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Dating

The Old Style of reckoning (the Julian calendar) was in use in Russia until February 1918, when the New Style (the Gregorian calendar) was adopted by the omission of thirteen days. Therefore, I February (OS) became 14 February (NS). The New Style was already in general use in the rest of Europe and America. In this book, the dates are Old Style unless otherwise indicated.



Currencies

From 1897, when Russia returned to the Gold Standard, to 1917 the rouble was worth approximately 10 roubles to £1 or 2 roubles to $1.



Language

While aware that a word like ‘Yid’ has offensive connotations, the author and the translator have been true to the language of the period and have retained the terminologies of all quoted material.

The tsarina Alexandra’s letters to the tsar were written in an idiosyncratic English. The oddities of her grammar and spelling have largely been corrected.

The city of St. Petersburg (or simply Petersburg), founded in 1703 by Peter the Great, was called Petrograd from 1914 to 1924 and Leningrad from 1924 to 1991. The city name thus varies in the text according to the historical moment and the speaker, whether the author or those quoted by him.
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INTRODUCTION

THE MYSTERY

On 19 December 1916, just before Christmas in the last December of the Romanov empire, a corpse bobbed to the surface of the Malaya Nevka river in Petrograd. Ice-encrusted with a mutilated face. But the most startling thing was its hands. Its bound hands were raised. For there under the icy water that extraordinary individual, although beaten and shot, had still been alive, had still been trying to break free of his fetters. And, as the police would later write in their report, great numbers of people hurried down to the river with flasks, jugs, and buckets. To ladle up the water in which the awful body had just been floating. They wanted to scoop up with the water the deceased’s diabolical, improbable strength, of which all Russia had heard.

I had always been afraid to write about him. And not just because it is a subject that somehow smacks of pulp fiction — Rasputin, after all, is one of the most popular myths of twentieth-century mass culture. I had been afraid to write about him because I did not understand him. Even though I had read a great many conscientious books about him. For under the researchers’ pens the most important thing had vanished: his mystery. At best, he remained a crude bearded peasant rushing about Petrograd like some Henry Miller character with his phallus steaming.

Nevertheless, everything about him is unstable and mysterious. His face, left behind in numerous photographs, is described in much the same way by those who saw him: the wrinkled, sunburned, weather-beaten face of a middle-aged Russian peasant. A narrow face with a large, irregular nose, thick sensual lips, and a long beard. His hair is parted down the middle and combed across his forehead to conceal (as his daughter would write) an odd little bump reminiscent of a budding horn. His eyes, also described in much the same way by the various witnesses, attract even in the photographs: ‘The instantly blazing, magnetic gaze of his light-coloured eyes in which not merely the pupil but the whole eye stares’ (Zhukovskaya); ‘deep-set unendurable eyes’ (Dzhanumova); ‘the hypnotic power shining in his exceptional eyes’ (Khvostov).

But no sooner do the witnesses depart from the photographs than the mystery begins. Amusingly, they describe him in entirely different ways. I enjoyed writing down the various descriptions left by people: ‘tall’, ‘short’, ‘neat in a peasant way’, ‘filthy and sloppy’, ‘slender’, ‘stocky with broad shoulders’. The singer Belling, who saw Rasputin many times, writes of his rotten teeth and foul breath. Yet the writer Zhukovskaya, who knew him extremely well, tells us that ‘his teeth were perfect and complete down to the very last one, and his breath was absolutely fresh; white teeth for chewing, as strong as a beast’s.’ ‘His mouth was very large, and instead of teeth you saw something like blackened stumps in it,’ wrote his secretary, Simanovich. But his admirer Sazonov, who visited Rasputin many times, saw ‘strong white teeth’.

He is unstable and oddly changeable. The Grand Duchess Olga, sister of the last tsar, said very accurately of him that ‘he is as changeable as a chameleon.’ And many who observed him hold the same view. Zhukovskaya recalls:


When you remember that amazing peculiarity of his of changing in an instant… sitting there would be a simple, illiterate little peasant, a bit crude, scratching himself, his tongue barely moving and the words slipping clumsily out … when suddenly he would turn into an inspired prophet … and then another bound of the changeling and his white teeth would be crunching with a savage, bestial voluptuousness, and from behind the heavy curtain of his wrinkles something shamelessly predatory would nod, unrestrained, like a young animal … and then just as suddenly instead of an ungirded rowdy, a grizzled Siberian wanderer would be sitting there, someone who for thirty years had been searching the world for God.



But the most mysterious thing for me was the blindness of the royal family. The tsarina Alexandra called Rasputin an ‘elder’ (starets). Yet how could she, who had read so many books on the Orthodox faith, who knew the works of the famous elders, who had read the lives of those elders — how could she call a peasant wallowing in lechery and drunkenness an ‘elder’? Didn’t she believe the stories about him? Whom exactly didn’t she believe? The courtiers? That’s understandable. The police reports? That, too, might be explained. Did she not believe the large Romanov family? Did she not believe the tsar’s mother? Did she not believe his brothers? That’s harder to explain. But not impossible. But how could she not believe her own sister? Her beloved and truly saintly older sister to whom she was so close? Maybe she simply did not want to believe.

And Nicholas himself? What about him? Why did he agree with his blinded wife? Can it really be that they were just trying to save their ailing son, whom the peasant knew how to treat? And that this was enough for enthusiastic worship or, more accurately, for adoration to take place? For a frightening symbiosis to occur: a highly religious family, the mutually devoted tsar and tsarina, their chaste daughters, and nearby a lewd peasant whose escapades were on everyone’s lips? Could the life of their son actually have made them close their eyes to everything? And agree to remain silent about the destruction of the dynasty’s prestige, about the inevitable catastrophe of which everyone without exception spoke again and again? And ignore their duty to the country and to the dynasty as sovereigns? In that case we shall understand and pity those good and unhappy parents. But curse the rulers who were responsible for the catastrophe that befell Russia in 1917. And which took not only their own lives and the life of the boy they so cared for and the lives of their daughters, but also the lives of millions of their subjects.

Or was there another, altogether different reason for their astonishing faith in that man? Some entirely different explanation for his actions?

Of course, when his terrible corpse bobbed to the surface at the beginning of the century, it was all very clear. Rasputin was a servant of the Antichrist. So at the time said both Russian believers and non-believers. With the result that eighty years later one still wants to ask oneself, just who after all was Grigory Efimovich Rasputin?


1

THE FILE: SEARCHING FOR DOCUMENTS

The Prison Ball

I supposed that only when I had found the File would I be able to answer those questions. I had long been aware that the File had to exist.

In the 1970s when I was writing my book about Nicholas, I naturally had occasion to look at the papers of the Extraordinary Commission of the Provisional Government.

In March 1917, after Nicholas’s abdication and the triumph of the February Revolution, the solitary confinement cells of the Peter and Paul Fortress became crowded. Delivered to that Russian Bastille, where during the tsar’s reign political dissidents had been incarcerated, were the people who had put them there — those who not long before had controlled Russia’s destiny. The tsarist prime ministers Stürmer and Golitsyn; the minister of internal affairs Protopopov; the head of the infamous Department of Police Beletsky and his replacement Alexis Vasiliev; the aged court minister Count Fredericks; the chairman of the Council of State Schlegovitov; the palace castellan Voeikov; the tsarina’s closest friend, Anya Vyrubova; and so forth and so on. In a word, the very highest society. So that the fortress’s damp cells, constantly subject to flooding, resembled nothing so much as a brilliant Winter Palace ball.

On 4 March 1917, the Provisional Government formed the Extraordinary Commission of Inquiry for the Investigation of Illegal Acts by Ministers and Other Responsible Persons of the Tsarist Regime. And from the Peter and Paul Fortress the ministers were shunted back and forth for interrogation at the Winter Palace, so familiar to them, where the Extraordinary Commission worked, and where only recently they had appeared in medals and ribbons. Or else the Commission investigators would themselves drive out to conduct their interrogations at the fortress. The transcripts of those interrogations were then deciphered and put into shape. And it was Russia’s leading poet, the famous Alexander Blok, who did the putting. He has described in his notebooks the atmosphere of the interrogations and the appearance of the Winter Palace with its empty throne room, ‘where all the fabric had been torn from the walls and the throne removed, since the soldiers wanted to break it up’.

The transcripts of the interrogations were then prepared for publication. All Russia was supposed to learn, according the Commission plan, just what had transpired behind the scenes in mysterious Tsarskoe Selo, from which the tsar and tsarina had ruled Russia. On the basis of that information the future first Russian parliament was then meant to decide the fates of the tsar, the tsarina, and the ministers — of those people who had just days before governed Russia.

And one of the main questions concerned the semi-literate Russian peasant Grigory Rasputin.

Section Thirteen

The Commission’s executive council and its twenty-seven separate boards of inquiry conducted continuous interrogations of its brilliant prisoners from March 1917 until the Bolshevik coup in October.

A special board of inquiry with the expressive name ‘Thirteenth Section’ was particularly concerned with ‘investigating the activity of the dark forces’. In the political jargon of the day, the ‘dark forces’ were Rasputin, the tsarina, and those close to them. The ‘dark forces’, their true influence via Rasputin over the former Tsar Nicholas II in the area of state governance: that was the substance of the Thirteenth Section’s work.

The head of the Thirteenth Section was a certain F. P. Simpson, a former head of the Kharkov Provincial Appellate Court. The interrogations themselves were conducted by several investigators: two people with the same last name, Vladimir and Tikhon Rudnev, and Grigory Girchich. They, too, had been reassigned to the Commission from provincial courts. As a kind of guarantee that they would have no links to the capital’s former governing clique now under investigation.

And then came the October 1917 coup. The Bolsheviks who seized power put an end to the Provisional Government. Those who the day before had been ministers in that government were sent to the very same cells in the Peter and Paul Fortress. Where not without humour they were greeted by the tsarist ministers whom they had only recently imprisoned in the same place. The Bolsheviks also put an end to the work of the Extraordinary Commission.

But in 1927 the Bolsheviks decided to publish part of the interrogations of the most important tsarist ministers, for the tenth anniversary of their revolution. The publication was supposed to be ideological; that is, it was supposed to demonstrate the ‘senescence’ of a tsarist regime controlled by the ignorant, debauched peasant Grigory Rasputin.

By that time, Alexander Blok, who worked on the stenographs, had died. The publication of the transcripts was supervised by one of the Extraordinary Commission’s most celebrated members, P. Schyogolev, who had agreed to collaborate with the Bolsheviks.

Before the revolution Schyogolev had been editor of the magazine Times Past. A publication ‘of wholly revolutionary temper’, it had been shut down several times by the tsarist authorities. Leo Tolstoy said that ‘if I had been young, I would have taken a revolver in each hand after reading Times Past.’ For his magazine’s sake he endured a cell in the Peter and Paul Fortress, where he himself would eventually interrogate the tsarist ministers who had imprisoned him. But after the Bolsheviks came to power, the once incorruptible Schyogolev changed completely. He became part of the Bolshevik regime. Evil tongues maintained that his apartment contained a collection of documents and furniture from the Winter Palace.

Seven little volumes entitled Proceedings of the Extraordinary Commission of Inquiry were all that Schyogolev published from the immense quantity of material produced by the interrogations. And those pitiful volumes were for many years the chief documentary basis for all the books written about Rasputin.

It was only four decades later — in 1964 — that another sensational document about Rasputin was added to those volumes drawn from the Extraordinary Commission’s legacy. And it was after the appearance of that document that my search for the File began.

The Missing File

In 1964 the journal Issues of History published a sensational number that at the time was eagerly read not only by historians. Printed in it for the first time was the ‘Resolution of the Investigator F. Simpson of the Extraordinary Commission Regarding the Activity of Rasputin and his Close Associates and their Influence over Nicholas II in the Area of State Governance’, a document that until then had been held in a secret repository of the archive of the October Revolution.

The ‘Resolution’ was a summary of the Thirteenth Section’s efforts to clarify Rasputin’s role.

I read the issue later when I was starting work on my book about Nicholas II. And the ‘Resolution’ made a stunning impression on me. In his conclusion Simpson quoted extensively from the testimony of people belonging to Rasputin’s most intimate circle: his publisher Filippov; his friend Sazonov, in whose apartment Rasputin had lived and with whose wife he had enjoyed the most intimate relationship; the famous Maria Golovina, a true worshipper of Rasputin who became an involuntary cause of his death; the Petersburg cocottes with whom Rasputin shared tender bonds; and the admirers who fell under his hypnotic influence.

Naturally, I at once started looking for that testimony in the Proceedings published by Schyogolev. And naturally I failed to find it there. For it was the testimony of people who had liked Rasputin. Their point of view was absolutely unacceptable to Schyogolev. And naturally he did not include what they had to say.

The quotations that Simpson had taken from the testimony for citation in his report actually changed things very little. For Simpson was trying very hard in his ‘Resolution’ to defend the same point of view advanced by Schyogolev in his publication.

The ‘Resolution’ sketched the same picture of a crude, debauched peasant rendered senseless by drunkenness and licentiousness who ruled both the royal family and those corrupt ministers who had agreed to serve him as the favourite.

Was it the whole truth of the testimony obtained by the Thirteenth Section? I had good reason to doubt it. For by then I already knew of the deep dissension within the Commission itself. One of the Thirteenth Section’s principal investigators, Vladimir Rudnev, had even resigned in protest. After emigration, he wrote of his reasons: ‘In August 1917, I submitted a request to be released from my duties in view of the attempts of the President of the Commission, Muravyov, to incite me to patently biased actions.’

And I resolved to attempt something very difficult for the times: to go to the archive myself and read the testimony that Simpson had quoted in such a biased fashion.

I won’t recount the efforts that I made to assemble all the official papers required for the right to acquaint myself with the Extraordinary Commission’s documents. Or how worthless those papers actually proved to be. Or how the only thing that did help was my status as a fashionable dramatist, as the author of plays whose productions were nearly impossible to get into at the time, and as the screenwriter of a film that was then enjoying immense success. Suffice it to say that I obtained access to the Extraordinary Commission archive.

How astonished I was to find there none of the testimony cited by Simpson! The documents were gone.

It was highly probable that those documents were the most interesting ones. They represented the testimony of people who had seen Rasputin daily. And of people who for some reason had agreed to serve him with devotion. There, perhaps, lay the solution to the riddle; there, perhaps, was hidden the authentic portrait of that mysterious person.

I called the vanished documents the ‘File’. And straightaway began my search for the File.

The Writer Grigory Rasputin

I did find Rasputin’s own rather pitiful file in the Commission archive.

First were his famous telegrams to the tsar and tsarina. Solicitously preserved by the latter right up to the revolution, they were confiscated by the Extraordinary Commission and widely disseminated in a variety of publications.

I also found certain mysterious and still unpublished telegrams sent from Tsarskoe Selo to Rasputin with the signature ‘Darling’ (Dushka). Those telegrams, which we shall come back to, shed a certain distinctive light on the relationship between Rasputin and the tsarina.

Also preserved in the archive were Rasputin’s own works. The strongest and most puzzling of these, the ‘Life of an Experienced Wanderer’, was not published in his lifetime. But the other three were: ‘Great Festivities in Kiev!’ (it was during those festivities that the famous prime minister Stolypin was killed), ‘Pious Meditations’ (a collection of homilies), and ‘My Thoughts and Reflections’ (an account of Rasputin’s trip to Jerusalem).

These particular documents were transcriptions: the semi-literate Rasputin spoke, and someone wrote down what he said. And wrote it down with affection.

After the revolution, Rasputin’s published writings were all removed from the public libraries and transferred to closed repositories. It is hard to appreciate the charm of his books in translation. It is a special world, naive and beautiful, resembling the paintings of the Primitivists. His powerful and tender old-Russian speech unfortunately disappears in translation. It needs a poet to translate it well.

I can imagine the fascination experienced by those who listened to that speech, and who saw those piercing lupine eyes and the electric hands with which he would lightly touch his interlocutor while conversing.

Rasputin’s Unpublished Diary

And then I found Rasputin’s ‘diary’ in the archive. With the subheading, ‘Written at his dictation. Kramer, L P.’

Rasputin’s unpublished diary: it was as if all the characters of Schyogolev’s Proceedings of the Extraordinary Commission had stepped down from its pages. And many of the stories in the diary, as well as the heroes of those stories, tallied with what I had read in the Proceedings! And yet… And yet the more I read of the diary, the more my enthusiasm waned. All that Bolshevik historical scholarship was trying to prove at the time — the elder’s debauchery, the venality of Petersburg high society, the pathetic stupidity of the tsar — was contained in the diary.

Here is Rasputin instructing the tsar, ‘pounding his fist’, and explaining to the silly autocrat the enigma of the Russian people: ‘How are you thinking of teaching the peasant? Through his ass? You want to tear his ass out, but such anger will grow in his head.’ ‘With tsars’, Rasputin explains, ‘you have to use the spirit, not reason … He doesn’t understand reason, but he’s afraid of the spirit.’ And here he is mastering the submissive tsarina: he has resolved to make peace with Germany, and the tsarina is reverently kneeling before him, promising to carry out his wishes. And then, of course, there is his incessant debauchery with the ‘rotten aristocracy’: ‘Mama [the tsarina] drove me to Kusikha’s [to the Baroness Kusova’s] in Pavlovsk … The general’s wife V. was there, too. The two of them stick to me like flies. She herself sticks to me and is always afraid someone will find out.’

It was obviously all a crude ideological forgery. It was not for nothing that in the subheading ‘written at his dictation’, someone had pencilled in the phrase, ‘as if’: ‘as if written at his dictation.’

It is not, I think, very hard to identify the forgery’s author. For the author (or authors) was already well known for another forgery that at the time had been spectacularly successful with its readers.

The ‘Red Count’ And The Spurious Diaries

In 1927, on the tenth anniversary of the fall of the tsar, the magazine The Past began the publication of ‘Vyrubova’s diary’. All Russia was besotted by the diary, which revealed secret and highly intimate details of the disintegration both of the royal family and of the regime that had recently governed the country.

True, rumours very soon began circulating that Vyrubova had had nothing whatever to do with its publication. Named as the authors of the diverting forgery were two well-known people: the publisher of the Proceedings of the Extraordinary Commission, P. Schyogolev, and the celebrated writer Count Alexei Tolstoy (the ‘Red Count’, as he was known in Moscow), an active Bolshevik collaborator.

Schyogolev and Tolstoy had already co-authored a play with very similar ideas: The Empress’s Conspiracy, about Rasputin’s attempt to carry out a palace revolution and install the tsarina as the country’s leader. The play was wildly successful. It ran simultaneously in six of the largest theatres in Moscow and Leningrad.

And in 1927, on this tenth anniversary, it had evidently been impossible to carry out a powerful ideological campaign discrediting tsarism without the help of Schyogolev and the ‘Red Count’. Nor could the campaign itself have been dispensed with; it was, in a phrase of the day, a ‘social imperative’. Schyogolev, as the publisher of the Proceedings, obtained the material, whilst the count did the writing. Thus did the spurious Vyrubova ‘diary’ make its appearance. Its enormous success demanded that the work be continued. Rasputin’s ‘diary’ was intended as a kind of sequel to Vyrubova’s. And as in the creation of Vyrubova’s ‘diary’ and The Empress’s Conspiracy, Schyogolev provided the ‘Red Count’ with historical details from the published and, mainly, unpublished Proceedings. But thanks to the highly gregarious and frequently drunk ‘Red Count’, the story behind the Vyrubova forgery soon got out. There was no point in even thinking about publishing a second one, and the idea was abandoned. Schyogolev, who apparently had a taste for literary hoaxes, then turned Rasputin’s ‘diary’ over to the archive. But by the 1930s the tsarist theme no longer interested the country. And so the diary was left to gather dust in the Commission archive.

The Unsleeping Eye Of The Police

But probably the most entertaining documents pertaining to Rasputin that I read at that time in the Commission archive were the volumes of reports by the police agents assigned to cover him. Those ‘external surveillance’ agents were supposed to write a daily account of all Rasputin’s movements about the city. They tried to describe the innumerable visitors who came to his apartment. Noted, too, were any of Rasputin’s absences from his lodgings, the times he returned, where he went, and whom he met along the way. No public figure received a more detailed description of his life over the course of several years than the semi-literate peasant Grigory Rasputin. But the volumes left in the archive were a mere vestige. Part of the surveillance documentation had perished during the February Revolution when the tsarist secret police department headquarters were burned down, and part was destroyed by the police officials themselves, since they, too, had been among Rasputin’s visitors and he among their guests. As the former minister of internal affairs Khvostov testified before the Extraordinary Commission: ‘When I retired from the service, Stürmer [the prime minister] took the documents to his office, especially the ones concerning Rasputin … [as] the main interest was in him. Everything was burned at once.’ But the reports that have survived reveal the wild mosaic of Rasputin’s days — the visits to restaurants and Gypsy singers, the meetings with ministers, the risque scenes in his kitchen to which the agents were privy thanks to a lack of curtains, as well as the jumble of visitors to his apartment: prostitutes, duchesses, bankers, schemers, pious lady admirers, and high-priced cocottes. The police recorded everything: their names, their arrival times, and their departure times the next morning after a night with the peasant.

Another Rasputin ‘Diary’

But the missing File of those who knew Rasputin well never left my mind.

After the start of perestroika I renewed my inquiries. At the beginning of the 1990s I made a careful search for it in Petersburg. But the only document concerning Rasputin preserved in the State Historical Archive, located in the once luxurious buildings of the former Senate and Synod (where, as we shall see, at one time congregated many who had been appointed to those bodies by the simple peasant himself), was a small school copybook with a portrait of Pushkin and the semi-literate inscription, ‘Diry’.

The discovery in the 1990s of that copybook provoked a wave of articles in the world’s leading newspapers. Rasputin’s ‘diary’ had been discovered! But in point of fact Rasputin, who like all unlettered peasants adored writing, managed only to jot down a few reflections in his wretched scrawl. He evidently used the term ‘diary’ because it sounded important, knowing that the tsar and tsarina kept diaries, too.

Finally, in the former Museum of the Revolution in the villa of the ballerina Mathilde Kschessinska, a lover of the young Nicholas, I saw another recent sensation: the file photographs, discovered in the 1990s, from the inquest conducted after Rasputin’s murder. There was a view of the yard of the Yusupov palace across which Rasputin had run one December night in 1916 while trying to save himself from his murderers. And photographs of his corpse after it had been dragged from the river — of his mutilated face and his naked body with the bullet holes. I succeeded in establishing that the report on Rasputin’s autopsy had in the 1930s been in the possession of the Academy of Military Medicine. And then suddenly it had vanished. In fact, it was not only the documents that vanished. Soon afterwards a number of research assistants who had seen the autopsy report also disappeared. It was the time of the Stalinist terror. True, I did turn up an official document regarding the exhumation and burning of the elder’s body after the revolution. But still, I found no trace whatever of the missing documents produced by the Thirteenth Section, no trace of the File.

The Search For Documentation

At the beginning of the 1990s my book on Nicholas II was published in Russia. Not having found the File, I had been quite circumspect about Rasputin. I am also the host of the popular Russian television programme, The Enigmas of History. After the book on Nicholas II, I was inundated with letters requesting that I do a show on Rasputin. And I decided to do two on his death.

I tried to find for the show whatever new information I could in the way of recollections of him. I remembered a manuscript that I had seen in the Archive of Literature and Art when I was still a student. The ‘Memoirs of Zhukovskaya’ have to this day still not been published in their entirety in the West.

Vera Alexandrovna Zhukovskaya (a relative of the famous scientist N. E. Zhukovsky) was a young writer. But the unrelenting eroticism of her memoirs made me suspect that they were merely a clever invention, that she had never visited Rasputin.

The strong desire to verify their authenticity reminded me once more of the File. As Zhukovskaya herself wrote, it was a certain Alexander Prugavin who had helped her to gain access to the elder. His was a famous name in Rasputin’s day; he was one of the most prominent experts on Russian sectarianism. Moreover, Zhukovskaya claimed that she herself had taken Prugavin to see Rasputin! And that Prugavin had written a tale based on her stories about her meetings with Rasputin. So I could easily verify the whole story. Prugavin’s testimony about Rasputin had, after all, been cited in Simpson’s ‘Resolution’. That meant that it, too, was in the File. I had to find the File.

‘A Large Pile Of Ashes’

At the time that I was working on the show, I thought of Vyrubova’s papers, too. Transcripts of several of her interrogations had been included in the Proceedings published by Schyogolev. But there should have been more. For, as the investigator Rudnev had written, the Thirteenth Investigative Section ‘gave special scrutiny’ to the activity of the tsarina’s closest friend and the elder’s chief admirer.

After Rasputin’s death, Vyrubova resided with the royal family at the Alexander Palace in Tsarskoe Selo. Towards the end of February 1917, when rebellious crowds were already filling the city’s streets, the heir apparent and the four grand duchesses came down with the measles. And Vyrubova, having caught the disease from them, lay unconscious. She had been taken ill as the friend of the most powerful woman in Russia and had awoken in a palace not merely besieged but drowning irretrievably in a sea of revolution. The palace was plunged in darkness, the elevator no longer worked, and the tsarina was rushing among her patients. Yet hardly had Vyrubova regained consciousness than she and the tsarina started burning documents. At the end of March Vyrubova was arrested and brought before the Extraordinary Commission.

In her testimony published in the Proceedings, Vyrubova had said in reply to the investigator’s question as to ‘why she had burned a whole series of documents’, ‘I burned almost nothing. I burned only a few of the empress’s last letters, since I didn’t want them to fall into the wrong hands.’ And I believed her. Perhaps she had in fact hidden the most important documents. After all, had she not kept the tsarina’s letters written during the royal family’s later incarceration in Tobolsk, despite all of Alix’s calls to burn them? And if she had in fact hidden those letters, then was it not also possible that she had taken them with her on the night she fled Red Russia to Finland across the treacherous ice of the Gulf?

One of the few people close to the royal family to escape unharmed, Vyrubova died peacefully in Finland in 1964. In the Helsinki National Archives I was shown Vyrubova’s police dossier which included the interrogation conducted by the Finnish authorities after she had turned up in a refugee internment camp in the city of Terioki. The Finns fully understood the significance of her testimony. As was stated in the file, ‘this internment-camp deposition is to be conveyed to the prime minister and president.’

But Vyrubova had had nothing new to say. Her answers were a scrupulous reiteration of her testimony before the Provisional Government’s Extraordinary Commission. In 1923, Vyrubova wrote and published her memoirs. She wanted to use her maiden name of Taneeva to conceal her identity, but her publishers preferred Vyrubova. I found no drafts of the memoirs in her archive.

In Finland she became a nun, although in secret; that is, she was able to live at home rather than in the convent (she was lame in one leg and they took her invalid status into account). I got in touch with the convent where she had secretly taken the veil, but there was nothing there. Vyrubova had lived by herself, seeing almost no one. It even occurred to me that she might have taken a vow of silence of some kind. But it turned out otherwise. Badly in need of money in 1937, she signed a contract with a Finnish publisher for a new edition of the memoirs. But as she was writing, the Second World War began. The First World War had destroyed her empire and her life, and now the Second World War dashed her hopes of obtaining a little money. Memoirs about the Russian tsar and tsarina fighting Germany were not what was called for in a Finland that had become a German ally. Then after the war, when the Soviet NKVD started to make inroads in Finland and émigrés were almost openly deported to the USSR, the tsarina’s friend was very probably afraid to remind people of her existence. Only in 1953, the year Stalin died, did she turn the completed book over to the Finnish publisher. But they failed to publish it; apparently they took the view that the manuscript did not add anything to the earlier editions. Then at the beginning of the 1980s, while going through the Finnish publisher’s papers after his death, his daughter came upon an envelope containing photographs. On it was written: ‘Photos of Anya Vyrubova with her autographs on the reverse’. And she also found the manuscript of Vyrubova’s memoirs. The book was published in 1984. The edition passed unnoticed, since there had been nothing new in it.

Reading those memoirs prepared for publication in Finland, I knew with certainty that Vyrubova had taken nothing new out of Russia with her.

Unlike her prudent friend, the tsarina had (fortunately for us) been unable to burn most of her letters in which she expressed her undying love for Nicky. Almost all these letters she exchanged with Nicholas have survived. And endlessly referred to in them is ‘Our Friend’. If one must judge Rasputin’s relations with the royal family before 1914 chiefly on the basis of the testimony of other witnesses, then from the first day of the war the tsar and tsarina begin to speak of those relations themselves. Although one other source did help me to comment on their letters: Olga, the younger sister of Nicholas II.

The Last Of The Ruling Family

The rare journalists who visited her in those years found it hard to believe that the owner of the little house hidden away in Canada, the short woman dressed in an old-fashioned black skirt, a torn sweater, and sturdy brown shoes, had once owned palaces and been waited upon by dozens of servants. She survived until 1960 and thus also managed to pass the century’s midpoint. Her funeral at the Orthodox Cathedral in Toronto brought together the remnants of the first Russian emigration. Although her tiny rooms did contain some old furniture, the only thing that really recalled the past was the enormous portrait of Alexander III over the fireplace.

Olga, Nicholas’s sister, and the youngest daughter of Alexander III, was the last surviving member of his large family. Her memory had been remarkable right up to her death and had amazed the journalist who transcribed her memoirs. And in preparing for the show on Rasputin, I used those memoirs that she had dictated to the insistent journalist — yet another voice from the forever-vanished Winter Palace court.

Rasputin’s Resurrection In The New Russia

But at the time I still had not found the File. On the other hand, the 1990s saw the emergence from oblivion of documents concerning Rasputin in the Tobolsk and Tyumen archives. Located there are the birth registers of the Church of the Mother of God, on the basis of which it has at last become possible to establish the precise date of Rasputin’s birth. Contained in the Tyumen archive, as well, are the ‘File of the Tobolsk Ecclesiastical Consistory in Regard to Grigory Rasputin’s Affiliation with the Khlysty’, which had been thought lost, and the ‘File Regarding the Attempt on Grigory Rasputin’s Life’.

I am grateful to both archives, which considerately provided me with photocopies of the precious Rasputin documents in their possession.

Grigory Rasputin has of late begun to enjoy something of a resurrection in Russia, and he has even become an essential part of a revived national or, more accurately, nationalistic ideology. Here in truth is another of history’s jests: the man whom Russian monarchists saw as the destroyer of autocracy has become the standard-bearer of the new autocratic ideas.

In fact, the man himself — or, more precisely, his writings — has played no small part in his resurrection. After perestroika, his writings again became available, producing a tremendous impression. In a country where ignorance of the Bible was universal, his forgotten Biblical sayings and muscular language of the people were bewitching.

The new interest in Rasputin derives from a justified sense that the image of him created over the last century is little more than a political legend. That the testimony published by Schyogolev in his Proceedings of the Extraordinary Commission was essentially the testimony of Rasputin’s enemies. And that there are many inconsistencies.

But all that the new research has yielded is a political legend turned on its head. The ‘holy devil’ Grigory has become the holy elder Grigory. Russian myths about devils and saints — how many there have been this century! Bloody Nicholas II and then Nicholas the saint, the father and teacher Stalin and then the bloody monster Stalin, the saintly Lenin and then the bloody Lenin. The culmination of all the recent research on Rasputin is the nationalists’ favourite tale about the evil ‘Yid-Masons’. ‘It was, in essence, the Masons who created the Rasputin myth, a myth having as its goal the blackening and discrediting of Russia and its spiritual principle’ (Oleg Platonov, Russia’s Crown of Thorns).

History loves to jest. The fact is that before the revolution and immediately after it the nationalists of the time accused Rasputin himself of being, well, an agent of the Masons! And they also maintained that the ‘dark forces’ of Masonry had decided to exploit his influence over the tsar and tsarina for their own purposes. Rasputin was accused of being a ‘Jewish stooge surrounded by Jewish secretaries’. So much more amusing, then, are history’s new jests in present-day Russia. The historian N. Koslov has proclaimed Rasputin’s a ritual’ murder. It turns out that Rasputin was murdered by Jews manipulating Masons under their control!

In this way a new myth has emerged about the tsar and the peasant Rasputin as the preservers of the immemorial Russian ideas of Orthodoxy and autocracy, as men who had become the objects of persecution by Masons dreaming of turning Russia towards the West. It has all become so tedious, simplistic, and vulgar.

After all, they can make whatever claims they want. They can dismiss the reports on Rasputin by the tsarist secret police agents as lies. They can declare that Rasputin never got drunk, that he never engaged in lechery. That he was a pure and good Christian who had been slandered by his enemies. For there was no testimony by his friends. The File was still missing. I needed to find it.

The File

While getting ready for my television show on Rasputin’s murder, I decided to take a look at the Yusupov family archive.

The archive has been clumsily divided into two parts. The main Yusupov archive is at the Russian State Archive for Ancient Documents (RGADA). The RGADA archive contains the history of the ancient family’s incalculable riches. Descendants of Tartar rulers who had entered the service of the Muscovite tsars, the Yusupovs became over the course of three centuries the wealthiest of landholders; Rasputin’s future murderer owned thousands of hectares of land. In the nineteenth century the Yusupovs became the greatest of industrialists. In 1914, their income was 1.5 million gold roubles a year. The richest family in Russia.

The lesser part of the Yusupov archive is held at the History Museum. I found in the two repositories both the largely unpublished correspondence of Felix Yusupov (Rasputin’s murderer) and his wife, Irina, and letters written to Felix by his mother, the beauty Zinaida, one of Rasputin’s chief enemies. The letters reveal how the plot to murder the elder took shape, and they provide a new picture both of the murder itself and of the secret of the relationship between Felix and Maria Golovina, one of Rasputin’s admirers.

The Yusupov Palace itself is full of secrets. Strange rooms that are not shown on any plan of the building are being discovered to this day. Secrets and corpses are in fact quite in the Yusupov family tradition. The great-grandmother of Felix Yusupov was one of the most beautiful women in Europe. After the revolution, the Bolsheviks discovered a secret door in her apartment. And behind the door they found a coffin with the decayed body of a man. Her great-grandson Felix told a story about a dangerous revolutionary lover of hers who had been imprisoned in the fortress at Sveaborg and whose escape she had engineered. She had apparently hidden him in her palace until his death.

In 1925, it was noticed that the plaster under the front staircase in the old seventeenth-century Yusupov Palace in Moscow was a different colour from the adjacent walls. Making a hole, investigators revealed a chamber in which they found seven chests. These had apparently been hastily and haphazardly secreted there by the owners as they were fleeing the country. Discovered in this way were Yusupov family silver, diamonds, pearls, and emeralds, as well as other family documents that were subsequently added to the Yusupov archive.

The day I came to see the Yusupov palace for myself was oddly disturbing.

That morning I had been invited to lunch by Prince Michael, Duke of Kent, who was visiting Petersburg at the time. Descended from King George V, that double of Nicholas II, Prince Michael also closely resembles the last Russian tsar. Both in his features and, more importantly, in his eyes: light-coloured eyes with the same tenderly sad expression described in so many memoirs of Nicholas. Following that meeting with the relative with the face of the last tsar, I went to videotape the palace where the man who had undone the tsar had himself been murdered.

Everything had been preserved: I walked down the same staircase from which Grand Duke Dmitry Pavlovich and the other plotters had nervously listened to what was going on in the basement.

I went into the yard by the same door through which the bloodied Rasputin had fled, while trying to save himself. And then I returned to the basement which had been transformed by Felix into an elegant room. Here they had sat just before the murder. Standing there now are two silly wax figures depicting Felix and Rasputin. The door to the basement was shut and I remained alone. I had a strange feeling that I had seen that basement before: the small space, the windows raised just slightly above the ground through which only the legs of passers-by could be seen, the massive walls that blocked out all sound. It was a double of the Ipatiev House basement, where the royal family had been executed.

The night afterwards I returned to Moscow. The next day was the premiere of Khovanschina at the Bolshoi Theatre. I had been invited by my friend Slava Rostropovich who was conducting the opera. I looked at the stage and the costumes from the times of the kingdom of Muscovy, the same costumes in which Nicholas and Alexandra had been so fond of dressing up for their ‘historical’ balls. It all seemed like a continuation of the day before.

As indeed it was.

After the opera I went to congratulate Rostropovich. And then in the dressing room crammed with people he said to me, ‘What a present I’ve prepared for you! You’ll go crazy! You’ll simply die! You must come to see me in Paris immediately! I’m holding it there!’ He paused, but I already knew what was next. And he said, ‘I bought some documents for you at a Sotheby’s auction. It’s a complete file, an enormous one. And do you know what it’s about?’ I knew. And he then finished, ‘It’s about Rasputin. It’s the interrogations of the numerous people he knew by the Provisional Government Commission.’

The longest day of my life had ended.

At Rostropovich’s apartment in Paris, in his living room draped with Winter Palace curtains emblazoned with the tsarist coat of arms, and containing an easel with a portrait of Nicholas with those same inexpressibly sad lapis eyes by the great portrait painter Valentin Serov, he pulled out an enormous volume. The testimony of Rasputin’s publisher Filippov, of Sazonov, and of Maria Golovina. And so on. It was the File, the source of the testimony Simpson had quoted.

The File, the one I had been looking for so long!

A Very Brief Description Of The File

The standard cover bore the inscription, ‘The Extraordinary Commission of Inquiry for the Investigation of Illegal Acts by Ministers and Other Responsible Persons’. Contained within were nearly five hundred pages of documents on the special forms of the Commission with the Commission’s stamp. All the interrogation transcripts were signed by the people who had been interrogated. Here were the signatures of Vyrubova, the gendarme (political police) chief Vladimir Dzhunkovsky, Colonel Komissarov, the doctor of Tibetan medicine Badmaev, the minister of internal affairs Khvostov, the head of the Moscow secret police Martynov, and so on. As though the detention cells of the Peter and Paul Fortress of March 1917 had come back to life. And the signatures of the famous interrogators of the Thirteenth Section who had conducted the interrogations: T. and V. Rudnev and G. Girchich.

What reading it was. The File contained the sensational testimony of Bishop Feofan, the famous church hierarch and ascetic through whom, as had often been claimed before the File, Rasputin had gained access to the royal family. The File also contained the testimony of monks from faraway Siberian monasteries and from the Verkhoturye Monastery where the mysterious transformation of Rasputin began. And, finally, it had the testimony so important to me and so desired by me — the testimony of those who had especially valued and liked Rasputin.

A Photograph Brought To Life

There is a famous photograph of Rasputin that has been compulsory in all the biographies of him. In it Rasputin is depicted surrounded by eighteen or so women and a few men. The photograph is mutely entitled, ‘Rasputin surrounded by his devotees’.

The testimony from the File now makes it possible for the first time to identify everyone in the photograph. And not merely to identify them. Included in the File is direct testimony about Rasputin by several of the people in the famous photograph. So that in the pages of this book the famous picture will, as it were, come to life, and the people who were able to observe Rasputin almost every day will begin to speak.

The File also turned out to contain the testimony of people without whom it would be hard to write an impartial biography of Rasputin. The first of these is Alexei Frolovich Filippov, ‘Rasputin’s publisher and sincere admirer’, as he is fairly characterized by those adhering to the new ‘holy Rasputin’ legends. Filippov was not merely an ‘admirer’ but a fierce defender of Rasputin. In his testimony, the publisher (and, I shall add, rich man and banker) by force of literary habit described everything to the investigator in detail — from Rasputin’s psychology and sexual life to his body and even his reproductive organs, which so preoccupied Petersburg society of the day. The File also includes the testimony of Georgy Petrovich Sazonov, another ‘ardent admirer of Rasputin’, as he is characterized by the elder’s new devotees. And it includes the testimony of Rasputin’s friend and one of the most mysterious figures in Petersburg, the Asian healer Badmaev, who treated the most important tsarist dignitaries with Tibetan herbs. And, finally, the File includes the testimony of a whole group of ladies suspected of the most intimate of relations with Rasputin: the young Baroness Kusova, the singer Varvarova, the young widow Voskoboinikova, and the cocottes Tregubova and Sheila Lunts.

In addition to all this, there are several extended interrogations of Rasputin’s devotees Maria Golovina and Olga Lokhtina, the latter a lioness of Petersburg society whom acquaintance with Rasputin turned into a half-mad holy fool (yurodivaya); the tsarina’s friend Yulia [Lili] Dehn; and so on. Many of the interrogations were transcribed in the investigators’ own handwriting (specimens of which are in the possession of the Archive of the Russian Federation, as are specimens of the handwriting of many of those who were subjected to interrogation and who signed the documents). So it was not very difficult to establish the documents’ authenticity.

The File also allowed me to confirm the authenticity of Zhukovskaya’s astonishing memoirs. I found the detailed testimony of Alexander Prugavin himself, in which that expert on Russian sectarianism corroborated what Zhukovskaya had written in regard to both her having met Rasputin through Prugavin and Prugavin’s visit to Rasputin with her, and to her stories about Rasputin having permitted Prugavin to write his tale. Moreover, in Prugavin’s view, it was ‘Zhukovskaya’s eroticism’ that compelled her to try to understand to the fullest the enigmatic doctrine of the ‘elder’. So she had in fact known very well what she was writing about.

And, lastly, there is in the File discussion of the man who became first Rasputin’s friend and then his enemy, the monk Iliodor, who published abroad a famous book about Rasputin, A Holy Devil. That book has often been considered a mere Pasquil undeserving of serious attention. But in the File the Extraordinary Commission puts questions about the book to the people mentioned in it. It turns out that Iliodor was in the main telling the truth. And that he really did have the letters of the empress and her daughters and was quoting accurately from them. And that he also had the diary of Olga Lokhtina. This is confirmed by Lokhtina herself in the File. After acquainting themselves with Iliodor’s book, both Lokhtina and Bishop Feofan had only a few private observations to make. So Iliodor should not be discounted as a source.

A House Recovered From Oblivion

After I had already started writing this book, I received the last batch of unpublished documents about Rasputin in the Siberian archives. Among them was an inventory of property belonging to Rasputin made immediately after his murder. Included was a detailed description of the legendary house in Pokrovskoe. I now knew every chair in his house and every glass on his table: the petit-bourgeois ‘city décor’ of the upstairs rooms where his Petersburg devotees stayed, and the age-old clumsy peasant style that prevailed below.

Now I had seen what he saw. And I had heard his way of speaking, too, which had been left behind in his writings. Now Rasputin was alive. I could begin. Would my portrait be a new one? I did not know. But I knew it would be fair. And the warranty of that would be the participation of those who cared about him.

This book is a completion of the investigation of that mysterious person begun by the Provisional Government in 1917. A unique investigation of Rasputin in which the only testimony permitted is that of people who actually knew him.

But most important is that here will be heard the voices of those whose unpublished testimony is contained in the File.

Once, as I was finishing the book about the last tsar, I impulsively wrote, ‘This is a book I shall never finish’. And once more that whole crowd of former acquaintances has rushed back into my life. And once again I have begun to see that same night in my dreams. That finale in a dirty basement of the history of a three-hundred-year-old empire. And the tsar falls onto his back, and two of the girls crouch by the wall covering themselves with their hands to ward off the bullets, and Commander Yurovsky runs into the gunsmoke to finish off the little boy crawling across the floor. Only now in that smoke I see a bearded man. He who did so much to bring that basement scene. And who knew that it would come.
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THE MYSTERIOUS WANDERER

The Period Of Legend

The greater half of his life is obscure. In 1917, the investigators of the Extraordinary Commission talked with Grigory Rasputin’s fellow villagers in an unsuccessful attempt to establish his early biography. They merely created an ideological version of the tale of the peasant given to drunkenness and thievery from early youth. Nor are the memoirs of his daughter Matryona much help. Written after she had emigrated, they are the fruit of her own imagination and that of the woman journalist who helped her with them.

But in the Commission archive there is an account of that period by Rasputin himself. In 1907 after he had established himself in the royal family, he would often tell stories about his wanderings in Russia; a transcription under the title ‘The Life of an Experienced Wanderer’ was kept by the tsarina. But we shall keep in mind: he said what his royal admirers wanted to hear was a kind of ‘Life of Saint Grigory’. A legend, that is. We can, however, still find traces in it of what is for us the most interesting thing: Rasputin’s transformation. The few documents about his past recently discovered in the Siberian archives will serve as a supplement.

The Missing Birth Date

Grigory Efimovich Rasputin was born in the Tyumen district of the province of Tobol in the village of Pokrovskoe, a small settlement situated deep in the Siberian expanse on the banks of the Tura river near a large highway.

Following that highway for many hundreds of versts, coachmen would drive their horses along the banks of the Tura from the Ural mountain town of Verkhoturye, with its Nikolaev Monastery (which Grigory would later become so fond of), through Tyumen, and then on to Tobolsk.

It was along that same highway through Pokrovskoe past Rasputin’s house that the royal family would travel to their deaths in Ekaterinburg in the terrible year of 1918.

The birth date of our hero has been a riddle. Even his recent biographers have offered the most diverse dates for his birth, from the 1860s to the 1870s. Soviet encyclopedias give the date 1864–5.

Surviving to this day in Rasputin’s native village of Pokrovskoe are the ruins of the Church of the Mother of God, in which he was baptized. And preserved in the Tobolsk archives for the church are a few ‘registers’, or books in which births, marriages, and deaths were recorded.

In one is an entry for the marriage on 21 January 1862, of the peasant Efim Yakovlevich Rasputin, aged twenty, and the peasant maiden Anna Vasilievna, aged twenty-two.

Anna promptly bore Efim daughters, but they all died as infants. Finally, on 7 August 1867, she gave birth to a boy, Andrei. The boy perished in childhood, too. As with Hitler and Stalin, all the preceding children died. As if God were cautioning about childbearing in that family.

And then 1869. Before 1869 there is no record of Grigory’s birth in any of the registers. So he could not have been born before 1869, and the dates in the encyclopedias are wrong. The registers for 1869 and later have disappeared from the archive.

Nevertheless, it has been possible to establish an exact date. A census of the residents of the village of Pokrovskoe was found in the Tyumen archive, and appearing next to the name Grigory Rasputin in the column for the ‘year, month, and day of birth according to the register’ is the date 10 January 1869, which puts an end to all surmise. It is the day of Saint Grigory, for whom he was named.

Rasputin’s own efforts are responsible for the confusion about his birth date. In the 1907 ‘File of the Tobolsk Consistory’, he states that he is forty-two. That is, he adds four years. Seven years later, in 1914 during the investigation of the attempt on his life by Khionia Guseva, he declares, ‘My name is Grigory Efimovich Rasputin-Novy, fifty years old.’ That is, he adds five years. In the 1911 notebook in which the last tsarina wrote down his sayings, he says of himself, ‘I have lived fifty years and am beginning my sixth decade.’ That is, he has added eight years!

It is really not very hard to understand that stubborn adding on of years. The tsarina called him ‘elder’. The category of elder is a special institution in Russian ecclesiastical life. In the past, monks had been called elders, but usually only if they were anchorites. In the nineteenth century, however, the term was used for those monks who had been marked by a special sign. Monks who


The Shameful Name







The Joy Of Suffering

















The Mystery Begins









The Wanderers Of Vanished ‘Holy Rus’




Satan Nearby





The Mighty Saint











The Chapel Under The Stable









Hidden ‘Holy Rus’





A ‘Russian America’



A Disastrous Schism In The Russian Church




The Tsar Rules The Church





The Elders’ Prophecies






The ‘Russian Dream’





The Khlysty And Sexual Frenzy








Khlyst Dancing










Russian Spiritual Gymnastics







The ‘First Arrival’ Of The Khlysty At The Palaces




The Fanatical Russian Heresies







Secret Wanderings In Secret ‘Little Corners










The First Accusation



OEBPS/images/Radz_9780307754660_epub_ap1_r1.jpg








OEBPS/images/Radz_9780307754660_epub_004_r1.jpg
e | i m—

e |
T T 1
. Kooetnia ittt
Ve vty o ey
fheuning R o N o
o ofmen S R Oty
[ s i
T | ! T 1 T
ot S Mo M e | Nelo
Wit | s Chimbe)  (Mhe (S | (i)
SR | CHak W Mo ann | e
Duicor s il b e Y
Eis Tosioso| ” Nemenepo|
Tar i Konomin P
Neunacrn | iooon R sy
o Bttors Mo
fralil—y
r T
Kot Aot Vicoria St o
Woon | oo [ M 5 o
S| S| tedy frotany
Mot | K [ fiis | = Wibin
S ey vt
S v
Couy Dok Hem  Bomee = ()i Dmiey
it RS il e o il v A
e el
Py
T T ] T T
Geome M (Vi) | Ol ity P P
proc Ry s s | ki
s e, |20 o Ok
Coms [
ey loba  Komanin ot
Biehoras i o v A
™

[ R M R ey

e s S i s e st s s i

200 Weabendeld & Nocobon





OEBPS/images/Radz_9780307754660_epub_003_r1.jpg
R PAMILIES OF 15AR NICHOLAS TT AND RIS WIFE ALERARDRA

Queen Vicoris = Abertof King e IX = Lo of

o i o oo | Hone Gl

st oy gy CAvindy
i sty

T r T
Beance Evard VIl = Acxindos

o Geore

Birises | Cnee e | f st hro=d]

s hune Al ooty
Bnnberg it o
i =St
e L=

Aot Dike  Leogod

e
b
e
o
=)
e
e Geone v Geone | Ncboln | Chvopter
Nilin 1 foammaty oo | Ceay) | ey
(U [ ity
iy my
i out %)
bl
T et Andew
el
T T T T T
veors  Hobe e - sy
iiene ooy ko e
s e ol = Vora et o
e =4 S oty
v e )
i b e
Fired SN reiNict ik ALEXANDRA
e Wit Ddtorcbms, sy ()
i dvored o [
s Gt
e

Widenur  Sighnund Hemry
o i A

Pl of e ke of b = Qe Bt 1
o
| T MR





OEBPS/images/Radz_9780307754660_epub_002_r1.jpg





OEBPS/images/Radz_9780307754660_epub_tp_r1.jpg
THE
RASPUTIN
FILE

Edvard Radzinsky






OEBPS/images/Radz_9780307754660_epub_001_r1.jpg
T
Sy v
Barents
Sea

Hebigir
s

i | T
M

Otk

o
Black Sea

&..






OEBPS/images/Radz_9780307754660_epub_cvi_r1.jpg
ANCHOR BOOKS

The Rasputin File

Translated from the Russian by
Judson Rosengrant

Edvard Radzinsky





OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
 

   
    
		 
    
  
     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
		 
    

     
		 
		 
    

     
         
             
             
             
             
             
             
        
    

  

   
     
  





