TEARS IN PRAGUE

"Evo. Evol -
Snmenn?wu shaking me. It was
atill dark. I glanced at my watch.
August 21, 5:35 am.
— “We are occupled today. Evo."”
I could not comprehend why he
woke me. Ales and his wife had al-
ready shown me most of Prague, With
my map, I could manage by myself.
“Evo, did you hear? We are
occupied. By the Hungarlans, the Ger-
mans, the Poles, the Bulgars and the
Russians,” he recited mechanically. In

the darkness I saw the wet, shiny
marks of tears at the corners of his

eyes,
I went Into the bedroom, to the
radlo. Two radio stations were still-

broadcasting Independently. The volce
of the announcer grew tremulous as
he reported the selzure of both Praha
L. and LI, He read the officlal Soviet
release: ‘““The friendly allles, of the
Warsaw Pact have crossed the Czecho-
glovak borders In response to an
urgent request for ald against counter-
revolutionary elements in Czechoslo-
vakia.! This release is utterly falsa,
We stand as.one’ people, united in our
homeland, united behind the Czech
Soclalist, Natlonallst government. We
urge you to remain calm. to avold
provocation. .Go to your usua] places
of work, continue your usual routines...”

The pler roar.of planes flying
over Prague,
the message. A woman continued the

hrnadcnpt. -
Radio

—'This is' the only
tion transmitting from Prague. The
armed forces of the Warsaw Pact
countries last night began to cross
our national frontlers. The only pos-

sible answer to the force that comes - .

against us is passive resistance.. Ex-

plain to your nineteen- and twenty- -

year-olds that this is not the weak-
ness of cowardice, but a ‘fact — learnt
with much suffering - by their fa-
thers. We repeat., Resume your
dally. routines, remain calm. We stand
on - our soverelgn rights, behind the
policies of Dubcek, Svoboda and Cer-
nik. To the life of the Czech Soclalist
Republie]® ¢ #ias Bl gex & &

I had been in Prague five days, re-
marking with pleasure-the absence of
red stars -and flags seen everywhere
in Budapest and
the bridges spanning the Vitava and

of Russian intervention was over,

~ of Czechoslovakia, have
"While we still have the

owned out the rest of .

free radip sta-.

grade.-Instead, from. . .

“Evo"” is a Czech-born American student at the Hebrew
University, Jerusalem. She was in .Prague when the
Russians came and here she describes her experiences.
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— Turned down the \ officlal  resl-!
dence. SRR R e A Lt 2 O
— Sure, he rides the i34 nagien
Tourlsts strolled unconcernedly in

the Old City of Prague, Citizens were
imbued with a certain pride, a' new,
freer manner of speaking., The threat

I looked out onto the cold, gray!
street. A long line of people were
walting quletly before the closed doors
of a grocery store. They had been
standing there three hours. 3

— The tramway has stopped rune
ning. There are tanks in the centre of
town. A young couple carrying the
Czech flag has been shot. Dead, I had
better go down to buy gas. vl

Aleg was expressionless. He was re-

ltving ~‘&n -old  story.  Pragie, 1938,

~ Prague, 1948. He left. I listened.

_— "“When you stop hearing our volces
and the microphone is taken over by
unfamiliar ones, you will | know\ that
the legal national broadcasts, repre-
gsenting the legal, national government
, lﬂlﬁnch.

bility to

continue transmissions we ask you.to
remaln calm, Know that this land Is
ours, that it can not be faken from
us. Reason must prevall” | ¢ =i
The short, explosive sounds of gun-
fire rapped clearly in the background.
The Czech national hymn, Kde domov
muj, where is my homeland, - came

~ strongly over the microphone. Sudden-

ly the radio sputtered and dled away.
1 took the keys and went d_lnwnll:l.l.rl.
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Heads inclined from idows, fl-
gures emerged cautiously from door-
ways. Coming heavily down the boule-
vard were glant, ugly tanks, followed
by truck-loads of soldiers, shouting in
Russian, Here and thers a motorscooter
flitted between them, a large Czech
flag waving behind the driver. A cart-
load of Czechs passed. They wers sing-
ing loudly. They were ‘1o Prague;
castle, traditional symbol of Czech au-
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agalinst thuﬁbuumu;lrﬂnmmuted w0, wtonomy,  now held +by Russlan tanks.
bulldings, the Czech color flapped ..~ 5/ — “She will get us all in

freely. Everywhere T were v diss;, . Ales had. returned and h
cussing Dubcek. w154 {# /inside. I turned on the radlo
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| == A man, of the , His - . sin var parts rague. ‘A grou
too. - g L mph"“"“*‘" yg "ot citizens Mad barricaded themselves




on Vaclavsky boulevard, firing at one
coming tanks. The Czechoslovak Re.
public ‘protested the violation of her
territorial Integrity. Pledges of sup-
port sent in to the station were read.
They came from student groups, work-
ers’ groups, political leaders within
the country and abroad.

“We ask you for your esakes, for
the sake of the Czech Republic, re-
main calm, Throwing stones at tanks
is useless. Useless and dangerous, Do
not whistle or shout at the soldiers.
Resist all provocation. We must find
new ways of fighting, We will not ca«
pitulate, We support soclalism but it
must be a  peoples’ soclallsm, Again
we ask you to avold- gathering in
the _atreets... oo s datail

s e COUNBRG - -yt i
. Hig volee was unsteady. A confused
noise- of gunfire mixed with volces
came over the radlo.- The sounds of
the street came in' through the win-
dow. I looked down. People were still
walflrg at the grocers. At noon exact-
ly, the torturous whines of sirens be-
gan, as had been announced by the
radlo. For two minutes, men women
and chlldren stood motlonless in silent
protest, The only other sound was
the rumble of artillery not far away.
The radio continued its broadcasts, in
English, In German, in Polish, in Rus-
slan. Persistently.
' "“Tovarich. Why are you here?
Whom have you coms to save? From
what? ‘Frilends, thers is mno counter-
revolution in the Czech Soclalist Repub-
lic. There is no reason for your pre-
gence on our soll. The occupation of
our land is a violation of interna-
tional law, an Infringement upon our
rights as a sovereign nation.” ‘

I prepared lunch, listening to the
bulletins, A German tourist had been
shot ' while: photographing ‘a Russian
soldler. , Beven automoblles had been
demolished when-a llne of tanks mov-
ed tMrough a narrow street. An ex-
change of fire had set a bus ablaze
in' the center of’ e. The flames
hid’ spread’ and ‘an” entire 'block " of

bulldings was now buralng, ...~

The day crawled painfully on, with
the radlo marking every hour of |ts
life. 4:30, The telephone rang. My
cousin asked me to come to thelr flat.
I* was In the very centre of Prague.
I agreed quickly. It was agonizing to
sit inside, guessing at the nolse out-
side. I walked quickly down to the
Vliatava. The water was absolutely still,
reflecting the bulldings, the monu-
ments and my figure., BScrawled In
large white letters, I saw inscriptionson
the walls. "CCP, Go Home,” "“Es
lebe Dubcek.” I came to the Svermuy
bridge. Four large tanks wers blocking
the passage of cars from one side to

the other.
Tanks

My cousin appeared beslde me,

“Ahoy. 80 how do you find our
brothers? Sweet as sugar, no? Look
what the apes are dolng.”

The soldlers manning the.tanks mov-
ed back two metres to allow an auto-
moblle .bearing a Red Cross flag pas-
%Tha driver wag obliged to drive

ay onto the sidewalk In order to
reach the other alde. I wondered where
their officeras were. They seemed to he
entirely without orders.

“They don’'t even know what they
are supposed to do here, our friendly
brothers. They were told they were
golng on. manoeuvres and wound up
here."”

We reached his flat. Here too the

sounds of shooting penetrated into the
rocam. -
/"Xou :must call the American Em-
bassy. You have to get out. God knows
what will happen in a week., Even In
two days.”

.. I protested violently. They had al-

ready arranged to takes me to the train,

‘A neighbour arrived to write a letter
his eon who was on vacatlon In
gland. His hands shook as he wrote

and handed me the envelops to mall

as soon as I wag outside the country,

He had asked hig son to remain in

London. He ‘would, most probably, ne.

ver ses him' again, The shooting con-

tinued. I packed my suitcase.A! |

iraln - was .scheduled to leave at 9:55

the following morning,
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