershurg: the piekings were best there, But § conbdn’t
chaos. Children weat 1o school, people attended the ballet, the trame S : :
. L y S d hide or hair of him. Either no one knew anything or people
ran. Af the sarae thime, the ity was “one vast muss meedng,” o stoal J 2

. L : . i - . an't talkine. Fiaolly Vi chance and leit the address of where

& fine from Trotsky's hook on me. Soldiers deserting by the thousands en't talking. Finally, Lok 2 chance and left the address of where
; .- . oy rs staviw—nas Tsual. o + Allilavevs, Thee he olecmed me
sold their weapuns—so the revolutionaries or to the criminaly who wirs, staving—as uswal. with the Alliluyevs, They had weloomed me
; : fos 3 £r0, & cotrade qnbier of the Tamiby, The childve e .

flooded the city after the so-culled Provisional Government apened hero, w comrade. a merabier of the family. The chidven loved my
the gates of alf the city's prisons. Drunken mobs looted palaces. Rev- titation of the bombastc speechifiers along the vail line-at fast

olutionaries wese held up at guapoint on their way home from weat- fear, holy, long-awaited revolution has come w pass.” Nadys,

: . . N I R - - N hi (T P r ;
ings. Whores in furs waltzed into the gambling casinos that $raid fifreen, still lonked ar me with warshipful eyes, bus was now also

sprung up everywhere. Fortunes were lost with o laugh at the roulette ssing we more eventy, with the frank gaze of a young woman,

wheel, whose colors warn the red of communism and the black of an- e Allibivevs’ new apartment wos.cozy vel rowny. Lentn stayed

archy. And [ mvself wasn't 100 prreent suse o which to stake wy. hre sometimes too. As fivst be vas brusque with me. But 1 knew

own het. And so § made my first mistake. Setzing contvel of Pravidy  fa things—-vote with him on svery peint. As Lenin himself

178 again, | printed articles calling for cooperation with the hourges i of saying, U was't erroes thar wattered but persisting in
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prror. Sosme of the conmrades, Zinoviev, Kasnenev, persisted i oppos-
ing Lenin. bur then they of course were enc wwhered with prinuiples.

By July 1917 Lenin was openly calling for the seizure of power.
The Provisional Government issued a wavsant for his arvest. Lesnin
waversd—shouid he use the trial as a public forum o amplify his call
for rewslusion or should he flee, go into biding, and sisk fosing his
wwsient? Lenin, famous for saying “rake your yes 8 yes and vour
wo s uo,” could not make wp his mind. He was besieged with advies
from every side.

f saved the day. Lenin, on the sun, had come to spesd the night at
the Allilivevs, where he felt both safe and at home The children
peeked in the kicchen door to watch a god eat soup. With a smile 1
showed them away. Lesia never naticed.

“Listern, IH

When we were dvinking tes., it a cigarerte and said,

support ary decision vou smake, you've the leader, bur there’s ene

Tentit

thing { know better than von, one grea where my eapertise s g
than yours.”

Lenin looked amused. wierested. *What's thag?™
“Yail.”

o avgmnest theee,”

“You can’t make sp vour mmd whether 1o nse the friad as a pab-
tic forum or go o hiding, is that right?”
A lithe embarrassed to admit he was hoving trouble making up hi:

wind, Lenin nodded brusquely. “That’s right.”

“The nroblem i2,” 1 said, leaning closer, “that's not the real showe
government side. some palice officiad. i thinking bke this: if Lenkt
. . . . Y S, T
altows himsolf 0 be taken inte custedy. we'lf have a few days whet
he's entively i our powern. In times like these, anything can happes
T.enin could @y to eseape and be shot down by the guards. A feliov
inmate condd knife hir i the prison vard, Or he might ‘hang his

1 : : ity Nost b
se}’ in his cell. Or his heart might give out under the swain. Notiin

188  wmusual about any of that, bappens all the time. Aad by the imet

Yeai' JF never see the stde of o courtmom. Right now seeone on the
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mese gets straightened out, the people responsible will be on some
heach on the French Riviera or Cod knows where. And eves if we
track them down, so what? They’! have gotten what they wanted,
yous, dead. dnd who's going 1o take yoar place? Trotsky? The Rus-
sians aren't ready o accept a Jew as a leader, thev’re not that inter-
nationalist yet. The Revolution will die with you. To the govestuent
you're the enemy and there's only one thing to do with your eneny—
kill him as fast as you can. | con think that, so can they.”

Lenin sat back in bis chair and, tilting his head, gave me a qm?a—
* cal, searching look, then laughed, saying: “twa glad you're on our
stde.”

“With yeu alive it’s the winning side.”

T “What do you suggest?”

Hooked at him the way & border guard does when checking papers.
“Get vid of the beard,” _ .
~Liessin and I walked into the front room where the Mhluyev fam-
tly. was driaking tes while letting us defibevate in private. The chil-
ren tooked wp from their sehootbooks.
“Stalin is vighe.”

1 said.

said Lenin in & voice free of doubt. “1 must !f-.ne
t. Pretershurg at once. Statin says the beard must go. Conld T treun-
te you for seme shavisg cream and
Nadya hadn’t been sbie 1o take her eves off e from the moment
e said, “Stalin 5 right.”

’ ¥ said,
the fmped to ber fect. T gave her the address of the “Minister of
n Affuirs” snd sold her we'd need a photographer and the hest
wsport he had on hand.

a razor?”

adya,” “Foced vour help ™

Phen 1 shaved Lenin in the kitchen. Very gently under the throat.
d not help bat be aware bow litde flesh separsted the razor and
s veins, and, if there was any one mowesnt when I realized that
Hies was murder in the proper context, thot was it.

ere’s a bright and starthing smoment when you lirst see o man

thont his beard. Suddenty, Lenin scomed less foxy, focused, in-
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teange. His face spread, the cheekbones brosdened. He looked e ’ ase, 1 orrried two revolvers and a large surm of money with e in the
Russian sailor just arriving in poss,

fnd

vent that T ound Beuno firse, He'dd get ove of the guns and some gand

Lenin himsel woked o Lide startled when be held np the hand

money down,

ey

But the man did net have an ounee of vanity. He was oulv in- i spent the daye and evenings inoking

or Aznienov, and the mights

tevested in seetng how dus new face Inoked sa thar he could act ne-

oking {or Bennea,

cordingly as be suads his-escape to Finland, which. thwngl undes Information was spotty. | learned that seme of the gendarmiarie

iad fled the country. others had swi

Rugsian demination, was glad o help the enemies of the regie.

tehed Joyalty v the new govern.

Lemia shook v hand. “Good work.”

k. yet others were lying low, watting o see who'd come wut on
g 1 figured Antonov would be une of those.

rsrger 1o flee the COMRMTY, 100 am

Thesbe was sl business, gatheving his clothes and VHDETS g -

ton meh o Peters-
sens for the phintographes o anvive,

a8t 1o side with o shaky governsment

avamdda’t even control its awg vapital. But what if he’d gone to

b il ot acrompany Lesss 1o Findaud, but went there a fow Times

6 carvy vt tacks en bis personal request. Trotsky is aware of thar, bt

his suspicions ave pricked by e disappearances. Fovisnately, his ex

he countryside o stay with relatives and wait for things to sort

emselyves ot ?

planation &1 move thet of the amastenr psveholoszist than the seasoned

Peiesshurg is a buge city, but T had wsrrowed the possibl

le neigh-
avhoods where Antonov might five, based a5 his meosse and his

2 for the city’s ook, “stately and

detective: Sinlin, he savs, “was absent six times fran the twenty -four

sessions of the Uentral Commitiee for Augnst, September, and the fist

severe.” He wouldnt be fiving in
-of the palaces thar line the canais, and the vast i

week of Ovtober. . It s cwmber of cases Wis abisence wos tudoah- siums andd in-
stital sreas could also be ruled out.

edly caplained by buart fee

5 and ieritation: whenever e canpor

carry his point he & inclined o sulk in hidinsg and dream of sevesge & detective Gisce told ine that most cases are solved because of ek

stupadity—a break for the police. 2 misin
reak.

By then Uhad been clected 2 member of the Central Comuniten, - Re by the fugitive, } ot
By then { was fully aware (hat sach passing dav inereased oo

shacees for SefRRE power i Bussis. And | had already leag under- 5y s swnll restaursnt | struek vy a conversation with a postoran who
storad the key peinciple that there is abvays 2 room frem which sl ronsplaining that he badn't been

able to do his work: for weeks he.
se of the mobs of spldiers. revofutionaies, nod hoodhuns whe cone
tedd the streety. 1 asherd him if he h

s route, He told me there'd }

power ewanates. But { was o busy 1o sitend nmetings, | was rume
Ly Petersbung inside nut for Major Aweacy. the ouly man inth sppened 0 bave sny Antonovs
wadd with the power 1o deprive me of my place in the coorm tha

been three and gave me their ad-
waould eus nll Russia,

25, £ bought him & vadks and told hisg B0 worry, he'd he do-
g wail sgain soor,

Obretvissty, § conld seek no help from my felfow revolusiona

condd fnd Bewsio, 1 could at least double my chanees of Hiding he second wddress was the right aue. The building wis bettes

fiane §73 expected. Lreang the hell, ounded on the donr,
M5 older worman with a blue u

Amraaov, But b did not wang 1o invalve oy more of the crimingd ol

ment i the hunt for Antonoy; seeomplices can prove dungesous dea mbrella mider ene arm came up the

and stopped. She looked frightesied by the sight of e was

2d shabbily so

the Bge, Bermo wod Twent way back, s { knew how he apesated.

conrse, i T found Astonov awesell, that would be hest of all, Bs o that | conhd mesge with the masses on the Strects.

iR3
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“'m looking for Bovis Filippovich Antonov,” T said. “T'ra & cal-

league of his.”

She stood stock-still like an animal waising for a daager o pass.

“We work together,” repeated.

“He's gone,” she said, her voice pitched one note from hsteria,

“fone? Gone where?”

“Wherever people go these days. No, wait, now { remewber, His
wife snd children went to the Criwen, but he maoved 10 annther
apartient ofter they hianged somenne from a lamppost right outside
our building, can you imagine?”

Then she Jooked st me and saw that 1 could imagine and senstied
past.
! found the superintesdont, who for a few rubles fet me into the
apartment. Signs of a husty departure—husean drawers open, e i
2 glass, papers strewa on she floor, desk, sofa. | skimmed throngh the
papers. Jooking for any that pestained o me of for anything thar
spight indicate whese Antonov might have gone. Nothing on cither
W00re,

Before leaving § checked Autonav’s desk one more time. Lifuing o
glass of ten, | saw in a tea-stained civcle o few words serawled on his
Biotter, “Vanya the Stick, ame oclock.”

§ went out into the street. A drunken mob was carrying & whare 5
a gilded chair past a busning building 1t was night. Time tu fock for
Henno, : '
T went to the Swan's Wing, a basement bar. Fawering & place like i
with 8 wad of cash and two revolvers put e in a high stave of alest-
ness, Half the peapls wonld kill gou just for the guas, farges the moy.

Bt 1 kuew how 10 enter, how to order, how to sit. A few heads ture

151

a few greasy eves took my measnre, then turneid back 10 thewr bers.
“Penno told e to ook for him here,” § said 10 the baswan. wh
could tel] at o glanee had done tme.
“Is that vight?” he said
“That's sight,” 1 said. “We used 1o be rooanates.”

Tur Avro : :
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He smifed at the euphemism. “He's been coming in.”
How abow Vanya the Stick?”

“Why, you need an aparanent?”
1 might.”

H he comes in, Pl send him over,”
drank red wine mixed with vodka, and waited, & good tig to the
barmon b e s d e |
bought me some 1alk. 1 learned that Vanya the Stick’s busi-
HRES WE richi : S i
' as providing aparfments 1o people in trouble with the law, but
since the prisons had been smptied his business was way off 1
"ra-:l‘-‘ o ] ] =t R o ory,
. ya never showed, but Benso did, late, around two. T saw the
vsrman indicate me with & movement of his

head, snd B
. Tty R oess “ | V pane
_gnnfy_ d across the roum at me. 1 was ar a lirtle table in the comer
We pounded each other’s backs. h
g r R - 3
“von of 8 biteh.” he aaid, “you guys were right.”
* wid vou.” i
“And [didn listen.”
Y86, lsten now. We took th in Tifli 2 - o
“So. I - We took the bank in Tiflis and in 2 litte while
re taking the whole thing, vou follow?™ 1
“F lollow.”
*Theres a Cent ) i .
aeres a Central Comittee s g1 5 Wi .
e : ee, 8 dozen guvs who run the whole
- Pui one of ther,” |
T net. sueprised.”

)4 T b 1
eople whe heip 1S oW Wilen i Counts are goinge
] fad

to be in very

shape when we take over.” ' }

fow van [ help?”

u denow Vonva the Soek?™

re Bim arousd.”

waber one je te find his. You nesd mopey?”
oated ase a few rubles,” .

i i s

p?od him sonie money and a revolver under the table

kithng Vanva?” '

We just need 1o hirn. You £
just need 1o talk to him. You find kit 'Yl corne here every
vebve on the dot.” .

18
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“Vanya's 4 bad one.”

“How's that?”
“Peaphe say he was playing both sides of the street. He'd rem
apariments te guys o the run but somehow the police would find
them there, some of them anyway.”
“Nubody’s perfeet.”
; . ) v
“1 eould never figuse you. Anyway, Um buying you o heer.” said
Beano, flush with my money.
. A S . -
October varae. Lesin was back in Petershurg. Gold winds began
blowing iu from the Gulf of Finland. The first chillv rains. Days
passed. 1 couldn’t ﬁnd Anloncv and Beuno couldn’ find Vanya the
Stick. o

Finally, some hick. “Vauya's coming towmermyw aight,” ssid Beass:
at the bar.

“Why uut touight?”

“He's necvous.”

“Wha sn't?”

A weeting of the Centrad Conunittee was valled to plan the nsur
soction. No condict there. The Revolution could happen without e,
finding Antenoy conddny.

Vanva the Sck wis late it was almost two i the e -rnmg, fretore

e showed. He was 1all, shin,
We sat at 5 table. Happy te have made me a present of

sattow.
Yoanva.

Henno ordered beers and sausage.
wie no coe seid anything, Benno because it was b

For a long min

place 1o remain sitent, Vanys herause he was waiting to hear wha

was sl about, and me o show § was in charge.
“Hennn told you 1 was all vight?”

Vasya nodded. Eis eyes were witky hluo and bis face Llonk 32 8

!‘:‘\_.u'd r_:h}\‘f‘, i‘gﬁ' .

=

<« what | hews,” 1 said. “People ave looking for you. Peoy

care what vou've done, | can make sus ¥

“Hese's

ate angry ot von, 1 don’t

LN
¥
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kave no problesss. In s few days, we'll be ronning things, we're tun-
il be official, vou follow?™

ainy thiwgs already, but in o few days

Yorva nodded.

“You want a passport to get out of the country, vou got it. You

want soney. you want a safe place to stay, thev're vours., What do

G

gou wont?
- Vanya took a second 1o think. “All three ™

Berme and laughed. Even Vanva smiled.

“You got it,” 1 said. “Money { got with me. For the vest £ give vou

e sddress of the safe apartment whese we'll meet tomorrow,”

“Three thousand,” “Four.”
“Three five,”

“What do you wane?”

said Vanva.

“Roris Filippovich Artonov. Major Anssnoy ”
‘rnva stuck ous kis lower lip, “Fasy enough.” _
“Mavbe not so easy. You take us there. We find him there. Then,

and only then, s a deal.”

“All righ”

*A thousand tonighf. for goed faidh, the rest with the passport.”

“nir eoough”

But that good-faith thousand comes with one condition.”

&V hear it.”

Benno stays with von wdil then, t don’t want vou disappearing.”

wasn 'l easy getting the blank passport. In my absence the Cen-

oamiter had decided o stovm the Winter Palace that same

Frvesyosse was running around ke crazy: you couldn’t fnd
2. 56H, by nine that evening, the agreed-on hour, the woney,

part, and keys were on the table in the safe apartment when

o and 'S"au va airived.

# gotng crazy,” said Benso,

s the night,” | said.
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Vanya held the banknotes up against the light, checked the pass-
port snd the aparoment. He was sasisted.

t held up the keys to the apariment, ratded them to gei his atwea
o, then sfipped thess into my pocket aluugﬁ with the passport and

the cash.

“Let’s tinish up,” I saisk.

Armored cars sped through the drirzde. Sporadic light-arms fire.
Bonfires at intersections. & dead horse on the sidewalk.

Yarrva iod us through winding streets-—it seemed like we'd croszed
the sarme canal thiree fﬁﬁr}é—-—b&sﬁ‘ the Hay Market and inio the siums
Ne one ratked. Finally, he come 10 a stop in front of an archaay,
through which we could see o dark blue buiddug, white plaster show -
ing where the paint had peeled.

“Phis s it.” said Vaanva. “Third floor. Apariment thirty-seven,
That window.” he pointed.

“Rewmember.” 1 said, “we've only got 2 deal if be's heve”

“Hre stays in ot wighs, like sveryhody else.”

“Vou wait here. Beano and 1 wil go up. # he'’s there, we'll signa
vou through the window. Then von come up.” 1 said, potting my

“ond this is alf yours.”

porket,

On the way up the coment staivs that swelled of fresh piss, § wld
“Have vour gun out, pisk

Begso to knock and say Vauva sent bim,

your way .

Antoney was i his undershirt, his suspenders hanging down, 25

]

te opened the door The shock on his face turned 1o relied a5 he s

e over Benno's shoulder It wasn't-a holdup, but somerhisg be

might be able o deal with, There was nothing in the room but
chair, table, and a sofa made up os a bed.
Now L eok out my vwn pistol. “Antonov, sit dowmn o the chair a5

not & word out of you.” To Bfmnol said: “Open the window and give

Vanya the signa! to come up.”

Tt AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF JOSERPH STatin
“The money’s for you. Kill Vanva on the staies.”

“Bus 1 thought . °

“Dron’t think,”

Benno sheugged and went ot to the anding,

“You've come & long way, Poet,” ssid Antanov,

“You too,” | said with s ook at the room’s dirty vellow wallpaper,

“Here’s my offer.” said Antonov. “The way [ figure, there are about

x peaple betweess von and Lenin-—-Trotsky, Malinovsky, Sverdloy,

Bukharin, Kamenev, Zinoviev. Une of them was with us. 1 ran him

pessonalfy.”

“The papers te prove it in vour apament?”

"N, Not here and not there. You can do Lenin a great service and

—move one step closer o the top.”

“In exchange for?”

“Yust suy fife”

“Why'd vou stay i the eity?”

“A woman.”

“& woman?”

The conerete stairwell magnified she reverberstions of the shots,
three of them, followed afrer a short pause by a fousth. Benno opened
dour ard stepped in over the bady of Vanya the Srick.

asiso st bave waited on the stairs above the londing uniil
sya was at the doos, then shot him three times in the back. The
cshot, to the head. had beers a1 close vange and had splashed
i o the cuffs of Benno's pants. 1 could see that he was worked
Bt bad not lost is self -controf,

cnov almmost leaped up from his chisis. He looked directly into
e, teying sot to plead.

seping my revolver baveled st Antonov, | tavk a few steps back,

to Benno, “Ome iu the bearr, one in the head.”

T tock the money out of my pocket and placed it on the cacbibe.
“What abowt the passport and the key?” asked Benuo.

Wl never— " sereamed Antonoy as the first shot knocked him

chair. He dhrashed bike a man trying to swim scross the flaor.
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Benno ran over and weat dawn on one knee but ot fivst coudd nor

get his atm on Antonov’s head because he was still flailing oo nmeh,

“Take your rbne.” §said, moving behind Benno, *Pis here fon

backup.”

In the long moment of silence T conkd hear the roar of disran

crowds and what sounded like the lac thunder of artilery.

Now Antonov was only twitching ke a fish on a dock. Bereo pa-
sifioned the munzzle of his revolver ot Antonovs temple. 3s soon as e
pulled the migger. { opened fire at the back of Benne's head. He wes
strictly speaking, the Tast s ever killed.

PART
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Boy ve RiLLING 0F MATOR ANTONOY, JT5 MOTIVE, 15 NOT THE
irisne T worry Tootskey will discover. Bad as it is, it 568 isn't thet,
From time (o time, Thavist secret polive docusnents tinking me with
i organtzation surface both i Russis snd abroad, but they are
sy to distiss as forgerizs. And evess if Major Antonov had had the
foreright ta get out of Rassia in 1917 and had somehow miracnlovsly
rvived and suddendy showed up in Mexico in the summer of 1939
5 revealed all to Trotsky, even that would not have besn that great
problem. Why would anybody helieve hism? Why had he waited so
# to say anything? No, Antosiov could have roined e only in the
amediate aftermath of the Revelution.

As the swmmer of 1939 drew to a close, two thitygs had 1o be clear
“Arotsky—war was only weeks away, and with the coming of war
atin would want him dead as soon as possible. So it was time for
tsky to make his move, now or never,

n all his public statements, Trotsky, of vourse, spoke. out against
ssetsm and for Soviet communism. But in his heart of hearts he had
know he had only one chance te save his Jife, his career. and
st cause of communism, as he sees it. That chance was o stde
h the Cermans against me. But his pride stood in the way. Stding

X Mv.-'ai.‘ .
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with the Germans weuld nat only disgust him in and of el by Srom Stadins point of view, this could not be considered a

would prove that all the chavges kurled 2t luims by Stalin worr g ' wssibility, Trotsky and the Nazis, I eosidr’t think of a worse

slanders, bt & true reading of Trotsky's secret intentions. mation.

" - " Tic fe Fhe wrerat e - rreatio no .-. PR T i .
Ia fact, the Gemmans and Trotsky bave 2 great deal in commen, - thnis fs the worst possible combination from Satin’s pont of

The problem with the Germans is wot that they think thevise by Stadin was obligedif only from the noansl. healthy instinet of
ter thap evervone else st make sure that this worst of all possibilities never be-
The problem is that the Germmans are better than everyone olse, o the worst of all actual realities,
The Gernans are scientific and must base their conclusions o ianiuatisg the Newis and Trotsky would of course be ideed Nath-

e . . . o suld be berter than having all that's worst for vou goue in a
sompetiing. They're ot fike the Russians, who will get excired i vou buld b & i 0
; : o ) ke, But we live in the real world, A world i which there ave a
say the nght woeds-—vodka, Frocda, Rossia. But the Germsans synse Le ) e )
- . i rany Nazis,
have evidence, proof, logic. ; , ,
- . . onsequently, [ found o way to make it absolutely impossible for
So the Cennans ook around and see plenty of proof that every- . o . L A
. . ] ] T : ntsky 1o join forces with the Nagis, On August 29, 1032, the world
thing they do &5 bevtrer—their rains are beter, thelr planes arve ber- : . . Ly Ch
. . ' , S o ned that [ concluded a Non-Aggression Pact with Germany.
ter, their brains ave better, Whoe could blame them for drawing the . o ) T : -
D . N xnd besides, 1the whole business about Trowsky and the Nazis may
praper amd obviows conclusion? — . . :
- e oy . . . ve heen nonsense anyway, What was Hiter going o de with that
The resl daw v the Germans’ logie is that they think becanse g Tagrd '
; . chking Jew?
are better they must winmph. Nothing could be further from vhe I~ : ey
. ‘ b = : till. vou never know, 71§ vould berruy Russia, why couldst Hitler
wristh. Thie good is the last thing to trimmph @ this world, not 1o men- . :
- : ' ey Germire? :
tiovs the better. P e o ;

: : : Bust by Sepremnber 1, 1939, that was moot. Hitler invaded Paland
Sa the Cermans and Trotsky shared the mdstaken bels s : : .
: FE rotsky sharest the aistaken belief that ihe L aceerding 1o the secves danses of our agreemet, we moved o
superior wast prevail, 5 Y . g
superior must prevail . sern Poland on Seprercdier 17, Now the Hnes were clear, Franee and

Obhjectively, Trotsky sheuld ally himsell with the Nazis because alund ngainst Germony, with Russia and Ameriea sithmg it ont.
; - Gy 1t s > i v = - y i P sQasy 4 ) .
they alone have the power to give lun what be wonts—Russia, she Rut the owtbresk of war serewed ug Operation Duck.
NP b The - ) . - - g 8 . e FrI- . S . . H : : -
heemiin. The Americans maoy have the power, bt they have no iu- I midsnmmer Eitngion had traveled o Paris to train Ramdn and
~terest in vetning Trotsky to Russia. They conldn’t give o shit about #rudadd fn espionage technigues. Mother and sen ssiled for New
Trowsky, Russia, the whole thing. But the Germans, that's anmihe vk frovn e Havee in date Avgast. But Eaingtan was sniff in Parts
story. The Gestaans are alwavs tneerested in what's goeg on in Bus- bz the war broke out. He was wsing a Polish passpert, which was
stag i right next doov, And, alter all, who was ir heside the Garwans - § fur three ressons. Oue. 1 was fovged. Twa, it hnd expired. And
who sent Lenin speeding bacl to Bussia i a sealed traim? Whe's w thres, by tdentifving him as a Polish national, #t meant that he must
siy they might not want to send Trotsky back in snother one? ity either serve in the Freach army, since Pranes and Polacd were
T!'DTSI{T\F kngwg hir: his{({r}-; he C(J(li(.{ﬂ"t hpip but n}ak@ Thg COMLen 5.!3118.“5? o Q‘S.’? hf‘ intt‘i'nﬂfj a5 a Sll.“-l)i(?i(‘!)ﬁ f(')l'ﬂig’f!. (‘lﬂm(‘))f, Eiri)‘lgmn

ton. War, German wain, new leader for Bussiv: it isn't complicated. et into hiding.
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T was furicus. The wie was supposed o free my hand against Tro
skv, not block it. 1 summoned Beria and Sudoplutoay te fora then
that 1 did nor want Biriugron wasting his time in Paris when he
shonld be beading ap the operation to ehiinare Trotsky. They swor

they weuld get Fitington out of Frasice as fast as humandy possibla

Connerrions with the Freach police in the Seventh Arrondisseiinnt

ase very good, but @t sull teok a month for Eitingron to recetve

necessary papers that would allow hira t2 leave France for the Uaited

Srates. That wasn't the problem. The proble was gesting him as

Americap emry visa,
fu the measiime, Ditington was placed w a mestal hosphial and

supplied with the forged Freach ideutity cord of » Syriag Jew outfs

ing from mental ilness. This made him unfit for military service

oliminating oue worry. But he conid sull be picked up angd expidle

as e wodesivable alien.

Asi agent was dispatched to Lausanne, Switzestand, 16 mnks con

tacr with Mugim Steinberg, » businessman who has good selation
with the 113, consulate. Steinbexg is also an agent of ours, b ks
tate become guite skittish. Last vear he was recatied 1o Masonw s

refused o come, fearing be might be purged. He resisted menting iy

agesst we dispatched to Lavsanue. Fioally Sretnbesg agreed 19
meeting, bt afruid e was going to be assassinated, he pulled s g

Tau o

o owr agent, whe deserves a medal Sor talling Steinberg dovis s

msking him realize that be was in wo danges n the end. Steind

ayreed to conperate i ohesbsng a VS, ontry visa {ox the Syrian e

tn quesdon. That ook annther week. dlmost o month and s hatf «

fust. Fually, i Octobes 1939, Fittagion salled to Mew Yaork Cir

Brookiya, Efington estshlished an impors—export somnpany that i
serve as a coramuninations center for Operation Duck and which &

provides 3 coves prefassion for Rawmds, who has wow bees issue

forged Conndian passport. We're back in business.

xR

5

ATART FROM ACCOMPLISHING MANY OUHER USEFUL POLYI(GAS
s my deal with Hides just about checkmates Trotsky. In a way

L s 1 a v -
good in & way, that’s bad. lend because now Trotsky i only

move away from total defeat. Bad because she only counterat-

t_’hat can save him is the one that destroys me in a single move,

1‘\ 1 N
e’s getting closer to that sll the time. Having covered the Rev:

n, he's on to the Civil War,

ing the Revolution, 1 missed nothing. Fren Lenin himself said

{ was “easic W e o .
i was “easier than lifting a {eather.” Only six people were kifled
w storming of the Winter Palace in Petershurg, althengh casual-

i run higher in Moscow. But in 1918 afl hell broke loose. Civil
tpred between the Reds snpd Whites. And now for the first time

ash between Statin and Trotsky was plaved o i
: n Statin and Totsky was plaved our on the big stage.

V’iiWﬁT)aS‘ 1t1le . P . g e 7
ted a dittle more than owo vears. The war betoeen

shinand Trotsky had a tonger run

wwer, Lenin was brilliant, indomitable, risthless. Nothing was

» stop him now. Certainly not & pashisisent elected by the

ol honrgears demarracy in which we Bolshaviks had not ze-

amajority, He closed # down after its first session in Jasaary
Y - q 0 - - ’
Bassia needed unified asion, not talk. Faemies were coming

; . ;ocich o . . “
im every side. The Germans were still atiacking, thresiening
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The Whites had large armies evervwhere from

RICHARE LOURg

to tabe s Poersburg, foreine Lentn o shife the capttal yo Meoaen

= = t ks
the nutskitts o
Moseow 1o the ends of Siberia, Besry fueking comiry fn the worl:

was invading us. The Americans woved into Sibesta, the Freuel

landed in Odessa. Churchidl was screaming fov Bolshevism o he

strangled dn s cvadle and sent the Whites advisers and o new’
weapon of war fapks—hght “Whippets” and the hewvier Mark ¥
A large Crech armv was fighiing ite way east acvess the cowury.
Bands of ansschists and rabbers were maranding evervwhere. Clides
would change bands tee toes fnoa week,

The only thing thet watiered was to Kill your enemies before the
kiBled you. Again § was of nse o Lenin. As Trotshy says, *f coun nn-
viced that Lenin was "advancing” Sralin, valning in hiw his fiomnoess,
guit, stubbornness, and 0 a cersin cxpnt his slyness, as aurdaste
necessary in the struggle. .

ability to “exert presswra’ wos whar Lenin prized so highly i Sralis,

fenin had great need of Btalin. ... Th

Our strength was i the cities, The workers were for commundsm
But the stingy, thick-headed peasants were in o huery o fend sh

cities, fi the spring of 1918 Lenin assigned me w grain-rich sonite

ore Russia to exert a fittle pressure. 1 prowised i “my hand would
ot treradde.” '

By then § was Commissar of Nadonudities and had amployed
Nodya Alliluveva as a typist. She sull saw me as a hero but she was
not a schonlgit] with a ribbon in her kais snymore, Nadys had grovwn
into # good-lovking young woman. Thete was sawerhing Gipsv-like
shout her dark eves, dark evebrows, ond swarthy skin, though she
did have a firde turned-up Russian nose. She had also hecome a foy
communtst, withing 1o do whatever it took to win, Fasked her o cage
south with me.

Ou fune 3, 1913, 1 arcived in the Volga ety of Toatisyn, which i
faver renawned Stalingrad, with » detachroent of Red Goards. two ar-
mored trains, and as Trotsky corvectly says. “unlirnited power for

provisioning the hungry political and mdustrial centers with grajs.”

ACTORIOGRAFHY OF Joskrn Staiin

at “unlimited powes” allowed me both 1o get the job

dane snd

AT i E .

Pudlill an ofd childhood dream of mine, one that went hack 1,
el . v

ding about van the Terrible’ my
e ‘an the fercibles seientific inforest i
suang s Terrible’s selentific interest in humay ney-

1 oo 202 -3 3 . . o
hology as revealed tn the laboratory conditions of wrure. At what

cack degree of pain does the instinct for self PrEseTVAtion overeom

all ather lovalties? At whar temperature does dignity melt? S
‘We didn’t have much time for tortee in ‘l‘saﬁ;LS}n_ We needad sy,
wrs quick. Where was the grain? Who was against 4s? E-iﬂ'-{:r you

wswesed or you died. Sewmerimes one wan wonld be shot in front of

o . _
uthers sa they would vealize we weant business. Stll, T was eyri

_ , . ‘ g % Curtous
and wanied to leam. So 1 designed # little “social eXPeriment,” g

ik I kad leavned from Mujor Antanov, Lordered that from the pris
: NN

| mess awainng exesution, five be selected and placed in the sarae cel)

igach of the five was w differ as much as possible socially from the
“nthers We ended up with « Jew, 3 Cossack. a PeAsANL. & prigst *11.']
. ) B i k4 - S AT
~ai intellectual. For some reason we had a0 aristoerats bedind hags at

the time, and even though 1 was Commissar of Nationalities, § had
. . , , . N Ty j
issterest i inchuding any of the minorities in my experimen;
- Interrogate thern individually I .
rrogate therm individually s a group? There we
i hg. : dually or as a group? There weps aedyan-
tages both ways. {n o growp they conld be played off ayainsg one an
sthen, but questioned individually thes might show their trye cofoy
s ¥ Liey mag colors
mare. Tdevided 0 go thet route,
Fwent to their o L without entering, said: “S ;
5 © cell and, without entesing, said: Somethues i g
firing squad oue mai is given blasks s no one can ever be ahsolutely
suse if he was the killer. This is something of that sort hur with 4 1

He difference. Alf of vou have been sentenced to die. TR give each of

yowr fter minutes to tell me why yon shootd live. The une wher dass

a1 ol Hien for noe 1 : :
hest will live to see tomorrow: the rest of vou die ronight,”
WTLL .. e bunls o e . |
Why should we helieve you?™ snapped the inteflectisal.
Wiy shouldn’t you?”

No one elee said anything. | said o the inteflectnal, “You first

§ refuse to play your ughy, barbaric ltde game.”
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“Pine,” | said, shifting mny ateniion to the athers. “Your odds jnst
improved 20 percent. Who's next?”

The Jew rose heavily to his feet. Balding, fleshy, he looked fond of
the table, a paterfamilias, full of jokes at 2 wedding.

In the interrogation room, { glaneed a5 wy watch to let hima know
the clock was running. and said: “F'm fistening.”

- “My name is Yakov Binder and T have three sons and three dawgh-
ters. § am no sneray of yonr sevolution—7

“The fact that you say “your revolution’ proves that you are.”

“1 was neither for it not against it.”

“Whe is not with us is against us.”

e sighed heavily, cenceding the potat. “As soon as the war with
the Cersssuns bmke out, § sew tzouble coming. (her people in my
fasssily emigrated to America and tried to convince me o come. Nao,
{ said, this too will blow over, everything blows over, But, w be oa
the safe side, TH bury some gold. Gold gets you through saything,
That's what my father taught me.”

“Soy you waat t@ buy your way ont?”

“{ know you'ze short of guns and ammunition. { know there’s talk
about buving rifles from the American cosmpany Winchestes. And the
Americans avew’s going to take $0Us. A thowsand tifles to point as
youg eresssies so that one rifle is ot pointed at this Jew.”

“Would you ger dowss on vour kuees and beg for your tfe?”

“ff it would belp.”

“No ueed. Your offer makes serse in itself.”

1 cadled for the Cossack next. Waiting for bim to be breugha, §
thonght of the mounted Cosssck } had shot through the mouth yeacs
hack during the May Day demonstration. Bur untike that blond-
bearded, busly man, this one was small, dark, sympativo,

“What's your name?” | asked.

“Hogdan.”

“Alf right then, what landed you i here, Bogdan?”

“The war started; eversone in the village ssid, Let's fight the Reds,
vl take our tand. So 1 got on my horse and rode ont with every-

i else. Next thing 1 know I'm in here.”

And would you fight for us now?”
“fo the death.”
“Why?”

La . . . - .
Berause .. . benawse now Pve seea that the people are with the

Reds and it's only the masters who are tricking us into fighting for
thesss again.” ‘

Py . L]
¢ few that was jus i
thie Jew that was just in here says he’s got enough buried gold to
iy a thousand rifles for the Revolution. You don't even have o rifle
and who knows who you'lt fight {or once vou walk out the door. Why
shoald T rake you over hmm?™

rrdags fell si P b i ird i
Bt wcdags fell silent. A furrow like the wings of a bird appeared in
his forehead. B :

Why . .. why shoald you take me over him? Heesuse he's o fuck-
inng Jewt” -

Y isee v X5 I - ; :

§ Isughed out foud. “Excellens argument. And would vou beg wn

_your knees for your life?” '

His face darkened. A Cossack does siot beg on his knees.”
Gatching the look of displeasure on wy luce, Bogdan was quick to

N LY »y B 4 3
add: “And you dun’t want anvene fightung for vou whoe would even

hink of hegging for his Life.”

“You're smart for a Cossauck.”

“=2ail, T heve”
oo L‘.'&ft“%“?

- Then it was o choice between the peasant and the priest. Prasants

Jidn’t ke and wanted it overfase.

The peasant didn™ brve to be asked: he fell right to his knees ay

st se he entered the roum,

“Your Lordship. spare wy life Yes. 1 was greedy. ves, 1 hid my

ain aad my cattle, but now I'll give von every last kernel, every

. every steer. Let me live. Your Bxcellency, and wy fusmily and |
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wil} eat bark and grass, just fet me Yive. I don't believe in heaves. I
don’t want to de. P only forty. I've got children, eleven children,
£'lt bring thew up t be good farmers for you and teach them o give
their grain to the swte and never hide any. Now Pve learned. Let me
five so that we can help feed the cities and the workers.”

“{3h, you got smart in a hurry too, Timofes Tinofeiyewich, is that
your name?”

“Lat it be my nawe, Your Lovdshig.™

“Ro, you're hiding behind s {slse namne, s that &w?”

“No, no. Yous Bxcellency. my real name is fvan Fyodoravich Niko-
laev.”

} poused for a moment, then asked: “Have you shit your pants,
fvan Fyodarovich?”

“Yes, Yous Facellency, bur ont of sespeet.”

“Respest. Aud how many head of cattle have you hidden away?™

“Thirty, Your Lordship.”

“Thirty?”

“Thirty and not one maore.”

*And wonld vou personally request i be shot on the spot i we dis-
covered that there were thirty-one?”

“There could oaly be thivty-one if one of the cows has calved
the meaniime,”

“Yon may feave now, But hold on tw vour cuffs w keep yous busi-
ness i your pauts, you undesstand?” '

“Exeeltency, 1 understand.”

§ went out and smoked a pipe belove calling the priest to give the

stindk time to disperse, though 1 did wake it a3 a form of tribute. While
sicking, | was informed that the intellectual had chunged bis sgiadt
and wanted 1o talk o me, but T just shook my head.

The priest was m s Hifties, kis Jong fnffy beard sull bdack. This
eves fooked tived, contempiuous, seared.

* Aceording te your tile, you preached agaivst the “godless Heds, i

that right?”

T o R A

it AUTORIDGRAPRY OF JUSEFPK Statsy

Was I wrong? You're God-fearing men?™

We're not afraid of anything.”

That's o mistake.”
“Why?”

“Because we answer for our lives.”

*Alter death you mean?”
HBefore and after”
““So vou believe thera's a life after this one?”

S do.”

*“Bo then death holds no fear for you?”

<My fuith s ssrong, but U still a man. T fear pain, 1 fear death.”

“Then what help is your God?”

“It {5 & help to remermber that He created all the stars and worlds

and not just this one, where men do evil in the name of jussice.”

“You haven’t told we why { should let you live.”

*There is 2o reason 2 man like you shonld let a man bike me stay

alive.”

1 den’t agree. Since the time of Perer the Great, the Church has

been the willing slave of the state. You could offer vour services 1o the

new Hussia, buy yourself scme tme.”

“You meas inform on the people who make confession to me?”

“That's one idea.”

- “{rod would never forgive me for that.”

. Then why doesn’t your God help you now in your bour of true

nead?”

- cannot kuow His reasons.”

“You'll be dead in less than half an hoar.”

He seessed stomned, though 1 was not telling him anything he

didn’t alrendy know. Mavhe it was the shortness of die tisse teft him

thut wade him speechless,

“Think of everything voull be leaving,” | said. “The blueness of the

sky. s ive Bsh for dinver, the sounnd of bells, people.™

20
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The saduess of his face mspised me. “The sound of brooks an

iteles op them. Russia, life ™

Then very softly he said: “What is it vou want of me?™

“Two things. One, that you cooperate in every way we ssk—infens
us who otsr secret enemies sre, preach for ns, nor agoinst ws.”

“And the other?”

“The cther &5 that vou get down on your knees and say that vos

renonnce God, that the oste God you now secognize is the mesn in this

sooss with the power of life and death over vou,”

Slowiv, he shid from the chair to the floor. He closed his eves. { gave
him a few momeats to colleer himself.

“Say w!”

“Lwant to, bat my fips won't obey me ™

After ¥ had the priest remeved from the oo, ¥ had some bard
thinking o do. {4 cowrse, § Bad the power to have them all execaed
e weme of fhems executed, but L wanted to stick by the strict nles T had
sef op. The priest and the intellectwal were oot | liked Bogdan the Cas-

suck and he would probably make a good scidier for the Revoluticn,

bur the struggle would be decided by the masses; one individual ssyore
or less would make no difference. That left the Jew and the peasans.
distiked them botk, but thar &idw’s watter any mare shan liking Boz-
dass, The Jew’s offer was spracive Ud look geod in Moseow sending
Lenin enangh gold to buy a thousand rifles. But starving sofchiers can’
shoot straight. and Leain's express ovdets o e had been to requisi-
tien grain. | eould spare the Jew and the peasant, get the gold and the
grain, have one or the othier shat on the spot. aad trust that the oge
whe was set free would land back in trouble sooner or tater.

That solution satisfied my reason but stll somehow iritated me.
What good was unlimited powes if you had o obey the dictates of
reason? § ordered all five prisuners brought cot and lined up agains
thee wall. Deciding at the very last moment appealed 1o me—T was
tortring myself a litde ton.

cheirs, reading the Bible, the taste of jam W vour teq, birch rees with

ATTORIOCEATHY D7 JOSEFPH Svanin

Pheyv were brooght o the movor-post zarage, which was often

for executions; the Klood conld run down the draions weed {or oil

frask motors in the night wmeant,

SDow't start the wosors yei” Tsaid 1o the man clismbing inro the
b of one of the rrucks.
U eew you were lying!”™ sereamed the vellecinal

~ Fwaited until the squad had shouldesed sheir riflos. My oves wesnt
o sach of the five. The inteffoctual wos trying o summsion # defiance

ke had alveady compromised. the Jew looked smiserable, Bogdan held

hivsell strasght, the peasaat looked ready 1o fall 1o his kaves again,
aied the priest was irying to mumble himself back inwo God's good
g’fﬁ.‘fﬂ.‘}.

Und 1 said i § hed no idea what was going to come out of my

smeuth. “Bagdan. siep out. Btart the motors. Fire at will.”

When T returned to the armored train where T was living, Nadya
was drinking tea with one of the comrades,

“Yom ook tived,” she said. “Tea?™ _
- “Bowme ter wonld b gacod,” T said, Inerested that it was only my
stigue that showsd. "
- But the Jew bad beew right abour the lack of ballets, We didn’t
have encugh to execnte afl the people wo were wivesting. 1 solved thar
problew by having & large auber of prisoners placed on a huge
bsrge in the middie of the Volgn,

- T test Nadya, 1rold Ber 16 1vpe up an ordes—Bancs 1608 SUNK 14~

MERRATELY BY ABTILRNS. She tapped it nght out and pulled the paper

wartly from the typesriter for me to sign. Her band did not trem-
ble either,
A short while later we feamed that the Whites had come close to

the city where Tsar Nickie and the coyal family were being held

- under howse arrest. It was like chess. I the Whites conld fiberate

their king aad queen, they'd be in a much. strosger position. That
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couid not be allowed. Logic dictated their execction. Bt was cam
ot o the night of July 16, 1918, Bullets bouneed off the dianny
the princesses had sews o their underclothes, wloch pisaad 1k
the poor desrs bad o be bayonered and clubbed to death with v
butes,

1 fanghed when T heard sbout the dismonds. For the fust
Nadva scolded me. “30.7 she said. “thev were children”

“Thot’s tighr,” T said, "And when they grew up thev' have
dered the exeention of vur chiideen.”

Not that she was preguant yer: our fisst child wouldn™ be her
sn] 192

It was there tn Tsartsya that the touble started with Tron
wias Comneaissar of War, and resented my interlerence oy

watiers, as i theve weve s clear distinetion to be wade tnothes bland;

wess. Fvess Jrorsky admits, “Whar bappened o 5

taoppened 1o many other Boviet ofiuiads, droves of them. They were

seat to various provivees to wchilize the collection of grain surplases,
Ouee vhepe, they ean fntn White insusreations. Wherenpou theis pro-

visioning detachuenss turnad tte mititary detashments,”

fus

fact thar T was runsing the show, Anyway, be telegraphed Leniw “i

Trotsbv didn’t ke the way b was runaing the shew ot mavhe

inatse categorically on Stalin’s vecall. .. We have a colossal superio-
wy of fusces, but there is niser anarchy at the top. 1 eaa pat a step to
it in twenty-four hours, previded 1 have yous irm and dear-cut sap-
pore.”

Trotsky best e there, Or did he? Yes, T was recslied by Lenin, b

Trofeky was winnitg ton many brilliam victories on the field of boi-

te. Lewin didn’t want eny Red Napoleens suddenly viSifg np against

him and so hegun to use me as a counterweiehit w Trosky, who at
the e looked like the ambitions one. Fepecially o dugnss 1934,
when a wowsn revelutionsry, Fanya Kaplan, angered by Lenin's
closing of Parliament, shot him in the neck as he came oot of o fuc-

tary meeting. Troteky imumediately abandoned his military resposst-

v owas what

st dashed off 1o Moseow, revenling to-afl iz cortisins

& the heir spparent sad needed to be in the capitad-t

husd staved ar sy post the whole time, surounsedie the ;
Afovged bonds with in Teoritsve snd who now hated fi’;-;)ibjj.;}:r
: as much as 1 did, Aad those wers the geople 1 would wse
nst Trotsky whes the power siaggle berween as broke out inthe
v after Lenin's death in 1924, Diadectics is a wicky business. Trov
sedetories made Lenin swepicions of bim. And my “defeat” by
skey provided e with oy wliios that weuld lead 10 bas defaar. All
¢ needd is patience,

Be Civil War was Trotsky's heyday, Judging by the latest packets
5 gmatenial Dve recnived, Tromsby cac’t stop writing abous dhose Heoen,
58 plosy, sy “tragie pettiness.” § ooldnt be move pleased, Theres
thing i this perded that can help Trotsky build his mdicrment

me L have no seoreis feom those doys. Fvervibing was out in

LV
.si}:upm. There were enemies on every side and we spent every wake
chosr in kiltiog them.

And Trotsky made is own mistadees back then, He wsed ton many
artst officers, neglecied guerrilla metics, and was altogether oo
tahty in the wav he went shont bis business, One comrde wrate
“Trotaky’s princety jouraeys aloag the frone.” And he kept forget
fing he was a Jew and that Russians don't ltke o be sent to rheir
dheath by Jews.

You ecould see an immediate change of expression on someone’
are if you happenad to mention that Trotsky's veal name was Bros-

teins. Russians distike Jows, and they have even more dishike for Jews

o kide behind changed names. Not thae the choice of Trotshy as
#n alias was all that brilliant either. “Troteky™ was sopposedly the

name of 3 gnard at a prison he escapad from, and tking it a5 his own

as & nervy smove. But names ending in “-sky” have a foreign ving W

8 Bussian eor, they sound Polish or Jewish. A good Bussian name
should end in “~ov” or “-in.” Of eourse, there wasnt much time to
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think abent thas sort of thing in the widdle of 2 wac, bt wars den’s

ast forewver cither.
Onee Fogland, Fronee, sid Amesica had defestert Germany, they

lost balf their reason for invading Russia, which was 0 keep us fnthe

wie, The othes hall, o strangle Bolshevism in ts cradle, tumed vt

to ba of less intetest, especially when it became clear that the Wi
were not united, had litde acuive sopport frow the populace, and
were probably roisg to bse. And uobody likes a loser.

Tu fact, it wouldn't be long before Paris was full of Husstas couns,
driving taxicabs and waiting on 1ables. By the end ol 1920 the whale

thing was preity much over except for the mopping np. & job b oewus

gond 2t and one Lenin constantly assignad to me. Lenin was still HAT FRIGHTENS ME MOST ABOUI TROTSKY'S ACCOUNT 0F THE

Cirdl War is alt the telegrams he guotes. Telegrans from me to Lenin,
were certain kinds of bosisness that 1 was best ss taking case of, Lonin fj %
would took at e hard. T wass't sure whether he was retaking my arosging in those telegrams, but it is the sheer quastity of them that
sturbs me. When, with Etienne’s help, we had stoless Trotsky's

“advancimg” me to countetbalance Trotsky. Sometimes whon thirs
win to frotsky, Lenin to me. Not thar there is anvihing particularly

measnre or feeling a cortein distaste st having o deal with people
fike we, who were all fon good ar doing the disty work thas comes archives in Paris in 1936, 1 thoughs we'd gouen the bulk of the key
with war and revalution. Hut our relations weve still comradely, sievial, but obviously Trotsky had other sources, cther stashes. Who
brusque bt cordisl. He praised me when | sueceeded and lor me sows what else be bas? That marters more than ever now, as Trowky
s:down 15 write about the twenties, the decade in which evervihing
changed forever. In 1921, with the end of the Civil War, Lenin and

tsky were the commanding figures and [ was sl operating behind

have it when 1 sevewed up. By then one thing was clear o me: Leuin:
would make the transition from war to peace without breaking.
stride, but Trotsky would feel cramped in the soos that san «il Hus:
sin. Fe needed the roaring crowds, the stewraing rraius, the vaupatt scenes, the fistle-known Commissar of Nationafities. By 1929
gnits was five years dead, Trotsky had been exiled from the Soviet

and trenches, history in all the more obvious senses of the waord. e
n, and ! was the undisputed master of the Krewdlun

may have beaten me in war but I'd have bis ass come geacetime,
And besides, 1 dow’t hegradge Trotsky all bis beilliam vinrorie ow, anather tess years later, sy position is even better. 1 tarned
during the Civil War, They sevured the surcess of the Revolutien. He: v on December 21, 1939, and ven days later saw in a new year
was working for imc. - looks nothing if not promising. The international situation has
s -stabitized-—Hitler is busy warring with England and France,
ve grabbed Eastern Poland, Lithuanta, Estonia, and Lawvia,
And Operation Duck i3 back or track. Ramédn is now in Mesico
romasneing Trotsky’s courier and sometime secretary, Sylvia

.- who artived there in January 1940. Ramon has made no ef-
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fort o he invited inside Trotsky's compousd yet, contentiny himself
i wast for Sylvia outside, where hie chiats up the guards. Tathe mean-
time; the panter Siqueiros is almost done assembling the grodgs that
will crery out the frontal asssolt on Troisky’s cesnpound. With any
tuck, 1 shosld be rid of Tratsky by spring. I principle. I should be
able ta relox. Bt | can't. Latelv something has been driving we
spend time in the section of Lubyanka devored o Trotsky. ft covers
three foors. ¥ go Jate at night, wander the stacks. pulling dows files
at will and at randoro.

At first Lhad s guite definite reason—to veeheck the inventory of
the nrchives stolan from Trotsky in Padis. Twas shocked by some of
the spaterial he had assembled on me and grateful 1o Etienne for or-
gamizing its theft, The only question was, Did Trotsky have othes
(%0}&65 of these same files elsewhere? ¥ he did, he'd have 10 work
qquickly, At best he new bad onty months.

Then ¥ fipped through other files—-photos, documents, fading car-
bons Comisg across a picture of Trowsky boarding a wain, T suddenly
burst out laughing. { flippead the photo over. £t was dated January 16,
1928, Yo, of course, it all came back ta me. Alier gradnally sliving
away at Teatsky's power, resoving him from one post after the other.
aiways by democratic vote of the Central Gommitter of cousse, {
finally felt strong enough in 1528 1o exile Trotsky from Moscow. But
he had been erganizing demonstrations against we at that e il
T did not want his expulsion from Moscow to tom wto that sost of
sponfascovs strent protest that can so easily get ons of hand, We
solved that probless handily., Trotsky was asvested, kicking snd
sereaming, theu taken by ear to & rallway station a good distance
from Moscow where he was put on the Trans-Siberian tain for his
place of exile, Abma-Ata, distant Kazakhstan, Meanwhile, the
artor who had played Tretsky w any number of historical films abeut
the Revolution meekty boarded the Trans-Biberisn train in Moseow.
Nobody could tell the difference. For nearly evervone, Trotsky was 2

figure at a podinw, a picture in 2 magazine, That's why people are

Tue AUTORIOQGRAPEY OF JosErH Stansx

afways surprised and disappointed when they meet snme gre

at figure
s person-~they always seem simafler. maore ordisary. In any case, w

warked like a charm. The actor waved vestpnedly and boarded the

“wrain. Aad maybe the actor’s air of dejection was aot only 5 triwmph
cof eraft; he bad 1o be aware that bis wovie career playing the hevoic
frotsky was over,

Susddenly T had to know if that actor was still afive and what he
Ineked likr now. As usual, Boss Two was dewnstatvs, waiting to he
sent back o the Kremlin ahead of me ar 1o ride with Wik, 85 W S0IE-
times did when it was late and T wasn't too worried about assussins,
Bass Two was asleep {n tis chair with a sewspaper on his chest when
tenterad the voom For a moment, | ekt o fosh of envy: though he
still fooked exactlv ke me, be was amng better, lewer wrinldes, his
mustache more bristdy, Of course, he had fess to worty about, Stili,
s steange how fuces change-—one of the other doubles, Boss Three
or Four, 1 don’t remmember, all of a sudden. in « vears's time, stopped
looking fike me a7 all. He was hearthroken, | fosew that he wadesd on
tis Jooks 19 get women,

“Wake up. old man.” 1said. “We're doune for the night.”

Three nights fater. an usheard-of event oerurred-—s 6te-3-16te
between Stalin and Trotsky in the Krebing

The actor who plaved Tretsky in the movies was alive aud well,
having aged more ot fess in paraliel with the origimal. He was suim-
moaed o the Krewlin at midnight, Poskryabyshey came oot of my
. office, leaving the door open enough for “Trowsky Two™ (o get

. glisnpse of Stalin on the telephone from the wajting sanm.

Comrade Stabin is dealing with sp esergency situation,” said
sskryobyshev, “and apologizes for the delay. Can we bring yau
e litde ssndsiches, tea, fonit, anvthing in the meantime?”

Nevvous. hopeful, unsore of vhe sitmatios, the actor deslined.

“ft could take a Hirde while,” said Poskrvobyshes, “Ace vou sured”
“Well, & few sandwiches and tey wight give me strength,” said
fratsky Two.
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“‘l s 5 - 7

CER sen ore do you s S

: e :eklihat. Where do you suppose these oranges are from?”

_.;riu - . 4 b | r

s o 106 don’t know. W 5 gret i

‘ wo” o | ' ow. We used to get them from Spain. Ask the Boss, he
Il take cave of it vight wway,” said Poskryobyshey, veturnung o knows every detail.” |

“So, what's he like?”

the office and closing the door discreedy hehind him,
wair five minutes later when anuther “Tough. of cours griels
aiv five minutes & ¥ nugh, of course, but with a good sense of humor. He'Hl probably

“And fruit is good for the health.”

The actor jamped ons of his
woiting room opened and he saw something his mind eould

ving a fray of sandwiches. tea, and oranges

wall vous Trotsky Two.”

door 1o the
cRal 1 i
Weli, Pmx glad he beat our Trotsky, except of course that it cost

TG ZTRATE= Sralin care
“Comrade Swadin!™ he cried.

“What Consde Stalin? P a double ke you. They gave sme the

me my job.”

“So what do you do for a ving now?”

tray on the way up.” “Drarna coach. 1 can barely make ends meet.”
“My heart almast stopped.”
“Don't et voursel get 100 RXC ited.”
“Neww thar § take a sloser ok, T can sve irs not him.”

The one thing U've learned 1

at they call me—1s3 when they

o k)

1 dou’t know whar the Boss wants. but mavybe there a1z a few
rubles in it
“He pays well?™

) i ' “Thare e o b
The sandwiches are for hoth of us. Decent, though he's 4 Bittle on the cheap side.”
all my years as Bass Two—that’s wh Posksyobyshev opened the door and said: “You may come m

anc: ¥ £GIHE I NOW,

e it. Where else are you going fo get aranges in this both of you,”

offer fond, you
They came in and st down in the two chairs Poskryobyshev had

cassay
“Dogs't say snyihing had, They « soutd be Jistening.”

“The Boss doest’t mind a ¢ rdrk or two a5 ong as it's not persusal,

placed before my desk.
“ ; \ . .
§ spolomze for keeping vou both waiting. As you know, we're at
Cow'll see. he's fine to work with.” war with Fintand and somekow that Hude coustry is proving difontc

an

“What does he want fross us! o subdue. There was just a fittle cvisis that veguired sy personal at
i isis , d s personal at-

“€iod onlv knows.” tention and I raid iUy coing | :
{ el J_L.}V BOWS. ‘ . ‘ 1ol Pm afraid it's going to require some more. 3o Jer me
“The syndwiches are exselfent: what wonsderful sansage.” - eosne right 1o the pott. Trotsky Twe, T can see that you've made of
“Yor nsed to play Trotsky in the movies?” :
“That’s vight, For a tisme it was & eood fivivg, Bucnow ...

ago } was walking down the street

forts to ook as trde ke Teotsky as possible. Lunderstand and T sym-
ot anly pathize. But now that must change, Here's a hatch of the 19;?9"!
- H . b 5L SN Eo ok
i these o work, but & few menths phatos of Trotsky from Mexico. Your sssignment is to grow hack
3 (otis sesiguunent is 1o g ek vour
e ey shar b i T 1 -
goatee and do whatever else it takes so that you resemble the Trot-

andd some deuad comes over 1o e and says, O 50 vuu cams back,

you treacherous kike—anid punrhec me in the nose.”

“Pardon e for langhing, bat it 1s sort of funay.”

“Maybe to vou. Anyway, its a problem you don's have.”
erimes § worry some

#ky in these photographs. Understaod?”
“Understood.”

“And vou'll nesd & white swd : !
3 | need a white suit and a blue French peasant’s jacket

g

“aoon that the Boss doesn’t have eneaies, S Bke Trotsky wesss. On your way ount, Posksvobvs it o
) your way mut, Posksvobyshey will give you an

here and sut my theeat, 5o it o pees

Trowskyste will come our of aos envelope with some money for expenses and to help vou eat a litde

sic either.” bester. Trotsky himself has ight i ico.”
e sky himself has put on some weight in Mexico.” 213
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“Fhank you, Lomsade Stalin.”
“I'l see you back here about a month's time. i wish vou goad

fuck and good appetite. You may leave now. Boss Two, you stay, ws e

still have some business.” .

Na sooner did Trotsky Toro leave the room than § said o Boss Two

with 2 laugh, “Cood work, but now ges. the fuck ot froms bebind my
augh, : 2 |

desk.”

NOW MY ONLY BOPE 18 [ROTSKY'S ARAOGANCE., AS HE INVESTI-
gates the period from 1921 e Lenins death in 1924, he must face
all the blunders he made in those years, whick eost him evesvthing
b held dear. But he won’s want v, who wonld? So his erideal facud-
ties will be dulled and he may fail o make the esseatial ronnections.
After the Civil War, the country was a wreck. Borahed factories,
scarched flelds, typhus. famine, carmbalism, Except for s loval hasd
cnra of workers and politicos, nobedy wanted ug commumsts We
maled by terror and by inflicting death; we had the guns now.

- Bo, at the fenth Purty Congress fa Apeil 1921, Lonin made two
stwsrt maves. He tateoduced his New Feonoraic Policy, which every-
one was soon celling NEP Lenin bit the buller and sllowed small-
seale capitalism o fourish, knowing greed is always a good fuel. It
Wm‘kf:d wedl and i worked fast. Trotsky was against it. He wanted
“inbor armies,” forced bostalions of conscripts marched off 10 the {ac-
tortes and felds. But the heady somantic days of the Bevolution aud
Civil War were over. It was 8 tine of gressy corapramise. My time.
Lenin’s other smart move barely went naticed at the time. I there
was one thing Lenin was afraid of, it was a sphit in the Parte. Our
held on power was tenuous enough; one fracture and we were dead
men. So he introduced a secret clause stating thes. any member of the

Central Commitree found guilty of creating sn opposition could be
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expelied from the Party by a two-thirds vote. Everything was very phone for me that allowed ma to Histen in to any other conversation.
democratic in those days. ' Bust. his work done, that unfostunate EREZILET Was NOw I possession
Just bow tensous ous hold on power was became apparent imme- of dangerous ksowledge. Though my act moy aot have been as
diately. No socner did we finish up our business at the Cougress than grandiose as van’s blinding the arehitect of 8¢, Basil’s, [ did have the
the sailors on the island of Kmonstadt off 8t. Petershurg sevohed. - crygineer shot, the best you could do is modern dmes.
Their slogan was “Soviets without communistm,” wmeaning without Trotsky made oe of his worst mistakes at the Eleventh Party Con-
us. The probless was that the satlors were, as Teowsky pur s, the press i Aprit 1922, Lessin had appoimed me General Becretary of the
“oride and glory of the Revolution.” the reddest and bravest of thew Party, 2 post which eartied no great weight at the time, but bad affered

all. But Lenin had no iBusions. You dida’t give up power just because Trassky the position of Deputy Chairman of the Couned of People’s
you'd lost an election and you dida't give up power becavse some Commissars, the sumbes tvio sior, the position you'd give the heir ap-
sailors happened w be wuer 10 your own principles than you were -pasent. Trosky had already shown that he theugiit of himself thas way
He sent Trotsky to crush the rebellion. e waz just the sort of thing when be rusbied bark e Moscow when Leuis was shot. But now, when
Trotsky hked--cavalre charges across she frozen bay, urrsh, stove ~ offered what he thought rightfulty his, Teorsky refused.

the fortress, - Why? That was the main subject of discussion out in the corvidors
It was anathes greasy compromise, uiterly necessary, but one some dvring a break. Uwent from group o group Rstening to what people
of the comrades never quite forgave Trotsky for It just didu’t seandl caid.
right. a Jew killing aur boys. “He's too stff-necked,”
¥ kopt low and kept busy, doing «ll the boring wotk that my fong “He's worsied there are slready too wany Jews on the Couneil.”
vears in Sibesis had prepared e for. 1 headed up the pversight eom- “He doesnt want o be apgointed. he wants to win it by popnlar
mirtee known officially as the Workers” and Peasants’ Inspectorate. acclaim.”
and ran the Uegburm, which was i charge of persennel. Trotsky e’ sl ashamed that be rushed back 1o Moscow when Lenin
wade seves-hous speeches and stormesd fortvesses; 1sat in sny offies L was shot”
ansd studied tedes eards, promoting, demoting. My rickname at the Tt was from tistening in on phone conversations that § Srst fearned

time was even Comrade Cardfie. Slowly, slowly, 1 was stocking ol ol Lenin's medical problems. There wese still swe bnlléts in Lewin,
the main organs of power vath people who knew they owed their po- - left from the assassination attessps. {our years before. He'd boen suf-
sitions to me. § spent tie with those people too, shaving a swke, foring temible headaches snd now. right after the Congress, it was

foad from the
the Revolution meant that a phanber’s kid contd run a town. - hollets was peisening bim; the bullets were dumdums dipped ia cu-

shooting the breeze. Most of therg were voung and himgry. Tor them + decided to aperate on him. There were varions ideas

Astde fram having 5 good nuse, § bad other ways of knowing what rare. But mavbe i was other things that were causing the headaches,

peapls vealty thought T was i charge of the maaBlation of a spects] Lewin was troubled by the vise of buresueracy and the continued
closed telephone systess for the exchusive use of prople m the e presepce of enswtes, Menshevils and other vevohwionaries who had
circle. Designad by 3 Ceech engineer, the systemn arigiaally had oaly 56 comme over 1o ow side. He had a sodurion for that—pur them up

eighty rerminals. | prevailed on that enginces to create a specinl agatast the wall and pat some hullers inw fhem. 217
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| in ke 1999
The cpreration was & success, but o month later, tn tate May 1922,

5 poniv aify ica fetins. Lenia was
Leniss had a stroke. We receivesd doily medical bulleting

) € . WBrrrea v mvewr TS, T ork.
heing ket on & strict tegime. No politics, n newspapers, us work,

no visitors, Sisting in the roors from which all Russia was suled. 1
tavk a piece of paper and did sonwe simple wash. Lenin .wa.-; & :y--tn‘\'c.
f was forty-two. If ke came back from the stroke, he might have nine
or ten good years teft. That meant that if T plaved oy cards right, i
coubd be ranning the show by the tme § was his age. That is, if :hj-';-t-
sky didnt have a sudden change of heart and decide it wasp® be-
11f;;1th him 0 take the aumber-two post he'd beess offered.

I had to see how Lenin was doing and taveled out to Gorkd, 2 vil-
lage about an hour from Moscow. Lenin didn’t touk bad, though e
had some trouble speaking His humor was good, sty With playiul
irony he said: “They won't lot me read the newspapers, Vm not al-
!r;wc-,..r'! to talk politics So I carefully avoid even the smallest pisce of
paper lving on the table for fear it might be & newspaper. Linust obey
the doctors’ orders.”

Of vourse all he wanied to do was talk politics. 1 illed bim jn, -
ways wserting some subtle jabs against Tratsky but not zo many that
o;'-ouid otick out. 30, § could see that he didn’t hke that

Yei on other visits | found him desgom}em. He spoke of suicidn
and even asked me 1o give him poison so that fie conld take his owy
tife if i became obvious that he ,
t0 hovribde for him o consider Hving ke that—a man who devoied

izi ing off in hi:
his eatire fife o seizing and exescising power, nodding off

chair, droofing. Lenin nsked fis wife and others as well for poison,

and coustantly spoke of the suieide of Mark's daughier. § assured :
that he would afways be my leader and thot T would always obey
him, but that it wounld never come 1o that.

“Think of it like a bad hangover,” Vsaid. “You swear voul} sev
drink again. But that vow is just pars of the hangover, The doctors say

vou'll be back at work by the rad of the susuner”

WaS tuming min a vegeiatne. it was .

HE AUTORIGGHAFHY oF Josupy STaALiw

‘And by late Sepreraber he was. On October 21, 1922

22, he made his
fiest public appearance, delivering a speach tha, except for sorme
fuired words, went over well. StB. he looked gaunt,

lirde last,

{fraif, a

“Maybe Lenin threw hitaself hack into wark with too

wuch energy,
wr be suffesed & second stroke on Decessber 16, Now a madical/po-

Hiics] comamittes was created 1o overses Lenin's

health and activities.

headed up that covamittee, which issued a ruling: Lenin “has the

ght 1o dictate every day for five to ton minaes. ... It is forbiddesn
fose Bisys 1o have any visitors, Noither friends aor the

se around him are

attowed 10 convey to kit any political aews.”

I was an odd feeling, ordering Lenin, forbidding f.enin, but of
*eourse it was all andy for bis owa good.

Yot Lenin, who always helisved that with the propet leves he could
rvertamn anything, now began using those five or ten mintes as his
EVET 10 overturn mee. I late December 1022 and lasuary 1923,
eaia. ohsessed by the fead between Trotsky and me. which
ned o split the Paswy, directed st his forne against that “wragic even-
sality,” writing whas beame known as his Testament. Lenin kept
& COpy, gave three io his wife, sud had a fifth placed in a seeret file.
tn his Testament, Lenin called Frotsky ¢

an on the prcb(—m Central cmities,”

threat-

‘perhaps the most able

" but did noie his “excesgive
H-sesnrance

Bur he saved his harshest words for e

Camrade Stulin, haviag beoorar Ceonral Secretary, has concen-
tested immeaswerble power in bis bands, and { am nop sure he
abways knews how 1o use thet power with sufficient candon.
Stalin 1s ton coarse, and this fault, thongh tolerable in deaiings
wmeeg us Commuenists, becomes nabesrable in 2 General Recre-
tarv. Therefore I pragose to the comrades 1o find some way of ré-
moving Stalin from his position aod appeinting somebody else

“whe differs in all respects foom Comrade Stadin,

12
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Lenin had betraved me. Aud beoayed himself. He was growing
soft, chiildish, a weak forgiving smile playing ou the lips thar had ar-
dered ten thoussnd executions. He was, of aff things, apologizing, “}
am, t belicve, sm)ng.‘:y puilty before the workers of Russia. .7
And he attacked not only sy person but my power base as well,
writing articles for Prardy caliing for thie comunittees § ran o be ei-
ther reduced in size ov flonded with so many new wesshers that the
inajority 1 had so carefully built wp would be dl‘(’ﬁlﬂhht‘d o a htle,
salatsble taction. Wow I regretied not obstaining paiscen far him when
b asiced for 1. At this sate. [ wenldn’s be the leader in ton years—
{'d never be.
Bt then i March 192
tions” with me, Lenin sufferesd & third stroke.

3, after breaking off all “cowwadely sela-
“Cod vored for Stalin,”
qipped the jousnalist Karl Radek,

Having torned agsinst me, and remewabering that he had e
aquested poison from me, Lenin now grew scared. He msisted 0 6t
ing with everyone else ta the household. But, as the saying goes, fiax
has big eves. Umysell was no longer worried about Lenin. Linew &t
was vare for anyene to recover from a third stroke. Leain could
barvely walk, and his speech
words., He was finished. Trotsky wae the one 1 was wort ird

was reduced to a faw monosyifahie

ahout oW,
All my effarrs went inte forsning a bloc agatnst Trotsky. As usual,

the collective leadership as apposed o Trotsky, whe by his very sa-

comrades were accusing Trotsky of treascn and calling for his asrest.

Bur then all of o sudden, against all ecxpeciations, in Jare 1723,

y : 1094 sinee petther Lent Trotsky
Party Conference in lanuary 19924 since neither Lenin nor Trotsky

voudd attend. Trotsky had been sent 1o the south. 10 & health seset

- . . 1 3
1ok a moderate position, claiming that T wuated only to be pars of
: f the
ture condd not shave the stage. By the end of the year, some of the
§enin seemed on the road to reenvery. He'd never be able to rus dw-

whale show sgain, but he could use his renewed vigos e advanee

Trotsky against me. L kuew Lhad o make my move ar the Thiceen th
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in Sukbum on the Black 8ea, for rest and recuperation; bis heakth wo

~had begun to detestorate after all the vears of stress snd strain
He has ele-

vated himself into a superman standing abiave the Central Conunit-

[ hammered away at Trowsky drring the Conferenve:

tee, above its taws. aud above its decisions, and in this way ke has

provided ecestain groups within the Party with a pretext for wnder-

mining confidence ta the Central Comrnittee.™ I other words, it was

Trotsky who was guilty of the worst sin, splitring the Party; it was

Trotsky who had indeed commirted the very treason that Lenin

tessed and of which he bad mistakeaty accused me. Row i was only

& watter of time before | eould use Lenin's owa weapon—zthe seerst

clanse ellowing for Opposidonists 1o be expelled be o two-turds

vote-—-against Trorsky,

The enly quession was what Lesin would do. Bur then Cod voted

agsin. Five days later, Lenin died: The autopsy revesled advaneed

artenioselerosis of the brain, which isd so hardaned that it gave off

pings when touched, as if made of reramics .
L moved fast. Fivsr, I played a nice tnck o Trotsky. | i_e.icgraphed

R, informing him of Lenin's death and saving that the funeral

would be held on January 26, That wounld not allow him time to re-

e, a0 he should continue on kis way. Avtually, the funeral was to
e hietd s day loser, which wounld have given Trotaky just enough time
@ reruen 10 Moscow. His grentest Blusider way io believe me.

. The day of the funeral wag bitter cold, bur millions attended. At pre-
isely fowr o'clock, every factory siven, lovorantive whistie, fog hom,
nd arvillery piece tn all Russia sounded for exactly three sinstes.

Peaples were shocked by Tratsky's ahsence. 2 final proof of his ae-

sogauce and disrespect, And poople were moved by the fueral ora-
n that odelivered, having also bern one of the principat
pailhearers. b denided to strilie a veligious note, using the rhetoricaf
Housishes 1 had learned in the seninary.

“Leaving us, Comrade Lenin ordersd ws 16 hald high aad keep

ure the grear calliog of Member of the Partv. We vow to thee, Com-
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siaya, T ordered his body apbalmed and jaunched 2 cou

RICHARS LBURIE
rade Lenin. that we will honor this, thy comumandment.™ {Meaning
that there is no power in Baseta besides the power of the Party.)

“feaving vz, Comrade Lenin eajoined us to Keep the anity of the
Porty like the apple of our eve. We voaw 1w thee, Lomrade Lenin, thas
we will with hoaor foibll dhis, thy commandment.” (Meamng that
Trotsky's abzence was a sign that he wiss bresking ranks.)

“Feaving s, Comwade Lenin enjotned us o keep and stengihon
the diciatorship of the proletariat. We vow to thee, Cowrads Lenin,
that we will not spare our streagth o fudfll wich honor this. thy
commandisent.” (Meaning that the power and nedty ol the Paey can
osdy be Eept by dosing vanks behind Lenis suecessor, who s of
course the person delivering the oration, nos the oonspicnously wad
contegtuonsly absent Tretsky ) '

Finally, over the strenuons objections of Lenin's widow, krup-

O I

¢

desion a mausolenm on Red Sguare. ¥rupskars wisisred thar Lenin
wonibd pever bave wanted any «f thet, She was right, Bat i wanted .
and I told ber that i she dids™ chut op we'st fnd another widow for
L.

L expected Trutsky to frear this peried in micveseopin detai, and

ver se far he hes weitten very linde ahout it Is it oaly teeonse s 6l

cosmdneds him of the sedies of colossal blunders he made-—cpposing

[ad

AR crusiing Kronstadt, missing Lenin's funeral? Ov is these ¢

other reszon? I fact, sccording fo owr sonrees, as of ate Janussy and
eorty Pebruary 1940, Trotsky has stopped vorking on my biography
attogether, Why has be fallen silent? Has Trotsky finally broken th

code of my Hife?

Maven I worny 7oo mvonr., Now 1P APPEARS THAT THOTSRY Wad

st disiracted by stumbling oaro thae Bus by the drissbess. thes pre-

Jesdes assassination: The Mesicag communict press hos been auack-

ing kim ceasclessly, sevciiessly, ln the first meaths of 1940, the

papers under owr controd, La For de Mevice, £ Panaiar. Futers,

have been bissting bim with all the weual epithets--“traitor.” “slip-

ey fish,” “our” “the gew poneitf, Teos XXX "—and wsking the

sual references to the “dhizty pieses of sibver” paid 1o Judas Iscarioy,
which is in fact the code nsme assigned Trotsky in his file st
ahyankas. _ :
Trorsky’s response-—This is the way people wiite whe sre prepar-
g to chacge the pen for the machine gun"—indinates that he is now
ess concerned with my cvimes than with his owa mortality, fn fact,
fie has picked up his pen sgain. but this time o write bis own Testa-
twent, bidding farewell to life and to his wite, Natasha:

1 had vo hegin ol over agoin, { would of vourse tey to avoid this
or that mistake, bnt the woin cowrse of my fife would remain un- .
changed. 1 stwli die o profetarian revolutionist, s Marsist, a «ia-
lentical waterialiss, and consequently an wrenoneiable atheist,

My faith in the communist fisire of mankind is not less prdent,

udeed it i frvaee today than it was in the days of my youth,

223




RICHARD LOURIE uy AnTogioceaeky oF JosEru SvaLis

Natasha has just cotee up o the window fvom the couwntyued ponsense aud Ramds can in any case be debrisfed later—he appar-

aud opened it wider 50 that the @y way enter more freelv o antly enjoys oheerving the dumbsbow of their gestures, hiow Baméan

x5, bow she smiles to herself

. N . Tia P . . " - - L
my poome §ean see the bright green strip of grass heneath the rouiches her hand, }Assgho at her iittle jok
wall, anxt the ceor blue shy above the wall, and suabight every - after he has axcused himsell from the table {or a moment to use the

oo “inen’s roora. Gn one cccaston Eitington jeined him theve and, while

where. Life s beawnfol. Let the fumre gruerations cleans
all exil, oppression. aud vivlener ond enjoy it e the fndl. they were pissing side by side, cherked on his progress. Recently
thers was a kule trouble.

Very nice. But stifl 1 have to be concerned that the prespect of Honight Sylvia told we that she doesn’t want me ever 1o go with
deatt might vesharpen Trotshy's faeulties. | remesmber the words o o hier into Trowskv’s componnd.”
celtmate of wise. from the ofd davs in the Tsamer prisons, who was O “Why not?”
scheduled to be hanged tn s day’s time: “1ts all so clear vow, so cless - “She did some checking up on me, went 0 my office. {t's no big
I was aslesp my whele Iife, in a fog, only now is everything clear and deal, but T think she’s wordied there's something fiskry shost sy busi-

g - . o T - Ty T LN in . : . - . .
seal.” So. even though the atacks by the Mexican press have di: siess and she doesn’ want Trotsky smbarrassed n any way, No more

sracted Trotsiy, who has guessed what the fanfare is alt abous, be sl it than that, ™

s thme for one gres et of clanity, like mv friend i the cell, : " . . - .
has time for one grest mopsent of claxity, like rmy friend 5 Phe budges for Operation Duck is already approaching the

Acoard: > 15 that dow from Eitington 0 Sudoplatee o g rres . .
According te the reparts thas fow from Eitington & prhases 300,000 mark, but some of that waoney was well spent indeed.

ia to me, this veass May Day derponstrations in Mexico City will p . ) ‘ )

Beria to me, this vear's May Day dewons 3 4 o Rommon, as part of his man- shont-town fmage, purchased himself a
include a o of at least twenty thouwsand communists cadbing for 3 . . - . 3 A . .

include a group of st least twents s o & {1 by, beautiful Buick. Fverybody likes riding in it and taking in the

Trotslov’s deportation. That should vattle him, And i all gons well, e s . ’ . .

LY GEphTiat . ; e ights of Mexico. Among his recest passengers were the French Trot-

the scmmal attack ca the fortress shounld rake place no later than the . . , . o

e | _ kyites Alfred and Marguerite Rosmer. who have just hronght Trot-

end of May. Trotsky was prophetic when saving that the pen would o S . . :

; ’ : by’ arphaned grandson te live with his grandfather. The Rosmers

he exchonged for the machine gug. Biqueires, head of the sssanit A A ‘ . _
b ) | ’ - § ¢ staying nside the compound with Trotsky but fvom time to timne
group. has vecentdy purchased a couple. _ ) - SR ' o !
S . ) p . P o Gtes . L 2 out for & drive or an evening’s dinner with Sylvia and Raman.
Meanwhile Ramén continues romancing Svivia. Agelof, wha 1 : )

in Mare 040 Sy an o Tet o NP ¥ ‘o
often inside Trotsky’s compound. Ramdn, bowever, shows Kide - In Marck 19 j“ Bylvia has to ““m"“ to New York and _hi‘-" jub at the
erest in politics, Trotsky, or the villa. He pretends 1o be inserested ty Howe Refief Bureau. Onee again she makes Ramdn prosmise to

L ~ o . : ' ay away from the commound. @ .4 Ros i
onby in her and his business deafings, thongh he has reveadly allowed y awsy from the compound. But then Alfred Rosmer falls il
himself, uader her influence, to rake some passing isterest in Trot weone is needed to ferry him back and forth from the hospital.
skey's view of the world aman does not so msch volunteer as let himself be asked. Without
5 -] p 1) t W P X
- . . . . aa . . . Lo : PYves ‘-5..‘ W e A 0T
Eitington, who is still carryisg on his own affaic with Rawmon® v laving eyes on Trotsky, Hamén now manages to esiter the com
mather, Cartdad, secasionally takes her to a restaurant whem hes 2o ponnd severad tisnes. He never siays long. just tong encagh o escort
is dining with Sylvia Agelof. Though Fitington dees not sit clos mer, who, fortunately, moves stowly due to his Wuess. On some

g ) : A :

enough to hear what they are saving—zot thas it ustters, #'s seecsthy sions Ramoén makes use of his excellent visual memery and on




RICHARD Legnig

others ke is able to take photographs with a small concealed camess
as ke was Trained to by Fitington in Paris. Foresight pavs off.

We now have a mueh dearer idea of the Jayous of the villa, its de-
fenses, weaknesses, rontine. personnel, and so forth. A st mockup
of the vills in the Trotsky section of Lubyanka is constantly updated
as aew information fows in. Humén was also able to get a glitagse
o Trotsky’s studv—the door opes, the mom empty. The furiture &
the sawe as in the pravious house: 8 writing table, a gooseneck. lasp.
Mexicuss chairs with thatched seats. And we know from Tratskys own
Testament what the view from the stady w—grees grass, white wall,
blue sky.

O that basis { ordered our craftsssen at Lubyanka s ereste a lids-
size replica of Trotsky's study. 1 am hasically satisited with how
rumed out. even though our owe versicn of Trotsky's study o4l hos
a fresh sawdust smell, and the poainting of a bright Mexican court-
yard covering the window, which would utherwisze revesal a grim
Moseow winter, is on the erude side. Some vights 1 go there and st a1
“Frossky’s desk” and read his latess pages about me, for now the old
wan hae gone back to work, drmbeat or no drumbieat.

Yot the heart seems to have gone out of Trotsky His writing has

become fragmentacy: he starts one thiog. then switches to anuther,
Mayhe the prospect of irnminent death has not sharpened his fsent-
s but scatered thess, Or maybe once again it's s marter of pride
for him. The fatal blunders he made in the years between the Revo-
Tation and Lenin's death bore bitter fruit in the five vears betweern

Lenin’s death and Trotsky's exile from the CS8R i 1929,

| destroved him a slice at a time. At least osie majos blow a yrar. In
§995 I had him removed frog Ws post as Commissar of War and had
his views identified as those of the dreaded Opposition. By 19261
was able to have hita expefled frosms the Politbura. “By 1627.7
says Trotsky, “the oilial sessions of the Central Comnittee became
wraly disgusting spectacles. No question was discussed on its menits.

Everything was decided behind the scenes at a private sesston with

BE AUTOBIOCRAPHY of JosepH Statin

Sealin.” Xov wishing Trotsky o stay anvplace he did not fesl wel-

gorae, by tate 1927 my supporters voted B our of both the Centssl

Committee and the Communist Party. A fow months later, in Janu-

ary 1928, 1 had Trutsky exided from Moscow 16 Afma-Ata in Ka-

- rakhstan, using the double at the rvailroad stavon in Moscow so

Trotsky's de ¢ W : esdt i s N
1 otsky departure wonld not result in speeches, protests, elashes
with the police.

And secalling this reminded me that by now Trotsky Two shauld
have had enough tme to put on some weight snd grow o goatee. On
'~ the eve of the 1940 May Day holidsys, 1 summoned Teotsky Two to
Lubyanka.

“Tios't have a hes S TS 1]
“Dos’t Bave a heart atack,” | said as he entered the voom pale as

~# ghost, haviug now realized that the Stalin who brought him the tea
+ and sandwiches that night in the Krembin was Stalin himself.

- “And don’t worry about our litle conversation in the waiting

room; yon didn’t say anything that could cost vou your bead,” § ssid.

Nothing T can think of right now at least.”

“$in doyal.”
“We'll see.”

“What can 1 do for you tonight?”

Bt at the writing taoble. Be Trowsky.”

“Should e doing anything? Reading, writing, thinking?”

Cood question. Sure, why not? Pick up a pen. There's paper

there, t3u't there? Gond.”

it a cigarette and began pacing the room. “Fl rel} vou what Trot-

¥s thinking, Can vou take dictation?”

A

I you don't go too tast.”
o - . . . . ) .
“Bou’t be afraid to wlf me if Pm going 100 fast. Aff right. Let me
e.. .. Here goes Trotsky:
ZANNT : | T . i
Stalin exiled we 0 Alma-Ag i 1928, By then Lwas for off prac-

sl purposes out of the gasme. What Pwrote before about Stalis ar-

aring everything behind the scenes was not, strictly speaking, true.

ke fivst place, politics are always arranged behind the scenes. And
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in the second plore, Stalin did pot have 1o arrange o) that wach ejther,
His supportecs needed only o word. o wiak, or & ned to know what the
Boss was thinking end what he wanted. And there was no question
ever that what Statin wanted was me, Leos Trowky, out of the Paviy
out of the capital, and then finally, in 1929, owr of the comatry

“Ninetesn twenty-nine was the geeatest year m Stalin’s life. He was
the undisputed valer of Bosiet Russia, T had been exiled 1o Turkew: and
the stock musket had crashed in America, Except for one vesy shont
eolumm. the anrire issue of Prazde was devoted to Bialin on the ocra-
sione of his [ifteth birthday on December 21, 1929,

“fhistory has proved that §, Leon Trotsky, could not have been
more wroty nomy doctrine of permanent vevolution, Sralin was
right—sortalism couid be butlt in one conuntry ar a time. Even Mary
was wrong and caly Stalin was right. The working class in the ad-
vaneed industrial nadons did not edse up in successiul revalntion
after we showed the way in 1917, Seviabism ot only enwded He bailt
in one country bat fad o be '

“After exiling e from the USSR, Btalin performed hecain labors in

collectivizing agsiculture and induswializiog the nation. Trne, Rtalin
was forced to take certain harsh actions, bt as in the Givil War his
‘hand did not tremble,’ which is why he is so mspected by the Russtas
peaple, whe luove strong drink, strong tobaceo, strong leaders.

“But fet ws not forget thut, despite alf his strengeh, Swalin iz 2
human being. Nowhere ts this dearver than i hus fawdly fife. In 1918

he mharcied Madva Alllluveve She was seventeen and he thivty-nse,

Though she had alwavs worshipped him, that did not in the least

keep her {rom having her own opinjons. She euas o very modern

worasss. She even kept her own naime when they married. She bose

Stalin two children, Vassily and Svetlana. and also took good cave of

Vasha, Siahin's son from his first marrviage, Bt Nadea clashed with
Statin, especialty oves the childven. When Yasha tried to cosmsnit sut-

cide by shooting himsel! in the chest, Stalin ouly laughed, saving.

‘Hoh! Missed! Can’t even shoot straight * Nadva took this as ernde-

HE AUVTORIOGRALHY OF InsrpH Starnin

pess, but it wasa't, Stadin wanted his son to be a man, not & sensitive
veakling who couldn’ take the vigors of tife. His joke was an effort
gy shasne the lad back into lus senses. With the contrariness typical
{ 4 womsn, she alse acewsed Swalin of being too soft on their own
chsildren, spoiling them with kisses and attention, pla ying littde gatnes
with Svetlana where she was his ‘boss’ and ovdered him around, to

s NMONSE ATNIISEINCHT.

“Btalin was entirvely faithful to her, but Nadya was not faithful to
todin. Not in the conventional senze but in a mueh more impertant
and deeper sense. Though she was a revolutionary and though she
had fought by Btalin’s side durtag the Civil War. Nadya coudd not ac-

pt some of the harshness that comes with being the leader of a

“gountry tike Ruossig.

“5till, they had some very huppy vears together, espeaally i the be-
gisning when the chddren were liede. But really there maust have been
sovathing faithless and unbalanced in her very natare, because in
1932, when Stalin was erdertaming somse friends at the table and said
y hes, ‘Hey you, come bave a drisk,” meaning it in the most friendly.
ranmtless way, she exploded, right there in front of the wther men, his
mrades. ‘Don’t you “hey yvou” mel” she velled, and stormed out of
he room. Lates, back at their Keewlin aparosent . .7

Later, back ar their Kresnlin apartment,” repeated Trotsky Twa,
lonking up from his Iabors after my pawse had lengthencd.

“I'm getting tired.” I said. “That's enongh for onight. T just
wught it might be amusing w see Trotsky writing the tath for a
ange.”

“frotsky Two sodded.

here was no sease in faishing the sentence and saying that lates,
bask in cur Kremlin aparument. she committed the greatest of infidehi-
Hes, suicide, especially sinee the official version wse and remaine that
votied of & suddes ifiness. if § hiad run on and ler Tootsky Two know
fething he had no need 1 know, he right begin fearing in earnest
his life and do something stupid. And  needed hir hale and hearty,
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“Yeu fook good i thar white suit,” §said, “hut you're priody

Take & two-week vacation down on the Blovk Sea and get soroe sun

“Fhank you very much. It wounld also be helpful 1o e 10 view

sosme vecent fontage of Trotky, (o see bow he moves, walks, gestiize
now. fs that possible?”

“Cond ides, Pl see what | can do. Go home and ger sowe skeep.”
1 said, dismissiny bisa abruptly.

Theugh the gawee with Trotsky Too had been sinsing at fira, it defy
e with-a bitter taste i the end. kt had bronght back the fad oveep -
with Nadys. it was over an engiscer naied Kovarsky, who had been

awarded the Order of Lenin, thea smmasked as o tradtor and senience

to death. Nedya was one of Kovarsky's sdmirers and became ahsessed

with the case. She bagon making inguinies. How could a patlot nam Waar A Mss] NoT oNuy Do vH03E MEXICAN MORONS BOTCH THE
a5, 3 L I B

wssault on Trowsky’s componnd, bat T have to learn abowut it from the

inte & traitor overnight? Sawe other sraitor appavently higsted €0 her
that Kovarsky's real treason was #ot prajsing Staiin encugh in his ze- : press Hke evesryone else because somehow the coded cables got
ceptance speech during the Ovder of Lenin award ceremonies. rewed op en ronte. I go w bed thinking Il wske vp in a w-:ar}dain
Shie cawme to my office it the Kremlin and demandad 0 see o which my enemy and his archives have ceased 1o exist. enly to find
“Why sse vou letting this happea?” that their threat o me is greater than ever. Trotsky will be 'i'nspired
“Toe told you a thousaad times to Keep out of these things.” ' dig even deeper inte my life, knowing that a b‘;’mhf"d Aiempr on
“You know be's innocent. And vou knovw the seal reason he’s beent” 4 Yife can only mean that | will not aflow the next artempt 1o fail.
cesstenceed to din.” s down 1o the wire now.,
A tong Jork passed berwees us, Finally, I said: “What do yeu ': did not summon zither Beria or Sndeplatov imsmediately. Let
I _ o twitch, imaginng my displeasure. And, wntl the cables finally
“Thg samething about his sertenee.” _ ved and were drcoded, there was nothing to talk about. Not thas

“Al right, if you waeist.” at happensd, or didn’t happen, wmetters much anymore. except as

sis for not making the sssme mistakes twice.

I picked up the phone and called Yagoda: “Kovarsky's sex

to be cartied out inunediatety.” inally 1 summoned Beria and Sudoplatov to mv ducha taie i vhe
3 Y o N G ; v : S ¥ WL oy g W ’ ’
Pale. tremabling, Nadya soid: “Now [ see who sou o, fosep ng. Ir was roward the end of Mav. France was abont 1o fall

Serir entered first, looking distressed, his expression intended o

Srahin.”
ot oo oy wel 19ies . - A : o e Prrwllind rthat he M S s ¥
And that gight, after Lhad wied w smwoth things over by iprviiug ey that he was taking this every hit as hard as T was. He smelled

her 1 joit we and the comrades for 4 drink, she shot herself dead it is uswal cheap sologne, but this time it was mised with someshing
pur Krembin apartment. And afrer aff these years 1 still nannot i urinons—fear. Sudoplatov leoked downcass but determined

E il
oy

desstand how she conld do that to pur children, our family. % 5at a1 a small table and drank red wine. 233
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Looking at Berin, I said: “Perhaps 'm mistaken, but | always be- “The police had been “softened up” by the whores’ party and were
Gieved the function of Security was secnrity. But the failure of the raid easy to overpower and tie up. The group of twenty, now joined by a
has put wy $ife in jeopardy. If Trotsky is ever going to make kis maove few athers, proceeded to cut the phone lines to the howuse and the se-
on me, it has to be now that Pve made mine on hime. That's enly log- cres electric line Yo an alarm at police headquarters. The guard on
jeal, dsn't 1?7 gate duty at Trotsky's compound that night was Robert Sheldon

“Yes, Comrade Stalin,” said Beria, afraid w meet my eyes, and Harte, twenty-three, son of a wealthy New York businessman, more
afraid not to. an adventurous young man than a true Trotskyite. He had been won

Then, turning to Sudaplatov, 1 seid: “And just exactly why did the Cgver to our side. At four AM,, he et the raiding party into the com-
raid fail?™ pound.

“The artempt faifed because the assault team was composed of “Trowsky’s house is T-shaped and single-storied, except for & two-
peasants, MIRLTS, arHsts—1ot professional assassing eapericoeed stary wwer used for surveillance. The guards aleo sleep there. The
direct personal attack. Unforrunately, Eitington did not take past in ) vaiding party broke inte five groups as per plan. One group moved to
the raid.” ' 3 position owrside the guard-tower doors. The sther four gronps took

“Why nos?” uge positions on all four sides of Tromsky’s bedroom, at the doors of

“He wanted to keep it a purely Mexican affair, so that if auy of the the adjoining rooms and ar the windows on esither side. Tt was not
raiding party was canght, owr network wouldn't be exposed.” possible to enter the bedroom wself beeause of a device that. once set,

“You have Eitington’s report with you?” woistd apess fire on auvone atternpiing to aner. At the same time, an

“} do, Comrade Stalin,” said Sudoplatov. ' Ancendiary bomb was pluced in the yard snd another by the archives

“Read it.” : i Trotskey’s stady. The dynsiite bomb was also emplaced, but its

Budoplatov cleared bis throat and begon: “The raiding party of titmer was 1ot vet set.
twenty men assewbled at a safe houvse on Cuba Street in the essly *(i 3 sigual from Sigueicos, the group by the euard-tower door
hours of May 23, 1940, They were dressed in police and anny uni- pesed fire. worntag the guards that they would not be hurt wnless
forsss, some of which had been stofen, soma made by tatlors. They bey offersd resistanece, According o Harre, Trotsky had worked lage
mraveled in four cars that abso contsised their weapons and equip- at night om his biography of Comrade Stalin and had then taken

meat, two Thompsoes submachine guss, pistols, extra ammuuition, 4 eeping powdess. Sl hearing those first shote, he and his wife were
1.5 -kilo dynamise bomb, two incendiary bobs, an extension adder, bile to wake wnd respond curickly, hiding wnder their hed. A second
sud gotary power saw. The cars were parked a few blocks from Tret- v the {our groups surcommding Trotsky's hedronm opened fire with
sky's compound. himachioe guns and pistols. firng nlose w one hundred rounds in

“In the mesntime, two female comrades, fulia and Anita, who had

¢ o four minwes.” _ _
rented un apartment in the vicinity, were giving a party. Julia ans “Firing from all four sides! {t's o miracle they didn’t kili sach
Anits had posed as whores and seduced some of the policemen. whe fer,™ T sajd. ,

were part of the permanent five-man post across the street from Trot Contimuing o fire, the group lit the incendiary bosmbs asd set the

sky's compound. - : rer on the dynamire bomb. Trotsky’s two cars, which alwavs have 233
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the keys in the ignition in case of emergency, were driven from the
corapousnd and shandoned a few blocks away e make pursuis tm-
possible. It was necessary {ov the group o rake with them Robert
Sheldon Harte, wha could identifv the raiders, and o dispose of him
later on.

“Neither of the incendiary bosmbs did any significant damage.

“Due to s technical defect, the dynamite bowb, which had the
power to destroy the entire compound, failed to explode.

“The only injury caused by the raid was a slighr flesh wound te the
big toe of Trotsky’s young grandson.”

[ aughed out loud. “All that plansing and mosney and people s
guns and cars and whores and power saws s0 that we could strike 2
blow where Trotsky is most valnerable—his grandson’s big toel”

- Both Beria and Susdoplatov fistened atteatively to the quality of my
laughter, kow smuch of its scom was dangerous w them, how murh
of it forgiving, If thev were listening well, their attention nneormpted
by fear, they would have heard that T had alresdy kissed the whole
mess good-bve and was veady to move oo to the next phase. What
still rankled me was the failure of the incendiary bomb plaved by
Trotskey's archives. If only that had worked, T could have written the
whole fhing off as o minor sucress. But por even a docussent was
singed.

As 2 st of wy forgiveness, § ordesed a light dicner for us, lamb
n garlic sance, POTATOes, Wore wine. For a feo mimiates, we ate in si-
fenee, then 1 said: “What abour lover boy?™

“Ramdn?™ said Sudoplatoy.

“Yes, Ramdn. He's been nside the compound acw, He's won the
trust of sowe of Trotsky's sssnciates.”

“His missicn is =38} only 1o gather informatton,” ssid Beria.

“Missions can change,” 1 said, “especially when othey missions
fail.”

“He did stab a sentry to death on absidge during the Sponish Civil

War.” said Sudoplatoy

HE ALTORFOGRAPHY 0T JOSERH STaALIN

C“And according to his file,” I said, “he’s & monntain chimber and

eatcstash o big block of ice with his Alpine ice axe.”

“Phiysically. hie’s capable, no quaestion,” said Besia. “Psvehologi-

Hlv, he needs 1o be prepared.”

“Who has power over him?” | asked.

FHis mother,” said Beria.

. “And who has power over her?”

“Fitington.”

“They're still lovers?”

kil

[
€5,

~ VThen s clear how 1o proceed,™ I said, “This tirme Eitingtoun stays
mvelved right up to the end. No more Mexicans, no move painters.”

*Yes, Cornrnde Statin,” said Beria and Sudoplatov almost in unison.

“Ican see by yous {ace vou have & question,” 1 said to Sudoplatov.

“Eitingtow’s invelvement could place our network of agents inside

the Trotskyite movewment in jeopardy and .. .7

Leut him off. “No Trowky, no Trotskyites. The elimination of Trot-
sky witl mean the total collapse of the Trotskyite movement.”

+ “And our agenss?” asked Sudoplatov.

“As 'm fond of saving,” 1 said, lovking at both of them at once,

“no one is mdispensable.”

They both {owered their heads.

“Fitington js to be informed of the new tack. {nform him that my
- eonfidence in him remains undiminished. Fitingion is to be person-

-~ ally responsible for Ramén's escape. Howeves, in the event Ramén is

~unable to escape from Trotsky’s ecompound, he must have in his pos-
_session a lelter explaining hus motives. We should play the love
rard—Trotsky apposed Bamén’s marniage to Syivis Agelof.”

“And w» could add that as 3 businessman with political leanings,

- Ramén had contributed money to the Trotskyite canse, but found out

that it was being used for personal expenses by Trowsky and other

nembers of his entourage.” added Sudoplatev.
“Gond,” T said.
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“And, number three,” said Beria, warming to the task, “Trotsky

was attempting 1o recruit Ramén into an international tersovist

brigade whose mission was 1o assassinate Conoade Stalin,”
“Bravo!” 1 said, letting Beria know his suggestion had won him

some parttal redemption,

As they were leaving, | wok Beria by the sleeve and, Inoking inw
bis owlish eyes, whispered: “Lavrenty, my dear, you have one hun-
dred days.”

{LOLONEL SALAZAR, HEAD OF THE MEXICAN SECRET POLICE, IN
charge of investigating the attack on Trowky's villa, asks the same
question | did: How is it possible {or more than rwenty heavily armed
wen o five hundreds of vounds and set off three bombhs, with the only
vesult being a flesh wound to the big toe of a bavt Salazar draws a
wonderfully ineorreer conclusion: The vaid was acmally staged by
Troesky w win sympathy for hinwsel! and kis couse or to forestall an
impesiding attack by Stalin’s men. So Trowsky is now forced to waste
valuable hours arguing with the police and defending bimself in the
press. fours thet could ctherwise have been spent rammaging
huough his archives, which may well consain a bombshell of their
own, if ke knows where 10 look and how to see.

.- What f hate mwst of alf about Operation Duck is how far away
verything and everyone is. All the main players—Trotsky, Remén,

saridad. Fitington—seem only like davk shapes, ontlines, the v way

weople looked to e from the voof of the building as ¥ watehed the
sk robbery unfold on frevan Square. Qddiy cnough, Kamo, my
ruitge who raced into the square os horsehack disguised s 1 Tsarist
offices and snatched up the money bag, Turns out to be one of
Ramén's heraes, a very good sign. Ramén toa wasss to perform acts
derring-do for the cawse, anly proving ouce again that kistory is
de by cunning old men exploiting the stupidisy of youth.
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Ramnn has not vet been mformed that his assignment has changed

frowm surveillance to assassimation. His mother is balking a1 the ides.

Gue of her sons biss aleady given his life in the Spanish Civil War

and, though she understands the fmporrance of the assignment, she
dees aot want o ose another

But brithant Eitingtoy has ferreted out hee fatal flaw. And what &

it that this wild bohemian od flaming revolutionany wants aud

needs more than anything? Marriage. She’s wm‘!v, she's in fove,

Asnde from the fwot that Eiington alraady has two or ther w i e

progises 1wy Cavidad, prosviding, of cowrse, that shrt COTVIINCS

Ramdn o aceept. the bonor of climinsting 7 'mtsi-;}'-.

Sl unaware of what his assignment pow is, Bamon, coly four

b ]

days alter the failed worack, enters Trotskys vi': foon Moy 285, 1240,

ain another of his banal and Batckvelated errands. This time be has
oifered s vide o the Bosmers, who have to gooro Vera Crue fvom
where they will sail back o Franee.
e arrives at 708 dn the momning, Trotsky s tending kis rabbiss
and cldekens Ramdn makes smal radk otth Tratsky, who complaing
that @ is difficuls te find fhf: siphit setesstific mistare of fvod for his
rabhits, Ramaa sgrees. saving that withous o properly balasced dier
the vabbits” stomachs wxﬁ' become distended, With exquisite tivaing
and as proof that e haz no wish ro impose hisaself on Trowsky,
Ramaon greets Trotskys grandson, who bas come owt fo the conrt -
vard, hobbding a Bttle bocanse of the twjury to his foos. Ramon hass
Lrought haw a toy glider made of balsa wood as a presens. He v
siructs the lad i how w0 wmske the plene dip and scar. The two of
shem take turns fying the plane about the cowrtyard, Ramdn ve-
trieving it when it gete stuck i one of the racins plusiss that Troesky
cultivates in his yucden.

Frowsky watches, Probably st that momest he jc only a grandfa-
ther, happy in the morning sun.

As he cavorts with Trotsky's grandson, Raman is taking pho-

wgraphs with a small, conceated camera. Construction has already

Tar Avrostocraryy arF Jossra Stacoy

begunin ovder to ineroase seowrity at the vills The barn docr & being
£

shut tigha,

The good host. Trotsky mdtes the young man 1 breakfast, where

Hamin takes o few more photographs. Trotsky Jooks nlder, :~hahen

indignant. As alwavs, Trotsky cafks roo much, Coafiving

raostly o0 the sort of pleasant chitchar at which he exeels, Rf:mén
devs ask Trotsky how his work is going,
“fi looks as though

“Ehere’s never caoagh time,” savs Troisky.

Fronee s abowt 1o {aif w the Navie and VI have to write seme thing
abscet that roo, dnd the pulice beep pestering me with questions. Bu
wdny, France or no France. p olice o no police, Tm getting bunk to

work on my ook on Biali

“When can we see thet in it ssks Rosnon,

“Wowont be long; 1 govng well” sovs Trosky. “And ver ... vou

= the fee -

kunow how 1 iz when you'se just Jeit ou s tip and vou hav

ug vou've fopgotien something bt can’s thivk whar it is? That'’s the
feeling | have with this hook.”

“Mayhe w7

PG T yYau \*f‘].

“Mayhe” says Trovsby, rising from the table as a shgn i was time

for him 0 go to work. mrning w his wife, Le savs with a rueful

“ Another day, Natasha. coustesy of Stalin!”

We ri--n L need anyonn on the wside to know that fortifications on
Trotsky's vills ave now well underway, The walls are heing made
Bigher aud sirung with oip wires conneeted 1o slarm bells. which are
occasionaily set off by plreons dyving into them, New brick watch-
sowers uee being erected, siul there are now more ruards 1o man
them. Well-wishers have sent Trotsky a bullerproof vest and a siren
az presents. The doors und windows of bis hedroom are being fitted
with stead plating. Trotsky bases the cang of steed. “This reminds me
of the first juil { was in,” he says “The door makes the sane sound.”

On June 9, Barméiis ordered to report 0 New York in order to con-

fer with Pitington. But the move important sceting will be the ons be-

tween Raméa and his mother, On fune 12, Ramdn mades a very nice
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move. fie visits Trotsky’s compound very briely, solely 1o leave his
Buick there {or the nse of Trotsky's staff or of Trotsky himself, who
stil} vecasionally ventares vut Jor trips ro the dentist ov the mountains,
{ts & give raove becansa it both further ingratiates him and gives him
a perfeetly umdrusm senson to retum o the componnd—io refiteve
his car.

Only two peaple know what veally happened in that voom in New
York: Ramon and his mother, Caridad. Caridad recougnted that con-
versation to Fitington as her superios and ber lover, & mixture of re-
port and pillow faik,

“Ramdn,” she said, “Comrade Stalin bas personally selected you
for this task. It is an enosmous respemsibility, You will go down in
history.”

“T dor’t want to do it.”

“Why not?”

“Trotsky’s harless, and V've come to fike him.”

“He's not harmiess. He’s the one man Stalin fears. Aad whethes
vou like hita ar not is of ne unportance. You might have liked the
imard you siabbed to death on that beidge in Spain if vou'd goties to
know him.”

“That was war.”

- *So s this.”

“But Trotsky's an old man.”

“Fe’s the same age as Stalin”

“But there’s something dishonorable shout it, drinking tea with
him. plaving with his grandson . .7 o

“Tys Bpain wr killed Trotskyites. Now we kil Trossky. And that's en
honer.”

“Vjust don’t know if 1 can control myseif.”

“Are you my son?”

“Yps. mother.”

“Then you can contral yoursell.”

X e T
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“But what am 1 really? Just a playboy: 1 like women snd cavs and
goud foord. U in over my head.”

“Yous se right, co far you've been lictle mnre than a pdaybov, Now’s
your chanes to be a man, a real maa. even a hero. Or do you want to
stay & bov forever?”

“MNo. wmother.”

“Sa you 'l do ir then?”

“T rani's” _

“Listen to e, Ramon. Everything Pve fived {or depends on this.
You kunow the little pizgtol | carry in my purse?”

“Lde”

“1f you don't aceept this task, the shasme will be voo great for me.
FIE biow my brains out, I swear i So either you kill Trotsky or you
kit vour mothes, because 1011 be your finger on the wigger of dhat lie-
the pisto, understond, Ramon?”

“Yes. mother.”

Ramén returns to Mexico City in July and wn another nice move—
or is 1t just refuctance to face the music?—he does not return 1o Trot-
sky's villa for s few weeks. It must be reluctance, because other
reports of his hehavier are not encenraging in the feast. He boles up
in his hotel room for days, either refusing to see Sylvia &gelof or ar-
guing with her. Eitington reports thar Ramon looks pale, nervous, ill.

Finally, on July 29, he summouns up the nerve o retrieve his Buick,
taking Svlvia along. He makes inappropriate remarks to the gaards,
saying all their new fortifications won’t help, Stalin will usa other
methods pext time. Fortunately, like everyone else at the compound,
the guards treat him as a lighrweight and pay little atendon to his
resparks, especially after ke admits not baving even paid a single visit
to Trotskyite headquarters in New York. Since Ramon had displayed
some nderest in Trotsky's politics of late and bad even made finan-
cial contributions to the canse (s0 that later be could say his funds
were ugsed for personal, not political ends), this lapse strikes the
guards as especially frivolous. When informed of this, Trotsky says of
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Hamon: “Iis tme, of conrse, that be s rather Hght-minded and will

probably not hecome 8 strong member of the Fourth International.

Nevertheless, he can be woun over In order to buifd the Paxiy, we
must have confidence that people can be changed.”

And indeed Ramon seems to be changing. Now, during hie caore ' : ' .
{requent visits to the compound with Bylvia, he wkes part in some of . _
the politics) conversations, av fivss. confining hiwsell 1o 8 wodest, _ ;
winar role. Sylvia is proud that she has sucresded in transforming '

Ber apolitical “hushand” o something of a Trowskyite. Ramon is

even able to hold his own i the tatest dispute. A portion of the Amer-

ican Trowskyite party has now broken with Trotsky, who mainrains _ _ o i
that Btalin's Russia is still, at least in poteatial, o workers” state ol It map 1o navees. Trovsyv xxows. He's ©Nansy sup ALL Ts
thus oust be defended no matter what, Sylvia takes the “Awmenicas” - pieces together, That is no longer s secret,

posttion, consending that Stalin’s Russia is not wosth defesding be- - This morning, by coded cable, I roceived a part of the bombshell
cause it has degenerated into bureaucratic tyranmy. Ramdn backs © that Trotsky plans to rush into print as an article o an American
Trowsky in the dispute. Uosudd anything maore delicions be imagined? magazine:

Trotsky sides with Btalin and is supported by Ramon!

Now b am about to adduce a fow rather ueomsnal facta, supple-

mented by certain thoughts and suspicions, from the story of
how & provincial revoiutionist became the dictator of o grest
couniry. These thonghes and suspicions have not come to me .
full-blown, They matured stowly, acd whenever they aocnrred to
me in the past, § brashed theo aside as the produer of an exces-
sive roistrustiuiness. Bue the Moscow mals—which revealad an
tnfernal hive of iwtrignes. forgeries, falsifications. surtepritious
poisoniegs, aad musders backed hy the Kreralia dictaror—have
cast & sinister light on the preceding years. 1 began to ask myself
with growing insistency: What was Stalin’s sctus} cols at the
tirme of Lenins ilness? Did nn the discipte do something to ex-
pedite his master’s death?

} readize wore than anyene the wonstrostty of such suspicinn,
But that canvor be helped, when it follows from the Groum-

stance, the focts, and Stalin’s very character. In 1922, the ap- 243
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prehensive Lenin hiad wamed: “That cook will prepare ootiiag
but peppery dishes.” They proved 10 be ot only peppery but
poisoned.

1 shwuld add that every fact } mention. every vefrrence and
qquotation. can be substontiated either by official Soviet pubdico-
tionz or by decwmuents preseeved in wy archives,

TDiuring Lenin's second iltness, toward the end of February
1923, at 2 meeting of the Polithuro corcabers Licoviey, Kaweaey,
and the author of these lines, Swalin informed us, after the depue-
mare. of the secrerary, that Lenw had suddenly called Bim in and
had asked kim for poison. Lenin was agaw losing the faculty of
speecht, considerad his situation topeless. foresaw the appeoach of
a new ztroke, and did not trost his physteians, whon be hed no
diffienbty cascting w contradietions, His mind was perfectly dlear
and he suffered waendurably. [ was able to follow the course of
Lenin's iHlosss day by 3ay doough the phesatan we had o com-
mon, Doctor Guetier. who was also a fumilv friced of cuars

~1s it possible that this 1= the aod?” oy wife and 1 would ask
the docror tiwe and again

“That comat be said ot ofl. Leain con get on his feer again.
He bas a powerful constitution.” '

“And his mental fagulbes?”

“Basically, they will remain nmouvched. Nov every note. per-
haps. will keep its former porits, bus the virtvose will remaia a

Artuese.” '

We continued (o hope. Yet heve | was imespectedly ronfronted
with the dizsclosure that Lenin, who seermned the very incarnarion
of the will to live, was seeking poison for himeself. What nuist
have been tis mward siate!

1 vecall how extraordivary. cuigmatic. and out of tune with the
siresmstances Stalin’s face seemed 10 me. The request e was
ironsMiting to us was tragic, yet s sickly smile was wansfixed on

his face, as ot o mask. We wer not nnfamilior with discrepancy

hetweess his facta) expreession wod his speechs. But this tme it was
utterty osoffecable The horror of it was enhanced by Stabins fail-
ufe to express any opision abeut Lenin's zequest, ns if he wece
waiting 1o see whyt others would say: Uid ke want to catch the
overtones of our veactiow 1o it withowt comuniviing hinsself? Or did
be bave same bidden thoughts of his own? . .

“Naturally, we canuot even consider canying cat this re-
quest!” § exclaimed. “Br. Goetier bas not lost hope. Lenis ran
still recover.”

“Ltold bin il that,” Stalin replied, not withont & touch of an-
aoyance. “But he wouldn't listen 1o reason. ‘The Obd Man is suf-
fering. He says he wants 1o have the poisen at hand--4e’lf nse it
enly when be is caavinced that kis condition is hopeless. ™

“Anyway, s out of the question,” T insisted—this ticas, 1
think, with Zinoviev's support. “He might suceucob to o passing
meod and take the irtevorable step.”

“The Old Man is suffering,” Stalin repeated, staring vagnely
past us and, as before, saving nothing one way or the other. | |
No vote was token, since e was not 2 formal confecencs, but
we parted with the snplicit understauding that we could not
sven consider sending poison to Lenin.

Here naruratly arises the question: How and why 3id Leoin,
who at the thime was extremely suspicions of Stabin, tum to him
with such o request, which on the fove of it presapposed the
tighest degree of personal confidaice? A mere month before he
made this request of Bralin, Lonin had written his pitiless post-
seript to the Toctarment. Severst days after moking this roguest,
he broke off all personal relations with hie. Stalin himself conld
not have fatled to ask hiwself the question: Why did Lenin rum
to hiws, of sl} people? The xaswer is sisnple: Lenin saw in Stalin
the only wan who would grasy his tragic sequest, since he was

directly interested in doing so. Wirh bis fanltless instiner, the sick

man guessed what was going on in the Krembin and outside its
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wlls wnd how Stalin really felt about bim, Lean Jdid noet even
tave 10 ceview the Har of lus closest comnrades W order (0 say 0
tomeelf that no one sszept Statin wonld do kim this “faver.™ At
the same time, it is possible that he wanted o fes1 Sralin: just
how eager would the chef of the peppery dishies b 10 take s3-

veotage of this opportuniry?

Yos, Lenin may have wauted to test me, T rhonghe of it at the tisse.
Fen though we were sitting indoors, Lenin was wearing hus cap.
“Phat lonks like the same cap you've been wearing for years,” 1 said.
“Years.”

*Cold?”

“No.”

“Then why weat it indnors?™

“firings me luck,” he said with an ironie grin, Speech cost him ef-
forr. He chose shorr words. “Many years age.” ke continued, after
drawing on sowe tner dynssmo, “an old peasant said I'd die of 2
stroke. “Why do you say thar?” § asked him. ‘Because of your thick
aeck.” he said. At the ime 1 laughed, but now look at me: the old
peasant was vight.”

“No, he wasn't,” §aaid. *You're stll with us.”

“Barely, barely. TR rell you one thing: if 1 coutdn’t move around.
comdn’t talk, { would want it over. To just sit in & chair, staviog like
an idiof, uo, not for we.”

“1 wouldn't want that either”

“For me or for yourself?”

“Bath,”

“Ask your friend Yagods what he's got that's quirk and painfess—
st in ease.” '

“AN righs,” §sabd, “just in case. Meanwhile; just keep wearing
vour hacky cap.”

Whart's most maddening about the latest fragment of Trotsky’s

writing is that it suddenly breaks off without his having added any
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of the docamentation {from his archives. The 3(:“1-3&?;0” iz bad
enemph; proofs wemlbd be fatal. But what exactly does he bave in those
archives?

Tordered r coded cable be sent at once 1o Eiingren, instructing
him: {1} ANCPRING TROTSKY WRITES TO BE CABLED 1O ME IMMADIATELY:
{2) ACCELERATE SCHEDULE VOR RAMON'S INVILTRATION OF TROISKY £N-
TOURAGE. DATE FOR DIRECT ACTION SHOULD BE CHOSEN, AND REPT.

The iatest reports about Ramde have been mixed. On the-one hand,
Trotsky’s wife, Natasha, seems 1o have taken a liong to hic. And now
Ramén is courting her as well. the way vou voust old fadies, with
Howers aud chocolates, compliments and Hude favers, On the other
hand, Harain has been dangesously sloppy abous his cover story. He
tells some people hie’s invelved in a rond enginesring project, others
that he’s dealing i coconut oif, aud still others that he trades dia-
wands for sugar and oif. Word fas also reached we thet while saking
a delegstion of American 'i%htsk}'ites for o tour in his Buick, Randén al-
most drove the car over u precipice, bus stopped himself just o time,
saying, That would bave put an ead to the whele thing.

Exratic behavior, The teusion must be getting to him. He could
braak. And that musn't happen, esperially now that Trotsky is on the
verge of brosdeasting his discovery 1o the ward, But even thast would
watter much less with Trotsky dead aud wiable to take my place.

And now wonld be an esperially excellerd time to bring Operation

Pyck 1o s close. Stll distzacted by the fall of France in Juae, the

worlid 5 now abisurbed i the Batle of Britsin Loundon is burning,

{rerwan and Buitish planes ore cdlashing svery day in the skies over

Fogland, Churehill is extolling the RAY pilots. “Never v the field of

hwanan coutlics was so much owed by so many 1o 20 fow.” Americs,

Englind, and France have too mmch alse on their minds o be much

caprerned about the death of one old conimunist in Mexion.
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The atest batch is just in. Trotsky has now made the connection be sested. As always, Stalin thus achieved several supplementary

ir 3 £ ] . ] 3 . g 1 - - 1 . >~ EY 1 r
tween the final Moscow trial and the desth of Lenin: It was in advictages: for the prose of a pordon, Yagode assmmed « the

evitable. Unce he got the main idea, ot the rest had foliow. irial personal guilt for ertmes nanor had ascribed to Stalin. Of

Mors than ten years before the notorious Moscow wriads, Stalia
tiad confessed W susne conteades aver o bottle of wine one sum-
carc aight on the balcony of o somumer resoct thet bis highest de-
light in life was fo keep a keen eye on an enedy, prepare
everytlung puinstekingly, coeecilessly revenge himself, and then
ga to steep. Later he avenged hitaself oa o whole geueration of
Bolshevilis! There is no reason here to retum to the Moscow ju-
divial frame-ups. The judgment they were accorded in theic doy
was both authoritative and exhavstive Bus iu order to onder
stand the: real Stabin aud the manuer of his behavior during the
davs of Lenin’s illness and death, it is necessory 1o shed light on
certaiss episodes of ther lost big mial sraged in March 1933

4 special place in the peiscret’s dock was oceupied by Yagoda,
wha had worked inhe seourity organs for sixteen vears, at fust
a8 an gssistant (‘.hi-e.‘[J Iater as the head, and afl the time o close

contact with Geneead Secretory Stalin as his siost trusted aide

e fight againse the Opposition. The system of confession: (o

crintes that had never heen conrodtted is Yagoda's haudiwork, if
am his brainchild. In 1933 Siabin rewarded Yagoda with the
Order of Lenin; i 3935 he elevated bim to che vank of General
Unmuoisasr of State Defonse—thot i3, Msrshal of the Political
Potice. .. 1o Vagoda’s person a nonentity was elevated, known
s such 10 o} wod held in coprempt by all, The old revolnuionists
must have exchonged fooks of tudignation. Eavonr oo the subois-
sive Polithure an attempt was made to oppase this. But somme se-
erel bound Srabin w Yagoda--appavently forever. Yet the
mysterions bond was mysteriously beoken. During the great
“prge,” Stalin desided to Baquidate at the same thine his feliow

enlpriv, who kaew too much. Is April 1937. Yagode auws ar-

caurae, the promize was not kept: Yagoda was ezecuted. .||

But excredingly ilhumanating testinany was wade public ar
that trial. According to the testimony of his secretary and
confidant, Yagoda bad a special peison cheet, {rom which, ae the
need amse, b vonld obain precious viaks and entrusy thems o
hLis agerts with appropriate mstrontions. The chied of the seou-
rity orgass, a formes pharmacist, displayed exceptional iaterest
w powsons. He had at bis disposal several toxicologists for whom
be wrgrrdzed a specal obaratory, providing it with neans with-
ot sEn Aol withott cuteeal,

At the 1938 triad, Statin chorged Bukharin, as if incidentudly,
with having prepared v 1918 s attempi on Lesin's fife. The
neive and andent Bukharin venerared Lewn. .. . Bukharn, “soft
as wax,”  use Lenins expreessinn, did oot have and could oot
hurve had persanad ambivous designs. If in the old days anyeane
tiad predicied that the time would come whes Buirhavin wonld be
arensed of an atferapt on Lenit's e, each of ua, and above all
Lenin, would huee daughed wnd aidvized patting such a prophet in
an insane asvhua, Why then did Btakin msort to such o patently
abaurd acevsation? Most likele this was s answer w Bulcharin's
sospiciona. carelessly expressed, with reference w Stalin birsedf,
Generally, o}t the wmonsations wee oot 1o this pattern. The basie el
eeneots of Stabin's foome-aps are not dhe produnts of pure fanesv;
they are derived from seadity---for the most pare. from either the
deeds or the designe of the chief of the prppery dishes himsel. . .

_zoin ashed for peison of the end of February 1223, In the he-
ginutng of Marek be was sgaio paratized. The medical grogno-
siv st the time was coutivaste unfavorable. Feelitng moce sore of

bimself, Staliu began w act as if Lenin were already dead. But

the sick man forled him. His powerfu] orgsnisem, supported by
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fis inflexibic witl, reasseried tself Toward winter Lenlo began
"1 improve slowly. 1o move arcond maore freely: he Heieaad 1o
ceadiog and read himself; his faculey of speech began to cowme
fack 1o him. The fndings of his physicians became increasingly

move hopeful.
. his owo fave: oi-

For Sialin kimsetf it was . . . a guestion of
ther he conld manage of oree, this very ciny., to beeome the hoss
of the potitizal smachine and heuce of the Party and of the couty-
try, or he woudd be relegated to a third-rate wote for the rest of
his life. Stakin was after power, all of it, come what may, He al-
voacky had a fism grip on it His goal was aear, but the danger

snonating from Lenin wis even nearer. Ac this ticoe Stalin mast
have made up his mind that it was taperative = act without
delay, Everywhere be had sccomplices whose fate was com-
pletely bound to his, At bis side was the phormacist, Yagoda. . ..
Stalic wouldt not have waited passively when his fate hung by a
thread and the decision depeoded on s small. very staall wotion

of his hand.

But 1 cowddn’s make that small, very small motion of sy hand juse
like thas. W it had been anyosne olse bt Lenin, my hand would not
bove hesitated. Bur Lesin! §t was nos ouly my admiranon {or the
som, o} the yoars we went back, what we'd been thremgh thgethes.
i was also she danger of losing everviling. power, my lide. H any hint
of spyy tavoleement i Lesin's Arath reached Trotsky or any of the vest
of thens, iCd be my furn for a bullet hehind the ear. But i T dida’
art, § wonld tndeed be “relegated to a third-vate vole” for the rest of
my hife,

§ conldn’s concestrate on anyrhing. § ssaoked. 1 sat alone @y
offire {or hours. stariag st papers that had become meaningless.
Finally. late ane night | weat for a walk on Red Saquare, instreet-

insg Tov bodvgusrd to stay well bebind e,

danger to fear in those days, of that fme ¢ of nighe. 1 pansed by the

ant that there was nach
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large circular stone where hebeadings
and for a moment imagined the feel -'aif the

practical porposes, wy head snight sonn well b
looked up 1o the floedlit cupolas of St Babs! s Lihwre
what T remembered was not the aschitect who ivan the T
Minded but the fact that vss ked killed his-own son who ﬁe’..

peoted of treason. Ared that had driven Tvan masds Some erimes ot
mare than the mind conld stand. This time | could not take tvan a8
sy hero, Even lvan {ailed me in my kour of need. I was without
hope. ¥ who had begun with such hope. [ who had snce even heen the
poet of hiope. That train of thought must have sparked sc-merhing in
aw mand, beeause 2 moment kaer my Ups began o move siightly 3

ane of these peems came back to me acrass the space of thinty years:

Know this, lie who fel} to earth Hke aches,
and was so very long cpprssed,
will rise bigher than geeat mountons

an the wiags of shiniug hope.

At first | hrushed the memory aside. But then Vooked deeper. This
was, after all. my soul speaking. The hope of wy yowth, Was | really
going to betray wy youth, my dreams. myself, snd let my life be
turned to rags and shiv?

T summoned Yageda at once, Yagods who thirteen years later |
wonld personally intersogate, blinding his eves with floodlights i 2
cell in Lubvanka.

We et in Lubvanka this fisne oo, in onc of his basement labora-
ories that smefled of burned alcohol and noxieus chemicals.

- “Welcome to my phavmacy,” said Viyrods with a smile to break the
teasion, A late-night call messt a onisis of sowe sort, be kaew, Bat
mites atways seemed out of place on s hound-dog face with its
sstaye-stanp mustache.

“And you were a pharmacist hefore the Revolution. w eren’t you?”
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“A Jewish profession.”

“Ttis”

“But in the new Bussia Jews can vise higher than that”

“And {eorgians tov.”

“Yes, and Georglaus too. Perhops even a certain Jew and o certain
Grargion could work together and cise very high.”

“How high could that certain Jew rise?”

“Fhat lew could Gind hinseli not just employed i o bwilding on
faubyanka Square bt s charge of it.”

“That high?”

“That high”

*And how high contd that certain Geosgian rige?”

“That Geosgian coudd be w charge of another building, the cne on
Red Siquare.”

“And so how conld that few help that Ceorgian?”

“Whenever something very tough bad o be done—say, robling a
hank----a cevtain Russian leades would always turn 0 that Ceargian for
help, At ove point that Bussian suffered 2 stroke and was afeaid he'd
iase the power of speech and movemnent and would rather die thanp see
that happen. 8o he asked that Ceorgian to bring hiw poison o have st
hand in cuse he feft bisoself slipping away suto helplessness.”

“And se that Georgian wants that Jew 1o supply that peison for
thust. Russian®”

“Not exactly.”

“Meaning?”

“The Russian should be supplied with that poisen, but not guite
in the way he desires.”

“I sea. § think T see”

"Ity a sraall difference, really, His request should of course be hon-
ored, Bt in s way that best serves the iterests of the cause he de-
voted his Bife ta, which ts whot he himself would want.”

“(f course.”

f55% AUTCBIDCRAEKY 0F JosErn Svaniw

CNow, sinee that Rossian has hocowe very partioatay about whig
he cats and abwavs wekes a pointof eating with others, the quesiion
is: bu there any other way of granting hus request?” '

“Well, " said Yagoda, “the bode’s lorgest argon 5 the skin. There
are certain sshsiauers that can be absoabed through the skin, but
they need time and repested exposure,” '

“Woald those substances work if they were applied w something
ke, say, the sweathand of & {avorite cap?” _

“Shontd. And 1 have also heard that that Russan Jeader s 10 be
fitted for 5 spacist orthopedic shoe. But vou should boow that mivute
praces could still be deterted by an auiopsy”

“Let me worsy about that.”

*Anyihing elee?”

“All the praple who work {r the house where that Russian is Hv-
ing-—-the gardeaers, the cooks, the laundry womes—those wee all
yuour peopled”

“Of course.”

“When e all ever, all those in sny way invedved should be con-
victed at onee of capital erimes.”

“As well they should.”

P not alraid that the conversation was resorded or that Yegoda
ok siotes on it and hid them away, H be had aqy such docwmenta-
tion, te woudd have used 5 ss a bargaining chip when | interrgaied
hirn in Lubyanka. But, conssmed with the power stuggle after Lenin's
death, 3 hud tusted Yagoda to dispose of o) the peopie invobved, The
Jabh people. Whoeves browght the substance 1o the honse wher: Lenin
wias hving. Whoever was in charge of applying « daily dose 1o the
swesthand of Lenins cap ot 1o the fnside of his osthopedic shoe. Had
they all in fact heen executnd? Did Yagnda oveslook anvene. spate
anvone? Where is that pevsor now? Conld he even be fn Mexico?

Agcording to the lsiest repovis froms Mexivo, Trotsky has not se-
erived any unusuad visitors recently. But that doesn’t prove auything

Trowsky wouldn’t want anyone who could tesitly about the death of
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Lerin appearing at his compound tn Mexics. Any witnesses or par-
ticipants were prabably safely in New York,

fss fact, things are wnusually guiet at Teowsky’s residence--—the ofd
man is devotiig himgell fulb-steam to bis article on my poisuning
Lanin, The anly recent visitor of nete was Ramen, who breugh Trot-
sky’s wife a box of chocolates on July 31, then returned with Sylvia
Agelof on August 8 for tea with the Trowskes, where onee again pol-
tttes were discussed Now Bamén & supporting Trotsky even mope ar-
demtly. Trowsky has taken a iking o Ramdun, Lt his ervatic behavios
hins wdse begun to raise some evebrows in the compound.

§f Ramén cvacks now, beads wifl roll from Mexivo o Moseow. |
sumsion Heria,
“Lavreaty, what's tade
“Today? August 0. 194"}_""

“And what day wes the Sigueives said?”
“Mav 237

“That's right.

ws odare?” 1 ask,

Aad how monv dovs did 1 give vou after that 1
figsisiv up with Trotsky?”

e hundred.”

“Ba, how many left?”

“Three weeks aad a day.”

“1s Rasnim losing his gevee?”

“He'll be all righe”

“Ho you say”

“Eitingron’s keeping watch on him. Aad so’s his mother”

“I bave antdea. Actaally, two, One T got from somethicg Tratsky
wrate or board ship whie sailing to Mexico. He satd, ‘Stalin doesu’t
atmack his opponent’s ideas, he attacks is skull.””

Beria suorts with appreciation.

“Vaggee,” ¥ sagy “not a bad Line. Bue that got me 1o thinking. We
krow that Trotsky i3 against visitors being searched. Ramin iz ¢
mounntain cimber. Why couldn he conceal an ice sxe under a coat

ot in a hriefepse?”

Tur Avrosiocaascar oF Josern Sravin

“U's an dden,” says Bevia, “Sell, iealls for alorof | divecs phygs-

ical invelvement. The nice thing about & pistel i3 that vou justipala
little piece of metal with ope finger and, bam! the person’s dead *.

“So let him bring a piarol fo.”

“Aud Ramdn conld only nse the ive axe if they were alone The pis-

tod b rould pol} out anywhers.”

“Frun,” Fsay. “But thats wheve my othes tdea corans in. What does

Trot=ky ke more than anyibieg in the world? Move than anvthing in

the wosld, Trotsky Bikes 1o tstruct, He even satd that he was inter-

gsred in recruiting Baman for his organization, even though he con-

ua light- minded.”

: H
siders Bas

“ratsky slready tduks that Bambu bas beos politiciend by his s

seciatinn with him. Sa der Romsdn mry bus hand ot writing .C;f.m.is':rhmg.

{ dorc't know, about the fall of Fraacs o Ceonaay. Troisky way even

rdo i the honor of ioviting hiw e s study b diseuss the article.

Uace theyre alene, | dont @ive a slids how Berndn does je--axe, bud-

fet. kuife—] just want it aver. You've seen the lavest slander Tromsky's

conked up.”

“I have, Disgusting.”

“And dsngerons. Lavrenty, even before vour tisme, the organs wsed

- the sode nawme of Judas” for Trotsky Let’s shudfle rhmgs arpund a lit-
a wi hﬁ\

“Your mother always ssid you shonid have beess a priest.”

- tle. Let Trotsky be Jesus and let Bamdn play Judas for

{ smile. “Three weeks and & dag”

Cnsrructions are wnmediately cabled to Eitington conceruing

Remsdun. Ramén is to “write” an article on the division ameag th

Trotskyites W France, good enongh o interest Trotsky but with

enongh lapses and ervors to rouse Trotsky's instinet W instruct,

Now things are moving. Trotsky took the bair. On Angust 17

Bamon arrives for an appointment 10 show his article o Trmsk'y.
$oor the usual small talk by the rabbit huteh, the two of them go
o Trotsky's study, where Trotsky sits down st his desk.

IHY
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¥ should have happened thes and there. | undersiand the need fur
preparation, dress rehenrsal. But some oppovsusities only come oace.
Lately facén has been making indiscreet remarks thas bave put the
Trotskvs on theis gunrd. Be offered to lnvest money for the Trotskyite
mooverrent, which did not appeal at all to Trotsky. Aad he also made
the mistake of sitring on the edge of Trowkv's desk while Trowsky
cead the manuseript, which he later said he found horing and con-
fused. Why conldn’t ewr people have written something o lwde het-
ter? And Trotsky didn’t Hke the disrespect wplied by Bamdo’s sitting
on his desk, though he was too polite to mension it. But | understand.
Ramén has his own needs. Some things you do for she soul. The im-
porrant thing is that Rawdn has arrapged to see Trotsky one more
ime, on Augnst 20, to show him the manuscript aleer Teotsky's sng-
gestions have beeq incorporated. That Trotsky wos't be able to resist,

Ramén will bring his iee axe concealed by bis raincoar, and will
carry a pistol, either w shoot Trotsky or o shoot las way our of the
compoond. Twe cars will be waiting for Bamén, his mother o oae,
Fitington in the other. I evervihing goes according 1o plan, Ramdn
will kill Trotsky with the axe before Trotsky has the chsnree to peab
the jpadesd pistol he keeps on his desk or even to press the alarm
buzeer. Ramon wili be able to calualy walk out the gate aad drive
away it his Ruirk, then switch o one of the two waiting caxs, which
will drive him to the airpert where a privare plane and a sew pass-
port will be waiting for him. But when does evervthing go secording
to plan?

Of courss 1 prefer that Rawads escapes intacr, but alf that mattees
is that he kills Trotsky, who bas now jiggled in the fast key piece of
the puszle,

Trossky has now realized that the telegram § sent him that made
him miss Lenin’s funeral wes not enly intended o disgrace him po-
hitieatly.

In the kntest part of his article to reach we, Trotsky guotes that
telagram: VHE FUNERAL WILL TaKE PLACE ON SATURDAY, YOU WILS. NOT

Tusg ACTORIGCRAYRY OF JosepH BTacIy

BE ARLE TO RETURN 0N TIME. THE POLITRURD THINKS THAT BECAUSE OF
THEY $TATE OF YOUR HEALTH YOU MUSY PROCEED TO THE SANATORITM IN
SUKHUM. $TALIN.

It tovk him sixteen vears, but Trotsky has finally fathomed both
why he was kept away from the funeral and the real reason Lenin
was immediately embalmed:

Bralin . . might have feaced that [ woudd connect Lenin’s death

with the conversetion about poisen, would ask the doctors
whether poisoning was involved and demand a special autopsy.
bt was, therefore, safer i all respects to keep me awoy wnts after
the bady had been embalmed and the vissera cremated, so a
postmortem exawination inspited by such saspicions would so

Ionger be feasible.
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POrLITELY, BUT WITH A SLIGRY FROWSN OF IRRTTATION, Trorsky
shows Ramsn into his study. Trotsky bas on the blue French peas-
ant’s jucket he favors for gardening Weariug s vakisk hat. Ramon
holds a typed article 1 one hand sad has o sas raiscoat draped cver
his other arm.

Trotsky sits down at his desk. O that desk i a large blotier, an
ivory paper cutter, a goosencck lamp, stacks of books and papers, 2
Dictaphone, and & .25-caliber automatic. Trotsky clears away sorme
of the books and pushes the pistol to one side. As he does, he locks
up at Ramds, 2 look of suspicion sharpening his gaze for a moment,
but then he shakes it off.

Ramén swmilss defercntially wnd honds Trotsky the article. Ramén
maoves behind Trotsky, o his left, as if 1o lock over his shoulder as he
reads, but really to prevent him from veacking the alarm switch.
Ramon places kus raincont on the table, at the same time shding out
the ice axe by its sawn-oif handle.

Trotsky adjusts his glasses and begins reading, scowling shghtly.
Waiting nati} Trotsky is fully absorbed, Ramaén ratses the axe abave
his pwa tead with both hands and drives it into the back of Trotsky’s
skl

Blood sprays evervwhere as Trotsky howls i ageny and nutrage.

The screan paralyzes Ramén, axe still in band.

e N S N
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Trotsky juraps 1o his feer and begins hurling books ar Raman,

inkwells, the Dictaphone. His fiailing arms send blood-spattered po-

pers fying from the desk.

Trotsky snaiches the axe eway from Rawdn, then like o mad ani-
mal sinks his teeth into Raman's hand. Ramon sereas, which snaps
bima owt of his paralysis. He shoves Trotsky, who staggers away,
blinded by blood. : .

Trotsky ahnost nollides with Natasha as she nuns in. “What hap-
pened?” she cries, looking wp at the ceiling for a second 1o see if
something fell.

But then Trosky poisnts Yo Ramén,

She grasps Tratsky by the vrm, looking back with errified batred at
Ramdn. His hand, reaching for his pistol w us coat. eomes 1o a hoit.

Natasha guides Trotsky {or a fow steps. Ramdn stands and stares
at what he has made happen, as if wartching that were a greater re-
sponsibifity than escaping. '

Trotsky slumps o the flonr, “Nasashs, Love you.”

She places p coshion under his head and begins swabbing the
Llood off his {orebead and cheeks.

“Twok what they've done ta you,” says Nawsha,

“This s the end, Natasha.” says Trosky.

Weeping, she begins kissing his fuce.

o big puards tom tn. They beat Ramon with their revolver butts.
He offers no resistance. “Kill we,” he says.

“Tell the boys nnt to kill him.” says Trotsky weakly. “No, no, he
must aot be killed—-he raust be made o talk.”

“They made we do it.” pleads Ramos. “They've got my mothern
Svivia hadd pothing to do with it . Pavnor Stalin’s agesst, . Fowas
just me,” B

Natasha covers Trowkv's chest ond legs with o white showl. She
fiabds his bleeding head in both her hands and sobs mecnsolably.

Langhing, applanding, springisg up frosy my chair. 1 call out:

“Brava! Bravol”
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Tratsky Two rises ro his feer and takes a Jistle professional bow.
The others, who are uot actors but emplovees of Lubyanka, simply
corue 1 & stop and stand in expectation of orders.

“The axe?” 1 ask Trotsky Two.

“Rubber.”

“And the blood’s the same kind they use in the movies?™ § ask.

“fu 18,7 says Trowsky Two.

Shaking my head in appreciation, T say: “Ast is great.”

The last few spattered pages are just flurtering o the foor fike

feathers afrer s pogrom.
#*

F s date when [ renwrn to the Krewdin and sndress for bed.

When T went to bed on the might Trotsky was killed and when |
woke the next morning, 1 did sos feel any of my famous “highest de-
tight.” 1 did ziot feel wivmph, ov relief, not even the satistactions of o
tidy conclusion. And that was mare than s week ago.

Maybe, I thought, 1 feel nothing because the whale business hap-
prned so fav away. Coded cables, newspaper photos, all just paper.

First, | cansidered doing a filmed reenactiment, but there’s so moch
equipment ond they've always starring and stopping. So b decided a
piay would bhe better, the action live, continusus. The seript was
hased exclustvely on police and press accounts.

[ pull the blavker up w my chin and tern off the light. The roorm
is so dark { dea’t even know if my eves are open or closed.

Stilf no surge of oy in my blocd, no glow in the pit of my stomach,

Why do 1 sl {eel pothing? ¥ should at least feel 8 twinge of
regret—after all, 1 can never took forward to killing Trotsky egain.

v is this Trowsky's final avempt to destroy me, his death gutting
vy Bife of its meaning and drive?

No, that'’s not it either,

Tt's stmple.

} feel nothing because nothing is all there iy to feel,

Tay AuToBsoGraPRY OF Joskes StavLin

The same nothing into which everyone. goe v fathief; tm
mother, my wives. My Trotsky. My Lenin. '
The nothing in which T have always believed.

In the dark I can smell my tobaceo-stained mustache as it sises in

a smile. :

Now I know what my name really means: Stalin is the srrength to
hear a world in which there is only nothing und vourself.

At last I have defeated God at loneliness.




