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	Black to move
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	White stands slightly better
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	Black stands slightly better
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	White stands better
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	Black stands better



	+–

	White has a decisive advantage
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	Black has a decisive advantage
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	balanced position
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	bad move
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	blunder
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	interesting move
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	dubious move
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	championship
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	zonal tournament



	izt

	interzonal tournament
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	candidates tournament
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From the author

The idea of a follow-up to the autobiographical volume Steps [published in English as Victor Bologan: Selected Games 1985-2004’ – Editors] arose practically from the moment the latter was written. Despite the notable full stop at the end of the book, in the shape of a victory over Magnus Carlsen, my chess career continued for a full fourteen more years, and my subsequent stormy social and political career is only just gaining momentum. And so, the question arose: how to organically combine the sincere, as if written in spirit, Steps with the subsequent accumulated life material? What scarlet thread runs through my life – my infancy, adolescence, youth, maturity? What is my life credo? Actually, what should be the name of the book?

My numerous master classes, which I give in different languages in every corner of the world, came to the rescue. At them, I try to convey to the audience not only the specific chess knowledge I have accumulated over forty years, but also my philosophical concept of decision-making, both in a specific game/position and in general life situations. You need to believe in yourself, you need to trust yourself, you need to develop a sense of confidence in the decisions you make. With all this, in no case should you turn off critical thinking for a minute. You should not become set in stone but rather must admit your own mistakes, because working on mistakes is the only path to perfection – as has been proven over centuries.

Of course, the content of Steps itself had to be reconsidered: in some places the opening variations were outdated, in others the memory suggested a vivid episode that had not been described before. And sadly, people close to me continue to pass away: Inna and Mark Dvoretsky, Mikhail Podgaets, Alexander Klepikov, Naum Rashkovsky, Ivan Solonar...

At the time of writing Steps I was an active athlete, so I could not disclose all the ‘names-appearances-passwords’, that is, tell about everyone with whom I worked and how I worked. Of course, there were no special trade secrets, but even so. Now I am relieved of this burden and I can tell you in more detail, for example, about my collaboration with Garry Kasparov, Judit Polgar, Mikhail Podgaets and some other chess players. In addition, computers have become much stronger these days. A simple mobile phone with the most common program now plays more strongly than any grandmaster, so I had to check and correct old comments on games here and there.

As regards the foreword to the first edition, I have decided to leave it as it is. After all, it was written by the great World Champion, Garry Kasparov – for me it is both a great honour and very flattering.

Victor Bologan,

Doha, March 2024






Foreword to the book ‘Selected Games 1985-2004’

by Garry Kasparov, 13th World Champion

In our computer era, few strong chess players ever think of writing a book. This work is extensive, it takes a lot of time and, from the point of view of a chess professional, it is not rewarding enough financially. In addition, writing a book requires some ideas that make it interesting for a wide chess audience. Therefore, I accepted Viorel Bologan’s manuscript with great interest. The sheer volume of the manuscript was already impressive; knowing Viorel, I had no doubt that I would find many interesting chess ideas in it.

I think that the book should be read by all chess players who would like to continue their improvement. First of all, of course, this means young chess players who are sure that they can download all chess knowledge on the Internet or find it in modern chess databases. In fact, nothing can replace the printed word, because improvement requires an understanding of what has been done before, as well as the ability to process the information received and adapt it to your own stylistic and chess character features.

Viorel tells in detail about his development, about how he absorbed the chess experience in Chisinau, where he was lucky to work with such an outstanding person as Vyacheslav Chebanenko, who created his own, if not ‘mainstream’, then very extraordinary chess philosophy, and then in Moscow, where he collaborated with Zigurds Lanka and Mark Dvoretsky. Chess players are usually divided into those who calculate variations, and those who think in schemes, focusing on the strategic elements of a chess game.

What unites Chebanenko, Lanka and Dvoretsky (and Viorel also talks about this in the book) is not only the ability to think in schemes, but also a type of thinking that is quite rare now – thinking in general philosophical chess categories, when a specific move or even a complex plan fits into a certain general concept. In many of the games in the book, such an inseparable connection can be traced, which makes it possible to draw up the most complete picture of the development of both a particular game and chess as a whole. Each of these coaches contributed to the formation of the chess and human image of the author, who, after a short creative break (working on the stock exchange), entered the chess elite, confirming this with a brilliant victory at the super-tournament in Dortmund.

It is very important that there are many properly annotated games in the book. I specifically emphasize the word ‘properly’, because today most of even the leading chess players limit themselves to the simplest notes to their games in the Informant format or write a rather primitive text in New in Chess. More complex texts can be found in the magazine 64, which is written mainly, of course, by the Russian-speaking chess guard, but in general the texts are limited to commentary on the game itself, and it is rather difficult to find a connected series of well-annotated games. Even in the books that the leading grandmasters still publish (albeit less and less regularly), their games are usually presented in the form of an internally unrelated ‘chocolate box’, where just different ‘candies’ are laid out in a beautiful package.

By contrast, in Bologan’s book it is quite obvious that the games are chosen precisely as milestones on the path of his creative improvement. In addition, the reader will find many interesting observations that reveal the originality of the grandmaster’s personality. And although I cannot agree with a number of them, they nevertheless reflect the author’s position, which is also rather unusual in the chess world today, when many things are presented in a very smoothed and generalized form.

The book presents diverse games starting with a wide variety of openings. Nowadays it is fashionable to expand your repertoire, including different openings, often contradictory in structure, and in this book you can get a recommendation on how to choose the right opening, from the point of view of the author. He talks about the decision-making method and the specific philosophy behind each of these decisions. These may be elements of chess psychology associated with a particular opponent, some changes in creative views as a result of cooperation with one or other coach, or may simply be compliance with modern chess fashion, because any chess player, even the most creative one, must closely follow the development of chess thoughts and try not to lag behind, to be always at the forefront of modern chess development. And here in almost every game one can find general recommendations ‘adapted’ to the specific features of a particular position. I think these are the most valuable tips, because by itself, general advice, not illustrated by a specific example, loses most of its practical usefulness.

Of particular interest in the book are quotes from the author’s diary, which tell not only about chess events, but also about the author’s personal experiences. Perhaps it is this combination of chess analysis and the presentation of personal feelings recorded in the tensest moments when one or another event is experienced that allows one to more correctly feel the very technology of decision-making and, most importantly, those lessons that were learned both from defeats and from victories. Although the book makes it quite clear that it is much more difficult to learn from victories, this idea of the difficulty of the test posed by victories is presented very well: the drop in results is naturally associated with the peculiarities of human psychology, which is not adapted to objectively evaluate winning streaks. We react much more adequately to defeats that force us to use our minds again and find out the reasons for our failure.

The book also describes well the complex contemporary relationship between teacher and student. Today, chess players often change roles, helping, assisting each other, and in addition to the traditional ‘teacher-student’ relationships, there are also relationships between chess players and sparring partners who help either in a particular tournament or in preparation for a series of important competitions. Since Viorel has been ‘on both sides of the barricade’, he talks about this system of relationships in sufficient detail and in an interesting way. The story about the process of the birth of ideas in creative teams is also interesting, when a group of chess players works in one direction, and thanks to a productive mutual exchange they manage to advance both their own and our common understanding of chess to some new level.

In any case, one can hope that this book will inspire young chess players to a deeper study of the chess classics, to more focused work not only with computer databases, but also with chess books. But most importantly, they will have a desire to comment on their own games. Although many today probably perceive the advice of the classics with a certain sneer – in our computer age, the recommendations of the 19th-20th centuries often look outdated – nevertheless, Botvinnik’s insistence on analysing one’s own games remains relevant today. Because only commenting on the games played helps creative growth. And of course, one can only dream that reading this most interesting book will inspire some of the strongest chess players to also spend their precious time writing another extraordinary chess book.






Introduction to ‘Selected Games 1985-2004’

In my first year at the Institute of Physical Education, I turned to Zigurds Lanka for help in mastering the craft of writing. This experienced chess journalist, after a brief pause, issued the following advice:

‘Well, I’ll give you a pen and paper.’

Fifteen years have passed since then; I became a grandmaster and I write for various chess publications. In a word, the aphorism of the ‘old coach’, as Lanka calls himself, helped.

Chess journalism is, first of all, facts. Mostly dry, sometimes unbelievable, but still facts: I came to the tournament, played, looked around, wrote about it, went to the next tournament. And yet, despite the comfort of the niche occupied, it is natural for a person to move forward, to search for something new. So, I wanted to not just write about the next tournament and comment on the games played, but to dig deeper, to get out of the shallows of a magazine article and into the deep sea of an autobiographical book. Moreover, chess experience – more than twenty years of it – allows this, and work on your own games cannot interfere, because it is the cornerstone of the growth of any chess player.

Writing about yourself is both simple and difficult at the same time. On the one hand, the best that comes out of a writer’s pen is always his personal, deeply felt experience. On the other hand, it is difficult to maintain objectivity when it comes to your beloved self. And yet, I made up my mind! I dismissed right away the idea that the book would take a lot of my time and effort and, as a result, would negatively affect my chess level. The positive example of Shirov, Kramnik and Anand (who have already painted chess self-portraits) had convinced me that I was trying to dig in the right direction. Of course, I could not have done it without a little trick, which greatly facilitated my work. Many games were commented on for 64, New in Chess, Europe Echecs, Schach, Peon del Rey, Chess Informant. Naturally, the best of the published games formed the basis of this book. It was thanks to the work carried out on a fresh trail that it was possible to preserve both the considerations that guided me during the game and the conclusions drawn afterwards.

A special topic in the book concerns my coaches: Ivan Solonar, Viacheslav Chebanenko, Zigurds Lanka, Mark Dvoretsky and Mikhail Podgaets. All unique personalities, they certainly left their recognizable salutary imprint on my game. It is to them that I owe most of my achievements. Being by role more of a creative performer than a painstaking composer, I was happy to absorb Chebanenko’s ideas in whole systems; from the first moment, the ‘templates’ of Lanka were obtained; having solved a huge number of problems from Dvoretsky’s card index, I threw myself into the most complex calculations without fear.

Most of the games presented in the book, especially in the opening part, are connected with coaches. Unfortunately, the limited volume of the book did not allow a more detailed account of these extraordinary personalities. And if Dvoretsky’s teachings are more than accessible, thanks to his exceptional ability to work, which led to the writing of a number of books and many articles, then books about the chess views and worldview of my other coaches are yet to come.

Victor Bologan






CHAPTER 1

The journey from Chisinau to Moscow

– The child is dead! Save the mother!

The words that came through the grey haze forced Anna Bologan to make an incredible effort and raise her body, exhausted by a difficult birth.

– What??!

The cry, addressed more to the child than to the fussing medical staff, helped. The baby, a boy, and blue from lack of oxygen, screamed as if addressing his mother: I will live!
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At the age of five I dreamed of serving with the police.



This great and dramatic event that would go on to shape Moldovan chess took place on the morning of December 14, 1971 in the city of Chisinau. Despite the fact that both my parents were very busy people (my mother Anna Demyanovna taught Spanish at school, and my father Anton Nikolayevich worked as a programmer at NIIP1 Gosplan MSSR2, compiling programs for optimizing the planning of the development of the national economy) and despite this unexpected beginning, subsequently in the life of the second child everything went smoothly for the family and without any incidents. At only eight months of age the child passed for a year old and was taken to the nursery.

That same Russian nursery is my first conscious memory from my childhood. True, for some reason I remember myself sitting on the potty.

In a kindergarten, by this time in Moldova, when I was five-years-old, we were asked what we wanted to be when we grew up. ‘A train driver! An astronaut! – the children shouted in chorus! I answered, without much thought: ‘A policeman!’ To the question: ‘Why?’ a no less surprising answer was given: ‘So that there are no bad people’... ever since my childhood I perceived justice quite straightforwardly. I remember that my father taught me to protect girls, to respect the opposite sex, and in the same kindergarten, during a chivalrous duel with a boy pestering girls, I broke my opponent’s umbrella. Of course, I was the one to blame.

More than half a century ago, when my father was drafted into the army, our last name was spelled ‘Bolokhan’. In Moldovan ‘bolokhan’ means ‘cobblestone, stone of the earth.’ Another version of the origin of our surname is from the word ‘Vlakh’, or ‘Voloh’. In confirmation of this version, I saw with my own eyes a medieval map on which ‘Tzara Bolohvenilor’ was drawn – the country of the Bolohvans. Surprisingly, the earliest mention of a Romanian-speaking ethnic group on the territory of historical Moldova (in the Soviet era, Moldavia was more often used than Moldova, but I will stick with the modern version throughout this book to avoid misunderstanding) is found in Russian chronicles, and the ‘country of Bolohvans’ is mentioned there. In general, the surname is quite common and in Moldova there is even a whole village called Bologany. In Soviet times, again, there was a strange policy – many people changed their last names. Either someone didn’t like the ending ‘khan’, or something else, but my father returned from the army as Bologan.

Another story concerns my first name. Mom wanted to call me Viorel from the very beginning, which, in fact, she still does. But the fact is that there is no such name in Orthodox Christian times, and they wrote me down as Victor. This name appears in all my official documents, including the rating list. ‘Viorele’ in Moldovan means ‘violets’, and Victor in Latin means winner. So all my life I have to rush between two extremes – a romantic, cheerful, kind Moldovan Viorel and a dry, strong-willed, strong-willed to win, athletic, evil Latin Victor. At some point, at the peak of my chess career, they even began to call me Victor the Terrible, by analogy with you know who!

I went to school when I was less than seven-years-old. Mathematics was easy, and I solved problems with passion. Later I liked inorganic chemistry. I knew Spanish quite well, thanks to my mother. She was a talented teacher, and even her third-year students spoke Spanish, which is completely unthinkable for a Soviet school. As a child, I read a lot. Even then, I perceived books as windows onto other worlds. Sometimes, I would sit reading and the family could not make me hear, even though they would shout in my ear. Sometimes Nicu (my older brother, now a doctor of medical sciences) and I would read until late at night, then my mother would come and turn off the light, and we, after waiting until she fell asleep again, turned it on again and continued to read.

Looking ahead, I will say that books have always played a big role in my life, as well as music. Probably, to one degree or another, this is typical for any chess player. Of course, there are exceptions: for example, one of my student-comrades had read only one book by the age of 16. But I insisted that he start reading, and he got so carried away that he began to read everything. I opened his eyes to the importance of such an activity as reading.

I was taught to read in childhood, although no one specifically taught us: we saw that our parents read and so we did it too. We saw that all the upper shelves were filled with books – accordingly, I took and read everything together with my brother. Since childhood, I have had a passion for reading. And we were also lucky that Moldova at that time was a real ‘bookish’ kingdom. It was not easy to get good books in the Soviet Union, but in Moldova they were more accessible. When chess players came to us, they bought not only fruits and wine, but also went to the bookstore for scarce literature.

In general, everything was as it should be regarding books at home. Then they began to influence my chess career. I remember very well the first article about myself in 64 when in 1991 I won the qualifying tournament in Jurmala. I was called, it seems, an intelligent young man with a Buddhist philosophy and a Marxist conviction. Whilst on the one hand I greatly immersed myself in Christianity, on the other I also read esotericism and Buddhist literature. At our institute, Albina Karpovna taught physiology and she tried to interest us in all this.

So, literature played and plays a huge role in my life. For example, I re-read Dostoevsky three times, and each time I discovered it in a new way. My favourite hero, of course, is Alyosha Karamazov with his ideals. Even now, when I am over fifty, I re-read some things. True, I no longer want to torture my eyes, since I have to spend a lot of time behind a computer screen and phone, so I’ve switched to audiobooks. I listen to the classics – the same Dostoevsky, as well as Chernyshevsky and Tolstoy. Yes, it’s a little old-fashioned, but very interesting! Some important thoughts are remembered that we forget in the hustle and bustle of everyday life.

It had a very interesting effect on my chess. For example, one of the ways I use literature is to cope with the emotional ups and downs in a tournament. Of course, the simplest option is to get drunk, forget and reboot, but this path is fraught with many negative consequences. If you drink a little and spend time emotionally, then this is a good topic, because through communication you throw off the burden of negative thoughts and feelings, you can sleep normally and reboot. But if you overdo it with alcohol, then it is very difficult to recover later, not to mention the sad, long-term outlook. We all know quite a few chess players who abused alcohol, and we know how it all ended... suffice it to recall a whole generation of Moscow masters and grandmasters – unfortunately, they all passed away very prematurely.

And reading is very good for the ‘zigzag’ of emotions. You go to another world, you forget. It happened to me. I remember that in the Russian league, when I played for TatTransGaz, I read all night before the game against Smagin. I don’t remember what it was, but it was quite a fascinating book. I read it to the end, fell asleep closer to the morning and then won several games in a row. A reboot had occurred.

I was impressed by a few books that just hit the mark. For example, the novel The Outsider by Albert Camus. The idea is that a person tells the truth all his life but finds himself on the scaffold. He has three days before the literal execution of the sentence. And for these three days the person, being in a prison cell (perfectly understanding that it is impossible to change the sentence), lives so wholly and so fully with the help of his imagination – and you are with him – that you really understand: the person is ready to die. And this gives one such fantastic power, specifically in chess! If a person, having nothing, can create a whole universe in three days... he explains how this happens, because you are in this cell with him. After reading such books, I grow wings, I tear through tournaments, and it gives me a fantastic boost. Any problem can be cracked like a nut. It is clear that it needs to be solved somehow, but you immediately perceive things differently.

The Bible also had a very strong, very positive effect on me, especially the Proverbs of Solomon. ‘The horse is prepared against the day of battle, but safety is of the Lord’ – I try to convey this idea at all master classes. In principle, this is an ideal pre-start state for any athlete, including a chess player. You must prepare as much as possible, put all your strength in during the game, and then come what may. You must do everything in your power. Very often people fall into one extreme, or the other. Either, I will not do anything, everything will be done for me; or the other extreme – everything is in my power, I must definitely win. What does ‘definitely’ mean? A similar chess player is sitting opposite you, he must also ‘definitely’ win.

These things have had a profound effect on me and have guided me throughout my life. At one time I was fond of Zen Buddhism, as was Kramnik; I even borrowed books from Volodya. In general, he has good taste and has read many sensible books in his life.

So, read and listen to good books!


When I started school, I would get up early in the morning, long before classes. At 7 am it was still dark and cold, but I had a willpower that my wife still marvels at. I was about 7-8 years old, and I would go out and run three kilometres at the school stadium. Then I became interested in football, kicking the ball literally against the walls of our five-storey panel building. I played football both at home and in the yard, and during school breaks, and in the football section, and even when I was alone. All I needed was the wall, on which the technique of impact was honed, and the ball itself. Sometimes my brothers and I made a ball out of socks; one stood in the goalmouth (its role was played by a wall carpet, and the goalkeeper climbed onto the sofa). One threw the ball, the second headed it, and the goalkeeper jumped on the sofa and parried the blows. Such games could go on forever!

Of course, like all boys, I went to different martial arts lessons, which also helped me better understand the toughness of a one-man fight. Once, during a school break, a wrestling coach approached me, and said that I had excellent prospects. ‘Mama Demyanovna’ (that’s what I called my mother, who was also my Spanish teacher at school), who happened to be right there, quickly pushed me into chess instead. Despite the fact that football was still the main passion of my childhood, unfortunately, or perhaps fortunately, things did not go further. After a year of training at the Nistru3 base, the soccer ball was exchanged for 32 chess pieces. And yet, already playing chess, I allowed myself to miss both chess and school classes, and took myself to the stadium – and I would play, play, play! In my defence, I can only say that we have a hereditary football ‘disease’, us five brothers (Nicu, me, Lilian, Mihai and Radu). It happened that the team of Petrovka – the village where my father comes from – fielded solid Bologans at regional competitions.

A dramatic story is connected with Petrovka/Evgenievka, which tempered my character and self-confidence for the rest of my life, although everything could have ended sadly. It started with the fact that after a great summer vacation spent with my grandparents, I liked everything so much that I decided not to return to comfortable Chisinau, but to stay and study at a rural school, with all the everyday challenges associated with it. I remember that evening well. August 31, the last day of summer. I was under the influence of the first adult decision I had made. Surprisingly, being very strong personalities, my parents continued to give me freedom of choice; the ability to determine my own destiny. Tomorrow at a new school. I DECIDED. Cool! The first steep life zigzag. On the eve of third grade, as an eight-year-old boy who could not swim, I nevertheless decided to swim across a small, narrow section of a rural lake, about three to four metres across. Every boy, every man, has moments when you need to prove, first of all to yourself, that you can, you can, you will do it. Silence. There was not a soul around, the nearest person was about a kilometre away in the then densely-populated village. Dark moonlight. In reality, I learned to swim only the following summer, when my father and I went to the Crimea and he threw me off a rock towards the shore. Sink or swim. In the meantime, a step, another, the muddy bottom seemed to want to unbalance me, but I pushed on. I was floundering, splashing with my hands and feet at the water. Forward to the goal! I can! I CAN!

Willpower, patience, endurance – I have all this thanks to, among other things, sports. In our family, sport has always taken pride of place. Dad played football, did weightlifting – when my brothers and I were little, he lifted us until there were three of us on one arm. He could also put one of us in a shopping bag for fun and carry it along the street.

One day my father and I were travelling to the village in a crowded bus. I was six or seven years old, and I pressed my face against the glass that separated the driver from the passengers. The driver did not like something (maybe I breathed on the glass), and he slammed his fist on the glass, that is, in fact, he hit me. My father, of course, stood up for me. I don’t remember how events developed further, but when we got off the bus, it turned out that the driver was a head taller than my father – a hefty and terribly arrogant bull who swore at us! It was the only time in my life that I saw my father fighting. Although it’s hard to call this a fight: he delivered one short, clear blow to the forehead, and the driver simply fell down; that’s how to drop a bull, with one blow.

My father taught me how to move the pieces when I was seven years old. In his best years, he himself played at first category strength and he captivated all his sons with the ancient game. He also took me to the Youth Sports School4 of chess. True, by today’s standards very late, when I was almost ten years old. Nicu was already studying there, but then he broke away – he did not have enough perseverance. Later, Nicu succeeded in everything he touched: he entered medical school at the age of thirteen, graduated with honours from the medical institute, received a degree and built a successful business, but in chess one cannot do without patience.

At first, I missed a lot of training, after which, like any child, I was ashamed to return to classes, but my father turned out to be more persistent – several times he brought me there literally by the scruff of the neck. I used to joke: I tell my dad that I’m going to chess, the coach that I’m sick, and I myself go to football. After another call from the coach asking where Viorel was, everything was settled, and I concentrated on chess again. In his old age, my father himself mastered the profession of children’s chess coach. At almost eighty, he still teaches, conducts city-wide competitions, and compiles problems books.

I can say for sure that in my life I have been lucky with people. My first coach was a talented teacher and a wonderful person: Ivan Yakovlevich Solonar literally invested his soul in us. Being a good practical player, he gave us many problems to solve and forced us to play blindfold. Being a fan of Bobby Fischer, he taught us openings from the repertoire of the 11th World Champion: the Najdorf Variation, the King’s Indian Defence, 1.e4 for White, the Spanish Exchange Variation.

‘Swedish chess’ was very popular in our environment – this is when a pair of players is pitted against another pair and the pieces taken from the opponent can be transferred to the partner – a game known as ‘bughouse’ in the West. Thus, our fantasy was developed, and so was our emotional background. By the way, when I became the Executive Director of FIDE, I seriously began to think about organizing the World Championship of Bughouse. Moreover, I asked my FIDE colleagues to develop clear regulations and classification of its different versions.

A significant curiosity is associated with that period. Only teams of the 3rd/4th year of study were allowed to take part in the championship of the city’s Youth Sports School. Actually, the championship was called that. Our team of first and second year pupils was admitted to the competition as an exception, playing hors concours. I can still see the final standings to this day: we beat the second-placed team by as much as 5 points. And no wonder. Subsequently, all the members of our team became, at a minimum, candidate masters, and Anzhela Grigorieva, Irina Brandis and your humble servant even became grandmasters.

And Ivan Yakovlevich practically did not change. Until the last days of his life, he still trained children. At 88 he, as before, came to the chess club to work and share his love for chess. It seems to me that the secret of his chess longevity is very simple. Children perfectly captured his sincere feelings and repaid the coach a hundredfold with their love and youthful energy. By the way, in 2022 he became the veterans’ champion of Moldova (attention!) in the over 65 section, with a phenomenal result of 7 out of 7.

News of our coach’s death caught me in distant China. Everything happened absolutely unexpectedly, so I still have to fully realize the loss. Rest in peace, my dear, the first, Moldovan, beloved Coach!
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Ivan Yakovlevich Solonar.



Let’s go back forty years to the early eighties. In order to step on the narrow path of a chess professional, in addition to ability, a good coach and ‘timely acquaintance’ with the game, you need something else. It seems to me that in my case, this ‘more’ was the thirst for victory and a craving for travel.

When I won my first tournament game in inter-school competitions and went to school on a warm autumn evening in Chisinau (I studied on the ‘second shift’), my happiness knew no bounds! I was eager to bring the news to my class: I won! My friends should definitely rejoice with me! Of course, over the years, these feelings dulled and now such emotions are rarely experienced, but, in principle, in chess, a duel of two intellects, the main thing is victory. For a long time, winning individual games or entire tournaments was for me the very necessary stimulant to continue my career as a chess player.

The second factor is an irresistible thirst for travel. As a child, I often dreamed that I was going somewhere. I once dreamed that Alexey Sasonkin, a fellow chess player and student of Solonar, and I were walking along Kalininsky Prospekt, although I had never been to Moscow before. And soon he really came to Moscow just with Lyosha, and of course, we walked along Kalininsky, now renamed Novy Arbat5! By the way, until now, whenever I come to Moscow, I stay at the Arbat Hotel in Plotnikov Lane, and my family always rents an apartment on Novy Arbat. I also dreamed of Hamburg and Cairo. Most of my creative biography is generally connected with Hamburg. It’s no joke: I recorded 25 DVDs at the ChessBase studio! And later I also got to visit Cairo.

In general, I have travelled enough. There are more than 80 countries on my track record, including almost all the former republics of the USSR, except for Kyrgyzstan. True, I am still far from the record holders Sergey Tiviakov and Nigel Short. Nigel has something like 125 states, Sergey probably has even more. I am often asked: which country did you like the most? Of course, it is very difficult to answer. My first love is Italy, but in general, I like France. There I even spoke French, without specifically studying the language. Wine, gastronomy, the mentality... people there are creative, open, friendly, cheerful, they know how to enjoy life; at the same time they love and know how to work. They are professionals in their field.

But my first trip to a tournament outside Moldova took place in the fall of 1983, to the Ukrainian city of Kharkiv. The team, made up exclusively of Solonar’s students, played well – we took third place, but during the same event it was announced to our group that Ivan Yakovlevich was moving to work as the director of the Republican Chess Club, which had opened that same autumn, and his son Stepan Ivanovich would train with us. For us it was a hard blow. In two years of classes, we had managed to become strongly attached to our coach. Now he was leaving us when we had just begun to reap the fruits of hard work! We literally cried. Life didn’t end there, of course. Stepan Ivanovich sincerely wished us success, worked with us in full and met the main criterion of a good coach – do no harm! Ivan Yakovlevich did not forget us either. At any time, we could visit him at the RSC as if we were at home, to drink tea, work and talk sincerely. The last time I was able to talk to the coach in his office was in May 2023, literally two months before his death.

Around the same time, I started getting food stamps6 (a sure sign of a young professional) and I entered the sports cycle and stuck to chess completely. In the fall of the following year, at less than thirteen years old, I made my debut in my first adult championship in Chisinau. I started with 3 out of 3, but didn’t have enough strength towards the end, and in the last round against Chebanenko’s experienced student, Bogdan Pavlenko, I played White but only by the skin of my teeth did I pull out the draw necessary for the Candidate Master norm.

Returning from the city centre on foot to Botanica (Chisinau district), Edik Meyerzon, who had also fulfilled the norm, and I painted our future in the most iridescent colours. But, unfortunately, the situation in Moldova itself was not the most chess-friendly in the Soviet Union. In the six years remaining before my departure to Moscow, I did not wait for the desired tournament with a master norm, as they simply were not held in Moldova. And whilst I nevertheless managed to break into chess by entering a university in Moscow, Edik gave up chess altogether and emigrated to the United States, replacing the 64 squares with computer programming.

Of course, all-Union children’s competitions were often organized in Chisinau and Balti. We had enthusiasts, thanks to whom everything was carried out. The most striking of them was a man of difficult fate, the coach of the Youth Sports School, Fyodor Fyodorovich Skripchenko. In a fortunate combination, the father of the famous chess player, Almira Skripchenko, launched the process of introducing chess into the school curriculum in Moldova in the year of my birth – in 1971. Fyodor Fyodorovich had excellent organizational skills, and at that moment this movement was extremely popular in the republic. So, shortly before that, in 1969, Moldovan schoolchildren won the finals of the All-Union tournament ‘Belaya Ladya’. True, Fyodor Skripchenko cheated a little and gathered several strong chess players in one school in , but he was the first to think of doing this, and others followed him. These players have become real heroes in Moldova; one of them, Svetlana Kharitonova, connected her life with chess, becoming a well-known organizer, coach, and arbiter. In 2019, Svetlana Konstantinovna came to the 50th anniversary of the Belaya Ladya in Sochi.

The realities of the socialist time, plus the energy of Skripchenko, allowed children to play and travel a lot. Wonderful trips to St Petersburg, Kronstadt, Moscow, Volgograd, Jurmala, life in luxury hotels for children – all this thanks to him. Literally a day before his death, he sent me a general photo from a trip to Volgograd. So, Fyodor Fyodorovich said goodbye to me. Despite many disagreements, we worked well together. I remember once at a training camp in Bendery, Skripchenko asked all the students to name their shortcomings. I sat, thought, and absolutely sincerely wrote that I had... bad handwriting! Maybe I didn’t have enough self-criticism, but to be honest, I did not see other shortcomings in myself. (I still suffer unfairly from accusations of immodesty).

The main problem was that there were no truly strong chess players in Moldova. Grandmaster Lutikov, who lived in Tiraspol at that time, had already practically retired from chess, Viktor Gavrikov moved to Lithuania, and the local masters, although good, literate players, were of such a level that for them a ‘fifty kopeck’ (i.e., a 50% score) in the semi-final of the USSR championship was considered a normal result. From this point of view, it was difficult for us to grow.

Here is one of the first examples of my play, which appeared in chess periodicals – the magazine Chess (Riga) No. 5 for 1985. In this game, for the first time in my life, I probably applied the psychological trick of ‘sitting on my hands’. For a long forty minutes I did not see a decisive continuation, but an inner voice told me that one existed. Literally a few minutes before the flag fell, it dawned on me!

Game 1

Victor Bologan

Gavryushin

Chisinau 1985
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1.♕h3!

and White gives mate in no later than seven moves!

The next game was played in December 1986 at the Lazo Memorial, named for a Civil War hero who was burned alive by the Japanese in a locomotive furnace. In Soviet times, in Moldova, the urban-type settlement Lazovsk, the centre of the district, which includes the village of Petrovka, was named after him. Then, it was the strongest tournament in the republic, in which many masters competed. During the Memorial, I turned fifteen years old, and it was my first competition at this level.

My opponent, Georgy Orlov, a talented young master who returned to Moldova after graduating from the Moscow Institute of Physical Education, was considered our most promising chess player. Subsequently, he trained Elena Akhmilovskaya and married her. Now he lives in America, and the wonderful Elena, to our deep regret, has left this world...

Game 2French Defence

Victor Bologan

Georgy Orlov

Chisinau 1986

1.e4 e6 2.d4 d5 3.e5

Orlov’s favourite opening, and in those days I used to meet it ‘like Sveshnikov’ – I very much liked his games and tried never to miss one. Largely thanks to his efforts, the Advance Variation has enjoyed great popularity in recent decades. White wants to seize space and shut in the enemy light-squared bishop and he bases his play on these two factors.

3...c5 4.c3

One of the main problems in such structures is to maintain the chain b2/c3/d4/e5. This issue is dealt with very well in Nimzowitsch’s books.

After ...c7-c5 White defends the base pawn with c2-c3. Obviously, nothing major is going to happen in the centre over the next few moves and much will depend on how Black places his pieces. My opponent decided first of all to strengthen the pressure against the d4-pawn.

4...♘c6 5.♘f3 ♘ge7 6.♘a3 cxd4 7.cxd4 ♘f5 8.♘c2 ♕b6 9.♗d3 ♗b4+ 10.♔f1
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This move, which breaches traditional chess principles, is to this day regarded as strongest – the king goes to f1, whilst the rook is not badly placed on h1, with White intending to play h2-h4.

10...♗e7 11.h4!

The strongest move, after which the computer gives White a nice plus. It is important to provoke the reply ...h7-h5, after which the pawn structure is fixed and White gets control of the g5-square.

The attempt to trap the bishop with 11.g4 ♘h4 12.♘xh4 ♗xh4 13.g5? fails to 13...♘xe5! (Lagno-Morozevich, Krasnogorsk 2022).

11...h5 12.b3

With a simple and understandable idea: to exchange bishops after ♗g5 and try to exploit the weakening of the dark squares. Sooner or later, White will have to take on f5, but I tried to delay this for as long as possible, because I did not want to give up such a good bishop.

12...a5 13.♗g5 ♗f8

If 13...♗xg5 14.hxg5 ♗d7 then Black need not fear 15.g4?! because of 15...♘fxd4 16.♘cxd4 ♘xd4 17.♖xh5 ♔e7!?, but stronger is 15.♗xf5 exf5 16.♖h4 with a small advantage to White.

14.g3 ♗d7 15.♗xf5 exf5 16.♔g2

On 16.♘e3!? with the idea of a3, Black can reply 16...♗a3!? (16...♗e6 17.a3), exploiting the fact that the pawn on d5 is currently indirectly defended: 17.♘xd5? ♕b5+.

16...♗e6 17.♘e3 ♗a3 18.♘c2 ♗f8 19.♘e3

One can understand my willingness to repeat moves in a game with such a formidable opponent. But he, of course, plays for a win.

19...♖c8?!

19...♗a3 would repeat three times. Instead, Black makes a serious positional concession. After

20.a3

with the idea of b4!, the scope of his pieces is sharply reduced. Objectively, he should have repeated moves.


20...♘a7 21.♕b1 g6

If 21...♖c3 22.b4! and the opening of lines favours White: 22...axb4 23.axb4 g6 24.♕a2. But even after 22...a4!? 23.♖c1 (23.♘xf5 ♖b3 24.♕c2 ♘b5 25.♘e3 ♘xa3) 23...♖b3 24.♕c2 his chances are preferable.

And in reply to 21...♘b5 White should not hurry and instead just strengthen the position: 22.♕b2 (22.♘xf5 ♖c3!?; 22...♘xa3 23.♘xg7+).

22.♖c1

White begins the battle for the open file.

22...♖xc1 23.♕xc1 ♘c6

Taking the pawn is completely bad: 23...♕xb3 24.♕c7 or 24.♖b1.
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24.b4!

Of course, this is a typical break, but for me it was a revelation. White not only ‘blunders’ the pawn on d4, but offers a second one as well. However, if my gifts are accepted, my pieces obtain a great deal of operating space.

24...♔d7

He loses after 24...♘xd4 25.♘xd4 ♕xd4 26.♕c7.

Taking the b4-pawn is also dangerous; for example, 24...axb4 25.axb4 ♕xb4 (25...♘xb4 26.♖a8+; 25...♗xb4 26.♖a8+; 25...♔d7 26.♗f6 ♖g8 27.♖a8) 26.♖b1 ♕a3 27.♕xa3 ♗xa3 28.♖xb7 0-0 29.♘c2!? (29.♖c7 ♘a5 30.♗e7 ♗xe7 31.♖xe7 ♖a8 (31...♘c4 32.♘g5 ♘xe3+ 33.fxe3 ♗c8 34.♔f3 ♗a6 35.e6) 32.♘g5 ♖a6) 29...♖a8 30.♖c7 ♘b4 31.♘xa3 ♖xa3 32.♗f6 ♖a6 33.♘g5.

With the move in the game, Black manages to avoid opening the a- or c-files, but instead now the b-file is opened.

25.bxa5 ♘xa5

The alternative was 25...♕xa5 26.♕b2 ♕a6 27.♖b1 ♔c8 28.a4!?.

26.♖b1 ♕c6 27.♕b2 ♔c7 28.♕b5 b6 29.a4

White clearly outstrips his opponent in development. It is not easy for Black to develop his kingside, and the only way of doing so, involving the exchange of bishops, does not suit him either.

29...♗h6

He loses after 29...♕xb5 30.♖xb5 ♔c6 because of 31.♗d8 (also good is 31.♘d2 ♗h6 32.♗xh6 ♖xh6 33.♘b1 ♖h8 34.♘c3 ♖d8 35.♘a2 with the idea of ♘a2-b4xd5) 31...♘c4 32.♘xc4 dxc4 33.♖xb6+ ♔d7 34.♗f6 ♖g8 35.♖b8 (the decisive pin; if 35.a5 ♗a3) 35...♗d5 36.a5 c3 37.♖d8+ ♔e6 38.♗g5 c2 39.♗c1.

30.♖c1

Striking, of course, but simpler and stronger was 30.♗xh6 ♖xh6 31.♕b4, and Black’s position is untenable.

30...♘c4

30...♕xc1 31.♘xd5+ ♗xd5 32.♗xc1 ♗xf3+ 33.♔xf3 ♗xc1 34.♕d5, and White wins, as his queen is much stronger than Black’s pieces.

31.♕xc6+ ♔xc6 32.♗xh6 ♖xh6 33.♘d2 ♖h8 34.♔f3?!

A time-trouble move. Stronger was 34.♘dxc4 dxc4 35.♘xc4 ♔d5 36.♘xb6+ ♔xd4 37.f4.

34...♖d8 35.♘exc4 dxc4 36.♔e3 b5 37.axb5+ ♔xb5 38.♘b1 ♔b4 39.♘c3 ♔b3 40.♘e2 ♗d5?!

I had similar structures later in my practice. White’s position is superior, of course, but here it was essential for Black to activate the rook by putting it on a8, after which it would have been hard for me to achieve anything real.

41.♖c3+ ♔b4 42.♖c2! ♔b3 43.♔d2

Now White succeeds in blockading the pawn with his king, and his advantage grows.

43...♗e6 44.♘c1+ ♔b4 45.♖b2+ ♔a5 46.♔c3 g5!?

The only attempt at counterplay.

47.hxg5 h4

In reply to 47...f4!? it is best to decline the second pawn; for example, 48.♖d2 fxg3 49.fxg3 ♖g8 50.d5 ♗d7 51.♖f2 ♖xg5 52.♖xf7.

48.gxh4 ♖h8
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49.d5!

Sacrificing a pawn to activate the king.

49...♗xd5 50.♖d2 ♗e4

50...♗e6 51.♖d4 ♔b5 52.♘e2 ♖a8 53.h5.

51.♔xc4!

Even stronger was 51.♖d7 ♖xh4 52.♖xf7 ♖h1 53.♘e2, winning.

51...♖c8+ 52.♔d4 ♖xc1 53.h5
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In this position, the pawn on f5 only hampers Black’s bishop in battling the passed pawn. White is also prepared to sacrifice the e5-pawn, so as to open his king’s path to f6 and g7.

53...♗f3

Black has a wide choice of moves, but none of them save him. For example:

A) 53...♖c8 54.e6! ♖d8+ (54...fxe6 55.♖a2+ ♔b4 56.h6 ♖h8 57.♔e5) 55.♔e5 ♖xd2 56.exf7;

B) 53...♗b1 (this is logical, as Black wants to play ...f4 and include his bishop in the defence) 54.e6 (but not 54.f4 ♖f1 (54...♖e1 55.♔c5 ♖e4 56.♖d7 ♔a6 57.♖xf7) 55.e6 (55.♔e3 ♖e1+ 56.♔f2 ♖e4 57.♔f3 ♖e1) 55...♖xf4+ 56.♔e5 ♖e4+ 57.♔f6 ♖xe6+ 58.♔xf7 ♖c6 59.g6 f4 60.g7 ♗h7) 54...fxe6 55.♔e5 f4 56.♖b2 ♗d3 (56...♖c5+ 57.♔xf4) 57.h6 ♖g1 58.♔f6 f3 (58...♖g2 59.♖b3) 59.♖b3 ♗e4 60.♖e3;

C) 53...♖h1 54.h6 followed by f4;

D) 53...♖c7 54.h6 ♖d7+ 55.♔e3 ♖xd2 56.♔xd2 f4 57.♔c3 ♔b5 58.♔d4 ♗h7 59.e6.

Thus, the piece sacrifice was not only striking but also perfectly correct, although, of course, it was simpler to do without it.

54.h6 ♖e1

54...♖h1 55.e6.

55.h7 ♖h1 56.e6 ♖xh7 57.e7 ♗c6 58.♔c5 ♗a4 59.♖d8

Black resigned.

Lessons:

1) Orlov, the stronger and more experienced player, avoids a threefold repetition in a slightly worse position and begins to play sharply for a win, to the detriment of his own position. It is essential, regardless of the strength of the opponent, to play in accordance with the position. (19...♖c8?!)

2) When you have a lead in development, it is important to make the position as concrete as possible. It is often possible to sacrifice material, for the sake of opening lines, when the superior development will ensure the advantage. (24.b4)

3) If your pawns are placed on the same colour as your bishop, this sharply reduces the bishop’s mobility and weakens the squares of the opposite colour. This factor stands out especially clearly in the endgame.

At this time, in addition to Orlov, several other young chess coaches appeared in Moldova – Igor Faerman, Vadim Chernov, Stepan Solonar. They all taught me a little. I even studied for a whole month with International Master Nikolai Sergeevich Popov, who later became a well-known sports commentator on Russian television and headed the Chess Federation of the Moscow Region for several years. Often I had to do things myself. I went to the library of the chess club, collected books and studied. Only at the end of 1986 did I come under the command of the Patriarch of Moldovan chess, Vyacheslav Andreevich Chebanenko. This bright and extraordinary personality, who did so much for my development as a chess player, certainly deserves a separate story.

The trainer of all Moldovans

Vyacheslav Andreevich Chebanenko (1942-1997) was a well-known chess theorist and coach, the founder of the Moldovan chess school. Among his students, in addition to your humble servant, are grandmasters and masters Viktor Gavrikov, Viorel Iordachescu, Viktor Komlyakov, Doru Rogozenko, Vladislav Nevednichy, Irina Zak, Marina Sheremetyeva, Irina Brandis-Ionescu, Mikhail Oratovsky, German Titov, and many others. The opening systems he developed are still relevant today in tournaments of all levels.
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Viacheslav Andreevich Chebanenko.



Vyacheslav Andreevich had an original way of thinking and a lot of interesting ideas; I believe he was clearly ahead of his time. In chess, he – such a talented person – found everything easy. In my opinion, Chebanenko was simply created for the game.

As a practitioner he reached the level of master; I think that purely sporting qualities did not allow him to go further. Vyacheslav Andreevich switched to coaching, took on candidate masters and even first-class players and turned them into grandmasters.

By and large, Chebanenko was primarily a thinker. He developed an original course of lectures on positional play, which included, for example, such topics as same- and opposite-coloured bishops, the isolated pawn, tactical weaknesses, pawn structure... it is a pity that no records have been preserved, but Chebanenko recited his lectures from memory. All of his students were well-versed in prophylactic techniques; he developed this topic deeply. But his main achievement was the creation of a completely original school of opening play. In those days, when the total informatization of chess had not yet arrived, his methods were very effective. He created a kind of ‘Chebanenko line’ (by analogy with the ‘Mannerheim line’). The repertoire was very original, with interesting and at the same time correct positional ideas. He was not a ‘crooked’ chess player, otherwise his ideas would not have been applied to this day. Almost half a century has passed, but his interpretation of the 3.♗b5 system in the Sicilian in response to both 2...d6 and 2...♘c6 is still relevant. Surprisingly, not a single main line in theory has changed since then! We can say the ‘unforced’ exchange on c6 after ...g7-g6 is entirely his merit. I remember how Misha Oratovsky returned from the Kasparov-Botvinnik school and told how the 13th World Champion criticized him terribly for the move 3.♗xc6: why did he give up the bishop?! But literally ten years later, Kasparov himself began to play this variation with pleasure!

In the days of all-Union team competitions, there was this joke: for all Moldovans, you can prepare for the games of any of them separately! Indeed, Chebanenko set the opening for all of us. In childhood, we, his students, like all children, were a little lazy. He dictated openings to us and half-jokingly said: ‘Here is the opening for the lazy.’

Chebanenko attached great importance to the use of pawns. Typical, for example, is the following line: 1.e4 d6 2.d4 ♘f6 3.♘c3 c6 (it is rather surprising that this is called the ‘Czech’ variation, because it was Chebanenko who really developed it) 4.♘f3 ♗g4, then Black plays ...e6, ...d5 and gets rid of the bad light-squared bishop. At a certain level, these schemes often brought points right from the opening.

One of his main achievements is that he devised and developed the Slav with ...a7-a6. So far, White has not been able to find an advantage there. And again, the main lines remain the same ones that we wrote down in notebooks almost forty years ago (and it’s time for the systems themselves to celebrate their anniversary). It was the analyses dictated by Vyacheslav Andreevich that served as the basis for the opening monograph ‘Slav Defence: Chebanenko System’, written by me in 2008 – I dedicated it to the memory of ‘the Trainer’.

The only disadvantage of his theory was that he initially avoided principled continuations. Probably he did not want to depend on ‘official’ theory: to play specific variations one must carefully study someone else’s experience and do a lot of hard work. Chebanenko loved the creative component more. He was able to find ‘unploughed fields.’ He gave his students pure knowledge and we did not need the slightest effort to perceive it. For example, I became a grandmaster in 1991, mainly on the back of his openings.

Chebanenko was divorced and lived alone in a one-room apartment. There was an ottoman in the corner, and he was very fond of lying on it on his right side, propping his head on his hand. In front of him stood the Riga magnetic chess set, which he moved with his left hand. This is his classic pose, which he struck most of the time. Sometimes Vyacheslav Andreevich got up and moved to a chair that stood at the chess table, and sorted something out with a student on a big chessboard. Only now, after many years, do I understand that ‘the Trainer’ instilled in us a love for live analysis. And without this, the path to big-league chess is blocked. We came to study at his house – he rarely went to the club. As a rule, one or two students came to him at the same time, but he was ready to study with everyone for free and as much as they wanted. His salary was paid by the chess club, the director of which, Ivan Solonar, was always sympathetic to the specifics of chess.

Vyacheslav Andreevich also had students (among them Irina Brandis, Irina Zak, Masha Klinova, Anzhela Grigorieva, Marina Sheremetyeva), who were very attached to their coach. He called them ‘miracle goats’ and the rest of the girls – just ‘goats’. He cooked for himself, and sometimes the ‘miracle goats’ would bring some food. We also helped and Vitya Komliakov developed his culinary skills there.

Vyacheslav Andreevich also sang wonderfully, having a wonderful tenor voice. He liked to listen to Sofia Rotaru. An educated and erudite person, he had his own opinion on all issues and immediately grasped their essence. He was a cheerful man, with a good sense of humour, with his own slang. People were drawn to him. But Chebanenko did not like to write. His articles, including the famous ‘Is Nimzowitsch always right?’, appeared solely due to the enthusiasm of his students. Vyacheslav Andreevich cannot be called lazy, since he worked all his life, but he preferred to do the work that he liked.

Chebanenko was an impractical person, and absolutely without any mercenary feelings, with no material goals or passions. Suffice it to say that he never received the title of Honoured Coach of Moldova. But Vyacheslav Andreevich was the only major coach in the republic; besides him, the growing talents had no-one to turn to.

Every player has moments when he understands that he has moved to another level. For me, such a moment was the Moldovan Championship in 1988 and my game with Nevednichy in particular.

This was my second and most successful republic championship. After losing in the first round to the master Filger, I won five games in a row and suddenly, to the surprise of everyone, moved into the sole lead. I was then just a simple, unrated candidate master. My opponent, Vladik Nevednichy, who was two years older than me, was then considered to be the great hope of Moldovan chess and he fully justified the hopes, performing successfully in the international arena.


Game 3

Victor Bologan

Viacheslav Nevednichy

Chisinau 1988
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For the championship, I had prepared some new systems as White, notably 3. ♘d2 against the French Defence. Viacheslav chose a relatively rare continuation, which led to the diagram position.

From the viewpoint of modern positional canons, one can say that White has free play, but there is also logic in Black’s set-up: if he ever manages to solidify, his pieces will be developed quite harmoniously.

15.♘g4 h6

Protecting the valuable g5-square. Bad was 15...♘f6 16.♘g5 ♘ed5 17.♖e1 or 15...♗b7 16.♘g5.

16.♖e1 ♘f5 17.♕b3 ♔h7 18.♖a2!

The rook transfers to e2, so as to strengthen the pressure against the e6-pawn. It is hard for Black to develop.

18...c5

Nevednichy is an active player. He tries to obtain more space for his pieces by exchanging pawns, but the weakness on e6 is not going anywhere.

19.dxc5 bxc5 20.bxc5 ♗xc5

20...♖b8 21.♘g5+! hxg5 22.♕h3+ with a clear advantage.

21.♖ae2 ♕c7 22.♗b2 ♖b8 23.♕c2 ♗d6 24.♘ge5

With the threat of g2-g4.

24...♔g8 25.♕e4
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25...♘fe7 26.♗d3 ♘f6 27.♕h4

White has not yet created concrete threats, but the mere fact that his pieces are so harmoniously placed should concern Black.

27...♖b3 28.♗c4 ♖xf3

The opponent decides to sacrifice the exchange, but the compensation obtained will clearly be insufficient.

29.gxf3 ♘f5 30.♕f4 ♔h7 31.♗d3 ♘d5 32.♕g4 g5 33.♖c1 ♕b8 34.♖c4 ♗a6 35.♘d7 ♗xc4 36.♕xc4 ♕e8 37.♘xf8+ ♕xf8 38.♖xe6 ♘f4 39.♖xd6 ♕xd6 40.♗xf5+

Black resigned.

Possibly there is nothing outwardly striking about this game, but for me it was important for the fact that I succeeded in outplaying my older comrade in a manoeuvring struggle, without him doing anything obviously wrong.

Nevertheless, I did not manage to bring the starting spurt to its logical conclusion. Later, I lost a shameful game to Moldovan chess veteran, Mikhail Shofman. Mikhail Samuilovich was an absolute fan of chess, but, like many chess players, he was by no means a wealthy person. He had a favourite saying: ‘Misha, Misha, where is your savings bank7?’ Shofman played on top board for the Moldovan national team at the Spartakiads and faced many outstanding Soviet chess players. He had many interesting opening ideas, mostly of a gambit nature. For example, in the Sämisch Variation of the King’s Indian Defence, with Black he played...c7-c5 without the preliminary ...d7-d6 and, in response to dxc5, the pawn offer ...b7-b6!?. He was the most colourful personality and he preferred borscht over all other dishes.

After the defeat against Shofman, I lost a couple more games and finished only in third place. Even so, this is still my best result in the Moldovan championships (I played in the championship in 1989, and after that I played only blitz and rapid). So, I have still never tried on the ‘crown’ of the Moldovan chess champion.

The next game was played in the same 1988 championship.

Game 4Sicilian Defence

Victor Bologan

Boris Itkis

Chisinau 1988

1.e4 c5 2.♘f3 d6 3.d4

At that time, I more often gave the bishop check on b5, but in this game with the many-time republic champion, I decided to meet my opponent’s classical Scheveningen Variation.

3...cxd4 4.♘xd4 ♘f6 5.♘c3 ♘c6 6.♗e2 e6 7.0-0 ♗e7 8.♔h1 0-0 9.♗e3

We have a classical Scheveningen, in which Black plays with a small centre.

[image: Img]

The restrained pawn set-up allows him at some moment to play either ...e6-e5, or ...d6-d5. The squares c5, d5, e5 and f5 are all protected and therefore White does not find it easy to attack. He has only one pawn in the centre, but in return, White has an advantage in space and his pieces are more freely placed. As a rule, his plans are connected with advancing the kingside pawns, in particular f4, and sometimes he even goes as far as g4-g5. Black, in addition to the above-mentioned counterattacks in the centre, usually also prepares the ...b7-b5 advance in order to put pressure on the c3-knight, which is defending the e4-square. In general, the Scheveningen is one of the most tense variations of the Sicilian Defence.

9...♗d7

This move-order is considered the most accurate.

10.f4

Better is 10.♘b3, not allowing Black to exchange knights and bring the bishop to c6.

10...♘xd4 11.♗xd4 ♗c6 12.♗d3 a6 13.a4 ♘d7 14.♕e2 ♖c8

Often standard in the Sicilian, here this is an absolutely pointless move. Stronger was 14...e5, and Black is close to equality.

15.♖ae1

I have always tried to play in a classical style, developing my pieces. To this day, I always pay attention when playing to ensure that all my pieces are in action and I teach children that the pieces must be developed – if you do this, nothing can go too badly wrong! It is useful even for grandmasters to follow general principles.

15...♘c5?!

This allows White to obtain an unpleasant initiative. Here, too, correct was 15...e5.

16.♕g4 g6

[image: Img]

17.♗xc5!

A far from obvious positional decision: with the opponent’s dark squares weakened, White exchanges off his own dark-squared bishop, so as to direct the attack at the concrete points e6 and g6.

17...dxc5 18.f5 exf5

Black loses after 18...♕d6 19.f6, but the text is also not strongest. Black could maintain the balance with the cunning move 18...♗h4!, so as to provoke a weakening of the long diagonal. After 19.g3 (19.♖d1 ♕g5) 19...♗e7 20.fxe6 f5 21.♕e2 ♕d4 Black has sufficient counterplay.

19.exf5 ♗f6 20.♘e4 ♗xb2?!

It was necessary to settle for 20...♗xe4, although the attack with opposite-coloured bishops is very unpleasant: 21.♗xe4 b5 22.fxg6 (22.axb5 axb5 23.g3 with the idea of h4-h5) 22...fxg6!? (22...hxg6?! 23.♖d1 ♕e7 24.♖d7 ♕e6 (24...♕e5 25.♗d5 ♔g7 26.♗xf7) 25.♕xe6 fxe6 26.♗xg6) 23.♕e6+ ♔h8 24.♕xa6 bxa4 25.c3 ♖b8.

But Black rejects passive defence, perhaps partly out of underestimation of his opponent’s resources.

21.♘g5?!

Inaccurate. I should have started with the exchange on g6: 21.fxg6 hxg6 (hopeless is 21...fxg6 22.♖xf8+ ♕xf8 23.♖f1 ♕d8 24.♗c4+ ♔h8 25.♘g5) 22.♘g5 ♗f6 (22...♕d4 23.♖f4) 23.♘xf7! ♖xf7 24.♗xg6 ♖g7 (24...♕d7 25.♗xf7+ ♔xf7 26.♖xf6+) 25.♕e6+, and White wins.

21...h5?

21...♗f6 22.♘xh7 ♔xh7 23.fxg6+ is also bad.

On 21...h6 I planned 22.♘e6!, but then Black has 22...h5! 23.♕g3 h4! 24.♕g4 h3 with sufficient counterplay. Instead of 23.♕g3, 23.♘xd8 is stronger, but after 23...hxg4 24.♘xc6 ♖xc6 25.fxg6 c4! (25...fxg6? loses to 26.♗c4+) 26.♗e4 ♖d6 Black is close to equality.

22.♕g3 ♗f6

[image: Img]

23.♘e6!!

My favourite knight jump, to the defended e6-square, which I have managed to bring off several times. Admittedly, the computer considers that the cruder 23.fxg6 ♗xg5 24.gxf7+ also leads to a win.

23...h4

23...fxe6 24.♕xg6+ ♔h8 25.fxe6.

24.♕g4 fxe6 25.♕xg6+ ♗g7

Nor is Black saved by 25...♔h8 26.fxe6 ♖c7 (26...♕e7 27.♕h6+ ♔g8 28.♖f4) 27.♕h6+ ♔g8 28.e7 ♖xe7 29.♖xe7 ♕xe7 30.♗c4+ ♖f7 31.♕xf6 ♕xf6 32.♖xf6 ♗e8 33.♖b6.

26.fxe6 ♗xg2+

Agony. Even the material advantage is now gone.

27.♔xg2 ♕d5+ 28.♔g1

Also sufficient was 28.♗e4 ♕d2+ (with the idea of ...♕h6) 29.♔h3 ♕h6 (29...♕c3+ 30.♗d3) 30.♖xf8+ ♖xf8 31.e7, but the text is simpler, of course.

28...♕d4+ 29.♔h1

Black resigned.

Lessons:

1) One should not be afraid to study principled opening variations and employ them even against stronger opponents. I changed from my solid line 3.♗b5+, going for a main-line Sicilian for the first time in a long while, and won.

2) One must approach every position concretely. In this game, employing non-standard thinking, on move 17 I gave up the bishop which it appeared I should have kept, because with its help I could have exploited the weakened dark squares. But concrete calculation showed that after the exchange, the white attack was very strong. This device is known as ‘the transformation of an advantage’.

3) If all the pieces occupy their best positions, and can hardly be improved, this means that one should look for a combination. In this case, the game was decided by the knight jump into e6.


[image: IMGes]

Since I finished school at sixteen and a half, and in the Soviet Union one was drafted into the army from the age of eighteen, I had an extra year to enter a university. I had to think about what to do next. After consulting with my parents, I made a non-standard and, most importantly, completely unexpected decision for those around me – I postponed my studies for a year and went to work in a chess club under the supervision of my first coach. All instructor positions were taken by other professional chess players, and I got the position of a simple worker. Of course, I had to change the light bulbs and do other work around the club, but mainly I gained chess strength. Ivan Yakovlevich created good conditions for growth for me, and








































































OEBPS/images/img_p027-2.jpg
o

)=
4

HAAA
e

A






OEBPS/images/img_p027-1.jpg





OEBPS/images/img_p6-4-a.jpg





OEBPS/images/img_p6-5-a.jpg





OEBPS/images/img_p033.jpg





OEBPS/images/img_p6-1a.jpg





OEBPS/images/img_box.jpg





OEBPS/images/img_p034.jpg





OEBPS/images/img_p035.jpg





OEBPS/images/img_p014.jpg





OEBPS/images/img_p036.jpg
Chisinau 1988

B

3
Titov 1
Itkis 0
Bologan
B. Nevednichy
Gornyak

Figler

Sandulyak
V. Nevednichy
Solonar

| = o] =[] s[=] =[=] =

Zayarny,

Shofman
Baranechky

Fedotov

ol o]





OEBPS/images/img_box1.jpg






OEBPS/images/img_p026.jpg





OEBPS/images/img_p029.jpg





OEBPS/images/img_p032-1.jpg





OEBPS/images/img_p6.jpg
I - <15
rEl <G
| -¢ <
P - <1 g
E] <3
o] -¢ <
- <4
) - <15

abcdefgh






OEBPS/images/img_p032-2.jpg





OEBPS/images/img_p6-2a.jpg





OEBPS/images/img_p024.jpg
.}

A A






OEBPS/images/img_p025.jpg





OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 





OEBPS/images/img_p021.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
VICTOR
BOLOGAN

The Autobiography

of a Chess

Executive

NEW iN CHESS






