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man or men engaged in a controversy be
proven; this term made possible the usage of
the most cruel repression, violating all norms
of revolutionary legality, against anyone who
in any way disagreed with Stalin, against
those who were only suspected of hostile in-
tent, against those who had bad reputations.
This concept, “enemy of the people,” actually

eliminared the possibility of any kind of ideo- /
logical fight or the making of one’s views

known on this or that issue, even those ofa
practical chardcter. In the main, and in actu’%l-
ity, the only proof of guilt used, against all
norms of current legal science, was the/“con-
fession” of the accused himself; and, as subse-
quent probing proved, “confessions” were
acquired through physical pressun;és against
the accused. k g

This led to glaring violations of revolution-
ary legality, and to the fact that many entirely
innocent persons, who :in the past had de-
fended the Party line, became victims. ...

The Commission {of Inquiry]l has become
acquainted with a large quantity of materials
in the NKVD [secret police, forerunner to the
KGB} archives and with other documents and
has established many facts pertaining to the fab-
rication of cases against Communists, to false
accusations, to glaring ‘abuses. of socialist legal-
ity—which resulted in the death of innocent
people. It became apparent that many Party, So-
viet and economic acrivists who were branded
in 1937-1938 as “enemies” were actually never
enemies, spies, wreckers, etc., but were always
honest Communists; they were only so stigma-
tized, and often,no longer able to bear barbaric
tortures, they charged themselves (at the order
of the investigative judges—falsifiers) with all
kinds of grave and unlikely crimes. . . .

Lenin used severe methods only in the most
necessary cases, when the exploiting classes
were still in.existence and were vigorously op-
posing the revolution, when the struggle for
survival was decidedly assuming the sharpest
forms, even including a civil war.

Stalin, on the "other hand, used extreme
methods and mass repressions at a time when

the revolurion was already victorious, when the
Sovier state was strengthened, when the ex.
ploiting classes were already liquidated ang
Socialist relations were rooted solidly in aJ|
pk}ases of national economy, when our Party
w‘gis politically consolidated and had strength-
ened itself both numerically and ideologically.

At is clear that here Stalin showed in a whole

series of cases his intolerance, his brutality and
his abuse of power. Instead of proving his po-
litical correctness and mobilizing the masses,
he often chose the path of repression and phys-
ical annihilarion, not only against actual ege-
mies, burt also against individuals who had not
commirtted any crimes against the Party and
the Soviet government. . . .

An example of vile provocation, of odious
falsification and of criminal violation of revo-
lutionary legality is the case of the former can-
didate for the Central Commirttee Polirical
Bureau, one of the most eminent workers of
the Party and of the Soviet government, Com-
rade Eikhe, who was a Party member since
1905. (Commotion in the hall.) .

Comrade Eikhe was arrested on April 29,
1938, on the basis of slanderous materials,
without the sanction of the Prosecutor of the
USSR, which was finally received 15 months
after the arrest.

Investigation of Eikhe's case was made in 2
manner which most brutally violated Soviet le-
gality and was accompanied by willfulness and
falsification.

Eikhe was forced under torture to sign ahead
of time a protocol of his confession prepared by
the investigative judges, in which he and sev-
eral other eminent Party workers were accused
of anti-Soviet activicy.

On October 1, 1939, Eikhe sent his decla-
ration to Stalin in which he categorically de-
nied his guilt and asked for an examination of
his case. In the declaration he wrote: “There is
no more bitter misery than to sit in the jail
of a government for which I have always
fought.”

A second declaration of Eikhe has been pre-
served which he sent to Stalin on October 27,

1939; in it he cited facts very convincingly and
countered the slanderous accusations made
against him, arguing that his provocatory ac-
cusation was on the one hand the work of real
Trotskyites whose arrests he had sanctioned as
First Secretary of the West Siberian Krai [lo-
cal} Party Committee and who conspired in or-
der to take revenge on him, and, on the other
hand, the result of the base falsification of ma
terials by the investigative judges. . . .

It would appear that such an inip:
laration was worth an examinatios
tral Committee. This, howevef, was not lone
and the declaration was transmitted to Beria
[head of the NKVD} while the terrible mal-
treatment of the Political Bureau candidate,
Comrade Eikhe, continued. :

On Febfuary 2, 1940, Eikhe was brought
before the court. Here he did not confess any
guilr and said as follows:
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In all the so-called confessions of mine there
is not one letter written by me with the ex-
ception of my signatures under the proto-
cols which were forced from me. I have
made my confession under pressure from
the investiga.ti'v”'é judge who from the time
of my artést tormented me. After that I be-
gan“fB write all this nonsense. . . . The most
mportant thing for me is to tell the court,
the Party and Stalin thar I am not guilty. I
have never been guilty of any conspiracy.
I will die believing in the truth of Parry
policy as I have believed in it during my
whole life.

1 February 4 Eikhe was shot. (Indignation
in thihall.)

Lev Razgon
TRUE STORIES

“Corrective labor” was part of Stalin’s efforts 1o terrorize the peoples of the So-
viet Union into compliance with his plan to modernize the count.ry’s economy
and society. All those accused of disloyalty to the party and not klllefi outright
ended up in one of the gulags. Gulag is the Russian term for the Sovnhat force'd-
labor camps, scattered, like islands in an archipelago, over the entire Soviet

Union. The inhabitants of that archipelago were the zeks, as the politi'cal pris-
oners were called. Their labor served a double purpose. It was .demgned as
punishment for their alleged crimes and as a means of obtaining x.'xtal raw ma-
terials—including lumber and minerals—from areas 100 inhospltal.)le ‘for, or
outright hostile to, regular labor. Forced labor also built the canal linking the
Leningrad area with the White Sea in the far north. .

In 1988, Lev Razgon, a survivor of Stalin’s camps, published an :ac({oum of
which appeared in English under the title True S to?'zes in 1997.
Razgon was a journalist who married the daughter of a higl'1~rar.kag member
of the Soviet secret police. Gaining access to the Soviet elite, in 1934 he at-
tended the Seventeenth Party Congress. In 1937, his father-in-lavs.' was arrested
for “counter-revolutionary” activities, along with many famil)t frlentds; the fol‘-
lowing year the police came for Razgon and his wife. She perished in a ttax"lslt
prison en route to a northern camp, and Razgon spent the next seven years ina
labor camp. Released in 1945, he was confined to various provincial towns, but

his experiences,
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in 1949 was rearrested and returned to the camps. Finally, he was released

again in 1956 after Stalin’s death.

Over the years Razgon began to write down his prison experiences for his

desk drawer, with the specific intent

of preserving the memory of fellow pris-

oners who did not survive. As the Soviet Union began to crumble, Razgon was
able to publish his stories. The following extracts from True Stories reveal the
brutality and irrationality of the Soviet prison system under Stalin. In the first
selection, Razgon reproduces a discussion he had with a former prison guard,
whom he met by chance in a hospital ward in 1977. The guard described to
Razgon his role as an executioner of political prisoners.

THE ROUTINE OF EXECUTION

“It was like this. In the morning we'd hand
everything over to the new shifr and go into
the guardhouse. We’d collect our weapons, and
then and there they'd give us each a shot glass
of vodka. After that we'd take the list and go
round with the senior warder to pick them up
from the cells and take them out to the truck.”

“What kind of truck?”

“A closed van. Six of them and four of us in
each one.”

“How many trucks would leave at the same
time?”

“Three or four.”

“Did they know where they were going?
Did someone read them their death sentence
before, or what?”

“No, no sentences were announced. No one
even spoke, just, ‘Come out, then straight
ahead, into the van—fast!’”

“Were they in handcuffs?”

“No, we didn’t have any.”

“How did- they behave, once they were in
the van?”

“The men, well, they kept quiet. But the
women would start crying, they'd say: “What
are you doing, we're not guilty of anything,
comrades, what are you doing?’ and things like
that.”

“They used to take men and women to-
gether?”

“No, always separately.”

“Were the women young? Were there a lot
of them?”

“Not so many, about two vanloads a week.
No very young ones but there were some about

twenty-five or thirty. Most were older, and
some even elderly.”

“Did you drive them far?”

“Twelve kilometers or so, to the hill. The
Distant Hill, it was called. There were hills all
around and that’s where we unloaded them.”

“So you would unload them, and then tell
them their sentence?”

“What was there to tell them?! No, we yelled,
‘Out! Stand stilll’ They scrambled down and
there was already a trench dug in front of
them. They clambered down, clung together
and right away we got to work. . . ."

“They didn’t make any noise?”

“Some didn'’t, others began shouting, “We're
Communists, we are being wrongly executed,’
that type of thing. But the women would only
cry and cling to each other. So we just got on
with it. . ..”

“Did you have a doctor with you?”

“What for? We would shoot them, and those
still wriggling got another bullet and then we
were off back to the van. The work team from
the Dalag camps was already nearby, waiting.”

“What work team was that?”

“There was a team of criminal inmates from
Dalag who lived in a separate compound. They
were the trusties! at Bikin and they also had to
dig and fill in the pits. As soon as we left they
would fill in that pit and dig a new one for the
next day. When they finished their work, they
went back to the compound. They got time off

ITrusties were convicts regarded as trustworthy, who were
given special duties and privileges.

their sentence for it and were well fed. It was
easy work, not like felling timber.”

“And what about you?”

“We would arrive back at the camp, hand in
our weapons at the guardhouse and then we
could have as much to drink as we wanted. The
others used to lap it up—it didn’t cost them a
kopeck. I always had my shot, went off to the
canteen for a hot meal, and then back to sleep
in the barracks.”

“And did you sleep well? Didn’t you feel
bad or anything?”

“Why should I?”

“Well, that you had just killed other people.
Didn’t you feel sorry for them?”

“No, not ar all. I didn’t give it a thought.
No, I slept well and then I'd go for a walk
outside the camp. There’s some beautiful places
around there. Boring, though, with no women.”

“Were any of you married?”

“No, they didn’t take married men. Of
course, the bosses made out all right. There
were some real lookers on the Dalag work
team! Your head would spin! Cooks, dishwash-
ers, floor cleaners—the bosses had them all.
We went without. It was better not to even
think about it....”

“Grigory Ivanovich, did you know that the
people you were shooting were not guilty at
all, chat they hadn’t done anything wrong?”

“Well, we didn’t think about that then. Later,
yes. We were summoned to the procurators
[officials] and they asked us questions. They
explained that those had been innocent people.
There had been mistakes, they said, and—
what was the word?—excesses. But they rold
us that it was nothing to do with us, we were
not guilty of anything.”

“Well, I understand, then you were under
orders and you shot people. But when you
learned that you had been killing men and
women who were not guilty at all, didn’t your
conscience begin to bother you?”

“Conscience? No, Naum'ich, it didn't
bother me. I never think abourt all that now,
and when I do remember something. . .. no,
nothing at all, as if nothing had happened. You
know, I've become so soft-hearted that one
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look at an old man suffering today and I feel so
much pity that I even cry somerimes. But
those ones, no, I'm not sorry for them. Not at
all, it’s just like they never existed. . . .”

The “special operation” ar Bikin existed for
almost three years. Well, two and a half, to be
more exact. It also probably had its holidays
and weekends—perhaps no one was shot on
Sundays, May Day, Revolution Day and the
Day of the Sovier Constitution. Even so, that
means that it functioned for a total of 770
days. Every morning on each of those days four
trucks set out from Bikin compound for the
Distant Hill. Six people in each truck, a total
of 24. It took 25—30 minutes for them to reach
the waiting pit. The “special operation” thus
disposed of 15,000 to 18,000 people during its
existence. Yet it was of a standard design, just
like any transit camp. The well-tried, well-
planned machinery operated without interrup-
tion, functioning regularly and efficiently,
filling the ready-made pits with bodies—in
the hills of the Far East, in the Siberian forests,
and in the glades of the Tambov woods or the
Meshchera nature reserve. They existed every-
where, yet nothing remains of them now.
There are no terrible museums as there are to-
day at Auschwitz, or at Mauthausen in Austria.
There are no solemn and funereal memorials
like those thar testify to the Nazi atrocities at -
Khatyn'. ... or Lidice” Thousands of un-
named graves, in which there lie mingled the
bones of hundreds of thousands of victims,
have now been overgrown by bushes, thick lux-
uriant grass and young new forest. Not exactly
the same as the Germans, it must be admitted.
The men and women were buried separately

*In 1942 German forces massacred all the inhabitants of
the Belorussian village of Khatyn. (Not to be confused
with Katyn . . . where in 1940 23,500 Polish officers were
murdered by the {Sovier} NKVD.)

2Afrer Czech resistance fighters assassinated Richard Hey-
drich, Chief of the Security Police, the Germans ook sav-~
age revenge on the litrle Czech village of Lidice. They
massacred all the men and deported the women and chil-
dren to concentration camps (some children with suitable
“Aryan fearures” were sent to live with German families
and to be reared as Germans). The Nazis then burned, dy-
namited, and levelled the village.
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here. Qur regime made sure that even at that
point no moral laxity might occur.

And the murderers? They are still alive.

... There were a great many, of course, who
took part in these shootings. There were yet
more, however, who never made the regular
journey to the Distant Hill or the other killing
grounds. Only in bourgeois society are the
procurator and others obliged to atrend an exe-
cution. Under our regime, thank God, that was
not necessary. There were many, many more in-
volved in these murders than those who simply
pulled the trigger. For them a university degree,
often in the “humanities,” was more common
than the rudimentary education of the Niyazovs
[the former guard Razgon questioned}. They
drafted the instructions and decisions; they
signed beneath the words “agreed,” “confirmed,”
“to be sentenced to . .." Today they are all re-
tired and most of them receive large individual
pensions. They sit in the squares and enjoy
watching the children play. They go to concerts
and are moved by the music. We meet them
when we attend a meeting, visit friends, or find
ourselves sitting at the same table, celebrating
with our common acquaintances. They are alive,
and there are many of them.

COLLECTIVE GUILT

In the most general terms, paragraph 17 [of
the Soviet criminal code] said that each mem-~
ber of 2 criminal group (and membership in
that group was expressed by knowledge of its
existence and failure to report it) was responsi-
ble not only for his own individual criminal
deeds bur also for the deeds of the criminal
group as 2 whole and for each of its individual
members, raken separately. It did not matter
that the individual in question might not
know the other members of the group, might
be unaware what they were up to, and might
not have any idea at all what the group he
belonged to was doing. The purpose of the
“doctrine of complicity” was to alleviate the
exhausting labors of the interrogators. Un-
doubredly, however, it also lightened the

burden of those under investigation. The tech-
niques of cross-examination became far sim-
pler. Several dozen people were linked together
in a group and then one of them, the weakest,
was beaten almost to death in order to obtain
confessions of espionage, sabotage, subversion
and, of course, attempts on the life of “one of
the leaders of the Party and the government.”
The others could be more gently treated, only
requiring beating until they admirtred they
knew the individual who had given a “com-
plete and full confession.” Then the same
crimes, in accordance with paragraph 17, were
automatically  attributed to them as well.
What this sounded like during a court hearing
I can describe from the words of a man I came
to know in the camps.

Yefim Shatalov was a very high-ranking
manager and for years he headed the State Ce-
ment Administration. Why they needed to
send him to prison, God only knows! He had
no political interests or involvements and did
not wish to have any, since he was always pre-
pared to serve his immediate superior faith-
fully and truthfully, and was unquestionably
loyal to his ultimate chief, Comrade Stalin.
Furthermore, he was incredibly circumspect
and every step he took was protected by an en-
tire system of safety measures. When he was
baldly accused of sabotage he conducted hirn-
self so aggressively in court that the judge, in
panic, deferred the hearing of his case. Some
time after, Shatalov was presented with a new
charge sheet and within an hour he was sum-
moned to appear before a new sitting of the
Military Tribunal. The chairman now was Ul-
rich himself. For the defendant Vasya Ulrich
was an old, dear and kind acquaintance. For
many years they had always sat ar the same
table at the Party elite’s sanatorium, The
Pines; they went for walks together, shared a
drink or two, and exchanged men’s jokes. Evi-
dently the chairman was observing the old
principles that justice must be rapid, fair and
clement in his conduct of this hearing. What
follows includes almost everything that was
said, as recalled by Yefim Shatalov.

ULRICH (in a business-like, quiet, and jaded
voice): Defendant! you have read the charge
sheet? Do you recognize your guilt?

SHATALOV (with all the force of his love and
loyalty to the judge): No! I am not guilty in
any respect!

UrricH: Did you know that there was a
counter-revolurionary Right-Trotskyist organ-
ization in the People’s Commissariat of Heavy
Industry? .

SHATALOV (throwing up his arms): [ had no
idea whatsoever. I had no suspicion there was
such a hostile gang of saboteurs and terrorists
there. .

UIRICH (gazing with affectionate attention
at his former drinking companion): You were
not in prison during the last trial of the Right-
Trotskyist center, were you?

SHATALOV: No, I was not.

ULrICH: You were reading the newspapers
then?

SHATALOV (slowly, trying to grasp the pur-
pose of such a strange question): 1did. ...

ULRICH: So you, read Pyatakov’s testimony
that there was a counrer-revolutionary oggani-
zation in the People’s Commissariat of Heavy
Industry?

SHATALOV (uncertainly): Of course, of course.

UrLricH (triumphantly): Well, there we are!
So you knew there was a counter-revolutionary
organization in the People’s Commissariat of
Heavy Industry. (Turning to the secretary of
the court.) Write down: the defendant acknowl-
edges that he knew abourt the existence of Py-
atakov’s organization. . . .

SHATALOV  (shours passionately, stuttering
from horror): But it was from the newspapers,
the newspapers, that I learnt there was an organ-
ization there!

ULricH (calm and satisfied): But to the
court it is not important where you found out.
You knew! (Hurriedly, like a priest at a poorly-
paid funeral.) Any questions? No. You want to
say a last word? No need for repetition, we've
heard it already! (Nodding right and left at his
assessors.) I pronounce sentence. Mmmbh ...
15 years . . .
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I shall not insist that this trial strictly met
the requirement for fairness. Yet compared to
others it was clement, leaving Sharalov among
the living. And it was indisputably rapid. Evi-
dently the speed was typical. In the late 1950s
I attended a memorial evening at the Museum
of the Revolution for Kosarev, the 1930s Kom-
somol leader executed by Stalin. The head of
the Central Committee administrative depart-
ment told me that Khrushchev had entrusted
him to re-examine Kosarev's case: “The hear-
ing began at 11.00 a.m.,” read the record of
the trial, “and ended at 11.10 a.m.”

THE HEARTLESS BUREAUCRACY

Auntie Pasha, a kindly middle-aged woman,
washed the floors in the camp office. She pitied
the office workers because they were so help-
less and impractical: and she darned and sewed
patches on the trousers and quilt jackets of the
“trusties” who were not yet privileged to wear
first-hand clothing. The story of her life was
simple. Auntie Pasha came from Zlatoust in
the Urals. Her husband, a furnace man, died
during an accident at work and she was left
with two teenage sons. Their life was predict-
ably hard. Someone taught Auntie Pasha to go
to Chelyabinsk to buy stockings and then sell
them (naturally, at a suitably higher price) in
Zlatoust where they were not to be found. The
rest was recorded in the charge sheet and the
sentence passed by the court. “For the purposes
of. speculation” she had “obtained 72 pairs of
knitted stockings in Chelyabinsk which she
then tried to resell at the market in Zlatoust.”
Auntie Pasha was reported, arrested, tried and
sentenced to seven years imprisonment with
confiscation of all her property. The children
were taken in by acquaintances and, besides,
they were almost old enough to take up any
profession at the trade school. Five years
passed, the war began, and Auntie Pasha’s boys
had reached the age when they could defend
the Motherland. So off they went to fight. First
Auntie Pasha was informed that her younger
son had been killed. Staying behind in the office
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at night to wash the floors, she moaned and
bear her head against the table.

Then one evening she came up to me with a
glassy-eyed expression and handed over a thick
package which she had been given in Records
and Distribution. This contained several med-
ical reports and the decisions of various com-
missions. To these was added a letter to Auntie
Pasha from the hospital administrator. It con-
cerned her elder son. He had been severely
wounded and was in the hospital. The doc-
tors had done all within their power and he
was, as they put it in his medical history, “fit,
to all intents and purposes”—apart, that is,
from having lost both arms and one leg. He
could be discharged from the hospital if there
was some close relation to look after him. Evi-
dently the son had explained where she was be-
cause the administrator advised the mother of
this wounded soldier to send an appeal to the
USSR Procurator General's Office, including
the enclosed documents, after which they
would release her and she could come and fetch
him.

“Manuilich, dear heart,” Auntie Pasha said,
starting to cry, “You write for me.”

So I wrote, and very persuasively. I attached
all the documents and handed in the letter. Two
or three months passed, and each day I reas-
sured Auntie Pasha: they received a great many
such appeals, I told her, and it would take time

REVIEW QUESTIONS

W R =

motivated the behavior of Stalin’s bureaucrats
crimes? - ;

to process her release. I described in detail the
lengthy procedures as her application passed
from one level to another. Auntie Pasha wept,
but believed me and each day I gave her paper
on which to write her son a letrer.

One day I went into Records and Distribu-
tion myself. A great pile of mail lay on the
table, already sorted out to be handed over, or
its contents communicated, to the prisoners.
Auntie Pasha’s surname caught my eye. I
picked up the flimsy sheet of headed paper
from the USSR Procurator General’s Office and
read it through. A public procurator of a cer-
tain rank or class informed Auntie Pasha that
her application had been examined and her re-
quest for early release turned down because
there were “no grounds.” I carefully placed the
single sheet on the table and went out onto the
verandah, terrified that I might suddenly meet
Auntie Pasha. . . . Everywhere, in the barracks
and in the office, there were people I did not
want to see. I ran to the latrines and there,
clinging to the stinking walls, started to shake
uncontrollably. Only two times in my prison
life did this happen. Why was I crying? Then I
understood: I felt ashamed, terribly ashamed,
before Auntie Pasha.

She had already served five years for 72
pairs of stockings. She had given the state her
two sons. Now, there it was, there were “no
grounds.”. . .

. Why was Nikita Khrushchev careful to distinguish Stalin from-Lenin?
- What/charges against Stalin, did Khmshchev highlight in his speech?
. What image of Stalin did Khrushche¥ draw?
. From a reading of these passages from Lev Razgon’s book, what do you think
who committed these terrible
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The Rise of Italian Fascism

Benito Mussolini (1883-1945) started his political life as a socialist and in 1912
was appointed editor of Avanti, the leading socialist newspaper. During World
War I, Mussolini was expelled from the Socialist party for advocating Italy’s en-
try into the conflict. Immediately after the war, he organized the Fascist party.
Exploiting labor unrest, fear of communism, and thwarted natlonahst hopes,
Mussolini gained followers among veterans and the middle‘class. Powerful in-
dustrialists and landowners, viewing the Fascists as a bulwark against com-
munism, helped to finance the young movement. An opportunist, Mussolini
organized a march on Rome in 1922 to bring down the government. King Vic-
tor Emmanuel, fea;-ful of civil war, appointed the Fascist leader prime minister.
Had Italian liberals'and the king taken a firm stand, the government could have
crushed the 20,000 Hg‘hfly armed marchers.

N

Benito Mussolini
FASCIST DOCTRINES

Ten years after he seized power, Mﬁssohm, assisted by philosopher Giovanni
Gentile (1875-1944), contributed an article to the Italian Encyclopedia in which
he discussed fascist political and social doctrmes In this piece, Mussolini lauded
violence as a positive experience; attacked Marxlsm for denying idealism by sub-
jecting human beings to economic laws and for dividing the nation into warring
classes; and denounced Tiberal democracy for promotmg individual selfishness
at the expense of the national community and for. being unable to solve the na-
tion’s problems. The fascist state, he said, required. unity and power, not indi-
vidual freedom. The following excerpts are from Mus;'sqlini’s article.

N

. Above all, Fascism, the mote it considers
and observes the future and the development of
humanity quite apart from political considera-
tions of the moment, believes neither in the
possibility nor the utility of perpetual peace. It
thus repudiates the doctrine of Pacifism—born
of a renunciation of the struggle and an act of
cowardice in the face of sacrifice. War alone
brings up to its highest tension all human en-
ergy and puts the stamp of nobility upon the
peoples‘who have the courage to meer it. All
other trials are substitutes, which never really
put men into the position where they have to
make the great decision—the alternative of life
or death. Thus a doctrine which is founded

upon this harmful postulate of peace is hostile
to Fascism. And thus hostile to the spirit of
Fascism, though accepregl for what use they can
be in dealing with particular political situa-
tions, are all the internﬁtional leagues and
societies which, as history will show, can be
scatrered to the winds when Bnce strong na-
rional feeling is aroused by any momve—serm-
mental, ideal, or practical. This anm-pacxﬁst
spirit is carried by Fascism even mto\rhe life of
the individual; the proud motto of the
Squadyista, “Me ne frego” {It doesn’t matter},
written on the bandage of the wound, is an act
of philosophy not only stoic, the summary of a
doctrine not only political—it is the education



