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Where does any ordinary man behave naturally,
within limits? It was in such a situation, for more
than 25 years, that Major (retired) A.T. Rybin was
meeting with J.V. Stalin.

In his book, this veteran openly talks about the past.
In most cases, his thoughts and his story completely
differ from the present calumny about the personality of
Stalin. Nevertheless, in spite of his differences with the
present wauthors-historians”, Rybin has the right to set
things straight for history as an eyewitness and in daily
contact as a bodyguard of J.V. Stalin. In this book, in
front of you will emerge a new Stalin — a man, many
facets of his life that we have not been privy to before.

The publication will truthfully respect and conform
to the author's facts and reasoning and, of course, his
attitude to the people that were part of this historical

period.
— Publication

VETERAN



OPENING ARTICLE

Thanks to the many years of research and dedication by
the press, there is now no other more individual personality
than J.V. Stalin. It seems that readers now no longer are
capable of receiving such a volume of information as is now
being churned out by all sorts of presses. All of the world
has been told that: he was a tyrant; executioner; the one who
liquidated M.V. Frunze; killed his own wife with a gun;
helped to plan the assassination of S.M. Kirov; had M.N.
Tukhachevsky shot by a firing squad and was responsible
for turning our country into a permanent cauldron;
concentration camps; the architect of all the modern ills that
have befallen our Motherland.

Is this the truth? Please read these pages ...

Before you, there will appear an unknown person. Very
modest in his personal needs. Very considerate in attention
- to workers in his household and service. Very demanding
and a strict father. Rational housekeeper, very concerned
about the household and others. Dedicated fighter for the
goals and ideals of the October Revolution. Able to spot
talented people and a defender of performing artists.
Courageous leader and talented commander, not afraid of
bullets or danger and able to lead his people to victory over
fascism. In the end, you will find out that he did everything
possible to lower consumer prices every year, and made certain
that his staff was down to a minimum. He spent many
hours during the nights at Novovidechi, at the grave of his
wife. He did not have anyone closer to him than S.M. Kirov,
even before the XVII Congress of the party when Kirov was
elected as the Second Secretary of the CC ACP[B].

.,

Stalin made an unforgettable impression on our history.

Then why is it that his whole life, his dedication and his
devotion, have left only a negative impression?

If this was so, would the USSR have been able to become
a country that the whole world had to take into account?
The present-day enemies try not only to besmirch the
so-called “cult of Stalin”, but they try to completely eliminate
the person from the pages of history. Do these modern enemies
not realize that you cannot obliterate the memory of a
person from a country by trying to eliminate his personality
or his influence on the country?

Maybe our Soviet readers have already seen the author
on TV? Yes, Alexei Trofimovich Rybin, accompanying
himself on a piano, spoke about this past history. These
reminiscences are wide in scope and fill in gaps that had
left a vacuum in the life of J.V. Stalin. This information
about Stalin’s real friends and enemies is priceless. Yes, much
is written in this book that was never known before, all by
this elder “chekist”-bodyguard. Maybe some of you will not
agree with him totally. But, let us remember that in front of
you is a document which gives you a first-hand account
about this epoch. Also, you should remember that this is not
just a view of a subjective person — all these are facts that
were verified before this book was published. His detailed
descriptions were supported by other bodyguards of
J.V. Stalin. To verify that this is so, here, we name these
people: N.S. Slavik, V.I. Rumiantsev, .M. Orlov, V.M. Tukov,
M.G. Starostin, S.T. Solovov, P.V. Lozgachev, N.F. Kirillin,
V.F. Krutashev, N.N. Altshurev, S.F. Afanasiev, M.N.
Kozmin and G.S. Zemsky.

All these veterans are far-removed from political intrigues.



But they could not keep quiet without raising their voices
against this campaign of besmirching the name and the role
that J.V. Stalin played in the life of the USSR. Therefore,
when these colleagues of Alexei Trofimovich helped to gather
the documents and materials for this book, they decided that
all the details must be accurate, based on documents verified
by others - they did not allow themselves even a small
deviation or personal feelings to colour the contents of this
book. This is so that history would get the absolute truth of
the events that transpired about the person, our leader, they
knew him for scores of years. After all, these bodyguards
spent their lives guarding Stalin through these turbulent years
of the Motherland. Now it is their duty to defend his honour,
his patriotism and his leadership qualities against all calumny
that the enemies are trying to blacken the name of J.V.
Stalin with.

I 'think that this small book, not large by number of pages,
will let you come closer to the truth by giving you facts that
will let you make another judgement about J.V. Stalin and
that period of history ...

- NIKOLAI POPOV

I was only 23 years old. After finishing my school as a
Border Guard in 1931, I became a member of the Security to
Governmental leaders. Now, as an ordinary young man from
the Ural village Rygach, everyday I saw and heard all of the
leaders, when just yesterday I could only have seen them in
photographs in newspapers. How lucky I considered myself!
What honour has befallen me!

Soon after that, I, together with Zhagornikov and
Gorundaev, went to the place where Stalin’s summer cottage
was being built and where he often held meetings with the
Politbureau. It was near the region of Kuntsev, which certainly
was not a suitable place for rest or recreation. To the north
was the Mozhaisk Highway, from where you could always
hear the noise of transport trucks. To the west, there was the
village of Davidkovo, where in the evenings you could hear
singing and merrymaking till the early hours of the morning.
To the south, there was the Kiev railway station, where the
constant racket of trains, box cars being shunted to and fro,
were heard. There was no rest even for the surrounding trees
in the woods.

This was a one storeyed cabin, with 7 rooms. The bedroom
of Stalin was some place nearby when it was being built,
some roofs were under tin, while other sections were under
straw roofing. Where the builders brought the wooden, beaten-
up bed from, for Stalin to sleep on, I do not know. There
was no bathtub or sauna yet. Everything was very scanty
and meagre. It was made solid and the only luxury was the

wooden parquet floor.



To see this “Dacha”, Stalin arrived with Voroshilov and
Ordzhonikidze. The architect was there, an elderly Merzhanov
welcomed ].V. Stalin and company into the meeting room.
Yagoda was coming with them. Commander Yefimov was in
charge of guarding this meagre summer cottage with his
bodyguards. Assistant bodyguard was Mozhukin. I, together
with Gorundaev, looked after our tasks such as personal
guarding of Stalin. Stalin came to this “Dacha” often and
lived here after his working day in the Kremlin ... this was
only during the summer months. He was driven to the
Kremlin by a black “Packard” automobile. Sometimes, after
coming from the Kremlin, he would rest up in the open
solarium. During the time when it rained, he worked in a
very small cabin.

From the end of July to the 3rd of November, we visited
Sochi often. The summer cottage was located near Matsesta
in the mountains. In 1932, I was assigned to this place as a
personal guard to Stalin. We, the personnel, lived near this
cottage. Stalin many times took salt baths in the Small Matsesta
- he had serious polyarthritis. Pain in his legs did not give
him the opportunity to sit for a long time. If he was standing,
he always had to move from one leg to another. He felt
much better that way. When he walked, he felt better.
Therefore, during working hours or meetings, he was always
walking around in the office. He received this sickness from
earlier revolutionary work, exile, deprivation, cold and freezing
discomfort.

Voroshilov, Kirov and Kalinin were frequent visitors.
Stalin liked very much to receive guests, but he hardly ever
drank himself. He never touched vodka, cognac - not often.

He only drank wine, called “Tsinandali” or “Teliani”.

Around 4 p.m., he came to the courtyard that was fenced
in. They played at their sport. It made no difference whether
I played with Stalin or Voroshilov. There were no differences
in rank for the bodyguards or the members of the government.
On the playing field, we were all treated the same.

The losers were made to sit under the table, while the
winners would bang with anything hard on the table, over
the heads of the losers. Many times, Stalin had to sit with
me underneath the table and have the banging penetrating
our ears. All this was in great fun and comradely enjoyment.

Since there was no television at that time, in the evenings,
we all had to improvise our own entertainment. I read them
poems by Bagritsky, “Thoughts About Opanasa”, Pantiushin
played his accordion. Stalin would visit our cabin, listen
attentively, clap loudly. He liked Russian folk melodies and
thanked us profusely for the entertainment. But he loved
Gypsy music even more. Vlasik, who was in charge, barred
Pantiushin from playing his accordion, thinking that Stalin
had work to do and could not concentrate. Thus, our music
did not fill the air for close to a week. Stalin was concerned.

- Your accordion player, did he leave for Moscow?

- I thought that the accordion playing was disturbing
your concentration, stated Vlasik.

- No, I listen with pleasure to our Russian songs and old
waltzes. Let the accordionist play and not be bashful.

Pantiushin was in his glory and played that accordion
like never before.

Once Stalin came up to me when I was on duty and said:

- I see a rifle in your hands. Did you ever have the
occasion to use it?

— No, comrade Stalin, I never had to.



— But where did you use it?

In the battle with Basmachi Ibragim Beka.

This means that you smelled gunpowder?

- That’s correct.

Stalin went to the vineyard, where he liked to work on
the vines. Isaw Vlasik, another bodyguard coming in a hurry,
but being a bit fat, he was sweating and yelled at me when
he didn’t see Stalin:

— Where is he?

- He went by himself into the vineyard.

Vlasik immediately ran towards the vineyard. The vineyard
was in bloom, vegetables growing, watermelons. The
commandant was very concerned to guard these fruits and
vegetables against any possibility of poisoning them. Stalin
was very particular that his guards make certain that resting
workers who came to the woods had all the facilities to rest,
how many came, have they everything they need, etc. We
knew that we could not be inaccurate, since Stalin had a very
keen eye for things like that.

After a very trying day with state business, Stalin liked
to go hunting rabbits which were numerous around the
vineyard. Vlasik, raising his rifle, would fire and miss. Stalin
would burst out laughing.

- Clever rabbit, he knew how to, and where to hide ...

Kirov visited Stalin every year at about the same time.
They were great friends. Once, they were sitting around a
table, drinking slowly Georgian wine with mineral water.
Lukianov, chauffeur to Svetlana and Vasili, Antonov, Kuznetsov

and myself, were close by. Stalin asked Kuznetsov with
Lukanov to join them at the table. Kuznetsov begged not to
ask him to leave his post:

- Comrade Stalin, we are on guard duty. We cannot
contravene the instructions that our commandant has given us.

- Yes, but your friends need not fear — laughed Kirov. 1
will not tell your commandant Vlasik. We will drink together
with us and have a bite. Everything will be fine.

But Kuznetsov did not budge from his post. Then Stalin
said:

- Our task was to invite you to our table, and it is up to
you what you must do!

Stalin always invited his bodyguards, his friends or his
housekeeper to fish, or to the table ... everything always went
harmoniously with no commands to obey.

An incident happened. Nadezhda Alliluyeva (Stalin’s wife
- ML) decided on a fatal gunshot? According to the words
of Solovov, during this evening at the reception table, there
gathered members of the government and their wives. As
always, the discussion took on the question of the persistent
opposition by anti-state elements like Trotsky and others. For
a quick defeat of these elements, all present drank a toast of
wine. Everyone present drank to this, except Nadezhda. At
that time, Nadezhda was studying in the Academy of political
science, where debates took place and heated arguments
between Leninists and Bucharinites, Tomski and Ukhanov.
It was certain that Nadezhda was not in agreement with the
Soviet government. Stalin quickly asked her:

- And why aren’t you drinking?

Nadezhda left the room to sit on a bench. Molotov’s wife
went up to her in order to console her. But Nadezhda, being
high-strung, went into her room and shot herself with a pistol.
The death of his wife caused untold feelings in Stalin. He
followed her casket to the Novodevichi cemetery all the way



on foot. Thereafter, for a long time, Stalin at night used to
visit her grave at the cemetery. Guards saw him talking
sometimes to her while smoking his pipe, one after

another ...

II

The growth of the cities, and Moscow in particular, saw
constant convoys of trucks and machines on the highway near
Stalin’s “Dacha”. The narrow streets of Moscow made
transportation difficult. The widest highway was the
Sadovoye Circle, around which stood trees that were so old
they dried up. There were also streetcar lines running.
Reconstruction of Moscow was on the horizon, the building
of the Subway which would see a faster movement of people.
The government had to make these decisions and all the
complexities that went with it.

Stalin, as always, personally saw to the streets, going from
the squares to other buildings. The first time, he made this
tour during daylight. But this had to be cancelled until
night time because when people saw that it was Stalin, they
would gather in hundreds and follow him, asking questions,
having meetings, discussions.

After considerable planning, the master plan for Moscow
was being put into effect. Thus came into being streets like
Gorky, Bolshaya Kaliuzhskaya, Kutuzov Prospect and other
beautiful streets and avenues. During one such expedition
through Moscow, Stalin told his chauffeur Mitriukhin:

— There is a need to build a new university to be called
Lomonosov, so that students should learn in one place and

not be quartered and travelling all over Moscow.
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As is known, Stalin never threw his words into the wind
without any results to them. That is why the Lomonosov
University is one of the best recognized structures in
Moscow.

In July of 1934, we again came to Sochi, to the industrial-
materials station platform. Again, Stalin asked Vlasik:

- Why are you always bringing me to the small corners
of the station away from people? I want to come to the station
exit where people are supposed to come to and to leave the
train wagon as do all the passengers!

Vlasik mumbled something under his breath and led
Stalin into an old “Buick”.

We went to the “Cold Dacha” which was situated on the
Cold River around Gagra. Around us, mountains. The sound
of the birds, all the animals, was unbelievable. Standing
guard, I used to see bears prowling and prepared myself for
any eventually.

Looking over the surrounding area, my eyes caught
sight of clothes hanging on a line. I asked:

- Who owns this shirt?

- Joseph Vissarionovich, said the maid. He himself
patches shirts, until it’s taken off by a convoy (until it falls
apart - ML).

This could have been looked upon as being negligent.
But I later found out that Stalin was very frugal, economizing
on everything and thus trying to set an example to others.
He had to be convinced to get something new. As an example,
to get summer suits. He wore his boots and shoes until they
nearly fell off his feet. He raised his children also without
luxury. In order to please Svetlana (Stalin’s daughter - ML)

Vlasik gave her a small cabin to herself which was empty.

-11-



Stalin, finding this out later, said:

— Vlasik, you should not do this, it’s against the law.
Who is she, a member of our Politbureau, a member of our
Central Committee? Vacate the cabin and give her a place
together with others.

Here is another example. It was a September day. The
ocean was calm. Antonov was sunning himself under a large
tree. All of a sudden, a dark storm blew up. I stood nearby.
The downpour was horrendous, while Antonov, the guard,
bravely stood at his post in the open, not moving from his
guard duty. It was the most frightful storm I have ever
witnessed ... but the bodyguards stood where they were placed
throughout this deluge. Stalin, during this event, saw through
the window as Antonov was practically drowned by the rain
and nearly blown off his feet. After the storm subsided, Stalin,
together with Commissar Bogdanov, wanted to see this dutiful
man, Antonov.

~ Antonov said: I'm listening, comrade Stalin!

— You certainly got a soaking ... I saw everything.

- It’s nothing, comrade Stalin, soon my uniform will
dry.

- Why hasn’t a small shelter for the guards been built
here?, asked Stalin of Bogdanov:

- You should be put in his place so that you can see what
it is to suffer through such a downpour. I want this small
shelter built immediately, within two hours.

In two hours, Stalin came out to see whether this had
been done and seeing a new shelter, said:

- Something like this should not have to be ordered by
me, Bogdanov should have thought of this himself. All of us

must carry out our responsibilities!
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— Thank you from the bottom of our hearts, comrade Stalin,
for being so concerned about us! Altshuler, the guard who
had replaced Antonov who had gone to dry himself, thanked
Stalin.

Once we were coming from the Kremlin, near Pilnikov.
Stalin’s auto was coming, we quickly hid in the bushes. These
were our orders. But the bodyguards coming with Stalin
had their orders to open fire on unknown people after they
failed to identify themselves. Stalin, upon recognizing us,
was surprised and started to berate Vlasik about the way he
instructed his subordinates, that one cannot know a friend
from an enemy!

After returning another time to Kursk train station, just
before the November 7th holidays, Vlasik suggested that we
come on the platform through a special gate.

- What kind of gate? Stalin asked, let us go where all
the people go through.

He then proceeded to go where multitudes of people were
going through.

In that fateful year, not many guests came to the Dacha.
There was only the chairman of the Central Committee of
Abkhask SSR, N. Lakoba, and according to the Caucasus
tradition, brought with him a young ram. Stalin was often
visited by Kirov who even slept on Stalin’s divan.

They took steam baths together. Such companionship and
understanding between them, no one else of the Politbureau
had with Stalin. Stalin was very proud of Kirov as a talented,
dedicated Bolshevik. Kirov did masterfully at the last Congress
and had the Central Committee in stitches as he devastated
the persons of Bukharin, Zinoviev, Kamenev. And about

Trotsky, he said the following:
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- May he three times be damned, that his name should
be brought up at a sacred Congress such as this one!

During the spring of that year, Kirov was present at the
meeting of the CC members, roasting shashliks. Everyone
was in a good mood and Kirov quipped:

— We just need music to make this evening complete!

Stalin quickly arranged for Pantiushin with his accordion
to liven up the evening with Russian folk songs, such as
“Mountains, Mountains, you are my stars”.

In the autumn of that year, Kirov was in Kazakhstan in
order to see how the harvest was proceeding and was in
strong disagreement with the leadership of the GPU who
were extremely harsh against the Kulak families that were
sent here for not having complied with taxes and requisitioning
of grain. After returning to Moscow, he complained to Yagoda,
head of the NKVD and complained bitterly for these
uncivilized and unconstitutional actions by state security
authorities. This was taken as a personal affront by Yagoda
and since then, Yagoda had it in for Kirov. He carried this
personal hatred until Kirov was done away with.

On November 28, the Plenum of the CC ACP[B] finished
its session, where a decision was made to eliminate the
rationing system.

At the beginning of the next year, January 1st, this was
done. In the evening, Stalin, my commandant Smirnov,
Commissar Liubovitsky and myself were taking Kirov to the
train station. Stalin warmly embraced Kirov and went with
him right into the train car called “Red Bullet”. On December
1, Kirov was assassinated. On December 2, Stalin, Molotov
and Voroshikov immediately went to Leningrad. Now,

Stalin himself was under threat of assassination, therefore,
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the division of Dzerzhinsky was guarding our route,
including both sides of the highway to Leningrad. Stalin
became very sorrowful, his face darkened, blotches became
evident on his face. He kissed the dead Kirov on his lips and
crying, said:

- Goodbye, my dear friend ...

After the death of his wife, there was no other such close
friend as was Kirov.

I was always stationed at the Smolny at that time. Among
the members of the guards, the assassination of Kirov was
always on their lips. All of them swore at Nikolaev (the
assassin — ML). But, let us ask the question as to who put
that gun in his hands? Unbelievable situation: this armed
assassin was twice stopped and held on the approaches to
Smolny and also inside the building itself, and twice, he was
let go. Zaporozhets gave the order to let him go! During the
day of the assassination, Nikolaev was seen all day inside
Smolny, loafing here and there, going to the floor which was
barred to all strangers, and just waited on the steps without
being challenged by the bodyguards assigned to guard
Kirov and other state leaders.

There were no guards in the corridors, there was also
no guard in front of the door to the office of Kirov. The law
required that a guard always be present in the ante-room to
Kirov’s office, whether Kirov was in the office or not. This
was not followed this fateful day. As a specialist in bodyguard
duties, I immediately became suspicious of this ... it was obvious
that there were traitors here among the bodyguards - behind
this traitorous act, there stood a former S-R (Socialist
Revolutionary) member, Zaporozhets. While his chief, lurking

in the background, was Yagoda, who, after the trial began,
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confessed: “In this way, I categorically am telling you that
the assassination of Kirov was accomplished according to the
decision of the right wing Trotskyist block.”!

Today, many people state: Stalin this, and Stalin that —
killed Kirov! Instead of yelling into a bell, look into history.
You must remember that Kirov criticized Trotsky since 1921,
when Trotsky decided to give up Astrakhan to the civil war
enemy, in order to straighten the front lines. Trotsky never
forgave Kirov this, since Lenin took the side of Kirov and
thus, the civil war enemies were defeated at that place.
Social-revolutionary Wasserman then started to spread gossips,
lies, that Kirov was a monarchist. Kirov at that time was
arrested, but these enemies were not able to liquidate him -
the Tribunal exposed the provocation and sentenced Wasserman
to death. Kirov always opposed Trotsky, knowing full well
what Trotsky was capable of and what an enemy he was.
Kirov stated in 1927: “In Leningrad the opposition barrier is
closed!” Trotsky and the opposition (hidden for now) plus
Yagoda, when Kirov criticized for the terrible provocations
against Kulaks in Kazakhstan, did not give up. This showed
itself that the personal bodyguards were not too anxious to
guard Kirov as it was to make certain that potential killers

could get to Kirov.
11

In 1935, I was appointed as the head of the group guarding
members of the Government. I was involved with Kaganovich
in overseeing the security of the Moscow Metro. The station
“Square of Dzerzhinsky” was our concern, where the lines

met. Kaganovich warned the builders very forcefully:
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- Look at the lines where they meet. Make certain that
the building housing the OGPU is not damaged, otherwise,
we will all find ourselves in jail!

I was assigned to work with Ordzhonikidze. This legendary
commander was always where there were gigantic building
sites. Visiting one such enterprise, he saw a worker doing
his work by hand and called on the carpet the Director of the
enterprise and told him in no uncertain terms that this method
of work is childish and he must get this part mechanized
immediately.

With other pressing problems, Ordzhonikidze concentrated
on the Aviation industry. Next door to his office, there were
many photographs of new motors with metal blades. These
were to replace the wooden propellers.

The head of the Aviation industry at that time was M.
Kaganovich who always came to see Ordzhonikidze with new
photos of planes, new designs and new proposals.

- It’s strange that the Western experts are criticizing us
that we do not plan ahead, that we do not reason ... but we
do plan and they do not? But dear comrades, we must think
about the fact, why are the photographs from the West much
better in reproduction than ours?

He was always concerned with problems that seemed
minor, but overall, were very important. He lived with only
one kidney, which made him out of sorts many times. After
the arrest of his deputy, Platakov, on whom he looked
favourably, and after hearing transcripts of the trial, he spoke
in the House of Soviets, with tears in his eyes:

- No kind of riff-raff, no kind of rubbish such as Platakov
or the likes of Radek will stop us from building socialism in

our country!?
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After this, Sergo Ordzhonikidze became ill and in the
Kremlin, Doctor Levin was called to his bedside to try to
make him well. This senior doctor, on instructions from
Yagoda, “cured” V. Menzhinsky and Gorky, but both of them
died in mysterious circumstances. Could this doctor, under
instructions from Yagoda, could he look upon Sergo differently?
Never!

Together with the problems of enemies within, with sick
leaders, with all sorts of sabotage going on, we had other
problems to contend with. Around us there were always
strong, healthy flyers who were eager to show the world that
Soviet aviation is here to stay and could match any other
country in design and daring, and set world records. This
concerns the historical flight over the North Pole by G.
Baydukov, strong and clever Chkalov, for whom Stalin had
great respect. Baydukov told Chkalov:

- Go to see comrade Stalin with your idea. Maybe he
will decide to let you make the North Pole flight.

= Yes, but I never flew large planes, only fighters and
light aircraft.

- Do not fret, Valery, sit in your seat, be in control, we
shall fly you to America, you'll see!

Brave Chkalov decided to go and see Stalin. Thus, he
got permission to fly over the North Pole. I remember well
how Ordzhonikidze and designer Tupolev sat up all night
listening to radio contact. The heroes returned to Moscow.
Stalin welcomed them very warmly, with Voroshilov,
Ordzhonikidze and Tukhachevsky. After the official party,
the reception went to the buffet table. Stalin remained behind.

Chkalov, getting drunk quickly, embraced Stalin and kissed
him:
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— Comrade Stalin, send us even into the fire. We shall
fulfill the commands of the party, whatever the cost!

Stalin patiently listened and was smiling under his
moustache. Music then started, but Chkalov was taken home,
in no condition to dance. At an official reception in the Kremlin,
Stalin raised a toast and said to Olga, Chkalov’s wife:

- You think that I sent Valery and others across North
Pole so that they would get killed or because they were daring
flyers? No. I tried to the best of my ability to stop them
from this unnecessary risk.

That is the way it was. Sometime later, Chkalov was
sitting in the cockpit of 1.180, ready to test-fly this new plane.
Stalin, somehow had a premonition that there might be an
accident, sent immediately a dispatch rider to tell Chkalov
to abort the flight. Chkalov did not want to go, but after a
while, reconsidered. But in flights later, unfortunately,
Chkalov was killed in a crash. Stalin was beside himself. He
asked the top air ace, Baydukov:

— What must we do now with this cross-wearing designer?
What is your suggestion regarding Polikarpov, the aeroplane
designer, whose designs seem to end up in crashes?

Stalin waited for a reply. It seems that this aeroplane
designer always went to church to pray for his success, but
Baydukov told Stalin that this constructor does not believe in

technical knowledge of the Russian kind. This saved Polikarpov
from arrest, but his colleagues were tried and it was proved
that there was sabotage in construction ... the same Polikarpov,
after analyzing the crashes, came to this conclusion. Baydukov
stated:

- Stalin had a very knowledgeable expertise in technical

matters in the construction of aeroplanes. When talking with
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experts in aviation, he knew most of the details. In a collective
meeting with aviation workers, he enumerates the problems
of design and mechanics, to the amazement of all the experts.

Here, I think, it is also necessary to tell of another episode.
This was told to me by M.M. Gromov, Hero of the Soviet
Union:

- Stalin had great influence on my life. He was a doer of
all that concerned our country - clever, quickly absorbed details
and had correct analyses, able to judge character and bring
out the best characteristics of a person to accomplish heroic
deeds. He was a born leader, not able to stand just routine,
unimaginative workers, lies, mundane phrases, careerism and
boot-lickers. We must state that we were fanatically dedicated
aviators. We wanted much - but sometimes knew too little.
He made us all think more deeply, many times urging us to
look to the West and learn new techniques where possible.
We were in Germany and America. Everything of interest
after we returned, we told Stalin. Stalin once gave me such a
command that I almost fell off my chair. First, it was as a
Chief of Summer Aviation School and then as a Commander
of our Aviation army.

These are the kind of people that my posting had me in
touch with. My chief Ordzhonikidze was heavily involved
in planning and carrying out the building of our fledging
aviation. On February 18, I walked Sergo home at 10 p.m.
Next day, he died.

About this death, there are various versions. How was it
actually?

At that time, on guard by the door was Zemsky. In the
Kremlin offices of Sergo, below the stairs, everything was

quiet. Zina, Sergo’s wife, was absent. In the apartment was
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a maid - temporarily employed Lavrentyeva. She came out
into the corridor, shouting:

- Sergo is dying! Sergo is dying!

There was no gunshot heard by the guard Zemsky. There
was no gunshot! But it took more than 50 minutes for the
head of Security, Yezhov, to come to the scene! He asked
what happened, no one seemed to know, but no medical doctors
were called immediately! Why?

After the death of Sergo, I was transferred to the agency
of the USSR, under the command of A. Mikoyan. He was
completely different than Sergo was in his outlook and
behaviour. Mikoyan had to go to Yerevan in Armenia and I
went ahead to make plans. There came close to 150 state
employees. Mikoyan opened the meeting, asked who wanted
to speak. No one spoke up.

- That means there is nothing to talk about.

Then he closed the meeting. That was his method, not to
get involved or find out what was needed, what problems
there were. Sergo, on the other hand, was the opposite.

The elections to the Supreme Soviet of the USSR were at
hand and Mikoyan was to be nominated from the Armenian
territory. He had to appear in Yerevan. At the train station,
all his relatives came in droves, all eager to shake the hand
of their countryman. They surrounded the train car, and I
had to deal individually with each relative.

He also had to appear before the voters. Over 100,000
people in Lenin Square. The wooden tribunal was
overwhelmed by the multitude who crowded to such an extent
that the wooden stand collapsed and we had a hard time to
free Mikoyan from under the debris. He then wanted to
speak from the balcony of the CC CPSU in Yerevan. The
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