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	White to move
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	Black to move



	♔

	King



	♕

	Queen



	♖

	Rook



	♗

	Bishop



	♘

	Knight



	[image: images]

	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



	–+

	Black has a decisive advantage



	=

	balanced position



	!

	good move



	!!

	excellent move



	?

	bad move



	??

	blunder



	!?

	interesting move



	?!

	dubious move



	#

	mate



	ch

	championship



	zt

	zonal tournament



	izt

	interzonal tournament



	ct

	candidates tournament



	tt

	team tournament



	ol

	olympiad



	m

	match



	cr

	correspondence
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Preface to the English edition

This English edition of Vladimir Barsky’s 2018 Russian original is largely an unabridged translation. A very small number of the tribute pieces in the first half of the book have been omitted, as has a final interview, which largely repeated material already in the book.

As regards names, almost all of the contributors to the book referred to Dvoretsky using the formal Russian style of name and patronymic, i.e. as Mark Israelevich. The same is true with reference to his wife (‘Inna Yanovna’), as well as people such as Karpov (‘Anatoly Evgenyevich’), etc. To a Russian, it would be unthinkable, even discourteous, to do otherwise, but to English ears this formulation can sound somewhat clumsy. We have therefore decided to omit the patronymics in this English edition and to refer simply to ‘Mark’, ‘Inna’, etc. Naturally, no disrespect is intended.






A keeper of knowledge

by Garry Kasparov, 13th World Champion

Five years ago, Mark Dvoretsky released the two-volume autobiography For Friends and Colleagues with a fascinating story about the coaching profession. Who would have thought then that so soon we would have to publish the reply From Friends and Colleagues – a book in memory of an outstanding coach and author of wonderful chess textbooks... I met Mark at the very beginning of my chess career, back in 1974, when I began to travel regularly to sessions of the Botvinnik school, where Dvoretsky worked as an assistant to the ex-world champion. Often he gathered the boys together in his free time and talked with us. He was an excellent methodologist: both classes at school and deeply thought-out homework brought much benefit to the students. We were indebted to him for our basic knowledge of the endgame and the improvement of our playing technique. I remember that I was terribly proud of one of my victories with a spectacular mating attack, but was rightly criticized by Botvinnik and Dvoretsky for ‘ugly play’ in the opening and early middlegame.

Overall, Dvoretsky made a great contribution to our chess education. There was a feeling that he was obsessed with the idea of creating his own, original system for training high-class chess players. At the same time, he also played: he was the champion of Moscow (1973), a participant in the finals of the USSR championships (1974 and 1975), he won two foreign tournaments – Polanica Zdroj (1973) and Wijk aan Zee B (1975), and then played together with Tal in the A tournament (1976). Tal later recalled how they analysed one opening variation there, and Dvoretsky stunned him with a very unexpected move, specifying: ‘This is Garik’s idea.’ I think my long-term coach Alexander Nikitin is right when he says: ‘Being a grandmaster-level practitioner, Dvoretsky found his true calling in research and teaching: he developed innovative methods for teaching chess strategy and endgames, and created a file of training positions now known to all professionals.’

Already his first coaching experiences brought him great success. Suffice it to mention the names of three world junior champions –Valery Chekhov, Artur Yusupov and Sergei Dolmatov. Artur and Sergei are from my generation, I was friends with them, and competed first at the youth level, and then at the adult level. We were all analysts and resisted the dry practicality that had come into vogue since the late 1970s. Against this background, the advantages of the Dvoretsky method were revealed, and having mastered it, his best students achieved serious sporting success. Their coach, like me, in the Botvinnikovian way, believed that an analytical approach to the study of chess, all other things being equal, should give a clear advantage over a practical chess player, that perfection in chess is impossible without analysis. In the computer age, this has become an axiom.

A long time ago I had the pleasure of writing the preface to Mark Dvoretsky’s first book, Iskusstvo Analyza (1989), published in English as Secrets of Chess Training. In that and his numerous subsequent books, he also summarized the experience gained over the years of coaching, talked about the methods he used and convinced readers of the need for an analytical study of chess. He sought not only to reveal the secrets of specific positions, but also to reveal the principles of analysis itself. And he did not limit himself to a purely theoretical study of chess problems, but constantly remembered the need to use the knowledge he had acquired in practice and gave a lot of useful practical advice. This testifies to the integrity and versatility of his coaching worldview. Of the great teachers of the past, Siegbert Tarrasch was probably the closest to Dvoretsky in terms of method: both of them were the leading chess systematizers of their eras.

It seems to me that Dvoretsky’s most striking achievements are in the study of endings: in minor-piece positions, he was able to more clearly demonstrate the advantages and merits of his methods. Not without reason, at the beginning of the 21st century, my favourite chess book was the brilliant Dvoretsky’s Endgame Manual, which has already gone through four English and two Russian editions!

This book also contains the dramatic finale of the 9th game of my first match against Karpov – the well-known ending with a ‘bad’ bishop against a ‘good’ knight, which was annotated in the press by many analysts, but in the most detailed way by Mark Dvoretsky, Mihail Marin, Karsten Müller and your obedient servant in the book The Great Confrontation (2008). One hardly needs to say who highlights all the mistakes more resolutely than anyone else, regardless of names, and who provides the most instructive of all the notes.

First, in a previous example, Dvoretsky gives clear guidelines for realizing the superiority of the knight over the bishop: ‘First of all, you need to activate the king as much as possible... it is useful to deprive the enemy of tactical chances... fix the pawns!... the final stage of the plan is to create a zugzwang position.’

 


Anatoly Karpov

Garry Kasparov

Moscow 1984 (m/9)
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position after 46.b2-b4



‘Here White’s task is significantly more complicated. His king does not yet have a path into the enemy camp and he needs to continue by using the device of ‘widening the beachhead’. The pawns blocking the way on the kingside can be removed in two ways: g3-g4 or the exchange on g5, followed by f3-f4.’ (Dvoretsky)

46...gxh4?

Counting on the automatic recapture 47.gxh4 (the basis of our analysis), when after 47...♗g6 White cannot penetrate.

The most accurate move was agreed to be 46...♔e6!, which gives Black a relatively safe position.

47.♘g2!!

This unexpected and brilliant move, which we missed in our home analysis, shocked me, and my resistance dropped to almost zero. I intuitively felt that now Black’s position was hopeless...

47...hxg3+ 48.♔xg3

White quickly wins the h5-pawn and penetrates with his king.

48...♔e6

As Marin demonstrated, no better is 48...♗g6 49.♘f4 ♗f7 50.♔h4 ♔e7 51.♘xh5 etc.

49.♘f4+ ♔f5 50.♘xh5 ♔e6

Necessary in view of the threat of ♘g7-e8-c7.

51.♘f4+ ♔d6 52.♔g4 ♗c2 53.♔h5 ♗d1 54.♔g6
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54...♔e7!

Of course, not 54...♗xf3? 55.♔xf6 winning the d5-pawn and the game. ‘In such cases, one uses the device of “the gradual driving back of the enemy king”: the knight transfers to f5, and after the forced retreat of the king (the pawn ending is lost) the white king comes to e5 or e7, and then the knight gives another check, etc.’ (Dvoretsky)

55.♘xd5+?

This instant recapture turns out to be a very serious mistake: the d5-pawn only hinders Black! It was much stronger to play the move nobody noticed at the time: 55.♘h5!. Now insufficient for Black is 55...♗c2+ 56.♔g7 ♔e6 57.♘xf6 ♗b1 (57...♔f5 58.♘xd5 – Dvoretsky) 58.♘g4 ♔f5 59.♔f7 ♔f4 60.♔e6 ♔xf3 61.♘f6 ♔e3 62.♔xd5 winning (Marin).

Black must play 55...♗xf3 56.♘xf6 ♗e4+! 57.♔g5 ♗d3!, but joint analysis by Marin and Dvoretsky in 2005 showed a beautiful win for White after 58.♘g4! (again not 58.♘xd5+ because of 58...♔d6 59.♘c3 ♗f1! 60.♔f4 ♗g2 61.♔e3 ♗h3! drawing) 58...♗f1! 59.♘e5 ♗h3 60.♔g6! (60.♘g6+ ♔f7! 61.♘f4 ♗c8 62.♘xd5 ♔e6 draws) 60...♔e6 61.♘c6 ♔d6 62.♘a5 ♔e7 63.♘b3 ♗d7 64.♘c5 ♗c8 65.♔g7!. Black loses the a6-pawn, but can temporarily trap the white king on g7 – 65...♗f5 66.♘xa6 ♗d3 67.♘b8 ♗c2.
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analysis diagram




68.♘c6+! ♔e6 69.♔f8! ♗g6 70.♘a7 ♗d3 71.♔e8 ♗e2 72.♘c6! ♔d6 73.♘e7! ♔e6 74.♔d8 ♔d6 (74...♗f1 75.♘c6) 75.♘f5+ ♔e6 76.♘e3 ♔d6 77.♔c8 ♔c6 78.♔b8, and the king gets to the b5-pawn, after which a3-a4 decides. And if he defends the raid along the 8th rank with 68...♔d7 69.♘e5+ ♔e7, then White realises the extra pawn by means of 70.♘g4 and ♘e3, ‘and then cannot be stopped from returning his king into its own camp and beginning to prepare a3-a4, transferring the knight to c3 at the appropriate moment.’ (Dvoretsky)

Admittedly, all this was established only 20 years after the match, under the watchful eye of the computer...

55...♔e6

Immediately after the game I regretted not playing 55...♔d6!?. The Soviet commentators diplomatically pointed out that after 56.♘xf6 ♗xf3 ‘the win is not so simple’, which, translated into modern language, means ‘the position is a dead draw’. Also, after 56.♘c3 ♗xf3 57.♔xf6 ♗g2(c6) we reach a position which analysts showed is drawn.

56.♘c7+ ♔d7?

Unnecessarily giving up the second pawn. Mentally, I was already resigned to defeat and did not suspect how difficult is White’s task! Much stronger was 56...♔d6 with the idea of 57.♘xa6 ♗xf3 58.♔xf6 ♔d5 (Averbakh) 59.♘c7 ♔xd4 60.♘xb5+ ♔c4 draws, or 57.♘e8+ ♔e7 (but not 57...♔d5? 58.f4!) 58.♘xf6 ♗xf3 59.♔f5 ♔d6 60.♔f4 ♗g2 61.♔e3 ♗h3 – draw.

But the most surprising thing is that, as deep analysis shows, Black is not lost even two pawns down!

57.♘xa6 ♗xf3 58.♔xf6 ♔d6 59.♔f5 ♔d5 60.♔f4 ♗h1 61.♔e3 ♔c4 62.♘c5! ♗c6

Also possible was 62...♗g2 63.♘d3 ♗h1 or 63...♗b7.

63.♘d3 ♗g2

‘An interesting idea was 63...♗e8 64.♘e5+ ♔d5 with hopes of holding,’ (Averbakh) thanks to the activity of the king: 65.♘g4 ♗g6 66.♘f6+ ♔e6 or 65.♔d3 ♗h5 66.♘d7 ♗g6+ 67.♔c3 ♔d6 68.♘c5 ♗e8 69.♘e4+ ♔e6 70.♔d3 (70.d5+ ♔e5) 70...♗g6 71.♔e3 ♔d5 72.♘f6+ ♔e6 73.♘g4 ♔d5 draws.

‘Even with two extra pawns, the outcome of the game is not obvious, as the black king is too active. He must just not go hunting after the a3-pawn (White will block him in by placing his own king on c3).’ (Dvoretsky)

64.♘e5+ ♔c3

64...♔d5!? Averbakh.

65.♘g6 ♔c4 66.♘e7
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66...♗b7?

Only this is the decisive mistake: now Black perishes because of zugzwang. Even during the game, many observers pointed out the more tenacious 66...♗h1! and here no win has been found to this day:

A) 67.♘f5 (67.d5? ♗xd5 draws) 67...♔d5! 68.♘g3 (68.♔f4 ♗e4! Marin) 68...♗g2 69.♔d3!? – after this move of Dvoretsky’s there is Müller’s reply 69...♗f3!? 70.♘f1 ♗e4+ 71.♔c3 ♗f3 72.♘e3+ ♔e4 73.♘c4! ♔d5! 74.♘b2 ♔c6 75.a4 bxa4 76.♘xa4 ♗h5(g4) with a tablebase draw;

B) 67.♘c8 ♔d5 68.♔d3 ♗e4+ 69.♔c3 ♔c6 (Timman), and my try 70.♘e7+ ♔d7 71.♘g8 ♔e6 72.♘h6 ♗f3 73.♔d3 ♗h1 74.♘g4 (with the idea of 74...♗g2? 75.♘f2! ♗f3 76.♘e4 or 75...♗f1+ 76.♔e3 and ♘d3-f4 wins) Dvoretsky parried with 74...♗f3! 75.♘e3 ♔d6 or 75.♘f2 ♔d5.

67.♘f5 ♗g2?!

‘Again 67...♔d5 poses White greater problems’ (Averbakh). Indeed, much greater! After 68.♔d3 ♔e6!, according to lengthy analysis by Marin and Dvoretsky, White is not winning after either 69.♘e3 ♗f3! (preventing ♘d1-c3) 70.♔c3 ♔d6! 71.♔b3 ♗c6, or 69.♘g3 ♗g2 70.♘e4 ♗f1+ 71.♔e3 ♔d5 72.♘c3+ ♔c4 draw.

To win, White must transfer his knight to c3. This can be done only with the paradoxical move 69.♘g7+!!, found in 2005 by Müller (obviously, it would be extremely difficult to find such a move at the board, if possible at all).
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analysis diagram




Sample variations: 69...♔d6 70.♘e8+! ♔d7 (70...♔e7 71.♘c7 ♗c6 72.d5) 71.♘f6+ ♔e6 72.♘e4 ♗c6 73.♘c3 or 69...♔d7 70.♘h5 ♗g2 (70...♔d6 71.♘f6 and ♘e4-c3) 71.♘f4! ♗f1+ 72.♔e4 ♔d6 73.♔e3! (zugzwang) 73...♗c4 (73...♔c6 74.d5+ ♔d6 75.♔d4 ♗c4 76.a4) 74.♘e2 ♔d5 75.♘c3+, ‘and the square c4, essential for the king, is taken by the bishop.’ (Dvoretsky)

68.♘d6+ ♔b3 69.♘xb5 ♔a4 70.♘d6!

Black resigned: after 70...♔xa3 71.b5 he must give up the bishop for this pawn.

Mark Dvoretsky has countless similar examples, and a chess player of any level can learn a lot of interesting and valuable things for himself.

With the departure of each keeper of knowledge and understanding of the game, the chess world changes. Unfortunately, there is no substitute for such people. But, fortunately, their books remain.






PART I

Memories’ authors in alphabetical order

Jacob Aagaard, Grandmaster

Vishy Anand, 15th World Champion

Nana Alexandria, Grandmaster

Vladimir Barsky, International Master

Victor Bologan, Grandmaster

Magnus Carlsen, 16th World Champion

Sergey Dolmatov, Grandmaster

Alexey Dreev, Grandmaster

Inna Dvoretskaya

Leonid Dvoretsky

Pavel Elianov, Grandmaster

Ernesto Inarkiev, Grandmaster

Alexander Motylev, Grandmaster

David Navara, Grandmaster

Alexander Nikitin, Honoured Trainer of the USSR

Oleg Pervakov, Grandmaster of Chess Composition

Boris Postovsky, Honoured Trainer of Russia

Vladimir Potkin, Grandmaster

Boris Rivkin

Mikhail Shereshevsky, Honoured Trainer of Belarus

Eugene Sokolov

Evgeny Sveshnikov, Grandmaster

Vladimir Tukmakov, Grandmaster

Sergey Yanovsky, Grandmaster

Artur Yusupov, Grandmaster

Igor Zaitsev, Grandmaster

Boris Zlotnik, International Master

Vadim Zviagintsev, Grandmaster

 


PART I

Memories of Dvoretsky’s contemporaries

He did not like banality

Vladimir Barsky

Moscow is a huge city, but it so happened that Mark Dvoretsky and I lived for many years in neighbouring houses in Strogino. By and large, Mark was a homebody; that is, he willingly went out to the city if there was any reason – going to a tournament, to a restaurant, to a concert of his favourite bards – but he could easily spend the whole day in his office. From time to time I visited Dvoretsky, coming up with a simple excuse: a new issue of the magazine 64 had been published or an interesting book had appeared. Mark brewed delicious Turkish coffee, we sat in the kitchen, ate some sweets (well, yes, we both had a sweet tooth) and discussed the latest news. Dvoretsky told me what he was working on, showed beautiful, ‘juicy’ positions. For example, this one – it was included in one of his endgame lectures, recorded in the summer of 2016 for the Chess24 portal.

[image: Img]

The pawn on d5 is attacked, and if it is exchanged or advances, then the white king breaks through to the centre and Black’s position becomes hopeless. Black saves himself by playing for a blockade.

1...♘b7! 2.cxd5 a5!!

Only move! In reply to the ‘automatic’ 2...♘d6 White responds 3.♗a6!, blocking the a7-pawn and then sooner or later he plays and breaks down the defensive barriers. But after the text, we have a fortress on the board: the knight will come to d6 and on 3.g4 there follows 3...f6, and a breakthrough on either flank leads to a total exchange of pawns.


The video clearly shows how the genuinely interested grandmaster Jan Gustafsson, who helped Dvoretsky give lectures, is watching this little chess performance. Such examples can hook anyone – from a beginner to a highly experienced professional.

Dvoretsky did not like dullness or banality. He believed that each example should impress the student, reader, listener, should cut into his memory. Classes with Dvoretsky helped people shake themselves up, take a fresh look at the beauty and bottomless depth of chess; if you like, to fall in love with it again. And these are not just words, I have heard similar statements from different people who studied with Mark. Once I stopped by his house just at the moment when he was finishing a series of classes with grandmaster Nino Khurtsidze from Georgia. Nino sincerely thanked the coach, saying: ‘Your lessons inspired me, made me take a fresh look at working on chess!’ Once I wanted to give Dvoretsky a ‘present’ and showed him a spectacular position, which I had learned from Shakhriyar Mamedyarov. According to Shakh, he found this position while analysing an old game, after which he showed it to many grandmasters, including World Champion Magnus Carlsen, but no one managed to find the solution.
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position after 41...♖d5-d6



The blow 1.♘xg6 is tempting, but in this case, Black has sufficient counterplay after 1...♗xf2 2.♕e5+ ♖f6 3.♘h4 ♕e6. (‘Thus, if the black pawn were on h5, then this blow would work,’ Shakh pointed out.) And in the variation 1.♕e7 ♗xf2 2.♘h5+ gxh5 3.♕xd6 ♕b1! 4.♕e5+ ♔g6 5.♖c6+ ♔h7 the black king escapes from the checks; White has to give up a rook – 6.♖xh6+ ♔xh6 7.♕f6+ ♕g6 8.♕xf2 with equality.

The key to the position is that Black is virtually in zugzwang and White only needs to meet his sole threat – the capture on f2. The solution is the paradoxical decentralization of the queen: 1.♕e2!! (or 1.♕e1); for example, 1...♕xb4 2.♕e7, 1...♗f6 2.♕e8, 1...♔h7 2.♕e8 or, finally, 1...h5 2.♕e7! (with the pawn on h5, this wins) 2...♗xf2 3.♘xh5+ gxh5 4.♕xd6 ♕b1 5.♕e5+ ♔g6 6.♖c6+ ♔h7 7.♕xh5+ (now there is this check) etc. This was published in 64 in an article devoted to the tournament at Shamkir.

Dvoretsky, glancing at the position, said ‘It looks as though the queen should retreat somewhere from the centre.’ Then he turned to his famous card index, checked the computer and found that this position was from the game Romanishin-Van der Wiel, Sarajevo 1984, and was in his book Mark Dvoretsky analyses! One wonders why Mamedyarov did not admit that he found the position in that book? Or did he really find it independently, analysing for some reason an old game of Romanishin?

I first saw Mark Dvoretsky ‘in the flesh’... in bus number 652, which was taking us from Shchukinskaya to Strogino. As a 12/13-year-old schoolboy, I was struck by this picture: the famous coach, whose photos were often published in chess magazines, was standing a few meters from me and, holding the handrail, reading some book. And we met in the summer of 1987, when I was drafted into the army. It is difficult to imagine a more ‘civilian’ person, far from drill and military discipline, than Mark, but he was nevertheless registered as an employee in one of the army sports clubs. These were the ‘rules of the game’: in the Soviet Union, as you know, there were no professional athletes, but everyone got paid by someone. However, Dvoretsky was not required to dress up or wear a uniform, he was required to sometimes play in army competitions and train young chess players, primarily his student Artur Yusupov, who was registered with the same club. In August, Dvoretsky held a small camp for the team of the Moscow Air Defence District (MOA PVO), and then we went to the championship of the USSR Armed Forces in Sverdlovsk. Dvoretsky was the leader of our team, which also included, as far as I remember, Alexander Baburin, Yuri Korsunsky, Kirill Umnov, Alexander Chudinovskikh, Svetlana Semina and Lyudmila Fainberg; I played on the youth board.

Older readers will surely remember that in May 1987, German amateur pilot Mathias Rust flew to Moscow and landed right on Red Square. The scandal in the Soviet Union was grandiose! They fired the Minister of Defence, the commander of the air defence forces and many other generals and officers. And I had just joined the air defence forces... I did not remember a moment in the first two months of service when we were not trembling: constant nightly alarms, trips to exercises, forced marches, checks, not to mention the oppressive atmosphere in the barracks... breaking out of this madhouse was a huge happiness, but there was almost no strength and emotion left for a difficult tournament. And powerful rivals gathered: soldiers Vasily Ivanchuk, Alexey Dreev, Grigory Serper, Stanislav Savchenko, Sarkhan Guliyev and other future grandmasters and masters. On the other boards (especially on the first board) the line-up was also outstanding.

Mark Dvoretsky was then 39 years old. He had stopped active participation in tournaments 10 years earlier – he showed interest in coaching very early. After 1980, he almost stopped participating in tournaments altogether. Nevertheless, his practical strength remained so great that he scored +2 in the battle between the team leaders (3 wins and 1 loss with 8-9 draws), winning, among other things, an excellent game against Alexander Khalifman! At the same time, Mark was a real playing coach: he helped others prepare and took an active part in the analysis of adjourned games. On me, an 18-year-old boy, it made an unforgettable impression.

We began to communicate regularly ten years later, in the late 1990s, when I became a journalist: Dvoretsky was a regular contributor to the magazine 64 and the Shakhmatnaya Nedelya newspaper, where I worked. In the newspaper, he published a fresh analytical article every week with in-depth analyses; this section was our pride. When the creative team was forced to leave the publication, Mark unconditionally supported us and stopped publishing in the newspaper, although he was leaned on by the ‘near-chess’ bosses.

About five years ago, Mark asked me to help him work on his memoirs. To be more precise, in the beginning it was only a matter of literary processing of a few amusing stories from the life of Soviet chess players (and Dvoretsky knew a great many of them and willingly told them). Here is one of them, which in the book received the title The Cheka never sleeps!:
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At Mark’s 60th birthday, 9 December 2007. Left to right: Sergey Dolmatov, Sergey Yanovsky, Vladimir Barsky, Ernesto Inarkiev (also born on 9 December), Mark Dvoretsky, Pavel Kingsep, Oleg Pervakov and Igor Burshtein.



One of the training camps with Nana Alexandria took place in the high mountainous Georgian resort of Bakuriani. The day before the end of the gathering, the director of the hotel approached Nana and began to explain something to her. Then Nana turned to me.

– Mark, the director is very sorry and asks you to move to another room.

– What’s the matter?

– A group of foreigners is arriving, and they want to put one of them in your room.

Well, yes, – I thought – as always, all the best for foreigners. However, for the sake of one day there was no point in arguing, and I moved my things to another room. To my surprise, it turned out to be no worse than before. I asked Nana why the ‘castling’ was carried out, why it was impossible to place the newcomer in my new room.

– You see, the director explained that foreigners are supposed to be ‘bugged’, and not all the rooms are equipped with microphones. Your old room had a microphone, but the new one doesn’t.

Gradually, we got carried away with work, and instead of a ‘collection of anecdotes’ we did a solid two-volume work, For Friends and Colleagues. But these are not just memoirs: Dvoretsky reveals his coaching secrets, and accompanies the commented games with questions for independent analysis and thought. A kind of symbiosis – an autobiography/textbook.

‘I don’t remember which birthday, but for sure – even before school, one of the guests gave me chess and explained the rules. I played a little bit, even received a diploma for the Best Young Pioneer Chess Player when I was in one of the junior classes. But it was pure amateurism, I did not play chess, I did not read books.’ (Dvoretsky)

A typical case for the Soviet era: in the country, chess was held in high esteem, almost everyone knew how to play, a set of pieces (and even a clock) was kept in almost every home. Someone explained the rules to a boy from an intelligent family, he quickly mastered them, but ‘did not get infected’ by chess. Studying at school was easy for him, his memory was excellent – Mark won Olympiads in various subjects, knew by heart the capitals of all states, the satellites of all planets, etcetera.

‘I especially loved mathematics: we had a young teacher who supported and encouraged my interest. Later, when I was in the fifth or sixth grade, she left school to go to graduate school. The new teacher, nicknamed Gorilla, was most worried about the blots in the notebook, and in six months he managed to kill my interest in mathematics. To compensate for the void that had arisen, I went to the House of Pioneers of the Kalinin District (this is Lefortovo, where my family lived at that time) and began to play chess.’ (Dvoretsky)

The first successes came quickly: Mark immediately completed the fifth and fourth ranks (it’s hard to say what coefficient this level corresponds to today; probably 1400-1500 Elo), then he slowed down a bit and decided to ‘master theory’, or rather, to read some chess textbook. And here he was lucky, because an excellent book by Ilya Maizelis, Shakhmaty, fell into his hands; many famous chess players took their first steps with it. As Dvoretsky recalls with a smile, he studied the book so thoroughly during his summer holidays that he did not have enough time for the very last section on openings!

A successful first book prompted the young man to study chess literature. Good books were in short supply in the Soviet Union, and the schoolboy Dvoretsky spent a lot of time in second-hand bookshops in search of something worthwhile. If he found an interesting book, he spent the money on it that his parents gave for lunch, without regret. ‘As a result of irregular nutrition, I acquired a duodenal ulcer. But this was a blessing in disguise: thanks to this, I was released from the army.’ (Dvoretsky)

In the USSR, indoctrination was carried out from childhood: at the age of 8, all schoolchildren became Octoberites, at 10 – Pioneers, at 14 they joined the Komsomol. It seemed to be voluntary, but in fact, non-participation in these organizations was regarded almost as ‘political sabotage’. To understand the character of Mark Dvoretsky, his confession is very important: ‘I did not join the Komsomol, and not at all for ideological reasons (during my school years I was not yet able to understand the depravity of the social system in which I happened to live a significant part of the time allotted to me). I just avoided being part of the crowd from childhood, acting like everyone else.’ Nevertheless, Mark managed to enter a good university, and then transferred to the most prestigious educational institution – Moscow State University (partly due to his chess success, because he played in all-Union competitions on the youth board of the Moscow team). For a long time he combined serious studies with practical performances, as well as with coaching – he took his first steps in this field at a very young age. When Dvoretsky was a 3rd year student at Moscow State University, Grigory Goldberg, head of the chess department at the Institute of Physical Education, invited Mark to give several lectures. The chess department had just opened then, and it was Goldberg, a chess master and a brilliant organizer, who was a close friend of Botvinnik, who really made it. Dvoretsky decided to show some instructive endings and thought for the first time: what really needs to be known and remembered by a practical chess player and coach? It was then that he began to develop his unique methodology and prepare notes, which, after several decades, formed the basis of the famous Dvoretsky’s Endgame Manual, which went through several editions in different languages.

Toward the end of his studies at the university, Dvoretsky realized that because of his ‘fifth point’1 he could not count on an interesting and promising job in his specialty. And then Goldberg invited him to become a full-time teacher at the Institute of Physical Education. ‘Everything that is done is for the better! Subsequently, I never had to regret that life turned out that way. Chess turned out to be the best choice.’ (Dvoretsky)

Dvoretsky divided all the chess players he helped into three groups:

1) pupils (those with whom he conducted individual lessons for at least a year),

2) repeated contacts (players who worked with him more than once individually or in groups at training camps),

3) episodic contacts (those with whom he worked once or twice).

Using these classifications, there were 13 pupils: Artur Yusupov, Sergey Dolmatov, Alexey Dreev, Valery Chekhov, Sergey Arkhipov, Vadim Zviagintsev, Igor Khenkin, Ernesto Inarkiev, Alexander Riazantsev, Ivan Popov, Nana Alexandria, Alexander Chernin, Viorel Bologan.

From the second group, we note Peter Svidler, Ian Nepomniachtchi, Alexander Motylev, Vladimir Potkin, Evgeny Najer, Boris Grachev, Boris Savchenko, Pavel Elianov, Loek van Wely, Joël Lautier.

And the third group is the most resonant by name: Viktor Korchnoi, Lev Polugaevsky, Vladimir Kramnik, Evgeny Bareev, Alisa Galliamova, Evgeny Tomashevsky, Valentina Gunina, Veselin Topalov, Vishy Anand, Nona Gaprindashvili, Nana Ioseliani, Vladimir Akopian, Sergey Movsesian, Vugar Gashimov, Maxime Vachier-Lagrave, Etienne Bacrot, David Navara, Mikhail Gurevich, Robert Hübner, Liviu-Dieter Nisipeanu, Jan Gustafsson.

Let’s add that Dvoretsky worked not only with individual players, but also with entire national teams. In the second half of the seventies to the early eighties, Dvoretsky trained Nana Alexandria. A chess player of great talent, in 1981 she played a drawn match for the world championship with Maya Chiburdanidze, but she failed to capture the title. For work with Nana, Dvoretsky was awarded the title of ‘Honoured Coach of Georgia’. In addition, he is an honoured coach of Russia and the USSR (the last title was awarded to him shortly before the collapse of the Union).

And Dvoretsky considers Alexey Dreev to be his most talented student, a boy who had the potential of a world champion. Here is his story about meeting the young talent:

‘In 1980, in Kislovodsk, there was a match between the candidates Alexandria and Akhmylovskaya, and I was Nana’s coach. One day I was asked to see 11-year-old Lyosha Dreev. I am sceptical about such things: well, suppose I confirm that I have a really capable boy in front of me, how will this help? However, I did not want to upset the people who turned to me, and I agreed. The boy was brought to my hotel room, and then I had to leave for five minutes. So that Lyosha would not get bored, I put in front of him the first position from my card index, which was not very successful for his age – too difficult. There was a tempting way to win a pawn, and this plan cannot be directly refuted, but the opponent obtains good positional compensation for the pawn. Therefore, the correct solution was different, and very complex; even a grandmaster would have a hard time judging its consequences. When I returned, I asked Lyosha what he thought about the position. I was struck by his reaction: the 11-year-old boy not only found the way to win a pawn, but also added that he did not like the final position of the variation. Such sobriety of mind and self-control at such a young age is a rarity! I felt that I had a huge talent in front of me.’

Again, in his book, Dvoretsky talks in detail about why Dreev, in his opinion, failed to reach his full potential – there is no point in retelling the story. Further, in ‘broad strokes’, there is a story about working with Zviagintsev, Riazantsev, Bologan, Inarkiev and other students. In recent years, Mark did not train students on an ongoing basis, but limited himself to consultations. He said: in order to achieve real success, the coach must give all of himself to work with the ward, constantly think about the merits and demerits of his play. And his energy became less and less, health problems greatly interfered. Mark Dvoretsky for many years courageously fought against a serious illness, but he maintained his restraint and optimism, and did not like to complain about his troubles. He tried to pass on his experience to others: he spent a lot of time working on new articles and books, checking examples from his card index.

In my opinion, without exception, Dvoretsky’s books have become bestsellers. These include the famous School of Future Champions series, and, of course, Dvoretsky’s Endgame Manual, Tragicomedy in the Endgame, Recognizing Your Opponent’s Resources, Maneuvering: The Art of Piece Play, and Chess Tests. Among the ideas he expressed that have taken root in the chess world are the so-called ‘Sofia rules’, which were first proposed by Dvoretsky in one of his articles in Shakhmatnaya Nedelya in 2003.

Mark Izrailevich Dvoretsky passed away on Monday, September 26, 2016. At about one o’clock in the afternoon, Inna called and asked in a trembling voice:

– Volodya, is it convenient for you to talk now? – and with tears she pushed out the terrible phrase: ‘Mark is dead!’ ...

Several hundred people came to the Central Chess House (formerly the Moscow Central Chess Club) to say goodbye to the great coach. Friends, colleagues, students. They brought a mountain of flowers. Dvoretsky’s books, published in different languages, were placed along the perimeter of the Great Hall. Not all of the books were there, but the farewell exhibition turned out to be more than impressive anyway. They say that a person is alive as long as he is remembered, and Dvoretsky forever inscribed his name in the history and theory of chess.

Farewell, Mark Izrailevich! Bright memories!

His destiny

Igor Zaitsev

In the chess world, the death of Mark Dvoretsky shocked many – it seemed so unexpected and absurd to everyone. His fruitful desk work, which resulted in numerous books, articles in great demand, as well as public (always so convincing) speeches to a chess audience, created the impression that he still had a fairly solid reserve of physical strength.

And only a rather narrow circle of people knew how long and severely he had been ill.

In addition to our long-lasting and mutually respectful chess relationship, we were unwittingly united by the duration and similarity of the disease. Therefore, we called each other from time to time, interspersing chess topics in telephone conversations with a discussion of general problems related to the treatment of our health problems.

But on that final call of mine in September last year, about a week before the tragic denouement, his wife Inna Yanovna had already answered and said that Mark was in intensive care and that things were not going well with his health. We had a short talk, but who would have thought then about the inevitable impending disaster...

And in general, what kind of forebodings can we talk about, because, by definition, everything connected with the departure of a person from this world is surrounded by an impenetrable veil. Reading and any knowledge that is not warmed by consolation and spiritual hope are useless here. Therefore, it is vain to try to delve into this main secret of the universe with the mind, and not with the heart. But the human mind cannot and does not want to come to terms with this. Probably, it was on such an occasion that it was said: the fear of the Lord is the beginning of all wisdom.

In order to get out of a difficult situation, neither then nor now, after my second operation, I myself could think of nothing better than to be in the fresh air more often. But when I once asked Mark if he regularly went for walks, he replied with some embarrassment: ‘I’m lazy,’ but apparently the explaination was much simpler – he was so absorbed in working on improving his wonderful methodological programs and creating an incomparable endgame guide.

I met Mark more than half a century ago, when he was still in his teenage years. At that time, on the Moscow horizon, one of the most important (and certainly the most energetic) coaching figures was the unforgettable Alexander Roshal, who was then working in the city’s Palace of Pioneers. At his suggestion, I often spoke to the chess youth of the capital, showing them the intricate opening novelties that I invented. In addition, I periodically participated in training camps, and later I was directly one of the coaches of the youth team in Leningrad during the All-Union Spartakiad. And since Mark Dvoretsky and Sergei Makarychev, who were friends with each other, were among the most beloved and promising students of Alexander Borisovich, he, inviting masters to conduct classes, asked them to pay attention to these two first of all. In this vein, our first chess communication took place.

The next stage of our chess rapprochement fell in the period when I worked in the editorial office of the magazine 64 – Chess Review.

Together with Alexander Roshal, we arranged for Dvoretsky to adorn our publication with a whole series of excellent chess articles, and, quite naturally, Mark and I had to spend more and more time on joint analysis. The craving for these activities was mutual, and soon Mark began to visit me at Plyushchikha (where my family lived in a historically significant room, which in the past was the children’s room of Leo Tolstoy himself). Already at that time, Mark was beginning to piece together his famous collection of exercises, and it gave me great pleasure to refute them or look for new tactical nuances in them. The work was quite successful, and I don’t know how it would all have ended – it is quite possible that another analytical duet would have formed like Kling and Horwitz. But, as the further development of events showed, fate decided differently, and each of us went through life on his own independent path. His focus on coaching and teaching was too serious and strong. In this he foreshadowed his calling.

Infected by his enthusiasm, I also bought a two-volume book by the outstanding Swiss teacher Pestalozzi, but, being focused on opening ideas and philosophy, I quickly realized that it was not for me. Mark, on the other hand, became more and more immersed in the world of ideas he had created about how to thoroughly, and delving into all the subtleties, act in a versatile way in the matter of educating students. I know with what care he considered in those years the list of literature (fiction) and films that he later recommended for reading and viewing to his pupils. I remember that he told me about this once after our joint viewing of the landmark film for its time, directed by Stanislav Rostotsky, We’ll Live Until Monday. Later, when Mark had become already a very successful and sought-after coach, I more than once willingly accepted invitations to participate in the training sessions of his famous school. I once expressed my impressions of this in a lengthy article published in 64 under the heading ‘The Course of Time’.

Accustomed to trusting my thoughts to paper, I sincerely envied those who could, without hesitation, skillfully present prepared material in front of a large audience. Of the major chess players who gave purely chess lectures, it was Dvoretsky and Razuvaev who made the greatest impression on me.

Perhaps the latter was somewhat more eloquent. He literally captivated the chess audience, hitting the listeners at the right moment with some spectacular quotation from Suetonius or Tertullian. After that, dead silence reigned, and all attention was riveted on his artistic nature.

Mark’s lectures, on the contrary, were more specific and more substantive. Here the eyes of all, without exception, were fixed on the demonstration board. These were fascinating events, where everyone had a place in the whirlpool of ideas.

In conclusion, while mourning his untimely death, I would nevertheless like to note that few people in their lives managed, like Dvoretsky, with selfless work, to make such a significant contribution to raising the technical level of playing endgames through their thorough analytical processing and systematization. And if we were not talking about such a specific type of activity as chess, then we could even talk about some kind of purpose. But in any case, Mark Dvoretsky fulfilled his mission and role in chess for subsequent generations extremely worthily.


A global brand

Alexander Nikitin

Remembering my youth at its most important stage – the choice of a future path – I suddenly realized that Mark and I then faced harsh circumstances that forced us both to submit to a reality that did not correspond to our aspirations. About his millstone on the path of life – the notorious fifth paragraph of the questionnaire – he spoke in some detail in the first volume of his memoirs entitled For Friends and Colleagues. When Mark graduated from the Faculty of Economics of Moscow State University with some difficulty (despite having grades that gave him the right to receive a red diploma) and stumbled upon a barrier when trying to continue to improve in science2, he had instead to master the profession of chess coach. He became one very soon, and now the whole chess world knows Mark Dvoretsky!

I also had to go through a winding path before I became a coach. I had a ‘clean’ biography, an ideal fifth point, and I joined the Komsomol while still at school, from which I graduated with a gold medal. In parting (as it turned out – with chess) I won the tournament of the first boards at the All-Union Youth Championship in rivalry with Boris Spassky, Mikhail Tal and Lev Polugaevsky, after which I became a student at MPEI. Studying at a serious faculty ruled out serious chess lessons. After graduation, there were 15 years of work in a closed research institute dealing with space topics.

Only in 1973 did life take a sharp turn and I switched to chess work, having received a tempting offer that it was difficult for a successful engineer who retained a youthful love for chess to refuse.

I met Mark three times at the chessboard around 1969-73, and we produced three different results.

I did not understand why Mark, having achieved excellent results at a solid grandmaster level in the mid-70s, did not attempt to achieve the title of grandmaster, which within easy reach for him, but instead focused entirely on coaching, where he had talented students – Chekhov, Dolmatov and especially Artur Yusupov. He soon brought the handsome, good-natured (in life) Artur to the semi-finals of the Candidates cycle. By the end of his untimely interrupted coaching career, the list of ‘graduates’ of Mark’s school included a dozen or two world-class grandmasters, whom he had turned into reliable players at all stages of the game. His students have always been famous for their excellent positional understanding, competent play in any situation and, as a result, their impenetrability.
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Podolsk, February 1976, at a session of the Botvinnik school. Seated: Nadezhda Nikulshina, Garry Kasparov, Mark Dvoretsky, Mikhail Botvinnik, Vadim Ostrovsky, Victor Levy. Standing: Dmitry Losev, Alexander Nikitin, Sergey Luchinkin, Rafik Gabdrakhmanov, Alexander Nenashev, Bulat Asanov.




Mark and I had a common teacher – the great Mikhail Moiseevich Botvinnik. When in the middle of 1973 I first brought my ten-year-old ward Garik Kasparov to the newly resumed classes of our chess Patriarch, Mark was an assistant to the Master and actively participated in the work in the school classes. I came to Dubna to start learning coaching. This study, which lasted four years, allowed me to organize the school of Tigran Vartanovich Petrosian at Spartak Children’s Sports Hall and effectively help him in his work with young chess players. By the way, this Spartak school worked without interruption for almost 16 years and ended its existence only because of a complete lack of funds to continue its work. There was no money in the country and there was nobody who would say: ‘But you must go on.’ At the last session in 1993, which was held at Garry Kasparov’s then residence in Podolsk near Moscow, I taught a group where there were mostly ten-year-olds: Sasha Grischuk, Mitya Yakovenko, Levon Aronian, Baadur Jobava, Volodya Malakhov, Zhenya Shaposhnikov, Maxim Turov. During the life of Tigran Vartanovich, we also had a couple of sessions with the young Gata Kamsky.


Mark instilled in his students the need for analytical work when studying chess, which, in his firm opinion, should provide an advantage in the fight against the so-called ‘spielers’ – those who tried to outplay opponents at the board without proper home preparation. My chess library has almost all of Dvoretsky’s books, and there is a special folder on my computer called ‘Wise Thoughts of Chess Wise Men’. There, among the sites with instructions and reflections of and on Em. Lasker, Nimzowitsch, Botvinnik, Petrosian, Bronstein, Korchnoi, and Polugaevsky, there are also sites of Razuvaev and Dvoretsky, who help me a lot in preparing for classes. And on the list of must-read books that I strongly recommend to young chess players who want to make progress, there are always several books by Mark.

I myself, without studying at the Russian University of Sport, received almost a higher coaching education, talking for hours with Petrosian, Razuvaev, and reading the works of Mark Dvoretsky. I have always tried to find the best move over the board, which also gives the most active opportunities with a certain amount of risk. It was while reading Dvoretsky that I gained respect for prophylactic thinking, which makes you take into account the plans of the opponent and be ready to respond to them in time.

I am very sorry that the long years of working with Kasparov during his struggle with Karpov did not allow me to compile a card file of instructive positions accumulated during my work with Garry, which could, to some extent, be comparable to the brilliant card file of Dvoretsky. Alas, the train has left, and now I am studying other problems, not only chess. Life is multi-faceted and so beautiful.

Dvoretsky’s school has become a global brand, and the federations of different countries were happy to invite the famous keeper of chess wisdom to conduct training camps and individual lessons.

While working on the above, I saw the foreword by Kasparov, where he also quotes me. I often argued with him on many issues, but I completely agree with what he wrote in his preface.

Mark has not been with us for a year now. There is no substitute for such keepers of knowledge and understanding of the game, but his wonderful smart books and articles remain, and this is the best and, most importantly, a lasting memory.

P.S. Just today, in preparation for writing these pages, I picked up one of his books, saw the chapter on preventive thinking, read the first few lines, and couldn’t put it down. Time seemed to stop until I read the chapter to the end...


A great worker

Boris Postovsky

I have a difficult task before me: to write briefly about Mark, who trained a dozen brilliant grandmasters, was an assistant to Botvinnik, Smyslov, and Polugaevsky in their famous schools, and who lectured and taught classes in many countries of the world. Therefore, I will not touch on the books written by him (including those together with Yusupov), nor on Mark’s excellent articles (there are more than a hundred of them), which can be found on various websites and in chess magazines.

We first met at the All-Union Student Games in Balti in 1972, where I worked as the chief arbiter, and Mark on second board (after Yuri Razuvaev) defended the honour of the Moscow Institute of Physical Education. By that time, Mark was already a strong master; I was told that he enthusiastically helped his team members.

I then worked and regularly went on long business trips, and we rarely saw each other. Of course, I followed the results of young players. Mark progressed quickly: he won the Moscow Championship in 1973 and the international tournament in Polanica Zdroj, and most importantly, he played excellently in the USSR Championship (Odessa 1974, 5-7th places). It seems that it was then that he beat Smyslov in a rook endgame. [Editor’s note: In fact, this game took place in the First League (effectively a semi-final) of the 42nd USSR Championship, held in Odessa from 4th-25th October 1974.] He played well in 1975, having completed the title of international master. But even then, Mark decided that the main thing for him was coaching. The game, with its constant stresses, did not inspire him very much.

When his pupil Valery Chekhov became the world champion among juniors, thanks to the efforts of Iosif Berezin (he was in charge of chess in the Central Council of Burevestnik) they managed to get Mark a stipend from the trade unions. The pay was less than in the USSR Sports Committee, but these rates were less often revised. At the end of the same year 1975, he began to study with Artur Yusupov, then still a candidate master. Everything went well: he didn’t have to go to work every day, he could plan his own time.

At the same time, I was elected chairman of the chess federation of the All-Union Society ‘Petrel’, and my main task was to help the leading chess players. Mark and I ended up in the same group; however, with me on a voluntary basis. And so, somewhere in March 1976, I organized a gathering of Yusupov, Dolmatov and Dvoretsky at the Olympic base of Trade Unions in Podolsk. Sergei was already a master of sports, he had graduated from high school with a gold medal and had entered Moscow State University. Early in the morning (still dark) I went out to exercise. It was snowing outside. The guys appeared, followed by Mark in home clothes. The guys joyfully turned around to go back in, but Mark told them sternly: if you don’t go running, you don’t come to class! And so we went running and Mark returned to his room.

The boys looked at him as if he were God, and all his tasks were carefully carried out.

Here are some more memories from that time.

Tbilisi, May 1976, USSR Cup between the eight strongest sports societies. Mark was in the team: his stipend had to be earned. ‘Petrel’ were on fire. Gulko (board 2) was in excellent shape, smashing everyone. The leader of the team, Smyslov, made draws, but with Black against Tal he adjourned the game in a difficult rook ending. In the evening, at the team meeting, we decided to release Mark from playing in the next round, so that he could analyse all day in search of a draw. He was replaced by the reserve Razuvaev.

We returned after the round, had a quick dinner, and Mark showed the draw he had found. Everyone was delighted! To be honest, I did not understand everything... the next day, at about one o’clock, Vasily Vasilyevich calls my room and asks me to go to him for advice. He was lying on the couch with half closed eyes. He said that in one of the variations he had found a hole in the analysis. But if he played differently, there seemed to be a draw. I understood that it was pointless to call Mark, because there was little time left before the start of the game, and VV did not insist. We agreed that Smyslov would make the decision at the board. The game ended in a draw... joyfully, we arrived at the hotel, and Smyslov in a sing-song voice said: ‘We reached the critical position, I thought about it and decided to follow the path indicated by Mark and approved by the team.’ Misha had not found the strongest continuation, and Black managed to save himself. One of Mark’s books contains an analysis of this position. I still cannot fully understand this endgame... but such was Mark’s authority even at that time!

In 1977, I finally switched to chess work and, having enlisted the support of Smyslov, Dvoretsky and Razuvaev, I began to push for the opening of a chess school for gifted children. On the one hand, everyone supported me, but the funding was passed from one to another. Finally, in 1978, the issue was resolved, and in the summer of that year, the school session was held in Kislovodsk with the direct participation of Smyslov. The youngest at the training camp was Alyosha Dreev from Zheleznovodsk. He was not yet 10 years old, but I was asked to take him as an exception. I immediately liked him for his character: he did not whine and tried to keep up with the older ones. In March 1980, when the Candidates match Alexandria-Akhmylovskaya was played in Kislovodsk, I asked Mark to meet Alyosha, at that time an 11-year-old candidate master, on a free day. Time was short, but Mark liked him. Subsequently, after each training camp, Mark admired the abilities of young Alyosha more and more and once even told me that he could grow into a world champion, and Mark had someone to compare him with...

At the beginning of 1981 in Moscow, in the weightlifting hall of TsSKA on Leningradsky Prospekt, a match was held between the three national teams of the USSR, dedicated to the next congress of the Communist Party. I asked Mark to hold a training camp with Dreev and Sasha Budnikov from Vladivostok as part of this competition. According to the coaches of the Smyslov school (including Razuvaev), he was the most capable. Sasha was very athletic, he played handball for the Primorsky Territory team. I offered him a choice, and he stopped training in handball. Mark had always been interested in getting to know gifted young chess players!

I organized a gathering at the Sport Hotel, where the famous grandmasters who participated in the match also lived. Until lunch we worked with the guys, and then we got on the bus with the grandmasters and drove across Moscow to watch their meetings with each other (four teams played over two cycles). Every day, Mark admired Budnikov’s abilities more and more. And then I offered him a gamble: to try to negotiate with Anatoly Bykhovsky so that Sasha would be included in the qualifying tournament for the world junior championship (to be held in Bukhara, in April) at the request of the Smyslov school. Bykhovsky agreed. Mark was on fire...

We decided to hold several training camps to prepare for Bukhara. One of the sessions of Smyslov’s school was scheduled for March at the Podolsk trade union base. The leadership of Burevestnik approved our plan and promised to take over the issue of getting time off from school. Everything went according to plan, but our plans were destroyed by Sasha’s father. He arrived and literally stated the following: ‘It’s all right for you, you graduated from university, but you want to make an ignoramus out of my son?’ I immediately realized that a conversation with a working person would not work.

Who knows – maybe Sasha missed his chance? It’s hard to say, but it was a bit of a waste of time. Mark was upset too. He enjoyed training with strong chess players, testing his ideas on them. Over the years of our acquaintance and cooperation, we talked a lot, discussed problems, sometimes argued, but never seriously fell out. We treated each other with great respect and were always ready to help each other. He often called me up, even after my departure from Moscow. The last time I spoke to Mark was ten days before the Baku Olympiad. Inna was away, and Mark suggested that I come to visit on the way back when she had returned...

I often remember Mark – a great worker, an outstanding coach and a wonderful person.

Trainer of the select

Boris Rivkin

In 1963, a then second category player called Mark Dvoretsky appeared at the Palace of Pioneers on the Lenin Hills. Soon he fulfilled the norm of the first category. Against the background of other young chess players, Dvoretsky stood out for his good game of table tennis, which was quite popular among the pupils of the Palace, and for his originality of thinking, sometimes expressed in an extravagant form. For example, one day, in front of astonished spectators and to the obvious displeasure of coach Alexander Roshal, Mark began a tournament game with the unconventional
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