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In Easl o/ Me/1, Dr. A r o n ( »ahor does nol mire " 
words . In phrases burdened w i t h the bitterness ol Ira f e d y 
a n d through images re f lec t ing the icy soul of S : ber ia . l i : 
explores the ironies of existence in captivity a n d me in » 
w o r l d where humanity ceases for w a n t of a gram ol bread. 

I am building a memorial to tbose whoso problems 
i;ro over. Those who are d ead . \ V h o wore sol<I by IvooscvcL-
killed b y Stalin. And to the Tumclred m i l lion* L u roper* n.s 
w h o spend their days in a h a l l - w a y station w a i t i n g to bo 
noticed. W i t h these words , an o l l on expl ic i t , always 
p a i n l u l l v honosl . hut chillingly realistic autobiography m i 

io lds before us. 
The existence o l A r k a d y M a t \ eyevieh. the I luni> 'aran 

in Russia, is revealed to us. It is ( loar I rom the star! ih I 
it is ordy an existenre. necessitated by the human spirit in 
its fight lor survival, in surroundings which nol only waste 
a w a y the body but tear at the very foundations ol sanity 
and humanity. 

* A r k a d y M a Iveyey i rh is the Hungarian, the Convict, 
the Bourgeois, as w e l l as the Russian ( i l i en . I ra r to r dr i ver 
and even road b u i l d i n g l o reman and ou ts tand ing worker 

|of the I rade Union ol S iber ian Forest W o r k e r s . 
1 A r k a d y Mat\e\-e\ ic h li\es two fives. H e knows the 
J t r u t h , but can not S p e w i t ; he sees the hypocr isy , but can 
| nol change i t ; he (eels the hurt a r ound h i m , b u t can nor 
change it . 
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He comes lo unde rs tand not on ly h imse l l bu t also the 
w o r l d around h i m . A s IK* Apes, we do also. Images 
coalesce around US, theories lake l o r m , feelings become 
real w h i c h existed but were never real ized, since experience 
denied us access to them. 

I he Bourgeois unders tands l i fe i n Russ ia is geared 
lo Russ ian words . Russ ian thought . D e a t h , hunger , good 
a m i bad , a l l have d i ferent meanings to a Russ ian . Suf fer­
ing becomes a w a y o l l i l e , to be we l comed l ike a good 
I r i end , a n d an in teg ra l pa r t of the Russ ian spir i t . 

B u t the Bourgeois is t o rn by his o w n feelings. H e 
longs lor his home land w i t h a passion w h i c h gives h im the 
reason to l ive. A s he comes to real ize this , w e can share 
in his revelat ion a n d come to see tha t i t is not b l i n d chance 

| tha t makes the w o r l d speak a h u n d r e d d i l f e r en t languages 
[and perceive, feel, touch, a n d app l y the same concepts, i n , 
<; h u n d r e d di f ferent ways. It is n a t u r e s way . It creates | 
struggle, impar ts l i fe , 

It gives reason to l i fe f ind purpose to the spir i t . 
Eas l oj Man hikes us t h r o u g h the struggle of one man 

w i t h h imse l l . an i n h u m a n system, a n d G o d . In the process 
it exposes the ev i l i n m a n , the baseness of a w h o l e na t i ona l 
system of forced labor camps, and a system ded icated to 
b u i l d i n g a pape r - th in facade of progress w h y d e n y i n g the 
d i gn i t y of m a n . I t also makes us real ize a n d apprec iate 
our y ea rn ing for a w a y o l l i fe, a na t i on , a n d heritage, that 
i< den ied to us because o! c o m m u n i s m . It identi f ies a n d 
t<»ps that h idden energy in a l l o l us seeking our purpose 
a n d makes us unders tand that w e are bo rn to our her i tage. 

I his v o l u m e the first o f D r . Gabo r ' s works to appear 
in Eng l i sh , is not a spy thriller or a piece of f i c t ion. It is 
an extremely serious work i m b u e d w i t h the exquis i te de ta i l 
o l experience w h i c h requires to ta l concentrat ion a n d con 
temptation. It is not a wo rk meant lor casual read ing . 

It has a message lor a l l those w i l l i n g to hear, ab le to 
see a n d w a n t i n g to experience a part ol l i l e whic h w o u l d 
otherwise r ema in shrouded forever. 

For truly, we are on ly h u m a n beings i f w e can learn 
from the past a n d qha/t a more noble course lor the lu tu r e . 

IMF. s, miogyi 
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