Letter from Nataliia Diachenko to Volodymyr Maniak, n.d. [1989?]
Regarding Events in Stari Vyrky, Bilopillia raion, Sumy oblast

****
Honorable Volodmyr Antonovych!
You are the head of the editorial board of the compilation entitled “Famine: 33,” through which you intend to show the true nature of this immense calamity of our people. Letters addressed to you flow like countless barges [on a river] and perhaps my letter will get lost in the current, but I am compelled to express my opinion, which I ask you to consider. Till this day, I remember the taste of leaves of many species of trees, with which people fed themselves during the spring of 1933, and the taste of soup cooked from the scraps of rotten potatoes discovered on the field of the previous year’s potato crop, as well as [the taste of] “bread” baked from chaff, wormseed and nettle. My life turned out in such a way, that I get the impression that this misfortune continues to drag on to the present time, although that’s another side of the coin. What worries me is that the majority of the letters which you print in the newspaper are letters [written] by those people who “suffered,” in other words those who were labeled enemies of the state, while the truth behind the artificially created famine I do not see. At present, it’s fashionable to put all the blame on Stalin and you maintain this trend.  My family, namely my parents and brother, were swollen above the waist and their legs looked like logs. Salvation from death by hunger was brought to us by “Torgsin” (what exactly this was – I do not know). What is known to me is that these “Torgsins” were established throughout Ukraine and they would buy up precious metals and stones in exchange for high-quality foodstuffs. My parents had golden wedding bands and mini-crosses, which were gifted to them on their wedding day by my father’s mother, who worked as a cook for some magnate in Kyiv, prior to the October Revolution. And thus, for this gold my parents received 8 kilograms of millet and 9 kilograms of white flour. The flour we mixed with grass and baked into “bread,” while from the millet we cooked soup, which consisted mostly of water, but we survived. Who enabled the sale of high-quality foodstuffs during the year of famine? Who had the responsibility to save lives, and [decide] whose life [in particular would be saved]? Only representatives of the bourgeoisie owned precious metals and stones, and they were able to survive. Stalin was not interested in annihilating the work force and he did not protect the wealthy.
It is unnecessary to put all the blame today on Stalin’s unrestrained cruelty. To follow a trend – is a thing of the past. Today we need to search for a way out of the predicament which we found ourselves in as a result of these “trends.” Please describe the “Torgsins” to me, and explain their purpose. They were familiar, in a general way, not only to me but to many who lived through those years.
There are still many facts, which contradict the fashionable interpretation that Stalin is to blame [for what happened]. Yes, it’s true he is guilty [for much of what happened], first and foremost as leader, but others worked alongside of him and they were genuine enemies of the state, who made every effort to stymie Socialism. And many of their descendants are still around – is this not the case? Who is responsible for the current state of affairs? Those of my generation still somehow maintain a sense of fairness, discipline and humanity, even though we were raised in the era of Stalinism. A human being’s most important aspect is his/her consciousness and sensing those who are nearby, as well as the admiration for work. Today’s young people, on the other hand, consider it an achievement when they imitate the “privileged life.” In my youth, I lived in the village of Stari Birky in the Bilopilsky district of Sumy (now Kharkiv) oblast. For the past 45 years I have lived in the Ternopil region, where I have experienced pressure on the part of the nationalists and other bureaucrats. However, I do not hold a grudge against anyone, because I feel the support of the working class.
Diachenko, Nataliia Ivanivna – labour veteran. The village of Bilobozhnytsia in the Chortkiv district of Ternopil oblast.
