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The second alternative was more serious. Although thi IXth Extraordi-
nary Congress of the PUWP, held in July 1981, did not yet bring about such
changes, they would have been undoubtedly carried out sooner or later, we-
re it not for the introduction of the ''state of war''.

Personally, I counted very much on the transformation of the PUWP into
a Socialist or Social-DemocratcParty. This would have been a further step
towards the demoecratization of Poland. For vears now, I didn't believe in
any marxism-leninism / but then, can I say that I ever believed in 1t? /.

I knew,however, that there could not be any brusque transition from one sta-
te to another. It had to be some kind of ''soft landing'' - a view I pub-
licly expressed.

iMoreover, I continued to believe that Poland will not be able to get out
of the cricie without great assistance of the West. Part of the debt would
have had to be{ﬁaitten of f by the creditors, another part transformed into prvate
longterm foreign assets in our economy., 'ew credits and even grants would
have had to flow in. When already in Tokyo, I have even presented a spe-
cial memorandum on thig subject. Fortunately, I have taken it with me when
we left our Residence last December.

411 this was however possible only in the case of a true democratization
of Poland., To speak crudely, it would have been worthwhile for the West to
finance this. Proof of such a democratization of Poland would be given by
the gsole democratization of the ruling party.

For these reasons, I truly wanted to live in the Poland undergoing such
processes, I didn't think about going abroad. About a-year earlier there
was an occasion for us to return to Geneva, to the U.W.,, but finally nothing
came out of it, And I must admit that I was not at all worried. As the re-
newal was becoming reality, I was in no hurry to leave. I refused proposals
for various diplomafic posts - that of the Ambassador of the PPR to fAngola
included. My life in Poland was interesting and I was beginning to think ve-
ry seriously about resigwming from my job in the Ministry of Foreign Affairs,

I don't know what would have happened were it not for my discussion with
the then Minister of Foreign Affairs, Jézef Czyrek. It was the beginning of
the month of November and I have just returned from lectures in Copenhagen,
Gotebrorg and Uppsala, where I have bee?n%gg%g%gog%lthe Danes and the Swe-
des, The subject of my lecture was ''The NewV¥Fconomic Crder'', but the dis-
cussions immediately deviated to the Polish affairs, on which the world
was focused.

ilinister Czyrek, for whom I had much respect and with whom I have some-
times spoken openly, proposed me the post of the 2Ambassador of the PPR to
Japan., He added on that occasion that there is something to learn there-
something we could use back in Poland.
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I have been always fascinated with Japan. The proposition suited me then.
Moreover, Japan is no Angola! I decided to go there and demonstrate that
I am - the Ambassador of Poland and not of the PPE.

However, before it came to this, other events took place. At that very
moment I was working on a study for the UNCTAD. It concerned the relations
between the CHEA countries and Africa., I didn't have any gpecial faith in
thege relations, but I do admit that the honorary proposed for the study
did play a role. When signing the contract with the UNCTAD I didn't know
yet that I would be leaving for Japan. On the other hand, I did take into
account my departure from the Ministry of Foreign Affairs which would bring
to an end my trips abroad. The maintenznce and the conservation of our hou-
se entailed big expenses. Slowly, our Wegstern car was absorbing big sums in
foreign currency for the purchase of spare parts. And then, the most impor-
tant of 2ll was that Swa was still in Geneva. She had ended there her stu-
dieg in Peychology and thought of definitely returning to Poland. In the mean-
time, however, she received a proposition of preparing her Ph.D, thesis and
of working simultaneously as assistant. The proposition was alluring, so
she staved, although she had previously shipved her belongings btack to
Warsaw. My contract, I thought, would help her in case of financial need.

And so, in relstion with the contract, I flew to Geneva at the end of
November 1G80, to hold discussions at the UNCTAD Secretariat, It was exact-
ly a2t this time that the Polish affairs returned to the headlines. This
time, it was 1in relation with the armed Soviet intervention in Poland which
was supposed to be under preparation. The number of Soviet divisions con-
centrated to the Fast of the "ug line was even given...

Despite all this, I did not believe in a Soviet intervention if ¥ania and
Jaruzelski would not want one., Fowever, I knew fully well that the USSR
would not be above uéing such a solution in case it would think it necessary.
~ut then, the Soviets would not be in such a hurry, having to count on an
organized reslstance of the Polish Army.

It is true that I was well aware of the very poor supply in munitions
of our Army, just as I was aware of thelr disadvatageous deployment, ge-
nerallyv in YWestern Poland, of their lack of fuel and obsolete air force, as
well as of the unequal numbers on both sides in the case of an intervention.
3ut the price would be too high for the Red Army. Afterwards, there could
e guenilla warfare, tensions in Furope and throughout the world and may-
be even repercussions in the countries of the ''socialist community'' them-
selves,

Nevertheless, I was troubled tyv the news and returned to Poland practi-

cally on the eve of the famous Moscow meeting of the ''Jarsaw Pact Summit''



...53....

which took place on December 5, 1980, The fact that on the Polish side the-
re were, besides Kania, Jaruzelski and Pirfkowski, also Clszowski and Mi-
lewski, the Minister of Internal Affairs, and that on the Soviet side there
was also Aindropov, did not presage anything gcod. The pressure on Poland
wag rising and it was ominous., There were even rumors about an ''inter-
vention by osmosis'', that is about the infiltration of Poland by Soviet
forces.

The peopie however, did not show any signs of hysteria. Somehow, they
still didn't believe in the intervention. Solidarity was already registered
and tensions, which could justify the Soviet anxiety, were absent in the
country, 2ut it was this normalization of the situation which did not suit
the Soviets., I g¢hall yet return to this topic.

Jith time, there were rumors that the Soviet leadership was divided on
the Polish issue. Suslov, Andropov and Yepishev;the Red Army's main ''polit-
ruk'' / political commissar /, were supposed to be the main ones uging for
the intervention, Zrezhnev, Tikhonov, Gromvko and Ustinov, on the other
hand, were ready to wait and see the further developments. Was all this
true? I don't know,

What troubled me the most was the Polish goverrment's visible indolence.
’inkowski was completely lost. It was not kxnown whether this was done on
purpose or whether it was the result of an innate disability of adapting
the behavior to a crisis situation.Jhen appearing on the TV and the radio
I took the liberty of criticizing the government - something that Pirkow-
ski reproached me when I paid him my farewell visit before leaving for Japan.

Another reason for anxiety was ‘the activity of T.Grabski who acted as Sec-
retary of the CC for Tconomic Affairs, as well as that of S5.0lszoweki, the
main ideologist and propagandist in the Party and the govermment. I was al-
so greatly disturbed by the almost forced reintroduction to the post of
Pirst Secretary of the Jarsaw Voivodgship Committee of the PUWP, of S.Ko-
ciolek, 2 notoriocus hardliner and a man who Was already lost his face in
the past.

Putting aside the declarations of Grabski and 0lszowski, concerning the
‘"threat of counter-revolution'' in Poland - insinuations which faithfully
echoed the Soviet position - I have also been informed, by people from Cl-
szowski's entourage, that, when getting up in the morning and not seeing
Soviet troops in the streets of Jarsaw, he considered his night to be lost.

This was not encouraging in a situation where there was a struggle going'
on for the loosening of the censorship and where Solidarity, in conformity
with the signed accords, demanded access to mass media. Clszowski restlessly

hzarped on one string, by reapeating that those who have the mass media ha-
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ve the power. Later, when Solidarity demanded information concerning the
distribution of food, it has bheen refused accesy to the data, on the grounds
that, who has control over the food distribution, has the power...

Chrigtmas approached in this atmosphere., Twa came to Tarsaw from Geneva.
Je bought an enormous Christmas tree and, in spite of all, we hopal for the
best, After all, something was going on in Poland and the country was
changing for the better. The market supplies worsened but the country was
lixe free...

Just before New Year I flew to Geneva. In connection with my study for
the UNCTAD I was to go from there to Africa, and more precisely to Fthio-
nia, Zair and Nigeria., I had to hurry, for the initial date fixed for our
departure to Japan was somewhere in mid-February, The Pope was to visit
Japan on February 23, 19€1 and the Polish authorities wanted me to be ac-
credited at that date., There was no Polish Ambassador to Japan for quite
some time already, since my predecessor, Amb,Stefan Perkowicz, left Japan
alrecady in July 19CC,

T srrived in Geneva and stayed in Twa's small avariment at the Dumas Ave,
very nezar the 45, Champel Ave. where we lived 10 vears earlier...

On ew Year's Tve I called Niunis and Pwa who were in Jarsaw. e eX-
changed iew Year's greetings,.. e did not know then what the coming vear
was to bring.

Crn January 4, 198C I flew to “ddis ASbaba via Rome, I was greceted at the
airport by Amb.logustaw Ludwikowski, whom I knew for years. In Addis, 1 had
ceveral diccussions in the Secretariat of the African Tconomic Commission,
with representatives of the Tthiopian government and even with some members
of the Joviet ¥mbassv., Cn that occasion, I visited Addis “baba, Fodero and
its hot water springs and Nazareth, The Fthioplans are a beautiful race
of people and the children are particularly charming. The weather was abso-
lutely gorgeous during the period of my visit. I was,moreover; very lucky
to have chanced upon the Coptic Vew Year. I was amazed to see great num-
bers of people carrving sheep on their backs. Some time later, there were
feaste under the open sky and innumerable bloody sheepsking lay scattered
on the ground...

During that vieit I listened to various stories about ''"gocialism'’ in
Ethiopia and about its cruelties of the first period...

From Addie I flew to Kinshasa, There, I was met at the airport by Amb. Hie-
czystaw Dedo who was also a long-time acquaintance of mine. There, 1 paid
visits *to members of the government and, among them, to the Minister of Fo-

eign Affaire, I also had interesting meetings with some members of the
e

field of science, Just as in ~ddie, I meﬁnumerous Polish experts who worked



here on contract. I vigited the canitzl ¥inshasa and one day, we went way
out into the jungle...

The last stage of my ifrican trip was lLagos. "nd once again, a friend awai-
ted me at the airport. This time, it was Ambassador Titold@urasz. e have
worked together in Yashington, D.C., in the “0's. Ilany years ago, 1 have
been his guest in Caracas, Venezuela, where he was also ambassador,

And now, we were meeting in Lagos. He was in some trouble at that time, for
several davs prior to my arrival, he was robbed during the night while fast
asleep in hig bed., Fe didn't hear a thing. However, when telling the story
to his TCulgarian coukerpart, the latter supplied him with... a gun...

Ag during the previous stages of my trip, I held several conversations
necescary for mv study. ind again, Just as in Addis Ababa and Kinshaea, the
discucsions deviated to the Polish affaire. I was very much astonished to
cee how well the Polish affairs were known. Particularly in Nigeria. Po-
land 2bsorbed the attention even of far-away Africa,

I returned to Warsaw via Geneva. Fwa was at the airport - my hat and win-
ter coat on her arm. After all, I was returning to the Furopean winter from
the hot African weather.

I wae back in darsaw on Januaryv 20, I think. This time, together with
Niunia, we worked at high pressure to prepare our departure, My appoint-
ment as Ambassador of the PPR to Japan, waﬁoog£%01allv communicated in the
beginning of February. Several months later, I was also to be appointed
Arbassador to the Philippines, I was supposed to present my credentials to
Pregident F.larcos in the second half of January 1¢£2, However, other events
took place in the meantime...

The davs préceding our departure for Tokvo were the most trying. fiunia
and I were dead tired of exhaustion., Our greatest problem, as I have already
mentioned, was with Toofyv. Je knew that the separation will be a big shock
for him, but there was no other sclution.

T hegan paving various farewell visits, beginning with the Ambassador of
Japan to Poland I‘r.Hara and various ministers, and ending with S.Kania,
H.Jabtoricki and J,Pivkowski. “hen paving my visit to the latter, I already
¥new that he was to leave his post and that /,Jaruzelski was to replace
him, Therefore, thers was no official communiqué from my visit. There were,

ingtead, some quarrels...

e

“le fixed the date of our departure for February 11 at ¢p.m. by LOT via
Tangkok., e gaid good-bye to Niunia's mother and longly caressed Toofy
who was cryving, as if he understood that we were leaving him,

The VIP room at the Warsaw alrport was full with our friends coming to

-

nid us farewell., Niunia's brother Marek, also came. Zmbassador Hara and his



wife appzared unexpectedly. “hile waiting in the room we even watched the
televiged resumé presented by Jen.Wojciech Jaruzelski to the Zeim, Some-
how, we 211 thought it wags mayte good, However, besides his position as
Premier, he kept his portofolio of linister of lational Defense. I wanted
to hellieve that this was a good thing,

e were brought to the zirplane. Once again we <aid good-bye to all tho-
se present. Cur hope, which did fulfill iteelf, was to return to Yarsaw in
the curmmer,

Thz Ilyushin &2 took off and we were on our way to Kuwait. The flight at-
tendant hrought us some whigkey offered us by... mv ex-student, now a flight-
attendat herself, who learned that we were on the same flight. Slowly, we
dosed off,...

The ckieg were still dark when we landed in Kuwait. e found the air ter-
minal just Yig and white., There were many traditionally dressed Arabs, but
otherwice, there was nothing exotic. Tverything had this feeling of extre-
me modernism about it,

The airport at "harjah, one of the Persian Gulf sheikdoms, offered a mar-
velous contrast to the nrevious one. It recsembled a palace of the Arabian
Lights, 2 fine jewel thrust in the midst of the desert... In spite of its
modern character and recent erection, it was the most wonderful continua-
tion of the lArab traditionsl architecture, Those who builft it have revea-
lsd an extraordinarily good tadte.

After this short incursion into a different world, we continued on our
long flight to Eangkok., e landed there, somewhere around 5p.m. Ye were
awaited by Amb.Jan lajewski and also by my close friend Prof.iaciek Per-
czyiski, who works in langkok for the U.N. He was standing emong others
vho were walting for us. We went to our hotel and soon afterwards, together
wvith ilaciek, we left for dinner. The westher was hot and sultry. e talked
z lot about Polznd znd her problems.

That a pleasure it was to gee [faciek. Where haven't I been with him! The-
re, in Zangkok, we promised ourselves that we shall soon see each other,
for it was impossible to talk things over in such a shori time,

Tt wae already late znd we were both horritly tired. The next morning we
verce to wake up at fa.m, in order to catch our plane to Tokyo. And, of
course, as it should happen in such =ituations, my alarm clock ¢id not ring!

1-T

It zlready happnened ceveral times, co why not in this situation? e almost

micsad our plane, but somehow we manzaged to get to the airport before the
e .hen arr

pae

denarture of the nlane, ving there, we met zome Polish Catholic
inl

journelists who were going to the Philippines to cover the Pope's visit

i
there and to meet Him. Then, they were to come to Janan. I invited them to



stay in the Zmbassy in Tokvo, for I knew very well that they were short on
foreign currency.
e boarded the JAL flight and flew non-stop to Tokvo. The food was excel-
lent, the flisht attendants nice and tidy and the flight itself very calm,
Sormewhere around 4p,.m, we landed on Tokyvo's HNarita International iirport.

Thie was the first time I have ever been to this huge airport., “Then lan-

.

dine in Japan 22 vears earlier, it was still at the Faneda ‘irport in the
very heart of Tokvo. The representative of the Tiplomatic Protocol greeted
me, Tecause of the distance separating the airport from the city, there is
no custom of greeting the newlve-arriving ambassadors sand heads of state or

of goverrment by the diplomatic corps or even by the Chief of Protocol.
There was also I'r,Stanisaw Skowron, the Policsh Chargé d'Affaires, & man
very experienced in the foreien service, educzted in the USTR, current in
the Japanene and many other languages and who was, I think, on his third
anpointment to Japnan,

Tn the VIP room, we were swaited by nesrly the entire gtaff of the Polish

Tnhacsy and of the Office of the Commercial Counsellor. I successively gre-

etad all of them, I %knew certazin of them since vears... hen leaving the
arrival roon, I have met other Poles from the joint Polono-Japanese compa-
nwv .

e were ushered +o the officizl black l'ercedes - the same one which was

ci
to bring us to the ~merican Fmbassy. It was then that I met my Japanege
driver, Ur.inoru liakamura - the best driver I have ever met,

e left for the Fmbassy and our Residence. This trip could have lasted
onez to four hours denending on the intensity of the traffic., This time, it
took only one hour, I knew the Residence and the Tmhasgy only thanks to
the nictures I have been shown., Thev were not vet built when I was in Tokyo
in 1952, The whole complex didn't look that bad from the exterior, although
I knew that, in case of a quake of more than 5 degrees in the Richter sca-
1o, the huilding was threatened with complete collapse. A quake which to-
ok nlace in Septamber, 1980, left big fissures in the walls and czus2d the
ic of the staff's families. I was alco zware of the bullding's had alr-
conditioning system and the small functionality in gpite of the transforma-
tions donz tv one of the former Ambassadors, Zdzislaw Reghlski, a friend of

ine, who was the first to uze the hullding. The six apartments provided for
the gtaff memhers were particuvlerly criticized, They were extremely small,
radly plannad and poorly furniched.

~ut when standing in front of the huilding on that very day, I didn't
have such a2 tad impregesion. From the outside it 2ll looked much better. Af-

terwards, of course, I came to the conviction thst, the information received



hafore our arrival in Tokyo, was true,

Cur Residance consisted of two drawing rooms and a big dinning room, all
located on the ground floor, which wag elevated high enough to be consi-
dered a= the first Tloor. They were vassably well furnished - a characte-
ristic which sharply contrasted with the rest of our rooms situated on the
floor above, There were, in 211, thrce rooms, a kitchen and 2 hathroom, =211
of which wers absolutely hopslecssly arranged... Zo it is there that we ar-
rived a2nd just after changing our clothes and refrechening ourselves we
went downstairs to the reception room for a glass of champagne with the
at2ff membores of the Tmbagsy and of the other egtablichments of the PPR,
such as the Cffice of the Commercizl Counsellor, the Jjoint Polono-Japanese
Company isropol, the revresentation of LCT-COrbiz /Polish “irlines and Tra=
vzl “rency/ and of the Polich Ocean Lines, In all, these establichments em-
ploved over 2C Poles on the full time btasis and several more Polish perso-
nel on the part time basgie. loreover, there were, in the Fmbagsy alone,

-

threoe Japanese secerctaries znd two Japanese drivers,
T2 entered the room, I was greeted bv Counsellor Skowron who made a brief
eneech, v response was not long either. I mentioned the difficulties Po-

land was going through at that time, but I expressed my optimiem as to the
2

ergnectives for their solution,
'* There is no such fortrecs which the Poles cannot conguer '' - I ended pa-
raphﬂaﬁiﬂ@ Lenin,

I nronosed a toast to our future cooveration, Afterwards, (liunia and I

talked 2 little bit with everyone and finally we r@tired after a very long
and tiring day.

The next day wae Saturday,. - decided to take the subway and o to the
downtown. Counsellor “kowron gave us 2 1ift to the Tbisu subway station from
where we continued on our own to the famous 3inza section of Tokyo. I =till
remembersd it from mv 1¢5C visit to Tokvo somewhere at the end of October.

I hove then attended the XVthe GATT “eael

the Declarstion ahout the Relations of the PPR with the Contracting Parties
to the Genoral Agreement, 4t that time, I epent % weeks in Tokvo where I
ataved some time at the Imperial Hotel and later at the £hiba Park.

iy how chanzed Tokvo was from what I remembered! Tven then, Zinza had

on. It was then that was approved

L
the looks of a matronolis, hut now, it is probably one of the most 2legant

cuarters of 211 the capitals in the world. There are co nany heautifully

H)
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and richly decorsted chop windows, innumsrabls ca znd restaurants and,
2hove 2ll, the peonle- cxtraomely elesantly and fashionably dressed. iHiunia,

who up to then thought that the Itslian men were the best dressed, admitted

that the Jananese were probably a cut above...
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nd the cars, thousands of carg. liodern-looking, slim, impeccably clean
and moving along without any nervousness. The Tokyo I remembered was fil-
led with noigy three-wheeled vehicles which have now completely disappeared.

We went to see ''my’'' Imperial Fotel. JTe found it but I couldn't re-

cogn it, for it was completely remodelled. Personally, I prefered the

ze
way 1t was before - it just seemed more ''Japsnece'', e walked towards

the Imperial Palace. Here, almost nothing had changed, Just that in the
vicinity keautiful buildings which I have not seen hefore, arose. And, of
course, 1 recognized the Tokyc Tower raising above the citv. In 1950 I 1i-
ved not far from 1t%.

de ate something in one of 5inza's charming restaurants and we decided
to return back home,

On Sunday, we expleored the vicinity of our Embassy - a nice, quiet gector.
Aind, of course, we called Fwa back 1n Geneva, The weather didn't have any-
thing of a winter to it, despite the fact that February is regarded as the
most ''winterich'' month in Tokyo. There wasn't even a cnowflake and the
temperature was well atove C degrees Centigrade.

February 1€, that is on Londay, I went to Gaimusho, that is the Japa-

n Ministry of Foreign Affairs, where I paid a vieit to the Chief of

ege
Diplomatic Protocol, Ambassador Nishida, Fe received me warmly. His Inglich
) the copy_of .

is excellent. In accordance to the custom I Bangegdfﬁe credentials over to
him. During that visit I officially vnresented my request, which was already
previously known to the Javanese - I wished to begin fulfilling myv func-
tions as kmbassador of the PP. hefore the arrival of the Pone to Japan. It
does not happen in this countrv that an “mbassador should present his
ceredentials to the "mperor just a few davs after his arrival, "ut in this
case, the Japanese nromised to make an exception and they %ept their word.

In the coming days, I paid unofficial visgits to other high functionaries
of the Gaimusho - Generzl Directors luto and Tonowaki and the Devuty of
the former, Takashima., I was accompanied evervwhere by “rs.%hiraishi, whom
I have mentioned ezrlier.

Cn Tuesday, February 17, I decided to meet in mv Residence, the Ambas-
sadors of the ''socialist countries'' together with their wives. They all
appeared at 1Ca.m. Thoese Ambagcadors who could not come for reacsons of
atsence from Tokyo, were represented by their Chargés d'Affaires, There
were present, among them, the already mentioned D.Polangki,

K.Houska from Czechoslovakiz, H,Zrie from the GDR, D.¥os from Hungary, R.Tog-

dan from Rumuniza and others., Thev all came with their wives., Only the Ambas-

ides the '‘socialist'' ambassadors mentioned above, there were also



_go_

thosz from Pulgaria, Cuha, Vietnam, Laos and T"thionia. There was also one
from Afghanistan, although he did not officizlly figure on the diploma-
tic liet, since he was not recocnized by the Japnanese government, £till,
he wags physically there,

I precented mvegtf and¥iunia when raising the toast and then, I greeted
them, ueing on that occasion the usuzl courtesy formulas. I spoke Fnelich
=ince it was the officizl language of the mentioned zmbascadors., Therec-
fore, Polangki had to come with his internreter, for he dosan't speak
any other language than Ruszsian,

i'owever, from the start, Polanski azked me out loud =o that the others
could hear, what was it that was golns on back thers in Poland? ‘nd will
Jaruzelski te capable of dominating the situation?

I ansvzred that nothing creat was going on in Poland and that all proce-
eded neacefully and in the spirit of understanding, ‘fter 211, I addad,
thege things have a different aspect when seen from 2 cloge distance and
vhen seen from far awav, My answer was probably far from heing enough for him
but I didn't care less.

Afterwards, w2 had 2 short talk with everv person and, as alwavs, cognac,
vodka and coffee were gerved.

It must have been alrzady the next day that ir.Yamashita came to our Re-
gidence, He is the Vice Director of the Protocol of the Imperial Palace -

a very charming man, fluent in Fnglish and French and, what is rather rare
for 2 Japanese, a Catholic., He was to instruct us about the entire course
of the ceremony in the Imperial Palzace. It was scheduled to take place on
February 23, 10F1 at 3p.m. It must be mentioned that women were absent du-
ring the ceremony of the presentation of the credentials to the Tmperor.
Miuniz wae 4o pay a vigit only to the Tmpress but only after I have comple-
ted mv visit to thedﬁmperor. gince I was to accompany her,

Tesides mveelf, there were six of my co-dinlomats whom I had to chose and
who were to accompany me 2t the ceremony.

ind o came the day of Februarvy 23, It was raining cats and dogs. lir.Ya-
machita came to the “mbacsy to accompany me on my way to the Palace. Drescsed
in my ''morning coat'', just as lr.Yamaschita and the Polish dinlomats who
were accompanving me, in white gloves and a top hat in my hand, T got, to-

h-!'

gether with Yamashita, into the officizl car and we drove away %o the
imbasgador Hotel near the Imperizl Palace. This halt was necesgsary in order
to change '‘'vehicles'', For the custom in Japan wants that an ambassador,
preasaenting his credentials, drives to the Palace in a horse driven carriage,

+

50 do the accompanying persons, The carriage sted by guardsmen on

is aszel
horzeback. Tuch 2 cavaleczde throuch the streets of huge Tokyo would ke out



of gquesgtion, for 211 the traffic must e stovped. Therefore, it takee place
on the short distance senarating the hotel from the Palace., Vere, it can
te realized without greater problems,

Z“o, we drove to the hotel. liunia followed in snother czr, driven hy our
second Japanese driver, lir,Yamamoto, The was to enter the Palace grounds thro-

ugh a different gate,

Aecommanied by ‘r.Yamachita, I took place in the first czrrizge, My staff
menbers got into ths next carriages. And the cavalcade moved forward... 'ell,
I muet admit I was proud. This was one of the most exciting moments of
rmy 1ife and of Miunia's 1life, even though she could not sccompany me,

Honorary guards were vosted in front of the Palzce. s I wzs getting out
of the carrisge, orders were given and they saluted me.

I entered a omall room where I was grested hy the Court's Chief of Pro-
ocol, Ambassador Ahe who was known te me from the Hew York and Geneva ses-
ciong of the U.lN., where he acted as the Ambagsador of Japan. There were
.

2lzo two other Ministers - of the Internsl ~Affairs zand of Agriculture. They
were to sccompany me during the ceremony, the llinister of Foreign Affailrs

being abaent, eince he wag greeting the Pope...
“fter a zhort while we left for the hall where I wag to nrezent my creden-

tizls. Through the hure windows I could see the superb Imperial Gardeng.
n

-
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In 1950 was invited here for a hanguet, but not only was it in ancother
on of the Pzlace, but moreover, it was in the evening and so, I didn't
«ec 2 thing, ~ut on that February dav, I was spell-hound with the beauty
of what I gaw,
“nd then a heavy door opened, 1 enterad together with /Ambas=ador ke and
the two linilesters. v diplomate remzinsd in the corridor. I could sece the

Trmmeror in the far end of the hall, Fe too waes dressed in 2 ''morning coat''.

[l

dietinouished hie metal rimmed gpectacles., “'e anprozched... The "mperor

= not = man of big posture and he givas the impression of 2 very kind-

’_h

hezrted poraon,.

'z atonpmed and I bowed deeplv., Cnly after this we walked un to him and
he ghoke hande with me. Turing the whole ceremony, everyone was to remain
atonding, even the Tmneror,

The "mneror inguired zhout my health and my impreacsion of Tokvo, Knowing
that I have z2lready baen in Tokvo, he arked me whether I noticed ™ any chan-~
cee, e wars also interested in the hezlth of Henrvk Jablondski, the Chair-
man of the Ztate Council and, of course, he asked questions about Poland.

T 2nswered that the present Japan z2nd that of 1¢5¢ 2re two different coun-
l=ze, The Tmneror, I could s=ze it, smiled even before the interpreter trans-
ated my resnonse, "Then ta2lking sbout Polesnd I ==2id that we resolve our
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roblens in the =spirit of comnromises 2nd tolsrance so deenly rooted in the

"olieh traditionz, The Pmperor almost invieibly nodded hie head in appro-
val, I adnitted that we were going throush a difficult neriod, hut that we
shall overcome the obstacles - that in this matter we were counting on the
ratanding and sseistance of Japan, 2 great democracyv,...

hen sayving that, I could hardly belisve that I was in front of the man
who wee the laet great actor of the Torld “ar II drama, At the moment he

nitulation, he had more than £ million soldiers who were up
2, e probably didn't have any influence on the decision to attack
rhor. The same certainly concernsd the operations of his armies
e cuperior he formally was, If he =ver took any decision, it was the
one te capitulate, The “mericans duly appreciated this move and did not ezll
on Imperor 'irohito to account for the aggrsssion against the 0.2, They
only forced him into resigning his title of ''divinity''. The others hung
on gz2llowe.

There was the man, in front of whom I wes standing, who was once 2 god to
the Jananeec, =ven thousgh, in reality, he did not have any nower. It was he
who hzd to humiliate himeelf before General ac’rthur whom he personally
vwent to see with the provnosition of an unconditionzl capitulzation. . fter
the a2tom bombing of Iiroshima and Narsseaki, z2fter the destruction of 7C per
cent of Tokyo, he wae saving his country..,. “hat did this man think then?

Hie thoughts must heve certsinly been zood ones., He gaved meny human 1i-
ver and Japan raieed herself from ruins te hecome the world's second indus-
trizl power, even thouzh ghe is denrived of natural riches and of a suffi-

t amount of cultivable land. .lorcover, sh&s constantly expo=ed to hos-
world's

I wag etanding before the man who renrescnts theXoldest, 1,500 vear-old,
drneety, az well as one of the oldset existing Iations.

Cur discussion was to officlally l=2at ? minutes and finally it was twice
22 long, Thic wan the will of ths Trmneror a2nd not my will. The Court notzd
this ar 2 slign of rezerd towarde Poland... That veryv day znother Pole arri-

1

ved In Jepan - the Pope, And mavbe thsy wanted to find out the difference

S0 then, how could I, after the imposition of the ''state of war'', attend
the low Year's lunch with the "mperor? Didn't I tell him that we were sol-
ving our preblemes in the epirit of tolerance and compromise, so traditio-
nal in Poland? “nd what kind of compromise and tolerance wag the ''state

of war''? o, I couldn't show myv face st the Palace. I would look like a

miceralle lizr,..



_63_

After our discussion, I handed my credentials to a person from the Imperial
Suite, And then, I moved to the side and presented the members of my Embas-
gy to the Emperor. They came in one by one, came closer towards the Impe-
ror, who gave them his hand and then, they took three steps backwards, tur-
ned around and left normally, After them, I took my leave in a similar way.

I was ushered through corridors to another wing of the Palace, Niunia
was already there, waiting for me in the company of the Fmpress' Master of
Ceremonies, 2 lady, and other persons., Ye left to see the Fmpress. The ce-
remony was to consist of shaking hands with the Empress who was to say se-
veral words of wellcome, And so it happened. The Tmpress is and elderly and
svmpathetically looking lady and seemed to us to be very kind,

And once again we separated ourselves, I returned to the hotel by carriage
and Hiunia by car.

There were many tourists in the hotel's lobby and they observed me with
amazerient as I was hastilv putting my overcoat on my long-tail coat. /ith
the same amazement thev watched us jump into the car with a white and red
flag on the hood., They couldn't figure out where we were going in such a
haste...

Well, we were in such a hurry to meet the Pop® who, at that moment, was
to meet with the Poles of Japan in one of Tokyo's cathedrals,

e drove ag fast 25 we only could., The small flag fluttered on the hood-
a sign thet now, I was Ambassador of the PPR /for hardly an hour,../.

There were crowds of peonle in front of the cathedral and there was a fo-
rest of umktrellas covering the heads, The rain was coming down in torrents.
The Popoe waz there somewhere, but I couldn't see Him, Erother Roman, 2 Po-
lich Dominican who is a miesionary in Javan, recognized us and with the
hz2lp of other Polish.priests, he puched us towards thc Pope.

'* In the name of the PPR I heazrtily greet Your lloliness, here on Japane-
o soil, with the old Polish ''Praised be Jesus Christ'' / ''Niech bedzie
pochwalony'' /'' - I recited 211 in one breath.

The PopQ , who was wearineg His characteristic hat, warmly greeted me and
longly held my hands in Eis... I told Him 211 about how I rushed to Japan
so that I could wellcome Him, how the Japanece facilitated the presenta-
tion of my credentialf...

Smiling, the Popp 1listensd to what I was gaving and then, talked about
the necesgity for unision among the Poles, 2nd how could I have deceived
Eim? I had to be one with true Poles!

I have a picture from this meeting with the Pope. It was taken by a Polish
Catholic Journalist who was staying as a host in the Tmbas=y.

Thet germe evening, we went with Niunia to a reception at the Zoviet Tmbas-
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sy on the occasion of the Red Army's Day. The press immediately published
a picture on which I was being grected by Polanski.

February 23, 1981;constituted no mean mosaic for us...

The next day, we went to the Residence of the Pronuncio, Archtishopn”
ii.Gaspari, who was later to become close to us. He organized a meeting of
the diplomatic corps with the Pope. e found ourselves in the same room
as John Paul II, The other ambassadors were in the next rpom. The Pope made
a speech in English, lie spoke about the role of diplomacy in the preserva-
tion of peace, Afterwards there was the presentation of the dipnlomatic
corps. The Pope recognized us without any presentation,

That day was exactly my 51st birthday. I mentioned it to the Pope saying
that this was the day of my patron laciej / Polish form of latthew /. He
warnly wiched me all the best. And it is then that the photographer took
hig shot, immortalizing somehow this moment. On the picture, one can see
Cardinal Casaroli, Archbichop Jaspari and the Fgyptian Ambassador who was
standing btehind me., Unfortunzately, I covered Kiunia who is to be seen only
a little bit. Fortunately, che iz to be =een some more on another photo-
graph... ind the firet one is framed now and I often look at it...

I must however note that the Popg didn't tz2lk with anybody. There were
only presentations and that was 2ll, If he did exchange some words with anv-
body it was with myself and even this lacted only a moment.

Lowever, Polansti thought otherwise., Later, he would often tell me, and
this in the presence of others, that the Pope told him that llarx wrote about
the neceseity of workins. And there is Solidarity who does not want teo work!

I don't have znything against humen imegination, tut in this case 1t was
2t the lezzt out of place...

That wes how I began my career as Ambascador, From then on I started pa-
ving an enormous quantity of vieits. I have paid one to the linister of Fo-
reign Affaire, 'r."aszvoshi Ito, whom I have once zgain informed of our
difficulties, our tolerance and compromise and I told him about Poland's
necessity of receiving Jepan's assistance. I knew that this made a good
impression. Ito exnrezced his estecm for the process of democratization in
Poland. The press end the televieion picked up his positive attitude to-
wards the poscible s2esistance for Poland.

I repezted the same thing everywhere I went to pay the visits - to the
business, the press and TV syvndicates, the members of Parliament. I rezlly
believed what I was saying. How proud I was to reprecent a country which
was peacefully becoming democratic!

I liked those vieits. Dependins on the person to whom I paid it, I was

accompenied by z person from onc or the other section of the Imbassy. If I
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wag going to see some representative of the business world,or to the econo-
mic departments, I was accompanied by the Commercizl Counsellor, S.Jani-
szewski, whom I knew eince a long time. If I called on politicians or mem=-
bvers of Parliament, I would go with Counsellor =.%kowron. And finally, if
I was to pay a visit to press or television syndicates, I was accompanied
by the First Secretary of the Tmbacsy, A.Nierubiec.

When going for such meetings, I was always ushered through corridors and
rooms, where prettv receptionists would alwaves stand, their heads deeply
bowed, I would then be shown to a room where I would =it down in a deep
armchair with a low and square table in front of it. These rooms were almost
alwavs the same., And so were the recevtion halls. In the case of the bus=i-
negs, the lztter were normally situated on one of the lzst floors of a cky
scrapper, from where one could have a beautiful view on Tokvo.

Then the main host would come and reciprocal presentations would take
place. \Je would exchangze our visiting-cards. As a matter of fact, it is not
correct to talk about ''the'' main host, for there were never less than &
of then, I have never, of course, seen any woman among them, They did
work but as recentionists bringing us the slightly btitterish Japanese green
tez. Ag soon as they would bring it in, they would wvanich. v conversations
“alwave took place through an interpreter even if the main host did speak
Enslich,

2811 my Janznege interlocutors showed great interest in the Polish affairs
and some of then even in Poland as z country, having been there on various
occagiong and at various periods, A1l of themadegggd the pezceful progrecs
of the changmes,

Poland rcally did enjov 2 good opinion in gpite of the economic difficul-
ties and the dangesrous murmurs from behind the fug. In comparison with the
excencee in Iran and other places in the world, Polend apneared to my horte
ac 2 civilized country. I @&id all to confirm them in their view of my
Homeland., ..

Cnly one of rmy interlocutors, the Vice Eiﬁister of Finances, lir.Zagami,
with whom I spoke in a t&te-2-tfte, for hzsfluent in Fnglieh, acked me whe-
ther I rcally helieved that there would be no Coviet intervention and that
21l would end well in Poland. iy answer wzg that I wanted very much to be-
lieve 1%, althoush ac General Clausewitz put it once ''the politiciane are
the grouvn llo.%4 - stupid but very active'', I said this in Germen, for I knsw
thet r.Zegaml epoke it.

''ind the problem ig in the hands of politicians'' - I concluded. !r.Sagami
Yceame thoughtful znd when I was leaving, he mave ry hend a strong squecze.
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The visits I was payving to the political organizations also deserve atten-
tion.

The ones particularly worth of being mentioned are those I paid to the
Central Committee of the Commungt Party of Japan.The Party has, for years
now, very tense relations with the Soviet Communist Party, and lately even
with the Chinese Communist Party. However, it ascsumed a very sympathetic
attitude towards Solidarity and the movement of renewal in Poland, It even
wrote an ''open letter'', concerning this problem, to the Soviet Communict
Party and this gave rise to new quarrels between them both.

Ly first visit took place in the absence of the Party's Chairmen, lir.lii-
yvamoto, who was at the hospital. I was received by the Secretary Generzsl
of the Party, l'r.Fuvwaz, who acted in iliyamoto's name. le was accompanied
tv other members of the Politburo, Mr.Nishizawa and Mr.Tachiki, and by other
menbere and functionzriee of the Central Committee.

I held the tzlks in Ruseian, as I have always done later on, since the
interpreter of the Communist Party of Japan knew this language perfectly
well, I mugt admit that this astoniched me somewhat, for I did not exclu-
de 2 porssible penctration by the Soviet intelligence services, This could
have teon a2 possible chennel, Therefore; I decided to be cautious with what
I would gay.

llevertheless, at the very beginning, I emphacized the fact that the Polish
Cormunist and workers' movemsent had lonz traditions and that it is capable
of regolving ite problems by itsgelf, I also said thst the revolt of the Po-
ligh workers was fully justifisble, for the errors in the development stra-
temr are evid:nt., I concluded my whole argument in such 2 manner thzt I nei-
ther backed the Janancse-Toviot diznute, nor condremned it. fuwa probesbly
understood this thezt wav., The discussion was lons and cordial,

ILeter, at hies speech delivered at the Festival of Akahata, the organ of
the Central Committee of the Communist Party of Japan, for which I was in-
vited together with other amtassadors from the ''socialist countries'', Fu-
wa very strongly warned the USSR against any interference in the Polich
affairs.,

There is vet another fact worth of being mentioned. That very spring, Erich
Honecker, the ''leader" of the GDR, paid’ a vieit to Japan. On that occasion
he met with the Chairman of the of the Japanese Communist Party, Iilyamoto.
Afterwards, at a meeting of the ambassadors of the ''socialist countries''
/thece meetings were held approximately once a month/, the Tast German Am-
bassador Irie, informed those gathered that !Mivamoto expressed himself
sharply about Solidarity, calling it ''couter-revolution'’'.

Somehow, this was out of character with what I knew about the Japanese
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Party's position on that issue. I then announced my willingness to pay a
vigit to Miyamoto, whom I have not yet met personally, but aboutwhsse
stormy life I have already heard. He received me almost immediately and
when I arrived for the visit, he greeted me in the presence of other Polit-
buro members. Our encouter was a warm one. Miyamoto who in spite of his

age looked very healthy, was very much disquieted bycthe activity of the
'*€ommunist clubs'’' in Poland, and particularly with the Katowice one. He
absolutely rightly suspected their manipulation from the exterior. I chared
somewhat his fears, but on the other hand, I reassured him that those clubs
are no problem from the numerical point of view.

And at that moment I decided to check whether Prie was telling the truth.
Very delicately, but clearly enough, I asked him about his talk with Hone-
cker concerning the Polish affairs... Miyamoto's face turned grey. Very
calmly he answered that the members: of his Politburo,who were then pre-
gent can confirm his words,for they have also assisted him during his me-
eting with Fonecker. Slowly, he told me what he said. Nothing fitted Irie's
account. I believed Mivamoto. Upon my return to the Embassy, I sent a catle
to Warsaw informing about the discrepancies between both informations.

I should also mention that llivamoto asked me for help in the accredita-
tion to Poland of a permanent correspondent of Akahata. I shall yet re-
turn to this problem in another Chapter. All I can szy now is that there
has been no consent to th¥ request from arsaw.

The relations between the PUWP and the Japanese Socialist Party were in
a2 better state, I also paid a vieit to its leadership with Asukata at its
head. The conversation was a pleasant one but I could not detect any evi-
dent taking of sides with regard to the Polish conflict., Ly hosts were
mainly interested in.the economic situation in Poland. I . renewed the PUP's
£0'e invitation for a visit to Poland. It was accepted but no possitle
dzte was discussed, There was no similar invitation for the Japznese Com-
munist Party...

I also called on the leader of the Literal-Nemocratic Party - the go-
verning partv of Japan - lr.Sakurauchi, who was later to become the iinieteor
of Foreign Affairs. Cur meeting was long and agreeable. Iy host was visibly
interested in Poland and expressed his approbation for her peaceful pro-
cess of democratization. I even invited him to pay a visit to Poland,
but we did not vet discuss its dates, Later, already as liinister of Foreien
Affairs, and after my departure from Japan, ilr.Sakurauchi expressed hinm-

self warmly about this meeting.

And so I continued my round of other politieal parties and organizations and

above all the Parliament and its individual members. Later came other visits,
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including even the Uhion of Koreans. It is worth mentioning that there is,
in Japan, a group of several hundred thousands of Koreans, organized, for
various historical reasons, into an union maintaining very close contacts
with North Korea.and and fighting tooth and nail against South Korea. The
discussion with the leadex_ship of the union was, on my hosts' side, one
long attack on the U.S., South Korea and the ®'Japanese capital''. There
was, hanging on the wall of the reception hall, an enormous portrait of
Kim-I:1-SUng I also received an invitation for the reception organized on
the occasion of, I think, the 69th birthday of the ''beloved'' leader. The
Koreans in Japan are financially speaking well off, inspite of a certain
discrimination.

The reception was fabulous. The huge portrait of the ''leader'', who lo-
cked as if he was 30 at the very most, was hanging in the room. It was deco-
rated with flowers and illuminated idsuch a way that it did not give the
impression of a portrait, but of an altar. And this is no exaggeration! The
ambassadors of the ''socialist countries'' and other officials who were
present at the ''birthday party'' were asked to step before the portrait,.

A cantata began flowing from the loudspeakers. The leaders of the Union
bent in a deep bow., It was exactly like the Elevation during the church mass...

Prom other worthy events, I must mention our visits paid to the members
of the Imperial Family and the diplomatic corps.

We have been in the Imperial Palace to pay a visit to the Crown Prince
Akihito and the Princess Michiko, his wife. Both of them, and especially
the Princess, speek fluent English. One could detect, on the face of Prin-
cess Michiko, a still young and very beautiful woman, signs of a recently
suffered illness, which caused much anxiety in Japan. The discussion con-
cerned Poland, the world affairs and personal ones. The Princess especially
was intereted in Ewa and even Toofy...

The visit we paid the successive Heir to the Throne, Prince Hitachi and
his wife, was also extremely pleasant. They too speak Fnglish and that of
the Princess is absolutely excellent. When some time later, in October, the
Polish National Ensemble '‘'Mazowsze'' came to Japan, *I. invited both the
Prince and the Princess for the gala performance., They both came and this
was some kind of sensation in itself,

We also participated in other Imperial events - beginning with a '‘'bunga-
ku'' dance ceremony in the courtyard of the palace, a reception in Kama-
kura and at the Imperial farm, and ending with the Emperor's birthday. At
the reception for the 80th birthday of the Emperor the entire diplomatic
corps was presented to the Emperor and his family. An amusing incident took

place here. It was the first time Niunia saw the Emperor. Everyone ghgok
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hands with him only once. Something came over me and I thought Niunia did
not yet shake hands with the Emperor, so I whispered to her :''Give your
hand''., Being a bit confused by this, she did it. The Emperor smiled plea-
santly and, for the second time, gave his hand with good grace.

Qur visits pald to to the ambassadors who were, generally speaking, ac-
credited earlier than myself, are worthy of a separate description. There
were tens of such visits and even a brief mentioning of them would take
up too much time. On the other hand, we ourselves received the visits of
the ambassadors and their wives who came to Tokyo after our own arrival,
However, 1 should like to make a few remarks. Niunia, who held a detailed
diary of our stay in Japan,will maybe one day describe this period more
fully, for it is an interesting one.

First of all, we began with the '’'socialist'' ambassadors. The Czechs
were the first. They have a very nice and modern residence where they gra-
cefully received us. We then went to the Polanskiss, the Fast Germans,
the Hungarians, etc. without excluding the Ethiopian and Afghan ambassa-
dors. The most undiplomatic-like were the South Yemenites and the Laotian
ambassador, who was without his family, gave us the impression of being
the saddest of all...

Then came the turn of all the other ambassadors. This time we began with
Turkey., I knew Amb,Cuhruk from Geneva and, therefore,our meeting with him
and his wife was particularly warm, We almost immediately became friends.
We were also very much charmed by their beautiful Embassy. As I have al-
ready mentioned, our visit to Ambassador and Mrs.M.Mansfield was also a
very pleasant one. We also became gquite close with Ambassador and Mrs.Cor-
tazzi, from Great Britain.

We had excellent relations with Ambassador and Mrs.Kaufmann from the Ne-
therlands., I knew Amﬁassador Kaufmann earlier and we even addressed our-
selves by our Christian names., Very good relations developed between our-
selves and the Ambassador from Belgium, Mr.Dehenin and his wife. The sa-
me concerned our relations with Ambassador and Mrs.Madeiro from Portugal,
the Pronuncio Archbishop Gaspari, Ambassador 0liva and his wife from Argen-
tina, Ambassador Costa from Brazil and Ambassador Valdes from the Philip-
pines., It is impossible to mention all those with whom we had friendly re-
lations. I already knew manyv of them from my various trips around the world,
whereas with others, I became acquainted in Tokyo.

There were, in Tokyo, more than 100 ambassadors and they were all giving
receptions the whole time., And so did the Emperor, the government, the
business, the Parliamnet, the various political parties, the press and the
TV, the religious and scientific organizations and God only knows who.
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there were hundreds of occasions of meeting people. The Polish affairs in-
terested everyone and I could not complain about not having interlocutors.
My mouth never closed... When Poland was threatened with various armed in-
vasions, people would come up to us and express their sympathy. These we-

re not '‘'socialist'' ambassadors of course...

And so ,mylife and Niunia's was filled with various events from early
morning to late evening, I also gave lectures and together we attended va-
rious performances and visited exhibits. We have also been to an exhi-
bit of Polish graphic artists and went to a concert directed by the Polish
conductor Jan Krenz. Several days later we hosted him and his wife in our
Regsidence. We had a very pleasant discussion. We often went to Yokchama
where we visited Polish ships and there were innumerable receptions which
I mostly attended alone, for the Japanese buisiness and various other or-
ganizations give exclusively masculine receptions.

I also read a lot about Japan. I collected probably all the accessible
" literature on this subject - all in English of course, I didn't even at-
tempt to learn the Japanese., Not only I didn’'t have the time to do it,
but somehow, I wasn't certain how long I will remain in Japan.

In the meanwhile, the news from Poland was disquieting. As mentioned,
the news of the Bydgoszecz provocalion came as suddenly as a bomb-shell,
There was the threat of a general strike and of a Soviet intervention.

I gave many interviews and, all along, I just didn't believe that the lat-
ter could be possible - officially at least I wasn't. But to tell the truth,
we were both very alarmed. We even called Ewa to prepare her for our even-
tual signal., It was already then that we counted on the possibility of
seeking political asylum. But in case the Polish government would have op-
posed a possible Soviet intervention, then I would have faithfully ser-

ved it! '

The statement issued by Brezhnev at the XXVIth Congress of the Soviet
Communist Party, which took place in February 1981, worried me. What did
it mean that ''... we shall not permit any harm to be done to Poland''?

Therefore, I agreed to participate in a ''scientific seminar’'' about
the XXVIth Congress of the Soviet Communist Party. It was, of course, to
take place in the Soviet Embassy. I had to give a lecture on the situa-
tion in Poland, My role was that of the main speaker. All the Soviet Em-
bassy staff members came together with their wives, The other embassies
of the ''socialist'' countries were also represented. This whole '‘'semi-
nar'' took place on April 22, 1981, The Soviets wanted me to deliver to
them the text of my speech prior to this date. But I told them that I was
going to speek without any text at all and in Russian, of course. And so,
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I delivered the speech! I defended Solidarity in the Soviet Embassy! I un-
equivocally accused the system, and not the Polish workers, for being res-
ponsible for all what was going on in Poland. Later, Polanski probably
got his right deserts for all this...

Still, all this was nothing in comparison with the arrival to Japan of
the delegation of Solidarity with, at its head, Lech Walesa.

I knew about the coming visit since long. Warsawy however, remained com-
Pletely silent in this matter. Until, one day, the already mentioned Mr.To-
mizuka, Secretary General of '‘'Sohyo'', the organization which invited So-
lidarity's delegation, paid me a visit. Mr.Tomizuka was preparing the plan
of the delegation's visit and wanted to know whether I was going to greet
it and see it off at the airport and whether I was going to participate
in the receptions and other events organized for it. By doing so, he pla-
ced me in a rather difficult position...

I answered however that yes, of course, I shall give a reception and I
shall participate in all the other ones, but that I will probably not
take part in the rallies. As far as the greeting and the seeing off of
the delegation is concerned, I said, I shall yet think it over.

With a cable, I immediately informed Warsaw about this discussion. The
 first answer I received was... a long silence. Anyway, this was nothing
new to me. I never received answers to some of the cables. It would be in-
teresting to make a digression at this point.

At one time, when the world was awaiting the possibility of yet another
armed Soviet intervention in Poland, which was being prepared during the
spring under the pretext of joint Polish-Soviet maneuvres, I received news
from Warsaw that the maneuvres were ended, Delighted with the news I left
to attend a meeting with the President of Tanzania, J.Nyerere. The latter,
visibly worried, asked me directly what was going on in Poland., I respon-
ded that nothing probably, for the maneuvres were ended. The President
was visibly relieved. But, as it later turned out, the meneuvres went on.
In that case, I dispatched a cable to Warsaw asking them whether the pre-
vious cable was true or not, for I was constantly beset with questions on
the subject. And the answer never came, Meanwhile, the maneuvres went on
and on and oOn...

So it wag this time - the silence lasted. Seeing this, I decided to pro-
cede with the preparations for the reception of Walesa and his delega-
tion. Since I wag afraid that covering the cost of the reception from my
representative funds only, would be severely criticized in Warsaw, I the-
refore decided to ask our Polono-Japanese Company '‘'Agropel'' and LOT-Or-

bis, for some financial assistance. They both agreed. First of a2ll, I plan-



_72_

ned the reception, which was to take place in the Residence, for the de-
legation and some of the staff members of the Embassy and their families,
as well as for the Director of Agropol and the Chief of the LOT-Orbis
bureau. And then, according to my plan, we would invite all the other Po-
les and the Japanese to the reception hall. I decided not to invite any-
body from any foreign embassy. I had the invitations written out and, a-
mong them there were some for certain Ministers. My assesment was that
such a reception would help me in my activities. I wanted %o show that Po-
land is one and that I recognize the officially existing Solidarity. It
must be said here that this visit to Japan was to be the first official
one, paid by Solidarity with Lech Walesa al its head, to a foreign country.
The one they paid to the Vatican,at the turn of the year, did not have

an official character.

And then, several days before the arrival of the delegation, I received,
from Warsaw, a cable forbidding me to greet the delegation at the airport...
I didn't even ask for the permission to give the reception, but I could
guess that I would never receive it...

So I decided not to go to the airport and to send there, in my name,
Counsellor Skowron. However, I did not cancel. the reception!

The delegation of Solidarity landed in Tokyo on May 10, 1981 at 3:30p.m,
They were greeted at the airport by Counsellor Skowron.

The next day, a rally with Solidarity took place in Tokyo. I myself did
not attend it, but I sent there some members of my Embassy, since I knew
that they would certainly go there anyway...

That evening I listened to the account of the rally. I was told that at
least 6 members of the Soviet Embagsy were seen in the hall and that it
was possible that there could have been more of them. During the rally,
Jan Rulewski held a speech in which he attacked the USSR and Communism.
They even had a tape of his address! The situation was troublesome., I had
to inform Warsaw about this fact, for the whole affair would "+ be : much
worse if Warsaw received the information via Moscow. I somehow minimized
the affair, but I had to announce that the tape would be sent, for it
was bound to arrive in Warsaw anyway.

The next day, that is May 12, at 7p.m., Lech Walesa and %he delegation
of Solidarity were to arrive at the Residence. The general reception was
to take place at 8:30p.m.,

I decided that, together with Niunia, we shall greet Lech Watesa in front
of our Residence, just by the entrance to the garage. The bus with the de-
legation drove over, Before they arrived, plainclothes policemen guarded
all the possible spots...
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After a few seconds Walgsa came out of the bus - he was wearing his lea-
ther jacket, the collar of his shirt was unbuttened, the likeliness of the
Black Madonna of Czestochowa was pinned in his lapel and in his hand, he
was holding the inseparable pipe.

** In the name of the FEmbassy of the PPR I greet you, Mr.Chairman, on
this patch of Polish soil - I greeted him, We cordially shok our hands.
Then Niunia greeted Walg¢sa who, according to the Polish tradition, kissed
her hand. Fortunately, we have the pictures taken during this welcome -
we have also sent them to Lech Walesa. Afterwards I greeted the remaining
members of the delegation : Messrs.Bujak, Rulewski, Frasyniuk, Mazowiecki,
Drzymecimski, Beksiak and two ladies whose names I have unfortunately for-
gotten, as well as the interpreter into the Japanese, Mr.Lipszyc and
Mr.'Kudo , a Japanese with : Polish citizenship, I don't think I have omit-
ted anyone, although I do not have the list of the delegation with me.

When walking towards the Residence, we were drownkng in the glare of pho-
tographic flashes and sun lamps...

Further greeting took place inside the Residence. This time the members
of my Embassy were greeting the delegation.

The champagnhe glasses were ready. I proposed the toast :

'* I warmly greet the Delegation of Solidarity with its Chairman Lech Wale-
sa. I believe that this visit to Japan will be instrumental in intensifying
the Polish-Japanese relations, that it will enable the delegation to fa-
miliarize itself with the successes of this country, which can be made
useful in Poland. In the world, the Japanese are being called '‘'workaho-
lics'', Indeed, they work 47 hours a week and even up to 56 hours in the
small business... Please feel at home...'' - I concluded.

Lech Walesa answered shortly and warmly. The cameras caught the moment
of the toasts.

A very warm atmosphere was then created. Our hosts could finally eat
some Polish dishes. Nobody refused a glass of vodka... I spoke with all
the members of the delegation. My impression was as good as it could be,
Rulewski seemed very pleasant to me, although I mentioned to Walgsa that
he should be more careful about his speeches. He agreed with me., I asked
them both whether they knew who had beaten the activists of Solidarity in
Bydgoszcz, They both just waved their hands with resignation, hinting that,
unfortunately, they only knew it too well...

Bujak and Frasyniuk behaved in a very unassuming way and now, in the USSR,
they are being called '‘'fascists'’'.

The discussions I had with Walesa were sometimes of a polemic charactler
and I was very surprised that he did not stick unquestionably to anything.



I

He would agree with me when not finding arguments for his viewpoint.
Therefore, I find it hard to believe that it was absolutely impossible
to come to terms with him and with Solidarity.

Finally, we had to begin the general reception earlier than planned,
for the Japanese arrived before time, The Minister of Labor was already
present. Together with Lech Walesa we moved over to the entrance door where
we began meeting the arriving guests, I did not permit any television or
journalist inside, but they filmed and photographed us standing in the do-
or. Even Moscow television broadcast some scenes and criticized me for
the whole thing...

The guests rushed into the room, Everyone of them wanted to see Lech Wa-
tesa and his Delegation. They could not believe they could do it in the
Embassy of the PPR.

The room was rapidly filled with people, I didn't propose any more toasts,
but invited everyone over to the table. And it was just impossible to keep
away from discussions, photos and private toasts... On one of the pictu-
res, both Lech Walesa and I look as if we had one drink too many...

That evening of May 12, 1981 shall long remain in Niunia's and my memo-
ries. This was PFree Poland! As Lech Walegsa himself said : '' A Pole will
always come to terms with a Pole.,'' And it is so that we came to an un-
derstanding without any difficulty.

Today, there stands on our desk, besider the big picture with the Pope,
another one - our picture with Lech i'alesa. We are all authentically lau-
ghing! My, we thought this would always last...

I also had a short téte-a-téte with Lech Walesa. It was captured by a
camera, There was concern hidden beneath his external joy. He was prepared
for the worst...

The next day, that is May 14, after midnight, I was woke by a phone call
from Mr.Andrzej Nierubiec. The Pope was wounded! I found out Lech Walgsa
in a hotel in Nagasaki, where he already ¥WaS,, He knew about the tragedy
in Rome.,

'* Mr.Ambassador!'' - he cried into the phone,''I didn't kill a fly in my
life, but I would like to lay my hands on that crumb who shot our Pope!'’
I treated this news as one of the worst I ever received in my life. My
suspicion was immediately turned towards a very known direction, although

I did not rule out the deed of a maniac. After all, the maniac Hinckley
~almost killed President Reagan shortly before the assasination attempt in
Saint Peter's Square in Rome.

I called the Pronuncio, but nobody picked the phone. So I called the Am-

bassador Andrade of Portugal, for I knew he was the Archbishop's friend.
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When learning the news, Ambassador Andrade almost collapsed. He promised
to go immediately to the Pronuncio.

Fortunately, after long hours in the operating room, the Pope's life
was saved, Our happiness, however, faded away. Bad things, in connection
with Poland, were beginning to take place.

I have met Lech Walesa and his delegation two more times ~ once at the
reception at the Imperial Hotel and then on the evening of May 16 at the
Narita Airport, when they were leaving,

Even then, Walesa told me that he felt tired and that he would willingly
resign. I advised him against such a thing. I sincerely believed that So-
lidarity would find nobody better to replace him. When walking with him
to the waiting room where he was to await his flight, I saw, in one of
the other waiting rooms, Aurelio Peccei, the father of the Club of Rome,
We have once participated in an international seminar and therefore we
knew each other. I waved to him and he came out to us. I explained to Wa-
tesa who Peccei was and then, as they started talking, I took on the role
of interpreter. Peccei said that Walesa was the bravest man in the world
and kissed him with a smack on both cheeks...

As we continued on our way people applauded Walesa and his delegation.

{ bid them farewell, Jan Rulewski's voice was visibly moved. They probab-
ly didn’'t expect that somebody from the PPR would receive them,..

When will we see each other again? As I write these words, that is on
October 5, 1982, Lech Walesa is still interned in Arlamdw, in complete iso-
lation from others. Jan Rulewski and Tadeusz Mazowiecki are arrested. I do
not know the sort of Andrzej Drzycimski, Lipszyc and Beksiak. What about
"Kudo and the two ladiesg?®

Zbigniew Bujak and Wladysiaw Frasyniuk are in the underground where they
bravely operate. /i/

Just a while ago, the radio informed that Solidarity may be officially
disbanded by the Sejm already on the 8th of this month,

I do not know what will happen next, but as I was seeing off Lech Walgsa
and his delegation, I felt that strong bonds linked us - no, not of friend-
ship, but of the community of our Polish interests. It was then that I
told myself that never in my life will I abandon these people if they are
in need. And I did not.

/1/ As I have finished writing this, I learned that Wiladystaw Frasyniuk
has been arrested on October 5, 1982. in Wroctaw. He was returning
from a secret meeting in Warsaw or in its vicinity. In this case,
only Zbigniew Bujak remains in the underground.



