"Rasputin” J. Reise

Act I.
Scene 1.

Khlysty Chorus solos: Where is he?
When is he coming?

When he gets here!

When can we begin?

When he tells us!

He said to meet here.

He's late.

He said he'd come!

Where is he?

I want him!

I want him!

I want him!

Father Grigory has plenty for all of us!
Shhh!

What's that?

I sense his presence!

His presence!

His presence!

He's coming!

Our leader!

The Holy One!

The Holy One! Rasputin!

Rasputin: Devoted souls, [ am here!
Khlysty: He's here! He has come to
us! Our Holy One has come to lead us!

Rasputin: Oh my children! I have
come from the Mother of God
Almighty!

Khlysty: God Almighty!

Rasputin: I have spoken to Her and
She has given me a message from God
Almighty! God! Oh God!

Khlysty: God! Almighty God!
Rasputin: Suffer pain through sin!
Suffer sin through pain! For only
through suffering pain can you feel the
wounds of Christ!

«PacnytuH» [IX. Pus
[TepeBon AHHBI bynbrueBoit u
Banentuns CMuUpHOBOM

AKkrT L.

Kapruna 1.

XabicTbl X0p (c0s10): T'nie on?
Korna on npunert?

Korna on mpuger crona?

Korga >xe Mbl HauHem?

Korma on Ham ckaxer!

OH Benen cobpaTbes 31€Ch.

OH 3aznepKuBaeTcsl.

OH ckazain, 4ro npuaer!

I'ne xxe on?

A xouy ero!

S xouy ero!

S xouy ero!

Ortua ['puropust XxBatur Ha Bcex!
Tcc.

UYro 310?

S omrymiaro ero npucyrcTue!

Ero npucyrctBue!

Ero mpucyrcrue!

OH nnuet!

Hamr Boxp!

Casroii!

Caaroii! Pacniytus!

Pacnyrun: O, boxbu oy, s 371eCh!
Xasietbl: OH 31¢ech! OH nipuiesn, oH
351echb. CBATOM MMPOPOK YKAXKET HAM
nyTh!

Pacnyrun: Mou netku! CiaoBo pek
BCEMOTYIINI HaM, Bcemoryuii (4
paza) bor!

Xaslerbl: Kiynyx 6ana kymyx6aca!
Nnnomu! Mnmono! Beemorymuii bor!
Pacnyrun: C boromareppto roBopui
s, 1 OHa BeJieJa CKa3aTrh BaM CJIOBO
Hatrero TBopua! boxe moii!
XasieTbl: ['ocrioxu boxe!
PacnyTun: 310 6076 Yepe3 rpex, 3TO
rpex uepes 6o1b! Toapko TOT, KTO
UCTIBITBIBAJ 00JIb, TOT MTO3HAET OOJb
Xpucra!



Khlysty: Suffer pain! Through sin!
Can you feel the wounds of Christ!
Rasputin: Sin! Sin my children! For
only in the act of mortal sin can you
find the eternal in your souls! Only in
the depths of Hell can your souls reach
the height of Salvation!

Reject the Church of men! Reject the
laws of reason! Embrace the Church of
God! Grow toward the higher life! Be
reborn in the Spirit!

Suffer pain! Christ is risen! Suffer sin!
Christ is risen!

Khlysty: Sin! Sin for Christ! Sin! Feel
the pain of Christ! Oh feel the wounds
of Christ! Feel his pain! Feel the
torment of Jesus! Then can we be
saved! Christ is risen!

Rasputin: Kveksali Ippoli! Rachnach
hohohoholo! Menzabel! Honic, Ippolo!
Khoti menzabel! Menzabel khoti!
Ippoli! Ippolo loli! Ippoli! Ippolo!
Hobo hopoti! Klulubasala! Tut! Tut!
Hoot! Hoot! Klulubasala!

Iliodor: Blasphemers! Sinners!
Heathens!

Rasputin: Begone, you man from the
Church of men!

Iliodor: God will punish your heresy!
Rasputin: You don't know the true
God!

Iliodor: Our God will punish you all!
Rasputin: You're the true sinner! All
words and Scriptures! All canon and
law! You don't know the pain of
suffering, the sins of the flesh!
Iliodor: Tsar Nicolas has appointed
me, me, me to drive out the Devil from
our Russia!

Rasputin: Then we must go to
Moscow! To save our Holy Russia!
Iliodor: Oh, no!

Khlysty: To Moscow! To save our
Holy Russia!

XabicThl: 910 601! Yepes rpex! Tor
no3HaeT 6osbp Xpucra u rpex!
Pacmyrun: I'pex, rpex, o aetku! JIumb
TOJBLKO B O€3]IHE CMEPTHOTO TpeXa BbI
oOpsieTe BEUHOCTh Bamux Aym! B
0e3qHax ajaa, B NIyOMHaX ana
criaceHbe!

OTtBepruu uepkoBb Mupa! 3alynb
3aKOH M pazyM! Boiian BO LEepKOBb
Hyxa! CtpeMuch 1y1I010 BBBICH!
Bo3poaucs Bo Xpucre!

Myxu! bons! Xpucrtoc Bockpece!
CwmeprHsblii rpex! Xpucrtoc Bockpece!
XasicTsl: ['pex, rpex Xpucra pagu!
Jt1o 6osib Xpucta! ITO paHbl U MYKH,
6onp Nucyca Xpucra! Tak criacemcs
Mbl! OH Bockpec!

Pacnmyrun: KBekcanax Unmomnu!
Paxnax xoxoxoxono! KBekcannax0ax!
Menzab6ennyx! Xonnk, Unmono! Xotu
MeHnzaoen! Menzaben xotu! Mnmonu!
Nnnono nomu! Unnonu! Mnmnosno!
Xo60 xonotu! Kynyx6acana! Tyt! Tyt!
Xyt! XyT! Kynyxbacana!

HNamonop: boroxyneauku! (8 pas)
Epecs!

Pacnyrun: 13 nepksu Mupa 3auem
npumien!

HNumonop: bor Hakaxer 3a epecu!
Pacnyrun: Cinoso boxse co MHOM!

HNuamonop: Hert, bor nakaxer 3a Bce!
PacnyruH: Tbl HACTOAIINIM IPEIIHUK,
boxbs npasaa B crpajganbsix gada! Ho
ThI HE IOCTUT CTPA/IAHBE U TPELIHYIO
J10Th!

HNumonop: Laps Hukonai nocman
MEHs1, MEHsI U3rHarb u3 Csroil Pycu
Uyny!

Pacnyrun: Torna unem B ctonuny! 3a
Hamry Pycs cBsaTyio!

HNamonop: O, uer! Her!

XasicTbl: B cronuity! 3a Hamy Pych
CBATYIO!



Rasputin: We'll begin a riot! I'll go to
the Tsar as a man of God and the
people! And only I'll be able to control
the mob! I'll conquer in the name of
the Holy Spirit! I'll come as a
messenger of God!

Now let us find grace through sin!
Iliodor: God will punish you! An
unrepentant sinner!

Khlysty: Rasputin!

Rasputin: Now sin! Sin! Reach grace
through sin! Through sin reach grace!
Suffer pain through sin! Through pain
find Christ! Suffer pain like Christ! Sin
for Christ!

Khlysty: Through sin! Through sin
reach grace! Suffer pain through sin!
Through pain find Christ! Sin for
Christ!

Iliodor: No! Go home good people!
The Lord'll still forgive you! Repent!
Sinners repent!

Stop this orgy! Stop this sin! The Lord
will punish you all!

Rasputin: If He despises what we do,
if He hates who we are, if He rejects
our prayers and suffering — let Him
than strike me down to the bottom of
the earth!

Khlysty: Rasputin's our Savior!

Rasputin: Such is the will of our Lord,
Jesus Christ!

Iliodor: An imposter! He's a fake! A
devil!

Rasputin: Rise, blessed spirits! Give
him pain as Christ felt pain!

Iliodor: No! Step back! Stay away! Do
not listen to the Great Satan!
Rasputin: Rise! Oh Christ is risen!
Khlysty: Christ is risen!

Scene 2.

Pacnyrun: Me1 Hapon noasivem! 51
IIOMy K LIApIO Kak IMOCIaHHUK bora u
Hapozaa! ! Tonpko s CMOTY ynpaBIIsiTh
tosnmoi! Ko Tpony Bo umst Csitoro
Jyxa B30iiny s, kak boxwuii mpopok!
Ninure 6mara B rpexe!

HNamonop: bor nakaxert TeOs!
ITokaiicsi, MEP3KUH TPEIIHUK!
XuabicTbl: PacyTun!

Pacnyrun: I'pemnre! Bee! Cnactuch
rpexoM! OT rpexoB Mmyku! Xpucroc ¢
Hamu! Ito 6onp Xpucra! bomb
Xpucra!

XuaslceThl: B rpexe 6naro! Ot rpexos
myku! Xpucroc, oH 3aecb! 1o 00Ib
Xpucra! bons Xpucra!

HNimonop: Her! Her! Epecs! Vitnure,
mronu! T'ocrionb MpOCTUT Bac,
rpemHbix! [Tokakitecs! [TokalTecs,
rpemHuKku! XBaTuT opruu, carasa!
T'ocnoxnp HakakeT Bac Bcex!
Pacnytun: O, eciiu oTBepraenib 00Jib,
Otue, cTpaaHbs HAIIY, HAIIM MYKHU U
MOJIUTBBI — BOXke, COKpyILIN Hac U
IIOBEPTHU HAC BO Mpax!

XuabicThl: PacnyTuH cnacutens!
Pacnytun!

Pacnyrun u xop: /la Oyzner Bois TBOA,
Otue nam!

HNnuonop: Tt oOManmuk! Tel Tykas!
To1 absiBON!

Pacnyrun: biaxkeHHble 1ymu, nyCTh
y3HaeT 001 Xpucra!

HNmmopop: Her! Hazan! Otoitnu! [a
HE CITyIIalTe €ro, OH JbSBOJ!
Pacnyrun: Berans! OH Boccran!
XabIeThl: XO0TH KBEKCAIUIAX
MeH3a0enn! XOHHUK KITyXKIyXxoa
Ky1yx0acax! XoTu KBekca MeH3abel,
Pacnyrun! Unnonuna! On Boccran!
Kapruna 2.



Dmitry Pavlovich: Felix! The chances
you take!

Felix Yusupov: I love the danger!
DP: When did you get back?

FY: Early this morning. Have you
heard that the Tsar mobilized, than
canceled mobilization, and has now
reordered it?

The Tsar is naive. He said to my
regiment: "I need your lives, but only
give them up in cases of extreme
urgency".

What's that?

DP: The riff-raff is getting restless.
They've been promised free vodka t
join in the toast for a speedy victory.
FY: Who is this monk I've been
hearing about?

DP: Do you mean Rasputin? He calls
himself the voice of God and the
people.

FY: Is he a revolutionary?

DP: No, not exactly. But he has
tremendous power over the people. He
encourages his flock in the ways of the
flesh. He claims it's the only road to
Salvation.

FY: Maybe I've been on the right track
myself, after all!

DP: They say he can hypnotize a
crowd.

FY: I just hope he can keep them
quiet!

DP: Here they come.

FY: A thousand blessing and best
wishes to your majesties on this day of
celebration!

Tsar Nikolas: We thank you dearest
cousins, for joining us in the
celebration for the speedy victory!
Dmitry Pavlovich! See what's going on
out there!

JAmurpuii Ilasiaosuy: @Oenuke! Tor
pucKyelb!

®enaukce FOcynos: S mrobmto
OMacHOCTB!

JII: Korga Tb1 BepHYyIcs?

®IO: Pano yrpoM. Thl ciblmal, 4yTo
11apb 00BSBIIT MOOUITU3AIIHIO,
OTMEHMUJI U OMATH OOBSBUI?

Happ HauBeH. OH cka3an MoeMy
noJIKy: "MHe Hy>XHbI Balllk )KU3HU, HO
OTJAWTE WX JIMIIb B CIIy4ae KpalHeu
HeoOxomuMocTu" .

Yro 310?

JII: Yepusb Bonnyerca. M obemanu
OecIuIaTHYI0 BOJIKY, UTOO MUJIH 32
CKOpYIO 1ooemy.

®@IO: Yto 510 32 MOHAX, O KOTOPOM
BCE TOBOPSAT?

JII: Tel umeews B Buny Paciytuna?
On Ha3zbIBaeT cebs ronocom bora u
Haposa.

®IO: OH peBoOIIMOHED?

HII: Het, He coBcem. Ho y Hero
OTPOMHBIN aBTOpPUTET y Hapoaa. OH
MaceT CBOE CTaJ/l0, MOHYKAas MJIOTh.
T'oBOpHT, 3TO €AMHCTBEHHBIN ITYTh K
CIIACEHBIO.

®DIO: Tak MOXET, U 1 HA BEpHOM
nyTH?

JII: T'oBOpAT, OH MOXKET
TUITHOTU3UPOBATH TOJIITY.

®IO: Hazxeroch, OH U 3TUX YCIIOKOUT!
AII: Iaps uner!

®@IO: [103BOBTE B ATOT YyIHBIN JICHD,
Bame BeanuecTBo, noxenarb BaM
BCsTUeCKUX Ojiar!

HukoJiaii: biiaronapro, Ky3eHsl,
naBalTe 00ObeIUHUMCS B OKUIaHbU
ckopoii mooenpl! Jmutpwmii [laBaosuy!
[Tornsiaute, 4yto 3a 1IyMm!



Tsaritsa Alexandra: Nicholas!

The fool of Kirov with powers from
God, who knew our fate and fortune,
said we would vanquish Germany, but
only after our own destruction!

Nik.: What the Empress means is that
sometimes you lose the battle but win
the war!

DP: Majesty, a holy man, a starets
from Siberia, wishes to deliver
greetings from the people!

Rasputin: May the spouse of the holy
Ghost and the Mother of the Fathers'
Word lead you along the path of Truth!
Come Little Father!

Nik.: Are you mad?!

Courtiers: He kissed the Tsar!

He touched the Tsar!

Rasputin: Reject not the heartfelt love
of your people/ They, like you, are the
children of God! In your moments of
greatest need. You'll call on us!

DP: Majesty! The mob rioted when we
ran out of vodka! Order's been restored
but many have been killed!

Nik.: Oh! What can we do?

DP: Majesty! Announce that you'll
send the minister of health!

Nik.: Oh, I'm not sure. Maybe we
should go ourselves?

Alex.: What about our guests?
Rasputin: No! Go to your people!
FY: You're out of place, peasant!
Rasputin: God has given me His
place!

Auexcanapa ®@enoposna: Huku!
IOponuBeiit Mutst MHe nipeackasal, OH
3HAET CyAbOBI HAIIK: MBI TTOOETUM
I'epmanutio, HO TOJIBKO MOCIIE HAIIIETO
NOPAKEHbs !

Huk.: OT0 3HaYUT, MBI IPOUTPAEM
CpakeHbe, HO MOOeAM B BOliHE!

JII: I'ocynapp, CMUpEHHBIN CTapen
npuObLT 13 Cubupu, XoueT nepenarhb
MPUBETCTBUS Hapoxa!

Pacnytun: Jlyx Cearoiil na npedyzner ¢
BaMu, ycTh boromareps Bac BeJeT, 1a
OyneT cBeTabIM npasisl myTh! [puay,
narnouka!

Huk.: Tor ciatun?!

O6mmii ponor: OH nouenoBas uaps!
[IpuxocuHyscs k apro!

Pacnytun: O, He oTBepraii 1100BU
Hapona. Bee mbl netu ora ognoro! U
B MUHYTY OOJBIION O€TbI ThI
BCIIOMHUIIB Hac!

JII: T'ocynaps, Tosma 3BEpCTBYET,
KOHUYMJIAach y HUX Bojaka! HyxHo uTo-
TO JIeaTh, Wb MPOJILETCS KPOBb!
Huk.: O! Yto genars Ham?

JII: Tocynaps! [lonuinte MUHUCTPOB
TOBOPUTH C TOJIMOM!

Huk.: O, g He 3Ha10. MOXeT, HaM
MOUTU caMUM?

A®: Ho yeM 3aHATh rocTeit?
PacmyTun: Beliinn k Haponay!

®1O: 3265611 cBOE MeCTO?

Pacnyrun: bor MmHe ykazan mecto!



DP: This is a horrible beginning!
We're beginning war to end all wars!
The people will see this as a horrible
omen! A horrible omen!

FY: God gave all power to the Tsar!
He will lead us!

Nik.: I'm not sure, what to do!

Alex.: Listen to the prophet! From
God!
Rasputin: Go to the people!

FY: Why all this fuss? When can we
start dancing?

Alex.: Nicky! You must go out there
and quiet that mob! Everyone is
watching you! You must do something
now or they'll hold it against us forever
and ever!

Nik.: But I'm afraid!

Alex.: But you must do something
right now! Right now you must go out
there as Rasputin has said! Listen to
God's messenger! Listen to God's
prophet! This prophet of the people!
From God!

They're watching you and you must act
right now!

Nik.: Yes, dear. Yes, you are right.
What would you r little boy do without
you, his best adviser?

Send the people our regrets, and tell
them that tomorrow we'll come, tomor-
Rasputin: We must go to the people
now!

FY: What kind of madness is this?!
Rasputin: Only I can calm them with
a message from the Lord!

FY: Nonsense

Nik.: Can he be right? Is he sent from
God?

Alex.: Nicky! Listen to him! He has
great powers!

FY: Arrest him!

AII: Oto yxxacHoe Hayano! Bolina
OyJeT KOIIMapoM J10 KoHla! YBUAUT
HapoJ Ham ykacaromui 3Hak! O,
yxac!

®IO: borom Bcs BiacThb J1aHa 1apro!
OH Bener Hac! Hamu npaBut
Huxkonaii! /la, on Benet Hac! OH Beaer
Hac!

Huxk.: 4 ge 35ar0! I He 3Ha10, YTO HAM
nenats! He mory!

A®@: Cnymaiite npopoka! Cesitoi!
Pacnyrun: inu x Hapony! Beiiiau
Hapony!

HIO: Yto 3a kpuku? Korga HauHY T
TaHIbI? UTO TaM CTPSCIOCH?

A®D: Hukn! Tel 1oJDKEH BEINTH U
yCMHpHUTH ToJry! CMOPST BCe ceilyac
Ha Hac! Bce cMoTpaT Ha Hac, Bce OT
Hac OTBEPHYTCS HAaBCET/Aa, HaBceraa!

Huxk.: Ho s 60roch!

ADd: Ho HaMm Hano uto-To Aearh! Thl
JIOJKCH BBIUTH K JIFONISIM, TaK
Pacnytun ckazan! Ciymaii cioBo
l'ocniona, ciymaiite mpopoka!
[Tocnanna Uucyca Xpucra!

Onu xnayt cnoB u aen! Ceituac!

Huxk.: [la, moxanyii, Tak. Uto ObI TBOMU
MaJICHLKUHM MaJIBUMK JeJ1alI 0€3 CBOCH
MaMBblI?

[lepenanire: s ceroaHs 3aHAT, HO
HAa3aBTPa s BBIMAY K HUM.

Pacnyrun: MbI OMKHBI BBINTH K HUM
ceityac!

®1O: be3ymHbIH, 4TO ThI HECEUIH?!
Pacnyrun: CnoBoMm boxxbuM 51, TOJIBKO
S YCIIOKOKO uX!

®IO: Honcenc!

Huk.: Moxert, on ipaB? OH CBATOI
MIPOPOK.

A®: Moii n1app, B CII0BaX €ro CBATAs
cunal

®@1O: [lepxure, nepxxure!



Rasputin: Stay back you sinners!

Oh come Little Father to your people,
your children from God!

Crowd outside: Little Father! Come to
us!

Nik.: I'll go!

Rasputin: She who gave birth to God
loves Russia! She who gave birth to
God loves the Tsar! She who gave
birth to Christ loves Russia and her
Tsar and her faithful people! It's to her
that all must pray! May she cover Holy
Russia, her Tsar, and her people with
her love, and return our spirits to the
throne of God! Go home good people
and pray with our Tsar for Holy
Russia!

Alex.: He will save us all!

Crowd: God, preserve our Russia and
her Tsar!

FY: He's a fake! I tell you it's a set-up!

DP: Felix calm down!

FY: We'd better take care of him or
we'll all be through!

DP: Felix! Take it easy!

FY: Yes. You are right. Enough time
wasted on the rabble! A toast to
victorious Russia, to our Tsar and
Tsaritsa!

FY, DP, Courtiers, Rasputin, Nik.,
Alex.: Hail our Russia! Hail our Tsar
and Tsaritsa! All hail Russia! Hail
Russia! Her victory! Her glory! Her
victory in this war! Victory!
Rasputin: Save Holy Russia!

Scene 3.
Alex.: Nicky!
Nik.: Yes, dear?
Alex.: Nicky!
Nik.: Oh, yes, dear? Sorry, my love!
Alex.: I never knew I could be so

happy!
Nik.: Yes, dear! Me too.

Pacnyrun: Ha3zan, rpemnuku!
Ilokigem K HaILIMM AETSM, Iala,
JETOYKH Ky T TeOs!

Touana: bars! Beriingn x nam!

Huk.: Uny!

Pacnyrun: boropoauna moout Pycs!
Boropoauna mobut naps! boroponuna
no6ut Poccutro, u naps, 1 MoCIyIIHbIX
el, MOCIYIIHBIX AETOK! DTO K HEl
Hamra monb0a! [Tomoru Cestoit
Poccun, napro u ero Hapomy, u Ko
npectoiny boxxbemy BepHu paboB Hac!
Wnute no qomMaM 1 MosuTech 3a
Casatyto Pycs!

A®: OH criaceT Bcex Hac!
Bacw1: boxe, coxpanu naps u Pycs!

®IO: On xe miyt! S ropopro, oH
Iy T!

AII: ®enuke, morun!

®IO0: Ham Hamo ciaeauTh 3a HUM, WIN
BCEM KoHelr!

AII: ®denuke, ycrnokoucs!

®IO: J[a. Tel mpaB. A ¢ HUM MBI M1O3KE
paszbepemcs. Toct 3a mobemy Poccun,
3a Haps U mapuny!

NIO, ®10, All, PacnyTuH, Xop,
Huk., A®: CnaBa Poccuu! Cnaa
uaptro u napuue! Cnasa! Cnasa
Poccun! [To6eny Poccun! [TobGeny Ha
BoiiHe! CnaBa!

Pacnyrun: Cnacu Caaryro Pych!
Kapruna 3.

A®: Huku!

Huk.: Jla, noporas?

A®: Huku!

Huxk.: Yto, noporas? Anukc, npoctu!
A®: S nukoraa He ObLIa Tak
cyacTiuBa!

Huk.: /la, kaK u 5.



Alex.: Thirteen years of waiting and
now a boy! Oh, I thought we'd never
make it!

It wasn't from lack of trying.

Alex.: It was a test. Just as our friend
had said.

Nik.: But I thought I had faith.

Alex.: We thought we had faith but
Grigory spoke to God!

Nik.: Grigory spoke to God!

Alex.: And now we have baby!
Together: The heir to the greatest
Empire in the world!

Alex.: Nicky? I'm still troubled by
those rumors and prophecies of death
to our son!

Nik.: It's just peasant superstition, my
dear. Ask Father Grigory. He'll be here
in a minute. He'll tell you these peasant
tales are just stories for the children.

Alex.: But these are the words of the
blessed fool of Kirov! Oh! I am so
frightened! You should have heard
him! "You have a boy. He'll be your
greatest sorrow and your greatest joy!
... QGreatest sorrow!"

Nik.: Alex! Stop it! Calm! Father
Grigory'll be here in a few moments.
I'll order him to tell you that this...
rubbish is all a lot of peasant nonsense!

Alex.: Come, baby! Come, what's
troubling you? So! Do you like my
cross? It was a gift from your
protector, Father Grigory. Oh gently!
Don't pull! Oh! You've pulled it off!
Are you hiding it? Where did it go
detushka! It must be here...
somewhere. There it is! Ohhh,
detushka! You love your mama,
matushka! La-la! La-la!

Nik.: God, Alex!

Alex.: What?! Where?!

Nik.: Look! No! There!

A®@: CKOJIBKO JIET MBI JKJ1aJIx, U BOT Y
HAC €CTh HACJIEAHUK JOJIT 0K IaHHbIH !

Huk.: 1 1 npunoxun yCcuiibs.

A®: To uckyc 6bu1. Tak TOBOPUT HAII
TPYT.

Huk.: Ho s Bcerna monuics.

A®: 3a Hac nnpocun ['puropuii, ero
ycasiman bor!

Huk.: Ero ycnpimuan bor!

A®: U BOT y Hac MaJpyukK!

BMmecre: Hacnegnuk npecrona
BeJIMKou Pycu!

AD: Hukn? Twl Benp cablmman
npeJicKa3aHbsl, IPOPOUYECTBA O CMEPTH
Anekces?

Huk.: JIoporas, 3To Bce uemyxa!
Cnpocwu otua ['puropus. OH ckopo
IPHUJIET U CKaXeT TeOe, U4To ITO. ..
IPOCTO MYXHUIIKHE POCCKA3HU, YTOOBI
Iyrarb JeTen!

A®: Bce caplmana st OT OpOAUBOTO
Murtu! O! 4 B 370 Bepro! A Bepro!
MkHe ouens cTpamHo! "Y Bac ecTb
CBbIH, M B 3TOM Ballla paJoCTh, B 3TOM
Baiia 6o7b! bonbInas pagocTtp,
Oonpiast 6onb! Bama pagocTs, Baiia
601s! Bame rope!"

Huk.: Anuke! Tume! Anukc!
VYenokoiicst! Orern ['puropuii ckopo
Oyzet BMecTe ¢ Hamu. Berno emy
CKa3aThb, 4TO 3TO... Niynocts! Yto 310
MY>KULIKHE Opeanu!

A®D: O, mampunk Moit! UTo ke ThI HE
criuiib? Bot! 910 MamuH kpect! Ero
IIPUHEC MHE Halll 3al[UTHUK, OTELl
I'puropmii. O, boxe! He Tpoxs! O! Tel
copgai ero! Kyna nemncs ou? I'ne xe
OH, T71e, AeTouka? OH TIe-To 3/1eCh.
I'ne-unbyns... Bot xe on! Ox,
netouka! Thl TFOOUIIL CBOIO MaMy,
marymky? Jla-na! Jla-na!

Huxk.: boxe, Anukc!
AD: Yto? 'ne?
Huxk.: Cmotpu! Het! Bort!



Both: Doctor! Help!

Nik.: There!

Dr. Sokolsky: He's bleeding!
Alex.: Fool!

Nik.: Do something!

Alex.: Do something!

Both: Do something! Give him room!
Alex.: Do something! Impossible!
Sok.: It won’t stop!

Nik.: What?

Sok.: I tell you it won't stop!

Alex. & Nik.: Fool! Do something!
Something!

Sok.: It won’t stop!

Rasputin: Step back! ...

Sok.: The bleeding's stopped!

Alex.: Oh, dear God!

Nik.: What did you do, Holy One?
Rasputin: I had faith in the Lord.
Nik.: Faith in the Lord.

Alex.: Christ is risen!

Nik.: Will they never stop?!
Rasputin: They will stop but first they
must be heard!

DP: Sire! The Cossacks have fired into
the crowd to prevent them from
storming the palace!

Nik.: Oh God! Lets' go!

Rasputin: Go, batushka, go! I'll take
good care of the Little Mama and
child! Your people need you... And
you need them.

And you doctor, you're not needed
here.

Sok.: But it's hemophilia, the blood
disease of royalty. Surely you don't
attribute —

Rasputin: Go!

006a: JlokTop! Jokrop!

Huk.: Bor!

Coxoabeknii: OH nCTEKaeT KPOBBIO!
Ad: Hy!

Huk.: Cnenaiire. ..

A®: ...9T0-HUOYB!

0O6a: Caenaiite 4To-HUOYIb!

A®: XoTh 4T0-TO! XOTH YTO-HHOY/IH!
Cok.: He mory!

Huk.: Yto?

Cok.: S He B cunax cuenarb HUYEro!
He mory!

A® u Huk.: Hy! Xotb uto-To! Cnenai
e 4TO-HUOY b !

Cok.: A ckazan: HEBO3MOXHO!
Pacnyrun: Hazan! Hanbex. Hanbex.
Tak, nerouka. Tume. Ky. Ture.
S6annax. Ksekcamnax. Hanbex.
Hannbex ky, nerouka. Ky. 1O.
SI606aitax, Tak. Moy, Mmoo, J1o.
Cok.: KpoBs He Teuer!

A®D: O, boxe!

Huxk.: Kak TeI cymen, Tbl CBSITON?
Pacnyrun: 310 bor Ham nomor.
Huk.: bor nam nmomor!

A®: Xpuctoc Bockpec!

Huk.: byner nu xonen?

PacnmyTuH: bin30k OH, HO UX JOJKHBI
yCIBIIIATH!

JII: Iaps! Kazaku crpernsuim o
TOJITIE, TIOTOMY YTO TOJIMA I1J1a Ha
npuctyn!

Huxk.: O, boxe! Unem!

Pacnyrun: /la, Oatromika, ia!
[ToTtopornuce, s moOyay ¢ Mamoii U ¢
HuM! Thl HyKEeH Hapoay... A oH Te0e.
A TbI, TOKTOP, OOJIbIIIE 37€Ch HE
HY>KEH.

Coxk.: Ho sTo remoduius, 601e3Hb
koposei. KoHeuHo, BBl HE 3HAIH. ..

Pacnyrun: Bon!



Alex.: No! I knew it! The curse of our
fam'ly! Baby! Baby's a bleeder! Oh
God, a bleeder! Oh dear God! A
bleeder! Like my brother Poldie! I
knew it would happen! Oh God! Oh
what have I done? Nicky! I should
never have married him!

Rasputin: Matushka!

Alex.: It's all my fault! Oh my poor
dear Nicky! Oh I loved you! I thought
we could escape!

Rasputin: Trust in the Lord!

Alex.: He has deserted me!

Rasputin: He deserts no one! Calm
youself matushka. I am here. Things
will be better soon!

Alex.: Oh how I prayed for a boy, a
son for Russia! Baby was God's gift,
His answer to my prayers! But what
the Lord gives He takes away!
Rasputin: No, mama! Your son is safe
in the hands of our Lord. He'll grow
strong but only if —

Alex.: If what?

Rasputin: Oh matushka! The Holy
Mother has spoken to me! Russia is
your son! Your son is Russia! As our
Russia becomes strong so shall your
son regain his strength! We must be
strong in our will!

Alex.: We must be strong in our will.
We must protect and shield my boy.
Oh, Father Grigory! I'm still afraid!
Rasputin: Oh I will protect you! The
Lord is testing your faith! He has
graced you with a son, the next Tsar of
Russia, Holy Russia! The precious life
of your boy and the life of Holy Russia
are intertwined. The one cannot live
without the other!

Alex.: Lord have mercy on us!
Rasputin: So listen to me! Listen to
me and your son will be saved! Do
ev'rything I say! Ev'rything!

Alex.: Yes, Holy One!

A®: Het! Het! Her! 4 3nana!
[TpoxnsaTee cembu! Manpuuk! CoiH
remodunuk! boxe! O, boxe! Kak moit
oennsiii Opar [Tons! S 3Hana, 4to 31O
ciayuntcsa! O, boxe! S xe 3Hana!
Huku! O, 3auemM Thl )KEHUJICS HA MHE,
3TO0 Haie npokiATbe! [Ipokiarse!
Pacmyrun: Martymika!

A®: Mos Buna! O, Moii O¢aHBIN
Huxku! 51 mobuna Huku, Hagesnach Ha
bora!

Pacnyrun: Beepbcs emy!

A®: Ho oH ocTaBui Hac!

Pacmyrun: He ocraBui, Het! He
roptoi, maryuika. 5 ¢ Toboi. Bee
Oynet xopoiio!

A®D: Kak s Mmoinia 1aTh MHE CBIHOYKA
i Poccuun! Manwsuuk, boxxkuit nap,
ero orBeT monbOam! Ho bor orHuMmaet
TO, 9TO Jan!

Pacnyrun: Het, mama! TBo#1 ChIH B
HAJIC)KHBIX PyKax oTia. Majbunk
OyZeT KpenkKuM, HO...

A®: Ho yto?

Pacnyrun: O, marymka! Ckazana MHe
boropoaumna: Poccust u TBOM ChIH —
envHa mioTh. Ecnu Hama Poccus
npedyaeT CUIBLHOM, TO U ChIH TBOM
UCLEeNnuTCA U OyeT 310pOB!

Ad: Ham Ham0 OBITH CHIIBHBIMUA. MBI
3alUTUM TeO0s1, MOM CBhIHOK. O, oTeln
I'puropuii! 5 Tak Gorocsk!

Pacnyrun: O, s nomory Bam! ['ocriogs
TeOs ucneitan! OH nmocian Tede
MiajeHia, naps Poccuu, Bceit Poccun!
TBoIi CbIH W OeIHas Hallla CTpaHa
JIOJKHBI OBITh BMECTE, KaK OJM3HEIIBI.
OpnuH HE MOXKET XKUTh 0e3 pyroro!

A®D: O, cxxamuics ['ocnoap Han!
Pacnmyrun: Tak ciymaid mens!
Cnymait mens, u ['ocnoaps cHuzoiiaer!
Bce, uro 51 ckaxy! Mcnonnsii!

A®@: Cparoii oren!



Rasputin: There's still time, mama,
still time.
Alex.: Give me your blessing Father
Grigory. Let it guide me always on the
sad and dreary path I have yet to
follow. Yet to follow.
Rasputin: Follow me!

Scene 4.
Rasputin:
They believe in me! They believe in
me only! Oh! Come to me spirits! Oh
come! Possess me here! Let the powers
of Ippoli flow, flow into my body! Let
this head shape the fate of Russia! Let
this hand grip the sword of power! Let
this body only give false love! They
believe! Now I am their Tsar!

Act II.
Scene 1.

Felix Yusupov as Bébé d'amour:
They call me bébé d'amour...
They call me Bébé d'amour!
Come to your Bébé d'amour!

You have a magic allure

So come on my tour!

I'm your Bébé, your Bébé d'amour.
Come with your Bébé d'amour!
You'll love your Bébé d'amour!
You're feeling wretched pure

And I'm only sure you need

Bébé, your Bébé d'amour!

I want you to hold me

And squeeze me

And take me to Paree,

Sit by me,

And guide me,

And show me all there 1s to see,
Scold me,

And tease me,

And tell me what this love can be,
All huddle-ly

Pacomytun: Ham nopa, mama, Ham
nopa.

A®: biarocinoBu Hac, orer| [ puropui.
Jlail MHE CUJTBI BCE MEPEHECTH, U
MOBCIONY Beliell 3a To000. 3a T06010!
Panu ceina.

Pacnyrun: Cnenyii 3a MHOI#!
Kapruna 4.

Pacnmyrun: Onu Bepsat mHe! OHu
BepsAT ToJibko MHe! Benukue qyxu! Ko
MHe, Biageite mHo#! Cunnbl Mnmoou,
BIerTeCh B MeHs! Brielitech B Mmoe
teno! Jlaiite MHe oBnaaeTs Poccueii!
JlaiiTe cui B pyKH B34Th M€Y BacTu!
JlaiiTe IKUBYIO BHYILIATh JIFOOOBB!
Bepsrt mue! A tenepp ux naps!

Akt I1.
Kapruna 1.



And cuddle-ly.

Until you befuddle me!
You suit me to a T!

12

I suit metoaT!

We suit us to a T!

Men’s chorus: They call you Bébé
d'amour!

I love you Bébé d'amour!

You have a magic allure

So come on my tour!

Little Bébé, oh Bébé d'amour!
Come with your Bébé d'amour!
You'll love your Bébé d'amour!
You have a magic allure

So come on my tour!

Oh Bébé, oh Bébé d'amour!

FY: They call me Bébé d'amour!
Come to your Bébé d'amour!

You have a magic allure

So come on my tour!

I'm your Bébé¢, your Bébé d'amour.
Come with your Bébé d'amour!
You'll love your Bébé d'amour!
Give up your cares and be free

On this naughty spree! With your little,
little

B-¢é-b-¢ d'-a-m-o-u-r

- Oh you are, aren't you -?

Bébé, your Bébé d'amour!
Chorus: Bravo bébé d'amour!

Xop: bpaso, npenectaoe quts!



FY: They love me!

Dr. Sokolsky: Evening, Felix.

FY: Pavel Andrei'ich! You came to see
me!

Dmitry Pavlovich: If your mother
could see you!

FY: Or my father!

DP: Or your uncle, the Tsar!

Stage manager off-stage: And now,
gentlemen, for your viewing and
listening pleasure, the Hussar Hussies
in "Backside Blues"!

Off-stage audience: Boo! Ssss! Bébé!
We want Bebé!

FY: They love me!

Stage manager off-stage: Gentlemen!
Please!

Sok: My God! It was incredible!
Fantastic!

DP: What happened?

FY: What, what's the matter,
Papushka? Who? Who?

Sok: He relieved the boy just by
singing to him. I could do nothing. I
could do nothing!

FY: Tell us what happened. What's
going on?

Sok: They called me in. The Tsarevich
was bleeding profusely.

FY: Bleeding?

DP: What happened, did he fall?

Sok: I couldn't stop it, oh, I couldn't
stop it!

DP: What was so unusual about this
cut?

Sok: The boy's a bleeder, like his uncle
Leopold of Prussia! Rasputin stopped
the bleeding and then he dismissed me!
And she agreed! My Empress! My
Tsar! Oh I took care of him as a boy!
Oh what will I do? Where will I go?
After thirty years! I am disgraced after
thirty years! What can [ do?

®IO: Onn m100sT MeHs!

Coxk.: [1o6prrii Beuep, denukc!

®@IO: [TaBen AnnpeeBnd! Bol npunum
Ha MEHS TTOCMOTPETH!

JII: Ecu 661 TBOSI MaTh TeOsI Buena!

®1O: N oren!
JII: Nnu TBOM ns1ast, Lapsb!

Pacnopsiauressn: A ceituac, rocnona,
JUTSI BAIlIETO YAOBOJBCTBUSI CMOTPUTE U
ciaywmaire: ['ycapbl-noTacKyIIKy B
"bro3e 3aqHULBI"!

Bce my:xckue rosioca: by! ! Mer
xotuM "lIpenectnoe auts"!

®1O: OHu MeHs To0sT!
Pacnopsiaurens: ['ocnona! I'ocnogal
[Toxamnyiicra!

Cok.: Ckangan! HeepositHo!
®danrtacTukal

AII: Yto cnyuunocs?

®@IO: Yo, 4yTO CIIYyUUIIOCH, HAanouKa?
Kro? Yto?

Cok.: OH 3amnen, 1 KpoBb NepecTaia
muthkes. S pacrepsuics. S pactepsincs!

®IO: Yto npuxnounsiocs? Uto Tam
eme?

Coxk.: Mens 30ByT. JIeuT B KpoBU
IapeBUY, HACJICTHUK.

®@IO: Yo BHI?!

JII: HaBepHo, oH ynan?

Cok.: S 6b11 OeccuieH, o, s ObLI
oeccunen!

JII: Ilouemy BBl HE MOIVIA EMY
MIOMOYb?

Cok.: OH reMoUITHK, KaK U TS
Jleononwx Ipycckuit! Pacnytun crien
€My, ¥ KpOBb Teub nepectana!l MeHs
nporHan! [{apuna u naps npocto
Momganu, u s ymen! O, kak xKe MHe
OBITH? Sl UX JIEUnJ LENBIX TPUALATH
net! Kak ke MHE )XKUTb?



DP & FY: Take it easy! There now! It
will be alright!

FY: Damn! Damn! Damn! That
stinking hellhound! How dare he kick
us around! He's devoted his life to that
family! And now that charlatan, that
fake has the nerve to kick him right out
on his ass! Damn! I'm gonna do
something!

Sok: But what can you do, Felix?

FY: Something must be done!

Sok: But dear boy, you can't stick out
your neck for me. You cannot risk your
position, your standing at court.

FY: We're not lost yet old man! I'll go
take care of Rasputin!

Sok: No, Felix. It's the shame!

FY: No! No! C'm on. Easy come, easy

go!

Pavel!

DP: God! Felix!

FY: He's dead. Rasputin!

DP: Easy, Felix. Easy!

FY: Oh goodbye, dear friend. I loved
you like a father! I loved you! My
God! Oh God! Such a good and kind
soul. I owed you a lot. Whenever there
was trouble, or my old men had it in
for me, you were there! You were
there! Not to mention your introducing
me to the finer things in life!

DP: We'd better move the body. We
can't leave it here.

Off-stage audience: Bébé d'amour!
Encore bébé d'amour!

FY: I'll get him! That bastard
Rasputin! I'll make him pay!

DP: Felix! Control yourself!

Stage Manager enters: Encore!
Please, encore bébé d'amour! They're
tearing the place apart!

JIT1 u ®FO: He Bonnyiitecs! Bee
Oynet xopoiio!

®@IO: [Ipo-kis-Tee! Bonrounit apsasot!
On cMeeT HaMH TOMBIKAaTh! BuI BCro
KU3Hb TTOCBATHIIN cembe 1aps! 1 BoT
TEnepb YPoI 3TOT, (pakup, mapiaTaH
IporHal Bac, Kak BuuBoro nca! Yeprt!
S momxeH nercTBoBaTh!

Cok.: Ho pa3Be ectp manc, @enukc?
®IO: YTo-TO NpeaANpPUHATS!

Cok.: Manpuuk MOii, sl Ipo1Ly, HE
pHUCKyii coboii. Bce aTo oueHb
cepbe3Ho. TBOM BEC MPU ABOPE. ..
®IO: Iloronu, crapuna! S nobepych
110 Hero!

Cok.: Het, ®enukc. S noruo!

®IO: Her xe! Her! Kak npunuio, Tak
YUJIET.

[TaBen!

JII: Ox, ®enukc!

®IO: On ymep. Pacnytus!

HII: Tume, ®enuke. Tuie!

®IO: Jlo cBunanbs, ApyrT. S mrooun
Bac, kak pogHoro! Jlrobui Bac! O,
Boxe! Urto 3a nobpast nyma. O
croiibko MHe j1an. Korna s Os11 B Oene,
KOTJIa MOM CTapuK €ro 3Baji, OH ObLI CO
MHoM! Beut co mHo#! Mexny Hamu,
Be/Ib 3TO OH OTKPBLI MHE BCEX
HacJaxaeHuu paii!

JII: JlaBaii-ka cripstueM teno. Henb3s
OCTaBJIATh.

T'osioca 3a cuenoii: "[IpenectHoe
nuta"! Eme "l[IpenectHoe quts"!
®1O: YOrto0 T€0s, rHycHbIN PacryTus!
3ariaTuiinb MHe!

JII: ®enukce! CnokoiiHee!
Pacnopsiaurens: buc! Iloxanyiicra,
“Bébé d'amour” Ha 6uc! A To oHU Bce
pa3HecyT Ha KyCKH!



FY: Yes! I'm coming! But I swear, that
bastard will pay!

I'll get him! I tell you, he won't get
away with this!

DP: Yes, yes. Get your dress up!
FY: He'll destroy us all if he can!
DP: Yes! Now go!

FY: I'll get him for this!

DP: Yes, Felix! We'll talk about it
later!

FY: He'll pay!

DP: Now go!

FY: I'll get him!

DP: Felix, ¢'m on! They are waiting
for you!

FY: These peasants can't come here
and push us around! Tell us what to
do!

DP: Felix! Settle down!

FY: Now! Cm on! How dares he! A
peasant! I'll get him! He'll pay!

DP: Felix! Stop! Lets go!
FY: I'll get the bastard! He'll pay!
I'll get him!
Scene 2.

®IO: [1a. da, uny s! Ho kistnych
Mep3aBlia yOUTh!

A noGepych 1o Hero! T'oBopro Tebe,
3TO eMy He coiget ¢ pyk! Muaue on
BCEX HAc yHUUTOXUT! S eMy nmokaxy!
HII: [{a, na. [Tonpase kocTiOM!

®DIO: NHaue oH BceX HAC YHUUTOXKUT!
JUI: J1a! Unem!

®IO: A emy nokaxy!

AII: a, ®enukc! [ToroBopum 06 3TOM
nozxe!

®IO: On 3amnartut!

JII: Unem!

®IO: i nobepych A0 Hero!

JII: ®enuke, ycnokoncs. OHU XKAYT
TeOst!

®DIO: DT My)UKHU HE JTIOJHKHBI HAMH
KOMAaH/10BaTh!

JII: ®enuke, yitmucs!

®IO: Hert, noporoi! Kak o cmeet?
Myxuk! S nobepych 10 Hero! OH MHe
3araTur!

JII: ®enuke, xBarut. [lomuim.

®IO: S nobepych 10 dTOrO YOIoaKa!
On MmHe 3arutatut! S nobepych 10
Hero!

Kapruna 2.



1st Woman (Irina Yusupova): Father
Grigory!

Rasputin: Come! Let me touch you!
There now!

1st Woman: O, Father Grigory! Take
me!

2nd Woman: It's my turn!
Rasputin: Don't worry, my little
chicks! I'll have all of you!

3rd Woman: You fell sooooo good!
So much better than my husband!

Rasputin: He does not know the
spirits of the flesh! But I know what
you like, my holy beauties!

1st Woman: More! More! There! Yes!
Give it to me! Please give it to me!
Rasputin: There you are, you
pampered bitch! You like what Father
Grigory gives you!

1st Woman: Yes! Ohh, that's good!

Rasputin: Through the flesh, come!
Come into the kingdom pf God!

Felix Yusupov: Open up, Rasputin!
C'm on! We know you're in there!
Rasputin: Who in the name of God is
that?

FY: Open up, you stinking muzhik!
Now, you lusting pig!

Rasputin: Here! Here! In here!
Quickly! Now! Now!

FY: Irina!!!!

Irina Y.: Felix!

FY: You!! Here?!

IY: See you at home, bébé!

FY: Take her home!

IY: He's our only hope, Felix!

FY: I'll deal with you later!

IY: Listen to him!

FY: Go!

Rasputin: What do you want, dogs?!

FY: Smerdsky! Teach him a lesson!

1-s1 :kenmmna (Mpuna KOcynosa):
Oren ['puropuii!

Pacnyrun: au xo mue! Jlait Te0s
norporars! Hy xe!

1-s1 skenmmua: O, oren ['puropuii!
Bo3bpmu Mens!

2-91 :keHIIUHA: Tenepb Mos ouepensn!
Pacnyrun: He Bonnyitech, Mmon
Kypouku! MeHs XBaTUT Ha Bcex!

3-s1 sxenmuHa: C 1000 Tak xoporio!
ThI 3TO feNaeb HaMHOTO JIYYIIe, YeM
MO# Myx!

Pacnyrun: EMy HEeBenoM J1yx miioTH!
A 4 3HaI0, YTO BaM HPABUTCS, MOU
CBATHIE KpacaBuLlbl!

1-s sxkenmmHa: Eme! Eme! Bor tax!
Haii mue ero! [loxanyiicra, nait MHE
ero!

Pacnyrun: Ha! Ha! IToxornusas cyka!
Th1 moOUIITL TO, UTO AAET OTEII
I'puropwmii!

1-s1 :kenmmua: /[a! O! Xopomo!
Xoporo!

Pacnyrun: [Tpuau, miots! [puau B
napctBo boxue!

®IO: OtkpseiBail, Pacytun! Mbl
3HAeM, 4TO THI 37IeCh!

Pacnyrun: Bo umsa ['ocniona, kto 310?

®IO: OTkphIBaii, BOHIOUYUN MYKHUK!
Hy, Tb1, moxoTnuBas cBUHbA!
Pacnyrun: Mapm! Mapm! Crona!
brictpo! Hy! Hy!

®1O: Upuna!

HNIO: @enuxc!

®IO: Tui!! 3necn?!

HIO: Berperumces goma, myncuk!
®IO: [Tposoau!

HIO: B nem ogaoM Hanexaa, Oeankc!
®IO: YBuaumcs nozxe!

HNIO: Ciymaii ero!

®IO: Bon!

Pacnyrun: Uto BaM 31€Ch HYKHO,
ncer?!

®IO: Cmepackuii! 3a padory!



Smerdsky: With pleasure, Prince!
Rasputin: Cowards! Get out! You dare
to strike me! Prince! Prince! Call them
off! I'll tell the Empress! She'll have
your skin!

FY: Enough!

Rasputin: Prince, have you come for
sport?

FY: I've come for a friend you filthy
peasant!

Rasputin: A friend?

FY: Doctor Sokolsky.

Rasputin: A quack!

FY: How dare you! Doctor Sokolsky's
killed himself! Yes, killed himself
because you kicked him out! You
dared to kick him out on his ass!
Rasputin: He was a fake! He couldn't
heal! He had no faith!

FY: Who do you think you are?
Rasputin: A man of God! Your kind
always stick together!

FY: Bastard! How dare you! If you
know what's good for you, you'll get
yourself on the next train to Siberia!
Siberia!

Rasputin: But Prince! | have great
influence. Together we can save our
Holy Russia! We can be friends,
Prince!

FY: I'll send you back to your pigpen
first!

Rasputin: Your wife trusts me! The
Tsar trusts me! You must trust me!
FY: Trust you?!

Rasputin: I'll make you a minister!
FY: Don't touch me!

Rasputin: I'm stronger, than you think,
Prince! Almighty God! Call out the
Evil Demon from this soul! Come out!
FY: Oh no!

Scene 3.
Alex.: Oh why must we do this, dear
Father Grigory?

Cwmepa.: Koneuno, kHs3b!
Pacnytun: Tpycel! Youpaiitecs! Bor
cmeete MeHs ouTh? Kuszp! Kus3b!
Otramu ux! § ckaxy ummneparpuie!
OHa ¢ Bac mwkypy cueper!

®IO: XBarut!

PacmyTun: UTo, KHS3b, ThI IPUILIEI
HOIIYTUTH?

®IO: [Ipuien 3anaaTuTh 3a Apyra,
rauga!

Pacnmyrun: Kto npyr?

®@IO: [Toxrop COKOIBCKUM.
Pacnyrun: /lypak!

®@IO: Twi cmeenb? JlokTop
Coxonbckuii 3actpenuiics! 1 3To Tbl,
ThI ero noryou! Tel Mpasb, Thl
YHUYTOXUI €ro!

Pacnyrun: OH mapnaran! OH He
cymen! OuH npourpan!

®@IO: Thl 1yMaellib, Thl KTO?
Pacnyrun: ['ocniogens pad! dpyxku-
TO Tebe BCE MOJ CTaTh!

®@IO: I'nuna! Tel cmeems! Eciiu ThI B
CBOEM yMe, ThI JIOJDKEH yeXaTh B
Cubupb Ommxkaiimmm noesaom! B
Cubups!

Pacnyrun: Ho, kHs3s! MHe BepsT
MHorue. 11 BMecTe HaMm 1aHO cracTu
Poccuro! bynem npy3besmu!

®IO: [Towien oTcrona B CBOM IPsA3HBIM
xJieB!

Pacnyrun: Upuna 3necs! U napp
BepuT MHe! U TbI Beppb MHe!

®1O: Tebe?!

Pacnytun: Tel Oynems MuHUCTpOM!
®IO: J[a He Tporaii!

Pacnyrun: CunbHee s Te0s, KHA3B!
Bcecunphbiii bor! Uctopruu nyxa 3ma
u3 3toi aymu! M3ruax!

®DIO: O, ner!

Kaprumna 3.

AD: 3ayeM 3TO Aenarh, OTeI]
I'puropwmii?



Rasputin: Papa's wand'ring, he's
wand'ring away from God.

Alex.: Wand'ring away from God.
Rasputin: It's sad to say but when he
makes the sign of the cross, it's only to
take us in! We must lead our Russia
back to the path of right and truth, but
only alone, without Papa!

Alex.: But my poor Nicky! Oh, my
Nicky!

Rasputin: Bur your boy, Mama! An
Russia! They must be saved!

Alex.: I love him so much!

Rasputin: And you're showing your
love. You're saving our Russia for him!
Alex.: Can't we do something else?
Rasputin: We must rule for him!
Alex.: Oh God!

Rasputin: Mama! You are now the
Tsar, the true Tsar. The people despise
Papa because they know he cannot
guide them.

Alex.: But my husband is the Tsar!
Rasputin: This great war will end with
the second rising of the Lord! You
must follow great Cath'rine, and lead
our Russia! Lead our Russia!

Alex.: I cannot!

Rasputin: You will! You must! There's
only one way to save the life of your
son! Papa must step down.

Alex.: Oh no.

Rasputin: Alexei will be Tsar and you
will be regent.

Alex.: But I love him. Oh I love him.
Rasputin: I know. But think of your
sick boy. Papa cannot save our Russia
anymore. Only you and I and God!

Alex.: And God!

Pacnytun: [Tana Oonen, u nany
ocrasui bor.

A®: [Tamy octaBui bor.

Pacnyrun: IleqaibHO 3TO rOBOPHUTS,
HO KPECTHUTCS OH, YTOO TOJIBKO Hac
npoBectu! Ham Hano Bectu Poccuto
JIOPOTOoI0 J100pa, HO TOJIBKO CaMUM, U
6e3 narbi!

A®: Mo 6ennniii Huku! O, moit
Huxw!

Pacnyrun: Ho TBOI1 cbiH, Mama!
Poccus! Ee cactu!

A®D: Jro6mto ero s!

Pacnyrun: Ho, ciacas ctpany, ee
cOepexelb Jj1sl Hero!

A®: Moxert, ecTb Apyrou myTh?
Pacnyrun: byner npaButh BMecTe!
A®D: C toboii!

Pacmyrun: Mawma, Thl TEnepb HaIl
napb. Bee 3Ha10T, TBOM My cialblil 1
6ecrosie3eH 1 Poccun.

A®: Ho cynpyr moii ['ocynaps!
PacnyTuH: A BOiHE KOHEL| CO BTOPBIM
npuiiectsuem Xpucra! Crnenyit
Ekarepune, noxeptByit myxxem! IIpaBb
Poccueii!

A®: He mory! He cmeto!

Pacmyrun: Ho Th1 nomxHa! Tel
cZeNaellb 3T0, YTOObI ChIHA CIlacTH!
Huxkomaii yiiner.

Ad: O, gert!

PacnyTuH: Anekcell CTaHET IPaBUTh
BMECTE C TOOOIO.

A®: Ho mro6iro 1. O, mro0iro 4. ..
Pacnyrun: Bee tak. Ho 3Hai,
manpuuk 6osed. [lane He mox cuiry
Iymarhb O cTpaHe. TOJIBKO T, U 51, U
bor!

A®: 1 bor!



Rasputin: Listen to me. Oh, listen to
me! God is guiding our Russia! Listen
to me! Listen to Him! Listen to God!
Papa's condition is worse and worse.
We must move quickly! An we need
allies. Come! Come! Yusupov'll be
here soon. Let's go and tend to Papa.
Alex.: Again?!

Rasputin: We must! Let us thank God
for His wisdom and guidance!

FY: He control them both. I tell you he
must be stopped!

Smerdsky: Let me at him, Prince! Let
me show him now! After what he did
to you and —

FY: Enough! Enough!

General Zhevadov: And now our Tsar
takes orders from a madman, in a war
to end all wars!

DP: They're getting closer!

FY: This can't go on forever! We must
present our complains to the Tsar.

DP: Perhaps we can change his mind.
Smerdsky: But what if you cannot?
What can we do? Let me at him! Let
me at —

Zhevadov: What can we do? Oh!
Something must be done! Yes!
Something must be —

FY: Shh! Here he comes! Go!
Greetings to your Majesty!

Nik.: God, I'm tired! Let's be quick
about your business.

Zhevadov: Sire, we've lost
Tannenberg at the cost of half a million
men. But we have great hope —

Nik.: No! No! The Lord promised us
the victory!

Pacnyrun: Ciymaii menst! O, ciymai
Mmens! bor HanpaBut Poccuto! Ciymiait
mens! Ciymaii Ero!

[Tama Bce GombIlie U OOJBIIE CAET.
Henb3st nHam mensiuts! Hyxen
coro3nuk. Jla! Jla! FOcynos ceiuac
npuzet. [loiinem B3MIAHYThH, KaK Marna.
AD: Onsate?

Pacnyrun: Unem! l'ociogu mynpeii,
cnacu6o0, HampaBw!

®IO: Bceé B ero pykax. 1 ¢ atum nopa
KOHYaTh!

Cwmepa.: [1o3BonbTE MHE, KHS3B,
npoyuuth ero! Ilocre Bameit Bctpeun
C HUM BBI...

®IO: Monuu! Momyu!

KeBapnos: Teneppb Hall 1apb TBEPAUT
3a MOJIOYMHBIM, KaK MPUKa3: KOHEIl
BOlHE!

JII: Onu Bce ommxke! (Myxuk
3apBajics!)

®PIO: Do He moxkeT aauThes! Hanmo,
YTOO 1Iaph ATO MOHI OBI caMm.

JII: Haperock, 4TO OH MOMMET.
CwMmepa.: A Bapyr He ynactes? Urto xe
toraga? O, mo3Boabte! [1o3BonsTe!..

Kesanos: Urto xe Torna? O! Mai
noJKHBI pemiatb! Jla! Mbl TOJKHBI
pe...

®@IO: Tcc! Happ uaet! Viiau!
Bamre Bennyectso!

Huk.: 4 ycran! O nenax, nporry,
Kopoue.

Kesanos: ['ocynaps, TannenGepr
CTOMJI HaM MOJIMUJIJIMOHA KU3HEH.
Haneemcs M. ..

Huk.: Het! Het! l'ocrions oberman
nobemy!



Rasputin: No! He merely said that
Tannenberg would mark a new
beginning! A violent storm threatens
our Russia! Woe! Endless grief, woe,
tears, and suffering! I see a blackened
sky! An ocean of blood, blood and
tears! Listen to me! Now! Listen!
Listen to me! Get out of this war! Oh
get out of this war! All of you must
follow, follow me! Only I can save our
Holy Russia!

DP: Ha! We'll save her without him!
FY: He's a peasant! He mustn't save
her!

Rasputin: God will save her! With the
help of God!

Zhevadov:The army'll save her!

FY: The Tsar must save her! Alone!
Zhevadov: With the army!

Rasputin: With God!

Zhevadov: Our forces have arrived at
Warsaw on time.

Nik.: A miracle!

Zhevadov: We outnumber the
Germans by half a million men!
Victory is ours!

Nik.: A great victory! A great victory!
That will stop these forces of
revolution!

Rasputin: You're the Tsar, God's man
for the people! Let not these heathens
lead you astray! I speak the words of
the Lord! Let us withdraw from this
cursed war!

FY: Can you believe the words of this
stinking monk? The answer is here.
Just look at what they're saying in the
newspapers. Here are the filthy
cartoons they're printing of your wife
and lovely daughters and this lusting —
Alex.: Lies! All lies!

Rasputin: This sodomite'll feel the
wrath of our Lord!

Alex.: Lies! Lies and slander! How
dare you present them to your Tsar!

Pacmyrun: Her! ['ocrioas cka3zai, 4yto
TannenOepr gacT HOBOE Hayajo!
Hewucroseiii mropm uaet Ha Poccuto!
besopexno rope, cine3sl u Myku! S
BIXKY Mpak HeOec, U3 KpOBU U Clie3
okean! CnymaiTe Bce MEHH,
cinymaiite! Cnymaiite Bce! Konuaiite
BoiHy! O, KOHUaliTe BoliHy! Bee
JIOJDKHBI UATH, UATH 32 MHOM! ToJIbKO
g cnacy CBstyto Pycs!

JII: Cnacem 0e3 HETO Mbi!

®@IO: OH kpecthsinnH! He MoxeT oH!
Pacnyrun: bor uz6asur! bor
romoxkeT eu! I'ocronn!

Kesanos: Connarel n30asiar!

®1O: Ham nape nzbasut! Oqus!
Kesanos: U commarer!

Pacmyrun: ['ocnions!

Kesanos: Boiicka Bouuin B Bapiiagy,
MOU LIaphb.

Huk.: O, ayno!

KeBanoB: A y HEMIIEB CEroAHs
NoJMUIUIMOHA ToTepsb! Mbl modeanm!

Huk.: O, mobena! O, nobena! D10
PEBOJIFOIIMIO OCTAHOBUT!

Pacnyrun: [ ocynape, noma3zaHHUK
boxnii! He noxnasaiicst S Tum
si3plYHUKaM! Bokbe CII0BO YCIIbIIIb!
BrritneM U3 mpoKIIATON BOMHBI!

®IO: He nosepsiiTech rpsizHOMY
MyxuKy! Bes mpaBaa BOT 34€Ch.
CmoTpuTe, 4TO B TazeTax roBOPST O
Bac. Kapukarypsl Ha Bac, 1 Balmx
MUJIBIX JIOUEK, U [apUIly C
MOXOTJIUBBIM. . .

A®: Jloxs! Bee n0xb!
PacmyTuH: becCThkUI COTOMMUT,
y3Hait boxwuii rHeB!

AD: Jloxs! Bee noxs! Bbl cmenun
MOKa3bIBaTh Hapio?



Nik.: I must do something to find
some peace! Father Grigory, perhaps if
you go away for a while, until this
mess blows o —

Alex. & Rasputin: Do you reject this
(a) man from God? He has (I have )
been sent to save our son (Russia)!
How dare you! You must answer to
him! (You cannot! And you answer to
God!)

Nik.: I must! I'm the Tsar! He must go
for a while!

Alex. & Rasputin: Baby! Baby will
die without him! Without him (me) our
Russia is lost! We (You) will die! We'll
all die! (Your family will die!) Die!
Nik.: Yes, Mama, all right. You're my
best advisor. You may go now.

FY: You'll do nothing?!

Nik.: I'm the Tsar and I'll do nothing!
1st Messenger: Warsaw is lost! Forty
thousand are dead!

2nd Messenger: The southern army's
in full retreat!

DP reading: Kerensky has called for
abdication!

Rasputin: Russia is on her knees!

Nik.: To the front! Beat them back!
More men! More rifles! More guns!
FY: The Tsar has gone mad!

Nik.: Ministers! Tell me your plans!
You! You! You! You! Tell me what to
do! A plan! Some kind of plan! Alex!
Father Grigory! What should I do?

Huk.: I nojbkeH Kak-ToO MX TOMUAPUTH!
Oren ['puropuii, npuaercs Tede
OTCHOZIA YUTH, MOKA sl HE peILy. ..

A® u PacnyTuH: Tl IpOroHsens cam
npopoka? OH (s) MOcaH BO CIIACEHbE
HaM (Bam)! Tol cmeemib? (ITogoxau!)
Te1 orBeTHIIL TIpen HUM (nipes Hum)!

Huxk.: A cam! 4 xe uaps! IlycTs yitger
OH moka!

A® u Pacnyrun: Mansunk! Mansuuk
ympeT 0e3 Hero! be3 nero (MeHs)
Poccust ymper! Msi ympem! (Bbl Bce
ympete! Tol u cembs!) Bee! Ympem!
Huk.: /la, Mmama, Tbl MOM JTyYIINN
COBETUUK. BBl CBOOOHHBI.

®IO: Trl 6eccuiien?

Huxk.: Jla, s uapp, u g 6eccuiieH!

1-i1 BecToBoii B Ilonbiie pasrpom!
Copoxk TeIcsiy oTeps!

2-i1 BecTtoBoi: Ha rore apmus oromna!l

JII: 13 {ymbl ipu3Baiin Bac
oTpeubcs!

Pacnytun: I'y6st Cesryio Pycs!
Huk.: Bece Ha ¢ponTt! B3srs peBanm!
Conpar! BuntoBok! 1 mysns!

®@1O: Comen maps ¢ yma!

Huxk.: Mununctpsl! e xe Bam muian?
Bam! Bam! Bam! Bam! Uto xe mue
nenarb? I'ne ninan? Kakoi-uHuOynb
rman! Ammakc! Oren ['puropuit! Kak xe
MHE OBbITh?



Rasputin: Listen to me! Listen to the
word of the Lord! To me!

Zhevadov: Attack! More guns! More
food for our soldiers! Attack! More
guns! More food for our soldiers at the
front! Attack!

DP: Be strong! Be the Tsar!

FY: Listen to us! Dismiss Rasputin!
Dismiss him!

Alex.: Listen to the prophet!
Ministers: Attack!

Retreat!

Nik.: Mama! I'm confused —

Alex. & Rasputin: Turn to him (God)!
Dismiss the lot of them!

Zhevadov: More guns! More food!
More guns! More food for our soldiers
at the front! More food for our brave
soldiers at the front! Attack!

DP: Be strong! Be the Tsar!

FY: Listen to us! Dismiss Rasputin!

Ministers: Retreat!
Attack!

Nik.: Get out! Out! All of you! You're
killing me!

Get out! All of you!

Rasputin: So you see, my dear, only
we can control him!

FY: We're lost! I tell you we're are
lost!

Zhevadov: No! No!

FY: They're under his hypnotic
power!

Zhevadov: But the Tsar is merely ill.
It will past.

FY: It will not pat! I know! He even
hypnotized me once! Even now I can't
look at his eyes!

First we'll make peace with him. Take
him in. He needs the army and the
nobility. To strengthen his position.
Then we'll strike!

Zhevadov: Let us destroy him! To
restore our faith in this war!

Pacnyrun: Ciymai mens! Ciryiaii
cnoBo boxue!

Kesanos: Bnepen, Bnepen, B aTaxy,
COJIJIaThl, BIEpEI, BIiepe, Brepea!
BunTOBOK, Iy/1b, MPOIOBOJIBLCTBUS HA
¢ponT! MBI Oynem BoeBarh!

JII: depxucs! byns napem!

®IO: Cnyuraiite Hac! PaciiyTun Bpar
Bai! PacryTun!

A®@: Cnymaiite npopoxkal
Munuctpsi: Briepen! Bnepen!
Hazan! Hazan!

Huxk: Mama! A nponaz...

A® u Pacnyrun: Tonwsko on (bor)! 1
IPOTOHU UX BCeX!

Keano: Mbl noliziem B ataky! B
araxy Brepesn! Mol Oyaet BoeBarh!
Bnepen!

JII: JIepxucs! bynp mapem!

®I0O: Cnyuaiite Hac! PaciiyTun Bpar
Bai!

Munuctpsoi: Brnepen! Briepen!
Hazan! Hazan!

Huk.: Bce npous! [Ipous! Bee nomnoii!
He myuaiite!

Vitnure! Yiinure Bce!

Pacmyrun: [TocmMoTpu, Muisiii, BOT
KaK Mbl yIipasisiem!

®I0O: Teneprs MbI Bce moruom!

Kesanos: Her! Her!
®IO: OH X rTUMHOTU3HPYET!

Kesanos: [Ipocto naps Hai GoseH.
Bcee nponzer.

®IO: Her, ne npoiiget! S 3naro! S
ucneiTan ero cuiy! S cmorpen B 3tu
BOJIYBM IJ1a3a!

MpI ¢ HUM noapykumMcs. 1o Tak. Emy
HY’KHBI JBOPSIHCTBO U apmusi. OH
CJIMIIIKOM pBeTcs K Bnactu. Hamanem!

AKesanos: U yanuroxum! Mbl
JOJIKHBI IPOAOJIKUTH BOMHY !



DP: Let us restore our faith in Russia!

FY: Let us restore our faith in
ourselves!

Father Grigory?

Rasputin: So, Felix. At least you're
ready to turn to God!

FY: What's good for Russia is good for
us all! The Tsar is our father but he 1s
feeling poorly.

Rasputin: He's chosen by God! Mama
can lead us!

FY: Impossible!

Rasputin: She's the wife of God's
chosen on earth! Look at him! Will
you look at him, Felix! The fate of
Russia is in my hands!

Nik: Mama! We must do something
right away. This is an autocracy, my
family right. I'll dissolve that horrible
Duma and restore the autocracy, my
honored right by birth and law.

Alex.: Oh dearest Nicky, can't you see?
It's all finished, it's done. Father
Grigory and I are your best advisors.
You're not feeling yourself so don't
worry your little head.

Nik: Oh what would I do without you,
dearest mama!

Alex.: We'll take good care of
everything, our Russia and you.
Together: We are united, bonded
forever! And when this life is ended,
we'll meet again! And when this life is
ended, we'll meet in the other world
for eternity!

Rasputin: He's nothing at all without
us! Join us now, Felix! Look at our
Russia dying! Only I can save her!
The choice 1s your, my dear!

JII: MBI BOCCTaHOBUM Bepy B
Poccuto!

®IO: MsI BocCTaHOBUM Bepy B ceOsi!
Oren 'puropuii?

Pacmytun: Uro, @enukc? [ 0TOB U ThI
obOparurbcs k bory?

®1O: Poccuu 61aro ecth Onaro st
Hac! A mapsp Hair oTel, HO OH... OH
CepbE3HO OO0JIEH.

Pacnyrun: Ho Bce pemeno! Mama
BeJeT Hac!

®IO: HeBo3moxkHO!

Pacnytun: Kak cynpyra uaps Ha
3emuie! Kro ato? [locmorpu Tyna,
®enuke! Cynpba Poccun B Moux
pykax!

Huk.: Mama! MbI 10JKHBI 4TO-TO
MOMEHSATh. DTO MOS BJIACTh, MOSI
HacinenHas Biuacte. Pactiymy s lymy,
cHOBa OyzieT caMoepkaBue, Most
HacCJICICTBEHHAS BJIACTh!

A®: Moii muneii Huku, He criemm.
Cwmortpu, T HE oauH. Oten ['puropnii
U s 3a TEOS BCE CJIECNIAIOT, a ThI TaK
ycrasl! YCIOKONCS U OTIOXHH.

Huk.: O, uro ObI 5 neman 06e3 Bac,
noporue!

A®d: M1 060 BceM 1m03a00TUMCS B
Poccun, mou npyr.

Basoem: Jlpyr, Mbl ¢ TOOOIO BMECTE
HaBeKku! A mocie Haleil CMepTH MBI
BCTPETUMCS BHOBB! 3eMHasl )KU3Hb
IPEPBETCS, HO MBI B JIYUIIIEM W3 MUPOB
BCTPETUMCS] BHOBB!

Pacnyrun: be3 Hac oH nmyctoe mecTo!
C namu Oynp, Genuke! Buanib,
Poccuu moxo! 1 ee nzbasiio!
Br16op 3a To00#, MuIbIi!



Alex.: Just rest now my dearest. [
suffer over you as a mother. Oh my
tender, meek child who needs all my
guidance and love! You cannot be
great Peter or Ivan the Terrible! But
our friend and I will save your throne
for Baby, forever!

So rest now my dearest Nicky. Leave
all your fears and cares to me and out
friend! Our friend!

Rasputin: So you se, the Tsar is dead!
Long live our Tsar!

Scene 4.

Smerdsky: It's so strange tonight! The
moonlight glistens on St. Basil! The
river laps under our feet like the
tongue of a starving dog on a peace of
hanging meat!

Zhevadov: Meat? Ha! They're dining
on rats in Smolensk! The finest
fighting men!

DP: Let's finish before they get here.
There's not much time.

Smerdsky: Blood! More blood!
Zhevadov: How long can it goon?
DP: Forever. As long as Nicholas is on
the throne.

Zhevadov: The people won't stop.
They march and die! March and die!
They'll try to try to march through the
Kremlin!

DP: They'll succeed if the Empress is
made Regent! No! Tonight we'll kill
the mad monk and she'll lose all her
power!

Smerdsky: But don't you think it
strange that Rasputin would come here
after Felix has been his bitter enemy?

DP: Rasputin needs powerful friends.
And besides, Felix promised that Irina
would be here to meet him!
Zhevadov: He's had his eye on her!
DP: And she on him! It's be the talk of
the season!

A®: YcHHU, MO JTFOOMMBIN, OAIOKar0
Te0s1, OynTo Mama. O, MOM MHJIBIN, MOM
KpOTKUI, OeccMepTHA Hailla Ji000Bb!
TeOe ne ObiTh [leTpom IlepBbiMm,
NBanom I'po3ubiM! Ho Ham npyr u s
CIaceM TBOM TPOH JUIsl ChIHA, NS
CBbIHA, HABEYHO!

CnoxoitHo ycuu, Mot Huku. OcTtaBb
3a00ThbI, pAJIOM 51 U APYT HAlll, S U IPYT
Har ¢ To6oi. Ham npyr!

Pacnyrun: [TocMoTpu, naps-to Het!
Mmuoras nera!

Kapruna 4.

CwMmepa.: Uto 3a cTpaHHas HOYb!
Cerogns Bpems nojgHonyHbs! Peka
M3BUBAJIACh Y HAIIUX HOT, KaK
TOJIOJHBIN MEC, Yys MsICO Ha Kproke!

Kesanos: Xa! Msaco! Hamu xpyT
kpbic B CMmoneHcke! ConaaTel XOTh
Kyna!

JII: JlaBaiite 3akoHuuM neno. Henb3s
TSAHYTb.

Cwmepa.: Kposs! Bee kpoBb!
Kesanos: Korga Oynet xoner?

JII: He 3naro0. [1oka uTo napcrByer
Hukonaii.

Kesanos: Ho moqu uayt. OHu uayt
yMUPaTh, a KTO-TO XOYET IPOOpaThCs B
Kpemun!

JII: N Boner, eciu CAIET HAa TPOH
Hemka! Her! Ceromas HOUBIO, CETOMHS
MbI yObeM MOHaxa!

Cwmepa.: Ho 310 oueHb CTpaHHO, 4TO
PacniyTun kK HaM npUIET, paHbllie
KHSI3b JJI1 Hero OBLI 3JICHIITNM,
3JIEMIIUI Bpar.

JII: Pacttytrn Benp uier apyseu. 1
rmoroM, DeTmKc caM MoooOeIai, YTo
3neck Oynet Mpuna!

AKeBanoB: OHM TOHPABWIKCE. ..

AIIL: ... npyr apyry! U 6ynyT napoit
ce3oHa!l



Smerdsky: She'll be the frosting on
the cake! Crystals of cyanide! I give
him ten minutes!

DP: Everything's ready. Felix has told
the monk that Irirna is throwing a
party. So let's go upstairs and have a
good time!

Zhevadov: Here they come. Let's go!
Rasputin: So your wife's quite a night
owl.

FY: Oh yes. She loves a good time.
Rasputin: What's that?

FY: Oh, Irina's guests are still here.
They'll be gone quite soon.

Rasputin: A noisy bunch!

FY: They're Americans.

Rasputin: This is nice. Perhaps I can
relax while we make our plans.

FY: Please do so, Father Grigory.
What can I get you? Some wine? Some
cake?

Rasputin: No, Little One. Just come
and sit by me and we'll talk 'til your
wife comes down.

Crazy Americans! But they fear God
Almighty. Men like me will soon rise
up from their heartland!

FY: Now what should we do about this
mess with our Tsar?

Rasputin: It's very simple, my friend.
Just get to know me better. Help me.
Help me, and I'll give you everything.
Bt now let me tell you something. Our
very own Empress is a very wise ruler.

FY: But the Tsar?

Rasputin: He was born for children
and flowers not to lead our holiest
Russia, Russia. Now must we come to
his rescue with God's blessing! Now
must we come to the rescue of Holy
Russia!

FY: Tell me about these rumors of
your assassination.

CwMmepa.: C Hell cTa”eT ciiaie 3ToT
topt! Kanusa uuanun! B necars MUHYT
clIoxHeT!

JII: Hy, Bce roroBo. denukce ckazai
eMy, 4To MpuHa npuaeT K HUM C
npuema. [loiigemTe HaBepX U BHIITbEM
YyTh-4yTh.

KeBanoB: Onu 31¢eck. [lommm!
Pacnyrun: A Mpuna cosa.

®I1O: O, na. OHa TIOOUT HOYE.
Pacnyrun: Kto tam?

®IO: O, npy3bs Upunsl kytar. Ckopo
BCE YUIYT.

Pacnyrun: A xak mrymsr!

®DIO: 1O STHKH.

Pacnyrun: Xopomo. CHayana
OTIIOXHEM, a JIeJa TIOTOM.

®I0O: Koneuno, oren ['puropuii. 5
yromato! Buna? Jlecepr?

Pacnyrun: Het, MasieHbKUI MOM.
Csp psiioM, MBI ¢ TOOOM TTOTOJIKYEM,
ITIOKa JKeHa TaM.

becsarcs saxku! Bee ke Bora 6ostest.
JIronu, mogoOHbBIE MHE, SABSITCSA CKOPO!

®IO: Yto Ham zenath ¢ ITUM
pazbpomom u ¢ rapem?

PacnyTun: Bece oueHb mpocTo, Mo
npyT. Tel TosIbKO TOMOTH MHE. Denukce,
denukc, MOMOTH, J1aM TeOe BCE.
[To3BoJib MHE OTKPBITH TE€OE TaliHy. Th
3Haelllb, MamMa MPEKPacHO MPaABUT
Poccueri.

®I0: Hy, a napp?

Pacmytun: OH poXxieH JJisl IECEH U
CKa30K, OH He MOXeT npaBuTh Poccueit
Harel. Ee n36aBuM MBI 110
0arocnoBeHb10. J10IDKHEI N30aBUTh
MbI HbIHYE ke Pych CBaTyio!

®IO: Xondar Takue ciayxu, 0yaro Teos
yOBIOT.



Rasputin: Oh, it's nothing. The chief
of police is worried. He does what I
say 'cause I appointed him. But he's
got the clap, and he's not quite right in
the head.

FY: But why is he so concerned right
now? Who would want to kill you?
Now that I'm out of the running!
Rasputin: Lots of people would like to
see me go. Except for the Bolsheviks
who think our faith in the Lord will
hasten the end of us! But where's your
juice wife, Little One?

FY: She'll be down soon! How
clumsy!

Rasputin: So nervous tonight!

FY: Times are tense! Have some wine.
A little cake?

Rasputin: No. I don't like cake. Ah!
Very good! I love Madeira.

FY: It's from my Crimean estate. I'll
bet you don't get that in Siberia!
Rasputin: No. But I'll bet you've never
taken a bath in wine!

FY: I'll bet I have! I'm as bad as you!
Rasputin: Maybe you have! Yes,
maybe you have. But! But — with a
woman?!

FY: You lusting he-goat! Here. Have
some more.

Rasputin: Whoa! That's powerful
stuff, my dear! Madeira with a kick of
vodka! Are you trying to poison me?
You are not trying to poison me...?
FY: Of course not.

Rasputin: That'd be stupid. You need
me.

FY: Under my own roof?!

Rasputin: You need me!

FY: What kind of prince do you take
me for?

Pacnyrun: A, nycroe. Ilonumus crana
HEPBHOMH, a JICJIAET TO, YTO 51 CKAXKY UM.
HavanpHuK nypak, MHE IPpUAECTCS
BBITHATh €T0.

®IO: A ko xe xoueT Teds1 yOuTs?
OT0 Ha/l0 NOHATH. S K€ BbIIIEN U3
urpbi!

Pacmytun: OyeHb MHOTHE KIYT,
Korja yiay. A OOJbIIEBUKH BCE KT,
Korya cBstas J000Bb kK Uucycy
nory6ut Hac! I'ne cnaakas TBos,
JTOpOoroi?

®IO: Ckopo Oynet! Hemokwuii!

Pacnyrun: Bonnyeuibcs Tbi!

®IO: Kak mbl Bce! Tol BeInei.
[TonpoOyit TopT!

Pacnyrun: Her, 51 ux e em. Al
CnaBHenbko! JIr006mt0 Mazaepy.

®1O: U3 KphIMCKIX MOUX MOTPEOOB.
Taxyto He nocranens B Cubupu!
Pacmyrun: Het. Xots T 1 FOCynos,
J1a HE HBIPSUT B BUHO!

®1O: Her, s upipsan! A He nyuie tebds!
Pacmyrun: Moxer, u na! Hy, moxer
OBIThH, 1A, HO... Ho... BMecTe ¢
6a00i1?!

®IO: Pazpparssiii apsiBoi! Bor. [lei
ewle.

Pacnyrun: Trnpy! Buno ouens
Kpenkoe! B maznepy He mouIviI Thl
Bozku? Tbl X0TEN OTpaBUTH MEH:? Thl
LI OTPABUTH MEHS? ..

®IO: Jla Her xe.

Pacnytun: beuio 6561 irymo. A
HYKHBIM.

®IO: Te1 y MeHs TOCTB!

Pacnyrun: S npyr TBOII!

®IO: K10 1, no-tBoeMy? 4 xe KHA3b!



Rasputin: You need me! You need me
too much! Much too — Ha! You're a
good sport!

Oh! Oh mother of God! Give me
strength! Now! Now. Where is she?
Princess Irina!

FY: Oh no!

Rasputin: I'm ready for some action.
"Drink to the last drop but don't lose
your head, 'cause you don't want to
wake up in your own bed!"

Irina!

FY: Damn! Damn! Damn! I'll go up
and see what the matter.

Damn you! You've botches it up!

DP: Felix! Be quite!

Zhev.: What's happening?

FY: What did you put in there? He'
alive and going strong!

Smerd.: I don't understand! It's
cyanide! It's lethal!

Zhev.: It had better be... It had better
be... OR I'll make you eat it!
Smerd.: Give it some time! Please!
Some more time! There's enough to
kill ten men!

FY: He won't eat the cakes!

DP: Shh!

FY: She'll be down in a moment! She's
getting rid of the last of them!
Rasputin: It sounds pretty wild up
there!

FY: These Americans can't hold their
vodka! They're all throwing out! Are
you certain you won't have a little
cake? Irina made them for you.
Rasputin: Well, Irina! Maybe just a
little one. Not bad. Maybe I do like
cake!

FY: Now, Grigory. If we're to be allies
then tell me more of your plans.

Pacnytun: S HyxeH! S HyxeH Tebe!
Cnuikom HykeH! Xa, Thl )K€ ITyTHUK!
O, boxe 1b1 MoW, nepenui! Her! Her!
Upumna! I'ne xe Upuna?

®P1O: O, ner!

Pacnyrun: /laBaii )xe mHe Upuny.
"[Teit Bce 10 HA, Ipo ceds pasyMen,
JIOMOM HE TTOMaciIb, B OallIKe TBOEH
xMenb!"

Npunal

®IO: Yept! Yept! Yept! A noiiny
B3IVISIHY, YTO CIIYYUJIOCh.

Hpesion! Mcnioptu Bee!

JII: ®enuke! CriokoitHo!

KeBanon: Tak 4yTo xe Tam?

®IO: U s10 cunbHbIl s11? OH )XKUBOM,
CHJIEH, KaK OBIK!

Cwmepa.: A e nonnmaro! 3to sn!
CwmeprenbHblii!

KesanoB: Tel Obl y4tire ObI... ThI ero
CaM BBINbEIIIb!

Cwmepa.: Xotb nsiTb MUHYT! [15TH!
DTOM MOpLMH XBAaTUT HA B3BOI! Any
Ha JecsATephIx!

®IO: He ect Huuero!

JII u Keanos: Tcc!

®IO: Ona ckopo npuzaet! OHa
MPOBOAUT BCEX U MPUIECT!
Pacoyrun: [lolinem myymie camu
Hel! (A 9To TaM CTPACIOCh Y HUX?)
®PIO: OTH rocTH HE BBHIHECIIN BOIKH!
Nx Bcex TomHuT! ThI yBEpEH, UTO HE
Oyznenib ecTb MUPOKHBIX? OHa nekia
ux tebe.

Pacnyrun: Ax, Upuna! Hy, onHo
nupoxkHoe. Ara. Moxet, 1 Hu4ero!

®I0: Hy, ['puropuii, eciu ol
COIO3HUK, CKa)XH, YETO ThI XOUEIb.



Rasputin: We've had enough
bloodshed! Enough of this war!
Enough of this guilt! It must end or
we'll all perish! We'll all die! The Tsar
opposes this but she agrees with me!
So I'll give the order and they'll do as I
say! They'll di as I say! As I say! Then
we'll make the Empress regent!
Rasputin: Then we'll make her
Empress of...

FY: Damn! That music again! The
party is still going —

Rasputin: Let's go visit the gypsies!
Your wife's not coming. We can talk on
the way.

FY: No! I'll go find out what's the
matter.

Smerdky, DP, Zhevadov What's
happening?

Rasputin: Give me strength!

FY: He's the Devil! Let's kill the
bastard!

Rasputin: It can't be poison!

I must get home!

FY: Here! Here!

Zhev,: A real man does it with his gun!
FY: Back me up if [ need it!

Any minute now, Grigory! Oh!
Grigory?! The guests are leaving. We
must finish our business.

Rasputin: The boy's too sick to be
Tsar.

FY: But the Tsar still lives!

Rasputin: His spirit is dead!

FY:And you killed it!

Rasputin: He was always a child! We
tried to help him!

FY: We need someone who's strong!
Someone who can lead as a noble!
Rasputin: The Empress!

FY: No! She is a German spy! That
German bitch! Never!

Rasputin: So you'd disrupt the
succession!?

FY: You! You have already done that!

Pacnyrun: /[ocTaro4HO IpOIUTO
kpoBu! XBatut cmeprei! Mbl JOJKHBI
IIPEKPATUTBH BOMHY, NHAYE BCE
noru6uer! Ho napes npotus storo, ona
e BepuT MHe! Sl oTnam npukas, u
3aKOHYMM BOWHY! MBI mocTaBuM
LapuIly IPaBUTh.

Pacmytun: Mbl nocraBum
PEreHTIIEN. . .

®@IO: Yept! Onsaite onn Tam! [Iprem
OYCHb JOJITUHU...

Pacnyrun: Tak noeaem K upiraHam!
Upwunet Het. .. [1o gopore ckaxy.

®IO: Hert! Y3Hato, 4TO IPOUCXOAUT.

Cwmepa., AI1, KeBagos: Hy, kak oH
Tam?

Pacnyrun: Unmnono! /{ait Mue cun!
®1O: Ot1o apsiBon! Yorem cobaky!

PacnmyTuH: 310 HE MOXET OBITH 1!
[oiiny nomoii!

®1O: Bor! Bor!

KeBanoB: MyxunHa youBaeT Tak!
®IO: Eciu Hy)HO, pUKpoiTe!

Ha munyrouky, ['puropuii! O!
['puropunii? OHuU yXonsT. 3aBepLIuM
Halie J1eJo.

Pacnyrun: Hacnennuk He Oyner
Hapem.

®I0O: Ho Benp naphb Halll KuB!
Pacnyrun: Ho nyx ero mepts!
®1O: U TB1 yOUiina!

Pacnyrun: On Bcerna Obut auts! Tyt
MbI O€CCUIIbHBI!

®I0O: HyxeH cunbHbIN HaM naps! 910
JIOJKEH OBITh KTO-TO 3HATHBIH!
Pacnyrun: [apuna!

®IO: Her, sHeBo3moxkHo! OHa
HEMeEIIKas IMUOHKa!

Pacnyrun: Hapymuts
npecrosioHacieaue? !

®IO: To1! Tel caenan 3o qaBHO!



Rasputin: It's Empress, she'll rule by
the will of God!

FY: The Grand Duke can be regent!
Rasputin: The Empress!

FY: Or myself!

Rasputin: Only the Empress!

FY: No! Never! Never!

Rasputin: The new Catherine!

FY: Die, pig! Reach grace through sin!
Rasputin: Felix!! Nooooo, Satan!!
FY: It's gone! He's dead! Come down!
Smerdky, DP, Zhevadov: Well done!
Bravo, Prince!

Voices of Khlysty Spirits: Rise!
Christ is risen!

Smerdky: The dog is dead!
Zhevadov: Done like a soldier, Prince!
Khlysty Spirits: Rise! Rise, as He did
rise!

DP: Let's burn these and get the
chains.

FY: Grigory! I'm here, Grigory! I'm
here. With your last lifebreath, sink
down and down in dreamless rest!

I hate you, bastard! Hate you!

Khlysty Spirits: Rise! Blessed One!
Rise! Rise, as He did rise! Rise,
Rasputin!

Rasputin: Oh-h-h-h-h-h! You!! Felix!!
The revolution has come and you have
fired the first shot! The first shot!
You'll die! You've fordie you worthless
scum! My people will avenge me!
Send you to hell! You'll die, you
bastard, you'll die!

FY: No! Dmitry! Get back!

Dmitry! He's alive! No! Spot! Help!
God help!

Smerd.: Oh God he's alive!

DP: Get him!

Zhevadov: Kill the bastard!

Smerdky, DP, Zhevadov: Take this!
And this! Die bastard! Go to the Devil!
Take this for Russia! Die traitor!
Rasputin: You are damned!

Pacnyrun: Ha Bce Bons [ocniona
Hauiero!

®@IO: Ectb Benukuii KHs3b!
Pacnyrun: [apuma!

®IO: Nnu s!

Pacmyrun: Tonbko napuna!

®IO: Her! Hu 3a uro!

Pacnyrun: [{apuna!

®IO: Crynaii B pail uepes rpex!
Pacomyrun: ®@enukc! Her! Carana!
®@IO: IotoB! Crnox! CriyckaiiTech
croza!

Cwmepa., All, KeBagos: bpaBo, KHA3b!
Hdyxu xasictoB: Unnonu! Nnmnosno!
Boccranb! Kak Xpucroc Boccran!
Boccrans!

Cwmepa.: Cobaka cooxia!

KeBanoB: DT0 MO-COIIATCKHU, KHA3b!
Jyxu xabicToB: Berans! Berans! Kak
Xpucroc Boccran!

JII: JTaBaniTe COXKEM CKOPEH.

®IO: I'puropuii! A 3aeck, [puropuii!
Kuznb yuuia, ¢ moCiIeIHUM B310XOM
o0petu nokoii!

Yomonok! S nenaBuxy! Henapmxy!
Hyxu xabicToB: BoccTanb, 0 mpopok!
Boccranp, kak OH Boccran! Beranb,
Pacnytus!

Pacmyrun: O, Te1! @enukc! Tak
PEBOJIOLINS HAYAJIaCh, Thl BHICTPEIII
nepBbiM! Tol nepssiit! Tel ympenis,
nonoHOK! 3a meHs ke oroMcTAT! Th
Oyneus B axy! Tel ympenis, yontonok!

®IO: Her! Imutpuii! Hazan!
Hmutpuii! On xuBoit! Her! Croii!
Hpyr! Cnacu!

Cwmepa.: O boxe, oH XuB!

JIII: beiite!

Kesanos: beii yontonka!

Cwmepa., AI1, KeBagos: Bot Tebe!
Ympu, yomtonok! Tlomyqait 3a Poccuro!
Ympu, npenarens!

Pacnyrun: Ter npoxsisT!



FY: Go back to hell where you came
from!

I'll have all of you yet!

DP: No! Felix!

Smerd.: Prince! Stop!

Zhevadov: He's crazy!

DP: Let's throw it out! Quickly!
Rasputin: Traitors! Bastards!
Blackguards! Damn you to hell! Scum!
May you burn in hell!

Rasputin: Follow me! Into the river of
blood! Holy Russia will die in a
hundred days!

Crowd: The Messiah is dead! The
Messiah is come! His name is Lenin!

Scene 5.

Lenin: [Shouting; amplified.] The first
revolution and the accompanying
counterrevolutionary

era defined the whole essence of the
imperial monarchy,

brought it to the edge, opened all its
rottenness, odiousness, all was
cynicism and depravity under these
imperial bandits! The monstrous
Rasputin led all the atrocities of the
Romanov family - establishing
pogroms, spilling the blood of Jews,
workers, and revolutionaries!

In Russia rights were reserved only for
the rich and noble, most especially

the worst of them! We must destroy
those who told tales in the royal court,
who lied and slandered and made up to
the tsar and flattered him! This has
been stealth rule from people who do
not care what laws are being enacted
or what officials are being appointed!
No country has so many "officials"

as Russia!

These are historical times when for the
success of the revolution, we must
light up the accumulated debris and
blow up the old institutions! We have
never refused and cannot renounce

®IO: Tak yoOupaiics k cede B af!
51 Bam BceM mokaxy!

JII: Het! ®enukc!

Cwmepa.: Kusss! Croit!

Kesanos: Pexnyncs!

JII: Bon ero, Bon! beictpo!
Pacnytun: [Ipenarenu! Yomoaku!
[Togneust! [Tpoknunato Bac! [Togonku!
Uto0 BaM B aiy ropeTh!

Pacnyrun: Cnenyii 3a muoit! Cnenyii
3a MHOM B peKy KpoBu! Pych cBsiTas
YMPET uepe3 CTO JHEM!

Xop: O, Meccus, Tl MepTB! Meccus
Bockpec! Meccus — JIenun!
Kapruna S.

Jlenun: [lepBas peBomronus u
creayronas 3a Heu
KOHTPPEBOIIOIMOHHAS 3110Xa
oOHapy»uja BCIO CYTh LIAPCKOU
MOHApXHH, JIOBEJIA €€ 10 "TocleIHel
4epThl', paCKphLIa BCIO €€ THUJIOCTb,
THYCHOCTb, BECh LIMHU3M U pa3Bpar
ApCKOM MAWKU C YyTOBHUIIIHBIM
PacnytunbIM BO mi1aBe ee, Bce
3BEPCTBO CEMbU POMaHOBBIX-3THX
MOTPOMILIMKOB, 3aJIMBIIKX Poccuto
KPOBBIO €BpeeB, pabouux,
PEBOJIOIMOHEPOB.

B Poccuu nipaBAT HE TOJIBKO
OJIHU Oorarble ¥ 3HaTHbIE, HO CaMble
xyamue u3 Hux. [IpaBdar te, kTo mydmie
HAayIIHUYAET IIPU LAPCKOM JIBOPE, KTO
JDKET U KJIEBEWET HapIo, IbCTUT U
3auckuBaeT. [IpaBaT TalikoM, Hapoa HE
3HAET U HE MOYKET 3HATh, KAKUE
3aKOHBI TOTOBSITCS, KAKUX YNHOBHUKOB
Y 3a YTO HarpaxaaroT. Hu B ogHOM
CTpaHe HET TAaKOT'O MHOYKECTBA
YHMHOBHUKOB, KaK B Poccuu.

MBI HUKOT1a HE OTKa3bIBAIUCh U
HE MOXKEM OTKAa3aThCs OT TEPPOpA.
briBarOT HCTOpUYECKNE MOMEHTHI,
KOTZIa JUIsl yCIieXa PEBOJIFOLIMM BCETO
Ba)KHEE HAKOIUTD MOOOJIbIIIE
00JIOMKOB, TO €CTh B30pBaTh



terror!

We must have a glorious Marxist
uprising, equal to the greatest work of
art! We will organize centers of rebel
groups! We will distribute forces

and move units to surround our major
cities! We will arrest the General

Staff and replace the Government!
Some of our brave ones will die but we
will not allow the enemy to prevail!
There is a need for all to participate!
Even the prostitutes must be

deployed in special detachments in the
revolutionary battle! They must

return to productive work, and find
their place in the public sector!

Only freedom and fairness, with
revolutionary enthusiasm produced by
the

cooperation of the workers and peasant
masses in the holding to account

and controlling of the rich, the
swindlers and hooligans, can defeat the
remnants of those damned capitalist
societies, the dregs of humanity,
hopelessly rotten and dead, this
pestiferous plague; a plague inherited
from capitalism and left behind by
SOCIALISM!

[General shooting and mob
chaos which end exactly with the
orchestra. Blackout]

no00JIbIIIE CTAPBIX YUPEKICHUM.

A 4TOOBI OTHECTHUCH K
BOCCTAHUIO [TO-MapPKCUCTCKH, T. €. KaK
K UCKYCCTBY, MBI B TO K€ BpeMsi, HE
TEpsisi HU MUHYTHI, JIOJDKHBI
OpraHu30BaTh 1ITA0 MOBCTAHUECKUX
OTPSIOB, PACIIPEACIIUTh CHIIBI,
JIBUHYTH BEPHBIE TIOJIKU HA CaMble
BaXKHBIE MTyHKTHI, OKPYKHUTh
AJIEKCaHIpUHKY, 3aHSTh
[TerponaBnoBKy, apecToBaTh
TreHEPaIbHBIN 1ITa0 U MPABUTEIIHCTBO,
MOCJIaTh K IOHKEpaM U K IUKOMN
JTUBU3HUH TaKUE OTPSIbl, KOTOPbIE
CIOCOOHBI MOTUOHYTH, HO HE JIaTh
HENPUSITEI0 IBUHYTHCS K LIEHTPaM
ropoza.

HeobxonuMo opraHusoBarhb
MIPOCTUTYTOK KaK 0COOBIN
PEBOJIIOLIMOHHBIN 00€BOM OTPS U
W3/1aBaTh JJIsl HUX MPOQeCcCUOHATBHBIN
opras... Bo3Bparutb npoCTUTYTKY K
IIPOU3BOAUTEIIBHOMY TPYAY, HAUTHU el
MECTO B OOIIECTBEHHOM XO3SIICTBE —
BOT K Y€MY CBOJUTCS JEJIO. ..

Tonbko 100pPOBOIBLHOE U
J0OPOCOBECTHOE, C PEBOIIOIIMOHHOM
SHTY3HUa3MOM MPOU3BOIUMOE
COTPYAHMYECTBO MACChl pabo4MX U
KPECThSH B yUE€T€ U KOHTPOJIE 3a
OorarbIMu, 3a KYJIHKaMHu, 3a
TYHESIIIIaMHU, 33 XyJIMraHaMH, MOXKET
MOOEIUTh 3TU MEPEKUTKHU MPOKIISATOTO
KalUTaTUCTUIECKOTO 00IIeCTBa, ITH
0TOpPOCHI YETIOBEYECTBA, ITH
0€3HaJIe)KHO THUJIbIE U OMEPTBEBILINE
YJIEHBI, 3Ty 3apa3sy, uymy, gI3BY,
OCTaBJICHHYIO COLIMATIN3MY I10
HACJIEACTBY OT KaluTajln3ma.



