
The Students
�

Stepan Ivanovitch Gravinov bent over his notebook , making 

a last - minute revie \ v of his notes on the significance of Belin -

sky in the development of nineteenth - century revolutionary literature

. The notebook , , ' as propped against the pile of books , ne , vs -

papers , and journals stacked on the back of the table for , vant of

any other place to put them .

Pavel Pavlovitch Zagordi , his roommate , began rummaging

through the pile and almost set everything tumbling . Each

braced the pile , vith one hand , vhile trying to reestablish some

semblance of balance by rearranging the stack , vith the other .

" ' Vhat , vere you looking for , Pavel ? " Stepan asked .

" That crib on Pushkin that I borro , ved from Samigin . I have

to get throug 'h this exam , vith a five or at least a four . "

" But , Pavel , didn ' t you give that to Vera last , veek ? "

" Oh , yeh , that ' s right . \ Vhat the hell , viII I do no \ v ? Hey , I ' ll

tell you , vhat . You bone me up on Pushkin on the , vay over to

the exam , and I ' ll coach you on dialectical materialism tomorro , v

nig -Ilt before the exam in diamat . "

Stepan closed his notebook quietly and smiled at Pavel .

" All right , I guess I would be better off if I stopped cramming

no , v . If I don ' t kno \ v nineteenth - century Russian literature by

no , v I ' ll never kno , v anything . Come on , let ' s go . "

They slipped on their coats and left the dormitory , , valking
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2 THE STUDENTS

slowly in the direction of the auditorium in which the exam was
being held .

As they ,valked along Stepan recited briefly the salient facts of
Pushkin 's life , his outstanding ,..'orks , his position in world literature

, his importance to the development of present -day Soviet

literature . After each fe,v sentences Ile would pause to let Pavel
repeat after him . It ,vas obvious that Pavel kne ,v only the barest
facts about Pushkin ; and the coaching ,vas, if anything , only confusing 

him more .

" Oh , the Devil take Pushkin , and the venerable Professor 1\ . A .

Gorovin too . l ;'orget it , Stepanushka . If I 'm lucky and get a
question that I know , I 'll get by . Othenvise I 'm sunk ." Pavel
sighed .

Stepan looked at him ,valking along in silence . Pavel 's ,vorry
did not take the cocklness out of his rolling gait . Even in despair
he al ,vays maintained the self -assurance of a 1\ losco ,v ,vise-guy
who kne ,v all tIle ropes and ,vas confident that by some means he
,vouid get ,vhat he ,vas after .

\ V Ilat a queer pair ,ve make , thought Stepan . . . . They had
met in tIle 1\ rmy , ,vhen Pa\'el had " adopted " the bookish peasant
lad who ,vas so quiet , studious , likable , friendly , but just didn ' t
know his ,vay around . After the ,var they had both decided to go
back to school , and here they were in the Pedagogical Institute
studying together .

" Pavel , don 't you care enough to study ?"
" Don 't I care? Boy , ho ,v can you ask a goofy question like that ?

Look , you kno ,v just as ,veIl as I do the fix I 'm in . I don 't ,vant
to end up teaching tilird grade out in some little hick to ,vn . If
it , ,'asn't for my background I ,vould have gone into the heavy -
macilinery institute . Boy , if I don 't crack this exam I ,von 't get
my stipend next )'ear . i\ nd that 's ,vhere I ' ll be- teaciling third
grade ."

They ,,'ere silent again for a ,vhile . Then Stepan spoke up once
more .

" Look , Pa\'el , it 's )'our O' ffi business . But )'ou ,vould be a lot
better off if )'OU spent more time in studying rather than doing so
much social , ,~ork . Look at )'esterday afternoon . You could have

skipped that Komsomol meeting . It ,vas a general meeting , and
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nobody would have missed you . I 've missed four general meetings
this year and the Secretary never mentioned it . I 'll bet he never
even noticed it ."

" Not if you missed it , boy . But if I missed it , that would be
different . Supposing I 'm going to teach Russian literature to a lot
of middle -school students . \ Vhy should I crack my head about
Gogol 's realism , or the meaning of Pushkin 's Freedom ? I bone up
with a couple of official interpretations from the literary journals .
\ Vho are you kidding ? Do you think that all those evenings you
spend with old Gorovin are going to do you any good ? \ Vhen you
get to teaching you'll have to follow the official outline like everybody 

else. If old Pavel is going to get any place it 's through the

Komsomol and the Party. Do )'Ou think the Director of the Institute 
is a whizz on pedagogical theory or Russian literature ?

Don 't worry about me, Stepanush, old boy."
Pavel again, good old Pavel, thought Stepan, don't worry about

him ! If he were dro ,vning his last ,,'ords ,vould be, " Don ' t ", orry
about me , I 'll get along . . . ."

They entered the building in ", hich the exam ,vas being held,
and as they ,valked along the hall they began to hear the buzz of
voices of students ,vaiting their turns outside the exam room. As
they approached the group the door opened, and a plain -looking
girl of about twenty years came quietly out . It was Ludmilla
Liubov .

Everyone crowded about her . " \ Vhat did you get , Ludmilla ?
Ho , v was it ?"

She pressed her lips tightly together, tr }'ing to keep the quaver
out of her voice , and murmured , " Two ." She ran off down the

hall followed by the sympathetic assurances of her friends .
Professor Gorovin had followed her out . He stood ,vatching the

students a few seconds . " \ Vell , " he asked , " , vho ' ll be next ?" He

looked around . " Aha , Citizen Gladkov . I 'm sure you 're not

afraid to answer a fe,v questions on Russian literature !"
Gladkov glared at the professor and detached himself from the

group , while a murmuring started up among the students .
" Boy, old Gorovin has his nerve," ,vhispered Pavel.
" \ Vhy, what 's the matter?" Stepan ,vhispered back.
"Didn 't you hear? At yesterday's Komsomol meeting Gladkov



bunch of workers giving lectures."
Nina stamped her foot . " Pavel, this is no joking matter ."
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accused old Gorovin of formalism in teaching the Russian
I . "caSSICS . . . .

" \ Vhy , the little son of a bitch !"
Pavel looked at Stepan with one eyebro,v cocked: " l\Iy , my,

Stepanush, is that a quotation from Pushkin ? I don't recog-
. . "

nIze It .

Stepan blushed and asked: " But ,vhy ,vould he do such a thing ?
Alexei Alexeievitch has been teaching Russian literature for thirty
years. \ Vhy should this suddenly be ' formalism '?"

" Hell , boy , you kno ,v that Gladkov . He has to be a t ,vo-hundred
percenter in everything . Confidentially ," he continued in a mock
stage whisper so that the entire group could hear him , " I believe
that Comrade Gladkov 's concern with deviation ism in the presentation 

of nineteenth century literature stems not so much from

political zealousness as from a certain deficiency in intellect that
makes the memorization of facts concerning various authors no,v
dead a distasteful procedure . Not , of course , that deviationism
should not be pursued ,vith vigor on all fronts ."

The students snickered . They could count on Pavel never to
take anything too seriously. It ,vas alwa)'s amusing to hear him
slip with no hesitation from his usually slangy speech into the official 

jargonese.
An intense-looking thin blonde girl was passing along the corridor

. Spying Stepanand Pavel, she stopped to talk .

Stepan greeted her . " Hello , Nina ."
" Hello , Stepan . Hello , Pavel ."
" Hi ," ans,vered Pavel. "Say, what are you and Stepan doing

this evening ?"

" I 'm conducting a series of lectures on world proletarian literature 
at the Kaganovich ,vorks. And Stepanis going to deliver the

lecture tonight on the role of Jack London in the development of
American proletarian literature ."

Pavel nudged Stepan with his elbo ,v, " No ,v, Stepan , old fello ,v,
how does this happen? I Iere I try for three years to get you interested 

in social work , and I get no place. All Nina Ivanovna has

to do is bend her little finger so, and you are up in front of a
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" Okay , Nina , okay ," he ans,vered quickly . " 1 respect your
status as an activist of the first order . Look , Vera and 1 are going
to a movie . nut afterwards we 're going to a party at Anna Tru -
dovna 's. She ,vanted to kno ,v if you and Stepan could come over ."

Stepanand Nina looked at each other . Sile nodded her head
slightly , and he said to Pavel , " Fine , 1 guess ,ve can get there about
nine -thirty ."

The door of the examination room had opened again .
Gladkov stamped through the group . His face was clouded

over , and he refused to ans,ver any of their queries .
Pavel uttered a sllarp , " Phe,v! Guess 1 ,vas right ."
The professor looked around tIle group .
Someone pushed Pavel for ,\'ard , sa)'ing , " Go ahead, hero !"
Pavel suddenly became sober , and ,valked into the examination

room .

The other students continued tlleir cllatter , arguing over interpretations 
of various ,\'orks , checking dates, asking advice . Stepan

and Nina stood off by themselves discussing the lecture he was to

give that evening . Finally she announced tllat Sile had to go on
to her class in counterpoint and departed . Soon the door s,\'ung
open and Pavel appeared , shaking ilands ,vith Professor Gorovin ,
looking jaunty as ever . As he turned his back to the professor , lIe
flashed his right hand to the group ,vith four fingers raised , rolled

his eyes up at the ceiling , and let llis knees go limp in a gesture
conveying a tremendous feeling of relief .

Stepan passed him on tIle ,vay in , and Pavel ,vhispered , " Pile ,v,
was tllat close! I Iurry up , I ' ll ,vait for )'ou ."

Stepan Folio ,ved the professor into the dimly lit auditorillm . 1\
girl student ,\,ho had preceded him into the room ,vas sitting , trying 

to organize her tllougllts . Professor Gorovin beckoned her
over to the examination desk.

Stepan reached into the question box and pulled out the first
slip his fingers touclled . He quickly ran his eyes over the three
questions and then ,valked over to a chair to sit and ,vait his turn .

He s,viftly outlined the ans,vers he ,vould give to each question .
The girl finished , and Stepan walked over to tIle desk and sat

down ,vithout waiting to be called .
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Professor Gorovin smiled up at him : " Ho ,v are you this morning
, Stepan Ivanovitch ?" he said pleasantly .

" Very fine , Alexei Alexeievitch . Here are my questions ."
The examination ,vent quickly and pleasantly . The questions

,vere all on topics ,vhich he and Professor Gorovin had discussed
many times together . Stepan , the professor 's favorite among the
older students , had spent many evenings at the professor 's apartment 

conversing informally . There ,vas little doubt from the
beginning that Stepan ,vould perform ,veIl . ' Vhen he finished the
third question , Professor Gorovin smiled broadly and said , " Very
good , Stepan Ivanovitch . You get a five ."

The students congratulated him ,varmly , although they too had
expected this result .

Pavel caught him by the sleeve and pulled him out of the group .
They started to ,valk back to the dormitory .

" Boy ," breathed Pavel , " did I ever scrape out of that one . Look ,
I get these three questions : 'Pushkin and his part in the Decem -
brist Revolt ,' 'Gorky 's Foma Gordeev ,' and 'Compare Turgenev 's
heroes in Fathers and Sons and Smoke .' Pushkin I kno ,v something 

about , mainly ,vhat )'Ou taught me on the way over . Gorky

I 've got cold because I just read a long criticism in Russkaya
Kniga . But - Turgenevl I didn 't kno ,v a thing . Boy , I could see
next year 's stipend flying out the ,vindo ,v, or maybe I should say
being burled by Turgenev 's heroes . I figured the only thing that
,vas going to save me ,vas to get him to concentrate on the second
question . So, I started in like a ball of fire on Pushkin . He figures 

I kno ,v that cold and shuts me off and asks me to try the

second question . So I begin to fumble and act like I don ' t kno ,v
,vhat to say. So he dives right in , figuring he's got my weak spot ,
and begins asking me a lot of detailed questions . ' VeIl , bit by bit
I loosen up and give him a whole barrel of stuff on Gorky . By
this time ,ve've spent almost all the time on the first t ,vo questions ,
and he 's so pleased with what I do on the second one that he
waives the third one entirely . Phe,vl I get a four ."

" That 's s,vell ," said Stepan , " but poor Ludmilla Liubov ! I 'm
afraid the t ,vo she got means that she'll lose her stipend . Even if
she keeps doing odd jobs to support herself , I don 't think her
family can help her enough to get her through ."
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" Yeh , that 's tough ," commented Pavel .
They ,valked on in silence , but Stepan kept thinking of Lud -

milia . " You know , we ilad a girl in our village before the ,var
just like Ludmilla - a girl named i\ glaya Serovyan. She came back
to the village because her stipend had been stopped by the edict
of 1940, ,vhen Stalin said conditions ,vere good enough for Soviet
families to support the education of their children . Aglaya ,vasn' t
smart enough to get top grades and earn a stipend, and her motiler
had five younger kids to support . j-\ glaya tried ,vorking on the
kolkhoz , but she couldn 't give up her dream of going to school.
The last I heard , she ,vent to Kiev , where she was ,vaslling dishes
in a cafeteria , trying to save up enough money to go back to scllool .
I never heard of her after the war ."

" Good God, Stepanush, if )"OU ,viII permit me a quotation from
Eugene Onegin : '\ Vhat- anotller eclogue, Lensky?' Let 's see,
"v'hat ,vould it be? Aha , 'Ode to Aglaya Serovyan on tIle day of
her departure from the kolkhoz forever.' Boy, )"OU better snap out
of it . That poetry you read and ", rite must be rotting your brain .
Can 't you find something more cheerful to talk about ? I Io ,v are
you and Nina getting along ? I should think she'd get some of
that nonsense out of you ."

Stepan both felt and looked sheepish. " Oh, we get along all
right ."

" I guess she's good for you - a little too serious for me Til O Ugll .
I ,vent around ,vith a dish like that for a ",'hile . \ Vonderful figure ,
nice face. She ",'ouldn 't ,,'ear lipstick , and ,vore the most serious
damned clotlles you ever sa,v. j-\ l ,vays talking like a Pravda editorial

. I ga' "e up on her after a "v'hile .

" I remember one night after a concert , ,'e ' \Talked tllrough the
Park of Culture and I Zcst," Pavel continued . " Just to keep the
conversation going I kept )"atching a' \Tay ,vith her about problems
of post ' \Tar economic reconstruction , and American attempts to
encircle our Socialist Father land . ' VeIl , ,\'e get to this park bench

in a nice dark spot and I suggest ' \Te sit do ,vn and talk a wilile .

Boy, ,vould )"OU belie\"e it , that 's just what ,\'e did . Talk ! Christ ,
if I ilad ", anted to talk I ' \Touldn ' t ,vant to do it on a park bench
,,'ith a dish like that . Every time I put my arm around her she

,,'ould say, 'Don't, Pa\'el, I 'm trying to think !' Then she'd come
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up with another goddamned statistic . Uh , uhl That 's not for me .
" Boy , I learned my lesson. Stay away from the serious ones,

Pavel . That 's what I told myself . If you really ,vant to be sure
of a good time , stay away from the students altogether . Get a
working girl . Less complication . They kno,v ,vhat they want
and no fooling around about it . Did I ever tell you about the girl
I picked up while I ,vas still in Moscow during the war?"

Yes, he had told Stepan , but he would tell it again any ,vay.
There ,vas no point in trying to keep him off his favorite topic . . . .

" ' VeIl , I 'm riding the streetcar one day , and I see this cute deal
of a conductor . I start kidding her about this and that , and the

first thing you kno,v I got a date with her and one with her girl
friend for my buddy . ' Ve pick them up, goo to a movie, and return
with them to their dormitory . So they sneak us right into the
dormitory and into bed with 'em. None of your sticky socialist
morality for them."

" I guess I just don't kno,v my way around like }"OU do, Pavel."
Stepan was embarrassed as always at this turn of conversation .
Apparently he ,vas too shy, or maybe too serious. Try as he ,vould,
he was uncomfortable with the sort of girls Pavel favored. He
didn ' t kno , v what to talk about , and he , vas afraid he bored them .

He often , vished that Nina were a little more affectionate . Even

in her seriousness she , vas different from him and more like Pavel .

They both kept scolding him for being so dreamy and contemplative
. . . . ' VeIl, he must get going and do some studying . He

turned to Pavel. " Look , I have to drop in at the library ," he said.
" I ' ll see you tonight at the party ."

Stepan spent the rest of the day in the library brushing up for
the other exams ,vhich were coming up that ,veek. At seven
o'clock he met Nina at the metro stop. As he approached the
stairs to the station he was greeted by Nina 's crisp voice: " ' VeIl,
I 'm g"lad to see y.ou 're on time ."

They took the metro to one of the 1\10sco,v industrial districts .
Nina guided him through several blocks of the city to the gate of
the plant , and from there to the plant auditorium . The workingmen 

,vere assembled, sitting about in ragged clothes and chat-

ting ,vith each other . The meeting ,vas called to order . Nina
made a fe,v general remarks which tied ] ack London into the pre -
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vious lectures and related him to Charles Dickens of England as
one of the great figures in ' Vestern proletarian literature . She
then introduced Stepan .

Stepan talked for an hour . He began with a brief biography ,
outlining Jack London 's history as a worker , his self-education,
his difficulties in getting his work published , his own growing
proletarian consciousness, and finally his impact on later ' Vestern
proletarian writers . Stepan delivered his talk in a rather serious
manner and somewhat nervously. The workingmen sat passively
without moving , and a considerable number dropped off to sleep,
which made him even more nervous . ' Vhen he concluded , they
applauded politely .

Nina asked if there ,vere any questions. A few persons asked
questions, mainly ,vith a political slant. " ' Vas the ' Vail Street
monopoly successful in the present historical period in suppressing
the publication of London 's proletarian novels?" " Could you tell
us more about the conditions of the English ,vorking class ,vhich
awakened London to proletarian consciousness?" From their
questions, their manner, and their some,vhat better clothing ,
Stepan concluded that those ,vho asked them ,vere probably members 

of the plant 's Party cell . The main body of ,vorkers remained

apathetic and left hurriedly ,vhen the meeting ended.
As it ,vas only nine o'clock , Stepan suggested that they take the

metro part of the ,vay and then ,valk the remainder of the distance

to the party . This ,vould permit them to stroll more than a mile
along the Mosco,v river , as it ,vas a clear, ,varm, spring night .

As soon as they ,vere seated in the metro Nina began correcting
his lecture manner . " The content ,vas very good in general ,
Stepan , but you did not relate it sufficiently to contemporary conditions

. In that ,vay it ,vas too formalistic . Remember that when

you are talking to ,vorkingmen you must be more concrete . Don 't
just talk about social forces. Tell them about the ,vorkers and
their families , how they were starving , and ho,v the capitalist
police beat them up ,vhen they protested."

" But , Nina , does it make any difference ? Are those , vorkers

really interested in literature ? You saw them sleeping just as well
as I did . They 're all tired out , and I 'll bet that they ,vould rather
be home in bed ."
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" That 's not the point , Stepan . I 'm sure many of them ,vould
rather be home sleeping or drinking vodka . But it is the task of
the Party and our task as members of the Komsomol to raise their

level of literacy . Our policy is not like that of the exploiting
classes of the capitalist countries - to surfeit the masses ,vith porno -
graphic literature and appeal only to their lo ,vest motives . It is
true that a certain amount of coercion is required to enforce attendance 

at these meetings , but the workers must be made more

conscious of their role in society ."
By this time they had come to their stop , and they continued

the argument climbing up the stairs of the metro station out into
the clear evening air .

" Nina , I would understand that better if the meetings ,veren 't
so exclusively political . I would like very much to develop the
aesthetic sense of the ,yorkers . I could read them a poem about
our beautiful city of Moscow ."

" Stepan , sometimes I just don ' t understand you . You don 't
sound like a man of peasant background at all . You sound more
like the offspring of the decadent Tzarist intelligentsia . I declare ,
such talk !"

" No , Nina . \ Vhen I lived back in the village there ,vere only a
fe,v dozen mud huts , but I used to dream about 1\10scow. It was

like one of the fairy tales my mother used to tell me . ~rosco,v was
as unreal as the fairy tales. Even now ,vhen I look at the river

and the Kremlin it still seems enchanted - so beautiful , so big , so
full of strange life . I ,vould like to teach the ,vorkers to see beauty
as I see it ."

" Really , Stepan , you do talk nonsense much of the time . Of

course , ~rosco,v is a beautiful city . But it 's no fairyland . It is
,york that created it , and ,vork alone ."

" But , Nina , ho ,v can you take so cold an attitude to ,vard aesthetics
? Don 'ty "Ou find any enchantment in your music ? How

do you feel ,vhen )'Ou listen to Beethoven 's Eroica ? Don 't you
feel an upsurge of nobility , of some strange power , the ability to
surpass yourself and make your dreams become real ?"

" Stepan , you miss the point again . Of course , Beethoven 's

Eroica is great , but it is great precisely because he rejected his
original intention to dedicate it to Napoleon , a tyrant who didn 't



He sh rugged his shoulders . II All right ."
"\Vhen they arrived , the party was in full swing . There were

about six couples , and the little white -washed room ,vas so cro ,vded
that they could hardly move about . Pavel ,vas standing with one
arm around Vera , a buxom blonde girl , and he flourished a glass
of vodka . They were singing Komsomol and revolutionary songs
,vith great vigor .

Anna greeted them ,varml y at the door .
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respect the rights of the proletariat . The Eroica is great because

it was created for the people . Music like everything else is for the

people . They alone give everything value . Life has no other

definition but people . "

" But , Nina , it ' s not the people who create . That ' s an abstraction

. It ' s one man , \ ' ho creates . Beethoven was not a mass of

people . He was one man , with one brain , one soul . The very act

of creation is something that distinguish  es you from the masses . "

" Stepan , ' vhy must you see everything in so complicated a way ?

Life is clear , and my goal is clear . I know what I ' m supposed to

do , and I do it . But you have to complicate everything . "

" I ' m not trying to complicate everything , Nina . I am only

trying to find my own goal in life . "

" Your what ? "

" i \ Iy goal in life . How can I judge that I am doing what I am

supposed to do ? "

" Judge ? You don ' t have to . Your task is set out for you . To

do your duty , that is it . That ' s your goal . You just obey , you - "

Then , suddenly jerking her head , she exclaimed , " Oh , Stepan , this

is absurd ! Goal of life , indeed ! That ' s something philosophers

of a bygone age , vorried about . You can ' t fritter your life away

in contemplation . It ' s like a childhood disease . If you ' re healthy

you get over it by the time you ' re fourteen or fifteen . There ' s

no such thing as one goal of life . There ' s only life , and the daily

goal , or duty , of doing what you ' re supposed to do . . . . "

They , vere silent for a moment . Nina slipped her hand into his

and swung it as they walked along . Finally she broke the silence

again . " Look , Stepan , I don ' t like ( grands mots ' as the French

say . Let ' s enjoy the party at Anna ' s . Come on , , ve ' re almost

there . "
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They began to suspect ' that the strangers ' v ere coming from our
beloved Socialist Father land . So they sent a delegation to watch
the border , and sure enough the first thing they sa,v was a hare
coming over from the Soviet side running like his pants ,vere on
fire . They stopped him and asked him what the trouble was. He
looked at them sort of surprised and asked: 'Didn 't you hear ? The
Bolsheviks are castrating all the camels .' So one of the Polish
hares said to him , 'Sure , but you 're a hare , not a camel . ' Vhat are
you worried about ?' The Russian hare said : 'Okay , I kno ,v I 'm
a hare , and )'Ou kno ,v I 'm a hare . But those damned Bolsheviks .
T Iley 'll castrate you first and ask you after ,vard .' "

Vera heard them laughing , and came over to pull Pavel into
the circle of singers . " Come on , Pavlusll ," she giggled , pulling
his arm around her waist . " Don 't )'Ou like me any more ?"

Nina and Stepan sta)'ed only until about eleven o'clock . Nina
didn ' t appro \ 'e of carousing , and she wanted to be rested for the
work the next day .

Early the next morning Stepan " Toke and shook Pavel , ,vho ,vas
sleeping soundly ,vithout having removed his pants and socks from
the nigllt before . Pavel groaned as he got to his feet . " Oh , boy .
Volunteer digging of ditches for gas mains . Just what I need .
Right in the middle of exams !"

Stepan wagged his finger under Pavel 's nose. " You have no one
to blame but yourself , hero of socialist labor . You 're the one ,vho
put the pressure on me to go."

They reached the location at eight o'clock . Some of the students
,vere getting shovels from a tool shed. Others ,vere standing about
talking quietly . Nobody seemed particularly eager to get to
,vork . Vera ,vas there ahead of tllem , looking very decorative as
she rested aaainst her shovel and fixed her hair . ' Vhen she sa,vu
Pa\'el she dropped the shovel and ran to greet him .

Nina appeared shortly afterwards , ,valking along conversing
earnestly ,vith tIle Komsomol Secretary . I\ S the students saw him ,
tilCY picked up their shovels and started to dig . Stepanand Nina
shoveled silently and vigorously . Vera shoveled busily ,vhen an
offIcial ,vas around , and directed idle comments at the other students 

in bet ,veen times . Pavel spent most of his time ,valking up

and do ,,'n , giving orders to otllers , or conversing ,vith the Kom -
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so moi Secretary and various Party officials who appeared on the
scene .

' Vhen they stopped at noon, Stepan pulled a large piece of
paper-wrapped bread from his pocket. Nina came over and offered 

him several radish es and an apple. They sat under a tree

eating their lunch quietly .
Vera and Pavel walked by , their arms about each other 's ,vaist ,

with Pavel talking in a low pitched voice and Vera giggling .
Nina and Stepan followed them ,vith their eyes.
Stepan commented . " They seem to get along very well together .

They are very ,veIl matched ."
Nina looked at him ,vith raised eyebrows. " I agree " ,ith you,

but I can't say that it is much of a compliment to either of them.
I seriously think that the Komsomol should take some action on
the general question of Pavel's morality . You know perfectly well
how Irena Kavka became pregnant last year , and that she got an
abortion from some doctor that Pavel 's brother kne ,v . That is no

conduct for an activist in the Komsomol ."

" Nina , I don't see how you can pass judgment on him that ,vay.
N either you nor I nor the entire collective of the Komsomol has

authority to judge a personal relationship bet,veen two people.
No one else can kno ,v all the circumstances involved ."

"You are completely ,vrong, Stepan. I have heard that argument 
before. But the Komsomol has both the right and the duty

to be the monitor of the moral behavior of its members . As a

body it is responsible for proper socialist feelings and actions in
all moral matters ."

" ' VeIl , as his friend I ' liould certainly defend him ," Stepan
affirmed .

" As a friend you ,vould be right . But as a citizen you would
be ,vrong. This is typical of }'OU, Stepan. You either get involved
in high -flo ,vn abstractions like a goal of life , or you act on the
basis of personal considerations. You must have more concern
with your duties to the collective ."

Mercifully for Stepan , ,vork started up again , and he ,vas saved
from further moralizing by Nina .

Stepanand Pavel returned to their room after their "volunteer "
,vork digging ditches . In the time before supper Pavel coached
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Stepan for the exam on dialectical materialism ,vhich was coming
up on the Folio ,ving day . As there was no text for the course , they
had to rely mainly on Pavel's notes. In this instance, contrary to
his usual cavalier approach to things , he had extremely full and
,veIl organized notes .

" Take these notes after supper ," he told Stepan . " I ,von ' t need
t Ilem . Bone up on 'em. Before the library closes you 'd better
skip o\'er and reread Stalin 's letter on linguistics . There 's Sure
to be a question on that . It 's a red -hot issue and they \von 't miss
it . There 's a good commentary on it in the last number of Questions 

of Philosophy . And look no,v, boy, ,vhen you write ans,vers
on this exam , don ' t get so damned abstract . Concrete and to the

point - that 's tIle deal. Stress the practical side of it . Thro ,v in a
couple of references to Josef Vissarionovich Stalin , our great and
glorious leader . If )'Ou have any more time for reading , take
another look at chapter eight of the Short History of the Party . . . .
' VeIl, good luck . I 'm going to spend the evening learning some
German . TIlis stuff I kno , v cold , but I 'm rusty as hell on German ."

Stepan passed the exam in dialectical materialism with a four .
He got fi \ 'es on all his other exams . Pavel did ,veIl also . He had

all fives except for a four in Russian literature and in German . It

seemed certain that they ,\'ould both receive their stipends for the
Folio ,ving year and be able to return to the Institute .

~ ina and Stepan had tIleir last exams on the same day . In celebration 
Stepan boug Ilt t, \.o tickets to a concert , a luxury that he

could not often afford on his student 's budget . He had thought
at first of asking Paiel and Vera to come along , but decided that
it ,vould be more pleasant to spend an evening alone ,vith N ina-
if he could keep out of political arguments. They had known each
other for several )"ears, but had been going around together only
for about three months . It seemed that Nina had used her entire

time trying to remedy the deficiencies in his political training .
Tonight ,vas different . The music s,vept politics and social

problems out of her mind . She leaned over to Stepan in the midst
of the piano concerto and ,vhi ~pered , " Some day, StepanI will be
up there on that stag "e . I , vork so hard at it . I must succeed , I

must." She slipped her hand into his and held it tightly , not in
the comradely fashion -.vith which she s,vung hands ,vhen they
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,valked , but in a warm feminine manner . Stepan glanced at her
face. It had lost its usual quality of intenseness and seemed to
have become softer .

But once the concert ,vas over , she ,vas her old militant self .

The matter of Gladkov came up again . Nina informed Stepan
that Gladkov 's charges ,vould be heard at the Komsomol meeting
the next day . She advised him to be present .

They said good -bye at her door , and he returned to the room .
Pavel ,vas still out . Stepan found a heel of bread on the windo ,v
sill and munched it as he read for a ,vhile . Finally , ,vhen Pavel
did not sho,v up , he cra,vied into bed and ,vent to sleep. lIe ,vas
disappointed not to see Pavel . It ,vould have been good to discuss
the next day 's meeting ,vith him . \ Vhat could be done about
Gladkov ?

In the morning Pavel ,vas sound asleep and refused to be roused .
Stepan II ad certain details to take care of in connection ,vith his

summer studies and had to arrange for ,vork during the vacation
montlls . He left once more ,vithout talking to Pavel . The meeting 

,,'as at t ,vo o 'clock , and he got back just in time to find a seat

in the hall next to Pavel ; but the room ,vas so cro ,,'ded that tllere

, ,'as no possibility of talking at lengrll .
The meeting opened ,vith the acceptance of t ' vo ne,v members

into the Komsomol .

Andrei Zumkov , a second year student , got up and ga\'e a report
on 11is past life . Pa\'el accompanied Zumkov 's account ,vith a
series of caustic ,vhispered comments .

" I 11ave considered this step seriously for several years . . ."
Zumkov said .

" You bet your life he has," ,vhispered Pa\'el . " I 've been on his
tail for t ,,'o years myself , trying to get him ."

" A series of considerations intervened . . . ."

" You betcha . The first time he said he ,vas politically unprepared
. Then he lost the application blank . Then he couldn ' t

find his fountain pen . Then he couldn 't get anybody to recommend 
him . Pllooey ! I finally had to recommend llim myself , and

damned near ilad to fill out tIle blank and sign it for him ."
Zumkov ,vent on for fifteen minutes . The other candidate

talked for t ,venty minutes . Finally they ,vere voted in . Silly for -
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malities , thought Stepan . Everybody knows these t , vo were virtually 

forced in . . . .

Finally the moment came . Gladkov rose and made his charges .

Professor A . A . Gorovin had taught Russian literature in exactly

the same , \ ray , year after year , since the time of the Revolution .

Obviously he , vas incapable or unwilling to learn from the experiences 

of the Revolution . First there , vas his blatant cosmopolitanism

. Half of his course , vas devoted to the influence of

' Vestern , vriters on the Russian authors of the last century . ' Vllere

in this course was there an adequate discussion of the effect of

classical Russian , vriters , those pioneers on the forefront of progressive 

thought , on , vorld literature ? Next , Professor Gorovin

takes a completely formal approach to his subject matter . There

is no reference to contemporary problems . Russian literature is

not taught from the point of vie , v of the present day , but in an

abstract fashion as though it had no relevance to the building of

socialism or to the struggle for peace under conditions of capitalist

encirclement .

Gladkov flourished a slleet of paper . " I have here a petition

signed by seventy - five of our fellow students , " he declared , " requesting 

that Professor Gorovin be removed from his post on the

grounds that his teaching is politically inadequate . "

Immediately frantic voices arose from various points in the hall .

It , vas obvious that Gladkov ' s partisans had organized themselves

as a claque . They began applauding Gladkov and shouting for the

dismissal of Gorovin . A handful of students started to join them

after a minute or so . This handful , vas composed alrilost exclusively 

of those drifters , vho tried to react as rapidly as possible

to each developing trend . They thought it might be unsafe not to

seem sufficiently enthusiastic in supporting Gladkov .

The secretary rapped for order . " Professor Gorovin has asked

to speak . He has the floor . "

Professor Gorovin , flushed and agitated , rose in the back of the

hall and , valked toward the platform . The claque began hissing

and booing . The Secretary rapped for order again .

Gorovin began speaking hesitatingly , confusedly . Stepan

" v Tithed in sympathy , vith Gorovin . It , vas so embarrassing to

see such a distinguished scholar in so humiliating a position , to
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G ladkov arose again and was recognized.
" It is clear," said Gladkov, "what Comrade Gravinov 's motives
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hear his voice , which could deliver such crisp , incisive anal )"ses of
world trends in literature , shaking with anger , confusion , impotence

. Gorovin could not come to grips ,vith Gladkov 's arguments
. He spoke only of the glorious tradition of Russian and

Soviet scholarship , of his long service in the Institute , of the immaturity 
of Gladkov and the students ,vho made such charges.

Even this he did poorly .
The claque took up their call again . " Dismiss llim ." " He 's

not a fit teacher ." l\ Iore and more students took up the cry as it
looked as if the turn of events ,vas going against Gorovin .

He stopped speaking and rushed do ,vn the aisle and out of tIle
hall with tears running do ,vn his face.

Suddenly Stepan found himself on his feet , shouting above the
din , demanding the floor . The Secretary recognized him .

He spoke so infrequently in meetings that the group fell into
silence . The silence became deathly as his anger rang out through
his first trembling words .

" This is a scandal ." He could hear his voice pealing out as
though it came from someone else. " \ Vho ,vould have dreamt

that ,ve , ,'ould be confronted ,vith the spectacle of Soviet )"outh
being stampeded into demanding the dismissal of so distinguished
a scholar as Professor Gorovin ! Professor Gorovin is a man

whose scholarship is respected throughout our country . lIe is
even recognized throughout the ,vorld as one of the outstanding
authorities on nineteenth century literature . If these baseless
charges are to be accepted , our Institute ,viII be robbed of one of
its finest teachers , and a tremendous injustice ,viII - "

By the end of his second sentence it Ilad become clear to Glad -

kov 's claque that Stepanas defending Gorovin . No ,v tIley
started in to heckle him , to shout him do ,vn . There ,vas a rising
tide of voices . " Listen to the scholar talk !" " Sit do,,'nl " " You 're

the same kind ." " Are ,,'egoing to listen to such nonsense?" " Boo !"
Then a concerted hissing and stamping began .

Stepan could no longer hear his o,vn voice . He stood there bewildered 
and frightened . He felt Pavel jel -k him back into his
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are. He has been very closely associated with both Professor
Gorovin and the latter 's point of vie ,v. Thus it is no accident that
he alone should speak out in defense . I should further note that
Comrade Gravinov has an additional ax to grind . His own grade
record is enhanced by an unbroken string of fives given him by
Professor Gorovin . He kno ,vs full ,veIl that if Professor Gorovin

,vere dismissed , all of the grades which Professor Gorovin has given
,viII be stricken from the record ."

He looked about the hall ,vith a smirk and sat down .

Stepan began to sense the danger of his o,vn position . He did
not regret having spoken up , but he realized that he had put himself 

in a position of jeopardy . This feeling ,,,as not at all relieved

", hen Pavel ,vhispered in a disgusted tone of voice , " No ,., you did
itl "\Vho the hell 's going to get you out of this one , pal ?"

Several sllort speech es ", ere made attacking Gorovin and Stepan .
Finally Pa\ 'el dre ,v himself slo,vly to his feet and demanded the
floor .

He began to speak slowly , sounding some,vhat weary , as though
he ,vere having a distasteful task pushed off on him .

" Comrades , I ,viII speak frankly ," he said . " As you kno ,v, Comrade 
Stepan Gravinov is my roommate , and ,ve have been friends

for many )'ears. Yet this in no ,vay must blind me to the essential
error he has made in his defense of Professor Gorovin . Comrade

Gladkov has charged Professor Gorovin ,vith formalism , ,vith not
relating his teaching of Russian literature to present day problems .
But my friend here ans", ers that Professor Gorovin is a distinguished 

scholar . That is not the issue."

His voice was getting more vibrant , and he spoke faster . Glad -
kov 's supporters sent up scattered cheers.

" Let us speak to the point . "\Vhat lies behind the charge of
formalism ? I think if , \'e examine this point ' \'e ,viII have something 

quite different to say from ,vhat our friend Comrade
Gravinov has said ."

There ' \'ere more cheers.

" This does not mean that I necessarily agree ,vith Comrade
Gladkov . 1\ S a matter of fact , I think that as we examine this

matter closely ,\'e ,viII find that Comrade Gladkov is in very serious 
error . As our great leader Comrade Stalin has pointed out on
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many occasions, we must be extremely wary of those who are free
in their use of ' leftist ' slogans. This form of juvenile adventurism
that "'Ie see expressed in Comrade Gladkov 's charges is one of
the most dangerous of the deviations which we must combat . If

,ve were to take him seriously we would end up by ignoring our
great literary heritage, developed by progressive Russian thinkers
and writers of past centuries. In this period of conflict with the
' Vest "'Ie must guard on one hand against rootless cosmopolitanism 

which bo,vs in admiration to the ' Vest, and against underestimation 
of our own historical heritage the dialectical elements

of which are a source of strength in the present situation . Comrade 
Gladkov ,vould like to have our history interpreted in terms

of the present, but in so doing ,ve must not reduce that history to
meaningless phrases. ' Ve must understand it fully , richly , and
not in the manner of the pet slogans of the leftist litterateurs of
the RAPP period . I therefore move that Comrade Gladkov be
found in error , and that he be instructed to attend better to his

own political education."
A tremendous din arose. Gladkov 's partisans booed and hissed,

trying to offset some of the effect of Pavel's speech. Other students
who had been silent to this point cheered him . Pavel leaned over
to Stepanand under cover of the noise grunted , " That 's the way
to do it ! "

Gladkov tried to get the floor , but the Secretary motioned toward
the back of the hall and rapped for order .

A girl 's voice came from the back of the room - strident , vibrant
and live . It , vas Nina 's.

" Comrades , I must agree with Comrade Zagordi . Comrade
Gladkov 's charges are a clear case of adventurous leftism . But I
believe we must link these charges to the circumstances under
,vhich they are made . I would consider it in bad taste to raise such
an issue if Comrade Gladkov had not already done so in connection 

,vith Comrade Gravinov 's defense of Professor Gorovin . I

join Comrade Zagordi again in my feeling that Comrade Gravinov
is quite deficient in his defense. But , if Comrade Gladkov is to
raise the question of motives, let us look into his o,vn case. He
has constantly jagged in his studies, particularly in literature . He
has not kept his grade average up. He has never shown the dili -
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gence that is to be expected of a Komsomol member . It takes no
great ", isdom to see that he would benefit greatly by Professor
Gorovin 's dismissal, particularly in view of his own very poor performance 

on a recent examination ." She paused. " Comrades,"

she continued , " you know me well , and you know the seriousness

with which I hold our organization , the Komsomol . \ Ve cannot

afford to let the morality of Soviet youth be perverted by such
blatant opportunism as we see here this afternoon . The ability
to mouth phrases cannot become a substitute for merit and truth .
I move that Comrade Gladkov be officially censured for irresponsible 

and immoral conduct."
This time the hall was silent . The students " , aited for the

Secretary to speak. He spoke quickly and to the point , endorsing
the vie,vs of Nina and Pavel, but limiting the action against Glad-
kov to an unofficial rebuke .

Stepan ,vas too much shaken by his own narrow escape to feel
more than a sense of relief . Pavel took him by the ann and steered
him through the crowd as the meeting broke up.

Stepan ", aited until they ", ere clear of the others to speak. Before 
he had a chance to say anything , Vera came running up and

took Pavel by the arm .

"Pavlushka, guess ,vhat!" she exclaimed. " I 've been waiting for
half an hour . Mother sent me a basket of fruit and some sausages .

I just saw Nina , and we're all four going to have supper at my
"

room .

Stepan saw that there ,,,as little chance of serious conversation
as long as Vera , ,,as there . He ", alked along beside Pavel and
Vera , listening to Vera chat away . They arrived at her room to
find that Nina had preceded them . She had arranged the food
on the table , and in the center stood a bottle of wine .

" i\fy present," she announced, pointing to the bottle .
" \ Vhy, Nina !" quipped Pavel, " I didn 't expect to find you contributing 

to the destruction of my morality ."

" Oh , stop it , Pavel ," she said half severely .

Vera went off down the hall to borro ", a knife . Stepan looked
at Nina and Pavel and said , " I must thank the two of you for saving 

j-\ lexei Alexeievitch Gorovin this afternoon ."

Pa\'el grimaced . " Look , ", ise guy !" he said . " As far as I 'm con -
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Stepan smiled at her and said , " To that I can add only 'bot -, "
toms up .

Vera busied herself ", ith more sand", iches, and sighed , " Oh , it 's
a shame tllat )'ou 're all going a,\'ay for the summer . Are you going
to take a vacation at the rest home in the country , Nina ?"

" No ," said Nina , " I decided not to ask for a pass. I ", ould
rather ,\.ork for the month and earn a little extra money and hear
some of the summer concerts ."

" Same ", itll me ," added Stepan . " I have to get a little money ."
Vera pouted and looked at Pavel . " Oh , Pavlushka , I suppose

you 're the only one ", ho 's leaving , and I ' ll be all alone ."
Pa\ 'el grinned . " No , I 'm staying too ."
Vera giggled and .put her head on his shoulder .
" I Io ' " come , Pavel ?" said Stepan . " I didn ' t kno ", you ", ere that

hard up for money ."
" i\ Ioncy ? Hell no !" said Pa\ 'el . " But I kno ", ", hat I 'd be in

for in one of these so-called rest camps. There 'll be three or four
'volunteer ' brigades a , \'eek to go out and ", ork in the kolkhozes .
I 'd rather be back ", ith Vera than breaking my back in a cabbage

patcll ." He slid his arm around \ 'era 's ,vaist and ga\'e her a
squeeze.

Stepan caught Nina 'se )'e. They both looked over at Pa\ 'el and
shrug 'ged their shoulders in despair .

" I ,,,as taught ," said Stepan , " that the ne", Soviet man should
be like the mythical Greek hero , Antaeus , springing up ", ith renewed 

strength from each contact ", ith his motllcr cartll . I suppose 
Pavel is tIle closest approximation of that I ' ll ever meet ."

But Pa\'el and Vera ,vere too engrossed in ", hispering to eacll

other to pay attention .
Stepan reached for the ", ine bottle . ' " Vould it be permissible ,

Nina , to propose a toast to the t\ \'O of us?"
Nina nodded her head , smiling . Her glance ,vas ", arm and

friendly . . . .


