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Respondent, an ex-Farty member, is 2 writer who has pro-
duced some ncvels, studies, rather esseys,on Hungarian and es=-
pecially Frerch literatures and a Wistery of the Hungarian Thea-
ter (1954). He has been ap teacher at the Szinmivesseti
Foiskola (Acedemy of Dramatic Art) and the director of the Natione
al Museum's I'ivision of History of the Theater, till his arrest
in 1951, wher tiie Communist Party discovered a "conspiracy" at
the Academy cf Dramatic Art. He, among others, was accused of
enticing the youth against #ke Soviet culture. Although his course
was entitled: "The Universal History of the Theater", it was con-
sidered mamigalism¢ to require from the students the knowledge
of Western bheaﬁi;ical history and the precise definition of
foreign words.

From 1951-53, he was in the prisons of: Foutca, Kistarcsa,
Tolonc and G?ﬁjtJL

In 1953, he was ~eleased and, for a couple of months, worked
a3 an extra zt the gilm Studio,

Since '53, he llas mim adapted and translated Russian plays
for the stage and radio, directed several mx plays in Kucak&m;t,
became lately & reader of the shmaxk theater of Hapusﬂ:zj and,,
for the last three years, worked permanently for the drama section
of the Folkluric Institute [Hépmﬁvészatl Inté&at}: this assign~
ment included that of teachingk the art of directing and acting
to the numerous amateur theatriczl groups which had mushroomed in

the Peoplen' Democracy.
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In addi%ion to the ahove-manti:ﬁed studies, Respondent has
written = more or less autobiographical novel (which covers,
as background, the last ten years in Hungary), which he would
like to havz published :l:lthsr in America or France,

As the manuscript of the novel "haospen=d"™ to be in his
sriefcase, he often read passages from it, during the course
of the Interview., =

A man is not a man, in the real sense of the word, unless
he obstinataly attaches himself to th2 nation the progeny of
shich he is, I left Hungary in order to be able to stay
‘lungarian. I felt that #==t only on she other side of the Iron
Curtain will I be able to fight Tor what, since my early youth ,
has been the goal of my life: the liberty of my unfortunate
but kexk he:oic nation.

During the last ten yearas which conpressed the soul and stole
the Epiﬂtf:}ﬁﬂgu?ﬁ?ﬂﬁan how to belisve in something. The law
forbade him %o believe in what he would have liked to, and what
the law prescribed him to believe in, his common sense forbade.
People forget to believe in higher ideals and they forget to
pravy.

His story, like the one of the hero of his novel, is what
happened to a basically insignificant person whose only virtue
was to cling, In spite of all the humiliation and sufferings,
to the truth and to his nation. This love for the truth and
this attachmnent were responsible for having brought him twice

frea
back from the zsesllest to the soil of his ancestors, and they were
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responsible for him having suffered imprisonment and slave labor,
(He wasn't kidding, I thought, when he corpared his own life

to that of his hero - it does read like a second rate novel,
doesn't t?)

Actrally, he continued as if he had read my thought, I have
written this novel when I had no ink or no paper and when I
cou’d not count on any reader except myself. This happened in
1952, in a Budapest prison - that's where I wrote my novel on
she circumvolutions of my brain with the black ink of my feel-
inms and of mr thoughts.

The Gestapo arrested me for the first time in 1944, Due to
the beatings potten in their cells, my left =m eye and lsft hand
had been paralygzed for a long time. Havdihalaaa, I was sent to
the front in a company of refractory soldiers and arrived, two
years later, at home more dead than alive, I was immediately
taken to a hoapital and the doctors did nmot think that I had
much chance to live. I had to stay in bed for seven long months.

Suddenly I had an entire army of new friends. First they dldn't
seem to be concerned about anything else but my state of healtkh,
later they brought me books and started conversations about
literature and art and stated that the new Hungarian art had to
be severed from the ancient poisonous traditions of the Oceident,
“hen I contradicted them, they raised their shoulders and said:
"You are not In the position to Jjudge, as you are not a member
of the Party."

Wihlle a prisoner in Russia, I did have some occasion to find
out what it actually meant to be a member of the Communist Party.
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And yet this strange paradox of my life occurred: I did enter
the Hungarizn Communist Party. Aetually, nobedy forced me to,
neither my suveriors nor my new iriernds. DBut all of them wanted
to convirce me that if I did not join, everything for which I

had foupght would be lost = ™in cur society the writers, the
artists can work freely. \le preach the liberty of humanity and
wa af?irm with Stalin: the grestest virtue is man, esapecially
the creating mani®

In 1947. the Communists haniled the intelligentsia with
gioved han's (kesztyus kessel). The artists, scientists, writers
would not ﬂven:.&hligac_t to o Lo the seminars, DBut in 1948,
the Parsy's attitude changed :w suddenly and turned with a fer-
vent “‘nterest toward the intel'ligentsia - he himself received
in'ri:-a::!'t-imm -l::r:r meetingg :':‘f;r riunions, ffzr different discus-
sicas. And the kader files;wher2 it waz carefully marked whether
the invited attandac-l*::!.‘r'unz now oi: obligatory,meetings. It is
worthwhile to notg,that, M’ S "%h*ediadar files were
usually worian Jam:l usually unbaliavfahly ugly. 7"Smear™ peorle
did give them a satisfaction, the only one they =ould aspire for.
And all this was done in the name of the human walive,

The 'suthorities" in different f'ields made im themselves more
and more falt. In Respondents particular field, the"authority"
was the drama critiec of the Szabad Wep., If the latter did
not write a review about a certain piay, that automatically
meant that the other newspapers did not dare write about it

either. And i7 he wrote, the others only echoed his opinion.
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Only the construction of the sentences varied and their voices
were aFittle bit mor. pmm polite. (The drama critic to whom
Respondent is refering is Respondent 5161)

Coming back to the Party meetings, they strangely reminded
Hespondent of th2 ceremonies of the Orthodox liturgy. The
table at which the secretary of the group, the szered Pope of
Marxism, was seated,in the midst of flowers and x of some ex-
amples of t%2 Lenin-Stalin bible, was covered with a red flag.
On the walis weres also bleod colored flags with*ud:htntinns of
the "bib’al On the main wall was written in lettersxmmes
greater and more decorated than any other place: the great
Sxxiy Stelin - Hagios Hos Tksmm Theos ~ Hagios Iskarios...!
And m the same Hﬂl} there were three lcons. -The pictures of
Stelin, Lenin and Fakosi, The one of 3talin was placed at the
hizhest poins, a little below it was Lenin and lower Rekosi.
“nere was delinitely a ixhm ‘hiarurr:hyiln the Hamé heaven,

And the Party, the Orthodox church, had to know everything:
it needed hunble sinners.

Ir the beglnning I watched these confessions with decided in-
terent, which gave way to a nausea - puople kmm kept confessing
and lying in a hypocritical way in order not to lose their daily
breoad,

[ wanted .0 know whether the workers, in the name of whom the
vicious clique usurped the power, where also lying, I visited
thom in their plants zomt at :lng?li'u'ld.. No, already in 1949-

1950, the workers did not lie, Their uyes were opened before
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those of our im unfortunate intelligentsia were, I was dis-
cussing with them the plays which were performed at the time,
Their complaints, in M—:ﬁm, were: we work
hard al® day long in a factory - why dec we have to see a factory
when wa go in the evening to the theater? Ve cannot find any
beauty whatscever in the plays imported from the Soviet Union,
Ve have cultural traditions in Hungary = we know what a good
play is like = don't those people who make policies know that
one cannot revert the history of a certain nation, who ka# has
proven not to be barbarian, through barbarianiam?

The workers' complalnt did not go by unnotlced by the "high
priests". They exhumed a little a play I had written during
my vouth: "St. Nicholas and the Thieves". .ﬁtwaa a4 so~-called

8i investigating
laic mystery. #mFortunately, I found in the prepident of the/
ﬂﬂNMitta:?unExpe:tnd and fervent protactor, Lenin told us te
weedpey work with the people we—pessess - alas, our intelligentsiz
had been brought up by priests. Thus, it is undarstandnblathl::
it is difficult for itmmif to liberate itself from this unfavor-
able influence. We do need patience until our new intelligent=-
sia wlll take over. Thus, I was forgiven,but the president
benevelently gave me the advice R to "deepen™ my studies in
Marxism and take = part actively in the 1life of the party.
The Writers' Uninﬁ%i;ludaﬁ me from the rank of its members,

because I had written a bad review about a novel of Illéa B;lﬂ,
the famous Muscovite, After this incident, the doors of the

and _ bafere me a
Radin*uf the publishin g houces closed one mfter the other - I
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was not anyners on the list of the acceptable writers,

My teachinpgm at the Academy of Dramatic Art :Egg-lahellad
as anti-democratic = I had contaminated the youth with my
idealistic doctrines.

I will skiip the years of my imprisonment and the months
following it.

As an emploree of the Drama Section of the Folkloric Insti-
tute, I had to be almost constantly on the road. I traveled by
train, by bus, by motoreycle, by bicycle, by foot, - how didn't
I travel? PBzazh plant, each organigzation, each little village
had its sccicty of amateur actors. And of courass, the majority
x® presentec a4 lamsntable picture, Due to the 32alous employees
of the Folkloric Institute,the one and only quality = the natural
grace and =& spontaneous art = of these little groups of Thalia
vanishel.

Why dia people of alllﬁgﬂa suddenly turn sst"actors" ? Flaye
ing was considered aﬂcia}:ﬁ::rb:- a work for the Party,but the
charist of Thespis was drawn by poor smateurs instead of work
for the ’arty,.

Fesires teing attached to the Folkloric Institute, he directed
som: orerattas and dramas for the thesater of Eaunknmit. Each

odireeter
marages of a theater had to estaplish his progran according
tc very severe points of view - according to the program of
eacirlistic politiecs. During the months of Soviet-Hungarian
[riendship (September, November, February,) the presentation of

a Ffoviet play was obligatory: besides; = a minimum of one play of
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& contemporary Hungarian writer and one of a contemporary writar
of another Psoples' Democracy had to be produced, No more than
two operattas could be presented during one season and these
wore ant of 4 ueetion
wWee-ne Sees¥res—abest llestern writers, with the exception of
Shaekespeare and Schiller. Under such conditions the theaters
workad with serrific deficitis,although the performances were
"sold out" due to the dictatorial system of organizing the
public.

One should also add that the Party sacretary checked "sacratly®
the audience of a Scviet play. But a uime ecame when this did mel
scare the Hungarian people anymore,which ostensibly abstained
from the che’~d'oeuvres of soclo=reslist literature,

1r. connection with the Calvary the actors themselves had to
go tirough, one zhould certainly mention the institution of travele
ing companies. & This particular innovation of the Communist
regime was the terror of provincial actors. Those who did not
hase a performance in the evening,had to take the bus in the after-
noon and go to a forgetten village - usually about a hundred kile=
‘tletars awayltn spread culture in the most fright;ning conditions,
The performances were given on the shaking scenes of the so-called
Cultural Homes usually lighted by kerosens. On the small scenes
made adwhoe, there was usually no space for scenery or any type
of effective lighting. The work was forced, sﬂuﬂaan. And tﬁe
salary for such an ordeal,the actors received the equivalent
of two pounds of sugar,

Actually, there is nothing one could say against the idea itself -
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andi&s indeed a2 magnificent duty to carry theater to hidden
villages and to elevatas the culture of the retarded peasantry.
But the praciice wes shattering. AU the end of the season,the
ma jority of the prtviniial actors had nervous breakdowns from
overwork, lknowing, at the same time, that they had done a piti-
ful Job. '

{fhat shous tae angage;ﬁmants? Hasn't it the mesager who had
to engage th2 members of a com y? Of course, but his signi-
ture had to oe lﬂlt"gg;ggigged" by the Ministry, that 1s by the
Party. Tha diresctives of the latter had to prevail in the
totality of life,especially in personal matiers, The predomi-
nance ¢f the Party's interest was more important than the desire
of th: actorm,which was,by definition,negligible. How much
bitterness this caused! The theaters were unable to establish
a definite troop and createx g certain artistic profile,because
every one of the members tried to get out of his forced engage-
mant.

The general composition of a provinecial company: it was in
the small provincizl towns that the zged prima donnas having
lost their wolces were sent, together with the dramatic heroes of
chronic zlcoiiolism and comic dancars obsessed by sexual aberra-
tions,and ex-political prisoners to whom the regime had forgiven.
The miusuallr navigated between Charybdis and Scylla -
usually their wives, a former chorus girl and the intriguer of

s company, tie representative of the Party. The provincial
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theaters were usually thex aﬁqzyms for the graduates of the
soclalist school or advanced studies. - Generally the favorites
of the Party secretaries. As a general rule everybody was drinke
ing to bear life which was unhaarazln. These derelicts were
usually sleepy during rahaarnalsibacauaa they had to be extremaly
alert while not on gtage,to pursue their small and big intrigues,
During the Ei::iii:gtnur of the provinces, the people they
would most cften pmk meet were inspectors, Each field of life
was controlled from a finanecial, administrative, statistical,
and millions of other view points, And :ﬁ:;FWHrE controllers
who checlked the controllers. The cﬂntrullar; who were called
inspectors or propagandists had to give directives: and the whole
world had tec conforms, And life lost more and more of its colors.
Tet, the controllers themselves did not have an easy life g -
belng eternally sfxon the road, they aged before their time;not
only due to the migerable railroad communications but also to
the fact that they could never get a real rest in any hotel; ins
provincial towms, at the best,there ware only two old shabby
hotels - the others were taken up either by the Party or by the
state. Thus, in the rooms the beds were pushed one against the
tn adal itieng
other anQinngn:aiggariahly squeesed in one mf or two sofas. In
the name ofxmumxix, one agglomerated unknown people one on top
of the other - in other mmwe words,each provincial hntg%ﬁ;:::?d
like a night refuge. /And the pictures - that's a new mhapmk
Talking about art - private people did not have the possibility

to buy paintings or sculptures, although, from time to time, exhibits
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were organized, If a private person happened to have monsay,
then he would buy old pieces, A man of good taste certainly
did not want to apoil his home with socialist realistic oesuvres,
and if a modern artist did not work according to the prescrip-
tions of the regime,he was marked as decadent,

If painters wanted to make & living,then they had to go as
chief decorators in trade enterpriscs and paint the icons of
the Marxist trinity.

Under the zegis of Art, a clique system was at work having
at the top the careerist dilettantes,whe decided whom to sus-
tain and whom to dxk drop.

Glandgstina liats were drafted,where the names of those enter-
prises figuraﬂ: which were willing to buy such and such statue
or such and such painting. The great enterprices had a fund
destined for cultural goals and with it they had to support art,
The mnnagarsirnt knuwing anathfrﬁ;a?nut it, left ?t up to the
jury of the s=tiedtc zsanciatian When an exhihit apened, the
ahove mentioned jury was responsible for putting the magic word
Vgold” in the corner of certain works of art, while others did
not kx find any buyers.

Coming bacl to the fadtory managers who were entrusted with
the purchase of works of art and who did not kmow anything
about it, it is equally true to say that there were other more
important fields they didn't lknow anything about either, In
1945, propeganda on a large scale was made in favor of the propa-

gation of secondary schooling and university studles, One wanted
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to form a Communist intelligentsia at any price. Specialized
graduation exams were invented - an assembled thousands of people
who hardly knew how Lo read and write and their poor brains were
filled day and night for one whole year with all types of con-
cepts,mainly those o’ Marxism, One year later, with a graduation
certificate in their hands,the poor devils were sent to college
or to a scool oI advanced studles;where the lack of previous
systematic study stirted to wear them down. In spite of this,
with the help ol the state, they finally received a diploma, but
their incompetence was revealed in the midst of their practical
work xx and was felt by them and thelr surroundings.

After natidmalization, at the head of enterprises were placed
matured workears, /o usuvally were honest people, UGood intentions
do not run a gre:st enterprise, however, thus they could not get
by without “he h:lp of the old professionals (engineers, econo-
misgts) and even so,they only had a grm vague idea of what was
going on. lecessarily they did not have any authority at all,
even in the eyrs of their ex-companions. In order to remedy
the situation, they had to take evening courses., This inhuman
system caused a big number of family tragedies. Respondent
talked to mary of these ex-workers elevated to the rank of
factory mmngjers. They all complained bitterly about the hope=
leas situation the regime forced them inte. Even thelr grand-
children we'e laughing at them,because the youngsters knew more
about merhiniics than they did. They would have been much better
off, if the¢ regime stsixx had not prnu_;i_;utﬁd them.
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navalioh

Aetually, it would have been better for the younger, x of the
intelligentaia who, after having been elevated from the prole=-
tariat and received a systematic schooling,wanted a place under
the svn, that there were no more vacancies, due to ban]::uptcias in oy
every field. Then came the reign of"rationalization™ or rather
thit of ths fusion of different institutions,ef the reductions
in jobs. The intelligentsia found itself in a desparate situation
and the dilettante governmment could not help it.

For instance, the situation of the musicians could have been
ameliorated immediately if one had given them free passage
through the Iron Curtain to go to the West. The musical talent
of the Hungarian people is known all over the world., Numerous
Hungarian musicians made brilllant careers in Vestern countries,

During the last ten FBEJ‘B,?TEJ.“EH'IE generation of musiclans
waa developed., Advantageous engagements were offered to them by
Western countries,but they wers not granted permission to leave,
Let them rather suffer, let them suffocate in the midst of sur-
Lol musieicans] o ML
plus prnduf:tinn‘g Ho more than two concerts were %ﬂ yearly
for the mm best of the musiciang, and the radio and the two or
three symphony orchestras were not capable of taking care of the
graduates of the Academy of Music., Only those were granted par-
mission to tour in Russia and the satellites in whom the regime
had absolute confidence, Even those concerts did not take them
very far - finaneially,

Most of the musicians were"free lancers”™ which meant that
they lived as they could = in one word, they vegetated. Thay
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could not make any money from private turtoring either,because
private tutoring ceased to exist in Hungary, due to the lack of
money, X8kths Clfted childrgn were usually accepted at the
Academy of Music: The only fmeld left open was that of the
"musical arrangamants"ﬂ- humiliating work. Busy musicians, pos-
seseing a good sader hired thelr ledss fortunate colleagues for
# riduculous rums of money.

The }l..-egiﬂ:l of the free lancers was formed though by writers;
with the e'cedtion of the pets of the Party,who were seated in
publishirg house¢, in the Writers' Union.and occupied the dramaw
turgics. positions &tm theaters, or as members of the Literary
Fwnd*lt:ﬁu‘n,fﬁ?ﬂﬁ:nw regularly received advances =
whe oedd ® To carry on an incredible struggle for the daily bread.
- Fspecially these in whose past there were "spotsll Generally,
they were hirad by the powerful and ungifted zmkkmg colleagues
“ho ur;te prescribed articles, essays, studies, Being incapable
of finding publishers under their own name, and being incapabla =
most of them - to perform any type of mx physical work, they
had to chose this humiliating way of m earninz a livlihood.

The Hungarian journalism found itself
caught between the devil and the deep blue sea. Even the mmkinm
collaborators of the Jzabad Nep found themselves in a blind

tlley. The discontentment and the hatred i£f of all the strata
which aceted on
ef soclety started to repremsent a force = %
to make

the writers = Xkm voice of %ee public opinion heard. The people,
85 a reaction to the inhuman mpe oppression of the last ten
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years wanted to hear its own voice in the press. Everybody
shouted for the cessation of injustice and for the rehabili-
tation of the innocent.

The regime of Kadar accused the writers of having excited
the anger of the people; but, accordinz to llespondent's opinicn,
it was the pressure of the public opinion wh%ch foreed the
writers to glve way to the frightening anger of the people more
and more, He is backing this oplnion with the =% afflux of
thousanids of letters whiuﬁl:;rhr:;;;g ‘:!a: ly Fer—monthes to the
offices of different newspapers,which £ll asked that a coura-
geour. tone should be taken in favor of the truth and of the
rehabilitation. The writers did walk on a raszor's edge., If
the antique sentence could be applied to awmebody today: M"The
Zods put a pen into the hands of those they hate", them it cer=
tainly could to the Hunparian writers of 195¢C.

I had to interview a playwright who, due to his Nazi brother,

Wunaga-ry in
who later was hanged, left, voluntary exils 4in '43,and
only came back in ",7. DEverybody recelved him w.th great re-
spect and,although he was not accepted by the Pariy,due to his
hanged brother, he was installed in good positions,which he
deserved. His submission to the Party line was not shocking,
because he did not mmizm ceaze to be an individual wiih definite
original ideas.

The interview took placa in 1955, and he talked about his

recent trip to democratic Germany where the situation was much

better than in the Hungarlan Peoples' Democracy. He went cn
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to complain about the lack of good newspapers, about the fact
that the tone of the Szabad Nep was religiously copied, about
the lack of culture of the theatrical reviewers, etc., Every=
thing was due for a change, he emphasized. This undoubtedly
was a very courageous uffirmatiocn, at the timse,

The next day, before my article cculd appear, it was announced
in the Szabad Nap that H.;kusi was re-installed. The plarwri'!ir
came to me and begped me to give him my article which was ready
to appear the next day.

The irony of the story is that the article did appear eight
days later, with my signature, but with a completely changed
content - the chief editor, in collaboration with the play-
wright, had taken care of it!

Another illuatration of the fate of a Hungarian writer is the
storv of Gyorgy Lukacs,

His father had been a great capitalist, one of the richest
bankers in Budapest,who had bought himself a title of nobility.
Young Lukacs left the paternal house and jolned the Galileo~
Circle, a group ggfu;gdical-sucialiataﬁ He attracted attention
sretty soon to—himeed:f by &k his subtle essays in which the
new ideas mzﬁﬂmﬂm with a considerable Western
culture. The Academy of Sxim Sclences awarded a prise to his
Hiatnw of the E‘rm.':

In 1919, Lukacs abandoned the theoretical roads in order to
enter the field of action. He became the youngest commissar of
the People. Then he emigrated to ‘Tinnna’ and later to the Soviet
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Uniﬂu}whare,:ln collaboration with Berthold Erecht,he edited
a literary review in German, and :; ‘;::t_m of books.

The same books, after 1945, were also published in Hungar-
ian, And from ene minute to the other, I.ulcét:s became the
mentor of the Hungarian youth.

Respondent was present when, after the arrest of Rajk,
during a lecture at the university, Lukacs emphasized that the
Hungarian cultire had to undergo & radical change, The "rotten™
Western ideas hed infected our intelligentsia,and we cannot
remady the situation unless we turn our looks toward the realist
Socialist-Seviet culture. A discussion followed the lecture
and a woman said: "We should rather renounce ®sw Shakespeare
than let one sirgle \Western author harm our budding Socialist
society.” And she added: "It is notx absoultely necessary to
teach Western Literature ﬂ schools and ::;uﬁmsitiu."
lukacs didn't have the strength to answer. He probably thought
of those dozens of years when he, during days and nights,read
Western aut.hu?ﬂ - _g:m:hahly the volumes of his vast library were
defiling mﬁ};n%. Books through which he approached
amd learned to like the \lestern culture = that is the human
culture. lukdcs stood there silently.

And Iukacs remained silent when his ancient adversary, Laszlo
Rudas, attacked him. Suddenly Iuka‘cs became & corrupter of the
youth, This self-imposed silence did not last long = Lukacs

~ elf
had to apologise publics#ly - his 'i‘-tn-critit:iam was nauseating,



NC., 624 "B" INTERVIEW JLB ps 19

He denied his past. He denled those innumerable nights during
which he pursued knowledge. He denlad his articles, he denied
everything. ;

The Farty.mngnan;mnuslr forgave him and he max again was
allowed to teach that youth which he had been charged &e—ser-
mapba with hax ‘neg I.-'rt-u.fﬂ'-lal:

After havirg had reviewed the fate of Lukaes, let's turm to
mine, HResponden? said.

On the i2th of July 1956, I was asked by the Folkloric Insti-

tute to 'iold,the next day,in Szombathely, two conferences mf on
Shakespeare. The mk notlde was extremely short (the person

who was schadulad to hold these conferences suddenly found the
remuneration too small) but I accepted. I was lucky to get a
rlane ticket at the very last minute although, by telephone,
I was told thet the chances for this were very slim.

This trip bty plane to Szombathely on the 13th of July made
& noise which echoed in the whole world. Seven young Hungarians =
six men and one woman - after a bloody fight in the air, in the
course of which they subdued the personnel of the plane, took
charpe of the plane, crossed the Iron Curtain and landed on an
girport of the OTAN in VWest Germany. The passangers were taken
out from the plane bleeding and there were wounded also among
the assaulters.

The event made headlines everywhere: "Seven herces chose

liberty - let's find out the truth what is going on in Hungary."
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And hundreds ¢f newspaper men descended on the small Bavarian
town of Ingolstadt. s uuu51134 this strange history was
written up in a hundred different ways, \hich is the real
story of this adventure in the air?

After thes take-off,I took my Shakespeare out of my brief-
case and Eré-:dtﬂ memorige some passages of Hamlet., The
noise in ths plane is disturbing - there are plenty of young
people zround who Just don't seem to have any manners at all,
they drink. Vhat do they drink? It isn't cognac. It is some-
thing else. Today's youth doesn't know what is good. Suddenly
one shouts: "Look, Gyor!" The youngsters of today are defini-
tely impolite = neo wonder, Communist educations... Something
heavy hit my head., DMaybe my briefecase fell out of the net., But
that couldn't faurt like this, I look up - there is no net,
what is it? Two more blows. It hurts. A terrific anger takes
hold of me, I zet up and look around. BEverywhere bleeding
people - and I am ons of them. ™What's happening, did you lose
your mind? Are you assaulting defenseless pass:ngnra?" - "3it
down!® I am enraged. I hear many voices: "3it down and shut up!"®
- "1 do not waat to sit down, I demand an explanatiomn," - "Well,
if he wants one, let's give it to him." Three people assaulted
me - I did feel the first three blows. And then nothing,

After a long time, I opened my eyea: disorder everywhere,
luggage all ovar the place, and there is a hole in the ceiling
of the plane from where mafreshing air penetrates, Everywhere
blood. The persomnel of the plane is tied, with the exception
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‘Fltlﬂ' ’!‘hﬁ. Fli"lﬂ-
of the pilot who is at his place - who é=iwes - it is that young

5lim man who had grabbed me...

I want more than anything else a cigarette. Apparently my
desire is written on my face, a young man hands me one: "Den't
be angry, we didn't have any choice. 1 personally am waiting
for this minute for eight years. I have lost my parents during
the éiﬁge of Budapest. My uncle took me to a VVestern country,
but I came back to Hungary. I was & child, But ever since my
conscience is troubling me - I have left everything in the VWest.
The conetant comparison is driving me crazy.” - "Evidently you
don't have a femily." -~ "I have a young wife and a three months’
ald ba angry with us
uif baby - don't sméimd—ws,those wounds will heal apckickdy quickly
and the whole world is ahead of you. You actually owe us a great
debt of gratitude.”

I found out the rest of the story at the hospital of Ingolstuadt.

The chief of the band was Ey&trgy‘, who had been, two
years ago, an air force lieutenant in the Hungarian army. He
was discharged, for having committed a disciplinary mistake, Ho
went to work in an enterprise. But aviation haunted him day arl
night. It was his passion and he thought that he would never
again be able to be a pilot. All he wanted in life was to be
a pilot and, as long as Hungary refused to satiafy his desire,
he declded to go to a WEngzg country. He "anlisted™ his sister

and his brother-in-law and/other young men.
Later 1 was told that after- had taken command of the
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plane, he flew it at =such & low altitude that it should not be
picked up by redar, After the crossing of the Iron Curtain, the
wildest dreams fourd expression: "In one year 1'll have a Hudson,™
= "I'11l have tle wost beautiful babe of Broadway." =

\Jnat some of She passengers did not understand, though, was why
they had been :zttacked, The explanztion was given: "They shis did
not know who was the AVO among you,"

In Inpgolstadt, - asked me to forgive him, But,although
my head and chest wounds were serious and I could have easily
died fron ths blows received, I couldn't help forgiving him =
courage ls fiscinating and this boy did fight for the victory.

The rest of tha?ssaulﬁ-s were legs gympathetic = they were
all born demigogues. lMaybe it would be fairer to say that they
wee all tauzht demazogues. cu'h-'!-'l"':‘-ﬂj

In Inguls:;ﬂt, L recai?a?'a telephone call from t,h‘ﬁcummamial
delegation &i Frankfurt, They arrived at the hospital and gave
me 2 kkkn letter written by my wife,imploring me to go home. It
was her writing but it wasn't her style. I've known her style for
many years. And now I suddenly don't recognigze 1t. The letter
said that it was my sacred duty to join my family which had
suffered so muecar, It was not her style. How did they force her
%o write like this, 1 kept asking myself. I did gpo back. It
never entered my head to leave my famlly - my wife and my son.
Delegations waited for us at the airport of Budapest - journalists
with microphones: "I'm here, that's all I can say." An AVH came
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to my side: "Tell them that the Americans had promised you
everything and you refused," - "I could not say it." - But
somebody took the microphone and said it in my place. Did
anybody notice the diffarence of ?nica? I don't think so.
Everybody is aware of the fact that the microphone % deforms

the veice, Vho could differentiate two voices on a tape?

ind then there is zlways the explanation that I was under strain
and, due to emotions, my voice was trembling.

My wife never told me how the AVC had forced her, during one
night, to writa the km letter they were dictating. I was in a
hospital in I'idapest,, The wounds inflicted were not easy and
the microphore scene at the airport kept torturing me - shall
I deny it pucliesly? What newspaper would publish the real
story? |

My mether visited me. She was old, she had a daughter who was
married ir Switserland and she wanted to visit her. She was
told by the AVH that she could get a passport if I would be
am2nable and make a tape recording in which I would state that
‘he Americans wanted to give me everything under the sun in
order o stay and I chose to come back to the FPeoples' Democracy.
The pissport would be ready in three days, she told me. ' Do it -
for my sake,

I protested and the doctors protested, too. The next day the
radio man came to the hospital and put a microphone again in
front of my mouth. "We don't want anything »mk else but your
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impressiona.” - "I will not make & declaration of faith." - "We
only want your Lm;:reaaiana.' When we arrive at the end of the
tape, the reporter puts a question which sounds like a state-
ment: "Evidently the Americans wanted to close in on you." =

I want to inter=upt,but the technician makes a sign. The tape
has come to %ﬂﬁ end. Thay don't let ms talk, they leave the
reom in @ couple of seconda. The AVH did not give a passport
to my mother.

One visit follews tne other, Delegations from the Ministry,
from the Party, from “he Councils, from the AVH, etc. The good
"news"™ arrives: the members of the crew have been decorated and
the Minister, in dolng so, also clited my name and my faithfulneas,
:’i:h it was not ir vain that those fspunds have been inflicted mm
fmmEx- they served & purpose :ﬂ- brin;rme some real patriots.
Evidently,they are going to be rewarded. Respondent will be-
come a drama eritic in Kaposvar! And the fact that the insurance
company will ps7 them a tremendous sum is not to be neglected!

I did not receive one ﬂll;r from the insurance company. I
was told that the gifts received in Ingolstadt amply rewarded me
for my lesan;. Jind anyway,the air force could not be held re-
sponsible for the attack of the bandits,

(I had ventioned before, during the course of this inter-
view, that Respondent made allusions about the inflexibility of
Respondert 616 as a drama critic of the Szabad Nep. I believe
ic worthwhile to mention at this point that Respondent 616, withe

out lmowing that the "hero" of the plane adventure also happened to
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be one of my "clients" made an allusion absut the blindness of
certain people, and quoted as an example tha sugarecoated ine
tervieis t;g}ﬁtﬂ::g“ 1ad given to the newspapers m in the month of
July of 195G1)

Turing the month of September, he was asked t» giwve a lecture
on the subject of the kidnapped plane,to ti air force officers
z;ationed near Eapust&r. Looking straight at ths pelitiecal offi-
cer who was svated in the first row, he said the follswing: "I
was deeply Japressed by the attitude of Gyorgy - - he was
made of th: stuff heroes are made of and yet he had been &is-
charged frem the air force. What glory he could have meant to
the air force, if he had not been treated the way he was, He
threw .n the question of dilettantism in every field; he did
ask wiy does the Hungarian youth abstain from going into the army.
The i1tmosphere was tense and with the exception of one young
J.im;hﬁl?:iu:. every single officer was on his side. The politi-
ciél eme did not open his mouth. After the one-hour lecture,which
:ctually lasted two hours, was over, he walked up to the officer
and asked him what he intended to do, The answer was: "I have no
power today to do anything.”™ - "And I'm not going to leave
ﬁapunﬁr and I'm not going to hide = you know where to find me.m
But. nobedy bothered him, After this mpid episode I felt much
relieved: the lying declarations which had been put into my
mouth did leave a very bitter taste.

During the same months I received a postcard from the Ministry

of the Interlor which came too late, -~ Long live the famous
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Socialist administratiﬂn! I was asked to present myself at
such and such date in such and such office - and the card
arrived two days later then the date I was supposed to pre-
sent myself. Yet I went and found myself in the presence of
an extremely amiable employee who made excuses for having held
me imprisoned for two years and asked me to sign a declaration
of rehabilitation., After having read the paper, I refused to
sign it.~ "Do you mean to say that you have not been innocent?"
= "1 simply r«fuse to sign because I have never asked to be re-
hebilitated by your regime,”

It was in this atmosphere that the play of J;Qsaf 0;11:

Smahadséghegylﬂuuntain of Fresdom)was presented. Its subject:
a workzr woman has three sons., The oldest is a minister, the

second is a manager of an enterprise end the youngest is a

FPerty functionary = the latter ls imprisoned on the basis of a
suspicion and dies. The mother lives in the midst of great
luxﬁrf in tﬂ; ?illa-:# the Mountain of Freedom, in the house of
her son who is a minister. 5She does not know anything about the
fate of her youngest son = she is being told that he is in Moscow
for advanced studies. Finally she finds out the truth and then
she accusesm harself; I have been living on the Mountain of Free-
dom and I have nelther seen nor heard anything., I have not stop-
pad the assaassins, 1 also am responsible for whatever has
happened. <She hmkkt leaves the 1u£:rinuu quarters of her eldest
gson and returns to the midst of the workers, the only place where

honesty can still be found. The theme of the play was cowardice.
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The minister ccould have saved his brother if he had not been a
coward, Our epoch 1s coward. Viake up workers! &Sxkm Shake
cowardice - perhaps tomorrow you'll be abls to ét:;-intﬂ action!
The actress who played the magnificent part of the mother had
been a fervent Communist, even during Nazi times., It was Hilda
Gobbi. She had been an excellent friend of Respondent and his
familyyand when he was arrested in '51, his wife ran for help to
Hilda Gobbi,who happened to be a close friend of E;hur P;tar, the
head of the AVH. Her answer was: "I will do mmxj nothing, let the
gullty ones be punished!™ Playing the part of the mother in the

Mountain of Frezdom was a penitence for her,

(Thia was one of the most difficult interviews I've ever had. No
matter what questions I would put to the auther, he started to
answer and then sald: "I have described this beautifully in my
novel, page so and Eﬁfand he started to read, I could not discern
what the hero o the novel was saying and what the author was
saying - neither could he. I was utterly embarrassed to rate this
Respondent, as Tar as frankness is concerned. He is as frank, T
suppose, as any rovelist, writing a novel, is. And this inter-
view for him was nothing more that the delivery of certain
passages from his novel. To give an example, if the above had
not been sufficient, when asked about the part of the writers,
about their revelt, he answered:)

To write poetry, as Ibsen s&id.}gudging yourself. Indeed, the

poet, taking advantage of liberty, pronounces his own judgment and
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each of his words 1s charged with responsibility toward hime
self and towart his readers. The responsibility of the Hungar-
iang$ poet is particularly great. Since the Hiddle Ages, he
created freely only at cercain rare moments of &ée history in

a country which was the ntermal croassroad of many many nations.

The history of Hungarian literature does not contain one
chapter which could be consecrated to poetry written 1'artxmme
pour lt'art., The Hunygarian poet never climbed Mount Parnassus to
jugele there with #k glittering words and to find a pleasant
form, A Hungarisi poet is not only a troubadour and & magician
of startling wo'ds like Tyrtaios but he also wages a war like
Hﬂratius and teaches wives mxkm patlence. At Ek each period
of h&» histery,. the Hungeriasn poet has been a politiecian, a
spiritusl <hief and a leader of his people., Always "plunged™ ine-
to reality,it is from there that he took his poetic message and
directad the féete of a nation which was fated for an important
historical part,

Bach time when the Hungarxian poet took the penm;it was with
+he goal of 1i@m=iﬂilg-tu his people the road of the future. It
is this duty which renders the responsibility of the Hungarain
pocet te=be so heavy: from this poetic message will depend the
fate of his nation and, in a certain way, that of Burope.
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Hungary had the following puhliahing,¢i;;:EEEE: Corvina

{for export, like the treasures of the Museum of Fina Arts);
publishing company

Magveto Eunyvkiada and Esapirudalmi (Belles-Lettres{ in the

true sense c¢f the word); Eapnnnu?ausati Alep Knnyvkindﬁ (the

Company of the Foundation of Fine Arts); Akademia KJurrk:!.ad:: (the

publishirg house for first-class authors - Hungarian as well as

foreign,; U] Magyar E&hyvkiadd (publishing company for transla=-

tion ol forelign literature, mainly Russian - it also published

Fungrrakian authors); Miszaki Konyvkiadé (published technical books

exciusively); Orvosi Konyvkiado (published medical books exclusively)
nkunrrkiﬂdn (published pat{'a;;?;ll%uka axnluaiﬂlr} and

finally, the Hapssa?u Konyvkiade (published pupularizin! editions

on low scientific plane.,) All these publishing companies were

handled by the Iig;;:;iuuhe of Publishing Companies (Kiadoi

Whigazgatnsag] a division of the linistry of the Peoplea' Culture.

The ﬂllami Kenyvterjesstb Vallalat (Government Agency for the

Dissemination of Books) mltfm bookstores of Budapest =

tie provinclal bookstores were controlled by another division.

Tiere were approximsetely sixty bookstores imx (fifty handling new

tooks and ten handling old and sedond hand ones.,) This agency

+as attached :i;t 1955, to the Ministry of Domestic Trade, but

was then tra%%ﬁrrad to the HMinistry of Peoples' Culture, under

the jurisdiction of which also belonged the t%iﬁfﬁfu, the film

industry, the arts, the libraries and theJ@nspaaturuﬂe-nf Pub=
1lishing Companies,
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In 1951, the state took over the bookstores. Each store
ordered individually from abroad, but the order was forwarded
by a central agency of the Ministry of Foreign Trade, mxim called
Kultura.

m-sa-e;réaumm books one could easily find in each Buda-
pest bookstore were: technical literature (architecture, mathe=-
matics, physlics, etc.); language books; childrens' books (Kinder-
huchwrha'ndlurg}; fiction, mainly world famous writers like
Thomas Mann, Stefan Zwelg, etc, Thelr oeuvres cculd be pur-
chased very cheaply in the paperbound editions of the Inselbuche
verlag; artistic publications {Miuhé}#ﬁngalu - Capella Sistinaj
Holbein - Bildnisua]iuhich were much much cheaper than the similar
Hungaran publications,which could not compare with the German
ones - the Hungarian print was much darker, the paper cearser,
ate,

Jalendars - in Hungary there were no colored calendars so
te German ones which had about twenty-twenty-twe colored pages
1ere in extrame demand,

Russian books were not purchased by bookstores, they were
sant by the thousands - for months and months they would sit on
the shelf, bent under their burden, and then they were sent
back, Only the classical writers were sold: Tolstol, Turgenev,
Chekhov, Gorky, Pushkin; in much lesser degree,Csermicsevssky,
Beclk, Constantinov,

Hung;arian writers were sold in the following order: Kirinthy,

Mora

m Jnkni !-iiksmh Huri::u, In:ﬁd‘amu:l Durjr Tibor, Jnmuuf
Attila,




