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Paris, May 22, 1957

Darling M'l.ee and Dougie:

I recrossed the Iron Curtain a few days ago after a 12-
day visit to Soviet Russia. Before my notes get cold or my memory
fails or, rmore likely, before I wear out my stories {rom constant re-
telling, 1 am going to attempt a narrative account of my visit for my
dear daughters. You may recall that I took the same method in making
@ record of a trip to Europe and the Middla East several years ago.
! hope, of conrse, these rambling remarks may be of some interest
tu you,

As you know, this was my first visit to the Soviet Union.
it was jam-packed with travel and might-eceing; 8o much so that i find
it bard to believe that | saw and did 80 much. The climax of the
visit was an interview of alinoat two hours with Nikita Khrughchev,
Secretary of the Central Comunittee of the Communist Party, who is
both the most dominant figure in world Communism and top man of
the ruling clique in Russia. That interview waa sent cut without
change by censorship, and published in The New York Times of
May l1. Parts of it were published throughout Europe and England;
and on Tuesday, May 14, Pravda, the Communiat Parly paper in
Mosacow, printed the Kremlin's own ver sion, which, I armn told,
Agreed 1n every major point with my own,

My 1Z2-day visit hardly qualifies me as an "expert'' on the
Soviet Umon. 1 do not propose, therefore, to write a book or a series
of magazine articles sounding the profundities of either the USSR or
international cormnmunism,. My trip, carried out under the auepicen of -
Intourist, the tounsm agency of the Soviet Government, was on the
whole very comfortable so far as creature comforts were concerned.

I was in Russia at the beginning of Spring. f{t was also
during the May Day festival, highlighted by a huge celebratiun on
May |, on which occasion Communists all over the waorld, and
especially Russia, indulge themselves in great demonstrations and
elaborate boasts Such irapressions as I state here are admittedly
superficial. [ am sure I had far better treatinent than people who
make 2 business of everyday life of living in Russia, whether Russians
or foreigners.
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1 took to the Soviet Union my own preconceptions of
what it was like. Such were the only points of comparigon | had.
Ican ouly relate what I saw and heard to my own imagination,
which naturally was made up of what I had seen, read and heard
regarding the USSR and its life.

1 found on the whole, again making allowances for super -
ficialities, that I had under sold Russia, or at least the part of it I
viaited. Incidentally, I visited Moscow, Kiev and Leningrad, being
recalled from the latter to Moscow for the Khrushchey interview.

[ had expected cold, rigid, courteous, yet suspecting reception.

I expected people with whom ] dealt to be quite inefficient, not too
interested in the comfort or welfare of Westerners, and almost
openly resentful. The treatment I received by no means bore out
these preconceptions. T wasg treated cordially everywhere, [ de-
tected no migns of hate or resentment, although a profeased suspicion
that the United States wanted to make war on Russia. I was handled
by Intouriat with gocd humor and efficiency.

Regardless of the evangelism of ons member of the Ameri-
can Embassy staff, who tried to convince me otherwise, [ experienced
some agreeable things. [ expectad universal drabness- -dark suits,
black-hooded peasants, frazzled shoes and especially dark cotton
and wool stockings on the women. Indeed, | saw quite a bit of this,
eapecially in the rural areas outside the cities. But] also gaw
colored dreeses, polished fingernails, eilk stockings. For example,
nany women had fairly well-made clothing, especially coats. 1
even saw lipetick and rouge on the waitressea in the Intourist Hotel
in Kiev, and on numerous women about the gtreets of Lentngrad.

Having no evidence to refute it, [ accepted the preachment
of the American Embassy evangeligt that all this was a bad quality.
My point is that | saw many things of this nature I didn't expect to
see, and on the average a better appearance of people than [ antici-
pated. The weather was agreeable--mnny daye and clear cool
nights. But the Embassey evangelist almost convinced me that | was
seeing something wrong. He said [ should see the countryside back
in the hinteriand during the winter when the pumps were frozen
and there was no hot water in the hotels. 1 felt it was almost heresy
lo reply 1o this devout one that it wasn't Winter; that I wasn't back in
the hinterlands. that [ was in Moscow, Leningrad and Kiev in the
Spring and was actually seeing trees and flowers. | told him that [
didn't think [ was being subversive by making this frank adnission.
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I went to Russeia as part of an extensive trip which | had
planned for visiting with foreign correspondents of The New York
Times at their fleld stations. I made application for a visa about
March 1. When it came through about three and a half weeks later,
! decided to so arrange my trip that [ would go to Russia firat.
Other visits, so I planned, would be mads to Sweden, Holland,
England, France, Germany, Poland, Yugoslavia, taly, Spain, Greece,
Turkey, Lebanon, lsrael and Egypt. 1 had it in mind that by going
to Rugsia first, I would perhaps get the most uncomfortable part of
my trip over first; furthermore, I could take more time than ] per-
haps could take after I had come down to two-day stands; also
that perhapa | would be more interesting to our correspondents
after having gone to Russia. It's amazing how well my judgment
is turning out.

Before leaving New York, Herbert Andree, my efficient
and faithful assistant, arranged through Cosmos Travel Agency,
the entire Russian trip. Our Rusaian experts, E. C. Daniel and
tlarrison Salisbury had advised me to go Intourist. Daniel, in fact,
advised strongly that we go through the travel agency. He said
that for a trip of two weeka, which was the extent of my visa, 1 would
be able to see much more if { went Intourist. Af least ! would be
more comfortable. Through Cosmos, I bought a ten-day ''package. "
For the price of thirty dollars 2 day, paid in advance, I was entitled
to de luxe hotel accomunodations; four meals a day {breakfast, dinner,
tea and supper), services of a guide whenever [ wanied one; use of an
autormobile and chauffeur at my own command; and even a8 cash spend-
ing allewarnce of 25 rubles ($2.50) a day. I was supplied with a book
of coupuns calling for all this.

S50 supplied and so equipped, together with a ticket on SAS
airlines from New York to Moscow, via Copenhagen, 1l became air-
borne over idlewild Airport shortly before 5 P. M. on May 28.

The first hop frorn New York to Copenhagen was without
particular incident, except it was the first time I'd ever occupisd a
sleeping berth on an airplane. Good thing. Expensive too. 1 soon
came to suspect, however, some degree of apprehension among the
crew concerning this passenger beading for Russia. They evidently
thought 1 veeded fesding up for the kill. We'd hardly cleared Fire
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Island when they started feeding me, and they kept ¢ up &t increaping
intervala untij | had gone to bed, They resumed it the next mor ning
when ! arose.

plane on Airflot, the officizal line of the USSR. | was not {grribly
surprised at the rather shabby naturge of the Soviet plana. It wagy a
two-motor affair #Omewhat resembling the Convair ap Unes of the
u.s., although it had only twenty-ona fcats. Thers way s yary
agreeable young hostess withouyt uniform who apparantly had not
combed her hair in the moraing, and Vary apparently had nelthaex
taken a bath, Two of my senses told me this. She way Very per-
sonable, however, ang spoke reasonsbly good Engligh. [ noticed
first the Presence of seat belts. 1 bad been tald there was no such
thing in the USSR, I came to find out later than my original in-
formation wa, Very neurly correct. The further 1 got into the
interior of Rugyia the more Ruasian thinge seemed to get. Buwt

There were only thresn Passengers on the Plane. Inciden:-
ally, it wag kept well out to one side at the Copenhagen airport.
Whether this was the Fequirement of Denmark or of Russia | didn't
learn. The three pPassangers were a pma]l dark Englishroan who
Bpoke Russian, z fquat moustached Italian, Tesembling Thomag
D'Alg pandro, fuayor of Baltimore, who spoke enly in Evglish, and
myself. After about two dod one-half hoyrg in the air we stopped at
Riga for Cusioms {nspection gnd lunch., The custoins ingpection way
Yery msuperficial and o wis the lunch. They didn't gvey trke our
bags off the Flane, and ssked only abeoug currency. Afier they were
2esured we had no rubles, tha officials didn't #eem intergated in apy-
thing else. The lunch conuvisted of fried alivvers of some king of

150049-9
Approved For Release 2002/10/25 : CIA-RDP80B01676R004200



Approved For Release 2002/10/25 : CIA-RDP80B01676R004200150049-9

-5 .

Bill Jorden, our Chief Moscow Correspondent, was there to meet me;
#0 was an Intourist guide with a car and chauffeur. | was informed
before arriving that ! would stay at the National Hotel, which is run
by Intourist. So the guide told me I was to be taken imumediately
there. Jordea had other plans. He wanted me to go with him in

our own office Chevrolet, driven by cur Russian chauffeur, Yictor.
For, he said, the Japanese Ambassador was giving a reception in
honor of the Emperor's birthday and it was possible we would run
into some of the Soviet bigwigs there. The Intourist guide under -
stood very readily, made no protest and courteously offered to take my
bags to the hotel. I took one traveling case along, however, in

order to change shirte xt Jorden's apartment. After my change,

we rushed over to the hotel where the Japanase reception was going
on. And there I first saw Nikita.

Yes, Mr. Xhrushchev was right there, surrounded by a
crowd of Japanese, whom [ later discovered were diplomats and
newspaper men. [ also caught sight of Nikolai Bulganin, Preaident
of the Council of Ministers--another member of the Party's Presidium
and titular head of the Soviet Goverament. Bulganin was standing
at a table bowing and smiling and talking, acting for all like & Kentucky
Colonel at an after-Derby party. Khrushchey evidantly was the
greater drawing card,

In conversations before leaving New York with Daniel
and Salisbury, both of whom, of course, had lived and worked te-
cently in Russia, they urged that i try to see some of the landers.
At their suggestion | had sent cablegrams, over my own signature,
to Xhrushchev, Bulganin and Marshal Zhukov, the third maember of
the Big Thrase; to Molotov, ‘Gromyko, the present Foreign Minister,
and others. They had cabled on their own to certain cantacts,
notably Leonid Dyichev, head of the press department of the Forelgn
Ministry. They also urged me to wangle invitations to any efficial
receptions that might be taking place, for diplomacy these daye in
Moscow is on a cocktail basia. Daniel and S8aliabury both ndvised
& ‘Drassy" approach. They suggested that if I got to a reception
attended by any of the bigwigs, grab someons who spoke English
and Russian, walk right up and engage them in converaation. That's
what 1 did. “
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Jorden himself speaks quite passable Russian--at least
he can understand and make himself understood in it--so we laid
down an assault on Bulganin. He was standing in the center aof a
long table, with other long tables fanning out at right angles. It was
evident all around that a great party had been going on--dirty plates,
empty and overturned bottles, used glasses and a general hubbub
of people who were sataying to the bitter end.

Jorden presentsd me to Bulganin as a newly arrived
American, and represgentative of The New York Times. He bowed
low, extended his hand and bade me welcome to the Soviet Union.
He asked how long 1 planned to stay, where [ planned to go and then
reaponded to my answers with & sort of "Tut, tut, you should stay
longer and see more.' Others began to gather around us. Not
baving in mind anything special to say to him, I asked if he had ever
visited my country. No, he said, but he'd love to. Then he added
some general remarks about the need for exchange of personal visite
between high governmental officials. "See these people,' he suid
through Jorden's translation, and pointing to the Japs. '"We had
misunderstandings. Now they come to see us, and we talk the
same language.”

A blonde who identified herself to me as Mre. Edmund
Stevens entered the group and began interpreting. Suddenly, Bul-
ganin fixed his eyes on her and said, "l don't believe I know you;
let me get my own interpreter.!" With this a young man stepped up
and begain doing the honors. Bulganin then reached for a glass say-
ing, "lL.et's drink a toast." He had trouble finding a glass; alwo,
the liquor had given out. But someone produced a bottle of vodka,
and he and [ drank a toast to what I under stood was the mutual heppinass
and health of our two countries.

Just then Khruahchev came slong, and Bulganin introduced
us. He was cordial, bouncy and red-faced. A veritable throng of
diplomats and newspapermen were following him. He had started a
line of talk about guided missiles and the newspapermen were hot
on the trail of a story. Just then Groroyko came up and entered the
conversation iargely as an interpreter. He lookad questicniagly at
me a8 if to say, "Haven't 1 seen you somewhere before?’ Thenl
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recalled a meeting wa had had in the suite of Secretary Byrnas a¢

the Bavoy Plasa in New York. He interpreted the questian to Bulganin,
Khrushchev having waddled away, {allowed by his crowd. Gromyko
then replied to rne by asking that | give hig regarde to Mr. Byrneus
when [ saw him,

The very fact thut we got {ntou the Japanese recepiion was
at first « surprise. It wouldn't have been had I known thon of the
amoothness of Bill Jorden. I had no invitation or ticket. He had
only one. As we walked up to the door, he whispered to me that
the thuggish man #auding arcund were Russian sscret police. Two
Japenesec attendants also were stending by. Jorden spproached u
desk barring the way, said sometbing {n Russian, then in Jeapanaue
{l heard the word "New York Timeg' and "Catledge') and the
lackays simply bowed us in. Once inaide, I had no inhikiticmy
about bearding the big shots. The worot they could do wus aimply
not to talk. But they didn't sven take that opportunity. They talxed,
or rather converased, slthough they didn't say anything of world-
shaking importance.

The firut peopls I recognited &1 the recepiion wers Mrs
¥ranke!, our new gecond man in Modcow, and his charming bride,
the former Tobia Brows, aleo former Times correspondent at
Barnard College. | saw 2 aumber of other pevple whom [ knaw,
mostly newspaper people, of cour se, and | me? numaeroua othors.
1 was particularly impressed by the Pakistani Ambassador - -also
the Jap envoy who was very friendly.

The official recaption, ag I have tndicsated, has come to
be a vital institution in lnternantional Coramunicsticn in Ruusis. Thay
furnish practically the anly cantact between Russian officialy and
diplomatic representatives of Westarn countries. Raading the nwws -
Papers and attending receptions are adimittedly the anly Ry American
diplomats have af gotting infsrmation. Such contacts ware highly
serviceable to Chip Bohlen, who spolie and read the language sxpurily,
and who hud the courage and ability to match wits and tovgh talk with
the Russians, high and low. 1 was told that cockiuil diplomacy
actually began {a the USSK a1 the Amarican Embusvy's Indapendenca
Day celsbration a year 4gu vt July, Bulganin, Nhrushebev and
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Zhukov, and other high digonitaries showed up at that time. The
Russians have learned to use the Bystem expertly, apparently.
They even indicate their feelings toward other countriea by the
degree of rank they send to the various receptions. On Wednes-
day following the Japanese party on Monday, I went to a Dutch re-
Ception in honor of the Queen's birthday. Eyes were popping

and necks craning to see who, if anyone, was coming from the Krem-
lin. Finally, the Israeld Ambassador came in and remarked to

a group of us: "They won't be here today. [ know by the rank of
police officers outside. " The Soviet and Dutch had been calling
tach other names and the "big snub" was in order. The lsraeli
Ambassador received the same treatment the following week at
his reception commemorating Israel's Independence Day.

The day after the Japanese reception, which was my
second day in Russia, Jorden and ] had lunch at the American Em-
bassy with the charge d'affaires, Richard Davig, He has been
holding the fort since Ambassador Bohlen's departure. The Nor-
wegian Ambassador to the USSR alao was there. He was very in-
teresting and informative. He and Davis confirmed readily reports
I had heard of difficulties of diplomatic representation, and also
the important part played by the institytion of the reception. They
also believed the Russians to be sincere in their desire for a new
high-level approach to world problems.

That morning I had one of my most pleasant experiences,
the meeting of Alexis, who was to be my Intourist guide throughout
my trip. Alexis, who told me he was thirty years old, way a former
school teacher. He had taught in Siberia '"on a mission, "' he said,
for several years when he had & breakdown in health. He gave up
his teaching job, for which he was paid 2, 000 rubles ($200 at current
exchange rates). When he recovered, he accepted a guide's job at
1,000 rubles ($100. But he liked the gulde job, he said. He got to
meet "such nice people'’; also, he traveled around a lot oa expense
ccount 80 he was all right. He had bad eysas, although he did not
wear glagses. In fact, [ saw very few people wearing glasses any-
where. He told me that his left eye was what "'you Americansg call
an idle eys.'* I had never heard such an expresaion, but let it go.
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Before leaving Naw York I had received from the Daniel-
Salisbury ‘‘travel bureau' a liat of things 1 should see in Moscow,
Kiev and Leningrad. I gave the list to Alexis. What | saw was taken
directly from that list. If, as many will doubtless suspect, 1 was
shown only what the Russians wanted me to see, then I am, or
ClUff and Harrison are, largely to blame.

My first excursion with Alexis was to the GUM department
ptore. It was quits & spectucle. The store is not in the exact nature
of an American department store. Rather, it is a callaction of
small shops, comparable to one of our arcades. But what impreasad
me most was the evidence of buying power. It waa the day before
May Day and the place was packed and jammed. Lines ran out
from every counter where anything waa for sale, ranging from
toy balloons, which had the longest line, to the jewelry stalls,
which had iess, and aven to $180 (1, 800) men's suits. Shoes were
being sold over the counters without try-ons. Certainly a break
for the clerks. Suits and dresses wers going the same way, like
hot cakes at & county fair. All sorts of marchandigy were on display.
1 examined much of i1 and would say that the quality was nothing to
compare, in the main, with American goods. But the stuff cer-
tsinly was moving.

Evidently there would be quite an inflation in the larger
cities of Ruseia were there not such rigid price controla. Consumer
goods are in short supply at beat. The same kind of buying | saw in
Moscow, 1 also saw in Kiev and Leningrad. [ thought the quality of
things in Leningrad was superior. The store displays in Klev were
the best of the thres. [ didn't buy anything at GUM the first day, but
went back later and bought some phonograph rscords {long-playing
ones for the equivalent of 70 cents each) and some novelty baxes.
Most luxury things were terribly expensive. I couldn't stay long in
the meat and fisk store. Between the fish and the Ruastans, the
smell --whewl

1 was told that the regimse (all stores are owned by the stnte)
had fed quite a bit of high-priced merchandise into the stores to try to
syphon off the excess purchasing power. But evidence of buying
pressure was prosent averywhere ] went. 1| saw televisions in many
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shopa. On a trip out from Moscow, | was impressed by the sight
of TY aerials. I was told there is a backlog of automoblle orders of
more than a year's standing. There ia no official installment
buying, although | was told there is quite 2 bit of ""perasonal" lending
among individuals, for the purchase of automobiles, television msets
and the like. TV wmets are about the same price asg in the U.§.,
while automobiles are a shade lower in price and per haps many
shades lower in quality. These prices are calculated at the new
ten rubles to one dollar tourist rate. Bui in terms of Russian
purchasing power they are very high. The cheapest Soviet car
costs the average worker a whole year's pay.

The May Day parade through Red Square was something I
truly would have hated to miss. Jorden had obtained for ine a ticket
to the reserved stands (standsy is correct; no sitting) and I saw the
best, though not all of it; it was t00 long. The leaders were there in
full feather, all standing on the parapet of the Lenin-Stalin tomb.
First was a nulitary parade, nol too different from most military
parades, although the 300-piece band was most itipressive, both in
size and performance. Then followed a parade of athletic groupa,
marching and performing. Dragine a soccer game in progress as the
whole group moved at about four or five tniles an hour through Red
Square. Ry far the most impressive part was the "demonstration’
when hundreds of thousands of workers, 100-abreast burst into that
square. 1l wae ruore than impressive, it was terrifying. The throng
had been highly organired. It converged from every connecting street
into the entrance to the square. Groups had been sent from factariec,
Irom offices, from collective farms, {rom schools and from Lord
only knows where else. The number participating were estimated at
more than 2, 000, 600. Men, women and children, with many of
the latler carried on parents' shoulders, thronged through, aslnging and
shouting, while a voice from the loudspeaker kept extolling the
beauties of communism. Most of the groups carried branches and
flowers. A contingent of children, all carrying bouquets, broke on
gignal and made {or the torub and covered it with flowers.

But the May Day celebration would have been rewarding for
me if for no other reasons that it was there I mat '"the girls. " The
girls were a group of eighteen television and radio program directays,
performere and managers from the United Stateg. They bhad arrived
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at three o'clock thut morning directly from the U.8.A. and weTwy
about the businsss of taking things in. They wera the type who run
home showy, cooking programs and the like. They were dressed

fit to kill, and well equipped with nots books, cameras and Intourin
guides. Two young men and one worman guide had them in tow,

and what & bull they were having. The mother hen of the group was
ons Mrs. Beatrice Johngon, who ruans some kind of telavision heme
show in Kanses City and who makes u specinlity of organizing towy -
ing parties such up the one I saw. 7They had with thermn tyo msn, 4
photographer and a sound rocorder operator. They hed been graeted
at the airport that morning by a band and fully 5, 000 people.

Whan they discovered who 1 was, thay tulked my ear okt
They told me how they were going to our Emburuy that afternoon for
cocktaily; how than they were going to get Dick Devis to fx therm 2p
for a visit with sume of the Soviet leaders. I siarted o tall thern w0
suve themuelves the trouble end Davis the embarraspment, for ke coultba’s
do & thing about it. But I thought 1'd beat keep my tongus. They sad I
got fad up with the parads about the garns tirme and started back to the
Natioanl Hotel, where they us well av I were staylung. I than docorered
that another man was with tham, 8 pluin-clothes gacurity policaman.
He turnad out to be a very nice and affective persoa. Wehad to yallk
all the way around the Kramlin, two and one-half miley, and talle vur
wuy through the crowd al svery intersecdon., The securivy policsmnn,
who had his little ten-yeir -old daughtsr with him, cortaloly koow the
magic words. We were the anly peapls who crossed e Ungs fouw
five hours or mexe.

Now, try to irangine my surprise when, two days later, ra-
turning from a txip to & collective farm, I found out that the glrls bad
seen both Bulganin and Zhukov. Heuring thig, Jorden called Mrs.
Johneon aud invited her out to drinks with us. logtesd, ohe came W0
dinner with Jordsu, the Fraankels apd mygelf to & large stats -owidsd
restaurant (everything ls stite owned). Yes, they had seen Bulguuin
and Zhukov "and what inturasting and sice pecple they wersi Thoy
bad sat in Bulguain's chalr, each in turn. Thay had iatsrviewsd nivs
on what he Uked to eat, whit he lked in women's hats, and Lord kogews
what else. Zbukov, “that ulce genexal', had given esch & mednl.
Farthermore, Bulganin kad allowed them to tak; pletaren and conke o
sound recordisg of the wihwle procedwre. This 1o NOHT huarssy; o oat
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for more than an hour after dinner and listened to the playback of
the recording. So, I fancy that Kansaa City, Rocheaster, Detroit,
and other places represented by "the girle' are going to Lear a lot
fron: Russia this Fall, some of it in Bulganin's and Zhukov's nwn
voices. 1 asked Mrs. Johnson bow she had arranged the meeting.
It turned out she had doue it all by telephone from Kansas City,
directly to Bulganin's office.

Speaking of restaurants, the four of us, Jorden, the
Frankels and I, went to the Praga restaurant on My Day eve. There
=48 a4 band playing Americar dance music. The Russians ate it
ip. We asked some of the girls to dance with ug, and they did.
Alter a while, some cthers came over and asked us to dance. They
darced very well indeed, but were unable to converse at all becauge
of the language barrier. The point here is that all classes of peopie
#ee:ir i6 be reiaxing, certainly from the disciplines which J under-
stood to be the rule in the USSR up until two or three years ago.
! mneard on every hand that the old Stalinist terror had subsided.
Feople, s# ] have maid, didn't seem reticent to comrmunirate with
e, 8o far as this could be done against the language difficulties.
! saw numerous Western people who spoke Russian, who told me of
recent visits with Russians and of the freer and ensier relations
with and among them. The old fear aof the knnck on the door at night,
followed by sonieone's being whisked off to Siberia, huae digappeared,
#c ] was toid,

Russ:ans travel about the country to quite an extent, but
stamtly in organised groups and to specified places Public bars
are not prevalent in the c:iles [ visited, but | was tald they were caming
inte being :n many of the outiying neighhorhocods

Alex'w and | went on guite a round of sight-seeing. Day
after day we were going somawhere., He was rmost agreeable and
nelpful.  From my first mesiing with him he set up a campaign to
petsuade e to go to Hiev and Leningrad. It was evideni, of cour se,
that be waated to go himself. I figured he raust have a gal in each
port. It turned out that he had one in Leningrad. I asked Toby Frankel
0 go wlong with rme to most places xround Moscow. She had only
beer theve two and one-half weeks and was ehger 1o gat acquainted
with the surroundings. 1 had a nice agreeable guide, an automobile
svailable a!l of the time, 8=l Alexis was anxious to have Toby along.
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One of the places E.C. and Harrison had urged me to see
was the ancient monastery at Zagorsk, about 65 miles from Moscow.
So Alexis took me there, along with Toby. It was a moat impressive
place. Services were in progreas in three or four chapels. There
peasants, largely old wamen, prayed in the most demonstrative sort
of way. The chants of the priests and responaes of the congregation
were beautiful. | had asked Alexis the day before about the possi-
bility of buying an ikon at some shop. He had advised waiting until
we went to Zagorsk. As we completed our tour of the monastery,
the young mwnk, Father Bartholemew, who had been showing us
around asked us into the Superior's ‘inn." There he introduced
us to his bosa, a tall fine-looking man with long hair and beard,
wearing a dark grey babit. After some pleasantries, the chief
monk asked if Toby and I would accept two painted ikons. We did,
with the best responses Alexis could translate. When I offered a
contribution, he refused, ‘'unless,' he said, ""we wanted to con-
tribute for prayers for some relatives or friends. " So, Darlings,
you have been prayed fur at Zagorsk to the tune of 50 rubles.

I attended two church services in Moscow on the Sunday
1 was there. Orne was at a Russian Orthodox church, which was
Uterally mobbed by communicants; the other was a Baptist church,
eimilarly crowded. The Baptists are, | was told, the second
largest church group in both Moscow and Kiev. It was just like
a2 Baptist church in Mississippl. The communicants, on the
average, were yuunger than at the Orthodox church, and apparently
hetter off vuonomically. Both groups were highly emotional, es-
pecially the Baptists. The ainging at the latter was really moving--
Just like hymns back home but more beatifully done, with full
audience participation. But such weeping! 1've never seen the like.
A man benind rme was singing in the most beautiful baritone voice, in
perfect harmony with the crowd. I turned to see what he looked like.
He wag a roan of about thirty-five, holding a little boy by the hand.
The tears were raining down his face and dripping off his chin, At
the Orthodox church I noticed a line of old women going into a gide
door. I asked Alexis: ''Are they going in to confession?'* He replied:
"No, the toilet.’

It suddenly dawned on nue on our returning from Zagor sk,
that Toby. as a resident foreigner, was not 8uppoeed to g6 more than
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25 kilometers (15 miles) from Moscow without special permission

from the foreign office., Alexis said to "forget it," he'd fix every-
thing. The next day, before taking off for a collective farm, we
checked with the Foreign Office to see whether it would be all right
for her to go, "Go ahead," was the word,

All through the countryside I was impressed by the
shabbiness of buildings and the generally dirty appearance of things;
8lso the crowded roads, I was unprepared for the prevalence of
log houses, either slong the roads or in Moscow, I marvelled at
the many houses which seemed to be sinking in the middle or falling
over backwards., Housing for humens is admittedly one of the weakest
part of the Soviet performance., People live jammed up everywhere,
There is a frantic apartment-buildihg program going on in each of
the cities I visited, but the construction is far below American
standards and will hardly survive very leng before it distintegrates,
The building industry seems to be among the poorest. I would have
Judged that the American Embassy compound was built at lsast thirty
years ago, I was told, however, that it is scarcely five years old.

I couldn't get used to the women day laborers., Most of
the construction workers whom I saw, inecluding railway section hands,
street repair people~--most of the drudge laborers--were women.
Plasterers, house painters, similarly, were women., Quite an unusual
sight for one who grew up in an American matriarchy.

I wound up my Moscow sight-seeing with a visit to the Lenin-
Stalin tomb and the Kremlin Museum, The two old boys are thers,
lying in glass cases for all to see, They seem a bit waxey, but by and
large they're kept in pretty good shape., Every occasion that the tomb
1s open for visitors, it is thronged. The Sunday afterncon Toby and I
went through, the line extended more than a mile long along the Krem-
lin wall., Alexis talked his way right up to the head., We both were
somevwhat embarrassed, but Alexis said it was our privilege as
touriste, One thing he couldn't talk away, hoever, was the require-
ment to check wraps in every public building. It's not that the
authorities are afraid you might be carrying a bomb, accarding to ]
Alexis, but it's bad etiquette in the USSR for a man or woman to wear
a topcoat in a building,
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Reverting to construction, there ars seven skyscraper
show-buildinge in Moscow. One of these is at the Univeresity of
Moscow. We visited that bullding one morning. Alexis wanted to
show off the school, also wanted us to see how the students Lived, He
insisted we should see a "‘bed-sitter', which turnad out to be a
sitting -room- bedroom {all in one) affair. He said he yot the term
from an American. ] found out later he must have got it from an
Englishman. But to the construction. I noticed the building was
rather shabby in places. Plaster was falling off in spots and the
plumbing was at least pre-World War II. Alexis told mae that plans
for the building wers «ompleted in the Thirtias; were then laid aside
becsuse of the war: were brought up again in 1950 and the building
constructed according to original specifications. That was about as
tmpressive as to learn that in the dorinitories men and womsan
live on the same floor. That was somewhat evident in the 'bed-
sitter we visited, for the young woman occupant apparantly was
pregnant,

Kiev was altogether a different city from Moxcow, and
l.eningrad was in a class to itself. Ths latter was built substantially as
2 single project of Peter the Great at the beginning of the Eighteenth
Century. It has » definite Westarn European appearance. Xiev is an
older city than sither, with its roots going back to the Eleventh Cgn-
tury. The Ukrainians, for whom Kiev is the Mecca, are somewhat
disdainful of Muscovities, or Russians generally; something of the
attitude of & South Carolinian for the Nawth.

At Kiev [ ran into several Americans. One was an elderly
Jewish man named Kipnis, who once was head of the National Container
Corporation before he sold it to Owens Llinots Glass Company for,
sccording to him, $180, 000, 000. He was there to see his 80-year -ald
sister and sundry relatives. ] had seen him in Moscow. He spoke
Russian, having been born near Kiev and lived there until
he was thirteen. He is now seventy-five. He told me he was having
no trouble at all getting around and visiting with whomever he
plensed. He added that it was a far different story this time than
feven years ago. 1 went with him, kis sister and six othar relatives
to & circus. ] ssw the damnedest animal act I ever saw; sven traingd
chickens, rabbite, turkeys, pigs and porcupines. Mr. Kipnis wanted
me to sy for & banguet he was giving at the Intourist Hotel for forvy
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relatives and friends. He sald he kuew Ted Berostein; Ted's father,
he eaid, was his aticraey.

Another Ancerican I encountered was a Mr. Polsky, an
accountant frosn Philadelphia (Pa., that is.) He storted cojoplain-
ing iramediately. 1le had come to Russia to see the grave of his mother,
about sixty miles south of Kiev. The antharities wouldn't give him
peraiission, he said, Apparently he had put in a formal request for
the vinit, and when nothing happened withiv a few hours, he started
throwing his weight around. He wanted me to get in touch with Jorden
in Moscow to 'put on scroe heat.” He was farious: he'd been coollug
hig hnels for ten days and his visa had tnly two tore daya to go. As
he walked away, Alexis said he wonld have been ghtd to take him to hie
mdtner's grave had he not ruade an issue of it, Alexis insisted that
vntil ke had raised sc wuch fuss. Polsky could have hired an In-
tourist car and gone on his own. Wheiher Alexis was right or was
puliing my leg, [ do not kiow.

Al Eiev, incidents}ly, Alexis had to have an interpreter,
too. He dido'’t apeak Ukranian. So, with a Ukrandan Iniourist gulde
nawed Viadamir, we went to an anclent raonastery, said by Alexis to be
one of the holiest places In the tradition of the Russian church., We
were taken through 2 series of underground tunnels where 140-gome
sairis were intrrred in glass -topped wouden boxes in tiny alcoves
It wis an eerie experieace. We had to carry cnadles all the way. We
were with a group, some of whoim were highly devout. Alexis told me
several bad come from hundreds of miles un whet, for theiu, was a
pilgrivnage of 8 Jifetime, just to pray at this particular place. (hers
were acolfers, who kept up a running argument with the young monk
wie wag gacarting us, s to the reasons for the good state of preservation
of sorme of the bodies. The monk lnsisted wilh vehemence, amennting
at trves to rage, that it was & matter of the grace of God. The
scolfers, rmaowstiv voung Russians, ineisted it was 2 case of good
Russlar embabiring, plus good soil. [ stayed out of that ove.

ta getting off onto the szints, I wandered away {rom the
Americans [ ran across in Klev. Another, who was anything but a
saint--he was too atlructive and puckish- -was a young Princaton
graduaie named Bill Hardy, {ror Clacionati. I met himn in the dining
tnoem of the Intourist Hotel. Alexis had just left for the night when
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this young lad caine up and asked In Rusalan if he might sit at my
table. When | responded in Englizsh he immediately asked in English
if 1 were American, and } was. He told me he'd been having an

awlul e, His story was that he bad specialized in Russian studies
2t Princeton and he kad come over to Russlia to tr Yy to arrange to go to
achool in the USSR next year. He spoke Russizn, bul he lved Americau
in the best tradition. He had Leen all over the lot. He had gone up
ons wireet and down the other in the down-graded and up-graded
areas alike, knocking on dooras, visiting with farailies, playing with
children--what a boy! Well, somewhere along the line he had
atiracted the atteution of public authoriting. Moncow had &ppurently
taken him in stride--he had spent the night theres with a Ruseian family--
bui in Kiev they didn't know whal to do with him. Axnd he didu't know
what to do with himael!. H!s Russian language in the Ukraine made
kim even more muspect--this Ukraine which was the training grouwnd
{or Khrushchev., And he didn't help mnatters by belng juut a Cincionagi
boy. He went fiom howe to home. Xids followed him in the stracts.
When they asked him "why America wants to make war on us, "' he
told thern whoever said that was a dama Har. Wall, it wag Khr g -
chey, the Lion of Kiev, who had said it. MHs went out to the beach

and swam with sorue Ukraindan kids. He played football {soccer)

with themn; got inte a friendly tussle and broke his glassus. He wup
about to take over the place whoen he fouled things up with plcture-
taking. '"Twas just so sluple & thing e# photographing the heud-
quarters of the Secret Police, which had been pointed out to him by
some Ukrainian,

Well, young Mr. Hardy got too much for thern, evidenlly.
He bad been trying desperataly for days to obtain sirplace passage
out of the coumtry, but to no avall. Afier taking the picture of the
police stadnn, for which he was run tn but éeleased, he got hiw
passage posthaste., Whea [ last saw him he was at the Klev sirport,
whence I was taking off to Leningrad. Intourist had put & very
persomable and elficient young lady with him, to see to It that he got
on the plane to Vienra The plane was held up for a few minutaes
while Mr. Hardy settled for sxcexs woight of luggage, all mado up
of Buesian books. He had an idea toward the lost that ke wae belng
followed at every step. For that | woulda't blams the Ruasians, or
even Mew Yorkats.
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Another foreigner I encountered was a gal representing
the Evening Standard of London. She was looking for trouble and
the Russians were being excessively mean by not giving it to her.
She wasg loud-mouthed and provocative. She was picked up twice,
simply by workers for taking pictures of certain things evidently
forbidden. But the police shooed her out of the station each time,
umch to her disgust. She shan't be able to write about her experiences
in a Soviet jail.

On our second day in Klev, Alexis arranged for a motor-
boal ride up the Dneiper River. 1 didn't particularly care to bounce
around in a speed bost for an bour, but he insisted and 1 went along.
The Dneipsar, zpparently, hae an importance in Ukrainian history
which I didn't understand. As we were making our way down to
the boat landing, a nattily-dressed young Russian army leutenant
caught up from behind and passed us. He was saying something
which Alexis interpreted to be a quotation from a Ukrainian poet,
saying in effect, no bird could fly to the middle of the Dneiper.

I asked Alexis In which direction was the Dneiper dam that wae
blown up by the Germans during the war. For one of two times
during my association with him he went blank. '"That,' he said,
»wouldn't bave heen published in this country.' The other time
was when I tried to inquire into his teaching experience in Siberia.
He changed the subject quickly and firmly.

On the pilane from Kiev to Leningrad we met up with a
couple of friendly souls. How we met 1 do not exactly know. The
fir st thing we knew they were engaging us in conversation from
the pair of seats immediately in {ront of us, One ldentified himself
as Alexex [vanovich Poliozats, editor of "Oitchzna' (Fatherland)
and the otiier was a young Leningrad surgeon, Dr. Arcady Dezaxhne,
who had been to Kiev to conduct some demonstrations in gynecology.
{The Englial: spellings of the names above were supplied by Alexis. )
We had ruorning tea with theai in Minsk, whence 1 wae pleased to
send a postcard to my old friend, Sol Taishof{f, editor and publisher
of Broaduasting Magasine in Washington, who was born in Minsk.

We saw Alexex Ivonovich Poltogats later, several times, in Lenin-
grad. He had gone over ostensibly to confer with a publisher who waa
bringing out one of his Ukrainian books in Russian. The doctor wanted
to know a1l about the Mayo Clinic. [ found he knew much more than

i did.
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There wasa't envugh unusual about Leningrad, in
my terms, to compete for much space hara. la truth, the un-
usual part of it was a wlight retura to the ugual. 1n terms of my ex-
perisnce it was 8 large, comparatively attractive and comiortable
town. The paople were better drecssed and apparently gayer than in
Moscow or Kiev, but that was due in part, no doubt, to the fact that
they were having their best weather in weeks. We arrived thure on
the gplit second of scheduls. Wherever I weant this part of the story
was the same. JPlanes--and I travelled only by airplane--were
always off ou time and down on time. The crews were pleasant and
hospitable, albeit ] wished the hosteoses had some respact for
the senge of smell. Never again will I make dirty remarks about
the American deoderant industry. Vivae MUM.

But in Leningrad I also had » most memeruble experience.
I was standing in the door of the Astoria Hotel, where 1 was quartered,
watching the people go by. At that momeat [ was counting the number
of people who passed by without eyuglasses. More than 200 hnd gone
by, from one way or the other, when I looked around and saw a little
girl of about ten years staring at me. That wasa't of {tself purticu-
larly unusual. For wherever an American stops, sorneons goes up
to hiro to engage his attention. She kept pointing to my necktie. It
was 8 bow tie, itself unupual in the country, but this one wus red
with black polka dots. Then she pointed to a pin on her sweater.
Finally, she unfsstened the pin and asked to pin it on me. [ agreed,
not knowing what in the devil it was. The deorman who was waiching
this kept trying to tsll nie what {t was all about, but even his Russinn
must have been bad. Fioxlly, 1 gave the little girl some American
coing and retreated into the lobby. The next day when I told this
story to Alexis, he told me that the little girl was a member of the
"Young Pioneers. " The pin which she gave ma, and which ] have on
my key chalin, had the motto "Always Be Prepared.! When ! romarkad
that it was substantially the motto of the Boy Scouts und Girl Scouty
in America, he hastened 10 assure me that there muust be a great
difference. TIhis organization, the '"Young Ploneerws’, he asaid, was
a sort of kindergarienr for the Communist Party. Youngstera werg recruited
out of its ranks {its age grouping was from nine to fourteen yetru)
into the Young Comurunist Leagus and than into the Party ituell
He said that only a few went on through to the final stup, not hectusu
they were unwilling, bul because of the rigid requiremants of thy
Party. He took this occasion to tell me that he was pot 2 Party
mamber, though complelely in tune with {te objectives.
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Alexis was a vary cultured man. He could quote
Shakespeste endlesaly; alsa Mark Twain, O. Henry, James Feni-
rwore Cooper, Charles Dickens and certain other English and
Arerican writers. [ waa told that these are among the selected
English-language authors for the USSR. He had no limitations in
ieference to Russians in any field of the arts--literature, peiating
and music,

From the time we started on the irip to Kiev and Leningrad
i had & hunch that I was going to see one or inore of the leaders. On
Lunday night before I left on Monday morning, I had atiended a press
perty given by llyichev at the Moscow Press Club. Through the inter -
cesmion of 2 young Russian journalist namad Valentin Bereshnov,
Yice Chief Editor of The New Times, whom I had previocusly met in
the 1.5, A , I was privileged to have qute a conversation with [lyichev.
L. of course. put in a word (myself and Jorden) for an interview
with pomeone of high station. Mr. [lyichev, who was quite drunk,
assured ue he was trying to work things out, for it was through him
that the request had been channeled. When I told hirm [ was leaving
the next day, and might not return, he said, in effect, that he'd find
me, If T was still in the USSE. Beginning the next day Jordeun stepped
up hus hourly calls to a half -hour basis, and he Literally nagged the
foreign office half to death, at leaat for a definite answer. | did not
intend returning to Moscow for anything less than the best; otherwise,
I was going vut to Stockholm fram leningrad.

That Press Club party was another bacchanal. We {(Jorden,
Frankei aud I} got in with a group of loud-mouthed Russians, two of
whorm spoke excellent English. We drank quite a few toasts with
themn, downing a glass of vodka with each. Finslly, one of them sug-
gested we adioarn to his apertrnent. His wife, who was there, joined
in the warmn invitation for "everybody come home with us. " As we
separated to ge: cur wraps, an act of magic took place. 1n less time
that it takes to tell it, all the Russians had disappeared. They seemed
te dissolve into the woodwork. Not ane was left. And we haven't
hrard from une of them since, despite all the promises to '"let's get in
touch: yes, let's do it tomorrow. " The telephone numhbers we gathered
simply didn't answer, When I took leave of flyichev, he raised his
glass to propose & toast. Trying to focus on ms with his floating eyes,
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he sald, as translated: “Here's best to The New York Times;

of course, what I think i3 best for The New York Timews and whyt
you think is best for The New York Times, are greatly differeng.
But here's to the difference.

02 the plane froin Moscow to Kiev I thought 1'd better
take Alexis into my coniidence On ti.e possibility that I'd have to
return to Moscow to gee some of the leaders. His first rsactiaon
was: “Iam sorry you dida' mention that to me sooner. I might
bave been able to do comething in that direction.” But he was
bighly pleaged to be taken in on the intrigue. 8o, when we arrived
at Kiev he arranged to be nctified immediately, at any time, of any
call for me (rom Moscow . Every time we came in from 3 sight-
aeeing expedition he'd irquire for mesasa go#, and then would exhibit
pain and disappeintment if nothing vas there. Ang so with conutant
watching of the kav by, and listening for the telephone, we came
up to Thuraday aftarncon at Leniayrad.

I bud 2 messigy from Jorden saying he would call at noon.
Alcxis and ] were on edyge. Jordan called at noon, but he had had no
deiinite word, one way or reother. Alexis had 1o know something,
for if I were returning {o Moscow, he had to rearrange all the air-
Plane tickets. He already lwnd arranged with great trouble to get me
out from Leningrad to StockhelLin vig Riga. Jorden said he'd call
again at 3 P. M. }e ¢id. Still no definite ward, Moat mystifying of
all, there was nn turndown, But a decialon had tobe made. I de-
cided, therafore, to .0 back to Moscow and catch a plane from
thers to Stackho'r mp Snturday morning, the same gne would
tatch in Riga. Alexis was etanding by, Just as I told him what
te do, Jorden tslephopad. Khrushchev would see me at 6 P. M.
the naxt (Frid~yj} evening {May 10). Alexis and I had forty-five
minutes in which to clenr out 2r.d catch a plane for Moscow, We
mude it,

The elary of i%a i tarviaw has been published. ] want
bed rather cariy 1, §7t npond tect. Jorden called about 11 o'clock
Friday morni. g to Say that Mr. !hruehchev would like to wtep up
the time to 2:30 . M. "*ias suited me better. We were told that 2
car would be nent tn the Nitin-al Hotel for us at 2:10, Jorden bad
bean invited to coma el with ma., Al Arrangemenis were raocst

-9
Approved For Release 2002/10/25 : CIA-RDP80B01676R004200150049



Approved For Release 2002/10/25 : CIA-RDP80B01676R004200150049-9

- 22 =

agreeable, The car picked us up at 2:10, and we were whisked

over to the Communist Party headquarters, about three blocks

north of the Kremlin, arriving at 2:20, We were ushered immediately
in to Khrushchev, along with Ilyichev, who went up in the elevator
with us, We were there until 4:10,

There isn't much I can add to the published story regarding
the man and his surroundings, He was outwardly cordial, calm and
apparently completely self-assured, He bounced out from behind his
desk and greeted me, extending his pudgy 1ittle hand. He bade me
to a seat near the head of a long wooden table, covered with a half
runner of green material. He took a seat directly opposite me,

An interpreter took his place at the head of the table, To Khrush-
chev's left was Ilyichev and to my right, Jorden and a stenographer,
who followed us in from the outer office,

I opened the conversation by telling him briefly of my
visit to the USSR, mentioning particularly my impressions of the
May Day parade, I thanked him for receiving me and asked if I might
ask a few questions,

"Please do," he replied.

I then told him that I hadn't come there to argue with him
about anything; that the questione I would ask were intended to get a
clearer idea of his views and those of his country on certain topics,
to pass along to the readers of The New York Times. I told him that
I was in charge of the "factual" part of The Times; that I had little
or nothing to do with forming the editorial policy and was wholly in-
dependent of opinions expressed by the paper. Later, I attempted to
illustrate by telling him that whereas The Times editorially had sup-
ported Eisenhowever for President, I had voted for Stevenson twice
and the fact was well known to my superiors. He didn't seem to
understand, or at least to believe me,

I read my questions from a 1ist which I had prepared with the
help of Salisbury, Daniel and Jorden. The Translator took notes of
each question, put it into Russian for Khrushchev and repeated the
process in reverse with his answers. At no time did he balk or bridle
at a question, The list of questions was quite long, We had made it up
in the half expectation that any leader, if he decided to receive me,
would require questions in advance., He did not require them, so I
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read them persoaslly. [ had indicated in my notes a certain
priority of questions, however, in case the interview should be
cut off before 1 got them all in. Luckily I did so, for 1 was abls

to aszk no more than half my list during the hour and fifty minutes
with him.

Ths old boy seamed to enjoy the whole thing. He warmed
up 38 we went along. Repeatedly, as hs took long periods in which
to give his replies, which I could not immediataly understand, 1
lapsed into reflsctions. 1 tried to rise iz my mind to the importance
of the occasion. Itried to impress upon myseli that heres 1 was
sitting there at the very centezr post of the international communist
conspiracy, in the presencs of the chlef engineer of the apsratus;
~ before one of the most powerful individuala in the world, a0 far as the
‘chances of war and peace wsre concernsd. 1 could convince myself
of thix intellectually; 1 new these were ths facts. But I simply
couldn't feel it. 1 have since tried to analyzs this emotional dead-
spot. I guess it came {rom a sort of sense of disgust that thia
porcine little man, with his toughness and crudeneas
bulging through any show of good manners should be in such a position;
: that my generation had psrmitted the world to get into such a state an
. to be troubled in any way by this little braggart. The very fact that
" I had to regard hir as of highest material for interview gave ma, I
arn sure, an inner ssase of rsvulsion.

When at the end of the interview [ arose to go, he came
around to shake hands and wish me well. Hs brought up again a
little side sxchangs we had bad about his coming to the U.8. He
said, with a chuckle, he couldn’t come as a tourist without batag
fingerprinted, and hs didn't like that. I replied by pulling out my
Defonse Department Accreditation Card to show him my fingerprintes
on the back of it. I 10ld him that no one in America took offenge at
being fingerprinted for such documents.

“""Then you muat be & crirainal,' he said with a laugh. Ha
had given aff guite a chuckle 2 momant before when, cutting off the
interyiew--which he said he'd like to continue - -he announcsd he
had to go out "to meet the Mongolian delegation. "
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We withdrew through the outer office into the main corri-
dor. There we saw him again. He raised his little hat as he passed
and said: "Off to see the Mongolians. "

Only time will tell his place in history, or even his con-
tirning role in the Soviet Union and Communist Party. Theoretically,
he is head of an eleven-man Presidium {(party governing board) which,
again theoretically, decides policies by "majority vote.” He is
also a2 member of ihe top triumverate of himaself. Bulganin and
Marahal Zhukov. Bat I got the definite imprassion from what I saw and heard
that, at least for the present, he is the bull moose. FHowever, thare is
also the impreasion throughout the srmall Western colony {diplomats,
correapondents etc. ) ir Moscow that no one, Khrushchev or anyone
else, is going to be allowed soon to fasten a persounal Stalin-like rein
on the party or the Soviet government if it is within the power of all
the others to prevent it.

After leaving Mr. Khruschev's office, we went to The Times
office, which 18 also Jorden's apattment. There we reconsructed
our potes. This took more than two hours. Then I wrote my story,

I wzs told by Jorden that, being a tourist, I might be able to {elephone
the story to London without check by censorship. I insieted, how-
ever, that it go through censor; I wanted to see what, if anything,
wonld be cut our, or if the story would be allowed to go at all. Jor-
den went the copy to the telegraph office by Vicior, the chauffear.

{n au unbelievably short thine we received word that the copy had
Leen cleared by censorship and was, in fact, salready in New York,.
Hot 2 word was changed, so far as we were able to tell 2t the Moscow
end.

Thers is much slse to my trip that | shall have to leave for
fubire telling. ['d rather like to tell you, for instance, of the
American correspondents and the difficulties under which they live
and work., The Jordens have ma apartment, which is part of our
office. Jtis regarded here as quite plush, but you certainly wouldn't
think {{ so. Ar least they have a bath tub and make better use of 3t
thar one | saw 1n 2 worker's apartment at/ﬁme factory in the city of
Kiev. They had kindling wood stered !nlt. The Frankels live in
ane room at the Metropols ifolel. Any couking they do- -and l.ord
kaows no one wants to eal vut any more than necesaary in Moscow -~
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bhas to be done on an electric hotplate in the one room, which serves
ay bedroom, sitting room, Ubrary, solarium and paniry. Their
canned goods are stored in 2 clothes closet; dishes are washed in
the bathroom.

| couldn't help, therefore, feeling guilty when I arrived
at the beautifully run, well-stocked Grand Hotel in Stockholm. 1
appeassd my yguilt somewhat by bringing Jorden out with me for a
few days in Stockholm, and by authorizing him, while there, to buy
the Frankel's an electric refrigerator.

4Ar 1 said at the outset, I cannot qualify as an expert on
Russin. As pleasant ia most respects as was my trip, 1 still had
4 pense of foreboding. How much of that was due to what | saw and
heard and how 1nuch 1o my prsconceptions, | am unable to jodge.
From all accounts things are much better there than they were, in
terms of human associations. No one would argue for a momaent that
there are many basic freedoms in American terins. Resident
foreigners, particularly Americans, apparently are still gubject to
many petly anroyances, although perbaps less than before Stalin's
death. There is some talk, including warnings about being followed
and spied upon. However much of thig is done ig apparently done
mostly to foreign seaidents, not to tourists. After all, 1 had a state
ageni, Alexis, with me all of the time. [ didn't fear being followed.
1had no secrets that I knew of, and my views could be had by
anyons for the asking. 1 did come away with the feeling, however, that
we of the United States caﬁnly profit by learning more about these
people; lhat we are foolish to think, if we do, that we can separate
them from thelr regime; that basically we will be more prepared to
deal with there, individually or through govermment, If we take themn
first as they are and try te learn more about them.

Daddy
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THE WHITE HOUSE :

WASHINGTON

June 20, 1957

PERSONAL

MEMORANDUM FOR:

Allen Dulles

I am sending over a document
which I received from Arthur
Sulzberger. It was written by
Turner Catledge to his daughters,

After you have had a chance to
read it, would you please return

it to me.
-

e

Sherman Adams

Approved For Release 2002/10/25 : CIA-RDP80B01676R004200150049-9



