	ПОВЕСТЬ О ПЕТРЕ, ЦАРЕВИЧЕ ОРДЫНСКОМ

МЕСЯЦА ИЮНЯ, В 29 ДЕНЬ. ЖИТИЕ БЛАЖЕННАГО ПЕТРА, БРАТАНИЧА ЦАРЯ БЕРКИ, КАКО ПРИИДE В СТРАХ БОЖИЙ И УМИЛИСЯ ДУШЕЮ, И, ПРИШЕД ИЗ ОРЬДЫ В РОСТОВ В ЛEТО 6761 И КРЕСТИСЯ, И КАКО ВИДЕНИЕ ВИДЕ СВЯТЫХ АПОСТОЛ ПЕТРА И ПАВЛА НА ПОЛИ, ИДE ЖЕ НЫНЕ ЦЕРКОВЬ СТОИТ СВЯТЫХ АПОСТОЛЪ ПЕТРА И ПАВЛА И МОНАСТЫРЬ СОТВОРЕН. БЛАГОСЛОВИ, ОТЧЕ

Святому епископу ростовьскому Кирилу ходящу в татары с честию к царю Берькe за дом святыа Богородица. Царь же слышав от него о святем Леонтии, еже от Гречьскиа зем​ля родом, како крести град Ростов, како увери люди, како благословением патриарха прииде, и како честь приа от русскых князий и от гречьскаго царя и патриарха и от всего вселеньскаго събора, и како по преставлении его сдеваются чюдеса от ракы мощий его и до сего дни. И ина многа поучениа от евангельских святых ука​заний.

И, слышав царь Берка от епископа, възрадовася и почти и его и вдасть ему, его же требует, и отпусти и его. Да смею рещи, царь Берка повеле по его бо животе князи ярославьстии годовнии оброкы носят над гроб его.

В то же лето разболеся сын его, един бо бе у него. Царь же от врачев не обрете никоеа ползы, но умысли сице: послав в Ростов по святаго владыку и обеща ему дары многы, да исцелит сына его. Владыка же повелев пети мльбены в Ростове по всему граду, освятив воду и, пришед в татары, исцели сына царева. Царь же възра​довася с всем домом и с всею Ордою своею и повеле давати владыце оброкы годовнии в дом святыа Бого​родица.

Некто же отрок, брата царева сын, юн сый, предстоя пред царем всегда, слыша поучениа святаго владыкы, умилися душею и прослезися. Выходя на поле уединяяся и размышляя: 'Како си веруют цари наши солнцу сему и месяцу, и звездам и огневи? И кто сей есть истинный бог?’ Размышляа, акы древний Аврам. От благаго корене и леторасл блага, а сей отрок - от злаго корене леторасл блага. И умысли сице - ити с святым владыкою и видети божницу русскиа земля и чюдеса, бываема от святых, и глаголаше: ‘В наших странах от солн​ца сего, и от месяца, и от звезд, и от огня чюдеса не бывают’.

Бе бо тъгда отцю его, брату цареву, умрешу, а матери его дръжащи многа имениа ему. Он же вся та ни во что же мняше душею своею, разве единоа веры. Мати же его, слезящи о размысле отрока, и показа ему имениа многа отца его. Он же вся та разда нищим татарьскым требующим и многа имениа владыце вдав.

И утаився всех, акы древний Мелхиседек, сын царев, избежа, велию себе благодать прежде крещениа приобрете, иерей саном почтеся, тако и сей отрок приа прежде кре​щениа сице в разум. О таковых бог в Еуангелии рече: ‘Мнози будут прьвии последний, а последнии - прьвии’. И прииде с владыкою в Ростов, виде церковь, украшену златом и жемчюгом и драгым камением, акы невесту украшену. В ней пениа доброгласная, яко же аггельска: бе бо тогда в церкви святыа Богородица левый клирос греческы пояху, а правый русскый.

Слышав же сиа отрок, сый в неверии, и огнь възгореся в сердци его, взыде луна в ум его, възсиа солнце в души его, припаде к ногама святаго владыкы и рече: ‘Господи, святче божий, аз размышлях о бозех царевых и о родительскых, и о солнци, и о луне, и о огни - яко тварь суть, а ваша вера права и добра, ваш бог истинный. Молю тя, да бых и аз приял святое крещение’. Владыка же почти и его и повеле ждати, бе бо размышляв о искании отрока.

И по мале времени царю Берке умръшу. Орде мятущися и ис​кания отроку не бе, крести сего отрока святый владыка и нарече имя ему Петр. И бе Петр в учении господни по вся дни в святилище у владыкы. И преставися святый владыка Кирил, и погребоша его честно с песньми; вечная ему па​мять! И приа престол святый владыка Игнатий; и нача крыта оловом и дно мостити мрамором храм святыа Богородица ростовскиа, в Орду ходя, емля оброкы царьскиа. Петр же, яко навыче у владыкы, молитвы плачевныа дневныа и нощныа приносити к богу и непристаннаго поста не оставаяся.

И царскиа своеа не преставая утехы: бе выездя при езере ростовстем птицами ловя. И единою же, ему при езере ловящу, по обычней молитве усну. И вечеру глубоку сущу, и приидоста к нему два мужа светла, сущу акы солнце, и възбудиста и, глаголюще: ‘Друже Петре, услышана бысть молитва твоа и милостыня твоя взыдоша пред богом’.

Оле чюдо, братие! Како не удивимся милостивней силе: в неверии раздаянне, а в вере услышанно быти. Аки древний Еустафий Плакыда в неверии милостыня дая бе, а в вере, како сии, сугубы и здe приа мзды и по труде, - царствие небесное. О сей бо милостыни господь рече своими усты: ‘Не 5 ли птиц на единой цениста цате, ни едина их не забвена есть пред богом’. Тако ти и сего блаженаго Петра милостыни в неверии раздаянна, а в вере и молитве услышана бысть.

Петръ, же, възбнув, виде два сиа мужа, паче възраста человечя, мнети ему от ужасти - акы до облак., а светлостию акы весь мир осиающи. В ужасти въстав и падеся дващи, въста и падеся и в третий такожде. Сиа же светлаа мужа яста и за руку и глаголаста ему: ‘Друже Петре, не бойся, бе естве послани к тебъ богом, в неже верова, крестися, укрепит род твой и племя и внуци твои до скончаниа мира, и въздати тебе мьзду милостыня твоеа, а противу трудом твоим вечная благая приимеши’. :

И вдаста ему два мешца и глаголаста: ‘Възми сия мешца, в едином ти злато, а в другомъ - сребро. Утро да идеши въ град, вымени три иконы - икону святыа богородица с младенцем, икону святаго Дмитриа и святаго Николы - и вдаси на них, еже просят менящии’. Петр же възрев на ня и виде акы человека, и взя мешца, и мнив, акы в татарех племя его укрепляета, не разуме глаголемаго ими.

И, събра ума, рече има: ‘Господиа моя, аще въспросят менящи из мешець от икон, что сътворю? А вы кто есть?’ И реста ему два свътлая мужа: ‘Мьшца сиа дръжиши у собе в запазусе, инеми и неведоми, а въпросят менящии 9 сребряных, а 10-тый златъ. И ты даждь по единому, и, взем иконы, да иди ко владыце и рци ему: ‘Петр и Павел, Христова апостола, посласта мя к тобъ, да устроиши церковь, иде же аз спах при езере. А се знамение ею иконы сиа вымених, а мешца сиа въдаста ми. Да что ми велиши сътворити?’ И елико ти речеть сътворити, сътвори. А ве есве Христова апостола Петр и Павел’. И невидима быста.

Смотрите, братие, не лож есть рекый: Прославляюща мя, - рече - прославлю’; како ти сего Петра бог прослави мило​стыня его ради!

Тъй же нощи и владыце явистася страшна свята апостола и реста ему: ‘Да устроиши церковь нз епископиа слузе на​шему Петру, много бо владыце злата в епископию вда, и освятиши ю в наше имя. Аще ли сего не сътвориши, то смертию умориве тя’. И, се рекша, невидима быста. И святый Игнатий въстав от сна и размышляв о видении. Злата и сребра многа в епископии бе.

Призва князя и рече ему: ‘Что сътворю, не веде. Явиста ми ся Петр и Павел, акы на иконе зрак ею, устраши мя, а глаголы ею: устроити церковь свою. Не вем - где, камо?’ Княз же рече ему: ‘Вижду тя, господи, ужасна суща’.

Сиа же им беседующим в епископии, и узре князь Пет​ра идуща от церкви святыа Богородица в епископию, и свет сиающе от иконъ его выше церкви, паче огня, и ужасеся и рече: ‘О владыко, что есть сии огнь?’ Сии мнети им человека горяща, ин же никто же не видяще огня.

Петр же утро иде в град, взем иконы по повелению святых апостол и, иде в епископию, поставле иконы пред князем и пред владыкою, и поклонися до земли и рече: ‘О, владыко, Петр и Павел, Христова апостола, посласта мя к тебе, да устроиши церковь, иди же аз спах при езере, а се ти есть знамение их. А мешца сиа вдаста ми, и да что ми велиши сътворити?’

Бе же в то время пред службою. Княз же и владыка вестаста и поклонистася святым иконам, и не ведяху откуду суть: писца в граде не бысть их, Петра знаяху уна суща и от тотар. И въпрашахут его: ‘Кто суть менящий иконы сиа?’ Петр же рече: ‘На торгу вымених аз, господи’. И размышляху о видение, аще сему быти. Светъ же в храмине от икон, иде же беаху, акы солнце, и вси предстоащи ужасошася.

И по служба пев молебны владыка Игнатей святей госпожи богородици, и святому Димитрею, и святому Николе. И поч​ти святый Игнатей Петра и повели взыти на колесницу с иконами и повеле ити до места, иде же спа Петр. Владыка же и князь и весь град проводиста с песньми иконы до ме​ста Петрова, и на месте спаниа его пояста молебны святым апостолъм. Княз же и владыка на молебене с слезами и радостию призываста имя святых апостол Петра и Павла и обрекоста им домы и села. Сий молебен пояху, и людие клет соградиша певелением князя, привезши из града, и оплотом оградивше, и възвратишася, и ту Петр иконы постави.

Князь же всед на конь и, глумяся, рече Петру: ‘Владыка тебе церковь устроит, а яз места не дам! Что сътвориши?’ Петр же рече: ‘Повелением, княже, святых апостол аз куплю у тебя, елико отлучить благодать твоя от земля сна’. Князь же, яко виде мешца Петровы в епископии, помолча, помысли: ‘У тебе колико отлучит от ужасти владыкы, от святых апостолъ’. II рече к себе: ‘Аще мощно сему быти, яко при Ильи бысть: ‘Горьсть мукы не оскудееть, водонос воды не погибнет, чванец масла не умалится’? И рече, играя, Петру: ‘Петре, въпрошу тя: яко же вдал еси на ико​нах, тако же по моей земли кладеши ли 9 литр сребра, а 10 злата? Сътвориши ли тако?’ Петр же рече: ‘Святии апостоли рекоша ми, яко же владыка ми повелит сътворити, сътворю. Да въпрашаю, господи’. И въпроси вла​дыкы. Владыка же, взем крест, благослови Петра и рече: ‘Чадо Петре, господь рече своими усты: ‘Всякому просяще​му у тебе, дай’, - и ты убо, чадо, не пощади имениа роди​тель, пишет бо ся: ‘Чванец масла не умалится, горсть мукы не оскудееть’. Молитвою, чадо, святых апостолъ род твой благословен будет, дай же князю волю, яко же хощет’. Петр же поклонися владыце до земли и, верова глаголом его, пришед к князю и рече ему: ‘Да будет, княже, воля святых апостолъ и твоя повелениа, княже’.

И повеле князь изврещи вервь от воды до ворот и от ворот до угла, от угла возле езеро - се место великое. Петр же рече: ‘Да повелиши, князь, ров копати, яко же в Орде бывает, да не будет погибениа месту тому’. И бысть тако: и гражане, иже провожааху иконы, в той час ископаша ровъ, иже есть доныне. Петр же нача от воды класти, емля из мешец по единому, 9 литр сребра, а 10-й злата. Наполниша възила Петровых кун, и ты колесници, на них же клеть възили, едва можаху како двизатися им.

Видев же князь и владыка множество злата и сребра, еже бы 10 выход дати, а мешца целы, и реша к себъ: ‘Что се есть, господи? Не по нашим грехом сеа сътвори! Велию бо благодать человек си обрете пред богом, дивимся милости твоей и силе святых апостолъ’. И поставиша стражы у двора Петрова обещанныа люди, иже на молбене, и повелеша Петру ити на конь. И бысть радость велика в граде, почтиша Петра великою честью и многими дары, и на многи дни поюще молбны, прославляху бога и святых и апостол о чудеси, бывшим в наша дни, и многу даянию бывшу милостыня и кръмление нищим.

Не ведяше же Петр, что ся се сътворися о чюдеси сем и бе молча, уединяася. И видев же владыка и князь Петра умлекающи и реша к себе: ‘Аще сей муж, царево племя, идет в Орду, и будет спона граду нашему’. Бе бо Петръ възрастом велик, а лицем красен. И реша ему: ‘Петре, хощеши ли, поймем за тя невесту?’ Петръ же, прослезися, отвеща князю и владыце: ‘Аз, господи, възлюбих вашу веру и оставих родительскую веру, приидох к вам. Воля господня да ваша буди’. Княз же поя ему от великих велмож невесту, беша бо тогда в Ростове ординьстии велможа. Владыка же венча Петра и устрои церковь ему и святи ю по заповъди святыхъ апостолъ.

Князь же поимаше Петра на царьскую утеху, около озера с ястребы тешаше его, дабы ся в нашей вере удръжал. И рече ему князь: ‘Велию бо ты благодать обрете пред богом и граду нашему. Писано бо есть, что ‘Въздамъ господеви от всех, яже въздаст нам’. Приими, Петре малое се земли нашея вътчины противу дома святых апостол от езера сего. Аз тебе грамоты испишу’. Отвещав же Петръ: ‘Аз, княже, от отца и от матери не знаю землею владети, и грамоты сиа чему суть?’ Князь же рече: ‘Аз теб все уряжу, Петре. А грамоты суть на се: да не отъимают тех земель мои дети и мои внуци у твоих детей и внуковъ по нас’. Петръ же рече: ‘Да буди, княже, воля господня’. И повеле князь пред владыкою писати грамоты множество земель от езера, воды и лесы, яже суть и доныне; и урядиша Петру домы по его землям. Орда же тогда тиха 6е и на многа лета.

Бяху бо Петрови сладци ответи и добрыа обычая въ всем. И толми любляше князь Петра, яко и хлеба без него не яст, яко владыце братати Петра в церкви с князем. И прозвася Петр брат князю. И родишася Петру сынове в него место.

И по малых летех святый епископ Игнатей преставися и приат царство небесное. И вечнаа ему память!

Старый же князь по владыце не по мнозех днех преставися. И сего князя дети зваху Петра дядею и до старости. И мирна лета много живша, преставися Петръ же в глубоце старости, в мнишьском чину к господу отъиде, его же възлюби. И положиша у святаго Петра и Павла, у его спалища. И от того дне уставися монастырь сей.

Внуци же стараго князя забыша Петра и добродетель его и начаша отъимати лузи и украины земли у Петровых детей. Сын же Петров шед в Орду, сказася брата царева внук. Възрадовашася дяди, и почтиша его, и многы дары даша ему, и посол у царя исправиша ему. Пришед же посол царев в Ростов и, възрев грамоты Петровы и стараго князя, и суди их. И положи рубежы землям по грамотам стараго князя и оправи Петрова сына и дав ему грамоту с златою печатаю, еже у младых князей - внук стараго князя, по ца​реву слову. И оттоиде.

И младыи же князи к собе и к своим бояром начаша глаголати: ‘Слышахомъ, еже родители наши зваху дядею сего отца Петра, дед бо наш много у него сребра взя и братася с ним в церкви, а род татарьскы, кость не наша, что се есть нам за племя? Сребра нам не остави ни сей, ни роди​тели наши’. И такими беседами беседующим им и не искаху чюдотворениа святых апостол, а прародитель забыта любовь. И тако пожиша лета многа, зазирающим Петровым детем, еже в Орде выше их честь приимаху. Сыну же Петрову родишася сынове и дщери, и в глубоце старости к господу отьиде.

Внук же Петров, именем Юрие, яко же навыче у родитель своих честь творити святей госпоже Богородице в Ростове и гривны на ню възлагати, и пированиа владыкам и клиросу и собору церковному и праздником святых апостол Петра и Павла и памяти ради, и творити родитель и прародитель и вечнаа их память по вся лета.

Ловцем же их задевахутся рыбы паче градскых ловцем. Аще бы играя, петровстии ловци въврегли сеть, то множество рыб, а градстии ловци, тружающеся много, оскудеваху.

И реша же ловци князем: ‘Господине княже, аще петровстии ловци не престанут ловити, то езеро наше будеть пусто. Они бо вся рыбы поимаху’. Правнуци же старого князя глаголаша Юрию: ‘Слышахом исперва, еже дед ваш грамоты взя у прародитель наших на место монастыря вашего и рубежи землям его, а езеро есть наше, грамоты на нь не взясте, да уже не ловят ловци ваши’. И събыстся пророчество стараго князя, брата царева Петра, иже рече о обиде внук пред грамотою.

Слышавше сиа Юрие, внук Петров, и поиде въ Орду, сказася правнук брата царева. Дяди же его честьми мнозими почтиша его и дары многы даша и посол у царя исправиша ему. Прииде же посол в Ростов и седе при езере у святаго Петра и Павла. И бысть боязнь князем царева посла, суди их с внуком Петровым. Юрий же пред посломъ положи вся грамоты, и посол възрев на грамоты и рече князем: ‘Не лож ли суть грамоты сия купля? Ваша ли есть вода, есть ли под нею земля? Можете ли воду сняти с земли тоя?’ И отвещаша князи: ‘Ей, господи, не лож грамоты сиа. А земля под нею есть; вода наша есть отчина, господи. А съняти ея не можем, господи’. И рече посолъ царев, судиа: ‘И аще не можете сняти воду съ земля, то почто своею именуете? А се творение есть вышьняго бога на службу всем человеком’. И присуди по земли и воду Юрию, внуку Петрову, посол царев: ‘Како есть купля землям, тако и водам’. И вдаст Юрию грамоту с златою печатию по цареву слову и отъиде. Князи же ростовстии и не можаху зла сътворити ничто же Юрию. И утишися житие их и на многа лета. И славяху бога, яко же навыкоша у родител и творити память святым апостолом с слезами и радостию, поминающе с въздыханиемъ чюдеса их, и памяти поминати годовнии родители с великыми милостынями.

И възрасте же правнукъ Петровъ - у Юрия сын Игнат. И при его животе съдеяся сия.

И прииде Ахмыл на Рускую землю и пожже град Ярославль и поиде к Ростову с всею силою своею, и устрашися его вся земля, и бежаша князи ростовьстии, и владыка побеже Прохоръ. Игнат же извлекъ мечь и согони владыку и рече ему: ‘Аще не идеши со мною противу Ахмыла, то самъ посеку тя. Наше есть племя, сродничи’. И послуша и его владыка с всем клиросом, в ризах, взем крест и хоруговь, поиде противу Ахмыла. А Игнат пред кресты с гражаны и, вземь тешь царьскую, - кречеты, шубы и питие, край поля и езера ста на колену пред Ахмылом и сказася ему древняго брата царева племя: ‘А се есть село царево и твое, господи, купля прадеда нашего, идеже чюдеса сътворяхуся, господи’.

Страшно же видети рать его вооружену. И рече Ахмыл: ‘Ты тъшь подаеши, а си кто суть в белах ризах и хоруговь сиа, егда сещися с нами хотят?’ Игнат же отвеща: ‘То богомолци царевы и твои суть, и да благословит тя, а се ношаху божницу по закону нашему’.

В то же время у Ярославля в тяжце недузе бысть сын Ахмылов, въжахут его на возилех. И повеле привести сына, да благословит и. Владыка же Прохор святив воду и вда ему пити, и благослови его крестом. И бысть здрав. Ахмыл же видевъ сына здрава, и сниде с коня противу крестов, и въздеве руце на небо, и рече: ‘Благословен бог вышний, иже вложи ми в сердци ити до здe. Праведен еси, господи епископ Прохор, яко молитва твоя въскреси сына моего. Благословен же и ты, Игнат, иже упасе люди своя и съблюде град сей. Царева кость, наше племя; еже та здe будет обида, да не лeнися ити до нас’. Ахмыл же, взем 40 литр сребра, вдаст владыцe, а 30 литр вдаст клиросу его, и взя тeш у Игната, цeлова Игната, и поклонися владыце, и взыде на конь и отъиде въсвояси. Игнат же проводи Ахмыла и възвратися с владыкою и с гражаны, възрадовася и, пев молбены, прославиша бога.

Дай же, господи, утеху почитающим и пишущим древним с их прародитель деание, и зде и в будущем веце покой, а Петрову всему роду съблюдение и умножение животу. И не оскудеет радость бес печали, вечная их памяти до скончаниа мира.
И о Христе Исусе господе нашем, ему же слава, дръжава, честь и поклонение и ныне и присно, и в векы веком. Аминь.


	
	THE TALE OF PETER, PRINCE OF THE HORDE

IN THE MONTH OF JUNE ON THE 29TH DAY. THE LIFE OF THE BLESSED PETER, COUSIN OF TSAR BERKE, HOW HE WAS SEIZED BY THE FEAR OF GOD AND WAS HUMBLED IN HIS SOUL, AND, HAVING COME FROM THE HORDE TO ROSTOV IN THE YEAR 6761 WAS BAPTISED, AND HOW HE SAW A VISION OF THE HOLY APOSTLES PETER AND PAUL AT THAT FIELD WHERE NOW A CHURCH STANDS DEDICATED TO THE HOLY APOSTLES PETER AND PAUL AND WHERE A MONASTERY HAS BEEN CREATED. BLESS US OH LORD. 

The most holy bishop of Rostov, Kiril, went to the Horde with honour to Tsar Berke in fulfilment of his duties to the house of the Holy Mother of God.
 And the Tsar heard from him about the holy Leontii, who was of the Greek land by birth, and how he had baptised the city of Rostov, and how people began to believe, how by the blessing of the patriarch he came, receiving honour from Russian princes and from the Greek Tsar and patriarch and the entire universal council, and how after his death miracles happen from his relics to this day. And many other teachings from the holy words of the Gospel.

And when Tsar Berke heard from the bishop he was full of joy and he honoured him and gave him what he wanted and let him go. And I dare to say
 that Tsar Berke ordered the princes of Iaroslavl to give annual gifts to his grave after his death.


That same year his son fell ill, and he had only one son. The doctors were no use to the Tsar, so he thought thus: he sent to Rostov for the holy bishop and promised him many gifts if he cured his son. So the bishop ordered prayers to be sung in Rostov throughout the city and blessed water and came to the Tartars and cured his son. And the Tsar was rejoicing with his entire household and with his entire Horde and he ordered that the bishop should be given annual donations for the House of the Holy Mother of God.


A certain child, the son of the Tsar's brother, who was young, stood before the Tsar always listening to the teachings of the holy bishop and his soul was humble and he wept. He went out into a field alone, thinking: ‘How can our Tsars believe in this Sun and in the Moon, the Stars and Fire? And who is he who is the true God?’ And he thought like Abraham among the ancients. A good root gives a good growth but this young man was a good growth from an evil root. And he thought thus to go with the holy bishop to see the church of the Russian land and the miracles wrought by the saints and he spake thus: ‘In our countries from this Sun, Moon, Stars and Fire, there are no miracles’.



It so happened that his father, the Tsar's brother, then died and his mother held much wealth for him. But he held it all as nothing in his soul, wanting only the true faith. And his mother, weeping about the young man's intention, showed him his father's many properties. But he gave everything to poor Tartars who were in need and gave much property to the bishop.



And having secreted himself away like the Melchisedek of old, the son of the King, who ran away for he had acquired much virtue even before baptism, and had been given the office of a priest, thus too this young man had decided in his mind on this before he was baptised. About such men God says in the gospels: ‘But many who are first will be last, and many who are last will be first.’
 And he came to Rostov with the bishop and he saw the church decorated with gold and pearls and valuable stones like a bride. And in it he heard beautiful voices, singing like those of angels. For in those days in the church of the Holy Mother of God the left choir sang in Greek and the right in Russian.



And when the young man heard this, he who was in unfaith, a fire burnt in his heart, a moon rose in his mind, a sun shone in his soul and he fell at the feet of the holy bishop and he said: ‘Oh Lord, holy man of God, I thought about the Tsar's gods and my parents' gods and about the Sun and the Moon and the Fire. They are like dub creatures, but your faith is true and good, yours is the true God. I pray thee to let me also adopt holy baptism’. And the bishop honoured him and ordered him to wait while he thought about the young man's seekings.

And a short time later the Tsar Berke died. There was an uprising in the Horde and no one looked for the young man so the holy bishop baptised the young man and gave him the name of Peter. And this Peter studied the Lord's teachings every day in the bishop's church. And the holy bishop Kiril died and was buried with honour and singing, may he have eternal memory! And the holy bishop Ignatius took over the throne [of the bishop] and he covered the church of the Holy Mother of God of Rostov with lead and paved it with marble for he went to the Horde to get the Tsar's annual gifts. Meanwhile Peter said daily and nightly prayers weeping to God and fasted non-stop as he had been taught by the bishop.

But he didn't stop his kingly amusements: for he went hunting for birds riding out near the lake of Rostov. And once when he was hunting by the lake he fell asleep after his usual prayers. And when the evening was late two men bathed in light came to him looking like the sun and awoke him saying: ‘Friend Peter, your prayer has been heard and your charity has risen up to God.’



What a miracle, brethren! How can we not be amazed by the power of charity: in unfaith it is nothing but a gift, but in faith it is heard. Just like the ancient Eustacius Placida who gave alms in unfaith, but like Peter once in faith he received his reward and the kingdom of God in return for his efforts. Of these alms the Lord said with his words: ‘You sell five of birds for one coin, but not one of them is forgotten before God.’ And thus too the alms of this blessed Peter were given out in unfaith but were heard of in faith and prayer.



When Peter woke he saw these two men bigger than mortals in height and it seemed to him from amazement that they reached the skies and they seemed to light the whole world with their light. And he rose in fear and fell twice to the ground and he rose and fell a third time. And the luminous men took him by the hand and said to him: ‘Friend Peter do not be afraid. We have been sent to you by God in whom you believed, in whom you were baptised and He will strengthen your family and tribe and your grandchildren until the end of the world, and will reward thee for thy alms and you will receive eternal blessing for your labours.’



And they gave him two purses and he said: ‘take these two purses, in the one there is gold and in the second silver. And when you go in the morning to the city, exchange [this] for three icons – the Icon of the Holy Mother of God with Child, the Icon of Saint Dimitri and Saint Nicholas. And pay for them that which those who are exchanging them want.’ And Peter looked at them and it seemed to him he saw [ordinary] men and he took the purses and thinking that someone from among the Tartars wanted to give further strength to his family, he did not understand what they said.

But gathering his wits he said to them: ‘My lords, if I get asked why this from the purses is exchanged for icons what should I do? Who are you?’ And the two men of light said to him: ‘Hold these purses tucked into your belt, separate and hidden and you will be asked by those who are exchanging icons for nine silver coins and a tenth gold one. Then you count them out one at a time and when you have taken the icons go to the bishop and say to him: 'Peter and Paul, Christ's apostles have sent me to you so that you should build a church at the place where I slept by the lake. And these are the icons which I exchanged as a sign and these are the purses which they gave me. What do you order me to do?' And do whatever he says you should do. And we are Christ's apostles, Peter and Paul’. And they became invisible.

See, oh brothers, that he who said: ‘He who glorifies me will be glorified’ told the truth; when you see how God glorified this Peter because of his alms!

That same night the awe-inspiring holy apostles appeared before the bishop too saying to him: ‘Build a church in the bishopric to our servant Peter, for he gave much gold to the bishop, and you should consecrate in our names. If you don't do this, we will destroy you by death’. And once they said this they became invisible. And the holy Ignatius rose from his sleep and thought about the vision. For there was much gold and silver in the bishopric.

And he called the Prince and said to him: ‘I do not know what to do. Peter and Paul appeared before me looking just like on the icon, and they struck terror into me and they said: build a church to them. But I don't know where and how?’ And the Prince said to him: ‘I can see, lord, why you are afeared.’

And thus they conversed in the bishopric and the Prince saw Peter leaving the church of the Holy Mother of God to go to the bishopric and the light shone from his icons higher than the church, greater than fire and he was afeared and said: ‘Oh, bishop, what is that fire?’ He thought that they saw a man on fire, but no one else saw the fire.

Peter had gone to the city in the morning, having taken the icons as the holy apostles had ordered, and he came to the bishopric and put the icons before the Prince and the bishop, bowed to the ground before them and said; ‘Oh bishop! Peter and Paul, Christ's apostles, sent me to you so that you should build a church at the place where I slept by the lake, and this is their sign. And these are the money bags they gave me, so what do you order me to do?’

And this was just before the liturgy. The Prince and the bishop rose and bowed before the holy icons, not knowing where they came from. Their writer [icon painter] was not in the city and they only knew that Peter was young and a Tartar. And they asked him: ‘Who was the person who exchanged these icons?’ And Peter said: ‘I changed them at the market, lords.’ And they thought about the vision which said this was going to happen. And there was a light in the church from the icons there where they were it was like the sun, and all who stood there were amazed.



And after the liturgy bishop Ignatii sang prayers to the Holy Mother of God and to Saint Dimitri and Saint Nicholas. And the holy Ignatius honoured Peter and ordered him to get on a cart with the icons and go to the place where Peter had slept. And the Bishop and the Prince and the whole city accompanied the icons with songs until the place of Peter and at the place where he had slept they sang hymns to the holy apostles. And the Prince and the bishop called the names of the holy apostles Peter and Paul said the prayers with tears and joy and donated houses and villages to them. And singing these hymns the people built a cell by the orders of the Prince having brought it from the city and they surrounded it by a fence and returned and that is where Peter placed the icons.

And the Prince mounted his horse and said in jest to Peter: ‘The bishop will build the church for you, but I won't give him land for it! What will you do?’ And Peter said: ‘By the order of the holy apostles, oh Prince, I will buy from you as much land as your mercy allocates.’ And the Prince, who had seen the money bags which Peter had in the bishopric, was silent, thinking: ‘How much can I take from you, though I fear the bishop and the holy apostles’. And he said to himself: ‘For the same thing would happen as happened at the time of Elijah: ‘A handful of flour will not diminish, the vessel of water will remain full, and the oil in the jug will not lessen.’
 And he said, jesting, to Peter: ‘Peter, I ask you: like you gave for the icons, so too shall you give nine pounds of silver and ten of gold for my land? Would you do that?’ And Peter said: ‘The holy apostles told me that I should do what the bishop tells me. I will ask him my lord.’ And he asked the bishop. And the bishop took the cross and blessed Peter saying: ‘Peter my child, the Lord said with his own mouth: ‘give to all who ask thee’ and you my child did not spare the property of your parents for it is written ‘a jug of oil will not diminish, a handful of flour will not run out’ may your family be blessed by the prayer of the holy apostles my child and give the Prince what he wants.’ Peter bowed to the bishop to the ground and believed what he said. And he came to the Prince and said to him ‘Let the will of the holy apostles and your orders be carried out, oh Prince.’



And the Prince ordered that the land from the water to the gates and from the gates to the corner and from the corner near by the lake should be measured – a large area. And Peter said: ‘Order, oh Prince, that a moat be dug like they do in the Horde so that this place should not suffer.’ And that's how it happened and the city people who had accompanied the icon dug out a moat within the hour the one which exists to this day. And Peter started to put down nine pounds of silver and ten of gold from the water, taking them out of the money bags one by one. And Peter's money filled the cart on which the cell had been brought and his servants could hardly move it.

And when the Prince and the bishop saw such a multitude of gold and silver, enough to buy ten times more land and saw that the money bags were full they said to themselves: ‘What is this, oh Lord? This was done not for our sins! For this man must have received great mercy before God, we are amazed at your mercy and the strength of the holy apostles.’ And they posted guards by the gates of Peter’s house taken from specially selected men those who'd been at the service and they ordered that Peter should ride on a horse. And there was great rejoicing in the city and Peter was honoured with great honour and many gifts and for many days services were sung praising God and the holy apostles for the miracle which took place in our days and there was much giving of alms and feeding of beggars.

Peter, not knowing how such a miracle could have happened was silent and went off on his own. And the bishop and Prince having seen Peter fall silent they said to themselves: ‘If this man, of the tribe of the Tsar, is going to the Horde, our city may have trouble.’ For Peter was big in stature and beautiful in face. And they said to him: ‘Peter would you like us to find you a bride?’ But Peter, weeping, answered the Prince and the bishop: ‘I, my lords have fallen in love with your faith and having left the faith of my fathers came to you. May the will of the Lord and yours be done’. And so the Prince found him a bride from among the great nobles, for in those days Rostov had nobles from the Horde. And the bishop married Peter and built a church and consecrated it in accordance with the commands of the holy apostles.

And the Prince took Peter with him for Tsar's entertainments, hunting with hawks around the lake, thus strengthening him in our faith. And the Prince said to him: ‘You have received a great blessing from God and for our city. For it says that 'I will give to God from all the blessings which he gave to us.' Receive from me, Peter, this small part of our patrimony, land for the house of the holy apostles near this lake. I will write a letter [document] for you.’ And Peter replied: ‘I, oh Prince, do not know how to own the lands of my mother or father, so why these documents?’ and the Prince said: ‘I will arrange everything Peter. And these documents are so that my children and my grandchildren cannot take away these lands from your children and grandchildren after us.’ And Peter said: ‘Oh Prince, let God's will be done.’ And so the Prince ordered that documents should be written and witnessed by the bishop for land and the lake and waters and forests, as is the case to this day, and the houses on this land were arranged [built or documented] on his lands and the Horde at that time was peaceful for many years.

For Peter's answers were sweet and his manner was good in all things. And the Prince so loved Peter that he did not break bread without him, and the bishop arranged for Peter to be ‘fraternised’ in the church with the Prince. And thus Peter came to be the Prince's brother. And then time came for Peter to have sons. 

And after some years the holy bishop Ignatii died and was granted the kingdom of God. Eternal memory to him!

And the old Prince died not long after the Bishop. And the children of the Prince called Peter uncle until his old age. And having lived many peaceful years Peter died in deep old age and having taken the orders of a monk he went to God, whom he loved. And he was buried in the church of Peter and Paul, the place where he had slept. And from that day on, the monastery was established.



And the grandsons of the old Prince forgot Peter and his goodness and started to take away the meadows and the border-lands of Peter's land. And Peter's son when to the Horde, and said that he was the brother of the Tsar's grandson. And his uncles were happy and honoured him and gave him many gifts and arranged for an ambassador of the Tsar to accompany him. And the ambassador of the Tsar came to Rostov and looked at the documents which had belonged to Peter and the old Prince and made a judgement. And he established the boundaries of the land in accordance with the documents of the old Prince and gave judgement to Peter's son and having given him a document with a gold seal in the name of the Tsar which is still held by the young princes, grandsons of the old Prince.

And the young princes said among themselves and their boyars: ‘We heard that our parents called this father Peter uncle, for our grandfather took much silver from him and took him as brother in the church, and yet he is of the Tartar tribe, not of our blood, what have we got to do with his tribe? Neither he nor our parents left us money.’ And thus they spoke and did not seek the miracles of the holy apostles and forgot the love of their grandparents. And thus they lived many years envying Peter's children who received great honour in the Horde. And Peter's son had sons and daughters and he went to the Lord in great age.



And Peter's grandson by the name of Iurii, who also learned from his parents to honour the holy lady Mother of God in Rostov and place grivny[8] on it an arranged feasts for the bishops and the clergy and for the Church Council and for feasts of the holy apostles Peter and Paul and memorials and remembered his parents and grandparents’ eternal memory every year.



And his fishermen always caught more fish than the city fishermen. Peter's fishermen threw in their nets as if they were playing a game, and picked up a large number of fishes, whereas the city fishermen had a poor catch in spite of much labour.

And the fishermen said to the Princes: ‘Lords Princes! If Peter's fishermen don't stop fishing our lake will be empty. They will catch all the fish.’ And the grandchildren of the old Prince said to Iurii: ‘We have heard that your grandfather took documents from our ancestors to build your monastery and define its boundaries, but the lake is ours, for you haven't got the documents for it, so do not let your fishermen fish there.’ And the prophecy of the old Prince, the brother of the Tsar Peter, came true because he said that grandsons may be insulted by a document.[9]

And when Iurii heard this, the grandson of Peter he went to the Horde and said that he was the grandson of the Tsar's brother. And his uncle honoured him with many honours and gave him many gifts and arranged for him to have the Tsar's ambassador to accompany him. And the ambassador came to Rostov and was seated by the lake near St. Peter and Paul. And the princes were afeared of the Tsar's ambassador who judged them with Peter's grandson. And Iurii put all the papers [documents] in front of the ambassador and the ambassador looked at the documents and said to the princes: ‘Aren't these papers of purchase false? Can the water be yours if the land is underneath it is not? Can you remove the water off this land?’ And the princes answered: ‘Oh lord, these papers are not a lie. And there is land underneath: the water is our patrimony,[10] oh lord, but we cannot remove it. And the Tsar's ambassador said: ‘If you cannot remove this water from the land, how can you call it yours, for it is the creation of the Lord above, to the service of all mankind.’ And he judged that the lands and the waters should belong to Iurii, grandson of Petrov and this was done by the Tsar's ambassador: ‘Whoever buys the land he buys also the waters’. And he gave Iurii a paper with a gold seal to with the Tsar's word and left. And the Rostov princes could not do evil to Iurii at all. And their life was peaceful for many years and they prayed to God just as they had got used to with their parents and they remembered the holy apostles with tears and happiness, remembering their miracles with sighs, and commemorating the anniversaries of their parents with great alms. 

And Peter's great-grandson, Iurii's son Ignat, grew up and this is what happened in his lifetime.

Akhmyl came to the Russian land and burnt down the city of Iaroslavl and went to Rostov with his forces and the whole land feared him. And the Rostov princes and Bishop Pokhor fled. But Ignat drew his sword and caught up with the Bishop and said to him: ‘If you don't come with me against Akhmyl I myself will kill you. He is of our tribe, my relative.’ And the Bishop and all the clergy listened to him, and taking the cross and the banner in their robes went against Akhmyl. And Ignat went before the crosses with the city men and having taken that which pleased the Tsar – hawks, furs and drinks, he went along the shores of the lake, fell on his knees before Akhmyl and said that he was of the same tribe as the brother of the Tsar of old: ‘And this is the Tsar's village and yours, purchased by our great-grandfather, the one who wrought miracles, oh lord.’

And it was terrible to see his armies. And Akhmyl said: ‘You make me offerings, but who are those people in their white robes with the banner who want to fight us?’ And Ignat answered: ‘These are the priests of the Tsar and of you, they came to bless you and they are dressed in priestly robes in accordance with our testament.’

At that time the son of Akhmyl was near Iaroslavl, afflicted by grave sickness, and he had to be carried on a carriage. And Akhmyl brought his son to be blessed. And Bishop Prokhor blessed the water and gave him some to drink and blessed him with the cross. And he became healthy. And when Akhmyl saw his healthy son he got off his horse opposite the crosses and having raised his hands to the sky said: ‘Lord God above be blessed, for you put it in my heart to come here. You are righteous, lord bishop Prophor, since your prayer has revived my son. And blessed be you, Ignat, also, for you have saved your people and this city. You of the bone of the Tsar and of our tribe, if ever you are in trouble do not hesitate to come to us.’ And Akhmyl took forty pounds of silver and gave to them to the bishop and thirty he gave to the clergy and took the offerings from Ignat and kissed him and bowed to the bishop and got on his horse and left. And Ignat saw Akhmyl off and then returned to the bishop and the citizens and they were all joyous and having sung the liturgy they praised God.

Oh Lord, give succour to those who read and write about ancient acts with their ancestors here and in future ages. May they have peace and may the whole family of Peter be protected and its lives multiply. May joy be abundant without sorrow, may they have eternal memory until the end of the world. 

And glory to our God Jesus Christ whose honour, kingdom, praise and worship are eternal and forever, Amen.
 




� The Cathedral Church of the Rostov Diocese was dedicated to the Mother of God


� and I will remind you


� Or could this be оброк to Leontii?


� Matthew 19


� Paraphrase of ‘For the jar of flour was not used up and the jug of oil did not run dry, in keeping with the word of the LORD spoken by Elijah.’1 Kings 17:16





