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By LESTER SC.IIFC'la 2 and HAERY ALT%}M
You think YOU have trouble explaining to the wii~ i{ vou're 8

couple hours late for dinne: 7

Take It from Viadimir Polichuk. bovs, michevo vz -0 = oy
might formally translate that from -the. Russic W, YLooaLi oo
nothin’.

Polichyk. 30, a tranﬂlator foy the Jnited Nations & Sariud,

W&)—Tﬁé uns(ﬁv‘bmght and j%s%ﬂkﬁ/ e

ad to explain to Mrs. Pohnhuk a battery of New York- police,
prmre Soviet delegation to the UN 'besides.

UCH EXPLANATIONS go, it was a pretty good one ~he
was out in the country anad the car broke down. As for tho tuci 'hat
he owns no car and couldn't drive one if he did . .. weil ., . it
just part of the eternal Russian enigma, no doubt,

Or take youz choice of theonos
alddagger doal as the Red officials nervous

2 r one of those a luring, demscls supposed to be hanging around
the UN delegates lounge-all the time, looking for company?
-Or just a long, long double feature at the movies?
It all started._ when Polichuk's wife, Irina, 23, with whom he
came here fror j'wSSIa fonr months ago, waited and waited and
~waitéd-: or hl%‘-ﬁ ‘ghelr apariment at 132-25 Maple Ave., Flushing,

Queens ning. He was supposed to be home ‘for dinnor

at 8. t 1P p.m,,: she phoned. the Boviet ‘UN headquarters,
138. Egm.th St,, where she works as a palttlme typht and asked If
nybod had Seen Viadimir.
TaTNeb 2 “delégation sent a car to Iflnhhmg, bro

I

Sy and que stioned her, unﬁl 3 s f‘n g

AN .Qﬁ“hmt b
. enfeleﬁ 8 misst person repmi
~Dgtective John Justy crossed the street and asked ro see Mrs.
11@}111}: Q gthe report first-hand. After #'verbal hassie lasting
i% mmu’tes, she wasg brought info a room with Third Undcrseereiary
—Adexi-Viassov who momtored hor answers to’the detective’s ques-
tions. She told th tective she lunched with Vladimir at the dele-
" pation’ headquatit d he'd told her he wasn't going back to work
Tuesday-afternoprs; but would de_some, shoppmg and head homeward
because -he didn't . fgel.well. :
ARCUND 6 A.M. a newspaper reporter rang the bell of the Puoli-
chuk apartment and who should.answer the door but V hd.'nu
“Don't $4T know VHU'Te missine?” asked the repor:

Continue’d
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Sovidt inimﬂféi‘ér V(adﬁirﬁir ‘Palichuk is questioned by Def._ Le‘R'éy Sawyer in FJusEing I

vt you know you're miss !
asked the réporter.
‘tithto, ya?” said Viadimir,!
meaning, “Who, me?”. i
He’g} gone to a movie, said,
Vladimir — Fellini’s “8%” — and |
didn’t get home till 2:30 a.m., 1hat_v‘
was all. . . R
At 7 a.m. dnother Soviet under-
secretary -— the place is full of
them—crossed E, 67th St. to the
police station and told detectives,
“It’s all right. Polichuk phoned 10
minutes ago. He was in the coun-
iry with friends and had auto
ftrouble.” :

At 8 a.m. Vlassov and a carful
of other Russians including a
dark, good-looking femme fatale
type tand just when the story
needed one, too!) pulled up at

Solichui’s aparwment house
popped  REm into the car,” an

drove hipt tq 4he U.N., where he
100k refuge ®n the 1410 floor and
went back “do franslating dotu-

MOMHES, - o

Alter doubiechecking his iden.
fification as he entered the LN
building,” ‘detectives  ¢loded  the
case.
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