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wawn 024
I was born in Budapest in 193§”ef an ineffectual bourgeois

family, My father had a peculiar career; he started out as a
Journalist and then went to seed. He was in the forced labor
battalion during the war because of his Jewish origin. Although
of Jewish origin, I am a member of the Reformed church, I don't
know what we lived on when I was a child. !y mother wrote dime
novela; had a textile business, wrote articles under an assumed
name -~ it was a confusing business. In 1945, my father and mother
were divorced and my mother married & pflnter. Before the s@jge
of Budapest I was in a boarding school and then for awhile I lived
with my parents with assumed papers. I attended the Si}ospatdk
Gymnasium for one year and the Reformed Gyanﬂﬁ&n for anoﬁher yaar;
and graduated from the Berzsenyi Gymnasium in 1953,

When did I start to write? I wrote my first poem when I was
eight years old, staying with an aunt who lived in a small mx villag
She was a very strict woman, and one day when I was forced to eat
some carrots which I hated, I wrote a poem in danégnciation of

Saw tlhe Poew,
carrots, She camembemsoesiid; and to my great surprise she thought

it very funny. it was then that I found out that poetry was a
worthwhile and exciting businesa. VWhen I was sixteen years old;
I entered a poetry contest cei%rating the liberation of Hungary.
My poem was en imitation of Mayakovsky, like everybody else's. I
didn't win, however; Imfe Takacs did.la 1951x and '52 I started
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writing fairly decent stuff, even some love poems, I won a prize
at the Berzsenyi Limt¥ary Society for my poemsf. In 1952;
sggzr-t".:g to attend the meetings of FIM (Fiatal Irok !hmkakd'zossege -
m of Young ¥ockm Writera) that abstinent Party brothel,
Here everyone was ab _ovo imbued with partiinost )and if somebody

was not a Party member the older ones would say: "But you want

to be a Party member; don't you?"™ One had an unconecious urge to
conform miggevaﬂing atmosphere, We all worked in the youth
movemant, Actually; I never wanted to be a Party member and I
prepared an answer in case someboiy suggested my entering the Party.
I would say: "I am not worthy to be a Party membe{,because I am
contaminated with idealist elements.”™ This was the only way one
could answer their importunities, and furthermore it was true., I
was never a materialist, We were up to our necks in the lukewarm
puddle of partiinost. We read bad poems at the moet:lngs; poems
which couldn't be better because of the aost.het:lé narrowing down
process which had taken place., I was called decadent for some un-
known reason, FEorsi was the top man in FIM at hakx this time. He

thed
wrote a poem about working in Stalinvarcs - a line of which went

A

like this: "The red rose of labor bloomed in his palm." I remember

-ge#s smacking our lips over this gem, I found Eorsi extremely dis-

agreeable, playing the big-shot, arrogant and overbearing. His
first poem appesared in Csillag which was quite a thing at‘ this time,
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He put on an act about being the perfect Party member, his mane
ner; his shirt,open at the nsck'all proclaimed the exemplary

poet of the proletariat, Everybody was an automaton, When I

went to my first meeting of FIm; Lorinc Szabd was there which was
quite al sensation éince he never attended \A-:Lters' Association
meetings. The entire FIM was a tremendous experience for me at
first, There were ideological debates, conferencea; prepared in
advance, about partiinost in Soviet literature, etc., At this

t ime, Bajai; that awful characteg'was head of the Writers' Associa-
tion's education department to which FIM belonged. Bajai was a
shady, untalented, stupid, mediocrity, his mouth twitching under

a black moustachéo A"runkci":k When I said I was interested in
the Soviet writers of the twantieg; Bajai gave me hell because I

had said something wkk which was not on the agenda, because I had
a "perversely 1nd1vidﬁal idea™, Zelk criti€ized my poetry in the
accepted k jargon, I remember a very bad love poem in which I

said that I loved my sweetheart the way a bear loves raspberries.
Zelk said that this comparison was wrong m because it was dehumani-
zing, All of this was in 1952, My fiésc poem was mkii published in
1953; in an anthology about the liberation. This poem told the
truth. It was January when I came out of the cellar after the liber
tioha The poem was about a little boy who was cold, rreoaing)and
yet happy because he was free, It was criticized by Péter Nagy and
others who claimed that this poem was not true; because x a child

(* -(u\ r_“'{ Owa

)
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could noéigé so aware of the meaning of the liberation, I zmi®
told them; truthfully; that I was., I think it is typical of cer-
tain Party members that they didn't realize that 1945 meant free-
dom., They didn't feel free until 1948 when the Party actually
took over. To thflg) the Russians were as bad as the Germans,

(Interviewer's Note: At this point Respondent Number 508 who
was present at this interview broke in and said: "I don't think
¢ that was the reason for their criticism. I think they found
fault in this poem because they @& criticized poetry with a cold
logic, saying: 'this is a small child,ergo he cannot understand,..&’
This was criticism according to partiinost, That's aHE’a Party
poem couldn't be a good poem because it required cold 16516. Benja-
min alone was an ®m exception to this rule." -

Respondent :

Fﬂﬂ&which was part of the Writers' Asscciation education departe
ment, was started in 1950>and dissolved in the summer of 1953. The
education department was continued until the end, and in the fall
of 1951, the Writers' Association establishad?DISZ organigzation

which took over the functions of FIM when the latter was discontinued,
FIM was a phony organizatioﬁ&hnd not too many people attended. It
was, however, a first step towards full-fledged membership in the
Writers' Association., Here one could meet writers and editors, It
was the first step on the way up in the Xkm literary hierarchy. It
enabled members to receive money from the.literary fund, to have

their works published in anthologiea}and to receive summer jobs

Cx %it‘b ¢.a7|¢t)
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either in Sstalinva;os or with one of the publications., For in-
stance, in 1953, I worked for Szabad Ifjusag. In 1953, with
Sgeberényi and Erdos, a reform spirit entered FIM,

One of the standard methods of criticizing a poem was to say,
if one didn't make any 111uaions to American 1npérialist germ
warfare: "Tou could just as easily have written this twenty years
ago ...™ Here Respondent Number 508 interposed again saying: "They
ruined young writers because they treated us, they expected us to
perform, like arrived, finished, big, poets. They demanded a fini-
shed product from us as though we were all Mayakovsky. They didn't
realize that we were young)and had to find ourselves and experﬁﬁdbo
They wanted us to be polished, epigons of partiinost., The result
was a lérge number of beautifully 2md polished dilettante poens,
One always had a feeling of inferiority, thinking: 'I didn't
succeed again..' One wrote with one's brain and not with ona‘'s
emotions. We were forced to be 66th rate like the Soviet poets,”

Here Respondent took over again: ™I cnly made one friend in
FIM who is now imprisoned in Szeged. There were a few talented
people theregigéneth wasn't bad, but Sdhdor Geri was the most
talented, Joska Tuli, a talented decent peasant boy was attacked
and abused because he wrote something about ﬂhéthiddle peasant
who hanged himself rather than enter a collective farm. He had
a long drooping moustache, He and some others who were treated

the same way didn't write anything for-yearno I saw Tuli three
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year;l}ater at the Petofi Circle rdebate when he muttered angrily:
'"These scoundrels, not even the Turks treated the country as

badly as they are treating it, etc.! I lost interest in FIM as
soon as my first few poems appeared in print. My first poem was

published in 1953, in an anthology issued by Szabad Ifjdsag. In

the same year I a@wg received a three month scholarship to Poland,

and was admitted éﬁk

citing to a nineteen year old boy. I was sent to Poland as a

the University. Poland was tremendously ex-

'young poet' and had the the opportunity to meet the really great
WazyK and otlese,

Polish poetgﬂ I knew a little Polish, and everybody was extremely

nice %o me, It was here that 1 discovered the West through the

French amigré Communist communizty living in Warsaw. Although

they were Communists, they wer% Western Communists. In Hungary

their views would have been considered wildly reactionary., If I had

heard these views from a former rich merchant I would not have beli-

eved then; but hearing them from a Western Communist they were '

credigble, I saw things here, and heard thinga)uhich gave me a

basis for comparigson. I also translated Polish poetry into Hun-

garian, After I returned, there was a very exciting meeting of

young writers on October 29, 1953 (2)¥after the introduction of

the new course, The revolt of the writers began here - well, %

actually it is difficult to say where it began, It began in 1953,

when people &x were allowed to open their mouths, etc.  Everybody

himeealf.
unburdened \Chemselimes, ey in fact, our meeting was the first

*.
(\nok. . U\D“' ¢ L\,_‘ \aa v ‘9
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one where people could talk openly, because at this time the
Writers' Association didn't hold any meetings, and because we, the
young writers, were angrier and more thoughtless. Ve attacked,
= Eﬁ‘ﬂggg_and Cgillag the two literarxy periodicals, we attacked
the regime's literary polngies, as well as Rakosi's cultural and
economic policies. Csori debated the question of why can't we

tell the truth, why can't we be sincere? Tuli, addressing the
regime, said: 'You ought to trust us, we are not counter-revolu-
tionaries, Ifyou don't trust us, whom can you trust?' After this
meeting, I wrote my poem The Thaw which wésn't published until
Januagry, 1955, There was a big debate at the University about
it, The whole thing had a thaw atmosphere about it. It was only
then that I realized what had been happening., In 1953, I didn't
know what it was all about and needed a year to let it all sink in,
to see that what the regime had&%nua&ht was the lowest infamy. Also,
now it was possible to talk about this openly, as it was not before.
Until the spring of 1954, I didn't realize what had really happened.
Then I had a drastic argument with an uncle of mine who was a
£% functionary, |

"In March, 1955, we started a writers®' group at the University

whose members included Imre Takécs, LﬂszlJ'Méfton, Istvén Ssabdg
Ormay, Ladanyi, Gyorgy Hirs and # myself. Eorsi read us his radie
cal poem attacking RLkdaiu Imre Nagy prevented its mmx publication
in the litor:ry column of Szabad Ifjdsdg feeling that it might
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cause a panic, We held our first meeting in larch, 1955; it
was very interesting, because there had been no real literary
activity at the university for a long time, Také'cs read his

& Hg_;]iuségi Naturalizmus = hm(ngjduaég Natnralisn)which had

a tremendous success; it acted like a bomb., Subsequently Takdcs

and Ladt‘nyi were attacked by Esti Budapest. Our second meeting was
(] hat becowme
in Deceuber 1955, Much has happened since then, Hars M

has
Kadlrist asAﬂlﬂ Ladanyi who had participated in the Revolution,:

Ormay, Mirton and I are here in Oxford. And Takhcs is silent ) al=

though a poem of his was published recently. There were other
Gyore
young writers at the Uni.vers:lty.. InreAm whom we hated 3 and

g

untalented hack, It is clear that in his case, our "ossulyszinat“)

"our class instinct™ did not betray us., There was alseo Mate whom
mmpd nobody took seriously. At the end of 1955, Ha‘:’s; Mdrton ahd
I held a reading of our wigks at the Eotvos Club, In November,
1955; there was the meeting of young artists at which actors; musi-
cians, poets, ratco-; performed, By then the regime had declared
open war on the writers, It was at this meeting that 'I'ak;cs re=-
cited hia(l-!alg' .].g:.:gtc{)gent for the Dead, and Eorsi his Julien
Sorel in Prison, a wilcl) raging poem attacking the regime. It was

a fantastic success., In these days there was always something in-

) /
teresting goinz on. In 1956, Egyetemi Ifjusag started to publish

an interesting series of articles on politics, literature, etc.
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Lészlg Endrgdi, a former grocer, a rather untalented Party crea-
ture who had brains enough to sees which way the winde was ﬁloﬁiug,
was responsible for this, Today, he is in Australia. And, of
course, EOrsi had a great deal to do with this newﬁliberal trend
of Egyetemi Ifjugég. There was, for instance, a debate about
abstract painting inm which I participated, writing that it should,
of course, be allowed, I was attacked but there were three state-
ments in defenée of my position,

"At the December, 1955, meeting of the University writers?
group, it becane clear that our former unity was beginning te dis-
intekgrate for persanél reasons., There were also some political
reasons but these were not ﬁoo significant, These were exciting
days, There was the Petofi Circle, and so on. We circulated I
poems which were not allowed to be published such as the manuscript
of Ben:]alin s Thug W g&: -( gy Vagyunk,) and the transla%i&r‘ll_ ef T
Wazyk's poem for gdulta. There were three translated copies |, One
of them was circulated by Dgry, the other by me ,and I don't know who

)
had the third, I also translated interesting things from the Polish

press and circulated these, We wanted to publishm two neusE;pors
at the University. The first would have been With a pure heart
(iéib&jhémgbublished by Mate and his group, a bunch of untalented
dilattantes, - Our group wanted to publish the other mz newspaper
entitled The Air -(Levegot)(Interviewer's Note: Taken from Attila

Jozsef's poem) which would have basen better, Our first issue was
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ready when La%zlé ﬁeri, whose job it was to supervise us for the
Party Committee, tried, with the best of will, to unite the
two newspapers. On October 22, we held a meeting to decide on
this after which we held a demonstration meeting and voted against
union., Our paper had wild things in it, pretty extreme stuff
Q}ptistically, and came all out for the freedom of the artist.
Political Views, After the war, I tended towards the Left,
politically partly because mv father had been a member of the
Communist Party and my mother was a Social Democrat., I think
that I felt someawhat more favorably 1ncliged toward the Social
Democrats, although I was unable to think of any objections against
the Communists., For ten years they stuffed me with the statement

asci
that filmyx there were only two choices; Comrunism or ~ This

] caned  resbe vy deolle poe
prevented my free development, and.a certain limitationA In 1951,

I felt that Communists were certainly better xZkakx than the Fascists
you might say that I was a Communist sympathizer, a 5o!.dqr-ur, ale
though I was never a COmmnist Party member. Slowly hp:tsurely this
view started to fade out in me., But I was always willing to
listen to opposing points of view, and to reactionary Jokes. In
1953,~1954, my illusions started to break up, and things élowly
started to peel off me, I changed my views on the basis of my
readings, my own thinfing, the views of the people mf around ne;

the debates of my friends. My step-father used to abuse the regime

and I suddenlf realized that he was right. In 1951 or 1952, when
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I read the llagic Hountain, the characters of Naphta, and A Te-

inforced my wiew that there was no other choice than Fascism or
am® Communism. Later im, in debates with my friends, we realized
that if we took the Hungarian traditions seriously, if we really
believed in March, 1848, in the tradition of an independent Hun>
gary, then we must strongly disapprovex of the existence of Ruse
sian troops in Hungary. I realized that if we really believed in
our national traditions, then we must act instead of merely attack-
ing a few idiots in the government, or the "t.emporary state of
terror, In other words, I canafbo understand what the fundamental
problem was, To me rational m arguments were always less important
than emotional ones. Thus, in 1954, I develeped in myself a counte:
ideoiogy, {m‘on,llu‘ chi c.flul QF-' R ey R a‘zumc wit.




