The Pariyline Tel~vlhone

Endfe Vészi wag born in Buinpest in 19m6;

He is an allround writer. He started out as a poét,
“hig firet volume of poetry appeared when he was
1Ty His ldtest, /A Portrait, in a Thousdnd Mirrors/
was published in 1964, He lil«ag the dramatic short
gtory with a tight-fittin~« gtructure: for his
volume entitled "The Attack of the Jagps" he was
given the Attila Jdzeel prise in 1965. Seven of hiw
plays have been produced so Inr, the best of which,
he thinks, is a tragicomedy sntitled "Don Quixdte’s
Lést Adventure" whoge theme ig how trasically dif-
ficult it is sometimes to prove one’s identity,
i.e. to prove that the genuine thinsg is gahuine
indeed, |

© "My experience as a poet and dramatist -
Endre Vészi writes, - or rnthQT the problems ac-
cumulated but not solved in poetry and the drama
have attracted me to the radio play as a medium
gynthesisging the claim for the vision and the re-
preaentatioﬁ of high-tension social problems."

Thug he hag written a guccesion of radio

plays /You Have but One Sunlgy a Week, The Red Lion,




Twilight Zone, A IHatter Qf statiastics, The Man
on the Roof/ gome of which bave been produced and
broadcast in Berlin, Frankfurt an Main, Hamburg,
.and Prague,

His latest radio play "The Partyline Tele-
phone™ appeared in the March 1966 isgus of the
monthly "UjJ Irég". The Iuncarian Radio enters with
this play for Prlix Llialdia, 1966,

A youns man is sit ting in'his.room, within
four bleak walls, with one ler encased in plaster

3

of paris and bolstered up. He is Jjust having his

telephone installed: it will be about the only link
that ﬁill connect him with the_oufsidc world while
he is lying in helple sz confinement.

The'tekaphonc rings: the voic e of u young
womanh speaks. In gushing, 1ively uen%ences‘that sweep
aside every chance of contradicting her, she tries
to clear up a misunderstanding betwecn heraelf and
him /or the person she takechim for/, to dispel
what she éays is a case of uvnfounded jezlouay on
his part, He tries to tell h~r that he doesn®t know
her, but it?s no use: she takes thnat for a jokes.
Suddenly , it dawns on him that here ig a heavenn
~gent 1lifeline, probably his only chaonce o break-

-ing out of hig solitude,



There enters an olderly sentleman, an agFregs—
ive no-nonsense type, an egoccntric who seems to think
that the whole world is dwarfed in importance compar-
ed with his ailing leart, He has found out thet -~
because of the overloadin~ of the telephone cables -
the yOung man’s_telephoﬁe has been connected up with
hig own 1line, and from now on they will have to share
the same telephone line, J‘

By this risht, the old man intrudes upon the
helpless young man by day and by night, pokes hig nose
into the lafter’s moe & personal matters, continually
interrupting hig great love dialogun vwith the Unknown

Girle. He even hounds the janitor at. the younsg man slay-

ing on the line too lony, and the suard o the establighe-

[}

ed arder puts the receiver back on the rest, thuo caus-
ing the caller to vanish from the line,

Now Dbeging a strusgle, with the youns man,
fluctuating between hope and degpair, anxious to re~
-éstablish contact with th~ ~irl whom chance put through
to him and whom he now feels ho cannot, and will no%,
give Upe

CPARTYLIND TELE?HOEE is @ new, imaginative variaton
on the theme of the need for respect for the human

person and of its constant secarch for companionship,




