Chapter 19. The Great Wisdom of Comrade Stalin

      …The Stalin’s regime dropped out of the war in radiance and glitter of the greatest triumph. The Master was declared the most brilliant commander ever. Admiring and charmed satraps granted him the highest military rank of Generalissimo. And the grounds for such triumph were considerable: Growth of military-technical power of Communist regime, great increase of its capacities to make the whole world trembling, was undisputable. The giant army (which lost its title of “krasnaya”, since the latest recalls of revolutionary past became needless) stood already by the banks of Danube and Elbe. Thousands of tones of technical documentation, whole research and construction teams were transferred from defeated Germany. 

The newest military technologies were bought, obtained, stolen from unsuspecting enemy-allies by right or wrong. The catch was enormous: rockets, surface-to-air missiles, radiolocators, ballistic rockets, infrared homer systems…

And, finally, the paramount of all efforts – twenty thousand pages of technical documentation of American atomic bomb, copied and successfully tested in just four years after Berlin fell. 

          Life of empire’s nationals was unprecedented and unexampled as well. To say it truthfully, in "Russia which was lost”, an ordinary toiler lived not that well, and once in 5-7 years even starved, after another freak of nature led to crop failure. Housing problem which only worsened while forced industrialization, made tens of millions of "sovereign owners of this country” to line up in queue to communal toilet. All this obviously didn’t add any joy and forced the official propaganda with even more diligence to remind to those forgetful, that “life is better, life is merrier”. But such awful poverty in which Soviets lived in the end of 1940s, never existed before. 

          Hundreds of cities and villages were razed to the ground by retreating German army, which got from its commandment the same order to annihilate everything and everybody, but contrary to Red Army, executed it with German persistence and pedantry. Millions of families lost its fathers, workers and breadwinners, millions of invalids turned into bitter burden for themselves as well as to their relatives. People lived in barracks, dugouts, sheds, basements, with facilities outside in the yard and water tap in the neighboring quarter. And these endlessly tired, tortured, raged and hungry men were exposed to excessive toil. 

          No, Stalin wasn’t angry men by nature, he would be even glad (perhaps) to give his slaves a break – but such possibility just didn’t existed. One should have hurried, as the time was already hopelessly missed: Americans had Bombs (though nobody knew exactly, how many of them) and invulnerable delivery systems were on their way. There was very little time left for second (and last in his life, as Stalin excellently understood) attempt to conquer the world. That’s why workshops of enormous military plants buzzed and rolled from dawn to dawn; again every morning new shifts of doomed "liberators" welcomed with coolness buggered night shifts, which freed places at engineering tools and machines.   


Stalin didn’t have additional resources to feed, dress and put new shoes, to provide decent accommodation and cheap Volkswagens to everybody who survived in the world slaughter of winners, organized by him. But he acted even wiser. By big wisdom he made one, but truly regal gift to everybody: Stalin gave his subjects a TALE. 


Oh, this tale was beautiful and scary at the same time. It was a tale about young and beautiful country where among rolling acres of land and rivers one breathed easily and happily. In this country everybody was equal and free; there was no envy, dilations, tortures, executions, concentration camps. Churches and jails were razed to the ground; a peaceful, creative work done free of charge, became lord of this land and raised above it its symbol – shield and sword. (KGB`s emblem) But once, on a sunny summer day dark forces suddenly and treacherously attacked the beautiful country. And after that every single man gave mortal combat. 


It was truly a mortal combat, since countless hordes of enemies were armed with the most modern weaponry, while Wise Ruler of the beautiful country quite often spoke on an international arena, where he conducted exceptionally friendly foreign policy and didn’t even think about any kind of war. In this place the tale was loosing its last remains of common sense (since what was the wisdom of Wise Ruler, if fools deceived him as a kid?) but are tales really liked by contemptible “common sense”? Noble fury of peaceful people boiled up (this are the words of 
famous Soviet song) and collapsed as a wave to cursed horde of invaders. Defenders of the beautiful country didn’t have tanks, airplanes, even ordinary rifles, but otherwise they had an unexampled mass heroism in history. They stood up staunchly for enemy’s machineguns, threw themselves with "Molotov cocktail`s bottles" under the tanks and standing on scaffold shouted out to enemies: "We are 200 millions! You can’t hang everybody!” And dark hordes flew with awe from this country, and the whole world welcomed with admiration, flowers and trophy accordions the army of Wise Ruler. 


Adult people listened to this magnificent tale and forgot about everything what they have seen with their own eyes; and when bloodthirsty and mean story teller died (or was opportunely poisoned by his comrades in Politburo), millions of people cried and writhed in hysterics…


Khrushchev wasn’t afraid of changing a lot of in the country leader of which he became, unexpectedly for himself. He risked a lot when allowed millions of prisoners to return from Kolyma (concentration camps at the soviet Polar) , he risked a lot when among his partners labeled in public crimes as crimes. He even wasn’t afraid of pulling out of Mausoleum the Stalin’s mummy and burning it. But Khrushchev didn’t change the official version of war’s history, he didn’t risk of conducting serious and impartial investigation of real reasons, which led to military catastrophe of 1941. And what for, after all? To establish the truth? Khrushchev’s biography roughly allowed him to remember and understand the meaning of the word "truth". To punish the guilty?  Without any investigation it was obvious, that among main perpetrators would be Zhukov, without whom Khrushchev wouldn’t remain in power, and Khrushchev himself as one of the faithful follower of Stalin. Any impartial investigation would call the most important perpetrator to be the communist regime, which Khrushchev by no means wanted to destroy. 


It was therefore decided to put a solid point, to be more precise – an exclamation point, which from now on would fill hundreds of pages of millions of volumes of “military-historical investigations”. And even in those cases when under “Restricted” classification a serious work of Western historian was translated and published by scanty number of copes, the first page stated a caution:  “Due to its narrow-mindedness and class position, author couldn’t point out real sources of high moral qualities of Soviet warriors – durability and great advantages of socialist private and political system, friendship of Soviet nations, Soviet patriotism and proletarian internationalize, management of Communist party undivided by all sides of country’s life during years of war”. 


However, other works of Western historians don’t need an Agitprop (soviet propaganda) commentary. A much talked-about “political correctness", which drives crazy modern world, together with senile disease of “leftism” of Western intellectuals, promoted the absolutely non-critical perception and reproduction of military-historical myths of Soviet propaganda far away from Moscow. “Despite all counter-evidence and already in time when comrade Stalin was denounced as outrager on humanity, and Soviet Union was heading towards its death, in October 1991 within the scope of international conference, organized by Research center of Bundeswehr on military history, based in Freiburg, one spoke about “mass heroism, bravery and endurance”,  showed by all and sundry Red Army soldiers from the very beginning of the war. If such assertions were absolutely accepted, even with applauses in auditorium which was meant to be competent and having scientific character, then what should one await from wide exposure of public community whose historical awareness, in principle, was based on superficial messages from periodical press, being even less informed, though politically directed?” (42, page 95)

If partly free Western press deserves in this respect such a characterization, then how should one call the thing which was brought down during decades on Soviet people’s mind from all “red corners”? Let’s though not exaggerate above limit and sense the role of propaganda. Propaganda is believed in when one wishes to believe in it a lot. “Oh, it’s easy to deceive me – I’d happy myself to be deceived…” (A.Pushkin)


Dumb and primitive Soviet propaganda was believed far not always. No matter how extensively the radio and TV harped on “Rotting West and third phase of capitalism general crisis”, people still aimed at skip out to this “rotting West”, - if not forever, then just to buy a pair of jeans and Japanese twin-deck radio cassette recorder. No matter what aware specialists and moderately decent politicians said about the fact that market economy is not a land of milk and honey, and in competition fight friendship can not win, - nobody heard or believed them. 


Heroic myths of Soviet history are believed nowadays only by those, who wishes to believe in them. And that part of modern Russian community, whose “inferiority complex” caused by aggravating lagging of country not only from Western Europe but from rapidly developing Asian and Latin American countries, and interconnected in a fanciful manner with great-power, imperial ambitions, can not entertain itself by anything else, than by scary tales. What else can they be proud of? By current status of, pardon me, “great energy nation”? By offices in Moscow, built by Turkish builders with Finnish and Italian materials, using German technology, where few thousand of “middle managers” wear out imported seats calculating on Chinese computers the profits from exporting Russian oil? 


"Truth never wins, truth just stays". True, impartial, based on documents and facts chronicles of Great Patriotic War will be by all means written. When? Answer to this question is very simple as well. Not earlier and not later than the current “troublous time”, being fairly prolonged, will end; and then Russia will take, finally, a decent position in the general row of civilized countries. Only then we can honestly admit that history of our country knew not only glorious victories but ignominious defeat as well.
