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Marxism-Leninism. "You've got a pistol," I was told, “but you
must remember that knowledge is another revolutionary weapont
When you come back you'll be able to serve your country,better
than before." I remembered these words well. They served me as
a guide on my difficult path.

And this explains why the year 1931 saw me on' tHe Soviet
frontier. I was allowed to travel on to Moscow.

Looking back at the time when I had anothé&r two chances to
go to the Soviet Union and even wrote a bookfabou: that country
(it was published in India), I smile when I“Tecall the naive ideas
about Soviet reality I had in the past. Goming across people
and looking closely at what seemedmbo be.Calm faces——-one's face
reveals a lot, you know--I couldn!t help thinking in surprise:
"Are these people reagl revoluwtion&ries? They don't even carry
arms. All they talk about #s blast furngces, power stations,
harvests..." But the very/same people soon brought it home to
me that they were doing a really revolutionary job by building a
new world. And when I was enrolled in the Communist University
of Working People of the East, I began to see clear in the very
laws governing life and revolutionary struggle.

I studied diligently, giving my all to i%. Thc training
of willpower and staunc¢hness I had received in prison came in
handy. Things were also made easier for me by the fact that
instruction was “earried on chiefly in English. Besides, my com-
rades helped meéva lot. In short, I made a name for myself as a

conscientioug student and was admitted to the Bolshevik Party.
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On graduation I decided to return to India without deday.
I made a detour, going to Marseilles and then sailing fom
Pondicherry (it was a French enclave in India at the tiffie).
From there it was a stone's throw to Madras. I got theme in
the end, if not without adventures, by lulling the &figilance
of the police., All I wanted after setting footgon 'my native
soil was to get back to work as early as -possible] to devote
the knowledge I had acquired during my long absence to the
liberation of my people, to the revolutionaky struggle.

The local organisation of the Communist Party of India,
which I joined, instructed me to meVe to Bombay again to
work underground. It was certainly easier to meintain secrecy
in a big, multinational city which,l knew very well, We
began to publish an illegal. newspdper there, I had to do
almost everything as a staff member--writing articles, circu-
lating the paper, raising funds for its publication. We made
progress, eXxperiencing no serieus setbacks. Gradually we
came to the conclusion that it was time to add work in legal
conditions to underground/@ctivity.

I must say that the Indian National Congress was very
active by then., Pressure from the growing liberation move-
ment made things difficult for the British colonisers. I
told my party leadership that I would like to work in legal
conditions,

"I think®dt's time," I said, "because every child can

now tell the 'British outright what it thinks of them,"
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"What if you're arrested?®

"My arrest would merely add to public disconteﬁt. Aft e
all, my record is known to many."

The party approved my idea on the understanding thaid., T
should meet with Mahatma Gandhi first because if I were
jailed again, his prestige among the people would sexve
our cause,

Gandhi asked me to tell my life story in dgtaal.

"It would be dangerous for you to delive® yéurself
into the hands of the authorities because ydwthave too
eventful a record,” he said after hearing itJ;This time they
might finish you off.™ "

"I'm not afraid of that," I1@TePliedsy "I want my example
to inspire young people., Pleasée¢ meke“dt known that I am here
with you." |

Although Gandhi advocdted non~violent resistance, he
hesitated for a long time. In the'end he called up the
Bombay police because he wanted to defend me before the
authorities, But his intervention didn?t help even after he
had approached the highegfsranking colonial officials, I
was arrested and sent back to prison with a sentence
that was to run till 1966 for my previous "crimes"®.

Shortly after thé&®, World War II broke out. In an effort
to secure the Indfenis' support, the colonial authorities
released the moremprominent fighters for the iiberation of
the country., I, wes among those who were set free. Gandhi

unexpectedlynimnvited me to serve with him as an assistant.
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"I am epparently nearing the end of my days,™ he gaid, "and
I badly need people like you beside me." Yet he knew that
I was a Communist. Our party leadership recommended me o
accept the offer in order to maintain closer ties with fhe
national leader. I stayed with him until the beginning of
the mass movement calling upon the British to quit Tadia,
when the colonial authorities stepped up repressieis’again
and put me back behind bars along with many others.

Incidentally, in purely personal terms, those brief pe-
riods in between two imprisonments gave me_the?first respite
after my studies., In 1943, when I was negfly fifty, I
married--I'd had no such opportunit¥ befere. By now I have
+two grown-up children: a son wh@'s a £iyer and a daughter,
a medical school graduate. WMy (gfandchildren are growing up
too,

It was in 1947 that infependénce brought us Indian
revolutionaries out of the colonisers! prisons for good.
Evefything changed and so di@your struggle. The emphagis
in it shifted to the gociai sphere, and internationally it
concentrated on consolids¥ing independence in a climate of
peace. Together with other Communists of the older genera-
tion, who had gone through the school of underground
activity and harsh trials, I continued working in the party,
chiefly in the stawse of Gujarat., I participated for many
years in the leadership of the peace movement, I hope my
effort wasn'sgfruitless, to Judge by the proportions the

movement has assumed here in India.
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However, it is too early to speak about it as =a thing
of the past. I go on helping the party even now that I've
come back as an old man to my home state, Punjab, where
I'm closer to my children., I meet with young people, all
the more since I'm a counsellor in the Department of Educa-
tion and also take part in the peace movement, I hope I
will be fit enough to carry on, at least until IAm“a hundred
years old.

Looking back, I can see that my life hag been following
one and the same line, the line of the revelufion. In telling
you about my past, I wish to say this to/the€ younger
generation: "A Communist certainljy.needsycourage and
strength but above all he needs/the conVviction that comes
of Marxist knowledge, and he must be able to take it
to people, to translate ideagswintewmwevolutionary deeds.

He has to learn this all his lifen’
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Annals of Courage

PWENTY YEARS IN PRISON

The Filipino Communist Jose Lava spent twenty years
of his life in jail, but the long prison term failed tc
break his spirit. Immediately upon his releasge in 1970,
secured by Philippine and international public pressure
on the government, he plunged into active party work.
How did he manage to survive this ordeal? What helped
him to prevail, to preserve his identity and his idegls?
We put these and other questions to Comrade Lava, who
currently represents his party on WMR.

I will always remember the fateful day of Octoher 18, 1850.
That was when the authorities seized a large group of Communists
in Manila, including some leaders of our party. In the course
of the trial which lasted until May 1951 and was based on
trumped-up charges,l 8ix CPP members were sentenced to death;
for several comrades, myself included, the verdict was life
imprisonment, and the rest were sentenced to various prison
terms.

At first I did not believe that I would remain in prison
for more than twelve years (the maximum penalty for simple rebel-
lion). I was hoping.that the politiocal situation in the country
would change, that the sentence would be reviewed and the cor-
rect penalty imposed. However, years passed, but the only
things that ohanged were the prison cells and the faces of the

guards and of my fellow inmates.
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/e spent the greater part of the first/years of imprison-

ment on death row. There was also solitary confinement during
which we were deprived of all reading matter and could leave
the cells only for brief walks, and meetings with relatives

cr lawyers. Due to an outbreak of gang warfare in the death

row we were transferred to the prison chapel for several months
into which 250 inmates were racked like sardines. We had to
sleep on the floor with hardly enough space left for walking.

Intelligence officers kept imprisoned Communists under
constant surveillance and repeatedly tested out fortitude.

Once, after @ period of very strict confinement in a militaxry
jail, several comrades, myself included, were taken out of the
prison blindfolded. It was a long and silent drive to an undisclos-
ed destination. As it turned out, it was yet another interroga-
tion, although conducted in the manner of an almost friendly

talk with an intelligence officer vosing as a historian. From

me, he wanted to hear my version of an intermal party controver-
8y, involving forms and methods of struggle. I indignantly

refused this transparent attempt to get my "cooperation® for
splitting purposes.

I was subjected to experiments in which psychotropic drugs
were used. The aim wag to test their effect on human behaviour.
I could not tell whether it was day or night, I was semi-cocnscious
all the time. When I began to recover my senses, another injec-
tion was administered. Angﬁiﬁey told me I was losing my mind.

T asked my wife to take this matter up with the President and

she did, but was ignored.



As far as I know, only one CPP member succumbedfto enemy
pressures after spending several years in jail——oneO/ thoge
sentenced to death. The others successfully resisted such pres-
sures. From my very first days in prison, it never occurred to
me to appeal for pardon: this step could have been interpreted
as a gign of weakness, of readiness to trade my convictions Ior
release.

Attempts were also made to sway us through our families.

No attempts were made to approach my two older brothers who were
not directly involved in the revolutionary struggle but were
known for anti-imperialist convictions and their socialist sympa-
thies. The authorities tried to act through my mother. A family
acquaintance was induced to talk her into persuading me and my
younger brother, at that time General Secretary of the CPP CC,

to give up our convictions. But my mother said: "Whetever my

sons may be doing must be good.because I trust them fully. All

I can do is hope and pray for their health and safety.”

There were also outright provocations we had to withstand.
Intelligence officers once staged a real show. They said they
found a note at my cell door reading, "Comrade Lava, everything is
ready." They wanted to use this forgery to accuse me ?fpreparing
an escape. But the scheme fell through. A prison security cfficer
was asgigned to invastigate the case, and he proved to be an
honest man. After questioning me several times, he realised that

I had nothing/to do with the incident, and he duly recorded his

conclusion. I regret to say that he paid for his integrity: he



himself was framed and beaten severely during interrogation
sessions. Later we learned that the officer had died.

Our jailers tried to demoralise us by playing on the,diffi-
culties in the development of the international communist,move-
ment. For example, after the 20th Congress of the CPSU which de-

personality

nounced the J cult period and its abuses, an intelli-

gence officer brought me a copy of U.S. News and World Report

with anti-communist coverage of the congress and-asked for my
opinion. I replied that first of all I doubted the authenticity
of the magazine's version and added that at /any rate this infor-
mation could not undermine the commitment of Communists to so-
cialism, just as it was impossible to demy that, led by the CPSU,
the heroic Soviet people and their armed forces played the deci-
give role in the defeat of Hitler fascism.

Virtually from the very firstidays of our imprisonment, our
group was vigited by Catholic priests and nuns. They tried vainly
to shake our atheist convietions. From the early 1960s, brothers
of the Catholic De lassalle University made frequent visits
to some ofour leading comrades. I was included in two such visits.
The aim was to split our group with the help of Maoist propaganda.
They were looking for people who displayed a degree of ideological
immaturity and lacked adequate practical experience. Very few were
swayed. Most Communists remained steadfast.

I think that what helped me to survive my 20 years in prison

was above all the readiness to face harsh trials and my faith in

the ideals which prompted me to join the Communist Party. I became



a Communist in 1937, when the CPP had been working underground
for five years. From the very outset I had a fair grasp of the
risks and sacrifices the life of a party member entailed.

I deliberately spoke about this to my future wife in the
course of my courtship. I am proud to say that she understood me
and that she showed great perseverance and fortitude during the
long years I spent in prison and even before I was arrested.

She had to raise our three children virtually on her own, and
she rebuffed all the attempts of the enemy to influence me
through her.

Reflecting on the fate of my comrades end loved onesg who
made similar sacrifices, I would say that we became Communists
precisely because we reacted particularly acutely to the foreign
and domestic oppression our country.and our people suffered from.
I think that the traditions of the Philippine national libera-
tion movement, which had begun with the struggle against Spanish
colonial rule in the late nineteenth century, also played a
part. My parents brought us up in the spirit of these traditions.
I knew since I was a kid that my uncle fought in the war against
the colonial rulers and was killed in the battle of San Rafaecl at
the age of 18. Our parents fostered in us, in my brothers and
sisters, a love of our country, compassion for the poor and the
oppressed, commitment to justice, and a yearning for knowledge
and truth.

Filipino Communists were tempered in the crucible of Japane-
se occupation and the subsequent armed struggle for liberation

against US neocoloniglism. The Japanese invaders declared that



the Communist Party was their first and foremost enemy and be-

gan a veritable hunt after its leadership. Many dedicated comrades
were killed at that time, including Crisanto Evangelista, founder
of the CPP. Once, after a clandestine meeting of the Political
Bureau which I attended, I narrowly escaped arrest and maybe

even death. Death was only a step behind clandestine Communist
activists, and we got used to the constant threat to ocur lives.
And when the agents of a reactionary pro-American regime selzed

us in 1950, I felt some fear but was prepared for the worst.

Upon arrival in the prison, before we were tried, we were
all placed in different cells to isolate us from one another.

At once, without any prior agreement, we began to sing the Inter-
nationale and then chanted "Down With US imperialism and its
puppets" and "Long live -the”CPPland the HMB".° Other prisoners
end even some guards and employees later told us that this mass
singing and chanting of slogans had a profound impact on them:

if people behave like this in jail, then they must be confident
of the justice of their cause and of final victory.

Another thing which helpea us to preserve our fighting
spirit and faith in our eventual release was the fact that
throughout our 20=year-long imprisonment we conducted party
work. It was done in different forms, depending on the strictness
of the confinement.

Our first step was to organise study meetings. The studies
continued even when we were placed in different cells. Then the
leading party organ in the prison began to hold regular meetings.

Naturally, this would have been impossible if we had failed to
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establish friendly relations with somz of thz guards. Some came
from areas where the CPP traditionally had a strong influehce

and where the people were sympatheiic to the party. Qthers simply
responded to the decent and humans way in which we treated them.
When we decided to hold a mestving, they opened thée ‘doors of our
cells and we gathered in one of them. At the first sign of alarm
we rushed back to our own cells, %o give Hhe giards time to lock
the doors. We did our best never %o let down ‘our friends among
the guards.

Here I must say that there were also ©9:2zr» Communists who
had been arrested earlier. They had an organisation of their
own, were on good terms with many prison employees, and soon estabe
lished oontact with us. For our part, we found a way to reach those
party members who were arrested later and were confined in the
part of the prison resertved for the ”Rebellioﬁ*group3 {ag distin-
guished from our group ealled "Politburo gtouﬁﬁ). That was no
easy task: the administration of(;;; prison‘ﬁas doing its best
to keep contacts among political prisoners %o a minimum. Never-
theless, the search for some avenue of coniast went on. We asked
The guards we trusted to give a meesage or pess a note to our
comrades. We used every opportunity +o talk to them during visiting
time for families and other relatives.

The difficul® thing sbout our situation was that we had
virtually no centact with the party leadership, The prison euthor&-
ties searched thoroughly everything political prisoners received,
even home~made food. That is why from the very beginning we

decided mot to compromise our families and asked to convey the



necegsary messages to us only verbally, during vigits.

Sometimes however, we managed to circumvent the jailers.
for example, there was a strict order that newspapers or perlodi-
eals should reach ﬁiitical prisoners only via the military counter-
~intelligence officers who either censored them heavily or delibe-
rately delayed them. However, relatives and friends wrapped, say,
fried fish or patties in the latest newspapers. The guards did
not pay any attention to the oil-stained wrappings, and we receiv-
ed the information we needed so badly.

With the advent of a new, nationalistic President in 1957,
the regime of incarceration applied to Communists became somewhat
more relaxed, and we were able.to organise a party school in the
prison.

The understanding, helpfulness, firmness and self-control
we showed made other inmates respect us. The prestige of the Come
munists was enhanced by the fact that they kept raising with the
prison authorities the question of better conditions for all prie
soners, of more frequent visits by relatives, of aeccess to newse
papers and books. We tried to treat prisoners from the underworld
with equanimity and understanding, not to offend them or provcke
hostility. We invariably said "no" to all attempts to extort
money from us to buy liquor with, but we never refused to give
advice and we helped to draw up pretitions for reductions gf pri-
son terms. We were able to bring about reconciliation between
prisoners from 1rival gangs and to minimise senseless bloodshed.

We also ménaged to get on well with aglarge group of Japanese

prisoners of war who were confined together with us at the beginning.
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I think the authorities did this for a purpose: they thought that
the Japanese would be hostile towards Communists for their active
role in the resistance movement. The cbjective was to intimidate
us, to exert additional psychological pressure on us. But we defeat-
ed this scheme. As soon as our two groups were mixed, we explained
that we had fought the Japanese militarists but never didentified
them with the Japanese people. On the whole, we maintained normal
relations with the prizoners of war. We even prompted some of them
to become interested in Marxism-Leninism because we told them
about the ideas and purposes of our struggle.

Although igolated from the:outside world, we did learn that
the Communist Party remained active despite the blows dealt to
it. Gradually, the CPP re-egiablished mass worker, peasant and
youth organisations. Democratic.forces gained strength. In 1968,
a broad campaign for the release of political prisoners was
launched, supported by intermational public opinion. Increased
pressure was brought to bear on the government and on the
Supreme Court which finally reviewed and reduced our sentences.

January 6, 1970 was another memorable date for me. That
was when we walked out of the gate of the prison where we had
spent almost 20 years. Qur release was extensively covered in
the press. Not only relatives and frienqs But also correspondents
of many newspapers met us at the gate. One of them asked me what
I thought and felt in these first moments of freedom. "I entered
prison a Communist, end I am leaving prison still a Communigt,®

I replied. I could not put it any other way.
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A The Communisis were charged with rebellion aggravated

by murder, arson, kidnapping, robbery, etc. not provided for

in the Penal Code which penalises only simple rebellsdei.

& Initials of the Philippine name for the Communist-led
National Liberation Army.~-Ed.

3 This group included both those who engaged in direct

armed struggle and leaders of the CPP-led "Gengress of Labcur

Organisations" (CLO).





