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A Recently Obtained Document Sheds New Light on the 
Final Days Before the Death of Árpád Visky 

 
 A friend of Árpád Visky, the Transylvanian-Hungarian actor who died at the beginning 
of January under highly mysterious circumstances, released the precise transcript of his 
January 4, 1986 telephone conversation with the actor to our news agency. 
 
 As previously reported (see HPT Release No. 2/1986, dated January 13), Árpád Visky 
was found dead by hanging in a wooded area outside the town of Sepsiszentgyörgy (Sfintul 
Gheorghe) on January 5.  Numerous details surrounding the death indicate that Visky did 
not voluntarily take his own life;  sources unanimously agree that the actor was murdered 
by Rumanian state security personnel.  Transylvanian-Hungarian circles, therefore, have 
and are continuing to endorse strongly the proposal adopted by writers attending the 
International PEN Congress in New York which calls for an international commission to be 
formed and sent to Rumania to investigate the death of Árpád Visky. 
 
 We hope that the document released here can contribute to exposing the true causes 
and underlying motives surrounding this tragedy, and that it will be of assistance to 
those who are calling for an international investigation into the tragedy. 
 
 CALLER: My good friend, I'm so happy to hear your voice. 
 
 VISKY: You were never unfaithful to me, either then or now, I know.  I'm 

really rooting for you.  You should come over for a visit.  You can 
come any time! 

 
(At this point, the recording device started up, 
obvious from the high-pitched whistling sound in the 
receiver and because the volume fell by half.) 

 
 "VISKY: You hear that?  Those jerks, they're all over me.  I can't even buy a 

pack of cigarettes without them.  They pick fights with me when I'm 
drunk on my way home.  Now they've even started watching the people I 
say hello to.  The dirty bastards, they really despise me, though, 
believe me, I'm innocent. 



HUNGARIAN PRESS OF TRANSYLVANIA 
 
                                 -2-       HPT  11/1986.  January 7, 1986. 
 
 
 CALLER: The most important thing is balance.  And your long-term plan. 
 

(I said this in a reassuring tone, alluding to the 
possibility that they might soon allow him to 
emigrate to Hungary.) 

 
"And that's why it's worth smiling with mischief in your eyes even as 
the show is closing." 

 
 VISKY: You know, lately they've started mocking me.  All kinds of paid-off 

stoolies.  But I'm innocent, you know.  I want to pass on everything I 
know about the profession.  The theater was everything to me, and they 
took it away from me.  I'm very sure about this:  I want to teach what 
I know. 

 
(Here, the telephone receiver started broadcasting 
music.) 

 
There, now we even have the right mood music. 

 
 CALLER: Don't take it seriously.  Something's wrong with the phone, that's 

all! 
 
 VISKY: Those guys even said my days are numbered.  Is this what we've come 

to?  And these jerks are supposed to protect people?  They can't even 
read, but they sure do get paid.  They're there to provoke us.  They 
make everything look like we're the guilty ones, but they're the real 
instigators.  And if you react, they'll 'liquidate' you in an instant 
. . . 

 
(The receiver began emitting a new shrieking sound.) 

 
 CALLER: Bye-bye, my good friend.  Hold your head up high.  I'll look you up 

soon!  I hope you'll teach me about a lot more things . . . 
 
 VISKY: For you, I'd go there tomorrow!  Where are you calling from, anyway?  

Don't drink.  And say hello to the friends!  Happy New Year! 
 
 CALLER: I called from the post office, one of the post offices, on the spur of 

the moment . . . 
 

(At this point, the telephone went completely dead.  
For the record, whenever I spoke with him I used an 
assumed name, but he always knew it was me.)" 

                                                                           




