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TEN YEARS ON

Viadimir Voinovich

(lilustrative of the precarious state of freedom of ex-
pression in the USSR is the following account of
persecution suffered by Vladimir Voinovich which we
are privileged to carry by the courtesy of RADIO
LIBERTY),

I WAS probably expelled from the USSR Union of
Writers on February 20, 1974. 1 say probably because
a session of the secretariat of the Moscow Writers’
Organization was scheduled for February 20, but whe-
ther it took place, who spoke at it, what they said,
and how the decision was formulated, I do not know
to this day.

The leaders of the Union not only did not announce
my expulsion in the press, as had happened in pre-
vious similar cases, but even set a new precedent by
failing to inform the expellee of his expulsion. They
did not even ask for the return of my membership
card, as they had in most other cases, and this preci-
ous document reposes in my archive to this day. Some
time later, T learned that my name had disappeared
from the list of members of Litfond, but who expel-
led me, when, and at what level the decision was taken
remained a mystery to me. -

Subsequently, I realized that the authorities were
employing the tactic of completely ignoring me. From
the moment of my expulsion from the Writers’ Union
until my departure from the Soviet Union in 1980, my
name was not mentioned once in a Soviet newspaper.
Officials of the Writers’ Union pretended that they had
never heard of such a writer and, when foreign visi-
tors enquired after me, would either ask: “Who’s
that?” or, delving into the Union yearbook, would de-
clare that no such name was in it.

If a Soviet citizen were to show an interest in me
at some meetling or lecture on the international situa-
tion, he would usually be told that T had long since
left the Soviet Union and was living in one of a vari-

ety of countries—Israel, the United States, or even
Yugoslavia, from where my ancestors on my father’s
side had come to Russia. This information became
so firmly entrenched that a well-known Soviet critic
who lived in a nearby building and happened to meet
me on the street turned pale, thinking I was an ap-
partition, then spent a long time trying to find out
when and how I had managed to return from abroad.
When I assured him that I had never been out of the
country, he grinned distrustfully, as if realizing that
there were weighty reasons why I could not reveal
this important secret to him.

Anyway, one fine day (I think it was February 20
after all), the secretaries of the Moscow section of the
RSFSR Union of Writers gathered in one of the rooms
on the second floor of the Central House of Writers,
disconnected the telephones, and, in an atmosphere of
such strict secrecy that it would have made the Pen-
tagon green with envy, pronounced their wrathful spee-
ches, called on one another to step up their vigilance,
cast their votes (unanimously), and composed an ex-
tremely secret protocol finally depriving me of the lofty
title of a Soviet writer.

This was, however, only the last act in the drama—
or, if you like, comedy—that Lidiya Chukovskaya has
termed “the process of expulsion.” It had been pre-
ceded by three preliminary acts or, to be more exact,
two acts and an interlude.

The first act had begun six years earlier in the fall
of 1968 after I had signed a letter in defence of Ginz-
burg, Galanskov, Lashkova, and Dobrovol’sky. A well-
known secret decree hastily passed by a plenum of the
CPSU Central Committee instructed all editors and
censors in the Soviet Union not only to cease imme-
diately the publication of the books, articles, poetry,
and everything else that the decree termed “the works
of literature and art and other works” of the guilty
writers but also to ban any mention in the press of
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