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Why did I return to Hungary, after the war, after having

spent the war years in the United States? Vell, I only left
temnoroy;

Hungaryféh4;;;d-ma-~-“e in 1938, because C.A. Macartney warned

me to leave unless I wanted to be hanged secretly, I was in

trouble with the Horthy regime and that's the only reason I

left Hungary before the war. Also I felt that I could serve

my country better from the outside. When I was in Alaska with

the United States Army, I began to dream in Englishs; I became

scared, I even wrote an English poem, I asked myself, what

does a Hungarian poet do abroad? I would have felt that my im#

life was ruined if I had stayed in America., I never even asked
Q. S when J was

for -w,\citizenship'\in the United States army..

Also there were political considerationSbehind my return, I
figured that the Germans had lost the Second Vorld War, which
left only the United States and the Soviet Union in the running,
I thought that it would be impossible that the Russians should"
get Hungary because the Soviet UNion was very weak and I didn't
think that the United States would give satellites to Russia
for nothing. So, I returned., Rusztem Vambéry who was in the
United States at the time warned?ﬁith tears in his eyes against
returning. If I had known what would happen to me, knowing that
T would survive everything, that I would stay alive, I would do

ovexX
it all regaino

Although I was not a Marxist, I had been a member of the Social--
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Democratic Party since 1931, because the Soclal Democrats were
the only group which resisted Horthy. Iine was merely a formal
membership. Then when I returned I joined the Social Democra-
tic Party again, After the war, every writer, had to join a
party in order to write. Kéthly asked me to work on Né&sga!a
which was a great waste x of time., On Ha;adés one had more free=-

donE: one could even attack = the Social-Democratic Party.
About joining the Party, Sandor Szalai said: "If you are a Jesuit,
you join the CP, if you are a barefootxRxams Franciscan, you join
the Social Democrats,” Goda told me to join the Party which
had the full cash register, hencé:?oin the CP,

I began to feel trapped as soon as I returned, The day after
my return Léazlé Orbén sent a car for me and told me that I would
receive a good salary, a car and a villa from the Communist Party
for my services. They wanted me, not to join the CP, but to support
it from the outside. Zoltan Biré,.Rakosi's nephewgiﬁi; the head
of the Party's education department, summoned me to him, but I
xufix refused to see him for about half a year. I finally went to
see him, He had an enormous library m full of foreign books, the
library decorated by a picture of Stalin., He praised me and asked
me why I joined the Social Democratic Party. He said they would
give me the greatest possible freedom although I was not a Marxistx,
He asked me to work for them, to inform them about the activities

and personnel of the Social Democratic Party. I refused, saying
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"There's just no way for you and me to understand each other; you
1ived in Moscow during the War and I in New York. It makes all
the difference. So why don't we just forget about 1tYn

In spite of this he started in again so I left.

Why didn't I try to leave Hungary in 19477 I was tired, ex-
hausted, I had been driveng too hard., I returned to Budapest
with the thought of having the same apartment in the same
street for thirty years, of going to the Balaton for my vacations,
T was tired and lazy. It was the first time in my life that 5
didn't do something I should have done because I was lazy. I will
never be guilty of this again, I had a library agai%’and I didn't
want to leave my mother, I was also afraid of the poverty of
emigration,

Meanwhile, I was writing; I wrote a book; poetry , and I worked
for Haladds and Népszava., It was difficult to write good stuff
for Ngﬁszava because one was not éllowed to criticize the Russian
movies or attack the Russian plays.

T made one mental concession to the Communists: I thought
that although their regime would be worse for me, it would at
least be better for the workers in spite of the fact that I knew
that it was a stupid regime, medieval, etc. ..o I had no way
of knowing how the workers fared under the regime because I aveided
visiting any factories, in order to prevent the Communists from

accusing me of spying. For the same reason, I didn't correspond
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with my American friends. Actually the regime made concessions
to the workers until the end of 1949, I went to the countryside,
to villageg,quite often and knew that the peasants lived quite
well until 1949,

I was in tﬁgmfogngy)in Doboz, when I heard that Marosén had
announced the&ﬁhﬂ!ﬂ of the Social Democratic and Communist Parties,
I had the feeling then that I must leave the Party, Vhy didntt I?
I committed only one wrong action in all my life and this was it,
Everyone hoped that somehow we'll get away with it, Jusztussz
said that if Social Democrats didn't agree to be merged into the
Communist Party, the Communists would kill 5,000 workers, and
anyway there would be a war.,. Actually I was a member of the CP
until my arrest, although I did everything to be ousted from
the Party. The Social Democrats were the only ones who had the
misfortune of having to Join the Communist Party}and the only
way of leaving the Party, short of ouster, was to petition the
Central Committee which would then naturally arrest one. When I
was called before a CP revision committee consisting of Imre
Métdﬂ Oszkér Bethlen's wife, etcn; I made statements which would
get me dismissed from the Party but which would not be drastic
enough %o have me arrested, Révai voted againsﬁy ouster while
Maté and some of the others were for it, They asked me about
Hungarian literature and I told them that I thought Kucgka couldn't
write to save his life,and that he wrote junk, I also told Mate

/
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that he couldn't write. My Jjudgments were aesthetic, not politi=-
cal,
You had to know just how far to go with your criticism to
prevent arrests; No, my'poemhaﬂlnur ézalin'was never puzi}?hed,
in fact I didn't mx=} even tell my wife about its I it mto
@ a whmoomemk volume og?SzeSQd and Arad gazette, Kossuth's news-
paper, in the National Museum, I did this by underlining certain
letters and words.
By 1949, I knew that I would be arrested. It was a good feeling,
I felt that I was getting rid of a heavy responsibility. First
of all I knew that Igné%usz had been arrested because he had
spent a number of years in the West; I knew that none of the charges
againsthﬁgra true, I had been watched since 1947, because of a
postcard I received which they misundersﬁgboq,and/which they
thought that I wanted to leave the country, I knew what was
coming; everyone knew; I told my friends that I would be arres-
ted as an iﬁperialist spy; and three weeks before my arrest I had
a horrible dream about being arrested. But actually, when I
thought about it ration”ally, I didn't believe that the Communists

%
would be so stupidkto arrest me since they would not gain by it,

J :
When I was arrested, I felt that the situation was hopeless, that

they would have to kill me),or else the whole thing was senseless,
There were si%ns of what was coming, For instance, I was

constantly attacked in Szabad Hégp' There was an article attacking %
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Geza Laczké and myself mmizmays entitled k The Two Daredevils’
They also attacked my book of poetry., Although some of the

CP }eaders liked me, M&%ton #x Horvath and some of the others
didn't. Ré'.kosi was annoyed that I didn't write alypoems glorify=
ing him, He knew that a Moscow paper had printed translations of
some of my earlier poetry. The middle functionaries hated me
because of my article attacking them, an article entitledﬁwanxiam
and Nailpoliah': I attacked Klanicsay,‘f& the Zrinyias , and I
wrote an article about the anniversary of the 1848 Revolution
called "A Hundred Year Ago:which caused quite a scandal and infuri-
ated Andics,

V Actually, the AVO was quite inefficient and didn't function as
precisely as most people thought, They arrested people quite
haphazardly. I was arrested in the summer of 1950, together with
180 other Social'Democrats all of whose names kmxx began with
letters falling“;; the first part of the akmx alphabet, That is,
they made up a list of Social Democrats from a-g, and didn't arrest
anyone after that, people like Palotay, etc.

This i® the way I was arrested. They asked me to attend the
Kawlovy Vary movie festival)and when they arrested me on the bor=-
der of Czechoslavakia, they claimed that I was trying to defect,

When I was in prison, I thought to myself;ﬂ?inally I will
4

have prison experiencea' Until then I had only been in a Vichy

concentration camp in Morocco’and in Ellis Island. Also I was

rmm——— e
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glad to get back my purity -~ not to work on Négszavg.any longer,
not to be involved with the regime any more., Finally! Finally;
I thought, I am freed of the responsibility. There were many
who felt that way, Now people knew that we were not allies of
the regime. I walked up and down in my small cell and felt just
the way Joseph felt in the well, I thought what a great writer
Thomas Mann was to have realized how it feels,

I spent four months at the AVO's 60 Andréssy Avenue prison,
One day I was taken to Gabor Péter's office, a big corner room.
There were two big AVH agents standing behind him. He offered
me a cigarette. I saw all my papers, my file, lying before him
on the deskol 3 ¢ saig: "If you have read these, you must know that
I am here for nothing."

He said: "Yes; I know. But they brought you in and you are
going to drop dead here,"

I thanked him for his high reasoning, which was worthy of a
Justinian, He said: "It was not I who brought you in but my
subordinates who read too many Nick Carter books.™

He showed me that there were fifty denunciations against me,
one by a colleague at Szabad Nég of whom I knew that he was an
informer, from Gydrgy Mdte who claimed that I was an imperialist
agent; and from Tamgs Major who wanted to take his revengest for _
a crushing review I mwixmum wrote of one of his starring rolasnche.UF%
the agents provacateurs at Néﬁszata had tried to pump me, had tried f
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to get me to say something about the Rajk trial, I refused to
say anything and kept looking at the door pointedly, to make

him go away. In his denunciation he claimed that I kept looking
at the door while he was talking to me because I expected the
AVH to come for me at any moment,

I told Péter: "Don't you know that the country and Hungarian

literature need me?"

He called me an idiot, saying: "Aren't you an idiot to come
back, to return home, to this shit?"

At the AVH prison they often left me alone for a week and some-
times they interrogated me for 16 hours,

The charge against me had eight points claiming that I was a
secret American agent, that I was a leader of the Hungarian
Trotskyites, that I was planning an armed upErising against the
regime, and that I was trying %o sabotage the labor competition.
They asked me to sign a statement admitting all these chargag,
and since they threatened to beat me to omg death, I did soj I
signed, There is no point in resisting them when they want you
to admit or sign something because sooner or later they will be
able to torture you intec it, So it is better to do what they

want at the beginning. One of the more decent AVO's once asked me
my opinion about Trotskﬁo I said that I hated him the vay I

| hate Stalin. "You are lying again," he said. I kept denying
that I was a Trotskylite until he showed me pfoofa Apparently,
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once when I was at a party, a Stalinist abk and a Trotskyite were
arguing. As a joke, I got ﬁp and said: "Trotsky was always
right." Thi;:;g; true, they just distorted the whole thing. The
same AVO agent said that I had given data to the 0SS, I admitted
this; I always admitted things which I could prove to be lies. For
example, I admitted that in 1940, the 0SS asked me to participate
in the African invasion, and also that I gave military informa=-
tion about Hungary to the 0SS, The AVO agent came back and said:
"These are lies, take them back.™ But he insisted that one part
of myF:::ession was true; that I gave military information to the
ffoorx Americans, I said that the Americans didn't need me to
find ﬁgﬁshow many tracks there were at the Keleti railroad statioq)
which QBAabout the only sort of information I could give them..
At the same time, the whole thing was ridiculous, laughable,
They asked me: "Where are you?"
I said: "At the Gestapo of lMucsa."
In spite of the horror, they were ridiculous. One AV@ man
begged me to read some poems claiming they were written by a
friend of his., He offerasd me some cigars if I consented. I agreed
on the condition that I would be left alone for 48 hours, He
took the poems from the safe in his office with trembling hands, |
I even got AVO food., I felt like laughing; here I was,an unshaved,l
filthy, ragged prisoner and and AVO agent was trembling with ex-

citment, eager to hear what I thought of his poems. He wrote the
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poems, of course. I told &a:&nthat the poems were bourgeois
decadent lies, the work of a mentally sick, evil person full of
5§:iiﬁiﬁﬁfiate against the world, and that they had nothing to

do with socialist realism,

At the AVO I signed everything they wanted % me to sign}and
I confessed to all sorts of things., I made sure that the details
wer ontradictory)so that there would be a scandal if it ever came
to an open trial,

This is how I claimed to have met my contaﬁgg in the United
States secret service, I told them that I met them at a drugstore
on Broadway and 72nd Street in New Yorkg i%nx December, 1941.

I said that my contacts were Edgar Allan Poe and Walt Whitmaq,
age® a Jovial white=bearded major. I said that their auperio; was
Donovan's deputy, a man called Z.E. Bubbel at 42 Niniveh Street;

Babylon,'ixi Long Island., This man had two protuberances on his

forehead, he was an orthodox Jew, and smelled of briﬁi}toneo Finally ;

/

they gave my confession to the public prosecutor but I was never
brought to trial, probably because the charge and the confession
were found to be too ridiculous.

There were four identical cases against Social Democrats, the
other thfee were against Gygrgy Egri, Garamkjﬁlgyi, and Gyéfgy
Gébor° All four of us were sent to Recsk,

Before this, however, in September, 1950, they came and told
me that I would be executed the next morning. The one feeling one
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has at a moment like this is to leave something for posterity =
to let people on the outside know what has happened., I knew I
wouldn't be able to say or shout anything before I was executed,
because Rajk had screamed his innocence while he was being taken
to his execution)and after that the faces of the comdemned were
covered while they were being tzken to the gallows, I managed
to save a piece of toilet paper, I chipped a splinter of wood
of f my cot and pricked my finger, Vhy did I prick my finger?
Because the blood in one's finger can be regulated-when one

u
pushes, it spirts out. On the toilet paper I wmx wrote with the

spliné:r:"Orwell was right: I hid the piece of paper between the
bricks in the wall, It was all a farce; of course; because they
didn't execute me at the end, Years later, after I had been freed,
I visited this spot where I had been in prison. By the then

the 60 Andrassy Avenue headquarters of the AVO had been converted
to the kmmk Lukdcs patissierie. Down in the basement there were
cosy little booths following the shape of the former cells, It
was an eerie feeling,

After I had been im imprisoned there was a Party membership
meeting at Négszava at which they tried to get my present wife -
we were not married yet - to state that I was an imperialist
agent, She said she refused to do so without seeing a formal in-

O-h‘,

dictment against me,nuntil a legal trial found me guilty. She

was accused of doubting the integrity of the AVO, the Pafty, the
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state, etc, They told hér that arrest by the AVO was sufficient
proof of my guilt., OShe was fired - she had been a foreign edi-
tor of Néggzava = but she was not ousted from the Party)because
Nénszava_had a decent Party organization where everyone hated
the Communists.
Recsk

I was at Recsk from October, 1950, until September, 1953, when
the forced labor camps were discontinued, Thara were a few
things I found out pretty soon. Firaﬁ that it was imperative
not to let ourselves go mentally, spiﬂtuallyo I worked during
the day) and in the evening; half dead with fatigue; 8 5 helq lec=
tures, My mattress in the barracks was the busiest place; I was
(EE;;ZEEE;E]EEEEIEJbY visitors, people coming to talk about Persian
literature and what have you, Those who didn't want to live, who
didn't want to see their family, their wives were dead in a week.
The physicians said that one could only live eight months withe
out sufficient vitamins and proteins, I lived this walyf for three
years. They'wénted to starve and work us to death, The greatest
hardahip; the biggest suffering was not to get packages, not to
be allowed to write or to receive letters; we were the living
dead, I tried to get committed to the jail because here I could
write poetry in my head during the day; though I would only re-
ceive food once a day. I succeeded, I becamé:;permanent" pri-

soner, that is I was jailed for five months because I did nét
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and
fulfill my work norm)because I abused the Soviet Union; for ine
stance, once when the wood we were carrying was very heavy, I
said to somebody: M"Just think you're carrying Stalin;" and !I'Fb('
holding evening lectures which were called incitement of the
camp., The prison building was long and narrow with cells on
both sides. Each cell had a three-lit¥er tin x can ﬁ,\a
wooden cot which was very low,and had no place for one's head,
The cells were unheated and the windows were white-washed so
we couldn't look outside. The cell was two and a half steps long.
During the day we could only sit or stand.

At night I slept naked; I put my pants underneath me, my shirt
on top and I tied my coat.around me with with sleeves over my
head, I rolled up into a cocoon and that max way the heat I
generated kept me warm,

We only received food once a day - in the evening, consisting
of soup, a vegetable and a piece of bread. The size of the bread
depended on the good will of the guards; usually it was 540
calories or if the guard was good-natured, it might be 800, iEﬁEE%
Consequently : |
&xsthis meant death from starvation,

Doctor ics, the camp physician, and a fellow prisoner, called
me in on the tenth day and told me that he had medicine Xk enough
only\ for| 10 percent of the sick, He didn't know whether he should

'
save every tenth, or give a small quantity to each prisoner. Acs

:

became the most hated man in the camp; he decided to save the
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elite and let the others die. He saved a Catholic priest, me,
etc, |

I was liked in the camp; I gave people solace. They believed
me when I said that the Americans would come - people needed
hope. I made the Soviet Army lookez® ridiculous, They re=-
spected the fact_thét I refused to be humble towards the guards,
the authorities, I realized that was the only way I could stay
myself. I told one of the guards: "You can beat me to death, but
you can't force me to talk to'you,."

Everyone realized how important these spiritual, psychologi-

cal matters were. At Reg8gk the intellectuals @@® the Horthyite

officers and the aristocracy were the best at)keeping their pride
and dignity.

Because they liked me, my fellow prisoners gave up part of
their bacon rations everﬁgay while I was in solitary confinemen%,
and so it was that I found 15 defagrams of bacon under the vege-
tables every night, Every day 15 people gave up one defagram of
Bxt bacon for me, The cook knew that I was in cell 12 and saw
to it that I got this extra ration. That's how I sftlyed alive.

Time is a relative concept. V/hen I was 1I;L M‘f\ﬁ:ﬁ; stupid

partner, then the daily 14 hours seemed like 140 hours, and when

I was wiﬁh someone interesting it appeared to be four hours., There

was a certain precision about this - it was amaging., The first

day in solitary I started to organize my memories, to figure out

i
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and list what I did, why I did it, etc, I tried to discover
the motives for my past act:l.ons, and determine how far I had
remained true to my childhood dreams., Was it all accident or
did I get there through my own willx? Were my ideas my own
or were they borrowed? I tried to clarify my life to myself,
One day I did nothing but conjure up the memory of my dead

! | Rusztem ,
friends, Kosztolanyi, Bela & Zsolt,xRaxkzx Vambery, etc,

: pRropit:

Thenl played a history game,. I tried to think of,\m ) &
knew in &x history and literature such as Hadrian, Sigismund®
Maleitestdyx, Chichikov and so on. .

I wrote poetry with great intensity; with such intensity that
in the morning I didn't feel hunger,and in the evening I felt
as if the day were just beginiding; it was a tremendously happy
feeling,that here one could write poeti'yo I wrote my Kuruc
poetry here = I m all the dates and & names mentioned
in the poem, I have a fantastic memory. I wrote about 40 or
50 lines per day. I wanted to write the story of my life, the
story of my mmmiam mental and spiritual development,in poetry,

%’Aﬁm evening I had usually forgotten what I wrote during
the day but the next morning I knew it all again, VWhen I had
written about 8,000 lines, I recited it all in order to remember
it. I was afraid of one thing only; I was afraid that I would
freeze or starve to death and then my poetry would stay within

me without anyone having heard it. I wrote a whole volume of

)
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poems at Recsk,

When I got out of solitary confinement, about 100 inmates learned
various parts of my poems, so that I am not a master of my own
poetry; my poems are being published all over the world, in Vienna,
Canada, etc.

When someone got out of Rmx Recsk, he would go to my‘wifé and
my mother and recite those parts of my poems which he had memori-
zed, Sometimes he would only know the first part and say: "I
don't know the end of this poem, Gyurka Egri knows and he is still
at Recsk,"

The sergeant used to look the prisoners over and gave them dee
cent food for a week or two if it looked as though they were starvd'ieln
to death, The sergeant was a sadist and looked at the permanent <
prisoners, that is those in solitary, as if they were £ dogs or
cattle. It wasn't kindnesé which made him give them food when
they were starving, it was an ancient instiﬁy% which made him throw
a piece of foo& to the prisoner as if hex were a dog.

In the evenin% they would come with bloodhoundg,but when they
realized that the lm bloodhounds had come over to our side, had
made friends with us; they shot them,

One night, after I had Z= gone to bed, I heard from my cell that i
an AVO was inciting, provoking the dogs to attack us., He entered !
my cell, the dog looked at me and I looked at him and then I said: |
"I suppose I am supposed to be terrified now."™ Staying calm was
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always very effective. The dog wouldn't attack me, and when
they =x saw that the dogs came over to our side, they shot them,
The AVO's shot the dogs with five or six shots in the stomac@,
and let them run,

The guards knew that I was a poet., A guard came in one day
and said: "You are Kégoly Kisfaludy. Please write me a poem
for my girl £x friend's memory album,"

I told him that it would take a few days. He told me to
do it in his room, but I was afraid that I would get pneumonia
because in my cell the temparature was minua l - it was in the
winter « and in his it was plus 25, So he brought me paper and
asked me not to tell the other guard that I was doing this. In
about four days he came and actually knocked on the door of my
cell. I gave him the poem and he was very happy. Meanwhile; I
had written some of my poems on the paper and hidden them in the
sand on the &Aof my cell. The sand was useful in other ways
too}because in the winter I filled my boots with it and it kept
my feet warm . In the aveniqithere was a knock¥g again and he
said "Mr, Writer, I brought you your honorarifo™

My honorarium consisted of 25 liters of soup with frozen fat
on top)and 30 kilos of rice and meat, I ate two kilos and put
as much as I could into my pockets and boots, after having emptied

my boots of sand. Then he came and took the pails away. The rice

kept me warm at night and when I wanted to eat it, I warmed it in
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my hands to take the chill off, I spent five months in the
Reecsk prison; afterwards I joined the rest of the prisoners
in the barracks.

T could talk volumes about the psychos@s of the AVO's, 8mnx
Once the sergeant told me to clean the toilets; I was glad to do
this because I had not seen water for months. In the summer I
kept clean by rubbing the dirt off and in the winter I dide*
bother to do this because the dirt kept me warm, Also it was
the first time I had éggaéccasion to see the countryside, I
lost the scrubbing brush in the toilet;it fell down the sixax
drain., As a result the sergeant wrote a report about me, stating
that I was sabotaging the hygienic conditions in the camp,and
spreading the plague., I saw that he was laughing while writing
this. So, I though I would try out something. I can cry when-
ever I want to, and so I burst into tears, His reactionz was
fantastic: he actually had an erection. Ever since then he
liked me.-

In the prison I was often tied up)beaten, made to sit on a
hot stove.

My ears got extremely sensitive in prison - even when I was
asleep I could hear thabmikem the cook was bringing the coffee
over the bridge mmksmkx outside. This sensitivity was a general
thing.

Some of the prisoners at Recsk wer-%yargy Fazekas, a vetrinarian
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;;kPaks, who stayed at Recsk for three and a half years because
he had been taken form somebody else, the Ajtay brothers who

were sent there for participating in the Mindszenty demonstration
in Hatvan even though they could prove that they were in Budapest
when it took place. A sixteen year old student who had voted
against a DISZ candidate, the husband of a woman who was involved
in the Rajk trial; an old labor movement leader who had x led
strikes against the Horthy regime, etc., At first those who were
sent to Recsk in '46, didn't talk to those who came in *'47, con-
sidering them traitors. Later on there was a general reconcilia-
tion, when we x found out that we all wanted the same thing,

K The regime wanted us to work ourselves to death, We never
received paper, newspapers, letters or packages. The trustées
(KApd) were usually common prisbnsrs who were there for political (2)
crimes, such as AVO's who stole more than others, etck., The

prisoners who were guilty of the most contemptible behavior were

either the Communist Luwapau?roletariat,or the Communist intelli-
gentsia., Many of the decent Communists broke with Communism, others
became K;pgé in order to save themselves by persecuting th;:;?:goner
This was a Communist society in minaturexz., ook |

The work consisted of road-building, forest clearing and the
crushing of rocks. In the summer we worked about 14 to 16 hours

|
I
|
|
|
|
I
|
l
|
1

a day.

The prisoners were housed in eight barracks of 100-160 people
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each., Each person had about 56 centimeters for himself; there=-
fore, if one left to go to the &% toilet at night it was impossible
to get back to one's place, At first the barracks had no toilets,
and one had to go to the guard and kneel down to be allowed to
go to the toilet outside. He always made us wait for five or eight
others before he allowed us to go, - Sometimes one had to go in a
hurry because the food was bad for the stomach and made one sicyy
and then one asked others to go along so that the guard would
allow the group to go right awayoiPI discovered very soon that one
had to sabotage their work plans if one didn't want®to starve to
death, It was impossible to stay alive on what they gave us if
we worked as hard as they wanted us to, They said they would free
us sooner if we worked harde: and 100 or 200 idiots drove themselves
and others hard; some of them died of hunger. Some worked hard be=-.
cause they were told that they could write to their mothers if they
did so., But they never received any letters from the outside, no
matter how hard they worked,and I am certain that their letters
were not forwarded,

There were always plenty of false rumors: the AVO informers
would spread rumors that the British had kzmmx landed in Europe.
Such rumors would make people work harder, I got my news from
Szabad Nég which was fished out by one of the prisoners, a halfe
legged soldier, who was on duty at the sewer, The prisoners didn't

have any toilet paper, only the AVO's, What he did was fish out
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the faeces coming from the AVO toilet - it was easy to tell
which came froﬁ them because theirs were big sausages whereas
our food was so poor that our faeces were always liquid - and
removed the Szabad Nég sticking to it, washing and drying it.
Then he brought it to me; I was the only one allowed to read
Szabad Nﬁg because any good news would make people work too
hard, would make them work themselves to death. For instance,
when Smuxdgik Churchill became prime minister in 1952, I didn't
tell the rest of the prisoners, After I finished with the paper;
the soldier who had fished it out used % it to make cigarettes,
I tried to explain that working too hard was nothing but suicide.
Recsk was a mirror imag; of the society outside., The AVO's used
to sing: "Every man is happy and'free."

In the barracks we used to hold lectures in the evening. One
evening we had a poetry reading with poems by Attila Jstef, Ady
and Baudelaire, This was banned as reactionary, We held one and
a half to two-hour lectures; Joska Varga and.égﬁﬁéiy Nyeste about
astro-physics and Garamv&lqyr about Danish and Swedish history.

I told stories about the United States or Africa,or else I talked

/
about Persian literature., We always had a lecture on Sundayqzand

towards the end we held them every night., If there were informers

ax around then we played bridge with cards which we made of wrap=
ping paper with blood,

A k=m&k lecture on Tolstoy was among the most successful things
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we did. Engineers, etc., came to me and said: "George, it's
terrible.I'm going to die here without having read "War and
Peace"", So I narrated "War and Peace" and later on kk The
Red and the Black in three afternoons. The former Lord-lieu-
tenant of Veszprém county narrated Shakespeare's Henry V in
dialogue form, I counted about 40 people who stayed awake which
was very good)all_things considered, Half of the listeners were
workers and peasants)and if the lecture standards were too high
for them, I would tell them the plots of movies and dime novels.

During the first two years, when people were greatly under=-
nourished, there was very little talk of love or sex. Only the
political officer of the camp had sexual relations with one of
the prisoners, Eventuallk*this officer was arrestedo

From 1950, until March, 1952, the foodlgmﬂw increaaingly bado
People didn't start to die of famine until December, 1951, howanero
It was x a hard winter, We decided that if it looked as though
we would all starve to death, we would have to revolt so that
we could kill a few AVO's before we died, This was at the end
of 1951, But we were too weak to do it, Some people used to
dream about food, dream about elaborate meals with many courses,
but I found that it was much better to try not to think of food,
Many people died of starvation: they would start out on their
way back from work, appar:ntly full of vigor, and then they would
fall in the snow and die. I think I would have died of starvation,.
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too, UWhat save&me was that during work, a rock accidently hit
me and I had a concussion of the brain. This enabled me to
1ie in bed for a few days, and the doctor did everything to
save me, In the hospital I received good food. We used to
look at each other furtively, trying to guess how long the other
would live. And then, suddenly, on the 26th of lMarch, 1952, our
food rations were doubled. I don't know why; this can't be
explained by outside political events. It only proves the irration-
ality of the regime, I am convinced that some Russian orders were
mistranslated and that's why our rations were 1ncreased:i?Every--
thing in Recsk, and everything in Hungary)was «g patterned on
the Soviet Union., There was an old Communist called Mogyor& at
Recsk, an old 1912l00mmunist;who had been in a Soviet prison. He
said that the prison kitchen was just like the one he saw in
Russia; it had three columns with a porch, a store-room on the
right)and a lean-to in the Exf® back. He said that everything was-
just like in a Siberian prison camp.

My ideas, my political views, didn't change in prison; at the
beginning, I couldn't talk freely about my own principles be-
cause my friends would have called me a reactionary. - At the be- |
ginning the regime had a large number of sympathizers, towards the i
end, it had very few,

Recsk - so many kinds of people - material for a multitude of

short stories. The oders: not getting water for five weeks - not
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even enough to drink; fortunately, we could drink rain)and wash
with wet leaves, The only liquid we received sometimes was the
three dmt decilitera of coffee in the morning.

% Compared to the filthy, unwashed prisoners the guards smelled
like Chanel Number 5; We could always smell the guards coming in
the forest. The smells... The guards used to fry bacon over
their camp-fires, arranging it so that the wind would waft the
scent of frying bacon towards us.. They thought that this would
make us made®, but actually it was a wonderfuﬂVpleaaant smell,

\hen we were working we had to stand all day, even to eat, We
"sometimes managed to kneel down during work (tréglizéa) when we
were behind a mound of stones, so the guards couldn't see us. One
day I was working on the hillside with a fellow=-prisoner; we were
kneeling, a fantastic experience, a wonderful feeling of relief ===
suddeﬁ%}y we saw a guard coming up to a stone where a salamander
was sunning himself. We were frightened that the guard would
kick us down the hillside if he saw us., It would have meant our
death., The guard was fascinated by the salamander and didn't notice
us; he watched the salamander and then laughingly cut off one of
his little hands. My friend was raging and wanted to do something
about it, I tried to calm him down and said: "You don't want to
die a martyr's death for a salamander.™ The guard did notice us

4nally but we got away with it that time. Later, after I had
left Recsk, I told Illygs about this henchman, # Illyés was over=



NO. 506 "B<5" INTERVIEW ML pP. 26

whelmed, exclaiming: "Peasant Idiocy! Categorical imperativel"

After Rggdg. ' |

I left Recsk in September, 1953, when the forced labor camps
were dissolved., !My problem was to get a job = I was not willing
to do anything but translate. Nobody dared to give me work, and
nobody dared to deny it to me, By April all my books we;%;?;und
in the libraries again; it was Losoncy who had them put on the
index. I had no desire whatever to go the Vriters' Association.
After I left prison, I petitioned the literary fuhd to be allowed
to go to Héviz to recuperate., There was a big fight at the
Writers' Association about this, Boloni and Palotay were in favor,
while Fdldedk called me a rotten anti-Communist and opposed itg
Kuczka was againsﬁ it too, Finally my petition was granted by a
majority vote. I couldn't get a translating job because I was not
a member of the Writers' Association's translation department,
having been expelled in 1950,

Illyés and Endre Gdspér tried to get me in again.- Géspg} was
a Communist but on his death-bed he cursed Communism; he received

Mera

a xmxm ceremonial Communist funeral, Then, when uu::i; went on
vacation for ten days, they hired me as a translator,

Many of the Communist writers tried to apologize to me after
I returned from Recsk. I was at the Writers' Association’s
Visegréd summer resort in the spring of 1956, when one day Zelk;

ona
Kgpes,hBeﬁgyémin arrived and embraced me. The next day, early in
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d

the morning, while I was still ,{l’% Benja:{ﬂn knfoked g‘kmy
door, entered and apologized to me)asking: "Can there be for-
giveness for me?" _

I said: "Exactely as much forgiveness as Jé@f@s Arany would
have received from the Hungarian people if he had greeted and
mmk¥ ¥ welcomed General Haynau to Hungary in 1949; % and remem-
ber, he wrote Toldil"®

Benjdmin cried..

After my return from Recsk, Gyorgy Mﬁf&é =% said I would be

Yeqgwne ot wiglions

rehabilitated, and suggested that I schcdwbowscamccocmisnbcs

the Communist Party. I refused, telling him that first of all
I didn't agree with the principles and $ims of the Communist
Party, being a neo-Platénist and a not a materialist. Secondly,
I said that llarxist economic mymimkmm criticism was very valuablé
in the 19th centurzjbut today it is out of date, etCo oovo I
also added that in my X opinion the Communist leaders were follow=
ing a mistaken policy. Besides, I said: "You denounced me."
He answered® "In those days this was our duty."
I said: "But you didn't think I was a foreign agent, did you?"
He merely said: "t Well, anyway, I'm glad that you are alright."
He also offered me a sum of 300,000 forints as a rehabilitation
fee, But I had already rejected the AVO's rehabilitation fee, The
others, the other writers, all accepted it., Why did I do thisx?

Because I am living for my biography. Thosethree lines in the
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Encyclopedia Brittannica - if you &k don't think this too imperti-
nent - mean everything to me.

The writers.

The Communist writers were able to believe in Communism be-
cause they set themselves off from reality. They didn't travel
on the streetcars, they didn't meet the man on the street; Mérton
Horvéth, the editor of Szabad N;', was once surprised at the price
of ham. These people simply didn't understand how the ordinary
man lived in Hungary. X

The Communist writers could be sub=divided into a number of
categories: 1) Some who were the paid agents of the NKVD, like

Hlay° Héy's motives for segfying the MKVD were nobles He is an
intelligent but cowardly man - he is going %o break in prison -
but a bad writer. 2) Those Moscovites who were unable to escape
the Communists but hated them; like Andor Gébor. 3) Those who
wanted only money, like Gydrgy Boldni.

Some of them forced themselves to believe everything, down to
the smallest detail, or else they believed that it would be good
in 2050, But they didn't really believe. # Zelk, who was a
card-sharp, said: "They are making a great poet out of me, but
they don't payo" He left Communism when he was made to write bad
poetry which was read by no ones

(L The most beautiful bunch was the group of charlatans eter-

nally true to Communiam)with whom the Writers! Association was
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filled in 1949 am and 1950, People like Ligeti, Murényi—Kovacs,
Gereblyés, and Tibor Barabés. 5) Decent idiots from below or
old Communists like Déry. Déry was the only Communist writer
who was not unprinci@ed )a' dishonest or irresponsible.*h'ell,
Benjémin was decent, too, but he is stupid. Keszthelyi is hono-
rable too, but he is Xm=mx insane,

The Communist writers found it psychologically difficult to
write. At the height of the Rékosi terror, they were unabled to

write more then 15 to 20 lines of a novel a day. VWhen Imre Nagy

came in, they found that they were able to write more freely, the

pages flowed more easily, It was easier to work xkem then, Thus,

the writers dmwmkms revolted against Rdkosi for professional rea-

sons, Suddenly they found that they could write and people began

to read them, This gave them a good feeling. Also, if their

nose was good, they realized that there would be significant changes

after Stalins

2leeton~ d
By the time the Writers' Associatioq«meeting came aroun® in

September, 1956, everyone was participating in the fight against
Staligiism fof various reasons; some wanted freedom, some wanted
to save their own skins,

Bringing in Imre Nagy in 1953, was a fatal step., The day
after Imre Nagy's speech, the stupid but honest Party secretaries
wailed and cried}saying: 2 T believed th#%&eavy industry and
the rest of it was important., I believed. How can I go to the

’*‘( WK, bisatesséafc,lm vegy Kaim/w[)
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next rneeting and face the men, and tell the same men whom I
forced to believe it too, that I was lying."

And afterwards, the attempt of Rékosi to bring back the old
regime was impossible. It couldn't be done, X

In October, 1953, my wife met a notorious Communist female
named Alf$1di, who worked in the ¥ documentary film factory, the
sort of person who went around quoting llarxist phrases. Until then
she had cut my wife dead, but when they met now, akzmxkhm Alfoldi
embraced my wife telling her how happy she was about the fact that
T had been freed and told her that her brother, hkfmik Alfoldi's
brother, had been with me at Recsk. That was the fortunate things,
that the Communists hurt everyone, even their own people. And
after the big change, = after the turning point, the old regime
could never be restored again,

After I was freed I was staying at the Writers' Association's
summer resort; Losoncz?'a wife, who is Harasztiédaughter, and
Aczél were also staying there., R Loconcz?'s wife was talking about
her father, about the horrors of his arrest; he was a chief "Bolshi¥
arrested at the time of the Rajk trialg. Aczél was very contrite,
and made his maaq c.o.w.ngl= , saying: "You know I was Haraszti's
secretary at the time of his arresﬁ)and the day after his arrest
I gave a cocktail party at which we danced and drank and praised
the AVH for being vigilant enough to find out about Haraszti's

treason.™ Aczél is a likeable swindler,
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After I returned from Recsk, I met one of the people who had
denounced me to the AVH, I pushed him and he fell ) but he didn't
protest or say anything., It was only on September 17tg'at the
Writers'! Association meeting that I realized that I had pushed
the wrong man, The man I had pushed was not my denouncer but a
staff-member of Szabad Nép who tolerated it, because he felt that
he deserved it. This shows the sort of mental state the Communists
were in at the time, At this period the Gomm;nists_tried to atone
for their sins., On October 29th, when the Revolutionary issue
of Irodalmi Ujség was being prepared, I went to the Writers'
Association with a poem, Péléczi, who was editing the 1ssue, said:
"It's a wonderful poem but I'm not going to print it because you
don't need it. Zelk needs it more." The place was full of Com=-
munists,

The Communists tried to court the non-Communist writers. In
1955, Rhkosi called in Ldszlé Néneth and said to him: "I don't
know why you are against us, why you don't write for us; after all
you are doing guite well; last year you earned 120,000 forints."

Nemeth said he hadn't earned anything of the kind and went home.
At home his wife admitted that he really had earned 120;000 forints
which she put in the bank without telling him,

In the past I was never on geod terms with Illyés, partly be=
cause of the conflict between the pericdicals Eéiggg and Sge Szé;

I likeJAttila Jézsef and the "urban" group of writers and he was
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a populist,

In 1948, we k& were both members of a delegation visiﬁ.'xg the
Debrecen wagon factory, Iliyéa' books had been distributed to
the workers, and the wnrkergﬁgtbposed to give reports. At the
meeting the workers read their reports, which had been written

by the Communist Party secretary. They said all sorts of things
omel (uo - e.r.

se that Illygs should enter the Party. Illyés

and I were both enraged at such barbarity. At the end of the

meeting when the International was sung I usually movedmy mouth
(This 4uwe ¥ was So awgr 5&'“0.{
to pretend that I was singing. A\ After the meeting, Illyes in

ted me into his car; this was the first time we were really
confronted with each other. We talked until 5:00 a.m, He felt
that Hungary was in extreme peril, and said that nothing mattered
any more., He szid he envied me, said that I was crazy; a personi—

fication of & wvitality combined with good humor,

The Petofi Circle? I had no illusions about the Petofi Circle.
It was like trying to make butter out of shit, I don't think any

kind of Communism is good, and I never had any illusions about

General Comments sbout the regime,
Everyday life under the Communist regime was impossiblegjx the

Communists ﬂgpspired unfulfilled and unfulfillable desires and |
|

|

1

Imre Nagy either, !
|

|

demands. There was the sexws® problem, By 1949, overwork and

: - |
strain had tired people out so that they wereAto read and unable |
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to have a normal sex life, etc, There was a feeling that the
country was being sterilized, And then came the wildest Revolu-
tion: people found a way of having a sex life while doing
Party work, under the pretext of carrying out Party duties. The
Party was sexually immoral and moralistic at the same time,

I know a case of a woman who had an affair with a friend of
mine, a Communist Party member who was later imprisoned, Because
of this affair the woman lost her Jjob and her husband was forced
to divorce her against his will, He only met his wife again
after Raksm Rékosi's fall, when they were remarried. The Party
was responsible for maﬁzy similar tragedies,

The xesg regime was just as absurd in the economic field. The
following story is a case in point, Gyumert, the fruit export
agency, made contracts wlth the peasants, agreeing to buy ma up
all their perfect Jonathan apples for four fbgnts per kilo, The
contracts were forced on the peasants, While the peasants had to
sell their best apples for four forints to the export agency; they
could sell their left-over bad apples for eleven forints on the
free market, The result was that th;:?:;r;aﬁﬂan the peasants used
no insecticides, so that all of their crop was worm-eaten. This
enabled them to sell all of their fruit on the free marka; for a
higher price.

There were two 3 kinds of factories, those where the workers

could steal and those where they could not., If they were unable
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to steal anything then they gt@@FSmmf produced rejects, or thrawa
away tools in order, at least, to destroy. I had a friend who had
as a truck guard

a job from which he was fired because he re-
fused to steal. At Kdzert the employees sold short weight and
stole the rest, When the members of the employees' families
came in, they bought half a kilo's worth of goods and received
ten kilos, The ngért shops always had more in their inventories
than they should have according to the sales records}and thus when &
the examiner came, they dumped the excess down the sink, They
were unable to steal butter, to give short weight, because it was
already wrapped in standard packages. As a xmx result, the
Kozert manager didn't order butter for his shop and hence there
was always a butter shortage. Im

In the factories, norm-cheating was ubiquitous and could not
be prevented.

The regime produced many things at a great loss., For instance,
a television set cost 30,000 forints to produce and was sold for
5;0005 The same is true of washing machines. There is another
example of this sort of thing., In the summer of 1956; deza Hegedus
became the head of the Magvetd publishing house, He agreed to pub-
1ish a book of my poems, which was to sell for 18 forints and was
to be printed in 3;000 copies.. 3,000 copies was the maximum allowed

5.30
for anti-regime writers., I was to receive ﬂhforinta 22 per line
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which came to about 53,000 forints for the & 10,000 lines in the
book. The total receipts from the book would be 54,000 fbghtso
Heged&s & said: "Of course, we lose on it."

The book cost 250,000 forints &yt and Rékosi was extremely
angry. If the book had been printed in 10,000 copies, they
would have lost 700,000 % forints on it. Paper was extremely
expensive in Hungary. A Shakespeare edition which appeared in
30,000 copies and was a tremendous success, resulted in a loss
of five millions é:the regime, When it came to their own
people, the Communist writera; they were xmx rewarded by several
printings and editions of their work: regardless of whether they
were sold or =xk not, They were not soi:j Bela Illéa is a case
in point., His hooks were print;E:££ 'gént)to a warehouse for
storage, because nobody bought them., It would have been much
more sen sible %o pay these writers without printing such exces-

sive copies of their works,

The regime was not interested in economical production. Rékosi

knew that & his measures would not make Hungary into an economic
paradisej he knew that Dunapentele would be a faX failure., He
merely followed Moscow's orders, and did so in order to stay in
power. Following Moscow's orders was far more important than
having a sensible and productive economy.,
Interviewer's Comments on Respondent.
Such a delightful man: wvital, talented, creative, full of
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Xa| sparkéng and spontaneous humor., He is perhaps somewhat
unstable, but why should a talented poet be stable? A
charming, irreverent, childish, malicious character. The poetry
he wrote in prison is probably more eloquent a testimony m to
the invincibility of the human spirit and gmmkews genius then
any interview can be. Faludy is no hero - his editorship of
the London Irodalmi Ujség proves this « and yet those who were
with him atRecsk testify to his courage and dignity under great i
strégés. He is imaginative and therefore I wouldn'xt necessarily
believe everything he says about his prison experiences. Did he
really leave a note proclaiming that "Orwell was right"? Very
few people in Hungary had read Orwell by 1950, and those who had
been in the AVH prison at Andréssy Avenue 60, say that it was
impossible to hide a note from the daily searcherss But, if the
story is not x true in fact, it is true to the spirit of the
situation; Xk it demonstrates how a creative man reacts to such

a situation.




