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Becwa 1944 200a 6vina nobedorocnoti 045
Cosemcxozo Corsa. B anpene Iénepanvroii
wmab navan paspabomyy semmei Kamna-
nuu, u 25 mas Bepxoenwiil enasrnoxoman-
dyrougutt Hocugp Cmanun ymeepoun oxonua-
MEALHDIU NAAH NEPEOU HACYNAMEAHOU
onepayuu. Ee samvicen 6vin npocm u 8 mo
orce 8peMa 2panouosen: 08YMa MOULHBLMU
CXOOAUUMUCS YOapamu no Paaneam Hemey-
Kou epynnuvt apmuns «Llewmp» oxpysrcumo

u pasepomums ee. IMo A0AACHO ObLLO0 CIMAMD
Hauaiom oceoboxcoenus beaopyccuu, omxpor-
sarwum nyms 6 Bocmounyio Espony.

NOMOMOK

4§

The spring of 1944 was a victorious one
Jfor the Soviet Union. In April the General
Staff began planning the summer campaign
and on 25 May Joseph Stalin approved
the plan for the first offensive operation.
The concept behind it was simple, yet at
the same time impressively grand: two
powerful pincer attacks on the flanks of
the German Army Group Centre to encircle
and destroy it. It was intended to be the
start of the liberation of Belorussia that
would open up the way into

Eastern Europe.

CAABHBI

Bnaaumup BAJIEHTUHOB/
by Vladimir VALENTINOV

BBepxy. MNopTpeT reHepana
M. BarpaTtnoHa pa6oThbl
Bacunus TponuHuHa.
1815 rog.

CneBa. 1944 rog. OcBo-
6oxaeHne benopyccun
Havanocb No nnaHy
[EepP3KOoN HacTynaTeNnbHOM
onepauuu «barpatnoH»,
NpeAnoXeHHon

K. POKOCCOBCKMM.

Above. A portrait of Bagra-
tion by the famous artist
Vasily Tropinin. 1815.

Left. 1944. The liberation
of Belorussia began in
accordance with the bold
plan of attack codenamed
“Bagration” that was
devised by Konstantin
Rokossovsky.

M e ypapa o Bpary KpynHbIME CHUIAMH,
BKJTIOYAs] TAHKOBBIC TWBHU3UH, YEPE3 OTPOM-
HbIe 6O0JIOTA, KOTOPBIC HEMIIBI CUYUTAIH He-
MPOXOANMBIMHY, TPEJIOKIIT KOMAHIYIOMINI
1-m Benopycckum ¢ponrom Koncrantun
Poxoccosckuit. CrasuH BBICOKO IIEHUI €roO
MOJIKOBOJYECKUN TaJaHT M Ha3bIBAT €ro
«Moit barparnon». OpHako Ha ceil pa3 Ha-
CTONYUBLIE BO3PAKEHUSA MHOTUX WIEHOB
CraBxku mpoTus npe/ioxerns Pokoccocko-
ro cmyrwia BepxosHoro. Bo Bpems auckyc-
CUH OH B CBOICTBEHHOH €My MaHEPE JIBAK/[bI
npocun Koncrantnaa KoHCTaHTHHOBHYA
BBIMTH B IPHEMHYIO U €IIEe Pa3 IMOAyMaTh, HO
TOT CTOSJI HA CBOEM TBEP/IO.

«4ro x, — CrajuH XUTPO NPUILYPUJICH, —
3TO Oy/leT OueHb cMetas oneparus. M ona Mo-
JKET 3aKOHUYMTLCHA TOJbKO Hameid modenoil.
ITosTomMy 1 Ha3BaTh €€ HAJIO TaK, YTOOBI B €€
ycrexe He ObUIO HU MajeHIIero COMHEHUS.
YTo BBI CKakeTe O CJaBHOM nMeHU — barpa-
TroH? OH HUKOIZA HE 3HAI IOPAKEHUN».

«B BOI0 HE 3HAN Tbl MOPAXKEHHUS...»

ITopeIBEI BeTpa €7Ba He COMBAJIM C HOT,
KapTeublo MIBBLIPSAIM KAILIM JOXKIA B JIMIA
coagar. llogomBpl HM3HOIIEHHBIX CAIOT
CKOJIL3WIN B MIMHUCTOM kuke. COpPoOK HATDH
BEPCT MPEJCTOSIO IPOUTU YCTAIBIM U TONIOJ-
HBIM BOWHAM, UTOOBI CTATh IIUTOM JIJISI BCEM
OTCTYIAIOMEH PyCCKOH apMHH, CIIACTU €e
1eHol cpoux xusHeil. CopokaneTHUIl reHe-
pa-Maiiop MoAGaApUBal COMIAT, HAIOMUHAS

The idea was put forward by Konstantin
Rokossovsky, the commander of the Ist
Belorussian Front. Stalin rated Rokossovsky’s
talents as a general highly and called him “my
Bagration.” On this occasion, however, persist-
ent objections to his proposal from many
members of the General Staff caused Stalin to
waver. During the discussion he used one of
his typical ploys and twice asked Konstantin
Konstantinovich to leave the room and think
things over again, but the commander stuck
to his guns.

“Well,” said Stalin, screwing up his eyes
cunningly, “it will be a very bold operation.
And it can only end in victory for our side. So
we must give it a name that allows not the
slightest room for doubt in its success. What
do you say to the glorious name Bagration?
He never knew defeat.”

“IN BATTLE YOU DID NOT KNOW DEFEAT..."

The gusts of wind almost swept them off
their feet and hurled raindrops like
grapeshot into the soldiers’ faces. The tired,
hungry warriors had thirty miles to cover in
order to act as a shield for the entire Russian
army as it withdrew, so as to save it at the cost



TMunus cyovorve: nenobedumniii / I ine of fate: invincible

nepexof depes Anbmel. Tam, Ha mepearte
Cen-Torapyuny Yeprosa MocTa, UM JOBEJIOChH
y3HaTh, HoueM (yHT auxa. A aTo uro? Ilpo-
ryska 1o jecy! Ho uapezka u ero jmmo mpad-
HEJIO, KOT/[a Ha yM IPUXOANIO HAIyTCTBUE
IJIaBHOKOMAH/YIOIIETO.

- Tebe, Ilerp MBanosuy, — ckazan Kyry-
30B, 10 CBOEMY OOBIKHOBEHUIO HMPHUKPHIB
€/IMHCTBEHHDIH 3pSAYMii IV1a3, — 10 paccBeTay
TonmabpyHa 6bITh HAUIEKUT. Beiurpars Hago
caMoe Majioe CyTKH, YTOOBI IaTh BCEH apMun
OTOPBATHCA OT IMPECTCTOBAHMS.

- Ilocroro. He BpImam. — barpaTtnon 6bu,
KaK BCerja, KPaTok.

— Ioroau... — Kyrysos npunojusics B Kpe-
CJIe ¥ TKHYJT KOPOTKHM ITJbIIEM B KapTy Ha
crose: — Orcioza IBUXKETCS UX aBaHTapJ MO
KOMaH/IOBaHMEM HU3BECTHOTO Tebe Mapliaia
Miopara. TpuaIarh ThICAY IITHIKOB U Ca0Eb.
A B TBOEM KOpIIyce, KHA3b, 1 TOJHBIX MECTH
TBICSY HE HabepeTcs. BOT 1 NpUKuHb, YTO Te-
6e npexacrout. Ho noiiMu: nHaue — HUKak!

Hu oamu Myckyn He JAporHyn1 Ha Gec-
CTPACTHOM CMYIJIOM JIUIE TIOTOMKA CJIaBHOM
TPY3UHCKO IHACTHHA barpatngos.

— Ilonsan. MoXHO OTHPABIATHCA? — CIIPO-
CHUT KHA3b.

— Xpucroc ¢ To6o10. Crymaii.

Bosie Tonmmabpyna MmecTHOCTS Jutst 060po-
HBbI ObUIa HENOAXOJAImEeH, u barpaTon BbI-
BeJl cBoM NOJKKM K jepesHe lllenrpa6en.
Ensa on ycren ux paccTaBuThb, Kak IOKa3a-
JIMICh KaBaJIepPUNCKUE JO30Pbl HENPUATEI.

of their own lives. The forty-year-old major
general encouraged his men, reminding
them of the crossing of the Alps. “There, on
the Saint Gotthard Pass and at the Devil’s
Bridge, they found out what soldiering was
about. This here is just a stroll through the
forest!” But every now and again a look of
gloom would flit across his face too, as he
thought of his commander-in-chief’s parting
words.

“Piotr Ivanovich,” Kutuzov had said, cov-
ering his one good eye, as was his habit, “you
are to be by Hollabrunn before dawn. You
need to win at least 24 hours, so as to let the
whole army evade pursuit.

“I'll hold. I'll not let you down.” Bagration
was as terse as ever.

“Wait,” Kutuzov rose from his chair and
stabbed his finger at the map on the table.
“Their advance guard is coming from here
under the command of someone you know,
Marshal Murat. Thirty thousand men, in-
fantry and cavalry. And your corps, Prince,
won’t even make a full six thousand. So you
can work out the task facing you! But you
must understand, there’s no other way!”

Not a muscle stirred in the dispassionate

MopTpeT denbagmapiana
M. W. TonennuieBa-Kytyso-
Ba pa6otbl xxopaxa [oy.
1829 rog. Kyty3oB cnyx6y
B apMUK Havan ¢ JOMKHO-
CTU KOMaHAMpa poTbl.

«Mepexon CyBopoBa Yepes3 YepToB MOCT». XyaoxKHMK PobepT MopTep.
KoHeu, XVIII Beka.

YepToB MOCT UMEN AYPHYIO CNaBy y OKPECTHbIX XXUTenen. TonbKo
CMeSb4aKU-0XOTHUKM pellanucb NpoxoanTb No Hemy. «[ae npoluen
OXOTHUWK, NPOVMAET U PYCCKUW conpat», — cKalan barpatnoH. M oHu
npoLnun, Ha yausneHue Bcen EBpone.

Suvorov’s Crossing of the Devil’s Bridge. Artist: Sir Robert Kerr
Porter. End of the 18th century. The Devil’'s Bridge had a bad reputa-
tion with the local populace. Only daring hunters ventured to cross it.
“Where a hunter has been, a Russian soldier will go,” said Bagration.
And they did cross, to the amazement of the whole of Europe.

byoywu nocmosnmo
cmecren 6 cpedcmsax cam,
bazpamuor wacmo omoa-
8AN CBOC HCANOBANDE HA
HYIAHCOBL CEOUX COAOAM.

«A ¢ numu nunezo me xca-
21810, — NUCAL OH, B0CHHOMY
munucmpy A. Apaxueesy. —
Tocreonero xonevxot mo-
UX 6ePHBLX NOM0, KOPMAIO,
0ar0 UM 3a OMAUNUS> .

While always short of funds
himself, Bagration often
gave up his salary to meet
the needs of his soldiers.

“I begrudge them nothing,”
he wrote to Arakcheyeu, the
Minaster of War. “I spend
my last kopeck on drink
and food for my trusty men.
1 give it to them for merit.”

A portrait of Field Marshal
Mikhail Golenishchev-
Kutuzov by George Dawe.
1829. He began his army
career as a company
commander.
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KHs>kHa AHHa AneKkcaH-
ApoBHa [py3nHcKas
(BnocneagctBun — fonu-  many ladies of the court in
LblHa) cBoen Kpacotoi  the shade with her beauty.
Morna 3aTMuTb MHorux  Portrait by Elisabeth Vigée-

Princess Anna of Georgia
(later Anna Golitsyna) put

NPUABOPHbLIX AaM. Lebrun. 1796.
MopTpeT paboTbl Mapu
Nyn3bl Annzabet Burke-

Jle6peH. 1796 rog.
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o
e3nepesan CeHleTapa

CeTtnenwnm KHa3b Mpuropui MOTEMKUH —
«KPeCTHbIW oTeLy» Byayuiero reHepana
BbarpatnMoHa. Pe3uoBas rpaBtopa MBaHa
MoxkanocTtunHa. 1875 rop.

The Most Serene Prince Grigory Potemkin
acted as “godfather” to the future General
Bagration. Burin engraving by Ivan
Pozhalostin. 1875.

1oCh KapabKaTbCH «OpaYCOCBOMM =
wct,,pﬁvm; fIPOTUBHWKY B W
Wepea CeH-Totapy. XyaoMHUK .

kcanap Koue6y. 1850-e rofbl.

The Eagle had to clamber over the St Gotthard Pass with his
detachment in order to attack the enemy in the rear.
Suvorov’s Troops Crossing the St Gotthard.

Artist: Alexander Kotzebue. 1850s.

Condamot nasviearu e2o
«Open». B amom umenu
b0 6ce — bnazopoonas
KPoen epysunckux yapeu
u Kasxascxue aopwi e2o
demcmea, abpuc npo-
puaa, HeycmpaumumvLil
xapaxmep u cnocobrHocmv
HAHOCUND> MOAHUEHOCHDLE

Yyoapuv no epaey.

The soldiers called him
“the Eagle.” That name
reflected everything — the
noble blood of Georgian
kings and the Caucasus
mountains of his child-
hood, the line of his profile,
his indomitable character
and his ability to make
lightning-fast strikes
against an enemy.

MNpeaxkom MNetpa BarpatnoHa 6bin
Lapb BaxtaHr VI, Bbliaatowmmcs
rocylapCTBEHHbIN U OBLLECTBEHHbIV
aestens lpyauun. B 1723 rogy, nocne
HECKOJ/IbKMX NIeT 60pb6bl ¢ MipaHoMm
n Typumnen, BaxtaHr VI BmecTe

co cBuToM B 1300 4enoBeK NOKUHYN
[pyauio n nepecenusnca B Poccuio.
MoptpeTt XVIII BeKa.

Among Piotr Bagration’s forebears
was King Vakhtang VI, an outstanding
statesman and public figure in Geor-
gia. In 1723, after years of struggle
against Iran and Turkey, Vakhtang VI
and his retinue of 1,300 people

left Georgia and moved to Russia.
Eighteenth-century portrait.

3HameHuTbIN Npeaok barpatngos —
uapb Aasua IV CTpoutenb, 0cBOGO-
AMBLUMI CTPaHy OT rHeTa TYPKOB-
cenbKyKoB, B 1121 roagy pa36un
06beANHEHHbIE CHbl BCEX MYCY/lb-
MaHCKWX rocyaapcTs, B BOCEMb pa3
NpPeBOCXOAMBLUME MO YNCIEHHOCTH
ero BowckKo. B npouseTtaHuu LiepkBu
LLapb BMAaen 3anor He3bi61eMocTH

1 eIMHCTBa rocyaapcrsaa.

[eTtanb dpecku xpama B fenatu.

The Bagrations’ famous ancestor
King David 1V, the Builder, who libera-
ted Georgia from the oppression of
the Seljuk Turks. In 1121 he
smashed the united forces of all Mus-
lim states who outnumbered his own
men eight times over. This king regar-
ded a flourishing Church as the gua-
rantee of the stability and unity of the
state. Detail of a fresco in the Gelati
Monastery.

OpHako cynpba, CTONb JKECTOKAs B 3TOM
MTOXOJIE TI0 OTHOIIEHUIO K PYCCKUM, TIPEIOJ-
HecJIa UM TOJAPOK. PemmB, 9To CTOIKHYICS
co Bcell pycckoil apmueit, MiopaT Bblcial
MapJaMEHTEPOB C TPEIOKEHUEM IIePEMH-
pus, HaJEesACh BBIUTPATH BPEMs A0 ITOAXO/A
Apyrux xopiycos bonamapra. Ho Ha aToT pas
FaCKOHEI] IIEPEXUTPIUII CaM Cebsl.

CroycTsl CyTKM K HeMy IPHOLUI reHepal-
aQIBIOTAHT pasbsapeHHoro Hamosneona ¢ npu-
Ka30M HEMEJUIEHHO pa3opBaThb I€peMUpHUE:
«Bp1 mamm 3amaBNTE ce6s B ToBymKy. ITpes Ba-
Mu apbeprapj npunna barpatuona. M nyctn
OH JIy4IINA U3 PYCCKUX F€HEPAJIOB, HO OH HE
bor cepmuTh HEBEpPOATHOE — OCTAHOBUTH
MOIO BeJIMKyio apmmio. ITpukaseiBato: Hemes-
JICHHO OKPYKUTb M OTPE3aTh €O OT OCHOB-
HBIX PYCCKHUX CHJI».

Ha crenyromuii nenn, 16 nHoa6psa 1805 ro-
Ja, rpoMaja (paHIy3CKOro BOVCKA O6pyIIn-
Jlach Ha IO3UIMU barpaTuona co Bcex CTO-
POH, U OH IIOHSI, YTO €ro OTPSAJ JOJIrO He
npozepxurca. CrnacuTenbHas MBICJAb IIPU-
IITa HEOXKHIJAHHO. «3aKedb JEePEBHIO OpaH/:-
cKyreasaMu! — CKOMaH/[0BAT KHSA3b apTHJLIE-
puctam. — Tam y ppanIy30B pesepBrI u 3ama-
cBl TOpoxa». Bckope 3ambutany jgoMa, a Imo-
TOM OIYITUTEIBHO 3aIrPOXOTAIH B3PHIBEL. 13
Ilenrpa6ena mobekanu TOAA B CHHUX MyH-
aupax. Ataka (ppaHIy30B B IIEHTPE OCIabea,
HO Ha (pJaHraxX Cpak€HU€ CTAaHOBMIJIOCH BCE
oxecroyeHHee. Henpusdarens cremmun 3a-
MKHYTb KOJIBLO.

swarthy face of the man descended from the
celebrated Georgian Bagratid dynasty.

“Iunderstand. May I go?” the Prince asked.

“The Lord be with you. Dismissed.”

The terrain around Hollabrunn was
unsuitable for defence and Bagration took
his regiments on the village of Schéngraben.
He had barely managed to place his men
when the first enemy cavalry patrols
appeared.

But fate that had been so cruel to the Rus-
sians during that campaign made them a gift
on this occasion. Deciding that he had
encountered the entire Russian army, Murat
sent negotiators to propose a truce in the
hopes of gaining time before the arrival of
Bonaparte’s other corps. But this time the
Gascon had outwitted himself.

Twenty-four hours later a staff officer
brought orders from an infuriated Napoleon
to immediately end the truce: “You have
allowed yourself to be lured into a trap.
Before you is Prince Bagration’s rear guard.
And although he is one of the finest Russian
generals, he is not God Almighty to perform
the inconceivable and halt my great army. I
command you to immediately encircle him

B cymepkax Barparuon otaan npukas mpo-
ppIBaTbCA K CBOUM. BcTpedarh repoes BbI-
exain cam Kyryzos. On 00HSI KHA34 CO CIOBa-
mu: «O moTepax He crnpamuBalo. Thl KUB —
5TOrO JIOBOJILHO». barpaTtuon nmpusen Hasaj
HE TOJILKO OOJIBbIIIE MOJIOBUHBI CBOUX JIOJEH,
HO M IIEHHBIX — OJIHOTO ITOJKOBHUKA, JIBYX
0o(uUIEePOB U NATHAECAT PAAOBbIX. Cpesu Tpo-
(ees 6bL10 U 3HAMS (PPAHITY3CKOTO MOJIKA.

IraBHOKOMAHyIOIMIT OTHpPABUII JIOHECE-
Hue nmneparopy Asnekcanapy I: «Xorsa a u
BUJlel HEMUHYEMYIO Tubeslb, KOTOPOH IOA-
Beprasics kopiyc barpatnona, ne menee Toro
g JIOJUKEH OBbLI CUYUTATh Ce0s CIACTIUBBIM
CIACTH MTOKEPTBOBAHUEM OHOTO aPMUIO».

MANBYKK U3 Ku3nspa

Kuasp I'puropuii IToreMknn ycrpansan B
cBOell ycaapbe BEIMKOCBETCKUM ITPUEM.
bpiBmas cpeay NpUITAlIEHHBIX KHSXKHA
Anna AnexcangposHa IpysuHckasg momaia
CBeTJIEHIIEMy MHCbMO OT BHIlE-KAHIUIEPA
A. M. Toimupina.

— 910 npocwba O... BaleM IVIEMSHHUKe? —
berno B3misinys na nucemo, IoTemxun samo-
6OBaAJICST TPEJIECTHBIM JINIIOM JICBATHAAIATH-
JeTHel aepymkn. — M ckombko emy? Tox, apa?

— Her, Bama cBeT/10CTh, €My MCITOJTHUTCS
ceMHIIaTh. OH yKe XKaX/JeT BCTATh B CTPOIL.

— Ox, KHsKHA, — B3JIOXHYJ CBeTIEH-
MU, — T/ 3K BbI 6pL1H panbine? K cemy mo-
MEHTY OH MOT Y€ CTaTh KallUTAaHOM, a TO U
IIOJIKOBHUKOM.

and cut him off from the main Russian
forces.”

The next day, 16 November 1805, the vast
bulk of the French force poured down upon
Bagration’s positions from all sides and he
knew that his detachment could not hold out
long. A saving idea came to him unexpected-
ly. “Set the village on fire with incendiary
bombs,” the Prince ordered his artillery. “The
French have their reserves and stocks of pow-
der there.” Soon the houses were ablaze, and
then the deafening reports of explosions fol-
lowed. Men in blue uniforms fled from
Schongraben. The French attack on the cen-
tre was weakened, but on the flanks the fight-
ing was growing ever more bitter as the
enemy hastened to close the circle.

At dusk Bagration gave his men orders to
break through to their own army. Kutuzov
himself rode out to meet the heroes. He
embraced the Prince with the words, “I do
not ask about your losses. You are alive — that
is enough.” Bagration had in fact brought
back not only over half his own men, but also
some prisoners — a colonel, two officers and
fifty privates. The trophies included a French
regimental banner.
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— Moil maemMaHHUK, — TOpPAO CKasaia
KHSKHA, — HE HYXX/JAETCS B CTEMEHSX, KOTO-
pble faiorcs He 1o 3acayram. Ham ¢ Ilerpom
IIpeJIOK, IPY3HHCKUH Iapb BaxTanr, 6oposcs
IPOTHUB TYPOK M OCEHIJI CBOEH JT06JECTDLIO
Bech Ham poja. Meura Ilerpa — crarp Ta-
KUM JK€ IPOCJIaBJIE€HHBIM BOMHOM, KaK €ro
mpajen.

— Bor u omnuno! — IloreMkus BIpYyT 110-
JIO3BATT OJTHOTO U3 AbIOTAHTOB: — Bo3bMmu Ka-
pety. HememeHHO 1OCTABUIIL KO MHE MOJIO-
Joro kuass barpatuona.

— Ho, Bama csernocTs! — AnHa B3apOrHy-
Ja. — Jro Tak BHesanHo! Bexs u miarbe ma-
paJHOE eMy He TOTOBO.

Caemrelmuii TOJIbKO yCMEXHyJICS:

— Cosmpar, MuIast KHSKHA, JTOJDKEH OBIThH
rOTOB K JIIOOBIM HEOKUJAHHOCTAM. BoT 11 1mo-
CMOTPMM, KaK Balll IVIEMAHHUK C CUM JI€JIOM
cupasurcs!

Monogoro kua3sst aabioTanT IloTemxnHa
3actan Bpacmiox. Ilpubbur oH ¢ manzekoro
Kaskaza, nz Kusnsapa, B rpybomepcTHOit mo-
HOIIIEHHOI YepKecke, a BBIXOZHAs Tapa, 3a-
Ka3aHHas y IOPTHOTO, €Me He OblTa FOTOBA.
Cnac Jake#, NMpPETOXUBIINN TOJBKO UYTO
CIPABJEHHBII CBOM KaM30J1 U HaHTaJIOHLL. B
TAKOM OJICAHMM U IPEJCTa] IOHOIIA Hepes
CBETJICHIINM.

bpun on mymr, HO MyCKyJIMCT, U3-IO[ Ty-
CTBIX OPOBEIl TeMHBIE IVIa3a IISAJENH HACTO-
poxkenHo. OHAKO €ro MaHepa FOBOPUTD OT-
JITYATaCh UCKPEHHOCTBIO U HETIOCPE/ICTBEH-

THE BoY FROM KIZLIAR

Prince Grigory Potemkin was holding a
party for the social elite on his urban estate.
Princess Anna of Georgia, who was among
the invited guests, gave her Most Serene host
a letter from Vice-Chancellor Alexander
Golitsyn.

“It’s a request regarding your nephew?”
Potemkin inquired, admiring the 19-year-old
girl’s enchanting face. “How old can he be? A
year, two?”

“No, Your Highness. He is going to be sev-
enteen.”

“Oh, Princess,” the Serenissimus sighed,
“where were you earlier? By this time he
could already have become a captain, a
colonel even.”

“My nephew,” the Princess proudly
replied, “has no need for ranks that are
awarded without desert. Piotr’s ancestor and
mine, the Georgian King Vakhtang, fought
against the Turks and enveloped all our fami-
ly with his valour. It is Piotr’s dream to
become as celebrated a warrior as his great
forebear.”

“That’s excellent!” Potemkin suddenly
summoned one of his adjutants. “Take a

HocThio. [loTeMknHy OH moHpaBmica. B jom
cBoeit Tetkn IleTp BepHyICA cepKaHTOM
KaBka3ckoro MymkeTepckoro mojka.

HENErKKUIA NYTb K NPEATOPLAIM C/ABbI

boesoe kpemenne OyayIuil IIOJIKOBOJEIL
IPUHSI B CTBIYKAX C Y€YEHCKUMH TOPIAMH,
HPOMBIIUIABIIIMH T'PAOEkKOM M TOProsieit
IJIeHHUKaMu. B aToil BoliHe eBponelickas Bo-
eHHasg Hayka ObLIa OeCCHIbHA: XUTPOCTb U
METKUH IIa3 3HAYM/IM 3[IeCh TOPa3o 60IblIeE,
HEKeIN apTWUIEPUs U YUCJAEHHOE IIPEBOC-
XOJCTBO.

Jlecarn et 6bU10 OoTHAHO Cayx6e Ha Kap-
Kase, TOAbKO B 1788 rogy mymkerepckumii
HOJIK, IZIe COyKuI KHaA3b lletp, 6pu1 Hampa-
BJeH Juid mTypMa Ovakosa. OpHuM U3 nep-
BBIX B TYPEIKyIO KPernocTh Bopsaics barpa-
THOH U 32 3TOT IOJIBUT ObLT Tpou3ssezeH Ipu-
ropuem lloTeMKMHBIM M3 TOANOPYYHKA B
KaIuTaHbI.

«[eHeanorusa barpatu-
[10B», COCTaBNEHHas
BaxtaHrom VI. MNepBble yno-
MWHaHus o poae barpatu-
[10B OTHOCATCSH K V BEKY.

B 975 rogy uapb barpat
o6beanHun Beio fpyauio.
Llapb lfeoprun V baucra-
TenbHbIM B 1334 rogy
n3ryan 3 [py3nu MOHronb-
CKWe NnonyuLa 1 BEpHyN
[py3nmn oTo6paHHble y Hee
rPYy3MHCKUE MOHACTbIPU Ha
CesTton 3emne. AnHactunio
npoaoMKUAK Lapw lop-

run VI, barpart V, Jlyapca6,
CumoH, Upaknui ...

The Genealogy of the
Bagratids compiled by
Vakhtang VI. The first men-
tions of the family date
back to the fifth century. In
975 King Bagrat united the
whole of Georgia. King
Georgi V, nicknamed “the
Brilliant,” drove the Mongol
hordes from Georgia in
1334 and recovered the
Georgian Monasteries in
the Holy Land that had
been taken from his people.
The dynasty continued with
such notable kings

as Georgi VII, Bagrat V

(the Great), Luarsabi, Simon
and Erekle Il.

«30/10TbIM BEKOM» B UCTO-
puu [py3unu cyntaetcs
npaBsJ/ieHVe nereHjapHon
uapuubl Tamapsl

(Tamap; 1184—1213).
OHa cnoco6cTBOBana
LUIMPOKOMY pacnpocTpa-
HeHWIo Bepbl XpUCTOBOW
no BCew cTpaHe, CTPOu-
TEeNbCTBY XPaMOB ¥ MOHa-
CTbIpen.

«OxoTa uapuubl Tamapbi».
XyOOXKHMUK ANOJJIOH
Kytatenaase. 1970 roa.

The Golden Age in Georgi-
an history is considered
to be the reign of the
legendary Queen Tamara
(1184-1213).

She encouraged the
widespread adoption of
Christianity across the
country and the construc-
tion of churches and
monasteries.

Queen Tamara Hunting.
Artist: Apollon
Kutateladze. 1970.
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MopTpeT AnekcaHapa
CyBopoBa. XIX BeK.

A portrait of Alexander
Suvorov. 19th century. The
Generalissimo would take
his decision about how to
act almost instantly, just
as soon as the disposition
of the enemy forces
became clear. And his
decision would prove the
only correct one.

PelweHwne o ToMm, Kak aen-
CTBOBaTb, reHepanuc-
cumyc CyBOpPOB NpUHUMan
MrHOBEHHO, eAiBa emy cTa-
HOBWMach ficHa paccTa-
HOBKa CW/ NPOTUBHMKA.

M oHO OKa3biBanocb eaunH-
CTBEHHO MpPaBUIbHbIM.

carriage and bring young Prince Bagration to
me at once.”

“But, Your Highness,” Anna exclaimed
with a start. “This is so sudden! His dress
clothes are not ready yet.”

The Most Serene Prince chuckled.

“Asoldier, my dear Princess, should be pre-
pared for any turn of events. Let us see how
your nephew deals with this situation!”

Potemkin’s adjutant took the young Prince
by surprise. He had arrived from the distant
Caucasus, from Kizliar in Daghestan, wearing
a well-worn coarse Circassian coat, while the
smart new outfit ordered from the tailor was
not yet finished. A footman saved the day,
offering the use of his own freshly acquired

CyBOpPOB HanuweT B CBOEM AOHECEHWM
o barpatnoHe: «...0o3HaHHasn ero xpabpocTb
6bl1a BO MHOTUX BCEX [ieNax NoXBasbHbIM

NPUMEPOM».

«barpaTnoH Bo rnaBe Ka3aKoB aTaKyeT dpaHLy-
308 BO Bpems LLBenuyapckoro noxoaar. XIX BeK.

«epexop CyBopoBa Yepe3
Anbnbl». C KapTUHbI Bacu-
nus CypvkoBa. 1899 rog.

«HW pasy HX OfiHM BOMCKa
Euwe He wnun
no 3TMM Tponam.

Ha Hux B3upaeT

Bcsa EBpona,
Bo Bcex yrnax

maTepuKa...»
K.CumoHoB.

Suvorov Crossing the Alps,
After the painting by Vasily
Surikov. 1899.

«epexop Borck CyBopoBa
yepes CeH-loTtapar.

C KapTWHbI XyLOXKHWKa
AnekcaHgpa Koue6y.
1850-€ roapl.

In dispatches Suvorov wrote of Bagration,
“his proven courage was a commendable
example in all the many matters.”
Bagration at the Head of the Cossacks
Attacking the French during the Swiss
Campaign. 19th century.

Suvorov’s Troops Crossing
the St Gotthard.

After the painting by
Alexander Kotzebue.
1850s.

«lhasomep, 6vicmpoma,
HAMUCK» — IMU 3aN08€0U
6EAUK020 NOAK0BOOUA
Bazpamuon e 3abviean
00 KOHY A OHell CBOUX.

“Assessment, speed,

push” — Bagration remem-
bered the great comman-
der’s precepts to the end
of his days.

B 1794 roay Barparuona nepesemu B Co-
uiicknii KapaGUHEPHBIH MOJIK, M MO Hava-
oM Henpessoigennoro CyBoposa oH cTal
repoem IOJbCKOM Kammanuu. Ilpu mrypme
YKpEILJIEHHOTO IpeaMecTbs Bapmasel barpa-
THOH KOMAaHJOBAJI PE3EPBHBIM OTPAJLOM.
[IposiBUB HECBOMCTBEHHYIO IS MOJOJOTO
BOMHA BBIJEPKKY, OH BBIKJAI, KOTa KOHHU-
IIa MPOTUBHUKA ITOKMHET KPETOCTh, U OTPe-
3aJ1 elf Bce MyTU K OTCTYIUICHUIO.

«Monogen, xua3p Ilerp, — moxBanmi ero
CyBopoB mepej; cTpoeM. — 3HaJ, YTO ThI
oTBaxeH 1 xpabp. He Beman apyroro: uro
TEpIIEINB, XOJI0/IeH KaK JIeJl B OITACHOCTU .

K nmasiosckoit Mymrpe xusa3b barpatnon
OTHECCS TOCTOIHO, KaK U MOJ00AET CONATY:
«OT cy:k6bI He Geraii, HO U Ha CJIyK0y He Ha-
npammusaiicsa». FlcoaauTebHbIi 1 akKypaT-
HBIIl o¢uiep, MOCBAM@ABIINI Bce BpeMs
ciyxbe, Bckope 6pL1 HasHadeH medom Ie-
cToro erepckoro nosuka. CrycTs nosiroja re-
HepaTJledTeHaHT A. ApakdeeB, HHCIIEKTUPO-
BABIIHUI MTOJIK, OTMETUJ €TO «IIPEBOCXOHOE
cocrostaue». B deppare 1799 roga monap-
mei MITOCTBIO barpatnony 6b110 mprcsoe-
HO 3BaHUE reHepajl-Maiiopa, a depes JiBa
MecsIla OH CO CBOMM IIOJKOM CTaHOBUTCS
yuyacTHUKOM HMranpanckoro, a 3arem u
[seiinapckoro noxozxos Cysoposa.

MEPBbLIA YYEHWUK FEHMAJIBHOTO MOJIKOBOALA
HMmenno CyBOpoB, HECMOTPs Ha aHTUIIA-
tuio Kk Hemy Ilama I, Bo3mmaBmin pyccko-

camisole and breeches. That was the get-up in
which the young man presented himself to
Potemkin.

He was lightly-built but muscular. His dark
eyes looked guardedly out from beneath
bushy brows, but his manner of speaking sug-
gested sincerity and directness. Potemkin
took a liking to him. Piotr returned to his
aunt’s house a sergeant in the Caucasian
Musketeers.

A HARD ROAD T0 THE FOOTHILLS OF FAME

The future general got his baptism of fire
in clashes with Chechen highlanders
engaged in robbery and trading prisoners.
In this conflict European military science
was helpless: cunning and a keen eye meant
far more here than artillery and numerical
superiority.

Ten years went by in service in the Cauca-
sus. Only in 1788 was the musketeer regi-
ment in which Prince Piotr served sent to
take part in the storm of Ochakov. Bagration
was among the first to break into the Turkish
fortress and for that act of heroism
Potemkin promoted him from sub-lieu-
tenant to captain.

aBCTPUICKHE BOMCKA B OyAymeHd KaMITaHHIM:
Poccus, Apctpusa m AHIINS O6BEVMHIIINCE,
YTOOBI MPOTUBOCTOSATH (PPAHITY3CKOH 3KCITaH-
cun B EBporre. C npubsrTrem (eapamapinana
Ha TeaTp BOCHHBIX JEHCTBUI BOMHA B 3aXBa-
4eHHOH (paniyzamu Mtammm npuobpera xa-
paxTep 60KcepcKoro mnoeanHka. MoHueHoc-
HbIMU yaapamu apmus CyBopoBa pasMeTasa
IepeOBbIE OTPSbl HEIPUATENS U OTKPbLIA
nopory kK Munany, crommne Jlombapann.
ITo6enonocnoe mecrsue 1o Mrajmmun naya-
JIOCBH CO TITBIKOBOTO MITYpMa KpernocTtu bpe-
mua, KOTOPhIM KoManoBal kHaA3b [leTp ba-
rpaTHOH. 3a 3Ty OIePaluIo KHA3b barparnon
ObUT HarpaskeH opaeHoM CBATOI AHHBI Iep-
BOro Kiacca. Bastue kpennoctu Hosu, cpaxe-
HUe y ceeHus Mapenro u Ha peke Tpe66uu
JOBEPUIMUIN Pa3rpoM (PPaHIly3CKUX BOHCK B
Cesepnoii Mtamuu. Mma barparnona, xo-
MaHOBABIIETO ABAHTAPAOM CYBOPOBCKOTO
BOICKa, OBLIO Y BCEX HA yCTaX.
OmreToMISIONMNA  yCIIeX UTalIbIHCKOHN
KaMIIAHUU BBI3BAJI IIE€PEIOJOX CPEIH aB-
crpulickoro reepauurera. OT «OIACHBIX»
PYCCKMX HEOOXOIUMO OBLTIO M36ABUTHCS
moboii nenoit. Apmmo CyBopoBa Harpasu-
s B IlIBefinapuio MO MPEATOroM HEOOXO-
JMMOCTH COEIMHEHNs C KOPIYCOM TeHepaJa
A. M. Pumckoro-Kopcakosa. «Mamenamu u
asymnureM» Hazpan CyBOpoB elcTBUS CO-
103HUKOB. VIX yerummsimu B cenrsiope 1799 ro-
Jla PyCCKHe BOMCKA OCTAJINCH 6€3 IIPOBOJHU-
KOB, 6€3 BbIOYHBIX ’KMBOTHBIX, 6€3 (pypaka u

In 1794 Bagration was transferred to the
Sophia Carbineer Regiment and under the
leadership of the matchless Suvorov, he
became a hero of the Polish campaign.

“Well done, Prince Piotr,” Suvorov praised
him in front of the assembled ranks. “I knew
you were brave and valiant. What I did not
know is that you are patient and icy-cool
under danger.”

Prince Bagration took a dignified attitude,
as befits a soldier, to the drill-ground regimen
of Paul I'’'s time: “Do not run from service, but
do not offer yourself for service.” This effi-
cient and careful officer, who devoted all his
time to the service, was soon appointed com-
mander of the 6th Chasseur Regiment. In
February 1799 the Tsar was pleased to award
Bagration the rank of major general and two
months later he and his regiment took part in
Suvorov’s Italian (and later Swiss) campaign.

THE BRILLIANT COMMANDER’S FINEST PuPIL
Russia, Austria and Britain united to resist
French expansion in Europe, and Suvorov
took command of the Austro-Russian forces.
With the Field Marshal’s arrival in theatre of
war, the conflict in French-occupied Italy
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npojosoabcteus. Oxnako Iseiapckuii mo-
XOJI, KOTOPBIH JOJKEH ObUT 3aKOHIUTHCS TH-
6€eJIbI0 PYCCKOI apMuH, BOIIE B aHHAJIBI BO-
€HHOM HMCTOPUM KaK HENPEB3OUACHHBINA II0-
asur. M B mepBbIX psAgax uygo-60oraThIpeit
Haxoawica barpaTuon, J1sg KoToporo BoiiHa
B ropax OblIa OTHIOAb HE B JUKOBUHKY. Ero
GOMLIbI IEPBLIMU IIPEOJOIEBAIN BCE MPErpa-
Ibl, IEPBLIMU NPUHUMAIN Ha cebs yaapbl
IIPOTUBHUKA, a IIPU OTCTYIUIEHUH CAEP:KUBa-
JI HaTUCK (ppanIy3ckux Boick. Cam barpa-
THOH B IMBEHIAPCKUX AJBIAX MOJYUHI
TpeTbe paHEHUE 32 3Ty KaMIIAaHUIO, HO OCTAJI-
€A B CTPOIO.

MWPHOE BPEMSI — CEPLEYHbIE PAHbI

Boszspamenne u3 Esponnl s barpatrona
ObUIO OMPAYEHO HE TOJBKO CMEPTBIO JIOOU-
MOTO yuuTeIsl U KOMaHIUpa, HO U HEOKUJaH-
HBIM «0JIaroBoJIeHHEeM» UMIepaTopa. B urose
1800 roga «Cankr-IleTepOyprckue BeAOMOCTH»
COOOIIMIIN O TOM, 4YTO «TeHepa-Maiiop barpa-
THOH ollpejesieH medoM JIeH6-TBApAUN erep-
CKOTO 0aTaIbOHA». TO O3HAYAIO, YTO OTHBIHE
€My TPUAETCS HAXOAUTHCSA TI0J HEYCHITHBIM
oxoM Ilasna I. A 0KO 3TO, 110 BOCIIOMUHAHUSM
COBPEMEHHHUKOB, MOIJIO OBITH OINACHEE, JeM
OTOHBb HEINPHATEIbLCKUX Garapeil. OcobeHHO
JUIsl 9€JIOBEKA, HENPHUBBIYHOTO K JIBOPIIOBBIM
uaTpuraM. Cyp6a BCera HAHOCHUT YAaphbl C TOMH
CTOPOHBI, OTKY/IA UX HE JKAEIIb...

OaHaxKIbI HA NPUIABOPHOM Oaly K CTOSB-
€My B CTOPOHE OT OCTAIBHBIX IPUIABOPHBIX

acquired the character of a boxing match.
With lighting-swift blows Suvorov’s army
swept aside the enemy’s most advanced units
and opened the road to Milan, the capital of
Lombardy.

The victorious march through Italy began
with the storming of the Brescia fortress at
bayonet-point with Prince Piotr Bagration in
command. For that operation the Prince was
awarded the Order of St Anne First Class. The
capture of the Novi fortress, the battle at the
village of Marengo and at the River Trebbia
completed the rout of the French troops in
northern Italy. The name of Bagration, who
commanded the advance guard of Suvorov’s
force, was on everyone’s lips.

The astonishing success of the Italian cam-
paign caused alarm among the Austrian high
command. They became convinced of the
need to rid themselves of the “dangerous Rus-
sians” at any price. Suvorov described the
allies’ actions as “treacheries and duplicity.”
Thanks to their efforts in September 1799 the
Russian forces were left without guides, with-
out pack animals, without fodder and without
provisions. But the Swiss campaign that was
intended to end with the demise of the Russ-

OuapoBaTesibHas U 9KCLEH-
TpuyHas EkaTtepuHa barpa-
TMOH MMena 60MbLUON yecnex
B €BPOMENCKNX CTonnLax.
«MoWw akunax — moe
OTteyecTBO», — Nl06GUNA TO-
BOPWUTb 3Ta KOCMOMOUTKA.
MopTtpeT paboTbl PpaHcya
Hepapa. 1825 rog.

The charming and eccentric
Yekaterina Bagration was

a great success in the
capitals of Europe. “My
carriage is my homeland,”
this cosmopolitan was

fond of saying.

A portrait by Francois
Gérard. 1825.

3naxu enumanus, Komopoie oxasvieara bazpamuony seruxan kuaNcHa
Examepuna Ilasroéna, 8vi3vieanu cutsroe neydososscmeue ee Gpama —
Aunexcanopa 1. Hmenno amo cmano ocnosHot npurumnot HazHauenus
Iempa Hsarosuua ¢ Mosdasckyro apmuro 6 urose 1809 eoda.

The signs of interest that Grand Duchess Yekaterina Pavlovna showed
towards Bagration evoked the strong displeasure of her brother Alexander I.
This was the main reason for Piotr Ivanovich’s posting

to the Moldavian army in July 1809.

ian army went down in the annals of military
history as an unsurpassed triumph. And
among the first ranks of the wondrous heroes
was Bagration for whom warfare in the moun-
tains was no novelty.

PEACETIME WOUNDS OF THE HEART

In July 1800 the press reported that “Major
General Bagration has been appointed com-
mander of the Life Guards Chasseur Battal-
ion.” That meant that henceforth he would
be under the ever-watchful eye of Paul I. And
that eye, as contemporaries recalled, could
be more dangerous than fire from a hostile
battery.

At one of the court balls Bagration, who
was standing apart from the rest of the mem-
bers of the court, was approached by a beauty
with a marble-pale face and golden hair.

“Your Excellency, nobody has ventured to
introduce you, one of our bravest generals, to
me. Your name alone might cause a delicate
girl like me to lose her mind... And you do
not even accord me a single glance.”

“Forgive me, ma’am,” Bagration felt the
treacherous blush of confusion rise in his
cheeks, “I have not had the honour...”

Benukasa KHsXKHa EkaTtepuHa
[MaBnoBHa No cTpaHHOMY
CTeYyeHuto 06CTOATENbCTB
6bina NONHON TE3KOW EeHbI
reposi. Cpean BO3MOXHbIX
NpeTeHAEHTOB Ha ee PyKy
6bl1M HanoneoH v aBcTpun-
CKu umnepatop PpaHu,.
MuHKnaTiopa pa6oTbl
YaHa-AHpu BeHHepa.

By a strange coincidence
Grand Duchess Yekaterina
Pavlovna shared both her
first name and patronymic
with the hero’s wife. Among
her potential suitors were
Napoleon and Emperor
Francis | of Austria.

A miniature by Jean Henri
Benner.
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barparuony mnojomnuia kpacasuna ¢ Mpa-
MOPHO-6JICTHBIM JINIIOM U 30JOTHCTBIMH BO-
JIoCaMu:

— Bame cusTenscTBO, Bac, Xpabperniero 3
HamIUX TEHEPAIOB, MHE HHUKTO HE PEIIIUICA
npezcTaBuTh. OZHO Balle UM MOKET CBECTH C
yMa TaKyIO XPYIKYIO J€BYIIKY, KaK ... A BBI Ja-
e He OPOCIIIN Ha MEHS HU €JIMHOTO B3IIA/A.

— Ilpocrure, cyrapbias, — barpaTuon no-
YyBCTBOBAI, YTO IPENATENbCKUI PyMSHEI]
CMYIIEHUS 3/IMBAET €ro JIMIO, — HE HUMEIO
YEeCTH...

— IlpespeB MHEHME CBETA, S CaMa HA30BY
cebs, — 60iKo oTBeTHIAa Kpacasuma. — A —
rpa¢una CxaBpoHckas. B Mramuu, e Bbl
CTOJIb 6ECTTIPUMEPHO OTIMYMIFICE, s TPOBETA
CBOE JICTCTBO...

Ee rosoc noxoaun Ha jKypyaHHe TOPHOTO
pydelika, a3a Jy4HIMCh HE3EMHBIM CBETOM,
ee ry6pl... Brnpouewm, jocrarouno. Kuasp
ITerp barparuon 6pu1 cpaken Hanosal. Of-
HAKO rpaduHsA BOBCE HE pasjessa €ero
qyBcTB. OHA yOBJIETBOPUIACH TEM, UTO MTPU-
6aB1TA K CBOEH KOJIJIEKIINH TTOKJTOHHUKOB Te-
pOsI, 0 KOTOPOM CYQUUT BECh CBET, U OTIIpa-
BIJIACH K HOBBIM I100€E1aM.

O ToM, 4TO Med erepckoro GaTaTboHA
BITIOOJIEH, MONUIN CJIYX{, HE MUHOBABIINE U
ymel umreparopa. «Kokerauyana ¢ barpa-
THOHOM, a TeNepb BCTPEYAETCA C APYru-
MH>», — YCIyRIuBO goHecau Iasy. 9to n3se-
CTHE HEOXMJAHHO BBI3BAJIO B HMIIEPATOPE
NpUIUB APOCTU. YeCTHDBIN U NPAMOAYIIHbBIN,

“Disdaining the opinion of the world, I
shall name myself,” the beauty responded
glibly. “I am Countess Skavronskaya. Italy,
where you distinguished yourself in so
unprecedented a way, is where I spent my
childhood...”

Her voice was like the bubbling of a moun-
tain stream; her eyes radiated an unearthly
light; her lips... But, enough. Prince Piotr
Bagration was comprehensively defeated.
The Countess, though, did not share his feel-
ings at all. Her satisfaction came from having
added the hero that the whole world was talk-
ing about to her collection of admirers and
she set off in pursuit of new conquests.

The rumours that the commander of the
chasseur battalion had fallen in love did not
escape the ears of the Emperor. “She flirted
with Bagration and is now seeing other men,”
Paul was helpfully informed. This news unex-
pectedly induced one of the Tsar’s bouts of
rage. “They are to be married tomorrow and
no later!” Paul announced to Count Kutaisov,
the master of the imperial household.
“Skavronskaya is to appear in a wedding
dress; Bagration to remain in my presence
after the changing of the guard.”

barpatnmon 6bu1 OHMM W3 TeX HEMHOTHUX
oQuIepOB, KTO HA Pa3y He BBI3BAT JAXKE Ma-
JIEHINETO HEYJOBOJIbCTBUA Y NPUAUPUUBOTO
rocyzaps. A rocysiapb 3a CBOUMH PeNIeHUAMU
B KapMaH He Jie3. «3aBTpa ke 110/ BeHen! — 3a-
asui Ilases raBHOMY pacropauTeNIo CBOE-
ro asopa rpagy KyraiicoBy. — CxaBpoHckoii
ABUTDLCS B IIOBEHEUHOM ILIaThe. barpatnony
MOCJIe BaXT-TIapajia OCTaThCsA IpU MHe!»

Ipadunsa He pemmaach OCAYMATHCS MO-
HapXa — €H 3TO MOIVIO TPO3UTb CCHLIKOU,
a TO U MOCTPIKEHUEM B MOHAaxuHU. Oaupr,
KOTOPBI OHA CYMTAJIA BIIOJHE HEBUHHBIM,
3aKOHYMWJICA Il Hee Tparudecku. Bopouewm,
KBapTHUPY, KOTOPYIO CHsLI KHA3L barpaTuomn,
HOBOOpaYHasg Cpa3y pasjfienia Ha JABE IIO-
JIOBUHBI U HPEJJIOKUIA MYXKY «OCTATbCH
JPpy3baMU». A BCKOPE, KalysCh Ha HEJAOMO-
raHue, IONPOCUJIA OTHYCTUTL €€ Ha Jieue-
Hue B Espomny.

IIpeanpuuMUuBbIN 1 peMIUTENbHBIN BOE-
HAaYaJbHUK, barpaTwmoH okasancs 4upe3Bbl-
4yallHO IPOCTOAYIIHBIM B CEMEMHON KU3HU.
Emy 651,10 6071BIIIE HE CYK/I€HO YBUAETD CBOIO
JKEHY, HO JI060BDb K Hel IPOAOJIKaIa KUTh B
ero cepjue. OTHBIHE UX IYTU Pa3/e/UINCD:
MY’KY JOCTAJIOCh II0jIe OpaHH, XKeHe — II0JIe
JIOGOBHBIX U ITOJIUTUYIECKIX HHTPUT.

ConpATbl HA3bIBANK EF0 «OPEN»

Jaxe Heyzauu pycCKON apMHUM HE MOIVIM
3a0ATHATh VMEHHM 3TOro uvesoBeka. «Mbl
nponrpaeM», — 3adBUJ BaI‘paTI/IOH, eaBa

The Countess did not dare to defy the
monarch — he might have sent her into inter-
nal exile, or even had her forcibly become a
nun. But the new bride immediately suggest-
ed to her husband that they “remain friends”.
Soon, complaining of indisposition, she
asked to be allowed to travel to Europe for
treatment. From that moment their paths
divided: the husband got the field of battle,
the wife the field of amorous and political
intrigues.

THE SoLDIERS CALLED HIM “THE EAGLE”

Even the failures of the Russian army
could not besmirch the name of this hero.
“We shall lose,” Bagration pronounced after
barely a glance at the plan of operations
devised for Austerlitz by the Austrian Gener-
al von Weyrother.

While grasping what the outcome of the
encounter would be, Bagration nevertheless
“stood up to the powerful onslaught of the
enemy and brought his corps from the battle
at Austerlitz in good order, covering the
army’s retreat the following night,” Mikhail
Kutuzov wrote in a report to the new tsar,
Alexander I.

flkoB KynbHeB KOMaHAOBan aBaHrap-
oM Koprnyca barpatuoHa Bo Bpemsi
LLIBeackoro noxoaa 1808—1809
rogos. Ero, Bbixoaua U3 6eaHoi ABo-
PSHCKOW CeMbM, Ha3blBaNu «6eaHemn-
LIMM B MUpe reHepanom». MNopTpeT
pa6otbl xxopmka [oy. 1820-e rogpl.

Yakov Kulnev commanded Bagra-
tion’s advance guard during the
Swedish campaign (1808-1809).
This scion of an impoverished noble
family was called “the world’s
poorest general.”

A portrait by George Dawe. 1820s.

[exnc [laBbl0B, KaK U ero KomaH-
avp — barpaTuoH, 6bi1 CbiHOM 0du-
Liepa v ¢ JeTcTBa MeyTasl 0 BOEHHOM
Kapbepe. MopTpeT paboTbl JKopaxa
[oy. 1820-e rogbl.

Denis Davydov, like his commander,
Bagration, was an officer’s son and
dreamt of a military career from

an early age.

A portrait by George Dawe. 1820s.

‘ﬂc’ ——
Huxe. «butBa npun Ayctepnunue».

XyAaoXKHMK MoraHH JlopeHy,
Pyrengac. Okono 1820 roaa.

JNereHgapHbli «nefoBbIv»
noxog 17-TbICA4YHOro Kop-
nyca barpaTtvoHa yepe3s
BoTHUYecKumn 3anuB pe-
LKA UcxoA BOMHbI co LLBe-
Luuen v Bolwen B

aHHaJ/bl BOEHHOW UCTOPUMN.
C KapTuHbl AnekcaHgpa
Koue6y. Btopast nonosuHa
XIX BeKa.

The celebrated “ice”
march of Bagration’s
seventeen-thousand-
strong corps across the
frozen Gulf of Bothnia de-
cided the outcome of the
war against Sweden and
went down in the annals
of military history. After

a painting by Alexander
Kotzebue. Second half
of the 19th century.

Below. The Battle of Austerlitz,
December 2, 1805. Artist:

Johann Lorenz Rugendas.

Circa 1820.
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CneBa. CpaxkeHune npu
CmoneHcKe. 3aecb
barpatioH npegnaran
nperpaguTb NyTb Bpary.
XynoxHuk MNetep lecc.
CnpaBa. «Bnactutenb
cnabblii U NyKaBbl» —
AnekcaHap |. UMeHHo oH
NPUHAN pelexHre gatb 601
npwu Ayctepnuue.

[paBlopa pesLom.

Left. The Battle of Smo-
lensk. Artist: Peter Hess.

Right. The “weak and cun-
ning ruler” Alexander . Bu-
rin engraving.

B3IVISTHYB Ha JIUCTIO3UINIO AyCTEPIUIKOTO
CPXEHUS, Pa3paboTaHHYIO aBCTPUHCKIM re-
Hepajiom Beiiporepowm.

Ortjasasg cebe OTUYeT B UCXOJie OUTBLI, ba-
TPAaTHOH TEM HE MEHEE «yJIeP>KUBAJ CUIBHOE
CTpPEMJICHUE HENPUATEJIS U BBIBEJ KOPIYC
cBOIT ¢ cpakeHus B OcTepiuiie B MOPSJKE,
3aKpbIBas B CJEAYIOMYIO HOUb PETUPALY ap-
mun», — nucan Muxamt Kyrysos B pamopre
Asnexcanzpy I, KOTOpPBIN TOKUHYI IOJIE 604,
4TOOBI HE BUAETD [TOCJICICTBUI CBOETO OIIPO-
METYMBOrO BMEIATEIbCTBA B KOMAH/[OBaHIE
apMuen.

Kapbepa Barparuona jis Toro BpemeHnu
6bUTa GecpeneieHTHON. B omane ot 60b-
IIMHCTBA JBOPSH OH, TIOTOMOK TI'PY3MHCKHX
Ifapeii, He MOJIYYIUI laske JJOMAITHEro o6paso-
BaHMS, HE MMEJ BJIUATEIBHBIX IOKPOBUTE-
JIEN U JIEHET, CTOJIb HEOOXOUMBbIX JUIS JKU3HI
B crojuie. byryun koMeHJAaHTOM JieTHEN
HMIIepaTOpPCKOi pesujennnu B IlaBioscke,
OH ObLI 00f3aH NOABJATLCA IPH ABOpPE U
BECTU CBETCKYIO JKH3Hb C €€ JOKYWIMBBIMU
oba3anHOCTAMU. OTHIOAb HE KpacaBell, OH

-..-;_1
ﬁ‘h.
=
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MPOU3BOANT CUIbHOE BIIEUATICHNE HA OKPY-
JKAIOMUX CAaBoH cBomx mojsuros. CecTpa
VMIIEpAaTOpa, BeIMKas KHsKHa Exareprna
ITaBroBHA, HAYaIA TPOSBIATH K HEMY «ITOBBI-
IEeHHOE BHUMaHME>. B moxoax oH yacTo mo-
JIydasl OT Hee IMUChbMa, U 3TO HE MOIJIO He Ha-
CTOpPOXUTH Anexcanjpa I, xoTopblil mocme-
MU BBIAATH CECTPY 3aMy:kK 3a IPHUHIA
OubaeHbyprexoro.

Tocreii barparmon npuHHMan C POCKO-
mbio0, 160 He MOT nHave. B Memyapax Jlenu-
ca /[aBb110BAa IOAMEYEHO, UTO «BCETO Y HETO
6BUTO BIOBOJB, HO A1 Apyrux. Cam oH j0-
BOJILCTBOBAJICSA BECHMA MaJbIM M ObLI Upe3-
BBIUAfHO Tpe3B. S He BHUJEN, YTOOBI OH KOT-
J2-1I00 MM BOJKY WUIM BHHO, KPOME JIBYX
PIOMOK MaJI€PBI 32 00€JIOM».

JepeBHu, 1apoBaHHbIE KHA3IO 32 BOCHHbIE
3aCJIyTH, NPUILIOCHh MPOJATh, A JKaJlOBAHLE
MOJYAC YXOJMJIO Ha HYK/IbI coiart. loaru po-
CJIN, U CHACEHUEM OT HUX OBLIM TOJbKO BOEH-
HbIE TIOXOJbI. MICTOPUKM CYMUTAIOT, ITO BO
BCEX MHOTOYMCJICHHBIX CPAKECHUAX KaK MOJI-
KoBOJien] barpaTion He coBepmmI HU OAHOM
cTparermueckoil ommbku. Ilepen Boiimoi
1812 roma oH mo umcay Harpay M IHUHY
OBLT MEPBBIM CPEIU POCCUACKUX TEeHepa-
JIOB, 32 HCKTIOYeHHEM passe uTo Kyrysosa u
bapxnas-ne-Toum. Ho, kak n3aBecTHO, 3ac/yr
nepes OTe4ecTBOM HUKOIZA HE ObIBAET JO-
BOJIbHO JII JOCTOMHOM OIIEHKM COBPEMEH-
HUKaMU. PemaiomymMu ctaam «MHEHUSA» — TO-
cy/iaps, TIPUABOPHBIX, IPYTUX TEHEPATIOB. ..

Bagration’s career was unprecedented for
the time. In contrast to the majority of nobles
at the time, this descendant of Georgian
kings had not received a private education,
nor did he have the influential patrons and
money so necessary for life in the capital. Far
from handsome, he produced a powerful
impression on those around him through the
renown of his deeds. The Emperor’s sister,
Grand Duchess Yekaterina Pavlovna, began
paying him “heightened attention.” That
inevitably put Alexander on his guard and he
hastily married his sister off to a prince of
Oldenburg.

Historians reckon that in all the numerous
battles that he fought as a commander, Bagra-
tion never made a single strategic mistake.
Before the war of 1812 he was the foremost
Russian general in terms of number of deco-
rations and rank, save only perhaps Kutuzov
and Barclay de Tolly. But, as we know, one’s
services to one’s country are never enough
for a proper assessment by contemporaries.
The decisive factor was “opinions” — those of
the Tsar, the courtiers, other generals...

In the “Patriotic War” of 1812 Bagration
was entrusted with the command of one of

B Oreuecrsennoii soitne barparuony no-
PYYMIN KOMAHJI0BATh OJHOM U3 YeThIpex ap-
MU, U C 3TOU TPYZHOH 3afadecii OH ONATDH
cpaBuics Giectsame. B pematomeit 6uTse
npu bopoxune Kyrysos 6e3 koxebaHmit
OT/aJ] IOJ| €ro HayaJo CaMbIi ONaCHBIN
(poranr — seBbIi.

HeaaPoM nomHHUT Bes Poccwus. ..

Pannum yrpom Hajx bopoauHckuM nosgem
KIyOMJICs TYCTOM, Kak cMeTaHa, TymaH. Cse-
TUJIO, BCTABIIEE U3-3a TOPU3OHTA, ITPOH3AJIO
ero crpenamu cpoux jayueid. llleberamm nru-
I[bI, U3PEIKA JOHOCUIICS TUIECK PBIOBI B pEUKe
Kosnoue. M Bpyr HaCTYIMIO MEPTBOE, YIPO-
JKalolee 3aTHIIbe, KOTOPOE BCETAA IpEIe-
CTBYET APOCTHBIM GYPsIM.

BuesanHo TUIMHY pasopBag OJMHOKUM
nymeyHbIi BpicTpesn. Ipoxor mponeccs 1o
nomo u pactaan Baanu. CIycTs HECKOJbKO
MTHOBEHUH 3aTOBOPUJIN PYAKbs. MIX TpeckoT-
Hs 3aII0JIOHMJIA TIPOCTPAHCTBO, a MOTOM Ha-
YJaJIach apTILICPUHCKAsA KAaHOHAA.

Cros Ha ackapre cpenneid ¢gremu, barpa-
THOH CMOTpEJI, KaK BOJIHA 3a BOJHOM MPUoII-
JKAIOTCS JTUHEHHBIE PPAHITY3CKUE ITOJKU Map-
maua /laBy. Y rpsayn 60it! Oenm HeCKOTBKO
Pas IePEXO YN U3 PYK B PYKH, JJOK/IEM ChIITa-
JIaCh KapTeub, Ha IIEPEIAXaHHOH! S[PaMH 3e-
MJIE FPOMO3JIUIUCE TOPBI TPYHOB. Pajpl HacTy-
Haomux (PpaHIy30B CTAHOBUIMCDH BCE TYIIE:
JUISL OUEPEHOM aTaku CBOU CHJIbI OObEIMHI-
s yxe Tpu Mapinaia - Heii, 2Kiono u Miopar.

the four armies and again he coped brilliant-
ly with his far from easy task. At the decisive
Battle of Borodino Kutuzov unhesitatingly
gave him charge of the most dangerous, left
flank.

Not witHout REASON DoEs
ALL RussIA REMEMBER

In the early morning the field at Borodino
was wreathed in fog as thick as soup. The sun
rising above the horizon pierced it with its
arrow-like rays. The birds twittered; you could
hear the occasional splash of a fish in the lit-
tle River Kolocha. Then in an instant that
deadly, ominous silence fell that always pre-
cedes furious storms.

Suddenly the hush was broken by a single
cannon shot. The boom sped across the field
and faded away in the distance. A few minutes
later the small arms spoke, and then the
artillery cannonade began.

Standing on the escarp of the middle
fleche, Bagration watched as Marshal Davout’s
regiments approached in wave after wave. And
the fight commenced! The fleches changed
hands several times. Grapeshot poured down
like rain. Piles of corpses rose on the earth

Drewu na sesom Paanee
OBAU CaMBIM CAADBIM
Mecmom 6 obopone pyc-
cxott apmuu nod bopo-
OUMHOM, U UMEHNHO C100a
OvLL Hanpasen 0cHOBHOU

yoap epacza.

The fleches (earth ram-
parts shaped like a letter V
with the point towards the
enemy) on the left flank
were the weakest point in
the Russian army’s defen-
ces at Borodino and the
place where Napoleon
directed his main attack.

C Noaxumom MiopaTtoMm, Koponem
HeanonutaHckum u 3atem Hano-
neoHa boHanapTa, cygbba He pa3
cBoAuna barpatMoHa Ha none 6paHu.
[paBtopa BacmaHa ¢ opuruHana
LWapns HuKkona Padaansa JlapoHa.

Bagration was destined to join
battle with Joachim Murat, the King
of Naples and brother-in-law of
Napoleon Bonaparte, on several
occasions.

An engraving by Wahsmann from an
original by Nicolas Raphael Lafond.

B BopoArHCKOM cparkeHnn 6aTapes
Hukonas PaeBckoro Haxogunach Ha
npasom dnaHre nosuunn barpatmoHa.
MopTpeT pa6oTtbl xopmka oy.
1820-€e rogpl.

At Borodino Nikolai Rayevsky’s battery
was located on Bagration’s right flank.
A portrait by George Dawe. 1820s.

«bon 3a barpaTnoHoBbI
dnewm». Jiutorpadpus
dabep a0 Popa

Nno CO6CTBEHHOMY PUCYHKY.
1830-e roapl.

The Battle for Bagration’s
Fleches. Lithograph by
Fabert de Forat from his
own drawing. 1830s.

BHe3anHbIi pena B Tbin
Bpara KaBanepuu
YBapoBa 1 Ka3aKkoB
MnatoBa BHeC cymaTULY
B pacnonoxeHune opaH-
LLy3CKMX NOJKOB.

«ATaKa YBapoBa nog
BopoanHom».

C KapTuHbl ABrycTa
[e3apHo (cTapLuero).

A sudden raid on the
enemy rear by Uvarov’s
cavalry and Platov’s
Cossacks sowed confus-
ion in the disposition of
the French regiments.
Uvarov’s Attack at Borodi-
no. After the painting

by August Dezarno

(the Elder).

Ha kapTtuHe MeTepa lecca
M306paxeH Tparniyecknmn
MOMEHT BopoaNHCKOro
CpaKeHwusi: paHeHbli
KH$13b BarpaTtvoH,
HeB3upas Ha 60/b, oTAaeT
nocneaHve npukassbl.

Peter Hess'’s painting
depicts a tragic moment
of the Battle of Borodino:
the wounded Bagration,
despite his pain, gives his
last orders.
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Heanonuranckuii KOpoJb, CMyIVIbIA Kpa-
CaBeIl C CHUSIONMUMH TOTYyOBLIMU TIa3aMd MU
KEMUYKHO-0EJIBIMU 3y0aMH, MTPEABOTUTEND-
CTBOBAT KHMpacupaMu. 3a crnrHON Miopara
PasBeBaICs 3aTKAHHBIM 30JI0TOM ILIAIL 3eJIe-
HOro OapxaTa, Haj MHUIAINOW KOJbIXAJICH
OTPOMHBIN CyATaH u3 6ebx nepbes. I1o3o-
JIOUEHHBIE IMOPBI HA KEJATBIX IETOJbCKUX
carorax BIMBAJINCh B 60Ka PbIKEro apabCKo-
ro ckakyHa. @paHITy3bI HOACTYIINIIH YXKe K Ca-
MO (psremu, OrHEeHHBIN JTUBEHDb IPOAOJIKAI
KOCUTDb UX, KaK CIeJIble KOJOChs, HO Ha Me-
CTO TIABIMIUX BCTABAIN BCE HOBBIC M HOBBHIE
mepeHrn. Bpary ymanoch onmsaTh OBIaAETh
cpeqHel (IIembio, M TErnepb OH MOBEPHYJI
OpyAus B CTOPOHY OTCTYNAIOMUX PYCCKUX.

— Brixoga Her! Hayo6H0 Hazay 6paTh ¢ie-
mu! — barpaTuon BApyr BO3HUK Cpeiu rpeHa-
Jiep Ha rapIylolieil JONaau, BeCh B IbUIM U
nopoxoBoii rapu. OTHEHHBIH ero B3MIA, Ka-
3aJ10Ch, IPOH3AJ IO CAMOTO JTHA JIyIIH.

— ¥Yp-pal! Bean, oren! Ympem!

BeicTaBuB Briepes MTHIKY, MEPHOM IOCTY-
IBIO COJJIATHI JIBUHYJINCH O6paTHO. Bckope
MOJOCTIEN ¥ KUpAcuphl. barpatnon yxe
ObUT YBEPEH, UTO 3TA OTUASTHHAS aTakKa BCE pe-
IIUT, 9TO (DJIEIH TETePh YAACTCS YACPKATh...
Heoxunanuslil pe3kuii yrap eiBa He BBIIHIO
€ro u3 cejuia, GyATO OTHEM OOOKIJIO ITPABYIO
Hory. M3 pBaHoil paHbl Ha Oeape XJIbIHYJA
ropsiyas AbIMAIMascs Kposb. M3pecTue o ero
paHeHHH OBICTPO OOGJETENO PYCCKUE IIO-
3NN

ploughed up by cannonballs. When another
attack came, three marshals — Ney, Junot and
Murat - had now united their forces.

Murat, the King of Naples, a dark Adonis
with shining light blue eyes and pearly-white
teeth, led the cuirassiers. A green velvet cloak
woven with gold fluttered behind his back; an
enormous plume of white feathers waved
above his hat. The gilded spurs on the yellow
dandified boots bit into the flanks of his chest-
nut Arab steed. The hail of fire continued to
cut down the French like ripe stalks of grain,
but new ranks constantly sprang up to take the
place of the fallen. The enemy again succeed-
ed in taking the middle fleche and now he
turned the guns on the withdrawing Russians.

“There’s nothing for it! We have to go back
and take the fleches!” Bagration suddenly
appeared amid the grenadiers on a prancing
horse, covered in dust and powder residue.
His fiery gaze seemed to penetrate to the very
depths of the men’s souls.

“Hurrah! Lead us, father! We go to die!”

Their bayonets advanced, the soldiers
went back at a measured pace. Soon the
cuirassiers joined them. Bagration was
already sure that this desperate attack would

Yersepth Bexka barpaTtnon maxopuicsa B
CaMoM IIeKJIe CPaKEHUH, YeTBEPTh BEKa BOU-
CKa 110/l €0 KOMAH/IOBAHMEM He 3HAJIM ITopa-
JKeHui... Y renepb olUH BUJL €T0, JIEKAIIETO
Ha HOCWIKAX, KaK FPOMOM IIOPA3MJI BOMHOB.
Emy ocraBanmoch XKUTb CeMHaAlATb CYTOK.
«OH 4YyBCTBOBaJI OT PAHBI JKECTOKYIO GOJID,
Y’KaCHYIO TOCKY M CTPaJiaJl UHBIMU MYUUTE b
HBIMU ITPUMAJKaMU, HO HE U3PEK HU MaJeH-
MEro CETOBAaHUSA Ha CyAbOy U CTPAJTAHUSA
CBOU, CHOCSI UX KaK UCTUHHBIN repoi...» —
HAIMCaJ COPOBOXK/ABIINI €r0 Bpady.

Cxonuvainca barpatuon B cenie Cumbl, npu-
HaJUIeKaBIIEM MyKy ero TeTku b. A. Tommmpr-
uy. Ilo BpIcOUalinieMy HOBEJIEHUIO TOTYAC BCE
GymMaru IOKOWHOTO ObUIM HM3BATHI. AJEK-
canip I mogospesas, 4ro cpean HUX MOIIN
ObITL «KOMIPOMETHUPYIOIIUE HMIIEPATOP-
CKYIO CEMBIO» IHICbMa €ro cecTpbl Exarepu-
HBbL. JTU OMACEHUS OKA3IMCh HAITPACHLL. W

decide everything, that after this they would
manage to hold the fleches... But a sharp
blow nearly knocked him from the saddle, as
if fire had scorched his right leg. Hot blood
spurted steaming from the ragged wound on
his thigh. The news of his injury flew rapidly
around the Russian positions.

For a quarter of a century Bagration had
been in the very thick of battle; a quarter of a
century men under his command had not
known defeat... And now the mere sight of
him lying on a stretcher left the soldiers
thunderstruck. He would live another seven-
teen days.

Piotr Ivanovich Bagration died in the vil-
lage of Simy that belonged to his aunt’s hus-
band, Boris Golitsyn. “He felt severe pain
from the wound, terrible anguish and suf-
fered other agonizing seizures, but did not
make the slightest complaint about his fate
and his sufferings, bearing them like a true
hero...” the doctor who attended him wrote.m

«CmMepTenbHoe paHeHue
reHepana barpatnoHa
Ha BopoaMHCKOM nose».
C KapTuHbl Anekces
Benxsaaze. 1948 roa.

The Mortally Wounded
General Bagration on
Borodino Field. After the
painting by Alexei
Vepkhvadze. 1948.

Jemom 1839 200a epob
¢ npaxom bazpamuona
Ovln nepesesen u3 cena
Cumnvt na bopodurickoe
none u 3axoponen

Ha Kypeare y nooHoxHCUs.
NAMAMHUKA 2epoAM
bopoouna.

In the summer of 1839,
Bagration’s coffin was
brought from the village of
Stma to the battlefield and
buried on the mound at
the foot of the monument
to the heroes of Borodino.



