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“I'psinymivie NepCrneKTUBBL
Muxawnn AdanacbeBud bynrakos

Tenepp, KoTa Hallla HECYACTHAS POJMHA
HaxXOJMTCS HA CAMOM JIHE SIMBbI TI030pa

1 Oe/ICTBUS, B KOTOPYIO €€ 3arHaja "BeuKas
colMaibHasi peBOJIIOLHUs", y MHOTUX U3 HacC
BCE Yallle ¥ Yallle HAYNHAET SIBIATHCI OJHA U
Ta K€ MBICIIb.

JTa MBICIL HACTOMYHMBAs.

OHa - TemHasi, MpayHasi, BCTAa€T B
CO3HAHWHU U BJIACTHO TpeOyeT OTBETA.

Omna mpocTa: a 4To ke OyZIeT ¢ HaMu
nanpie?

IlosiBneHMEe €€ €CTeCTBEHHO.

MpsI npoaHaIU3UPOBAIN CBOC HETaBHEE
npouoe. O, Mbl O4EHb XOPOLIO U3YUUITH
MOYTH KaXKIBIH MOMEHT 3a MOCJICIHHE IBa
roga. MHoOrue ke He TOJIbKO U3yUUJIu, HO U
MTPOKJISUTH.

Hacrosmiee nepen Hammmu riazamu. OHO
TaKOBO, YTO TJIa3a 3TH XOUYETCS 3aKPHITh.

He Bunets!

Ocraetcs Oymymiee. 3aragogHoe,
HEU3BECTHOE OymyIee.

B camom nene: 9ro ke Oyzmet ¢ Hamu?..

HenaBHo MHe mpHUILIOCH TPOCMOTPETH
HECKOJIBKO IK3EMIUISIPOB aHTIIUHCKOTO
WJUTIOCTPUPOBAHHOTO KypHaJa.

Sl nonro, Kak 3a4apOBAaHHBIN, MIISIACIT HA
YYy/JHO UCIIOJIHEHHbIE CHUMKH.

W nonro, moaro gymai moTOM...

Ma, kapTiHa sicHa!

KonoccanpHple MallIMHEI HA
KOJIOCCAJIbHBIX 3aBOJIaX JIMXOPAJOYHO JIEHb 3a
JTHEM, TIO)KHpasi KAMEHHBIN yTOJIb, TPEMSIT,
CTy4arT, JIbIOT CTPYH PaCILIaBICHHOTO
MeTallia, KyrT, YUHST, CTPOSIT...

OHH KyIOT MOT'YILIECTBO MUPA, CMEHUB T€
MaIlTMHBI, KOTOPBIE €111e HEeJaBHO, Cesl
CMEPThH U pa3pyliasi, KOBaJIM MOTYIIECTBO
mooepl.

Ha 3amane xoHuMiIach BelIuKas BOiiHa
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“Future Prospects”
Mikhail Afanas’evich Bulgakov

Now, when our unfortunate motherland lies at
the very bottom of its pit of shame and
affliction, driven there by the “Great Socialist
Revolution,” more and more frequently many
of us are beginning to have one and the same
thought.

This thought is persistent.

It is a dark, gloomy thought that rises in
one’s consciousness and powerfully demands
an answer.

It is simple: so what will become of us?

Its appearance is natural.

We have analyzed our recent past. O, we
have nearly memorized every moment of the
last two years. Many of us have not only
learnt them by heart, but have also cursed
them.

The present is before our eyes. Its
prospects are such that one would like to
close those eyes.

Not to see!

The future remains. An enigmatic,
unknown future.

But really, what will become of us?

Recently I had to look through several
copies of an English illustrated magazine.

For a long time, as if spellbound, I looked
at photos of amazingly high quality.

And then I thought for a long, long time...

Yes, the picture is clear!

Colossal machines in colossal factories
feverishly, day after day, gobbling up black
coal, thunder, bang, pour fourth streams of
molten metal, forge, repair, build...

They forge the might of the world, having
replaced those machines that until recently,
sowing death and destruction, forged the
might of victory.

In the West the great war of the great
peoples has ended. Now they are licking their
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BEJIMKUX HAapoJoB. Teneps OHU 3aTU3bIBAIOT
CBOHM pPaHBbl.

KoneuHo, onu nmomnpassrcs, 0O4eHb CKOPO
nomnpassTcs!

U BceM, y KOoro, HaKOHEIl, MPOSICHUIICS YM,
BCEM, KTO HE BEPHT KAJIKOMY Opeiy, 9To
HaIlIa 310CTHas 00JIe3Hb MEPEKUHETCS Ha
3anaja v MopasuT €ro, CTaHeT SICEH TOT
MOIIIHBIN MOIBEM THTAHUYECKOU PabOThI
MUpPa, KOTOPBIF BO3HECET 3aIa{HbIC CTPAHBI
Ha HEeBUIAHHYIO €I1I€ BEICOTY MUPHOTO
MOTYIIECTBA.

A Mb1?

Mz1 onozmaem...

MBI Tak CUJIBHO OTI03[1a€M, YTO HUKTO U3
COBPEMEHHBIX TIPOPOKOB, MTOXKAITYH, HE
CKaXeT, KOT/ia ke, HaKOHEIl, Mbl JIOTOHUM HX
¥ JOTOHHUM JIH BOOOIIE?

N60 MBI HaKa3aHbI.

Hawm nembiciumo ceituac co3uaats. [lepen
HaMU TsDKKasl 3a/1a4a - 3aBOEBaTh, OTHATH
CBOIO COOCTBEHHYIO 3€MITIO.

Pacninara Hauanace.

['epou-100pOBOIIBLIBI PBYT U3 PYK
Tpoukoro msaap 3a MAAbI0 PYCCKYIO 3EMITIO.

U Bce, Bce - 1 0HU, OEeCTpEreTHO
COBEpIIAIOIINE CBO JIONT, U T€, KTO KMETCS
cefvac 1o THUIOBBIM FOPOJaM [oTa, B TOPEKOM
3a01y’KIEHUU TOaraoime, 4To Ae0
CIIACEHHUs CTpaHbl 00oiIeTcs 6e3 HUX, BCe
KIYT CTPACTHO OCBOOOXKICHUS CTPAHBI.

U ee ocBobOAAT.

N6o Het cTpaHbl, KOTOpas HE UMela Obl
repOoeB, U MPECTYITHO TyMaTh, YTO POJMHA
ymepia.

Ho mpuaercst MHOTO IpaThcsi, MHOTO
MIPOJHUTH KPOBH, MIOTOMY YTO TOKA 3a
3noBetniei ¢purypoit Tpomkoro erie TomayTcs
C OpYXHEM B pyKax OJypauyeHHbIC UM
0e3yMIIbl, KU3HU HE OyneT, a OyzieT cMepTHast
6opn0a.

HyxHo npartbcs.

U Bot moka Ttam, Ha 3amnaje, OyayT cTy4yaTh
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wounds.

Of course their wounds will mend, and
very soon!

And to everyone whose mind has finally
cleared, to everyone who doesn’t believe the
piteous drivel that our malignant sickness will
spread to the West and infect it, it has become
obvious that this powerful surge of titanic
work in the world will raise the western
nations to an as of yet unseen height of world
power.

But what about us?

We’re running behind...

We are running so far behind that most
likely not a single contemporary prophet will
be able to say when, at last, we will catch
them and whether or not we will ever catch
them.

For we have been punished.

It is unthinkable for us to build anything
now. We have a difficult task ahead of us - to
conquer, to take back our own land.

Payment has begun.

Inch by inch, heroic volunteers tear
Russian soil from the hands of Trotskii.

And everyone, everyone - those who
intrepidly carry out their duty as well as those
who scurry along behind the front lines in our
southern towns in the bitter delusion that the
business of saving our country will be
successful without them - everyone is
passionately awaiting the liberation of our
country.

And 1t will be liberated.

For there is no country that will not
produce heros, and it is criminal to think that
one’s motherland has died.

But we will have to fight a lot, spill a lot
of blood, because as long as the sinister figure
of Trotskii is able to fool madmen into
hovering along behind him with weapons in
tow there will be no life, only deadly battle.

We need to fight.
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MalllMHbI CO3UAAHMS, Y HAC OT Kpasi U J10 Kpast
CTpaHbl OyyT CTy4aTh ITyJIEMETHI.

be3yMcTBO 1ByX NOCIIEIHUX JIET TOJIKHYJIO
HAC Ha CTPAIHbII MyTh, U HAM HET
OCTaHOBKM, HET NepeAbllIKkd. Mbl Hauanu
MUTh Yally HaKa3aHUS U BBIbEM €€ 10
KOHIIA.

Tawm, na 3anaze, OyayT cBepKaTh
OecuMCIIeHHbIE AIEKTPUYECKUE OTHH,
JIETYUKU OYyJIyT CBEPJIUTH IOKOPEHHBIH
BO3/1yX, TaM OyAdyT CTPOUTh, UCCIIEAOBATb,
reyararb, yUUThCA. ..

A Mbl... MBI Oyziem zipatbest.

N60 HeT HUKaKOM CHUJIbI, KOTOpas MoOIJia
OBl U3MEHUTH ITO.

Mpg1 Gyniem 3aBOEBBIBAaTh COOCTBEHHBIE
CTOJIMLIBI.

N mbI 3aBOKOEM HX.

AHIIMYaHe, TOMHS, KaK MbI TOKPBIBATIN
TOJIsI KPOBAaBOM pocoii, Oumu ['epmanuio,
orrackuBas ee oT [lapmxka, nagyt Ham B 10T
elle MMHEJIeH 1 OOTHHOK, YTOOBI MBI MOIVIN
cKopee 100patbest 10 MOCKBBI.

U Mb1 no6Gepemcs.

Heronsu u 6e3ymiibl OyyT 3rHaHBI,
paccesiHbl, yHUYTOXKEHBI.

U BoitHa KOHUMUTCA.

Torna cTpana OKpoBaBJI€HHAas,
paspylLIeHHasl HAYHET BCTaBaTh... MeUIEHHO,
TSKEJIO BCTABATh.

Te, xTo *)anyercs Ha "ycTanocTs", yBbI,
pazouapytorcsa. M6o um npunercs "ycrarp"
ere OoJbIIe. ..

Hy:xHo Oyzer miatuTh 3a Npolioe
HEMMOBEPHBIM TPYJOM, CYpOBOI O€IHOCTbHIO
XU3HU. [11aTUTh U B IEPEHOCHOM, U B
OyKBaJIbHOM CMBICJIE CJIOBA.

[TnaTtuth 3a 6€3yMCTBO MapTOBCKUX JIHEH,
3a 6e3yMCTBO JTHEH OKTSIOPbCKUX, 3a
CaMOCTHHMHBIX U3MEHHUKOB, 32 pa3BpalleHHe

And while in the West the machinery of
creation chatters, here, from one end of the
country to the other, machine guns will
chatter.

The folly of the last two years has forced
us down a terrible path; we can not stop, we
can not rest. We have begun to drink the cup
of punishment and we will drink it to the
bottom.

In the West innumerable electric lamps
will sparkle, pilots will pierce the conquered
air, they will build, research, print, study...

But what about us?... We will fight.

For no force can change that.

We will be conquering our own capitals.

And we will conquer them.

As they remember how we covered fields
with bloody dew, how we fought Germany,
how we pulled Germany away from Paris,
Englishmen will loan us more overcoats and
boots, so that we might make it to Moscow all
the sooner.

And we will make it.

The scoundrels and fools will be exiled,
dispersed, annihilated.

And the war will end.

Then our bloodied, destroyed country will
begin to arise... Slowly, with difficulty.

Those who complain of “fatigue,” alas,
will be disappointed. For they will have to
become even more fatigued...

We will need to pay for our past with
incredible labor, with bleak poverty of life.
We will have to pay in the figurative as well
as the literal meaning of the word.

We will have to pay for the folly of March,
for the folly of October, for the independent
traitors,'for the depravity of the workers, for
Brest, for the the mindless use of the factory
machine to mint money... for everything!

! Here Bulgakov references the Ukrainian nationalists who fought against the Whites, Reds, and Germans for an

independent Ukraine.
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pabouux, 3a bpecrt, 3a 6e3ymMHOE TOJIB30BaHHE
CTAHKOM JIJIs [IeUaTaHus JeHer... 3a Bce!

W MBI BBIIIIATHM.

U Tonpko TOra, KOr/a OyaeT y>Ke OueHb
IMO3HO, MBI BHOBh HAYHEM KOU-YTO
CO3UJaTh, YTOOBI CTaTh MOJHONPABHBIMH,
9YTOOBI HAC BIYCTHJIH OMSITh B BEpCaIbCKUE
3aJIbl.

Kro yBuaut 3tu cBetibie qHU?

Mg1?

O uetr! Hamm netu, OBITH MOXKET, a OBITh
MOXET, U BHYKH, H0O0 pa3Max UCTOPUH ITUPOK
U IECATUJICTHS OHA TaK XK€ JIETKO "unMTaetr",
KaK ¥ OTJIEJIbHBIC TOMbI.

W Mb1, npeacTaBuTeN HEYAAYIMBOTO
MTOKOJICHUSI, YMHUPAs €111€ B YNHE KATKUX
0aHKPOTOB, BBIHYK/ICHBI Oy/IeM CKa3aTh
HAIIIUM JIETSIM:

- [ImatuTe, IIaTUTE YSCTHO U BEUHO
MMOMHUTE COIMAIBHYIO PEBOITIOLHUIO!

I"azera "I'po3ubiii", 13/26 Hos6ps 1919 1.
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And we will pay it off.

And only then, when it is very late, will we
once again begin to create something, in order
to become fully legitimate, in order to be
allowed again into the halls of Versailles.

Who will see these bright days?

Will we?

O no! Our children, maybe, or perhaps our
grandchildren, for the scope of history is
wide; history “reads” decades just as easy as
it reads individual years.

And we, the representatives of an
unfortunate generation, dying still in the rank
of piteous, bankrupted men, will be forced to
say to our children:

“Pay, pay honestly, and eternally
remember the Socialist Revolution!”

The newspaper Grozny, 13/26 November,
1919





