
20th May 88
Dearest Janet, - As far as I can see the last time we communicated was when I 
received a card from you in January from Mexico. Well, I miss you. I was sure that 
if I wrote you a letter, I would receive one from you that had crossed with mine.
I need to know how you are, what you are doing, your work, your Mayor-ship, your life. 
There is a great disadvantage in leaving such a long period without writing, it 
means that one cant p^ossibly catch up on all the things that have happened in 
between, also you are left with a kind of emptiness of news; because there is so 
much that has happened in between it cant all be written about, so there's nothing 
relaly left to write about . . . or so it seems to me, or perhaps I've simply dried 
up as far as lett-erwriting is concerned.
So: start with basics. Boring old age problems: I've been taking Hormone Replacement 
Therapy now for some time, dont know how its working inside the bones, but I feel 
remarkably well most of the time, feel sure that it's been beneficial. Usual old 
age complaints, but when I see other women of 73 I realise that I'm not doing badly, 
although not so productive, still work and work and never have enough time for 
anything.
Work: I had a super exhibition in December in London, best ever, with a great 
mixture of old prints (dont do etching any more), paintings of flowers - they sold 
immediatley - water colours of local scenery, and 'social conscience', that is, 
drawings, pen and ink and paintings of Spouth African subjects and scenes. Decided 
not to have any more exhibitions for a while, take up too much time, and I want to do 
more serious painting; but someone from the local OXFAM branch saw some prints, and 
talked me into an exhibition at our County town - Hereford - jointly with OXFAM, me 
giving them %part proceeds and they arranging most of publicity, work, etc. It went 
very well, raised quite a bit of money for OXFAM which isdne of the most progressive 
'Aid' organisations here (OXFAM has helped spnsor Keith's visit to Southenn African 
countries both last year, and now more recently - he takes pictures of their projects)
Now I relaly intend not to have any exhibitions for some time.
Writing: I've been so busy doing the unpaid stuff, it's difficult to get down to 
the things one thinks are more important. (But are they?) Dont know if you heard abot 
the Sharpeville Six - six young people, five men and a woman - sentenced to hang in 
SA on thegrounds that they were part of a crowd that had attacked a local stooge 
councillor and killed him after he fired a gun at the crowd - the circumstances are 
interesting and revealing about the whole situation in SA, but too long to write 
about. The trial judge, and the judge of the Appeal Court, all stated that the six 
had not actually been involved in the killing, but their presence in the crowd made 
them guilty. I started writing articles about the case centering around Theresa 
Ramashamola, the woman sentenced to die. I dont know why the hanging of a woman should 
touch and arise more concern than the hanging of so many men, but it does and it 
did - perhaps the fact that she is the first woman sentenced to die for political 
activities. 164 men were hanged in SA last year, and this year it is already about 
60, with over 200 awaiting death on what is called 'Death Row' - bearly all black 
of course - a white man is hanged occasionally - and an increasing number for what 
we term political crimes or acts. Anyway, the mass pressures - even Maggie Thatcher sent 
any appeal for clemency - resulted in a short stay of execution while more evidence 
is being examined, but the matter isnt settled yet. Then I started writing to journalists 
and to their Trade Union about Zwelakhe Sisulu, editor of a newspaper subsequently 
suspended by the apartheid authorities, who has been detained without trial in solitary 
confinement for somehting like 18 months - it is awfula nd outrageous. He's a leading 
journalist, who has received awards from the US among others, his father is serving 
life imprisonment with Mandela, he has been detained previously and his mother also*, 
indignation keeps me boiling. The journalists I wrote to, with dextails of his history, 
write polite letters to me, but dont seem to do anything. Then July is Nelson Mandela's 
70th birthday, and Anti-Apartheid here is mounting a big campaign, and I had to 
design a birthday card and various other things. So what I call 'serious work' tends 
to get hh h pushed on one side. When friends ask 'What are you doing now?' I can 
only answer 'This and that.'
We had a mild winter, which was a great help to me, as winter here is hard to endure.
And we have been having a mild, often sunny and beautiful Spring, with the outside 
yelling at me to come out and get on with the planting, gardening, or just looking.
It is so indescribably beautiful here in May, Janet, I would so much love it if you 
could get together enough money to come and visit in May. Or October, when the 
leaves are turning. But May, 1989? I cant begin to tell you how I feel every Spring, 
because its repetitive and boring, but I cant help being rapturous each year, as though 
it's thew very first Spring ever.
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My family are all well, Rusty looking fit, but feeling rather bored with the country,
I think. He needs part-time work. He does a great deal of labouring work in our 
garden, especially now that the weather is good, but he's not a horticulturist. He 
digs, levels, makes lawns, moves rocks, constructs paths, cuts grass; I do the 
growing of seeds, transplanting - the fiddly things, in fact. Toni is in Africa 
making a new film, about the effect of apartheid on the children of Southern Africa 
(Mozambique, Angola, Zimbabawe, and children who have left SA and are at the ANC 
school in Tanzania.) Keith was with her, but is back. Frances is pregnant, after trying 
for more than a year (her son is now 6); Patrick has a new job & is moving to 
Ipswich, which is over the other side of England. Keith & Toni have a book of phdcotos 
about Mozambique coming out soon, Keith is also having an exhibition, takes beautiful 
pictures. I must remember to tell you about a feature film based on a portion of 
Ruth Frost's life that is to hit the cinemas soon - it's in Cannes at the moment.
I have a great idea for a book I'd like to do, but need financial assistance and so 
far havent been able to make my way through the bureaucrqacy mesh in the ANC (whose 
OK I need in order to try and get funding). Will I live long enough to get it done?
Write to me. Much love
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Dearest HI Ida:
I’m a n s wering while your letter is still warm. (By the time it 

got to me, I’m sure, y o u ’d forgotten much oi what was in it, aji.d 
so it will be with this. Too much space makes for t o o ’ long a gap.)

1 suppose 1 h a v e n ’t writt e n ' b e c a u s e  I’ve been trying to d i s 
cipline myself. In Mexico, I had the urge to take one more swing 
at the play/screen play/book that 1 started the last time 1 was
there. Sq I announced that 1 was "working" in the mornings ana 
not to be disturbed. Ha!

* i. . • » i i , , II1 ~ J . ' ̂ J. f . UJ' ■"•II ■Then someone talked me into a telephone answering machine, 
on the theory that I ..could “monitor11 calls and ar]pef; only those 
that were really critical« e.g. when the town's sewer system col
lapsed or.the gas dock in the mooring basin started to .leak.
But 1 haven't the gall to listen to a message and not pick up the 
phone. If anyone did it to me, I d  never forgive them.

It hasn't worked very well. The book changed back into a" 
play, and now I 'm sorr^ it did, But 1. n) grimly determined, to 
finish it this way, and maybe go back to the novel when and it I 
survive the appalling job I've pust deep ^grsuaded to adepts 
State President of the Oregon Women's Political Caucus.

To a large extent the Caucus has become my political life— that 
is the local caucus, which I organised apd have tyfftt tgoing 
through its kindgergarten period. 1 do need an excuse to turn my 
back on lt.and see if.it "<̂ an get ;bo . schQo J, on . t inje" mthout jny . 
nagging. But the reason 1 took on the state (with the partisan 
problems of a presidential election yeap) is that the?j?e if-ft ' t a 
young woman ready to take' over,.

liy "program" (aside irom keeping ihe organization intact while 
the Republicans and Democra^ y.il lfy each othipr like Ragge0«L.~ 
Trousered Phi ianthropists) is to’tram a successor— or two.
And to learn to use the.modem I m going to bu^ t,o put my .computer 
in touch with the state office. A lovely new gadget/time waster, 
age to be doing this— -and from,the far .garner ,of tl̂ e st$trel

.Spring is just as Igyely.^er^asJhere. And this year ! saw 
two springs: one in Oregon and one in Winnetka. 1 went back for a 
week-end, to celebrate Sylvia s 10th anniversary .($f her second 
marriage.) All sorts of people asked about you, and 1 saw all 
the prints you sold there years ago....Did I write you last year 
that Lita Gaber (print-maker you talked with) dropped dead in a 
parking lot on the way out of,a gallery she was showing at?
I saw her husband at Sylvia s party— -beginning to recover from 
the shock. The good news on .that, family if that their daughter 
who married a white Eaouth African has come back to live here, 
bringing her mate... Also saw Hennie Moore, who is Gray Panther- 
ing with vigor despite a losing battle with some sort of deger- 
ative eye d i s e a s e . .What started this paragraph was remembering 
that you said when you were here (or there) that you hated miss
ing spring at home, and then had two! Me, too.

And me too about the pains of old age. I'm bicycling a lot, 
and trying to lose the fat I put on last winter— and in Mexico—

May 3 1 ,  1 9 8 6



but i t ’s hard to exercise enough when so many things are either 
stiff or swollen. 1 hope your hormone treatment is being c a r e 
fully mo n i t o r e d  for side eff e c t s - - o n  which 1 will not dwell.

Mexico was marvelous. E s p e c i a l l y  the week I spent with a 
family in O r izaba--not speaking a word of English. 1 got really 
quite good again and was giving interviews like a real mayor. 1 
was at least as real as the one in Orizaba, and not nearly as 
fat. You would have love my one sucessful quip: 1 was taken to 
visit to m a y o r ’s wife in her office as the titular head of 
s omething roughly equivalent to our Dept, fo Human Serive s - - a b o u t  
which she clearly knew nothing. Her as s i s t a n t  ex p l a i n e d  that the 
wife of the mayor, governor, or president always served in this 
capacity, and I asked what happened when the mayor, gov. or pres, 
was a woman. Big laugh from the gentlemen present. But there are 
women mayors and governors and one running for president.

To fill out the Personal Column: Mary and Ben went to Ant- 
art i c a  in February, and were appalled to discover that the waters 
around Cape Horn were rough enough to cause mal-de-mer. They saw 
Olga Poblete in Chile and felt she was c o m p a r a t i v e l y  well and 
h o p e f u 1...Mary bears up by gritting her teeth, but she does bear 
up. Ben is happier at 80+ than I ever knew him to b e . ... My son 
Joseph is u n dergoing a rebirth: as a serious student, working for 
a degree in nursing. T h e o r e t i c a l l y  he has one more year and then 
an RN. Actually 1 think he has only begun. 1 w o u l d n ’t be s u r 
prised is he hung in for a M a s t e r ’s--and financed it on s c h o l a r 
ships! This is where he was when the 60s hit him! Except that now 
he has a serious a t t a c h m e n t s  public health n urse who is a s p l e n 
did stablizing influence.

1 suppose you've heard as much as you can stand about Reagan 
in Red Square, but I heard an interview with Yev t u c h e n k o  on P a s t 
ernak that was really thrilling. And today something leaked 
through from Boris Yeltsen tsp ? ) that makes me think there are 
more thrills to come. 1 hate to be naive and get blasted again, 
but i t ’s hard not to be hopeful.

Our U.S. political scene is more bearable than i t ’s been for a 
while-. When all the cant is added (..and subtracted), we're almost 
ce rtain td get something better in November. Not that the D e m o 
cratic Party is basically any better than the R e p u b l i c a n  Party. 
But J esse J a ckson has given the ’'pros" such a shaking up, and 
women are making such inroads on the "d e c i s i o n - m a k i n g  b o d i e s ” 
that i t ’ ll be years before they (the pros) can get things back to 
normal. And meanwhile there is a thaw here as p r o m i s i n g  as the 
one in the USSR.

Maybe all this optimism is the result of a small political 
victory 1 just had a hand in. After three years of bitter 
battling, w e ’ve amended the county g o v e r n m e n t ’s " c h a r t e r ” on 
w h a t ’s called a "home rule" basis. It was quite a "learning 
experience." And the end is not yet. But the page is full!...

Much love to you and all of yours,



De arest HI I d a :
I’m a n s wering while your letter is still warm. (By the time it 

got to me, I’m sure y o u ’d forgotten much of what was in it, and 
so it will be with this. Too much space makes for too long a gap.)

1 s uppose 1 h a v e n ’t w r i t t e n  because lvve been trying to d i s 
c ipline myself. In Mexico, 1 had the urge to take one more swing 
at the pla y / s c r e e n  play/book that I started the last time i was 
there. So 1 an n o u n c e d  that 1 was "working" in the mornings and 
not to be disturbed. Ha!

Then someone talked me into a telephone a n s wering machine, 
on the theory that 1 could "monitor" calIs and answer only those 
that were really critical, e.g. when the t o w n ’s sewer system c o l 
lapsed or the gas dock in the mooring basin started to leak.
But 1 h a v e n ’t the gall to listen to a message - and not pi ck up the 
phone, if anyone did it to me, I’d never forgive them.

It h a s n ’t worked very well. The book changed back into a 
play, and now i’m sorry it did. But I’m grimly d e t e r m i n e d  to 
finish it this way, and maybe go back to the novel when and if 1 
survive the a p p a l l i n g  job I’ve just been persuaded to accept:
State P r e sident of the Oregon W o m e n ’s Political Caucus.

To a large extent the Caucus has become my political life--that 
is the local caucus, which I organized and have kept going 
through its kind g e r g a r t e n  period. I do need an excuse to turn my 
back on it and see if it ’’can get to school on time" without my 
nagging. But the reason \ took on the state (with the partisan 
problems of a presidential elec t i o n  year) is that there i s n ’t a 
young w oman ready to take over.

My "program" (aside from keeping the organi z a t i o n  intact while 
the Rep u b l i c a n s  and Democrats vilify each other like Raggeg^  
T r o u s e r e d  P h i l a nthropists) is to train a s uccessor--or two.
And to learn to use the modem i’m going to buy to put my computer 
in touch with the state otrice. A  lovely new gadget/time waster, 
age to be doing this--and from the far corner of the state!

Spring is just as lovely here as there. And this year I saw 
two springs: one in Oregon and one in Winnetka. 1 went back ror a 
week-end, to c e l ebrate S y l v i a ’s 10th a n n i v e r s a r y  lof her second 
marriage.) All sorts of people asked about you, and 1 saw all 
the prints you sold there years a go....Did 1 write you last year 
that Lita Gaber (print-maker you talked with) dropped dead in a 
p a rking lot on the way out of a gallery she was showing at?
I saw her husband at S y l v i a ’s party--b,eginning to recover from 
the shock. The good news on that family is that their daughter 
who m a rried a white South A f rican has come back to live here, 
bringing her mate... Also saw Hennie Moore, who is Gray Panther- 
ing with vigor despite a losing battle with some sort of deger- 
ative eye d i s e a s e .... What started this paragraph was remembering  
that you said when you were here (or there) that you hated m i s s 
ing spring at home, and then had two! Me,_ too.

And me too about the pains, of old age. I’m bicycling a lot* 
and trying to lose the fat 1 put on last winter--and in Mexico--
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but it s hard to exerc i s e  eriougn wnen so many things are either 
s tiff or swollen. I hope your ho r m o n e  treatment is being c a r e 
fully mon i t o r e d  tor side e f f e c t s— on w m c h  I will not dwell.

M e x i c o  was marvelous. -Especially the week 1 spent with a 
family in O r i z a b a — not. speaking a word of English. I got really 
q u i t e  good again and was giving i nterviews like a real mayor. 1 
was at least as real as the one in Orizaba, and not nearly as 
fat. Vou w ould ha v e  love my one sucessful quip: I was taken to 
visit to m a y o r  s wife in her office' as the titular head of 
s o m e t h i n g  r o ughly e quivalent to our Dept. +o Human S e n v e s — aoout 
w hich she c l early knew nothing. Her assistant e x p lained that the 
wife of the mayor, governor, or president always served in this 
capacity, and 1 asked what happened when the mayor, gov. or pres, 
was a woman. Big laugh from the gentlemen present. But there are 
women mayors and governors and one running for president.

To fill out the Personal Column: Mary and Ben went to Ant- 
artica in February, and were appalled to discover that the waters 
around Cape Horn were rough enough to cause mal-de-mer! They saw 
□lga Poblete in Chile and felt she was comp a r a t i v e l y  well and 
hopeful ... Mary bears up by gritting her teeth, but she does bear 
up. Ben is happier at 80+ than I ever knew him to be.... My son 
Joseph is under g o i n g  a rebirth: as a serious student, working for 
a degree in nursing. T h e o r e t i c a l l y  he has one more year and then 
an RN. Actu a l l y  I think he has only begun, 1 w o u l d n ’t be sur-^ 
prised is he hung in for a M a s t e r ’s--and financed it on s c h o l a r 
ships! This is where he was when the 60s hit him! Except that now 
he has a serious a t t a c h m e n t s  public health nurse who is a s p l e n 
did s tablizing influence.

1 suppose you've heard as much as you can stand about Reagan 
in Red Square, but I heard an interview with Y e v t uchenko on P a s t 
ernak that was really thrilling. And today something leaked 
through from Boris Yeltsen (sp?) that makes me think there are 
more thrills to come. I hate to be naive and get blasted again, 
but i t ’s hard not to be hopeful.

Our U.S. political scene is more bearable than it’s been tor a
while. When all the cant is added (and s u b t r a c t e d )* w e ’re almost 
c e r t a i n  to get something better in November. Not that the D e m o 
cra t i c  Party is b a s i c a l l y  any better than the Repub l i c a n  Party. 
But Jesse J a ckson has given the " p r o s ” such a shaking up, and 
women are m a k i n g  such inroads on the "decision-making b o d i e s ” 
that i t ’ 11 be years before they (.the pros) can get things back to 
normal. And m e a nwhile there is a thaw here as promising as the 
one in the USSR.

M aybe all this opti m i s m  is the result of a small political 
v i c t o r y  1 just had a hand in. After three years of bitter 
battling, w e ’ve a m ended the county government's "charter" on 
w h a t ’s called a "home r u l e ” basis. It was quite a ” learning 
e x p e r i e n c e . ” And the end is not yet. But the page is tull!...

M u c h  love to you and all of yours,



29th July 88

I seem to be in a thoroughly unproductive stage, my life occupied with horticul- 
ture and domesticity. I thought I was leaving London to escape the demands 

made on me and my time, only to find that Mature - capital N - makes its own 
demands when you live among it. Having too much ground imposes on me the 

obligation to make use of it, to grow things. Then a devastating cycle of demands 
begins: plant seeds, protect, water, thin out, transplant - ah, it's Spring, the 
time for preparing. Spring eases itself into (so-called) Summer and the cycle is 
non-stop: hoe, weed, water, tie up, support, feed, spray, (only harmless ones of 
course) . . . pickI - blanch, de-pod, freeze, label . . . We had a bumper crop of 
raspberries, redcurrants, strawberries; now it's broad beans, mange tout, lettuce 
'bolting' . The flower garden, a gift from the children for my 70th birthday, for 
there was nothing, not even earth only a stone-littered farmyard with rusting 
parts of old machines - has flourished, is a perpetual joy for me, my studio 
looks into it. Mot surprisingly, I stop other things to paint flowers.
The SA scene continues to occupy a large part of life. The Mandela concert was an 
amazing success - 75,000 people to hear leading popular musicians and performers, 
and Anti-Apartheid found the:/ were confronted with the run-away effect - agents from 
the US phoning up to find out why their group hadnt been asked to participate.

Dearest Janet,

This was followed by Mandela 70th birthday celebrations - hundreds of thousands in Hyde 
Park, and 25 women and men walking from Edinburgh to London (600 miles). I go down to 
Lodon for this anniversary and that, for this important meeting . . . speak at towns 
within our orbit, Cardiff, Bristol, Newport, Hereford, Hay; try to catch up on reading, 
and keep buying more books to add to the unread ones - buying books is an addiction with 
me. Entertain visitors. Write articles. And plan, plan, plan, that great book that never 
gets started (still awaiting the oK to go ahead) and that new kind of painting I long to 
experiment with, but manage to find enough excuses to keep me from getting on with it.
I was amazed that with your own writing plus the Mayoralship you could still take on 
the Women's Caucus. But it sounds good, pleased to hear about Joe; he obviously needed 
to find an outlet for his caring. Rusty took off for a couple of weeks to Tanzania, the 
AMC asked him to come out to discuss the possibility of organising some sort of political 
school - they want him to do it. He went to Mazimbu (where the ANC school is) and to 
Lusaka, our HQ. I'm keen to go, he has not made up his mind. He wants things more clearly 
defined and wants more discussion. He would, in any case, only agree at first to go for 
a year, so if it comes off I suppose we would let this house. For me, Tanzania would be 
a good base for the projected book, and I long to live in Africa again, although I know 
that living in Mazimbu is not easy. Tanzania is very, very poor, and jsust about everything 
you think you need is unobtainable; it gets too hot in summer, and is malarial. Still,
I v/ant to go. WE'11 see. If it comes off, I dont even know when we would be going; the 
business of having someone occupy your house is difficult - packed with my paintings, 
our books and paraphenalia. I had begun to think about taking a trip to the US - after 
I received your last letter I thought, why not? Throw awsry a few hundred pounds - we 
might not live that long anyway, go to Orgeon, stop off at Chicago on the way and visit 
Sylvia and Hennie. But v/hen? Mow it's all thrown out of gear. AT the end of September, 
after Keith's exhibition opens, we are going to stay with friends in Tuscany for a week, 
then motor through Spain - so that takes us to the end of October. Everything now hinges 
around a decision about Tanzania.
Interested in your Modem - the only reason I know what it is is because that's what 
Patrick's new firm makes, and he had to explain it to me several times in different 
ways, because I'm very slow about computors. He's become a rising young (ish) executive, 
has a managerial position, works like mad and loves it, may even make more money than 
the rest of us. Toni's busy with her film, finding it tough to put together. Have you 
seen Chris Menges film 'A World Apart' - I understand it has been released in the US.
It v/as written by Ruth First's daughter, Shawn Slovo, Chris brought us the scri^pt to 
read and to discuss Ruth with us; it won an award at Cannes and is highly praised every
where. It is based on Shawn's relationship with Ruth when she v/as young. It is fiction/ 
faction or whatever, much of it is real and true; amazingly an American actress, Barbara 
Hershey, produces a very creidble Ruth. It is incredibly painful for me to see it.
Chris Menges is Britain's top caoeraman, a friend of Toni and Ivan, and this is his first 
film as a producer. Have you also seen Cry Freedom and if so, what dod you think?
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I also entertain optimistic hopes on the US/USSP. political scene. Are we the ones who 
never learn by experience? I dont know what you think about Dukakis, but I'm rooting for 
him so hard you'd think it was my party, country, life. It's what he has said about SA 
in particular, apart from other foreign policy things, and we find the Jesse J pehnomenon 
extraordinary in the enormous push it has given to his policies, and generally. To find 
he has so much popular appeal gives me a different view of Americans. As for Mikhail, 
who gets a most favourable media treatment here, I love him, but I am still going to write 
to him one of these dfays about the position of women, the exclusion of women . . . 
Meanwhilej British scene is desolate, a nasty, grabbing morality that justifies anything 
in the name of self-enrichment ('enterprise culture') in a country deteriorating in any
thing of any value with the divide between the weli-off and the really poor growing all 
the time. Anything of any value - like the Health service, like education, is being 
'privatised', ruined, turned into an area for exploitation. Not much room left here - 
do you get any news about SA, such as what happened to Albie Sachs, and the Sharpeville 6? 
Is there any activity in your area? I had a lovely letter from Mary - we only correspond 
infrequently. Much love

A erogram m e: a 'R oyal Mail' p roduct



August 8, 1988

Deares t Hi 1 d a :
A strange and wonderful coincidence: y e s terday at noon 1 was 

promising someone to write you the request which will emerge 
below, and today at noon i have your letter. It c a n ’t be ESP b e 
cause yours was a lready in transit, and her request was already 
formulated but not spoken some time ago.

She is C a r o l y n  Mcknight: a quite extr a o r d i n a r y  young woman 
ljust turned 40), the o^nly female v i c e-president of Textronix, 
the giant U.S. e l e c t r o n i c  conglomerate, which now has factories 
in the U.K. \incl u d i n g  Guernsey). Her field is what they call 
’’H uman R e s o u r c e s - w h i c h  means a combination of guessing what the 
future holds and training people to be ready for it--and r e s o l v 
ing the sort of interpersonal problem that can clog the pores of 
an organization-^cbinmefcial , political, -or social. She was home* 
for a month and did a terrific work s h o p  for the State Steering 
C o m m i t t e e  of my W o m e n ’s Political Caucus, which has started my 
brief career as Chair on a track we had all but lost.

As she ieft yesterday, she asked whether i know anyone in 
the U.K. who can help her rind the W o m e n ’s M o v e m e n t  in her r e 
maining time t h e r e --from now till next May. She is based just 
outside London, travels in various directions, but has some time 
to herself and wouid like to use it to touch base with women 
there who have similar concerns. So far s h e ’s been able to find 
only some rather frantic fringe feminists, and the Silver Moon 
Bookstore.

1 expect Frances might be beter able than you to point her in 
the right direction, but s h e ’s still in Manchester, i s n ’t she? 
H e t t y ’s Gw e n  was not into feminism when 1 knew her (.when she was 
at her most Trots k y i t e  a b r a s i v e . ) So--do you have any s u g g e s 
tions? And if you do, would you take time to write her a note and 
pass on any possible contacts?

Ca r o l y n  MqKni ght 
Canhurst Lodge,
C a n h u r s t  Farm Know 1 Hill 
Reading, RG10 9XT 
Berkshire, U.K.

I’d really love to have you two meet, but 1 get a picture 
(from your letter) of your life that makes that seem most u n l i k e 
ly. So do what comes e a s i 1y - - i n c 1uding nothing, if t h e r e ’s n o 
thing you can do with the.time y o u ’ve got.

I wish we could talk, i hear a leit motiv in your letter 
that starts s y m p athetic vibes in my head. 1 too feel "thoroughly 
u nproductive" --at a time when i’m busier than 1 have been since 
I ended my "active political life"--i.e. the time I went to at 
least four night meetings a week. Not only do I do the chores or 
the Mayor and try to learn-on-the-job the more formidable chores 
of being responsible for a big mult-party, m u l t i -faceted o r g a n i z 
a t i o n  (full of passionate political partisans of different p e r 
suasions), but I got involved in a county reform issue that has



become an obsession. 1 let myself slide ini.o the M a y o r ’s job 
b e cause 1 was stuck on the book, and thought it would be a ’’good 
c ha n g e  of p a c e . ” The Caucus was an ungoing, but handable i nter
est, and I thought the reform of county government was a done 
thing, so 1 was going to get back to the book on a disciplined 
basis as soon as I got things at Town Hall under control.

I did, actually, a couple.of times start to write. Then when 
came to anther sticky place, 1 went back and started o v e r . ..
About that time the Caucus n ominating committee came to me in 
d e s p e r a t i o n  because it was time for the chang i ng of the guard 
and the a v a ilable choices from the top spot were either too green 
or overripe. I said "what the hell, lHm not w r iting a n y w a y , n and 
a gr e e d  to do it for one year only, giving them time to ripen the 
green o n e . ..

So here I am, w o n dering why 1 feel guilty of what Phi 1 used 
to call M f r i t t e r i n g , " which referred to anything but what he 
consi d e r e d  his current writing project. What is work? Real work, 
that is--because h o u sework he also considered frittering. G a r d e n 
ing was therapy; using the products was not exactly frittering, 
but c e r t a i n l y  not his kind of work.

To put the same questions into a different philosophical 
frame, what is it mine to do? (And who decides that?) Is it a 
matter of what 1 really want to do? Worse, is it a matter of 
what I really want to have done? Why do I assume that a novel 
is a more w o r t h w h i 1e a c h i evement than a week-end workshop that 
a c t i v a t e s  and energized a whole roomful of wonderful young women? 
Who d e fines the worth of work? Is it a subjective or an objective 
judgement? If i t ’s subjective, why do i subject myself to the 
strain between two mutually exc l u s i v e  defintions? etc. etc.

( I t ’s not nearly as much fun asking you these questions w i t h 
out hearing your answers to them, but i t ’s better than not having 
a sked them at all.)

Your letter is also full of cultural news that sounds like 
the Last T e m p t a t i o n  of Janet. I’m sure Cry Freedom is somewhere 
around, but I doubt it will get to Astoria. My chances of seeing 
films are better once they get onto casettes, and I’m not sure it 
will. Ditto A. World A p a r t . However, one of the " p e r k s ” of the 
OWPC job is that i have to travel--and maybe I’ ll get to a town 
big eno u g h  to have a foreign film house belore these are off the 
agenda. One perk has a 1.ready mater ia 1 i zed : next month the 
National Ex e c u t i v e  meeting is in-Seattle, at the same time as the 
new "Son of H e a v e n ” exhib i t i o n  of Chinese court, art.

The political s i d e-show is over as far as I’m concerned. I 
had a fine time w a t c h i n g  the Democrats, cheered for Jesse and 
fami 1y - - e s p e c i a 11y his college age daughter, who will be the 
first black woman President! And Ann Richards, State Treasurer 
and p r o s pective governor of Texas, who did the " k e y n o t e ’ speech.

The result is something 1 can live with. D u k a k i s ’s stand on 
the things I care most about is wobbly, but not downright bad. 
Bush is unspeakable. I think the D ’s will win, but I c a n ’t work 
up a loud cheer. T h e y ’re only as good as they are pushed, and i’m 
tired of pushing. One good thing about him is the women around 
him* his wire is bright ana direct and her own person* and



mi r a b 1e dictu. his camp a i g n  manager is a young woman! A iaw 
professor at Harvard with a s p e cialty in w o m e n ’s legal issues.

Jesse has had a splendid effect that will continue into the 
elect i o n  and the s ubsequent (1 hope) administration, and he has a 
brilliant black woman who to advise him. Eleanor Holmes Norton is 
the first black woman to hold a really top level national 
a d m i n i s t r a t i v e  job; she was head of the Equal Economic O p p o r t u n 
ity Agency and is now a law professor at Georgetown. She was his 
repres e n t a t i v e  at the platform drafting committee and is there 
to translate his o ratory into practical political terms when 
t h e r e ’s some point in doing so.

i’m much more i n t e r e s t e d - - i n v o 1ved e m o t i o n a 11y --in what's 
happening in the M exican p o s t - election presidential campaign. Do 
you by chance remember Cua^yA-enioc Cardenas, who represented his 
father Lazaro, at the Delhi World Peace C o n g r e s s ? L a z a r o  was on 
the top board along with Bernal. i met and talked to the young 
.Cardenas and was deeply smitten. Now I’m cheering for him to 
o v e r t h r o w  the fraudulent PRI election victory and turn the whole 
course of the Mexican revolution (post) around. When I was there 
in January, I caught the fever and the fervor, and I’m still in 
there hoping. Incorrigible!

About Mikhail 1 feel the way I feel about Dukakis. 1 can live 
with it, and partly b e cause of his wife. But I’ve been d i s 
h e a rtened by his behavior in the Armenian mess. Maybe t h a t ’s all 
he could do, but I’m in the middle of an epic novel (so epic 1 
can hardly wade through some of it) about the history of the p e r 
secution and resistance of the Armenians in Syria during W W I . 1 
think G o r bachev should read it too. The Forty Days of Musa D a g h . 
(Franz Werfel) is the W W 1 equali v a l e n t  of War and P e a c e . I d o n ’t 
know why it took me so iong to get to it, but 1 know i t ’ 11 never 
leave me. Have you read it? Too long ago to refnember?

On to your ques t i o n  about SA news and activity here: t h e r e ’s 
an a m azing amount of news. ! Not only on the National Public Radio 
programs I listen to, but even in our local newspaper (which has 
become vastly more soph i s t i c a t e d  under a new editor). Disinvest- 
iture goes on being a hot issue on campuses all around the N o r t h 
west, etc. etc. And once in a while we even have a stellar v i s i t 
o r - u s u a l  ly a black E p i s c o p a l i a n  p r iest--come and speak to church 
groups. It’s not earth-shaking, but for this land’s-end c o m m u n i 
ty, i t ’s a big shift.

T h e r e ’s another shift going on that seems trivial, but is 
probably just as significant: the town is full of Russians at 
least once every two weeks. Soviet fishing and o c e a n o graphic  
ships dock in Astoria; the crews swarm into the shops, with very 
little E n glish and a long list of purchase orders: yard goods for 
dresses (in meters, which our fabric stores d o n ’t know how to 
calculate), radios, V C R ’s, tape recorders (probably of Japanese 
manufacture), shoes, etc. etc. They also play volley ball and 
soccer with local teams, and their shipboard rock band held a 
d a n c e / c o n c e r t  that was mobbed. 1 u nderstand (theoretically) why 
trade makes friends, but I never felt it till 1 saw pencilled 
signs in C y r i l l i c  letters saying things like ’’Thank Y o u ” and 
"Come A g a i n ” above the cash registers at the shopping mall...

Much love and thanks for the Carolyn c h o r e .....



October 21, 1988

I’ve just had a brilliant idea that would include 
you if I’d had time to consult you first, so I’ve left 
its tai1-gate open, in case you agree.

I need a w a rm-weather vacation this year as never 
before. I sent the summer trying to destroy myself by 
having operations, bicycle accidents, and as a climax, 
a spectacular and inexcusibly silly fall. I ended up 
with stitches and casts and walkers, etc. But now 
e v e r y t h i n g  has improved except the ai

Dearest Hilda:
The above is the start of a letter I wrote Henny on the same 

subject that I’ve written you about. I punched the wrong file 
name on the comupter and it started to reprint hers. I stopped it 
asseeon as 1 could! Since I d o n ’t have another air letter, I’m 
forced to adapt to my goof. Picking up from where it ends... 
"aftermath, to wit, arthritis in the outraged joints. T h e y ’re 
stiff, and I’m having to work them loose slowly."

That and my general d epression at the state of the nation/ 
world has led me to take action about an R/R vacation in January. 
I ’ve signed up with a r e t i r e e ’s tourist outfit that has, among 
other attractions, 28 day stays in a small resort town on the 
C osta del Sol. I’ve booked an a p a rtment (miniscule, I imagine) 
and paid the "single supplement" so as not to have to hunt up a 
c o m panion with the same time requirements. I invite you to come 
and visit sometime during that month (Jan. 1 to 31).

The town is called T o r r e m o 1i n o s , and I’ve heard i t ’s all too 
with popular with British tourists in those seasons. But I intend 
to speak only Spanish, except when I go on one of the "optional 
sidetrips"-- e.g. Granada, Sevilla, Cordoba, and/or Gibraltar/  

r Morocco. At that point, I may c ondescend to fraternize. But for 
the rest I’m going to walk the beach, shop for groceries, cook 
meals and read b o o k s - - p r e f e r a b 1y in Spanish. If you would come, 
I’d also talk about life. Ditto if Henny does, but 1 doubt very 
much that she will.

Is it out of the question for you? I have no idea how d i f f i 
cult it would be to get to with or without a car. But distances 
are so minimal, I should think you could manage it in a couple of 
days. Or come without a car, by some com b i n a t i o n  of ferry and



I heard from Mary (after i sent her full-color pictures of 
my battered body at its most colorful), and s h e ’s been having 
bad patch too. Arthritis. Her kind is more painful and more 
d r a m a t i c  than mine, and she has to type letters, which isn’ t h 
style. Ben has also been ailing. I think w e ’re all reflectin 
our low political morale. 1 try to tell myself that w e ’ve bee 
through one of these Valleys of the Shadow before and survived 
But myself replies that we never got out of the last Valley. W 
just saw a gleam of light at the end of it. But the light has 
gone out.
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29th Oct 88

Two letters frm you to answer, so perhaps I'd better just start with the first 
concerning Carolyn McKnight. I wrote to her immediately at the address you 
gave me, but did not ever receive a reply. As usual, I forgot about it 
after that, so did not try again. I thought Frances would be the ideal 
person for her. Frances is expecting her second child (long gap, Sean is 
6, but there were problems in between) at the end of November, and this 
time hgas decided to take a year off work (which she can do and get her job 
back at the end of the year) and be a full-time mother. So she now has 
time to meet up with Carolyn and so on, although probably travelling will 
be restricted for the first few weeks when the haby is born. Do you think 
I should write to Carolyn again, or are you in touch with her?

The rest of your August letter now seems so long ago - long ago and far 
away, the Bush ascendency, the Jackson descendancy, Dukakis falling flat.
We find it all too depressing - how can a nation o people - literate 
(I presume) able to read, brought up to believe in freedom and democracy and 
such high-sounding things, - how CAN they . . .  oh well, let's not waste 
time on that. We hve a mirror image, in a strange kind of way, here. AS 
things get worse and scandals grow and government nastiness increases,
Thatcher becomes more and more firmly installed. She has gone completely 
mad. She sees herself as the Queen, t real queen of England, and feels 
immortal. (I notice that in typing to you,some of the abbreviations I 
use when typing my own drafts creep in. As I dont have a word processor, 
ignore these errors.)

Then your lovely suggestion about Spain. I'm afraid I will not be able to 
join you, although the temptation is enormous. As I spend a gxxK great deal 
of my time moaning about how I loathe the winters here, and want to get 
away to somewhere warmer, this should have been the answer to my prayers.
BUT . . . first t Tanzania business is still in the offing, and looks as 
thought it is creeping nearer. If we go it will be some time in Spring, 
and if that is so it entails an enormous amount of preparation. We would 
go in the first place for a year, therefore would want to let our house.
The place is crammed with books, pictures, picture frames, art materials, 
prints, piles of paper under beds, etc, etc. Apart from finding tenants 
there will be a horrendous amount of cleaming out and storing to do.
Next, a young man who is starting publishing for the first time (he produces 
a quarterly broadsheet modelled on the New Y Review of Books called the 
South African Review of Books) wants to do The World That SWas Ours, to get 
it out by next June which is the 25th anniversary of the Rivonia trial.
As the publicity would hinge around Rivonia, I have undertaken to cut some 
of the first part (laws, etc, which have a certain irrelevancy now) and 
add to the trial part. The instructing lawyer at the trial, Joel Joffe, has 
an unpublished manuscript which is his account of the trial, and he has 
given it to me saying I can use what I like. I've promised to get it done 
mostly by the end of the year, but should be around in January for 
discussions with him about it. I am deep in doing it now, finding it difficult 
but fascinating and absolutely thrilled that at last the book is to come 
out and be available to people. I've always wanted that more than anything.
Another reason, poor thought it sounds, is that we spent so much money on 
out Tuscany-Spain trip that I am scared to contemplate any additional spending 
such as fares to Spain. So let me tell you a small bit about our tour of 
Spain (As I write I pause and think - well, couldn't I fit it in? It's so 
tempting.) We've heard of Torremolinos, and know that part of the coast 
to be devastated by tourism - mostly British. But this should not worry you, 
and as for the 'optional side trips' . . . .  I dont know if you have been 
to Spain. We've only previousy done a short trip to Madrid. This time we 
drove all the way from Tuscany, across France, over the Pyrenees, into Spain.
We went to Barcelona, moved down te coast, stayed for two nights at a place 
called Peniscolar, on to Granada, Seville, Cordoba, then began moving up

Dearest Janet,



the West side, close to Portugal, travelling north until we reached the coast,
Basque country, then through France back to England. Quite a trip. I arrived 
back exhausted, feeling I needed a holiday, but that was mostly because of 
the horrendous auto-route driving in France at the end. When you have left 
the lovely parts and are approaching the area adjacent to Paris there's 
no more point in taking 'D' roads and admiring the country - it's not worth 
admiring any more - so you get on the motorway and just belt along.

But Spain! You will not suffer from our biggest handicap - that we had noisuag 
language. We get by in all the other countries - I speak a smattering of 
French, Rusty's Italian is good, he can understand Dutch, even some German.
But in Spain we were helpless and hopeless. Because the written language 
bears some resemblance to Italian, we thought we might understand, or make 
ourselves understood. But we had not reckoned with the totally different 
Pronunciation. We couldnt understand anybody, and (once you're off the 
British-haunted coast) nobody speaks anything but Spanish. We would try 
all the languages we could - noi, only Spanish. I found this a very big 
disadvantage. Despite that, it was a wonderful trip, I loved Spain, I loved 
even the burned out huge areas of countryside, flayed by the sun - so much 
like Africa, with the same colours, dry lion-coloured grass, Venetian red 
earth, sienna, beige, ochre, vast horizons, limitless skies - lovely!
Go to Grandma - it's a rather awful town whose counterpart can be found in
every Western (and many other) countries today - congested street,
stinking pollution (petrol fumes almost unbearable), nothing at all to commend
it, - except the Alhambra. Ah, the Alhambra! No one should die without seeing
it. Rusty thinks it's the most beautiful building he's ever seen. We were
totally enchanted, the buirnldings (which are quite small - it's not a great
huge pajbace) - the gardens, the decorations, the vistas, the ornamentation,
the delicacy and perfection of it all. Even having our car broken into in
Granada and losing a few things - camera, radio, toilet articles, and all
my earrings that I have collected over the years from South Africa, one from Greece,
from Zimbabwe, presents frm dead friends - didnt spoil the Alhambra, although
you can keep Granada itself any day.
Sevilla is a lovely city, great broad avenues, many parks, trees, squares.
We were not able to stay there long enough, as we had problems about parkmng 
the car. We found a hotel in the old part of town, but it is almost all 
pedestrianised, narrow cobbled streets, no garages. We found a temporary 
garage but had to remove the car - and so move on - by a certain time. But 
I enjoyed Sevila, where we stayed you walk around the streets with glimpses 
into fabulbus courtyards filled with plants, huge pots, marvellous tiles, 
iron grilles - quite enchanting. Also Alcatrez, enchanting palace with spectacular 
decorations.
And Cordoba. We walked around all day until my ankles fell off. Lovely place.
The Mezquita - Cathedral - Mosque - fascinating. You will see, if you go there, 
the catholic vandalism that built a Catholic cathedral in the heart of this 
moorish mosque with its avenues of arches.
Lots of other places, small towns, villages, landscapes. We drove through 
the province called Extremadura, went to Salamanca - oh, too much to write 
about, anyway you dont want a travellers guide to Spain. Probably we tried to 
see too much, but I'm greedy for places, feel so little time left, want to 
grasp at so much.
I wish you had told me about your operations, accidents, falls, etc. It's 
not a morbid interest, I have my various ^physical complaints and disabilities 
(talking of that, try buying contact lens lotions in a town you dont know 
with a language you dont understand, when yours have been pinched) - and thus 
have a continual interest in those of my contemporaries.
The friends we stayed with in Tuscany - we were with them last year in May - 
are South Africans who emigrated a long time ago, lived in England for a while, 
then Boysie who is a research chemist, got an appointment at Florence University, 
and they live 30 km's south of Florence in t most beautiful Tuscany house and



countryside. Tuscany in October is the nearest thing to perfection that you 
can get 0 golden days and fruitfulness.
But the reason I mention this is that Boysie has invented - if that's the word 
discovered, isolated - a drug for arthritis, called Atrodar, which according 
to the reports in medical journals that he showed me, is considered to be 
the most effective one yet with the very minimum o side effects It is 
derived from aloes. As far as I know it's only available in Italy at present, 
a Swiss firm has bought it out and is marketing it. I wonder what kind of 
arthritis Mary suffers from, and whether there is any point in trying to 
get some for her. It has to be done through a doctor. I will write to Mary 
myself one of these days, but you know what happens when you are in the 
middle of writing - everything else has to be pushed to one side, I dont 
sweep, iron, clean, exercise, read the paper except in the most cursory 
fashion, asnwer letters - except yours which had to be answered - even pay 
bills. I just sit here typing, reading, altering, thinking, xxxxing out 
portions, starting again, until back ache and physical decline drives me 
into our living room/kitchen for some herb tea.

I must stop now. We’ve had mild beautiful October days sone we got back. 
October is one of England's best months. This morning there is frost on 
the grass. Some of my little m bushes and plants need to be protected.
It's totally silent here at night except for owls hooting. i± October and 
May. If we are in Tanzania by May, you will have to come in 1990. when 
I shall be 75 aND, I know, still raring to go - somewhere, anywhere.

Much love



29th Oct 88

Two letters frm you to answer, so perhaps I'd better just start with the first 
concerning Carolyn McKnight. I wrote to her immediately at the address you 
gave me, but did not ever receive a reply. As usual, I forgot about it 
after that, so did not try again. I thought Frances would be the ideal 
person for her. Frances is expecting her second child (long gap, Sean is 
6, but there were problems in between) at the end of November, and this 
time h^as decided to take a year off work (which she can do and get her job 
back at the end of the year) and be a full-time mother. So she now has 
time to meet up with Carolyn and so on, although probably travelling will 
be restricted for the first few weeks when the haby is born. Do you think 
I should write to Carolyn again, or are you in touch with her?

The rest of your August letter now seems so long ago - long ago and far 
away, the Bush ascendency, the Jackson descendancy, Dukakis falling flat.
We find it all too depressing - how can a nation o people - literate 
(I presume) able to read, brought up to believe in freedom and democracy and 
such high-sounding things, - how CAN they . . .  oh well, let's not waste 
time on that. We hve a mirror image, in a strange kind of way, here. AS 
things get worse and scandals grow and government nastiness increases,
Thatcher becomes more and more firmly installed. She has gone completely 
mad. She sees herself as the Queen, t real queen of England, and feels 
immortal. (I notice that in typing to you,some of the abbreviations I 
use when typing my own drafts creep in. As I dont have a word processor, 
ignore these errors.)

Then your lovely suggestion about Spain. I'm afraid I will not be able to 
join you, although the temptation is enormous. As I spend a great deal
of my time moaning about how I loathe the winters here, and want to get 
away to somewhere warmer, this should have been the answer to my prayers.
BUT . . . first t Tanzania business is still in the offing, and looks as 
thought it is creeping nearer. If we go it will be some time in Spring, 
and if that is so it entails an enormous amount of preparation. We would 
go in the first place for a year, therefore would want to let our house.
The place is crammed with books, pictures, picture frames, art materials, 
prints, piles of paper under beds, etc, etc. Apart from finding tenants 
there will be a horrendous amount of cleaning out and storing to do.
Next, a young man who is starting publishing for the first time (he produces 
a quarterly broadsheet modelled on the New Y Review of Books called the 
South African Review of Books) wants to do The World That RWas Ours, to get 
it out by next June which is the 25th anniversary of the Rivonia trial.
As the publicity would hinge around Rivonia, I have undertaken to cut some 
of the first part (laws, etc, which have a certain irrelevancy now) and 
add to the trial part. The instructing lawyer at the trial, Joel Joffe, has 
an unpublished manuscript which is his account of the trial, and he has 
given it to me saying I can use what I like. I've promised to get it done 
mostly by the end of the year, but should be around in January for 
discussions with him about it. I am deep in doing it now, finding it difficult 
but fascinating and absolutely thrilled that at last the book is to come 
out and be available to people. I've always wanted that more than anything.
Another reason, poor though/ it sounds, is that we spent so much money on 
out Tuscany-Spain trip that I am scared to contemplate any additional spending 
such as fares to Spain. So let me tell you a small bit about our tour of 
Spain (As I write I pause and think - well, couldn't I fit it in? It's so 
tempting.) We've heard of Torremolinos, and know that part of the coast 
to be devastated by tourism - mostly British. But this should not worry you, 
and as for the 'optional side trips' . . . .  I dont know if you have been 
to Spain. We've only previousy done a short trip to Madrid. This time we 
drove all the way from Tuscany, across France, over the Pyrenees, into Spain.
We went to Barcelona, moved down te coast, stayed for two nights at a place 
called Peniscolar, on to Granada, Seville, Cordoba, then began moving up
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the West side, close to Portugal, travelling north until we reached the coast,
Basque country, then through France back to England. Quite a trip. I arrived 
back exhausted, feeling I needed a holiday, but that was mostly because of 
the horrendous auto-route driving in France at the end. When you have left 
the lovely parts and are approaching the area adjacent to Paris there's 
no more point in taking 'D' roads and admiring the country - it's not worth 
admiring any more - so you get on the motorway and just belt along.

But Spain! You will not suffer from our biggest handicap - that we had noiang 
language. We get by in all the other countries - I speak a smattering of 
French, Rusty's Italian is good, he can understand Dutch, even some German.
But in Spain we v/ere helpless and hopeless. Because the written language 
bears some resemblance to Italian, we thought we might understand, or make 
ourselves understood. But we had not reckoned with the totally different 
Pronunciation. We couldnt understand anybody, and (once you're off the 
British-haunted coast) nobody speaks anything but Spanish. We would try 
all the languages we could - no*, only Spanish. I found this a very big 
disadvantage. Despite that, it was a wonderful trip, I loved Spain, I loved 
even the burned out huge areas of countryside, flayed by the sun - so much 
like Africa, with the same colours, dry lion-coloured grass, Venetian red 
earth, sienna, beige, ochre, vast horizons, limitless skies - lovely!
Go to Granada - it's a rather awful tov/n whose counterpart can be found in
every Western (and many other) countries today - congested street^
stinking pollution (petrol fumes almost unbearable), nothing at all to commend
it, - except the Alhambra. Ah, the Alhambra! No one should die without seeing
it. Rusty thinks it's the most beautiful building he's ever seen. We were
totally enchanted, the bui^ldings (which are quite small - it's not a great
huge palace) - the gardens, the decorations, the vistas, the ornamentation,
the delicacy and perfection of it all. Even having our car broken into in
Granada and losing a few things - camera, radio, toilet articles, and all
my earrings that I have collected over the years from South Africa, one from Greece,
from Zimbabwe, presents frm dead friends - didnt spoil the Alhambra, although
you can keep Granada itself any day.
Sevilla is a lovely city, great broad avenues, many parks, trees, squares.
We were not able to stay there long enough, as we had probjems about parking 
the car. We found a hotel in the old part of town, but it is almost all 
pedestrianised, narrow cobbled streets, no garages. We found a temporary 
garage but had to remove the car - and so move on - by a certain time. But 
I enjoyed Sevi/la, where we stayed you walk around the streets with glimpses 
into fabulbus courtyards filled with plants, huge pots, marvellous tiles, 
iron grilles - quite enchanting. Also Alcatrez, enchanting palace with spectacular 
decorations.
And Cordoba. We walked around all day until my ankles fell off. Lovely place.
The Mezquita - Cathedral - Mosque - fascinating. You will see, if you go there, 
the catholic vandalism that built a Catholic cathedral in the heart of this 
moorish mosque with its avenues of arches.
Lots of other places, snail towns, villages, landscapes. We drove through 
the province called Extremadura, went to Salamanca -oh, too much to write 
about, anyway you dont want a travellers guide to Spain. Probably we tried to 
see too much, but I'm greedy for places, feel so little time left, want to 
grasp at so much.
I wish you had told me about your operations, accidents, falls, etc. It's 
not a morbid interest I have my various ^physical complaints and disa&ilities 
(talking of that, try buying contact lens lotions in a town you dont know 
with a language you dont understand, when yours have been pinched) - and thus 
have a continual interest in those of my contemporaries.
The friends we stayed with in Tuscany - we were with then last year in May - 
are South Africans who emigrated a long time ago, lived in England for a while, 
then Boysie who is a research chemist, got an appointment at Florence University, 
and they live 30 km's south of Florence in t most beautiful Tuscany house and



countryside. Tuscany in October is the nearest thing to perfection that you 
can get 0 golden days and fruitfulness.
But the reason I mention this is that Boysie has invented - if that's the word - 
discovered, isolated - a drug for arthritis, called Atrodar, which according 
to the reports in medical journals that he showed me, is considered to be 
the most effective one yet with the very minimum o side effects It is 
derived from aloes. As far as I know it's only available in Italy at present, 
a Swiss firm has bought it out and is marketing it. I wonder what kind of 
arthritis Mary suffers from, and whether there is any point in trying to 
get some for her. It has to be done through a doctor. I will write to Mary 
myself one of these days, but you know what happens when you are in the 
middle of writing - everything else has to be pushed to one side, I dont 
sweep, iron, clean, exercise, read the paper except in the most cursory 
fashion, asnwer letters - except yours which had to be answered - even pay 
bills. I just sit here typing, reading, altering, thinking, xxxxing out 
portions, starting again, until back ache and physical decline drives me 
into our living room/kitchen for some herb tea.

I must stop now. We've had mild beautiful October days stfm^we got back.
October Is one of England's best months. This morning there is frost on 
the grass. Some of my little u bushes and plants need to be protected.
It's totally silent here at night except for owls hooting, if October and 
May. If we are in Tanzania by May, you will have to come in 1990. when 
I shall be 75 aND, I know, still raring to go - somewhere, anywhere.

Much love



November 28. 1958

All right! I’m so glad about the book being r e p u b 
lished that I w o n ’t complain about your n o n a v a i l a b i l 
ity. But just in case you find you d o n ’t have to be on 
deck for conferences all the time I’m sunning, here is 
the way to find me:

J a n . 3-31 1989. 
c/o Saga Holidays

Aparta m e n t o s  Ronda 4 
Paseo Maritimo S/N 
P 1aya de los BolicHes 
Malaga, Spain 
T e l : Oil 34 52 475538

I intend to settle down and write in a very large, 
very blank book I’m bringing along--at least two hours 
a morning--if nothing else, about what I’m going to 
write when I get through my remaining tours of duty.
Old unfinished works, new works, f i c t i o n - - 1ong or 
short, or plays, also long or short. What I usually 
write on vacations is masses of postcards. But not this —- 
time. ^

I’m grateful for your c ommentary on things and 
places to see in Spain. 1 was thinking I ought to go to J 
the Alhambra. Now I’ ll be c e rtain to. Sylvia wants me 
to go to Ronda and look for a friend of hers. And I 'S
Tiean to to to Gibraltar and cross the straits and set a 
foot on Africa. It’ ll probably be the first and last 
foot because if I get back to writing, i t ’s going to be 
nore confining than being a political activist by far.
3o d o n ’t expect me in Zimbabwe.

For one thing, I’m getting quite suddenly less 
igile or mobile or fit to go on adventures. I’m 
ea s onably well recovered from a summer of ridiculous 
catastrophes, but I creak. 1 think I creak more when 
►’m not busy, but maybe I just notice it more. Anyway, 
itting at the word processor trying to do anything but 
required chore writing" brings on the aches and pains,
o it requires a greater-than-usual effort to start the 
old motor in my h e a d . This may be the last time 1 
ndulge myself in a s oi-disant vacation for that and 
nother powerful reason. Getting Joseph through his 
e - training has been a drain (albeit it temporary) on 
y reserves. Until and unless, he goes to work and gets 
ich enough to pay me back, or unless I pull off some 
ort of miracle that involves earning money, 1 s h a n ’t 
e able to afford anything e x p ensive enough to be 
nteresting. So I’m going to wring every drop of 
leasure and fringe benefits out of this Spanish 
oj o u r n .r eanwhile, greetings of the season, whichever one
his a rrives it\_ to you and Rusty and all of yours.1

Dearest Hi 1 d a :
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PSth January89

Two cards! They both arrived. Even though you sn-.f! a*bout writing ’masses 
of postcards . . . not this time.'
But pleased you've figured out how to do the book. I ' d  trying t o  figure out 
how much money I will need to do the ’Exiles' book and it isn't easy - 
travelling expenses, accommodation, all sorts of things. When I've done ~y 
budget the A/iC, I hojbe, will help to raise tho money. It's quite a long-term 
project.. At the same t i m e  .  .  .

Well, at the sane time, we are definitely going to Tanzania, we think irs April 
(dependIn-'; on lotting the house) I can see a fairly lengthy period of 
settling m .  People who have lived at Mazinbu keep giving <f* Ion; \ * stv. 
of things you must take (everything 'Is unavailable in Tanzania) and this 
includes i>*ns like lavatory paper, stationary, cockroach killerr, all the 
cosmetic:;, medicines, etc you might need, as well as many kitchen appliances.
I will buy a small freezer <?’.• washing machine. The AKC provides us with 
house a/v; basic furniture, and everyone gets an issue of staple foods each 
week - I ' m  told basically huge supplies of meat, which I scarcely est any 
more; and all flour-, grains, etc, have to be carefully gone over to remove 
weevils, and APIC people are r.ot permitted to employ domestic workers, sc 
will I he writing a huge book'- Or finding ways to contest the climate and 
shortages and what it all brings? Or studying the wonderful bird life - 
and there';- a game reserve net far from Mns.iir.hu - I want to try and get books 
on East. African flora and fauna, and paint! Will there be any time tleft?
Or perhaps, come the really hot season, T will simply he lying around in 
the coolest place I can find reading all those big art boohs I intend to 
take with me because I havent had time to read them in Errlsnd.
I will send you our new address and date of departure before T go.

Meanwhile the hook publication is goinr ahead, after a horrendous period 
in which my publisher and my agent did not hit it off and there were awful 
arguments reaching a stage when the publisher (Rob) was taping telephone 
conversations with my agent (Mie.) and ringing me constantly demanding that 
I should - in effect - be on his side. I felt completely caught between 
the tv/o, not wanting to lose either of them. It seems to me it is always 
the writer who gets squeezed. Anyway it appears to be more or less sorted 
out, both having to make some concessions, and the book will appear 
in a small hardback edition and larger paperback by another publishing 
firm, Pandora, at the same time. I havent yet told them 1 will be in 
Tanzania wnen the book is due - naybe they'll pay something towards 
getting me back here for interviews, publicity, etc. I also have a smallish 
book on the trials of Nelson Mandela coming out in Italian soon, and they 
have writtenand suggested I should come to a conference that is being 
organised in Sardinia when it is ready . . .  1 lick my lips at the thought.
Toni's film Chain of Tears on what is happening to the children of Angola, 
Mozambique and South Africa was the best she has made, and had very good 
publicity here, and prime-time showing on TV. Did you see The V'orld Apart or 
did I already ask you that? New grandson (Frances) named Kieran is very 
beautiful and gorgeous and quite lovely - we went to Leeds to see him, and 
I should think that will be the last. I always wanted sir children, and 
hand four, but never thought of the problems of compound arithmetic cs 
applied to breeding.
I hope the Alhambra thr:lled you 85 much as it did us, and that you got to 
Gibralter and all the interesting places - and that, in due course,
I shell hear something of them.

Dearest Janet,

Much love



20th January89

Two cards1 They both arrived. Even though you said asbout writing 'masses 
of postcards . . . not this time.'
But pleased you've figured out how to do the book. I'm trying to figure out 
how much money I will need to do the 'Exiles' book and it isn't easy - 
travelling expenses, accommodation, all sorts of things. When I've clone my 
budget the ANG, I hojbe, will help to raise the money. It's quite a long-term 
project. At the same time . . .

Well, at the same time, we are definitely going to Tanzania, we think in April 
(depending on letting the house) I can see a fairly lengthy period of 
settling in. People who have lived at Mazimbu keep giving me long lists 
of things you must take (everything is unavailable in Tanzania) and this 
ionludes items like lavatory paper, stationary, cockroach killers, all the 
cosmetics, medicines, etc you might need, as well as many kitchen appliances.
I will buy a small freezer &- washing machine. The ANG provides us with a 
house and basic furniture, and everyone gets an issue of staple foods each 
week - I'm told basically huge supplies of meat, which I scarcely eat any 
more; and all flour, grains, etc, have to be carefully gone over to remove 
weevils, and ANG people are not permitted to employ domestic workers, so 
will I be writing a huge book? Or finding ways to contest the climate and 
shortages and what it all brings? Or studying the wonderful bird life - 
and there's a game reserve not far from Mazimbu - I want to try and get books 
on East African flora and fauna, and paint! V/ill there be any time ,left?
Or perhaps, corne the really hot season, I will simply be lying around in 
the coolest place I can find reading all those big art books I intend to 
take with me because I havent had time to read them in England.
I will send you our nev; address and date of departure before I go.

Meanwhile the book publication is going ahead, after a horrendous period 
in which my publisher and my agent did not hit it off and there were awful 
arguments reaching a stage when the publisher (Rob) was taping telephone 
conversations with my agent (Mic) and ringing me constantly demanding that 
I should - in effect - be on his side. I felt completely caught between 
the two, not wanting to lose either of them. It seems to me it is always 
the writer who gets squeezed. Anyway it appears to be more or less sorted 
out, both having to make some concessions, and the book will appear 
in a small hardback edition and larger paperback by another publishing 
firm, Pandora, at the same time. I havent yet told them I will be in 
Tanzania -hen the bool: is due - Baybe they'11 pay something towards 
getting me back here for interviews, publicity, etc. I also have a Smallish 
book on the trials of Nelson Mandela coming out in Italian soon, and they 
have writtenand suggested I should come to a conference that is being 
organised in Sardinia when it is ready . . .  I lick my lips at the thought.
Toni's film Chain of Tears on what is happening to the children of Angola, 
Mozambique and South Africa was the best she has made, and had very good 
publicity here, and prime-time showing on TV. Did you see mtAWorld Apart or 
did I already ask you that? Nev/ grandson (FrancsL’J named Kieran is very 
beautiful and gorgeous and quite lovely - we went to Leeds to see him, and 
I should think that will be the last. I always wanted six children, and 
ha^d four, but never thought of the problems of compound arithmetic as 
applied to breeding.
I hope the Alhambra thrilled you as much as it did us, and that you got to 
Gibralter and all the interesting places - and that, in due course,
I shall hear something of them.

Dearest Janet,

Much love j
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March 1, 1989

Can you throw any light on w h a t ’s going on? My 
crew of young women is in a state of c o n fusion and 
despair. I h a v e n ’t listened to w h a t ’s bothering them 
b ecause i’ve been away for a while and only caught 
echoes of the coverage.

But a c c ording to the most d istraught of them, the 
media with not a d i s s e n t i n g  voice is reporting that 
Winnie Mandela has been denounced by the UDF et al for 
having been r e s p onsible for the murder etc. etc. They 
would be prepared to contest the word of a govt 
spokesman, but they c a n ’t handle this.

I’ve told them what I think, but i t ’s just 11o y a 1 
crystal-bal 1-gazing. They want ,lf a c t s . ,, So if you have 
even a few please ship them along.

D e a r e s t  Hi 1 da:

Love,
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come crashing down. In Mrs Maride- 
la’s case, it was apparently the relief 
of pressure — the lifting of restric
tions in 1986 on the “mother of the 
nation” — which led her to trag
ically lose touch with a movement 
that she had inspired for a quarter 
of a century. Whatever the truth 
about Mrs Mandela’s “football 
team*” and their treatment of the 
four youths whom they allegedly ab
ducted in December, she was al
ready s lip p in g  fast from the  
pedestal.

The first version of events of De
cember 29 at the Orlando Methodist 
Church in Soweto and, later that 
night, in Mrs Mandela’s home, was 
reported by the highly respected 
“Weekly Mail.”. This was no knock
ing campaign. The newspaper’s anti
apartheid credentials are under
lined  by its  recent two-month  
suspension from publication. The 
fact of the abduction has not been 
denied: Mrs Mandela claims that the 
youths were removed after allega
tions that they had been sexually 
molested. But the news that the four 
were then apparently beaten, and 
that one of them is missing and may 
be dead, alarmed many in a commu
nity already deeply disturbed by the 
behaviour of Mrs Mandela’s body
guards. A crisis committee had been 
set up several months previously 
after a separate row when she nego
tiated with a conservative black 
American businessman to copyright 
her family name. The committee in
cluded senior anti-apartheid figures 
such as the church leader Reverend 
Frank Chikane and the 
mine workers’ leader Mr Cyril Ra- 
maphosa. Last week the South Afri
can police began investigations, and 
the crisis committee — after a meet
ing when Mrs Mandela failed to ap
pear — said it could no longer pur
sue its own inquiry. At the weekend 
more damaging allegations were 
published alleging Mrs Mandela's 
personal involvement in the beat
ings. These may become the subject 
of legal action.

Winnie Mandela suffered 25 years

• THE GUARDIAN 
T uesday  F eb ru a ry  14 1989

of harassment, solitary confine 
ment, silencing and legal restric 
tions while the husband whom she 
loved was in jail, seen occasionally 
through wire mesh or glass. In hei 
autobiography “Part of my Soul’ 
she has described how the iron en 
tered her heart. Once a social 
worker with the instinct to preserve 
human life, now she would fire the 
gun if she thought it right. “That is 
the bitterness they create in u s . . . . 
And if need be, you will use their 
own methods, because that is the 
language they understand.” There 
was no reason why the girl from a 
kraal in the Pondoland Hills should 
have been beatified by her suffering. 
Her South African biographer, 
Nancy Harrison, writing before her 
release from restriction, notes that 
Mrs Mandela can be both “auto
cratic”. and “too trusting.” Two 

‘ years ago her apparent endorsement 
of “necklacing” showed, at the least, 
lack of political judgment. This was 
followed by the controversy over a 
palatial new home built with the 
proceeds of foreign royalties and 
awards. (Bowing to pressure, she 
resolved not to move into it until her 
husband .was freed.)

wpndex&L” ite lson  Man
dela wrote to his wife in 1985, 
‘‘̂ hether'SRyion^^cflinmitm^t 
can ever be sufficient excuse for 
abandoning a young and inexperi
enced woman in a pitiless desert.” 
Tragicallyrthe prlcefof'ttre 'sacnffce 
which they both made may have 
,bcen paid by “Stompie” Moeketsi, 
the youth who has disappeared. It 
will be extremely grindable grist to 
the mill of those who compelled the 
Mandelas to separate for what may 
still be a lifetime — the South Afri
can government. Yet the issues 
raised by decades of struggle do not 
depend on one man or one woman, 
nor only on the ANC. The UDF, 
church and union leaders were un
able to resolve the crisis of Winnie 
Mandela, but they continue to wres
tle with the larger crisis which is 
still the dominating shadow over 
South Africa.

.
A symbol 
in crisis
THE words are from the Guard

ian. "A real-life heroine of im
mortal stature.” In the awful per

spective of the wider drama of the 
South African black people, the 
judgment of our reviewer on a 
recent book about Winnie Mandela 
surely stands. Heroic people may be 
flawed by their own weaknesses or 
by the accumulated pressure of in
tolerable events. They may even



STATEMENT OF THE NATIONAL EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE OF THE 
AFRICAN NATIONAL CONGRESS - Lusaka, Zam bia -18  February 1989

“ R e c e n tly  th e re  h av e  b e e n  s e r io u s  d e v e lo p m e n ts  p e r ta in in g  to  th e  a c tiv i tie s  
o f  th e  g r o u p  k n o w n  a s  th e  M a n d e la  F o o tb a l l  C lu b  w h ic h  h a v e  ra is e d  g re a t  
c o n c e rn  w ith in  th e  m a ss  d e m o c r a t ic  m o v e m e n t a n d  s tru g g lin g  p e o p le  a s  a  
w h o le . T h e  A N C  s h a r e s  th e  c o n c e rn  o f  th e  p e o p le  a n d  h a s , a ll th e  tim e , t r ie d  
to  in te r v e n e  t o  f in d  a n  a m ic a b le  s o lu t io n  to  th e  p r o b le m .

In  th e  lig h t o f  r e p o r ts  a b o u t  its  a c tiv i tie s  in  th e  r e c e n t  p a s t ,  o u r  o rg a n is a t io n , 
c o m p le m e n tin g  th e  in it ia t iv e s  o f  le a d in g  p e r s o n a l i t ie s  o f  th e  M a ss  D e m o c ra t ic  
M o v e m e n t ,  t r ie d  to  u se  its  in f lu e n c e  to  b r in g  a b o u t  th e  d is b a n d in g  o f  th e  
g ro u p . U n f o r tu n a te ly  o u r  c o u n s e l  w a s  n o t  h e e d e d  b y  C o m ra d e  W in n ie  
M a n d e la .  T h e  s i t u a t io n  h a s  b e e n  f u r t h e r  c o m p lic a te d  by  th e  fac t th a t  sh e  d id  
n o t  b e lo n g  to  a n y  s tr u c tu re s  a n d  th e re f o re  d id  n o t  b e n e f i t  f ro m  th e  d isc ip lin e , 
c o u n s e ll in g  a n d  c o lle c tiv i ty  o f  th e  M a ss  D e m o c r a t i c  M o v e m e n t .

U n d e r  th e s e  c irc u m s ta n c e s  s h e  w as  le ft o p e n  a n d  v u ln e ra b le  to  c o m m itt in g  
m is ta k e s  w h ic h  th e  e n e m y  e x p lo ite d . O n e  s u c h  in s ta n c e  re la te s  to  th e  so -c a lle d  
M a n d e la  F o o tb a l l  C lu b . In  th e  c o u rs e  o f  t im e , th e  c lu b  e n g a g e d  in  u n b e c o m in g  
a c tiv i tie s  w h ic h  h a v e  a n g e r e d  th e  c o m m u n ity .  W e  fu lly  u n d e rs t a n d  th e  a n g e r  
o f  th e  p e o p le  a n d  th e i r  o r g a n is a t io n s  t o w a rd s  th is  c lu b . W e  h a v e  e v e ry  r e a so n  
to  b e lie v e  th a t  th e  c lu b  w a s  in f i l t r a te d  b y  th e  e n e m y , a n d  th a t  m o s t  o f  its 
a c tiv i tie s  w e r e  g u id e d  by  th e  h a n d  o f  th e  e n e m y  fo r  th e  p u r p o s e s  o f  c a u s in g  
d isu n ity  w ith in  th e  c o m m u n ity  a n d  d is c r e d i t i n g  th e  n a m e  o f  N e lso n  M a n d e la  
a n d  th e  o r g a n is a t io n  o f  w h ic h  h e  is  t h e  le a d e r .

O u r  p e o p le  s h o u ld  n o t  a llo w  th is . T h e  A N C  c a lls  o n  o u r  p e o p le  to  c lo s e  r a n k s  
a n d  e x e rc is e  m a x im u m  v ig ila n c e  a g a in s t  t h e  v ile  m a c h in a t io n s  o f  th e  e n em y .

O u r  p o s i t io n  is th a t  th e  p r o b le m  a r is in g  f ro m  th e  a c tiv i tie s  o f  th e  M a n d e la  
F o o tb a l l  C lu b  c an  a n d  m u s t b e  r e so lv e d  w ith in  th e  a m b it  o f  th e  d e m o c r a t ic  
m o v e m e n t a s  a  w h o le , b o th  a t  lo c a l a n d  n a t io n a l  levels . T h is  m u s t  b e  d o n e  in 
th e  s h o r te s t  p o s s ib le  tim e .

T o  re a lise  th is , it is n e c e s s a ry  th a t  C o m r a d e  W in n ie  M a n d e la  is  h e lp e d  to  fin d  
h e r  w ay  in to  th e  s tr u c tu re s  a n d  d is c ip lin e  o f  th e  M a ss  D e m o c r a t i c  M o v e m e n t .
I t  w ill b e  o f  p a ra m o u n t  im p o r ta n c e  th a t  s h e  c o -o p e ra te s  w ith  a ll th o s e  in v o lv e d  
in  th e  r e s o lu t io n  o f  th e  p r o b le m .

W e  a r c  c o n f id e n t  th a t  th e  M a ss  D e m o c r a t i c  M o v e m e n t w ill o p e n  its  d o o r s  to  
h e r  in th e  in te r e s t  o f  o u r  p e o p le  a n d  th e  s tr u g g le .  T h e r e  is  a  n e e d  to  c re a te  a  
c l im a te  in  w h ic h  a ll p r o b le m s  fa c in g  th e  c o m m u n ity ,  in c lu d in g  th e  u n f o r tu n a te  J j

d e a th  o f  S to m p ie  M o e k e ts i  S e ip e i ( a  c o m m itt e d  y o u n g  lio n  w h o  h a s  m a d e  an  
im m e n s e  c o n t r ib u t io n  in  th e  m o b il is a t io n  o f  o u r  y o u th  a n d  p e o p le  in  th e  
s tru g g le )  w ill b e  d is c u s s e d  to  f o s te r  u n i ty  r a th e r  t h a n  le t th e  e n e m y  u se  th e m  
to  a c h ie v c  i t s  e n d s .

T h e  A N C  t a k e s  th is  o p p o r tu n i ty  to  c o n v e y  i t s  h e a r t f e l t  c o n d o le n c e s  to  th e  

p a re n ts ,  r e la t iv e s  a n d  c o m m u n ity  o f  S to m p ie  M o e k e ts i  S e ip e i.

I t  is w ith  a  fe e l in g  o f  te r r ib le  s a d n e s s  th a t  w e  c o n s id e r  it  n e ce ssa ry  to  e x p re ss  
o u r  r e s e r v a t io n s  a b o u t  W in n ie  M a n d e la ’s  j u d g e m e n t  in  r e la t io n  to  th e  
M a n d e la  F o o tb a l l  C lu b . B u t  w e  s h o u ld  n o t  f o rg e t  w h a t C o m ra d e  W in n ie  
M a n d e la  h a s  g o n e  th r o u g h  a n d  h e r  im m e n s e  c o n t r ib u t io n  to  th e  lib e ra tio n  
.s tru g g le . S h e  h a s  n o t  o n ly  s u f fe r e d  th e  a n g u ish  o f  o v e r  q u a r te r  a  c e n tu ry  o f  
s e p a r a t io n  f ro m  h e r  h u s b a n d , b u t  h a s  a ls o  e x p e r ie n c e d  u n e n d in g  p e rs e c u t io n  
a t  th e  h a n d s  o f  t h e  re g im e , su c h  a s  b a n is h m e n t ,  im p r is o n m e n t,  t o r tu r e  a n d  
su s ta in e d  h a r a s s m e n t  o v e r  a  p e r io d  o f  m o r e  th a n  tw o  d e c a d e s . B e a r in g  th e  
n a m e  o f  M a n d e la ,  a n d  in  h e r  o w n  r ig h t ,  s h e  in c re a s in g ly  b e c a m e  o n e  o f  th e  
sy m b o ls  o f  r e s i s ta n c e  to  r a c is t ty r a n n y  b o th  a t  h o m e  a n d  a b ro a d .

W e  f irm ly  b e lie v e , w ith o u t  p r e ju d g in g  a ll  th e  is s u e s  w h ic h  h a v e  b e e n  ra is e d  in 
r e la t io n  to  t h e  p r o b le m , th a t  w h a te v e r  m is ta k e s  w e r e  m a d e  s h o u ld  b e  v iew ed  
a g a in s t  t h e  b a c k g r o u n d  o f  h e r  o v e ra l l  c o n t r ib u t io n  o n  th e  o n e  h a n d , a n d  th e  
a c tiv i tie s  o f  th e  e n e m y  o n  th e  o th e r .  V ie w e d  in  th is  lig h t w e c o n s id e r  it 
im p o r ta n t  th a t  th e  m o v e m e n t a s  a  w h o le  s h o u ld  a d o p t  a  b a la n c e d  a p p ro a c h  
to  th e  p r o b le m s  th a t  h a v e  a r is e n .

T h e  A N C , f o r  i t s  p a r t ,  w ill c o n t in u e  t o  w o rk  f o r  t h e  u n ity  o f  o u r  p e o p le  a n d  
w e  h a v e  n o  d o u b t  th a t  a ll  th o s e  w h o  h a v e  p a r t i c ip a te d  in  a t te m p tin g  to  so lve  
th is  p r o b le m  h a v e  d o n e  s o  in  th e  b e s t  in te r e s t s  o f  o u r  s tru g g le ."



W INNIE MANDELA has 
paid the price o f believing 
the tens o f  thousands who 
told her she was ‘the Mother 
of the Nation’. ,

Where she was once 
revered, she is now spurned. 
After a month o f increasingly 
public controversy, South 
African anti-apartheid organ
isations have cut her dead. 
Their members have been 
told to have no dealings with 
her and civil rights lawyers 
have been urged not to act 
for her.

To their dismay, those 
who toppled her have found

Nelson Mandela: He 
backed her censure.

who examined the kidnapped 
youths in the Mandela home 
was murdered soon after
wards. As the crisis reached 
its climax last week, a mem
ber of Mrs Mandela’s foot
ball team was beaten and 
stabbed to death in Soweto.

Police say they are investi
gating two murders possibly 
related to the Moeketsi kill
ing. Civil rights lawyers, 
with greater access to the 
players in the brutal drama, 
believe the number is six or 
seven.

The crisis is the culmina
tion of three years o f  mount- 

between Mrs
_______ u u u  v* 3 >-“ s m  m o u i u ----------- -- -------  , _ - - - - -  ---- - -  i„g tension between Mrs

that even her fall from grace pr;ncjp]e conceded by Vlok Mandela and what Murphy
has eclipsed one o f the anti- o f negotiating with extra- Morobe. nuhliritv ^ rpt^rv  apartheid movement’s few -  • ■apartheid movement’s few 
recent triumphs. A three- 
week hunger strike by 300 
political detainee^—  de
manding they be charged or 
freed —  has borne its first 
fruit.

Seven leading members o f  
the banned United Dem o
cratic Front were released,

negotiating with extra- Morobe, publicity secretary 
parliamentary leaders. o f the banned U D F, last

The immediate catalyst for week called ‘various sections i 
the ‘Mandela crisis’ was the: o f the oppressed people and L 
abduction o f four youths on the mass democratic move- |
30 December from a 
church-run refuge near the 
Mandela home in Soweto. 
One of them, Stompie Moek
etsi, was later found dead,

ment as a whole’. <
The tension dates from 

Mrs Mandela’s return to 
Soweto in late 1985 in defi
ance o f a government order_____ icicdicuj ance oi a government orde

some after 32 months in his throat slit and body bat- banishing her eight years eat 
prison without trial. Several tered. Hereto the tiny rural villag

Mrs Mandela and her per
sonal bodyguard, the Man
dela United Football Club, 
were linked to the killing in a 
statement from the anti- 
apartheid United Democratic 
Front last week. A doctor

hundred more are due out in 
the coming weeks after nego
tiations between their law
yers and Law and Order 
Minister Adriaan Vlok.

These are significant 
achievements —  and so is the

of Brandfort.
She brought with he 

impeccable revolutionar; 
credentials; She was banne< 
through most o f the 1960 
and 1970s and was one o f  thi 
few local personalities tc

2 ) * \ r U  f \ f i a L d n &

acknowledge her allegiance to 
the African National Con
gress |during the organisa
tion’s !  lean years in the 
decade‘ after the destruction 
o f its-underground networks 
in 1963; - I

She*.- spent almost three 
years / behind bars for 
repeated breaches of her ban
ning order or as a detainee 
held without trial. H er lon
gest stretch, 17 months, was 
spent in solitary confinement.

The "'young lions’ who in 
1985 were attempting —  at 
the behest o f the increasingly 
influential ANC —  to render 
South Africa ungovernable, 
flocked to her to pay homage 
to what'one described,as ‘the 
ANC flag in person’.
, §he in turn empathised 
vvith their rash impatience 
and forgave them their 
excesses, publicly condoning 

/necklacing’ at a time when 
the ANC, and local political 

j organisations were feverishly 
working to stamp out the 
rash of political/ killings by 
burning. £  j  

V It was the first time she 
bumped heads with, other 
sections o f the anti-apartheid 
movement.,Tlie second came 

■ With the construction of a 
£460,000 mansion ‘fit for our 
president’ a  the middle of 
the ghetto-poverty o f  Sow
eto. It remains empty at N el- 
- < Maqdela’s insistence.

This was followed by the 
destruction of the original 
Mandela home by outraged 
pupils seeking vengeance for 
the attempted rape of two 
schoolgirls by members o f  
Mandela United.

A fortnight later came the 
abortive attempt to sell'inter
national rights to the family 
name to American business
man Robert Brown —  
averted only by her hus
band’s intervention.

Mrs Mandela’s behaviour 
out of the limelight was caus
ing more serious tensions, 
however. In black townships, 
where police and the legal 
system' are regarded with 
deep suspicion and the local

politics was fed by the grow
ing importance o f the trade 
union movement, where tra
ditions o f  charismatic, 
authoritarian leadership had 
little support. Mrs - Mandela 
never made the transition to 
this new, doorstep politics.

She was a veteran o f the 
lonely political 1960s, a 
media mega-star, and ‘she 
was treated like a queen and 
began to act like one,’ said an 
activist.

The brooding presence Of 
the football team ensured her 
instructions were carried out.
It took its cue from Mrs 
Mandela and acted as royal 
courtiers, demanding the 
fearful rcspect of much of 
Soweto. In the name of Man
dela and dressed in tracksuits 
in the black, green and gold 
colours of the ANC, m em -' 
bers forced their favours on 
often reluctant young 
women. On several occasions 
they forced their way into 
street committee meetings, 
demanding to be heard and 

„ obeyed.
When news o f theT)ecem - 

ber 30 abduction o f  Stompie 
and others flashed through 
Soweto, the full weight of the 
country’̂  battered opposi
tion —  solidly backed by the 
ANC leadership in Lusaka

‘Parliament censured 
the queen and, when 
she objected, locked 

her in the palace.’
and, reportedly, by Mandela 
himself —  came down on 
Mrs Mandela. The team dis
banded and Mrs Mandela has 
been pushed out into the 
cold. ‘Parliament censured 
the queen,’ says a leading 
figure of the anti-apartheid 
movement. ‘And when she 
objected, it locked her in the 
palace.’ y

Her fate was finally sealed 
when a statement on behalf 
of the ‘Mass Democratic 
Movement’ roundly , con
demned her. Read by the 
U D F’s Murphy Morobe, 
with Elijah Barayi, president 
of the Congress of South 
African Trade Unions, at his 
side, there was little doubting 
its authority.

But it is not yet clear that 
any court action will follow. 
The three youths abducted tf.t.

the

authorities have little power Wlth Stompie Moeketsi have
o r  c re d ib ility , resident p o liti-i vanished in hiding . for
cal figures must do more to . their own safety, say friends,
retain their standing than And no matter what their
hold out promises o fa b r ig h - /  opinion o f her, few others
ter, less hostile future. «■ hkely to testify against

’ , •  u  v the former Mother o f theThey must- shoulder the ■ Nation Qn beha,f  of
burdens o f making the pres- t artheid Government, 
ent more bearable for their l(.  
neighbours and the suppli- j 
cants who arrive daily on 
their doorsteps. V, '; ' V 

They are the only available 
authority figures and are
called.: on;,, to r.------:ny
domestic disputes, advise on 
big decisions and, often, to 
act as intermediaries in deal
ing with authority, as infor 
mal JPs for Soweto.
The changing style of black



ing me by denying you assaulted the boys. 
Tell the truth! ’. Richardson then said he had 
beaten the youths to make them tell the truth 
about com m itting indecent acts with V erryn. 
He said that under intense questioning Stom- 
pie had also admitted that he was responsible 
lo r the m urder o f  four com rades.

Richardson also said he had last seen 
Stompie a week after he fetched him from the 
V erryn house ... On W ednesday, police 
im pounded M andela’s kombi and detained 
her driver. He was released after question

ing sy ?  f y ^ ity  P ress 19 2 89

W innie Mandela agreed yesterday to disband 
her group o f  bodyguards known as the 
M andela United Football C lub, on the advice 
o f  her husband ... The Rev Frank Chikane, 
secretary general o f  the SA Council o f  Chur
ches, said W innie M andela had told him dur
ing a visit he paid to her home that her hus
band had instructed her last W ednesday ‘to 
rem ove the youths’ staying at her house. 
Chikane said he would be making ar
rangem ents for the youths’ prompt departure 
and their w elfare. ‘I am doing all I can to 
make sure that there are no further m urders,’ 
he said. Sunday T im es (U K) 1 9 .2 .8 9

W innie M andela has begun a term  o f  banish
ment and internal exile in Soweto much har
sher than her eight years o f isolation in Brand- 
fort. T his tim e it is not the P retoria govern
ment but her own people w ho have rejected 
her. The reverberations o f  yesterday’s une
quivocal statem ent by the ‘M ass D em ocratic 
M ovem ent’ will take tim e to be felt around 
the w orld. W innie M andela has been excom 
m unicated by the very struggle o f  which she 
had becom e a revered and potent sym bol.

The statem ent, presented in Johannesburg 
yesterday by former United Democratic Front 
acting publicity secretary M urphy M orobe, 
U D F president A rchie G um ede and Cosatu 
president Elijah Barayi, suggested that the 
substance — if not necessarily the details — 
o f the allegations against her are  true. News 
agency reports late yesterday said that senior 
m em bers o f the ANC had been fully briefed 
on the issue and supported the efforts o f the 
Soweto com m unity. The ANC was in touch 
with those who w ere dealing with the crisis.

T he m ovem ent’s president, O liver Tam bo, 
was on his way back to  Lusaka from  H arare 
and was expected to issue a statem ent today. 
That the Johannesburg statem ent was issued 
with a sense o f  deep regret was clear 
throughout the press conference. It was a 
‘veiy sensitive and painful m atter' said 
M orobe. He responded sharply when asked 
why it had taken so long for leaders to  speak 
out on the W innie M andela issued: ‘Because 
it has not been an easy m atter,’ he snapped. 
But, he added la te r:‘History calls for a 
specific decision and we have taken i t .’

M rs Mandela had ‘abused the trust and con
fidence w hich she had enjoyed over the 
y ea rs ,’ the statem ent said, and she had failed 
to ‘consult the democratic movement — often
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violating the spirit and ethos o f  that move
m ent’. H er actions had ‘led her into conflict 
with various sections o f the oppressed people 
and with the M ass D em ocratic M ovem ent as 
a w hole,’ and eleventh-hour efforts by ‘some 
o f  our most able and respected (extra- 
parliam entary) leaders’ had been disregard
ed by M andela.

W hile ‘paying tribu te’ to  M rs M andela’s 
contribution and acknow ledging her suffer
ing at the hands o f  the governm ent and 
enforced separation from her husband, the 
representatives said ‘the stage has been 
reached where we have no option but to speak 
ou t’. The statement laid the blame for the con
duct o f  the controversial ‘football team ’ 
squarely at W innie’s door. ‘In particular, we 
are outraged by the reign o f  te rro r that the 
team  has been associated w ith. Not only is 
Mrs Mandela associated with the team, in fact 
it is her own creation’.

T he representatives said the dem ocratic 
m ovem ent was duty-bound to denounce all 
human rights violations, even when they were 
perpetrated by ‘those who claim  to be doing 
so in the name o f  the struggle against apart
heid. W e are outraged at M rs M andela’s 
obvious complicity in the recent abductions... 
Had Stompie Moeketsi and his colleagues not 
been abducted by M rs M andela’s football 
team he w ould have been alive today’ ...

M orobe strongly rejected suggestions that 
yesterday’s intervention had been ‘ordered by 
the A N C ’. ‘This is an initiative that comes 
from  on the g round’ he said. ‘W e as internal 
leaders have responded to dem ands from the 
g round’. He said, how ever, that the ANC 
would ‘certain ly’ be included am ong the 
‘broad range o f groups which we will con
sult on the issue’. He said it was hoped the 
contents o f  the statem ent would be com 
municated to N elson M andela in V ictor 
V erster prison.

M orobe emphasised that the distancing pro
cess should not go beyond what was envisag
ed in the statem ent. ‘Up until now the com 
munities have been very restrained in their 
response to the issue,’ he said. ‘She shouldn’t 
be in any d anger,’ he added, ‘comm unity 
organisations on the ground have been in
structed  to  ensure that nothing m ore 
happens.’

T he only concern for the anti-apartheid 
groups, he said, was that people should not 
associate w ith M rs M andela, o r participate 
in initiatives em barked on by her, in such a 
way that it could be ‘m isconstrued as being 
done at the behest o f the M ass D em ocratic 
M ovem ent’. He would not com m ent on the 
future relationship between W innie M andela 
and her husband, saying he and his colleagues 
w ere restricting them selves to a ‘political’ 
i n t e r v e n t i o n .

Interview ed after the press conference, 
Cosatu president Elija Barayi said he did not 
expect the announcem ent to affect his 
organisation’s relationship with its honorary 
chairm an, N elson M andela. ‘W e will deal 
with him as our leader as usual,’ he said. Mrs

M andela was not likely to be offered public 
platforms by C osatu , he said. M orobe said 
there had been w ide consultation before the 
decision to ‘go pub lic’. W eekly M ail 1 7.2 .8 9  

57) jyrc/jpctj,^
Extracts from  the statem ent on W innie 
Mandela by black anti-apartheid leaders 
yesterday:

We have now reached the state w here we 
have no option but to speak publicly on what 
is a very sensitive and painful matter. In re
cent years, M rs M andela’s actions have in
creasingly led her into conflict with various 
sections o f  the oppressed people and with the 
mass dem ocratic m ovem ent as a whole. The 
recent conflict in the com m unity has centred 
largely around the conduct o f  her so-called 
football club, w hich has been widely con
demned by the community ... We believe Mrs 
Mandela has abused the trust and confidence 
which she has enjoyed over the years. She has 
not been a m em ber o f  any o f  the dem ocratic 
structures o f  the U D F and Cosatu and she has 
often acted without consulting the democratic 
movement.

Often, her practices have violated the spirit 
and ethos o f  the dem ocratic movement. 
N umerous efforts have been m ade to recon
cile the conflict betw een M rs M andela and 
the com m unity. The last o f  these efforts was 
the formation o f  a crisis com m ittee com pris
ing some o f  our most able and respected 
m em bers. On every occasion M rs M andela 
has refused to co-operate and has chosen to 
disregard the sentim ents o f  the com m unity.

The dem ocratic m ovem ent has uncom 
promisingly fought against violations o f  
human rights from whatever quarter. W e are 
not prepared to remain silent where those who 
are violating hum an rights claim  to be doing 
so in the nam e o f  the struggle against apart
heid .. .W e call on our people, in particular, 
the Sow eto com m unity, to exercise this 
distancing in a dignified m anner.

We take this opportunity to reaffirm our un- 
qualified support for ou r leader, Nelson 
M andela, and call for his im m ediate release. 
The actions associated with the football team, 
and even with mem bers o f  his family, should 
never be used to underm ine the esteem  in 
which we still hold com rade Nelson.
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W e have remained silent on the saga surroun
ding W innie M andela and her football club. 
We decided not to engage in hysterical re|«ir- 
ting on ‘the club’ because we felt it necessary 
to wait until the process set up by the com 
munity to  resolve the m atter had run its 
course. H ow ever, the urgency o f  the m atter 
and the apparent breakdow n o f  this process 
compels us to address it now.

The controversy surrounding ‘the team ’ is 
the direct manifestation o f  governm ent action 
in clam ping dow n on our organisations and 
declaring the state o f  em ergency. In rem ov
ing organisations o f the people and their struc
tures, as well as the detention o f  leaders, the 
governm ent seeks to create confusion

am ong the people and make space for unruly 
elem ents to  gain ascendancy. The objective 
is to fom ent tension and mutual suspicion, 
giving rise to the em ergence o f  vigilante 
forces who work hand-in-hand with the apart-



M a r c h  7th 8 9 . (Hired typewriter, horrible, my own shipped out to 
Tanzania, probably wont arrive for months)

Dearest Janet,
On r e c e i v i n g  your lett e r  this m o r n i n g  I dashed down to our village
where a nice y o u n g  woman has a p h o t o - c o p y i n g  machine, to get these
artic l e s  for you. I will refer to their contents in a minute.
I well u n d e r s t a n d  that your young women are in a state of coafiusion 
and despair, and the A n t i - A p a r t h e i d  Movement in London is coping with 
inn u m e r a b l e  phgo n e  calls and floods of letters. People are prepa r e d  
t o  disbe l i e v e  a n y t h i n g  the SA gvt says - and should do so - but when 
this story first began to break, and I got phone calls from friends 
aski n g  me what I made of it, I had to say: I'm afraid it»s true.

H indsight: Maybe it w ould have been bet t e r  to b r i n g  it out in public 
earlier. It's been going on a long, long time, everyone in Soweto 
knows that, the press had quite a lot of i n f o rmation (even the overseas 
c o r r e s p o n d e n t s  held back until it was no longer possible), the o r g a n 
isations bo t h  inside and outside have tried to tackle it from time 
to time. What h a p p e n e d  to W i nnie?

She was a l wayks like this - that is, totally wilfulf, refu s i n g  to 
work within an o rganisation, taking advice from no one and insisting 
on g oing her own way. I kne w  Winnie from the time she m a r r i e d  Nelson.
I a d m i r e d  her beauty and dignity, k n e w  little about her until the 
R i v o n i a  period. Dur i n g  the trial we (that is, p o l itical activists) 
heard that Winnie was having an affair with a man su s p e c t e d  of being 
a poli c e  informer (it later tur n e d  out that he was.) A couple of us 
di s c u s s e d  this, sent someone to speak to Winnie, to warn her of the 
dangers bo t h  to h e rself and Nelson. She re f u s e d  to listen. We tried 
e v e r y t h i n g  - someone even su g g e s t e d  p e r s u a d i n g  her«^=f to go overseas 
but she would not listen to anyone. That ' s  my first experience of 
her •w i l f u l n e s s 1 , as one of the arti c l e s  puts it.

Later, she was deta i n e d  for mon t h s  on end and in a p r o l o n g e d  trial, 
discharged, rearrested, brought to trial again, disch a r g e d  again.
A long episode in which her heroic q u a lities came to the fore, her 
defiance of the Secu r i t y  police, etc. But what was never discussed  
openly at that time was that the whole episode for which she and a 
group of others had be e n  a r r e s t e d  was for u n d e r g r o u n d  work they had 
u n d e r t a k e n  ( d u plicating leaflets, etc) ENTIR E L Y  I N D E P E NDENTLY of any 
of the d emocratic groups and organisations, and again, in this case, 
in contact with a very shady couple (one a woman who ran a b r o t h e l ) .
Exile: Duri n g  7 years of banis h m e n t  to an awful place in the Free 
State, outside the small rea c t i o n a r y  town of Brandfort, in the African 
township which didnt even have a name - it was known as 1 the black 
location' - this w e l l -educated, sophisticated, very mid d l e c l a s s  woman, 
ac c u s t o m e d  to p r e t t y  good living conditions, l ived alone except for 
her daughter Zinzi who wasnt there all the time; was not a llowed to 
speak to, be in the company of, more than one pers o n  at a time; forced 
to live in primitive, mi s e r a b l e  c onditions - a house without r u nning  
water, etc. And she a t t r a c t e d  world attention. Not a single important 
p e r s o n  from any country who v i s i t e d  SA who didnt go to B r a n d f o i £ t o  see 
Winnie. Two bio g r a p h i e s  were written about her. She was never out of 
the news. She spent hours of every day at the public phone box in the 
town, r e c e i v i n g  calls from media, personalities, etc.
She also show e d  r e m a r k a b l e  intiative, won the local women over, started 
a n u r s e r y  school, taught them how to grow vegetables, and so on.
And she was a queen.
Her house in the black location was burned. She defied her bans and 
re t u r n e d  to Soweto. The SB*s let her stay. She was number one heroine, 
•the mother of the nation,*, gr e e t e d  everywhere, prominent everywhere, 
applauded lauded, everywhere, still the target of the media and

visi t i n g  g r e a t s . 1 But she worked only by herself. When the UDF



was formed A l b e r t i n a  Sisu l u  became one of their presidents. Winnie 
never assoc i a t e d  with it. (I forgot to m e ntion that earlier on, 
when Nelson was al r e a d y  in jail, she wouldnt work with the women, and 
he sent out m e s s a g e s  to A l b e r t i n a  and others saying 'Please dont 
isolate Winnie, she needs your s u p p o r t . 1)
Even 5,000 miles away, we were w o rried about Winnie. Every time she 
made a statement or gave an interview, her lack of any real political 
a b ility came to the fore. She said many q u estionable things. Worst of 
all ,  at a time when the ANC was exerting £very pressure to get the 
young mil i t a n t s  to abandon ' n e c k l a c e 1 killings, she made her n o t orious  
speech ‘with our matches and our ne c k l a c e s  we shall liberate this 
c o u n t r y .•
She had a huge house built - I saw photos, it's a monstrosity, more sop 
in a place like Soweto. Nelson forbad her to live in it when he heard. 
She n e g o t i a t e d  with an American shyster ^or the exclusive use of the 
M a n d e l a  name. Nel s o n  got to hear of it, and made his lawyer call it off. 
F r i e n d s  from SA told me, very privately, of increa s i n g l y  erratic 
b e h a v i o u r  s u g g e s t i n g  either she was drinking very heavily or else 
ta s k i n g  drugs. P r o b a b l y  drinking.
She became c o m p l e t e l y  isolated from the people of Soweto &, of course, 
their or g a n i s a t i o n s .  She built one of her oiirtfl. In the article from 
the Observer, the most perce p t i v e  part refers to the chan g i n g  style of 
b lack politics, and that this veteran of the lonely 1960s n ever made 
the transition.

Of course, the SA aut h o r i t i e s  have had their hand in this all along.
Her football team could never have been free of police spies, and it 
is n o w  b e i n g  sa i d  that the leader, Richardson, charged with the murder 
of Stompie, is a police agent. The ‘mass democratic movement* as 
the UDF, Cos a t u  and others refer to themselves, have been trying for 
months and months to solve this whole problem. E v e n t u a l l y  it had to 
break. W ould it have been bet t e r  if she had been repud i a t e d  earlier?
How c o u l d  it have been done?

Lo t s  of l e ssons for people everywhere, but meanwhile, a n asty mess. 
Fr i e n d s  tell me the SA r adio has gone on day after day, and TV shows 
p i c t u r e s  of Winnie m a k i n g  speeches, hitherto all banned, etc.

Lo t s  more, but not enough time to tell you. We are l eaving here on 
March 31st, will be in L o n d o n  for over a week, then fly to Tanzania.
Our address:

SO M A F C O
Pr ivate B a g  M a zimbu 
P.O. Morogoro
Tanz a n i a

for a year, I think, alth o u g h  I expect to be in London again in June 
when the book comes out - I hope. Its an enormous u p h e a v e l , will 
write about it another time.



June 12, 1989

I should have w r itten right away to thank you for your w o n 
derf u l l y  prompt and lucid response to the questions about Winnie. 
But I d i d n ’t, and then life got o v e r w h e l m i n g l y  complex. Now that 
I’m getting around to it, y o u ’re not likely to be at this address, 
at least for a while, but 1 have no address for you in London, so 
this will have to wait tor you to get back. Cl hope the trip to 
London did take place and that it was a smashing success.)

The world is in one or those states during which, over my 
long life, I've learned to bury my head in the nearest sand pile 
and wait for the sky to stop raining death. The first time I 
felt like this, 1 w a s - - t o r t u n a t e 1y--making a baby, and t h a t ’s 
quite an insulator. The next time 1 was on the high (medium) 
seas, sailing for the South Pacific. It was easy not to know how 
bad things were, but not easy to escape the guilt. This time,
I’ve got the battles of the U.S. w o m e n ’s movement to occupy me, 
but only by straining the fabric can I pull them into a fallout- 
proof cloak.

Last Friday Joseph became a Registered Nurse. He made the 
student speech at the graduation ceremony and shredded my cloak. 
Before he got to the comedy routine--a bunch of satirical 
" a w a r d s ” --he made a q u ietly passionate, five-minute speech about 
what was going on in Ts i e n a m i n  (sp?> Square that sent chills 
down e v e r y o n e ’s spine and started tears in my eyes. I asked if he 
had a copy, and he said yes. When 1 get it, I may send it on to 
you. I wonder if i t ’s the text or the delivery or the combination 
that made it such a soul-mover.

Other than that, t h e r e ’s little to write about. But 1 feel 
the need to talk to you about the frustrating contrad i c t i o n s  of 
my daily grind. Maybe because I think y o u ’re one of the few who 
will u n d e r s t a n d  the frustrations of feeling one's body (and 
mind?) slowing down when the agen d a  is speeding up. I used to be 
able to handle this sort of " a c t i v i s m ” without ravelling at the 
seams. Of course, in those days the issues (and the consequent 
p r o l i f e r a t i o n  of meetings) were more focussed than they are now, 
and chan g i n g  "hats" was less like a vaudeville juggling act.

The job I really work at is, au fond, an effort to replace 
myself. Or rather, to d e velop a cadre of young women who can take 
over and change the world. The issues on which they can be o r g a n 
ized aren't all that vital (in my private opinion), but that's 
where they are " a t ” so it's where one has to start. At the moment 
it's the struggle to keep the Bush a d m i n i s t r a t i o n  from turning 
the clock back on the right to an abortion. I’m secretly 
a s t ounded at the p a ssion that is generated on both sides of this 
one. It may be because 1 never had a nasty e x perience with an il
legal abortionist, nor did I know anyone who did. But the g e n e 
ration that came after mine seems to have been trapped between 
the new sexual freedom and the inaccessibility of "correctives."

D e arest Hi 1 da:



Anyway, they (we) m arch by the hundreds of thousands in D.C. 
and state capitals. For most of my protegees, this is the first 
time t h e y ’ve ever had that heady experience. 1 suspect that they 
w ould march just as elat e d l y  if the issue were of more geopolit- 
ical significance. They care about the right things. They just 
d o n ’t know which wheel to put their shoulders against. But 1 
figure if they learn how to place their shoulders where they get 
the m a ximum effect, the right wheel will come along.

Meanwhile, 1 solve all sorts of piddling little problems, 
c o n soling myself with the knowledge that my payment is the c o m 
pany of a g eneration a lot more gemutlich than w h a t ’s left of my 
own.

Ye s t e r d a y - - a f t e r  I started this missi v e - - o n e  of the older 
members of the local "caucus" brought me a book she had borrowed 

^ f r o m  the State Library. 1 had never heard of it, or of the 
^Peuthor. Appar e n t l y  she is better known under a p s u edonym (which 

I’ve al r e a d y  forgotten) as the writer of a series of p o 1 iciers 
with strong female heroines. As C a r o l y n  Heilbroner, she is a 
p r o fessor at some eastern university, and the book is a c o l l e c 
tion ot essays called Re inventing W o m a n h o o d . 1 wish 1 knew a 
way to get it to you. (1 wish I knew a way of getting a copy for 
myself!) It was published in 1979, which means that i t ’s out of 
print and a v a ilable only in second-hand stores, but i t ’s got 
insights that I have been groping for ever since I started t h i n k 
ing about the problem of gender.

• The one that "blows my mind" at the moment is the o b s e r v a 
tion that women who make it in a male-do m i n a t e d  (professional) 
world do it by following male role models, and conse q u e n t l y  do 

not " b o n d ” with--or act as mentors for--other women. Statistics 
also show that most of them are either only chil d r e n  or the o l d 
est in a brood of sisters! It follows, she thinks, that they got 
a special sort of treatment from their fathers, which explains 

^^.heir drive for achievement, or at least its success.

One small point: she observes that strong or " a u t o n o m o u s ” 
female heroines in literature are almost always the creations of 
male writers. Women writers tend to "imagine autonomy" in terms 
of men! (I wish I could make her read my books. I suppose I 
shall have to start reading hers.)

Perhaps the reason this book seems so important to me is 
that I have to believe what 1 said at the start of this letter: 
that bringing women into something like equity in power will 
change the world, and for the better. It disturbs me profoundly 
that all efforts to ac h i e v e  this over the last several hundred 
years have ended in "one step forward, two--or even three--steps 
back." Now that I think 1 have an explanation, 1 reel more able 
to put my shoulder to the right wheel. Or, to use another long 
lost figure of speech, to find the link which, when pulled 
strongly, will move the whole chain.

Much love to you and to Rusty,
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