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THE COSSACK CHIEF
( TARAS BULBA) by Nikolai Gogol

Tn the grim fifteenth century, the whole of prim itive Southern Russia was la id  waste and 
'• ‘burned to the ground by the Mongols. Robbed o f house and home,men grew daring. A 
warlike flam e fired  the Slavonic s p ir it  and begot Cossackdom.

There sprang up formidable settlements bound together by common clanger and common hatred 
of the Mongols,The Cossacks settled on the ashes o f the ir homes, amid formidable foes. They 
grew used to  looking peril straight in the face and forgot there was such a thing as fear in 
the world.



IT a ra s  Baiba was one o f the origina l, o ld  Cossack 
1  colonels, bom  w ith  a  restless, fig h tin g  s p irit.

He g re e te d  h is two sons, Ostap and Andrey, who, 
a fte r  fin ish in g  th e ir education a t the K iev Academy, 
had re tu rned  home.

Don't laugh at us, father. Because, though you 
are my father, If you laugh, by God, X will give 
"  I you a thrashing. j

Well, turn round. Let me have a good look 
at you. What long coats you have on І 
Just run a little. X want to see if you do 
not get tangled up in the skirts and fall I

A n d  fa th e r a n d  son, in  lie u  o f o  
*  p le a sa n t g re e tin g  a fte r  th e ir  

long  separa tion , began to  pom m el 
each o th e r on ribs, m id d fe m d  chest

J ^ a ra s  paused.
b a ck  in  am azem ent.

And how will you fight me ? 
With your fists? Well, let it 
be with fists,then.

Why, he fights pretty well! 
He will make a good 

Cossack)



р Щ  m other was a lready bagging he r 
youngest, r~ ------------

P a t  h e r and son fe ll to  kissing each other. Then 
Taras B aiba tu rned  fo  h is younger son.

You hound's son, aren't you going 
to give me a drubbing?

Who ever heard of children 
fighting their own father ? 
He's just a child; he has 

come ever so far.

Are they to stay only a week 
a t home ? i*5l have no time 
to feast my eyes on them.

I t  is all rubbish they rammed into 
your heads--the Academy, and 
all your books and primers, and 
philosophy. There's something bet
ter than all that. I  had better 
send you both to the Setch.That's 

the school fo r you!

Don’t mind the mother, son' 
ny; she is a woman and 
knows nothing. Do you want 
to be a tenderling all your 
life? Look at this saber-- 

that's your mother!

Have done with your 
whming5old woman! A  
Cossack’s not made to 
spend his life with 
women. Away w ith you!



J ^ u lb a  le d  h is  sons in to  the b e s t room  o f the house. Let anyone try 
if now.

Confess now, my boys, did 
they not (ash you" good and 

proper?

And since it's come to that, I'm going with you to the 
Setctv What the devil should I stay here for ? Become 
a housekeeper, tend sheep and swine, and wear my 
wife's petticoats? X am a Cossack; I'll have none of it)  

" і We will go tomorrow! j

Well,children, we must sleep now, and to 
morrow we sha.4 do what God wills. Don't 
bother about beds; we will sleep in the open.

f l ig h t  em braced the  heavens. Thepoarm oth- 
~ e r alone s lep t no t. She hovered over h e r 
ch ild ren  lik e  som e s o lita ry  b ird  o f the  steppes. 
H er sons, h e r d a rling  sons, were be ing  taken 
away from  h e r.



j f t  was grey m orning when they le ft. A lt three rode in  silence. 
O ld  Bulba was th inking  o f  h is  p a s t and  h is  you th.

How many old com- 
rodes will I  find in the 
Setch ? How many J  

jnusf be dead by y J

A n d re y 's  thoughts wandered 
to  a day in  K iev when he  

had nearly been ru n  over b y  a  
Polish nobleman's coach.

Hhe d rive r



ПрЬе sweetest and m ost m usical o f laughs re -  
sounded above h im . H e looked up and  saw, 

standing  a t a window, a  b e a u tifu l g ir l— dark-eye 
and w hite as snow. , JT .------------------

A t  leng th  he lea rned  th a t she was the dough-  
“  mte r o f the  governor ofKovno. The next n igh t 

he sca led  the  governors garden wait, clim bed  
tree  and made h is  way in to  the room s o f the  beau
t ifu l P olish g ir l. Г  "

| ЩҐЬеп she recognized the  
boy she had  seen fa ll in to  

the  m ud, she began to  laugh a -  
gain She bo ld ly approached him  
a n d  p layed  a  thousand pranks  
w ith him  This only increased the  

| b o y 's  confusion

A fte rw a rd , the g ir l's  wading 
* * m a id  conducted Andrey to  

the  garden. In  c le a ring  the fence, 
Audrey woke the watchman. The 
servants rushed out and  belabored  

him  ih  the s tree t.

A u d re y  found i t  very dangerous 
rM 'topass the house a fte r th a t 

n ig h t He had only another glance o f 
the Polish g ir l b e fo re  th e  governor 
le ft Kiev.



'T h is  is  what Andrey thought o f os the th ree  Cossacks rode along the steppe. Three days la te r, they were 
n e a r th e ir destination , the D nieper R ive r ------------------- ----------------------------- ;---------- —

Yonder is the ferry boat which will take 
us to the island of Khortitsa, where now 

’> - '1  lies the Sefch, I-------

here poured  Cossackdom over a lt the Okra m e.

ulba soon spied a  h o s t o f fam ilia r faces. 
He began to  ask questions about h is  

о/d  comrades.

Borodavko has been hanged, 
Kolopycrwas flayed alive,and 
Pidsishok's head has been 
salted and sent in a keg to 

Constantinople,

Ah, but they were good 
Cossacks IWhere is Borodavko ? 

What of Kolopyor? How 
fares Pidsishok?

'  r ®  л Р



*  leader of the camp

J f^ u tb a  w ent o f f  m e d ita tin g  revenge.

j Ail the same, there 
will be no war. Wait, you devil's ' 

son! Tit show you!

/? ц /  o ld  B uiba bod  in  m ind  o ther exp lo its fo r  them.
H e sought o a t th e  Koshevgl* * ._______ j 11

Well, Koshevoi, isn't it high time we took the field ? I've 
two sons here, both young. Neither of them ties been 
to the wars. I t  is not seemly for Cossack strength to  
tie idle and for a man fa die without ony good work.

We can't hove a war, either 
with the Turks or the Tartars. 
We hove promised peace to 

to the Sultan.

But he is an unbe
liever, Godond 
Holy Writ command 
us to punish oil 

unbelievers.

Must Cossack strength be 
wasted in vain? What,then, 
do we live fo r?



HThe kettledrum  boomed, and the Cossacks came 
swarm ing up like biack bumblebees. The 

Koshevoi appeared w ith h is  m acs, the token o f h is  
o ffice .

J jp s  talked w ith th is comrade and that, and  tre a t
ed  them  a t! to  p len ty o f liquo r. Soon the tip 

sy Cossacks m ade fo r  the square a n d  began to  
b e a t the  drum  used fo r  summ oning councils.

What means This gathering? 
What do yau want, gentlemen ?

g h a u ts  and curses silenced  him ,
b e a t h im  to  death , the  Koshevoi bowed very  

low , la id  down th e  m ace a n d  vanished in  the  
crow d ,Put down the mace a t once, 

you devil's son!
And whom do you now ehoose 

as Koshevoi?We don't wont you any more, be
cause you ore an old *гатпп,апгі we 

wanttf man in command!



JP o ra s  B ulba w hispered to  these  n e c r him .To the devil with Shilo! 
Borodcfy! We'll pur 
Borodoty in' command!

P ’hey began to  se ttle  th e  question by blows, and  K irdyaga t r i
umphed. A  good  te n  m en /e ft the  crow d, m ade fo r  K irdyaga's 

h u t and d ragged him  to  the  square,

Q n e  o f the eiders gave the mace
~  to  the new/у  e lected Koshevoi, 
as the crow d cheered t i l l  the  
e a rth  shook.Is  no better man to be found ? Take the honor, dog, 

when'rfs given to you.

‘T h e n  th e  crow d began to  celebrate  the  etection w ith  such m errym aking a s  O stap andA ndrey hadnever 
seen be fore . Finally, d rink  andconfusion g o t th e  b e tte r o f these  s tro n g  heads, a n d  everywhere 

Cossacks rotted  on to  the g round  u n til a t la s t a it th e  S etch s lep t.



JT he  n ext day, Taras B u lba  d iscussed  w ith  the  
new  Koshevoi the best way o f  com m itting  the  

Cossacks to  action B u t be fo re  they couid c a rry  
out th e ir p lan , a  fe rry  boat neared  th e  share.

Have you heard what is happening to us in the 
Ukraine? Roman priests are harnessing their 
carts with Orthodox Christians. We are being 
tormented by the Poles and the Jews.

'T ’he Cossacks gave vent to  th e ir fu ry . They
ntshaH in iho cuhnrh in m n i h a -  f&uc— rushed  to  the suburb to  m assacre the  dew s 

who Uved there.

Drown them all, the 
heathens!

P h e  J e m  were se ize d  and  
л  th row n  in to  the water. O ne long, 
th in  man g ra sp e d  B u lb a 's  legs.

—  .........— «-- -—  -------------- ■--------------

Most illustrious sir! I  knew your 
brother, the late Dorosh. I  gave 
him eight hundred sequins when 
he needed to be ransomed as a

captive of the Turks.

‘T a ra s  B u lba  tu rn e d  to  M oYou knew my brother? 
What is your name? Cossacks.

Give him to me for now. There will 
always be time to hang him totesYankel,



T araB B u lb a  then w ant to  the square, w here  the  Cossacks were ga the ring , a ll eager to  m arch  
s tra ig h t in to  P o land  to  avenge the  in ju ry  and d isgrace  to  th e ir O rthodox fa ith  a n d  th e ir Cossack 

g lo ry . Sam e m ended the w heels and  ta rre d  the c a rts , som e lo a d e d  the wagons w ith  am m unition  
a n d  o ther stores, som e drove horses a n d  oxen In  fro m  the steppe.

P re s e n tly  the  C ossack cavalcade stre tch e d  o u t a cross th e  p la in . He who w ould  ru n  fro m  it s  van  
to  it s  re a r w ould have  a  to n g  ra n  b e fo re  h im .



srhe  Cossacks m arch e d  on th e  tow n o f  Dubno, where, ru m o r h a d  it, there  were w ealthy  
*  tow nsfolk. B u t the in h a b ita n ts  w ere d e te rm in e d  to  d e fe n d  Dubno to  the  la s t

'T ’he Cossacks, who d is like d  sieges, d id  
*  n o t p ro lo n g  th e  c o n flic t. The Koshevoi 
o rd e re d  them  to  fa ll back.

We'll just let them be, but may I  be a 
pagan Tartar i f  we let so much as one of 
them out of that town. Let them all starve 
like the dogs they are!

"T he  Cossacks tu rn e d  up w here they were 
л  le a s t expected, le a v in g  notN ng b u t 
death in  th e ir wake. W herever th e y  s e t 
fo o t, they le f t  a  h o rrib le  t r a i l  o f  
a tro c itie s — a  s ig h t com m on enough

Q s ta p  seem ed bom  to  tre a d  the p a th  o f war. He 
v never fa lte re d  o r  flin c h e d  u nder any circum stance, 
and  h a d  a  coolness a lm ost 'um atu ra ! in  a  m an o f  
tw e n ty -tw o .



busied  them selves w ith  h y in g  waste to  the  
su rro u n d in g  countryside%

ro u n d  th e  town, sm oked th e ir p ip e s  a n d  
lo o ke d  a t  Dubno w ith  m urderous ind ifference.

'J 'h e  yo u n g e r Cossacks, e sp e c ia lly  th e J ^ rtd rs y , though h e  knew  n o t why, fe lt  a  s tiflin g
sons o f  Taras B u lba , fre tte d  a t  th is  

і ina c tio n . A rd re y  was p la in ly  bored.
-  m ig h t a t h is  h e a rt. One b e a u tify ! J u ly  n ig h t, 
to o  re s tle s s  to  He down, he  w a n d e re d  ro u n d  th e  
C ossack cam p.

Щ і The sentries doze, having stuffed thsmsaivssT 
Щ  with true Cossack appetite. I t  is well that 
j i k t h e r e  to nothing to be feared from the enemy.j

Patience. A good warrior must 
Searn to endure ail things, even 

idleness.



f a  answ er to  th is, the sp e c te r p u t 
л its  fin g e r to  its  tip s  and seem ed to  
en tre a t siience.

A t  fast, he c lim b e d  in to  one o f  the  wagons a n d  dozed  
f i t  fu r /. Then som e s tran g e  fo rm  seem ed to  be  

hovering over him , and  he opened h is  eyes w ider.

I t  seems to me I  have Known 
or seen you somewhere.

Who are you? I f  an 
avi! spirit, be gone; 
i f  human and alive; 
I  w ill k ill you with 

one shot.
Two .years ago 

in Kiev.

She has not 
eaten fo r two 
days. I t  Is tong 
since the towns* 
folk sow as 
much as a crust 
of bread, They 
have nothing 
but earth to eat.

Why are you here? Where 
isyour m istress? I s  she 

a live  and well?

Те gave h e r one 
lrm re  in te n t look.

You are the Tartar woman- 
servant of the governor's 

daughter!



Get up; they're all
asleep. Don't be

afraid.

My iady saw you with the 
other Cossacks under the 
ramparts. She said for me to 
come and ask you for a piece 
o f bread, fo r she will not see 
her mother die before her 

eyes.

J tfc m y  c o n flic tin g  fe e lin g s  
k in d le d  and b u rned  in  

th e  yo u n g  C ossack's h e a rt,
?-------- ----- --- ------ ---

But how did you get here? )
'— — і r— r-j   —  ||

By the underground 
passage, down ths 
bank and across 

the stream.

L ie  down in the wagon. I ' l l  
be back directly.

fa s t-b e a tin g  h e a rt, he w ent to  th e  
wagons w here th e  provisions were stored. 

There gleam ed in  h is  m em ory th e  P o lish  g ir l's  
b e a u tifu l arm s, h e r eyes, h e r laugh ing  lip s . 
H e lo o k  a  sa ck  o f  b re a d  a n d  w en ! b a c k  to  
th e  T a rta r s la ve .

Те ca u g h t u p  a n o th e r s a ck  fu ll o f  m ille t 
a n d  w a lke d  b o ld ly  be tw een th e  row s o f  

sleep ing  Cossacks, Ms he passed  h is  fa ther, 
o ld  B u lba  c a lle d  to  Mm.

AndreylThere is a 
woman with you! Ay, 
you'll get it when 1 

I  get up!



A  ndrey tu rn e d  to  took a t 
the  T a rta r woman. She 

s to o d  before km , h e a v ily

A n d re y  s tood  there, m ore dead  
* * than a live , n o t d a rin g  to  look  
a t h is  fa th e r's  face. When he 
d id  ra ise  h is  eyes, he saw  th a t 
the  o ld  man was a lready fa s t 
asleep.

M e  fo llow ed  h e r to  a  rive r.
W ading through the rushept 

they came o f la s t to  a  heap  
o f brushwood.veiled, lik e  a  da rk, g ran ite  

s ta tu e . Her# is the entrance.

IfT b e n  th e y  re a ch e d  the tamp, th e  slave le d  the wayrT h e  stave crouched through th e  opening. 
A ndrey fo llow ed  her, a n d  they suddenly 

found  them selves in  darkness
’ down the passage to  a sm a ll iro n  door. Andrey 
knocked, the d o o r sw ung open, a n d  a  m onk s tood  
on a  n a rro w  sta irw ay.We are coming to the place 

where I  le ft  my lamp.



H They p a s s e d  th ro u g h  an abbey and  re a c h e d  the  
Mtow n sq u a re , S ig n s  o f  fa m in e  m e t them  a t eve ry  
s te p . I------------------------------------------

' A ll has been eaten. Not a horse, 
nor a dog.nor even a mouse is !o 
be found in the whole tow n.

Why do they try to  hold the town,then? 

T is  like ly the governor 
would have given in, but yes
terday the coionel sent a 
hawk with a le tter telling him 
to hold out, th a t he is coming.

HThey sam e to  a  re d -b ric k  house  
л e n d  m oun ted  th e  s ta irs . A n  d re y 's  
g u ide  p o in te d  to  a  s m a ll door. H e  
e n te re d  e n d  s a w  a  wom an com ing  
to w a rd  h im .

She Js tw ice os fair 
as she was two years

A u d re y  lo n g e d  to  te ll 
/ter w h a t was in  h is  

h e a rt, b u t co u ld  not. He 
cu rse d  h is  C ossack nature. 
Then th e  s lave  e n te red  the  
room  w ith  som e o f  th e  
b re a d  upon a  go lden  
p la tte r .

1 ...... ■ --- ......... . .....-'■■Ч

Have you taken some to 
my mother and father?

A n d re y  s to o d  s p e ll- 
^ b o u n d  b e fo re  hen

I  lack the power to  thank 
you, generous knight. God 
alone can reward you.



iS h e  ra ised . h e r lo ve ly  fa ce  to w a rd  h im , wgs
r f  ir% e-russiis h i  if- m h a  s'Is a . c s j t r & f a n  ft?

JT he  g ir t took a  s lice  o f  b re a d  and ra ised  i t  jo  
л  h e r lips. Andrey’s  h e a rt a n d  sold, h is whole being, 
b rim m ed  o ve r w ith am otion.

about to  speak, b u t checked h e rse lf suddenly.

He is a Cossack, Тле Cossacks 
who are besieging the town are 
terrible. A cruei death at their 
hands awaits ail the people of • 

v__ Oubno. J

Set me the most impossible task in the world —
I  will do it even if X have to die! You are a 
creature unlike us all; only the angels in heaven 
are worthy of serving you.

Don't deceive yourself and me, 
brave knight. I  know, alas, that 
you may not love me. I  know 
your duty and your faith. Your 
father and comrades and country 
call you, while we—we are your

enemies. r .n—.

'0 my cruel fate, thou didst 
bewitch my heart, not with 
any o f the best warriors 
of our land, but with a 
stranger and a foe!

eyes were
fu ll o f  tears.



A n d re y  drew  h im se lf up as s tra ig h t as a  p o p la r 
*  on a  r iv e r bank.

.. Ill......... ■ .V  ........ ................... цм -I--I- .11 I

And what are my father, comrades and j 
country to  me? My country iies where 1 
my heart Is. And fo r that country I  1 
w ill give up and destroy dll that is mine! j

J jk e  a  b e a u tifu l s ta tu e  she stood, then she 
fe ll to  sobbing and th rew  h e rs e lf on h is  

n e ck

J ^ t  th a t m oment, m u ffle d  cries, to g e th e r w ith  
th e  sound o f  tru m p e ts  and drum s, were 

h e a rd  in  th e  s tre e t below. The stave, m ad  
w ith  jo y , rush e d  in to  th e  room .

ЦЧЧ. I «««-I -.TI n. ... mm I I . . . I . ..... ...I,

Saved, saved I Our troops have come into the 
town. They hove brought bread and corn and 
flou r— and Cossacks o il bound with rope!

Ш Ш :-

f f u t  n e ith e r o f  th e  tw o  ca re d  w ho h a d  
e n te red  the tow n o r who w ere the p risoners. 

A ndrey k is s e d  th e  sw eet Ups, a n d  he was 
lo s t to  a h  C ossackdom .



ond sneeze into your faces in the borgoin. j

>repara tions began. Swords and guns were tes te d , 
pow der flasks fitte d , wagons b ro u g h t up.

і J ^ o is e  and com m otion fitte d  the  Cossack camp. The Koshevoi ordered  a ll to  assem ble. 

■ See, brothers, what has happened. You 
see what drunkenness has led to. Your 
enemies march by you into the town

Divide into three parties and stand an the three 
roads that lead to the gates. The other divisions 
w ill go into ambush to the right and the le ft o f the
---------------   ,— __ camp, і--------------

However, as far as I  can see, 
the Poles haven't taken much 
food into the town, for they 
had very few wagons. The 
people in there are sure to 
gobble it ail up at once. Then 

the army will come out.

A t !  the  way to  h is  reg im e n t, 
л Taras Bufba wondered w hat 
had  becom e o f  Andrey.

|  Did the Poles catch him sleeping? 
No, it is not like him to be taken



t f a  was so to s t in  thought th a t i t  was a  h a g  tim e  
*  be fore  he hea rd  someone ca tting Mm.

}a fo re  Mm stood Yanket, th e  Jew.

Sir Colonel! 1 hove been in the 
town. When I  heard all that 
noise at daybreak, I  ran as 
hard as 1 could to see what 
the shooting was about. І  ran 
through the very gates, just as 
the last of the soldiers went in.

What do I  care for your 
Jewish brood! I'm  asking! 
you about our Cossacks.

Andrey! Where?
In  a cell ? Bound?

What, then, did you do 
in the town? Did you 
see any of our men?

Who would dare to' 
bind my lord Andrey! 
He Is such a grand 
knight now, I  hardly 
know him. He's all 
shining in gold, just 
tike the richest Polish 
lord, And the governor 
gave him his very 
best saddle horse,

Certainly! Isaac 
ana Rahoom and 

Samuel <—

Our Cossacks? 
N o,I didn't see 
any o f them. I  
only saw my 
lord Andrey,



f l a t  Taras s to o d  w here  
"  he was. A t la s t, h is  
g re y  h e a d  bowed.

I  cannot believe that so 
shameful a thing has hap-' 
pened, that my own son 
would sell his faith and his 
soul. X .

neras B u lba  was p e trifie d ,

!-------------------ZZ
Who forced him 

to do this ?
Does not my lord know 
that he went over to 
them of his own free 

w ill?

You He, you swine's earl From what you say, 
it means that he has'sold his country and h is

-------------1 fa ith . Why?

The governor has a beautiful 
daughter. He went oyer for her 
sake. The Tartar serving 
woman at the palace la id  me 
everything. Audrey has 
promised to drive the Cossacks 
away.

And you sow him 
face to face?

----------------- --------- s,

Yes. He said, Yankel, 
tell my father, teli 
my brother, tell 
my comrades, that 
I  w ill fight them 

a l i i"

f tu tb a  ro a re d  a n d  d rew  h is  
"  sword. Yankel, te rr ifie d , ran  
o f f  as fa s t as h is  legs w ou ld  
take h im .

S '
Ш ?



'T h e  Cossacks' movements were heard in  the  
town. The P olish kn igh ts crow ded an the  

ram parts. In  fro n t o f them  was th e  co lone l 
who h a d  re lie ve d  the  town. He was so  stou t 
th a t h is  am ple overcoat ba re ly  covered  him . 
Three Cossacks rode o u t from  th e  Cossack 
ranks.

J jJhe enraged co lone l waved h is  hand. The
Cossacks b a re ly  h a d  tim e to  g e t away 

before g ra p e -s h o t ra in e d  fro m  the ram parts ,

■(The whole Polish army
could hide behind That 

colonel's p o t-b e lly !

J 'h e  Koshevoi y e tte d  to  h is  m en. Don! let them range themselves і Attack! 
Break up the ir ranks! Scatter them!



J 'h e  Cossacks charged  from .aU  sides, rush in g  in 'JT h e y were a il bunched together, a n d  
every m an h a d  a  chance to  show h is  

m ettle . The ataman* o f the Uman d iv is ion  
stew  seven P o lish  nobles, As he stooped  
to  s trip  one o f  them  o f  h is  r ic h  a rm or, he  
was in  p m  Ш п  b y  o  P o lish  o ffic e r, '

among th e  Poles.

*  military leads?

A s  the hawk swoops down 
upon the quad, O stap  

Ви/b o  flu n g  a  fa ta l m o s e  
rou n d  th e  P ole ’s  neck.

J lpT ien  th e  Oman Cossacks 
hea rd  th e ir atam an was n o  

m ore, th e y  le f t  th e  fig h t and  
hastened  to  recove r h is  body. 
W hite they p a id  i t  fa s t honors, 
they began to  discuss whom  
they should  m ake atam an.

Q s ta p  d o ffe d  h is  cap,

Thank you, comrades, 
for the honor.

We cannot choose a better ata
man than young Ostap Bulba. 
True, he Is younger than us all, 
bu! he has the judgment of a 
much older man. И ‘Н " ,*г " “



JJ^e snw h ife , the  enemy, fee ling  m a tte rs  were going badly, re tre a te d  a t a  run  across the fie ld .

the Uman Cossacks and  re jo iced .

There's a man
for you !,...* '



I p  he sun h a d  n o t ris e n  m idw ay in  th e  heavens 
n e x t day, when the Cossacks were s a ile d  to  

council W ord had com e from  the  Setsh,

I ,  alone, escaped, and have ridden 
two whole nights and days to find 

------------- , you, ------— ------ --

The Tartars have razed the Seteh, 
found our hidden treasure and 
kilted or made prisoner oil our 
comrades who stayed behind.

/E xh a u s te d , th e  Cossack 
dropped on to  the g round  

and in s ta n tly  fe ll fa s t asleep,

'T h e  o th e r Cossacks took 
л  counsel

My advice, comrades, is to waste 
no time, but to march after the 
Tartars without delay. The 
Poles know that we have 
avenged our fa ith  as best we 
could, and a starving town is of 

lit t le  use.__ |-----------'

B u t  Taras B u lba  
frow ned.

No, your counsel is not 
good. You have forgotten 
that some of our comrades 
here are in Polish hands. 
What manner of Cossack is 
he who deserts his comrade 
in the hour of trouble, who 
leaves him to perish in 
foreign parts like a dog ?



'T 'tie  Cossacks pondered  
*  o ve r th is. Then the eldest 

m an in  the arm y stepped 
fo rw ard .

Let the Koshevoi do bis duty 
and lead one half after the 
Tartars, and let the other half 
choose a lieutenant Koshevoi.
No man is better f it  to be the 
lieutenant Koshevoi than Taras 
—— ~i Bulba. i-------------

/ /  the Cossacks wavered.

There are comrades of ours in 
Tartar hands as well. Unless 
we save them, they w ill be 
sold into lifelong slavery.

Both the Koshevoi and Colonel 
Taras have spoken well. So 
those who want to go after 
the Tartars, le t them go 
after the Tartars-, and those 
who want to stay here and 
fight the Poles, let them stay 
here and figh t the Pales.

J ^ l l  th e  Cossacks re jo iced  a t th is  w ise  
counsel from  the o !d  man. They d iv id e d  

them selves in to  two p a rts  —  those who were 
to  stay, and  those who were to  go.

A n d  a il the Cossacks, as m any as there  
^ w e re , k issed  one another. Then, h a lf the  

Cossacks van ished M o  the darkness. Those 
le f t  behind stood a tong tim e and waved th e ir 
arm s, a lthough they could no longer see any
th ing .Well, bid one another farewell, for 

God alone knows whether you 
shall ever meet again.



J t  was n o t tong be fo re  th e  P otm  hea rd  th a t 
some o f  th e  Cossacks h a d  m arched away, a n d  

they p re p a re d  to  g ive  b a ttle . The Poles s a ifie d  
o u t o f the  tow n a n d  bo re  down in  a  d ose  m ass  
on th e  Cossack encam pm ents, th e ir b ra ss  a rm or 
g litte r in g , j— у ----------' T ' / t S ------------—

j j ^ s  soon as the Cossacks sow  th a t 
th e  Poms had c o m  w ith in  gunshot, 

they kept fir in g  w ith  never an in te rva l.

f h e  Poles tu rn e d  th e ir cannon on the  encam pm ents.

'fa r o s  saw  th a t tw o  d iv is ions  
were in  m o rta l danger ; b o th  these th in g s  h a d  n o t O stap ga llo p e d  in to  th e  

m idst o f  the foe. He knocked the w icks from  the hands 
o f s ix  gunners . . ,  f ...... ........................... — --------------- --—

Away from the wagons at once, and 
mount your horses о!!! Я В 9 Е І*Я в |



b u t cou ld  n o t reach the  o thers, be ing  driven back by the Foies.

'J 'h e  Poles fire d  the la rg e s t cannon o f a ll. f l a w  the Cossacks ra g e d ! They a ll rushed
I t  thundered, and  h a lf' a  Cossack division  

was no  m ore.
forw ard. In  a  tw inkling , the Cossacks cu t 

th e ir way to  the m idst o f the enem y ranks.

f t  to a d  flo w e d  everywhere. The bodies o f  the Cossacks a n d  th e ir enem ies, were heaped  
together. Once m ore, the Cossacks charged fo rw a rd , as though th e y  h a d  s u ffe re d  no toss.



f a r  as S a lim  w as s tru c k  dum b 
'When be saw  th a t i t  was Audrey..л h u ssa rs . A h e a d  g a llo p e d  a  kn ig h t, th e  b ra v e s t a n d  

h a n dso m e st o f  a lt. !-------r ~ v  t — ------------------ --

j^ n d re y  w as e n tire ly  lo s t m  th e  hea t o f  b a ttle , 
s tr ik in g  to  th e  r ig h t a n d  le ft, s c a tte rin g  those  in

fro n t, hew ing  them  down. ---------------------------
—  -------------— * cSTag’A

j^ n d re y  d id  n o t see who was b e fo re  
him . H e saw  n o th ing  b u t th e  

g o ve rn o r's  daughter.

Eh, lads1. Lure him into yonder wood 
s-------------- 1 fo r m e1 rs m a m m

ro d e  fo rth .



(S uddenly, a  s tro n g  band  se ise d  h is  b rid le , 
■A ndrey w h irle d  ro u n d — b e fo re  h im  was 

T aras B u lba , r ---------

rjT h e  C ossacks c u t o f f  the  le a d  rid e rs  fro m  
л th o se  behind, m e ted  o u t a  fe w  h e a rty  
b lo w s  a n d  fle d , A ndrey s e t o f f  a t  h is  utm ost 
speed  a fte r  them.

Weii,what are ws 
to do now?

{O b e d ie n t a s  a  ch ild , A ndrey 
іd ism ounted  a n d  s to o d  

b e fo re  B u lba , m ore  dead
th a n  a liv e .

A  n d rey d id  n o t know  w hat to  
* * $ a y . A H  he  sa w  b e fo re  h im  
w as h is  te rr ib le  fa th e r.

S te p p in g  back, Taras B u lb a  
^ to o k  h is  gun fro m  h is  
sh o u ld e r a n d  fire d . A n d re y  
fe ll to  me g ro u n d  w ith o u t a  
w o rd .

To betray your fa ith ?  To j 
betray your comrades? Set: 
down from your h o rse !

Stand s till,  do not move > I
f  What a Cossack he mightbegot you— end I  w ili k ill 

you! і------------- -5 5 ------- ■have been!



Д і  This m om ent, O s ta p  ro d e  up, 'T a ra s  B u lba  nodded. Then th e y  tu rn e d  to  
л re jo in  th e ir  m en, b u t th e  P o le s  h a d  
su rro u n d e d  th e  wood. P ikem en a n d  swordsm en 
w ere eve ryw he re  be tw een  th e  tree s.

3 a tk o * jn hat tm e  you done? 
Was it  you who Wiled him ?

^F ather

J 'h e  o ld  m an s tru c k  r ig h t a n d  le ft .  H e sa w  
e ig h t P o le s  d o s in g  ro u n d  O s ta p .

J f u t  th e y  h a d  a lre a d y  ove rpow ered  
O stop. B u lb a  sh o u te d  to  M s sonsheddhg  

everyone  who c ro sse d  h is  p a th  In to  
m incem eat, Then he h im s e lf w as s tru c k  b y  
som eth ing  heavy. Down he  c ra sh e d  tik e  a  
fe lle d  Oak. m...шашш — M -  i  ^

Ostap! Don't give ini



A  com rade fo u nd  Taras B u lba  and  ca rrie d  h im  back to  the S e tch — a  S etch th a t was new. fo r a il h is ! 
* *  a id  com rades w ere gone. A fte r  s ix  weeks, h is  w ounds hea ied, b u t h e  h a d  g ro w n  s tra n g e ly  
s a d  a n d  g loom y.

'My son,my Ostap! Gome what w il l , I ' l l  go 
and find  out w hat has befallen h im ,Is  he 

^  a live  o r in his grave ? .

W T ith in  a  week, a rm e d  a n d  m oun ted , he  
" w as in  Lim an, w here h e  h a d  h e a rd  th a t 
Y ahket liv e d .

’What service ? Take me to 't la rsaw. Come 
what may, I  must see my 
son Ostap again and 
speak but one word to 

■------- 1 h im . !-------
Listen, Yankei.13aved your life. 
Now you must do me a service.

I  might have gone to Warsaw alone, but the 
accursed Poles might recognize me and 
seize me. І  am no good at p lo tting . You know 

every t r ic k .  Take me th e re !

Hear me,my lord! Here is what we w ill do.Lst 
my lord lie on the bottom  of o wagon, and I  
w ill lay bricks over him



'T h u s , b y  h o rse -d ra w n  c a r t, th e y  tra v e le d  fro m  Om an to
r e st і  a  tr- л /  і і / л і> А л и /  ш і М л л  h  « > 'л А ^ п  У л н & л і

• 5Set my Ostap out o f ргїзсп.алеЗ I  
w ill give you o il my buried gold, 
my house ,m ylast garment.

* tb e  g a te s  o f  W arsaw  w ith o u t m ish ap . Yanksі  d rove  to  
a  n a rro w  s tre e t w h ich  a ffo rd e d  sh e lte r to  n e a rly  a l l  the  
Jew s o f  W arsaw . There, he  ta lk e d  to  tw o  frie n d s . S oon...

I t  cannot be done. The 
Cossacks are to be put to 
death tomorrow, and three 
thousand soldiers a rs o n  

guard.

y c n k e l w ent o u t. A t  th e  d o s e  o f  evening, У  h e  n e x t m o rn in g , T aras Baiba, d isg u ise d  a s  a  
G erm an count, w ent w ith  Yanket to  th e  j a i lhe reappeared .

' l t ‘s only us, gentlemen.) [  Go through!I f  you would see  Ostap, sir, it must 
be done tomorrow, before sunrise. 
The guards are greedy and willing.

'T h e y  h u rrie d  o n  p a s t m ore  a n d  m o re  g u a rd s , u n t il th e y  reached a  se n try  s ta n d in g  b y
a  heavy, n a ile d  door,

I t  is  not the guard I  gave the money to; 
another has taken his place. « ■



p a rg e ttin g  Ms p a rt, Bulba roared out.

Aha! You yourself 
are ons of those I 

am guarding.

You lie, you devil's son! 
Yau are a dog yourself!

Most illustrious sir, here is a prince who has 
come from  a foreign Sand and wishes a iook 
a t the Cossacks. He has never seen one.

I  do not know why you 
should want to look a t 
these Cossacks. They- 
s-i ore dogs,not men.

w ith  b e n t bead, B u iba  tu rn e d  aw ayW h e  s o ld ie r opened M s  m outh w ide  to  sh o u t 
л Гапке ! p u sh e d  a b a g  o f  m oney in to  h is  
hand. Ш Я Ш Ш Я Ш Ш Я Ш Ш Ш Come,let us go to the square. I  

want to see how they w ili to rtu re  him.Begone! Go to  the 
d e v il! I f  you don't, 
I ' l l  c a ll out this 

m inu te .

Show me the Cossacks. 
You've taken the money.

П Г іїе у  h a d  n o  d if f ic u lty  in  fin d in g  th e  squa re  where th e  e xe cu tio n s  w ere to  
Mta k e  p la c e , fa r  p e o p le  w ere  th ro n g in g  th e re  fro m  a i!  p a r ts  o f  to w n .



у  non the Cossacks entered with a quiet 
p a d s .In  fro n t o f  a ll cam e O stap.

Q s ta p  h a lte d  a n d  ra is e d  h is  
h a n d  to  h is  co m ra d e s.

God grant that the heretics, as many as stand 
here, may not hear a sound when Christians 

s~ --------- і are tortured, і— * t  —— —

J ^ h e n  O stap  s te p p e d  up to  th e Wy b e n  th e y  d ra g g e d  O stap
A  vo ice  ra n g  th ro u g h  th e  

Х Л s ile n t crow d.~  s c a ffo ld . H e b o re  th e  
to rtu re s  tik e  a  g ian t-; n o t so  
m uch a s  a  g ro a n  escaped  him , 
even w hen th e y  b e gan  to  
b re a k  th e  b o n e s  o f  h is  le g s  
a n d  arm s.

r r to  th e  fa s t to rtu re s  o f  
d e a th , h is  s tre n g th  wavered. 
H e c a s t h is  eyes around. He 
w o u ld  h a ve  w ish e d  now  to  
see a  firm  m an w hose  
w o rd  m ig h t b rin g  h im  ‘ 
so la ce . H is  s tre n g th  fa ile d  
him , a n d  he c rie d  o u t in  th e  
a g o ny o f  h is  s o u /...

Batko! Where are you? Do you 
hear me ? м г " . г  ■ ?------ ?

\  fy \  \
\ V _  ’  I

w



f lg o u n te d  guards ru sh e d  to  com b th e  th rong, TVdnke! tu rn e d  p a te  as death. He 
л lo o k e d  ro u n d  in  te rro r  fo r  Taras 
B u lb a , b u t B u tba  w as no  longer 
b e h in d  him . r  — g .  р х Ш

B u t  T aras B u lb a 's  tra c e s  were n o t lo s t. A  hundred  a n d  tw e n ty  th o usa n d  C ossacks 
* * c ro s s e d  th e  b o rd e rs  o f  th e  U kraine. A n d  am ong a ll these  C ossacks, th e re  w as one 
re g im e n t b ra ve r th a n  th e  re s t, fo r  Taras B u lb a  com m anded it .

Exterminate! Exterminate!

'Щ /'h e n  the C ossacks fin a lly  made
r t  dint*. О л  / 'W ' D i  J i s  л

B u lb a  rode  deep in to  P o land  w ith h is  reg im ent, burned  
* * e igh teen tow ns and fo r ty  C a th o lic  churches, sp a rin g  
no one. Even th e  C ossacks th o u g h t h is  fie rce n e ss  and  
c ru e lty  excessive. p ---------- Д М И В — i

a  tre a ty  w ith  th e  P ates, B u lba  
a lone  w ou ld  n o t consent to  such a  
p e a ce . H e tu rn e d  to  h is  own m en.

)̂ x^S pare  nothing! This is fo r Ostap1

We’ ll follow you,Colonel! 
§—>'We'll follow you! m



Wait! I've dropped my pipe. I Wlf not let the 
v 1  inferno! Poles have it I i— —

We will fight our way 
jB  through th e m .p r

Pile faggots under him!

To the bank, ia d s ! Take the downhill 
poih on the left., Thera are boats 
near the bank 1 Take them a il,o r  they'll 
І5 Я  «base you I t —~

'J 'h e  Polish government saw tha t Taras 
Bulba's acts were more than ordinary 

robber raids. Five regim ents were ordered 
to  capture him. The Poles besieged Bulba in  
a ru ined fo rtress on the bank o f the 
Dniester River. The Cossacks fought fo r fou r 
days before the ir provisions gave out.

J ’he Cossacks would have fought the ir way 
through had not Bulba haired suddenly.

n u t  Taras B u lb a  d id  n o t th in k  o f  th e  f ir e  
* * o r  even g la n ce  a t  th e  fa g g o ts , fa r  h e  m s f  
w a tch in g  h is  m en. G lancing a t  th e  D niester, 
h e  sa w  th e  s te rn s  o f  fo u r b o a ts . H o  
sh o u te d  a t  th e  to p  o f  b is  m a s ,

f jfe  d ism ou n te d  a n d  be g an  to  se a rch  th e  
л g ra s s  fo r  th e  p ip e  th a t h a d  been h is  so lace  

a t  hom e a n d  in  h is  ca m pa igns. J u s t th e n  a  
com pany o f  P o lis h  s o ld ie rs  ru s h e d  up  a n d  
c a u g h t h im  b y  h is  m ig h ty  sh o u ld e rs .

Now we ve caught 
our bird 3

/4  b a re  fre e  tru n k  s to o d  ju s t  a t hand.
They drove n a ils  in to  h is  hands a n d  

ch a in e d  h im  to  th e  tru n k , ta k in g  c a rs  to  
fa s te n  h im  h igh  up fo r  a il the  C ossacks to  
see. £



H The C ossacks g a llo p e d  dow n the  c i i f f  p a th  a t  fu ll 
л speed, b u t th e ir  p u rs u e rs  w ere a lre a d y  tre a d in g  
upon th e ir heels. The C ossack horses,, sp ring in g  
fo rw a rd , s tre tch e d  them se lves in  th e  a ir  and  fle w  
o v e r the  p re c ip ic e  to  p lu n g e  in to  th e  D n ieste r.

A N  h is  w o rds w ere ca u g h t b y  th e  
* * C ossacks, b u t th is  advice  c o s t 
B u lb a  a  b lo w  on  the  head, which 
m ad e  e v e ry th in g  tu rn  o v e r in  h is  
eyes, V i-w m a r ------:--------

rp h e  fla m e s  ro s e  fro m  th e  fa g g o ts , g rip p in g  h is  fe e t 
*a n d  ru n n in g  up th e  tre e . The C ossacks row ed  o n , 
s w iftly  a n d  s te a d ily . They ro w e d  o n  a n d  ta lk e d  o f  
th e ir  c h ie f. r

W h e n  T aras B u l b a  re co ve re d  from  
" t h e  b lo w , h e  saw  th e  C ossacks had  
g a in e d  th e  b o a ts  a n d  w ere row ing  
w ith  a l t  th e ir  m ig h t. H is  eyes  
s p a r k l e d  w ith  jo y .

IfcrwweU comrades? Think of me,end 
com* again next spring for another 
■"— i  glorious roie S m
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NIKOLAI G O G O L

N i k o l a i  V a s - s i l i e v i c h  G o g o l  w a s  b o r n  o n  

A p r i l  1 ,  1 8 0 9 ,  t h e  f r r . i l  s o n  o f  a  U k r a i n i a n  

l a n d o w n e r  o f  C o s s a c k  d e s c e n t .  I n  1 8 2 5 ,  

G o g o l ’s  f a t h e r  d i e d .  T h r e e  y e a r s  l a t e r ,  a t  t h e  

a g e  o f  n i n e t e e n ,  G o g o l  l e f t  t h e  U k r a i n e  f o r  

S t .  P e t e r s b u r g  ( n o w  L e n i n g r a d ) .  H e r e ,  h e  

o b t a i n e d  a  c l e r k s h i p  i n  a  g o v e r n m e n t  o f f i c e ,  

w h i c h  w a s  t h e  l o t  o f  m a n y  y o u n g  m e n  o f  h i s  

d a y  w h o  d i d  n o t  b e l o n g  t o  t h e  w e a l t h y  u p p e r  

c l a s s e s  o r  t h e  p e a s a n t  c l a s s  o f  s e r f s .

E v e n i n g s  o n  a  F a r m  n e d r  D i k m i k a ,  a  

c o l l e c t i o n  o f  G o g o l ’ s  s h o r t  s t o r i e s  a b o u t  

U k r a i n i a n  l i f e ,  w a s  p u b l i s h e d  i n  1 8 3 1  w h e n  

G o g o l  w a s  t w e n t y - t w o .  I t  r e c e i v e d  h i g h  

p r a i s e  f r o m  a  l e a d i n g  c r i t i c .  T h r o u g h  t h e  h e l p  o f  f r i e n d s ,  G o g o l  w a s  o f f e r e d  a  

p o s t  i n  t h e  h i s t o r y  d e p a r t m e n t  o f  t h e  U n i v e r s i t y  o f  S t  P e t e r s b u r g .  B e i n g  s h y ,  

G o g o l  w a s  t e r r i f i e d  o f  l e c t u r i n g  b e f o r e  s t u d e n t s ;  H e  w a s  a l s o  u n q u a l i f i e d  t o  

t e a c h .  A t  h i s  f i r s t  l e c t u r e ,  h e  r e a d  f r o m  a  p a p e r  w i t h  s u c f i  e l o q u e n c e  t h a t  n o  

o n e  r e a l i z e d  t h a t  h e  w a s  n o t  s a v i n g  a n y t h i n g  i m p o r t a n t .  A t  l a t e r  l e c t u r e s ,  h e  

w r a p p e d  h i s  c h e e k  i n  b a n d a g e s  a n d  p r e t e n d e d  t h a t  h e  h a d  a  s w o l l e n  j a w .  A t  

l a s t ,  h e  r e s i g n e d  f r o m  t h e  u n i v e r s i t y .

T h a t  s a m e  y e a r .  1 8 3 5 ,  G o g o l  p u b l i s h e d  M i r g o r c d ,  a  s e c o n d  c o l l e c t i o n  o f  

s t o r i e s .  I n c l u d e d  i n  t h e  b o o l ?  w a s  a  s h o r t  n o v e l ,  T a r a s  B u l b a ,  w h i c h  d e a l t  w i t h  

f i f t e e n t h - c e n t l i r y  C o s s a c k s .

A  f e w  m o n t h s  a f t e r  t h e  p u b l i c a t i o n  o f  M i r  n o r o d ,  G o g o l  f i n i s h e d  a  p l a y ,  

T h e  I n s p e c t o r  G e n e r a l  S o m e  c r i t i c s  c o n s i d e r  i t  t o  b e  t h e  b e s t  c o m e d y  e v e r  

w r i t t e n  i n  R u s s i a n  l i t e r a t u r e .  I t  t e l l s  o f  a  y o u n g  m a n  w h o  i s  m i s t a k e n  f o r  a  

g o v e r n m e n t  i n s p e c t o r  b y  t h e  c o r r u p t  o f f i c i a l s  o f  a  s m a l l  t o w n .  M a n y  p e o p l e  

w h o  s a w r t h e  p l a y  t h o u g h t  t h a t  i t  w a s  a  s a t i r e  o n  g r a f t  a n d  c o r r u p t i o n  i n  t h e  

T s a r ’ s  g o v e r n m e n t .  P u n i s h m e n t  f o r  c r i t i c i z i n g  t h e ;  T s a r  a n d  t h e  g o v e r n m e n t ;  

i n c l u d e d  e x i l e  a n d  d e a t h .  G o g o l  w a s  s o  u p s e t  a t  t h e  p o l i t i c a l  m e a n i n g s  r e a d  

i n t o  h i s  p l a y  t h a t  h e  l e f t  R u s s i a  f o r  a  p e r i o d  o f  t r a v e l  t h r o u g h o u t  E u r o p e .

I n  1 8 4 2 ,  t h e  f i r s t  p a r t  o f  G o g o l ’s  m o s t  f a m o u s  b o o k ,  D e a d  S o u l s ,  a p p e a r e d .  

A t  t h a t  t i m e ,  s e r f d o m  e x i s t e d  o n  a  l a r g e  s c a l e  i n  R u s s i a .  A  s e r f  w a s  a  m a n  

w h o  w a s  b o u n d  t o  t h e  l a n d  h e  f a r m e d .  H e  c o u l d  b e  b o u g h t  a n d  s o l d  t o g e t h e r  

w i t h  t h e  l a n d .  R u s s i a n  l a n d o w n e r s  r e c k o n e d  t h e i r  w e a l t h  b y  t h e  n u m b e r  o f  

s o u l s ,  o r  s e r f s ,  t h e y  o w n e d .  F o r  e a c h  s o u l  t h a t  w a s  c o u n t e d  i n  t h e  l a s t  g o v e r n 

m e n t  c e n s u s ,  t h e  l a n d o w n e r  h a d  t o  p a y  a  t a x ,  e v e n  i f  t h e  s e r f  d i e d .  D e a d  s o u l s  

c o u l d  o n l y  b e  r e c k o n e d  d e a d  i n  a  n e w  c e n s u s .  T h e  m a i n  c h a r a c t e r  o f  D e a d  

S o u l s ,  C f i i c h i k o v ,  t r a v e l s  a b o u t  b u y i n g  t h e  n a m e s  o f  s e r f s  w h o  h a v e  d i e d  b u t  

h a r e  n o t  y e t  b e e n  r e c o r d e d  d e a d  b y  t h e  c e n s u s .  I n  t h i s  w a y ,  h e  h o p e s  t o  a c q u i r e  

t h e  s t a t u s  o f  a  g r e a t  l a n d o w n e r  w i t h o u t  a c t u a l l y  b e i n g  o n e .

O n c e  a g a i n ,  G o g o l ’s  w r i t i n g  w a s  i n t e r p r e t e d  a s  b e i n g  c r i t i c a l  o f  t h e  T s a r  

a n d  t h e  g o v e r n m e n t .  C o n f u s e d ,  G o g o l  t o o k  t o  t r a v e l i n g .  H e  m a d e  a  p i l g r i m a g e  

t o  P a l e s t i n e .  W h e n  h e  r e t u r n e d  t o  R u s s i a ,  h e  f e l l  u n d e r  t h e  i n f l u e n c e  o f  a  R u s s i a n  

O r t h o d o x  p r i e s t  w h o  a r g u e d  t h a t  a l l  h i s  w r i t i n g s  h a d  b e e n  s i n f u l .  O n e  d a y ,  

G o g o l  b u r n e d  t h e  s e c o n d  p a r t  o f  D e a d  S o u l s ,  w h i c h  h e  h a c l  b e e n  w o r k i n g  o n .  

H e  d i e d  o n  F e b r u a r y  2 1 , 1 8 5 2 , a t  t h e  a g e  o f  f o r t y - t w o , a s  a  r e s u l t  o f  n o t  e a t i n g .


