Jan DROBOT
3268 Blue Heron Drive
Falls Church, Virginia 22042
Tel. (703) - 534-5757

June 30' 1993

Dear GPrank,

I cénfirm with thanks receipt of your letters of June 12, June 17 (with copy
of Julek's memoirs) as well as of June 22, 93%.
First of all, let me express my compliments for yours (and Vlad's) decision to move
Stefan to a nursing home in 5an Jose. During my visit to Stefan early jay this year
I was depressed not only by Stefan's mentzl (and physical) health but also Dy the nursing
home itself. Lets hope that in the dark winter of his life 3tefan will qavefﬁetter comfort.

I would lize to rectify your impression, that I wrote to Julek that I am going to write

my life-story and send a copy to you. 1 did not write to Julex zny statement of this kind,
but sent him only a copy of your first letter to me, asking him zlso to send me a copy

of his memoirs - and advising him,that 1 will send you an answer,which I did. .0 promise
of anything else.

ne more importent confusion on my part was nowever your statement that you "were not
aware of the exteny of (my) role in helping to bring (your) family tc this country," -

- and that you " would like very much to learn these details.,"

In my letter of June 7,93 the quention "are you awere that Stefan, your mother,Vlad and
Kathycame to this country etc..."- was ment to be a rnetorical one and that you know the
story either from Stefan, your mother or Vlad.

The embarassment on my part is now that my rhetorical qu&tlon became Jjust a question which
should require an answer; and I would have somehow to deédl with it.

It took me several days to ponder the matter aid one morning I decided to make an experiment
in writing down my story; I tape-recorded a chapter of it with a title "Hww the wroclaw
Drobots came to America", played it (twice) and hoping that it might look better on paper,

I transcribed the tape. After reading it - decided not to send it to you.

It was an emotion-draining expxerience to relive a painful story, covered until now with

a heavy blanket of time and silence. I realized that if my emotional reaction was so intense,
it could be even more hurting for you, who - as you claim - does not know it. rfecause of

of the overriding requirement that the story should not be embellished I just cannot send

it to you,at least at the present time.You better ask Natalie or Vlad for their version

of this chapter.

This test brought me also to a general conclusion not to put my life-story on paper or
even on tape.Althogh overwhemingly large part of it would be (probably) very interesting,
amusing, unusual, unorthodox and, may be, even flattering, there would have to be also
true events and situations,which would again jerk a raw nerve not only mene, but also

of the readers emotionsj; an exhumation of affairs, dead for z long time and covered with

a thick layer of, sometimes, bitter ashes.

And of course, thank you very much for your "cowputerlzea brive"., There is no need to bring
computer to my place. Adam, who lives 15 minutes from meund makes 2z (good) living from
computer has two sets at home and his daughter, Clare, a&ed 12 has anotner zmExaLXREXEe one.
dam offered me many times the use of of any of these gizwos and in particular during
day-time,when he is working on a Cray in his office.

However in line with the wisdom " never say never'" I keep my options open and do not exclude,
that in the future I would mzke my story available to selective and interested readers.

1t would be rather in & form of me talking to somebody willing to listen, with permission

py me To make tape-recording and transcriving lt however in a form and audience to be
approved by me, It would ve - in otner words - "come and get it afrair,
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1 reed with interest Julek's memoirs contents of which I knew from many talks with him.

1 am zlso enclosing a transcript from the book by Prof. Hugo Steinhaus, Stefan' elder
collegue from Wroclaw university. I bought it during my recent trip to Poland (March
and April this year),zlso because I knew the author personally too.

It took me some effort to to go thru it,not without some amusement. It is vasically an
unorganized bunch of loose, deily written observations and remarks of a professor with
parochial mentality and not very high ethics, which he tries to cover up by sharp but
obvious critiiﬁof life in Poland; it is also an ego trip "proving" that he knew it all.

1 am in gocd shape and so is the rest of my family.

With kindest regards
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