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nast mesiacov vazenia, bolo to pre fu zdrvuju-
ce. Zatelefonoval som mu niekol'ko hodin po
prepusteni z vazenia - chcel som ho privitat do-
ma, ale bol taky rozochveny, ze takmer nedo-
kazal hovorit po anglicky. Jeho mladsi syn na-
sledoval otcov priklad a tieZ pisal pre samizdat.

V osemdesiatych rokoch sme mali dve pa-
matné stretnutia. V roku 1984 sa odohralo ¢o-
si, ¢o nazval zazrakom -znovu sme sa stretli s
Jifinou Siklovou v prazskom byte nasej blizkej
priatel’ky Lisy Rudinger. Neskor v tom istom ro-
ku priSiel s Evou a manzelmi Kusymi na chatu
Evinych rodic¢ov nedaleko Brna. Rozpraval mi o
svojich zazitkoch z vazenia a o svojej novej pra-
ci - pracoval ako dokumentarista. ,Neboli sme
skutoéni disidenti, ba ani sme nezili politikou”,
povedal mi vtedy. Vravel, Ze sa iba napriek
vSetkym tazkostiam pokusali teSit zo Zivota.
Jeho ocdakavania boli eSte stale velmi skrom-
né. Neocakaval velkd zmenu - a iste neoCaka-
val revoltciu ani Zziadnu utépiu. Ich nezavisla
dinnost bola aktom moralneho odporu voci re-
zimu a jeho ,civilizovanému nasiliu”, ako sa vy-
jadril.

Ked sme sa v roku 1987 opét stretli, hovo-
ril, Ze veci sa zacinaju menit - nie v dosledku
mocenskych politickych bojov, ale v désledku
socialneho vyvoja, ktory napokon povedie k
zmenam na veducich postoch a v politike.
Milan s Evou pricestovali do Prahy, ked sme s
mojou zenou Sally oslavovali zlatu svadbu -
patdesiate vyrocie nasho sobasa. V Starej rad-
nici a na obede v Obecnom dome sa zislo 20-
25 disidentov vratane Vaclava Havla. Po obe-
de mi povedal, Ze tato udalost bola prenho tou
najkrajSou udalostou za posledné dlhé roky a
Ze mu vohnala slzy do oci. Po obrade pri pohé-
ri vina v historickej reStauracii pri Starej syna-
gbge zartom vyhlasil, Ze to bola v istom zmys-
le historicka chvila - ,akési zmierenie medzi
nami a rezimom®!! Prorocky predpovedal, Ze o
tri roky to bude eSte lepSie a Ze Vilém Pre€an
tu bude sediet s nami.

A potom v roku 1990 skutacne nastala zme-
na. Stretli sme sa v jeho pracovni na Prazskom
hrade, kde pracoval ako prezidentov poradca.
Kradali sme po .chodbach moci”, ako som ich
nazval - a on so smiechom odvetil, Ze by to bol
dobry nazov pre jeho nasledujicu knihu. Ked'

which gave meaning to his life”, he confided,
but feared for the consequences. His dear
wife, Eva, accepted his dissident activity with
reserve and was afraid of the effects it would
have on the life of Milan and the family. His
subsequent imprisonment for thirteen months
was devastating for her. | called him a few
hours after his release from prison to welcome
him home and he was almost too shaken to
speak in English. His younger son followed his
example and wrote in samizdat.

During the eighties we had two momen-
tous rendezvous. In 1984 we had what he
called “a miracle”, a reunion with Jifina Siklova
in the Prague apartment of our dear friend,
Lisa Rudinger. Later that year he came up from
Bratislava, with Eva and both the Kusy's, to the
‘chata’ of Eva’s parents near Brno. He told me
of his prison experience and of his new work
as a documentarist. “We were not really dissi-
dents, or even political people”, he told me,
they did try to enjoy life in spite of hardships.
His expectations were still modest. He did not
expect great change, and certainly did not
look either for revolution or a utopia. Their in-
dependent activity was an act of moral defi-
ance of the regime and its “civilized violence”
as he called it.

When we met again in 1987 things were
already beginning to change, he said, as a
result not of power political struggles, but of
social development which would eventually
bring about changes in leadership and in
policy. Milan and Eva came to Prague for the
celebration of our 50th golden wedding
anniversary in ‘Staroméstska Radnice’ and
dinner in the ‘Obecny dim’ - both of which
were attended by some 20 to 25 dissidents,
including Vaclav Havel. This occasion, he said
after the dinner, was the most wonderful event
for many years, it had brought tears to his
eyes. After the ceremony, over a glass of wine
at the historic Old Synagogue Restaurant, he
said jokingly that it had been a kind of historic
moment, “a reconciliation of us and the
regime”“!l In three years, he predicted prophet-
ically, things would be still better and Vilém
Precan would be sitting here with us.

Then in 1990 things had indeed changed.
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sme neskdr obedovali spolu s Vilémom a
Helenou Preanovcami a s Jifinou Siklovou v
Levom dvore, vSetci hovorili o tom, Ze po pade
komunizmu ludom chyba samostatnost a o-
chota pracovat. Milan nostalgicky spominal na
zlaté disidentské Casy a zdalo sa, Ze vo svojej
vysokej funkcii sa neciti doma - vravel, Ze by
bol radSej zostal nezavislym kritikom v
Bratislave. Pracu poradcu prijal zdrahavo az
ked mu Havel povedal, Ze sa riadi
Dalajlamovou radou, aby sa pri vybere svojich
poradcov vyhybal tym, ¢o maju osobné ambi-
cie a doveroval iba tym, ¢o ich nemaju. Milan
najprv rozdelenie Ceskoslovenska neodaka-
val, ale zacinal si ho uvedomovat v celej jeho
vaznosti. Zaoberal sa tymto problémom pre-
dovsetkym teoreticky. Bol presvedceny, Ze o-
semdesiat percent Slovakov chcelo zostat v
spoloénom §tate s Cechmi. Prezident sa roz-
hodol zriadit prezidentski kancelariu na
Bratislavskom hrade, aby Slovaci citili, Ze je ich
prezidentom. Zial, nestaéilo to a ani Milan, ani
prezident nemohli o dva roky neskér rozdele-
niu nijako zabranit.

Netusil som, Ze na tomto obede sme sa
stretli posledny krat - o mesiac nato neocaka-
vane zomrel. Mal ist do Vancouveru prednasat
na University of British Columbia a cestou sa
zastavit u mna v Toronte. Jeho tragicka smrt
znamenala pre mna stratu velkého osobného
priatela a pre prezidenta stratu muadreho po-
radcu. Dnes Zije iba v nasich spomienkach a v
spomienkach mnohych dalSich ako odvazny a
mudry &lovek (a ako ¢lovek s velkym zmyslom
pre humor), ktory prispel k pAdu komunizmu v
Ceskoslovensku - a keby Zil, moZno by este vy-
znamnou mierou prispel do Zivota oboch slo-
bodnych krajin.

Z anglického originalu prelozila Lubica Habova

We met at his office in the Castle, and walked
down “the corridors of power”, as | called
them - a good title for his next book, he said
laughingly. Later at lunch in the Lion’s Court
with Vilém and Helena Precan, and with Jifina
Siklova, all were obsessed with the fact that
after the fall of communism people lacked
independence and a readiness to work. Milan
waxed nostalgic about the golden days of
dissidence and did not seem to feel at home in
high office - he would have preferred, he said,
to have continued as an independent critic in
Bratislava. He had reluctantly accepted the job
only when Havel had told him of the Dalai
Lama’s advice. In choosing his advisers, he
had said, Havel should shun those who had
personal ambitions but trust only those who
had none. At first Milan did not expect separa-
tion of Czechs and Slovaks but had come to
realize its full seriousness. The problem was
foremost in his mind. He was convinced that
eighty percent of Slovaks wanted to remain in
a union with the Czechs. The President had
decided to establish an Office of the President
in the Bratislava Castle to give Slovaks the
feeling that he was their President. Alas, this
did not suffice, and neither he nor the
President could do anything to prevent parti-
tion two years later.

Little did | know that this lunch with him
was to be our last meeting before his sudden
and unexpected death one month later. He
was to have journeyed to Vancouver for a
lecture at the University of British Columbia
and was to have stopped off for a visit with me
in Toronto. His tragic death was for me the
loss of a great personal friend, and for the
President, of a wise counsellor. Now he lives
only in our memory and the memory of many
others as a man of courage and of wisdom
(and of great good humour) who contributed
much to the fall of Communism in Czechoslo-
vakia and had he lived, might have made other
notable contributions to the life of the two
liberated countries.
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eto sa v Bratislave zvykne rozvalo-
Lvat' bez ohladu na rezim a dobu.
Vzdy je nejaka doba. Vraciam sa z noc-
nej a potom z celodennej sluzby v polep-
Sovni na dolniakoch, podvecer sa sko-
¢im okupat na Zlaté piesky, zozadu a za-
darmo. Na rohu Obrancov mieru,
PraZskej a Malinovského stretam mamu,
ktora napriek lepeniu obalok v zatuch-
nutom urade a napriek rezimu Ziari a po-
tesi ju, ked' sa za nou s uznanim obzrie
hoci aj organ Verejnej bezpeénosti. Otec
natiera v Slovnafte zabradlia, opaleny
ako koéovny Cigan. Stojime obe v rade
na zmrzlinu na zastavke trolejbusu.
Vysoky §tramak a vyfachany fesak pred
nami nas pozyva a kupuje tri porcie.
Mama mi predstavuje Simeéku.
S obdivom a rozko$ou sa ztuc¢astnujem galant-
nej a koketnej debaty manuala-filozofa a he-
recky-baliarky knih, si neuveritel'ni, hortca kri-
Zovatka sa meni na rakusko-uhorsky PreSporok
a tito dvaja zuzitkovavaju v ¢arovnej konverza-
cii v%etko, ¢im boli predtym a ¢im neprestali
byt. Sarm a komplimenty sa sem-tam jemnymi

prstikmi dotkna aj mna. Odvtedy som si nikdy
nekupila davkovanu zmrzlinu.
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ZUZANA SZATMARY
SZATMARY O SIMECKOVI

Pisané pre / written for Novd Pritomnost and K&K

Hrozno je kyslé a tak som sa s otcom na-
udila pit s kdvou tuzemsky rum. To si obaja
mozeme dovolit v kazdej kaviarni. Podarilo sa
mi konecne ako-tak slusne zamestnat. Velka
vyhoda je, Ze v inziniersko-projektovej organi-
zacii mam pristup ku xeroxu, ¢o je v tych cCa-
soch potrebny unikat. Sedivo mrholi, svetla st
slabé a otec ma otravne poucuje o kon$piracii
pri rozmnozovani. Mam pocit, Ze uz neznesiem
celozivotné kontrolovanie, preverovanie a pou-
covanie, neddveru. Ucitelia, rodicia, zamestna-
vatelia. Ak vraj doveruja, tak preveruju.
Prichadza Milan Simeéka a otec hovori, ako
mi treba zdoéraznit a eSte inak vysvetlit, ¢o
mam a &o nemam robit. Simecka chvilu podu-
va, pozrie na mna a usmeje sa: ,Netreba jej nic¢
hovorit, vie, ¢o ma robit, doveruj jej. Ja jej
doéverujem.”

Drncéi pokladna, stromy sa v dazdi nehybu,
nevidno na druhy breh Dunaja, o piatej musim
vstavat do prace. Prvykrat v Zivote mi niekto
povedal, Ze mi veri.

Maly brat mojej kamaratky Mangy, Samko
Abraham, prekvapujuco preletel Zeleznti oponu
a priSiel domov na navstevu z Kanady. V tradic¢-
ne pohostinnom dome na Suvorovovej ulici sa
jeho mama prekonava, Sedivost a nuda znor-
malizovaného mesta zivaju cez velké okna na
prepchaty stol. S udivenou zdvorilostou pocu-
vam o svetovom intelektudlnom ruchu, o a-
kychsi novych trendoch v mysleni, o knihach,
ktoré nikdy neprecitam. Maly brat poriadne vy-
rastol, odprevadza ma za roh na Fucikovu, kla-
die mi otazky. .Poznas Milana Simecku ? Chcel
by som sa s nim stretnat. Mohla by si povedat
otcovi, dalo by sa to zariadit?” ,Nie, vObec nie,
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ani neviem, o kom hovoris, opytam sa.” Samko
sa ¢uduje, ,...to nie je mozné, vies ty vobec, aké
veci pise?” a ja kratim hlavou. Nemam Zziadny
pocit, iba nezmyselne hovorim, nie, nepoznam.
Lebo slub je ako oltéar, vystaveny bohu.

Duro Spitzer, mdj otec, bol od Milana
Sime&ku omnoho starsi. Napriek tomu som pri
ich rozhovoroch mala vzdy opacny dojem.
Otec o mame casto tvrdil, Ze na jej $tastie nik-
dy nedospela, on vsak popri .starom Milanovi”
posobil ako chalan, rozculil sa, vyletel, sporil
sa. Mala som parkrat moznost pocuvat drasa-
juce rozhovory o vine a zodpovednosti za ich
komunisticki minulost. Leitmotivom tychto
rozhovorov bez stastného konca bolo v zime
roku 1989 a nasledovnych niekolko mesiacov
toto: ,Nemozeme ist do funkcii, nemame pra-
vo nikomu radit. Buarali sme kapitalizmus a bu-
dovali komunizmus. Ako by sme teraz mohli s
cistym svedomim burat komunizmus a budo-
vat kapitalizmus?”

Hladanie viny a zodpovednosti pdsobilo na
mna v ich vlastnej interpretacii ochromujtico a
deptajuco, lebo v tom ¢ase ich oboch okiadza-
li a uctievali. Milan Simecka bol predsedom na-
Sej nadacie a denne som bola svedkom jeho
kontinudlnej zvedavosti na ludské osudy, za-
mery, umysly. Akoby sa neustale chcel este ¢o-
si dozvediet, akoby tito opytovani mali Gomusi
poslazit. Mudry je ten, kto sa uéi od kazdého
¢loveka.

Otec mal na mna vizdy obrovské néaroky.
Intelektudlne, Sportové, charakterové, studijné.
Priznat, Ze nieCo neviem alebo nezvladnem,
bolo neodpustitelné. Prvy muz v mojom Zivo-
te, ktory bez ostychu priznal, Ze nie¢o nevie a
zvySoval hodnotu toho druhého svojim otazka-
mi, bol Simeé&ka. Na cestach do Prahy ma na-
ucil, Ze nie je hanbou nevediet a nie je hanbou
pytat sa.

Pred vynutenym a vyprosenym odchodom
Milana Simeé&ku na Prazsky hrad k prezidento-
vi Vaclavovi Havlovi sa okolo jeho syna, ,malé-
ho Milana”, méjho priatela a mnia kopili a rojili
moznosti, funkcie a pozicie, posty v zahranigi.
Stale som mala pocit, Ze vSetko je akysi omyl,
Ze také nebyva, Ze zase niekto povie, Ze sme
outsideri, ved' ni¢ poriadne nevieme. ,Starého
Milana” kvarili choroby a on aj méj otec akosi
neradostne a bokom, nedvojak, sem-tam vy-
krocili z nacvi¢enej pdzy nezavislych Sarman-
takov. Pochybovali vel'mi vecne a moj otec ne-
ustale otravoval: ,Po euférii pride pomsta.” V
nadacii na Staromestskej si ,stary Milan” pred
odchodom do Prahy posadil pred seba ,malé-
ho Milana” a mna a s prekvapivym unavenym
patosom, nejako sa tam ocitol nad kamarat
Milo$ Ziak, povedal: ,Odchadzam proti svojej
voli, ale vy nikam nechodte, Slovensko vas bu-
de potrebovat.” Ako osprosteny pajac som rov-
nako pateticky prikyvlia. V roku 1999 mi do
talk-show v septembri v radiu Twist zavolal
déchodca Julo: ,A vy Co ste urobili pre
Slovensko?”

Majitelia mrtvych zahdjili po absurdnej
prazsko-hradnej smrti Milana Simecku $imeé-
kovsky boom. Moj otec niekol'ko raz utrusil, ze
dufa, Ze po jeho smrti to nebude tak prespitze-
rované, ako vykladagi Simed&ku presimeckovali
slovensku intelektualnu skutocnost. ,Nerad by
som po smrti liezol niekomu tak na nervy, ako
mi po smrti lezti na nervy Simeéka a Tatarka.”

Stalo sa, Ze ktosi stratil perlu. Nech sa ocit-
la kdekolvek, zostane perlou, ale vlastnik ne-
prestava oplakavat stratu. Podobne smrt spra-
vodlivého je citelnou stratou pre dobu, do kto-
rej patril. /Talmud/.
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JIRINA SIKLOVA
VZPOMINKA NA MILANA SIMECKU
THE MEMORY OF MILAN SIMECKA

a sklem knihovny v jideIné mam
Zvelkou c¢ernobilou fotku Milana
éimeéky. Silné bryle na oéich, pravou
ruku rozevienou, trochu atypicky v saku
a s kravatou. Proé ne, bylo to jiz po pfFe-

e

vratu, v zari 1990, presné &ty¥i dny pred

ieho smrti. To ale nevédél ani on, ani my.

Diskutovalo se o narodnostnich otaz-
kach a prvnich signalech o mozném roz-
déleni Ceskoslovenska. Milan byl z toho
nesStasten. Pfestoze psal svoji habilitaci
o utopiich, sam byl idealista a utopista
a moc realné na zemi nestal. Nechtél
nikdy délat politiku a pFesto ji - vlastné

proti své vili - délal.

Schazeli jsme se ob&as na jeho chalupé v
Cyrilové. Zaklad tvofila parta téch, co jsme
kdysi byli spolecné ve vézeni. Dalsi se pfipoji-
li. Milan doved| sdruzovat lidi, a na kazdém
setkani si dokonce pripravil jakysi program,
kladl ndm otazky a my se museli k jeho otaz-
kam vyjadfit. Tim rozpoutal diskusi. Pamatuiji
se na jednu z téch otazek, které skoro vzdy o-
pakoval. Pfedstavte si, Ze nastane svoboda a
vy budete mit k dispozici tfi minuty v radiu
nebo televizi. Co feknete? Jste na to pfiprave-
ni? Na svoji odpovéd' si jiz nevzpominam, ale
Milanovu si pamatuji. Za nejdtileZitéjsi pova-
Zoval fici lidem, Ze za to, co zde se stalo se
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have a big black-and-white photo-
I graph of Milan Simeé&ka behind the
glass of the bookcase in my dining
room. He is wearing thick eyeglasses,
his right hand is outstretched, and,
somewhat atypically, he is dressed in a
jacket and tie. And why not? For the
picture was taken soon after the
changes, at our meeting in September
1990, exactly four days before he died.
Of course, neither he nor we knew it
then. A discussion was underway at
that time about the national question
and about the first signs of the possible
break-up of Czechoslovakia. This

prospect made Milan unhappy.

Milan was an idealist and a utopian, his
feet were never firmly planted on the ground.
He should have known better, perhaps, be-
cause he had written his doctorate about the
false promise of utopias. He never wanted to
get involved in politics and yet was involved in
it despite himself.

We used to meet occasionally at his count-
ry house in Cyrilov. The core group comprised
those who had been imprisoned together in
the past. Others joined us. Milan had a real
talent in bringing people together to talk: he
prepared the agenda for each meeting, and
drew up a list of questions that he would then
make us answer. This is how he started each
discussion. | remember one question that he
often repeated: “Let’s imagine freedom comes
and you will have three minutes at your
disposal on the radio or on the television.
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spole¢nosti, s hospodarstvim, s moralkou lidi,
nemohou jenom Rusové, tedy Sovéti, ani je-
nom nomenklatura, ale predev§im my sami,
tedy nasSe spole¢nost, Cesi a Slovaci. Obaval
se, ze lidé budou mit snahu vSe svést na dru-
hé, sami se stylizovat do role obéti. Pfedvidal,
pfestoze nebyl prognostik, docela dobre.

Ludvik Vaculik v jedné takové Milanové
anketé fekl, Ze by se napred presvédcil, ze je
to skute¢né ,life”, tedy jasné necensurované
vysilani, a tedy, Ze jiz zde opravdu existuje
svoboda. Pak by pry mikrofon pfenechal né-
komu jiného, protoze by to znamenalo, ze
censura byla zruSena, moc UV KSC padla, a
tak pry politiku maji délat politici, a ne spiso-
vatelé. Milan s tim ale nesouhlasil. Kdyz jsme
se vSichni vyjadfili, mél pro nas Milan
Simedcka jesté jednu odménu. Tedy ne pro
vSechny, jenom pro ty, kdo dobrovolné umyli
nadobi. Kdo nadobi uklidil, mohl se podivat
na dlazdicky, jimiz byla pokryta stolicka vedle
dfezu, na kterou se nadobi pokladalo. A tam
byla krasna dlazdicka s portrétem J. V. Stalina
a Klementa Gottwalda. Portréty jsme se poté-
Sili.

What would you say? Are you prepared for
that?” | cannot remember my answer but
| remember Milan’s. He considered it most
important to say that all that had happened to
our society, our economy, our moral life under
communism was not only the responsibility of
the Russians, then Soviets, or the nomenkla-
tura, but also — and above all - our own
responsibility, the responsibility of our society,
the responsibility of average Czechs and
Slovaks. He feared that people would blame
others for everything and clothe themselves in
the role of victims. Though he was not a pro-
fessional forecaster, his prediction was pretty
accurate.

Ludvik Vaculik’'s response to the question
was that he would first check to see that the
broadcast was live and uncensored, to ensure
that freedom really existed. He would then
leave the microphone to someone else, since
that would signify that censorship was abol-
ished, that the rule of the Central Committee
of the Communist Party was over, and that
writers could now safely leave politics to the
politicians. Milan did not agree.

After we all said what we thought, Milan
Simeéka had another surprise for those of us
who volunteered to wash up the dinner
dishes. Whoever helped put away the dishes
was allowed to take a look at the tiles that
covered the seat of the chair next to the sink.
And there were a pair of beautiful tiles bearing
the portraits of J. V. Stalin and Klement
Gottwald. Those portraits delighted us.
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HLEDANI V PISKU
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Byl to Vladimir Blazek z Brna, ktery
v kterémsi roce pocéinajiciho
~obrodného procesu” pravil, Ze mé
seznami s ¢lovékem, jehoZz musim znat,
protoze je v éemsi souladny se mnou

a v neéem jiném je kontrapunkticky.

A setkali jsme se vSichni t¥i, ja, on a

takovy skladebny élovék : citil, ¢eho,

koho je tfeba, aby skladba byla dobra,
uplna. A to se potvrdilo. Milan potom
byl opérnym prvkem nasi spole¢nosti:

predstavoval v ni budoucnost.

Ve skupiné okolo Obsahu se seslii lidé, kte-
fi by se k sobé v normalnich pomérech sotva
dostali: protoze lidé se shlukuji pro pfibuznost.
My jsme drzeli vSichni pohromadé pres rozlic¢-
nost. A to znamena vlastné, Ze nas spojovala
jakasi lidska vlastnost, jez pfevazuje nad ideo-
logii, dokonce nad ndzorem. Milan byl analytik,
ktery v deprimujicim chaosu udélosti, udalosti
vétSinou bez pohybu, umél najit prvek vyvoje,
slibny moment. Tehdy, v téch sedemdesatych
a dalSich letech se toho opravdu malo délo,
vSecko bylo jakoby opakem déni: kamenélo.
Myslim, Ze Milanova politologickd metoda sa
zakladala nikoli na faktech a jejich vybéru, ale
... ha jeho povaze. Prosté to, co jiny vidél bez-
nadéjné, on potfeboval drobné preskladat, ob-
ratit, podrobit otazce, aby prece jen nasel zrn-
ko budoucnosti. Jako zlatokop, ktery preosiva
a proplachne tuny pisku pro Supinku zlata.
Také zlatokop a nezlatokop se vlastné liSi po-
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vahou, letorou, zatimco terén je pro oba stejny.

Ale vnimal jsem Milana také jako otce syn(
a manzela své Zeny. Po setkani, cestou domu,
veder pfed usnutim a podobné, vracela sa mi
jeho gesta, slova i jejich ton, a provokovala mé
ke srovnavani s mymi: pusobila na mé naba-
davé. Mam fict, pro¢ mi ho bylo lito? Nékdy ho
ve vzpomince vnimam jako décko, vétsiho klu-
ka. Myslim, ze zivotu vic daval, nez dostaval, a
mezi dluzniky jsem i ja. Kdyz umfel, nejprve
jsem to jaksi neuznaval ani. Myslel jsem na né-
ho &asto. Ted, co uz na ného vzpomindvam
min, je v tom pocit viny: néco jsem mél ja vic
délat, davat...

SIMECKA A VACULIK, 1978
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/ Journalist, was an editor of the
most prominent Slovak cultural
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Zivot, in the 1970s and 1980s
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Univerzita Komenského, Bratislava
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anthropologist, teaches at
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psychologicka, Centrum poraden-
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/ Philosopher and political scien-
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New York University and is a
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Science at the Institute for
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politik, byvaly predseda NR SR, t.¢.
poslanec NR SR / Politician,
Chairman of Slovak Parliament
(1990-1992), currently a Member
of Slovak Parliament
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prekladatelka filozofie a beletrie
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americka filozofka / Ernst Freund
Professor of Law and Ethics at the
University of Chicago
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philosopher
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historik, dihorocny riaditel Ustavu pro
soudobé dgjiny, Praha; vybudoval Cs.
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ratury Scheinfeld-Schwarzenberg,
SRN / historian, former director
of the Institute of Contemporary
History, Prague; Co-founded
Czechoslovak Archives
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in Scheinfeld-Schwarzenberg,
Germany
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americky filozof (jeho profil najdete
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H. GORDON SKILLING
kanadsky politolég, autor najdolezitej-
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book, Interrupted Revolution,
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Riaditelka Nadacie Charta 77, v roku
1993 bola vyhlasena za zenu
Eurépy; / Director of the Charta 77
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JIRINA SIKLOVA
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/ Sociologist, teaches at Charles
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LUDVIK VACULIK
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NR SR / Literary critic and politi-
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str. 1 18 KRITIKA & KONTEXT 2/99





