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Proceeds will help us prevent what we cannot 
cure — nuclear war.
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26th Mt'rch 85
Dearest Mary,

This book is a kind of paace offering for my long 3ilence, 
and missr.ng you in Lon'dbn;"a* It was really a messed-up time 
where everything seemed to ne out of joint. I honestly 
did not know you were coming to London - this does net mean 
that Janet or somebody hadnt informed me, it means that my 
mine badnot made a memo. I' have just returned from a month- 
long tour in Quebec province, together with 3 other women: 
Nicaragua, Guatemala, the Philipd>nes and me, representing the 
AMC (the woman they invited from SA was refuwed a pass-port) 
c r.psnish-speaking, 2 English-speaking in a French-speaking 
province. It was marvellous. We toured small towns, outlying 
p.lajes, around Montreal and Quebec city, speaking mainly to 
wprkingcl^ss women, disadvantaged groups, women leading 
isolated lives on farms, etc. Many of them had never heard the 
word 'apartheid' in their lives, nor the name Mandela, & they 
though SA wa3 a region - 'What country in South Africa do you 
come from?* Yet despite this, they responded marvellously to 
us fo-'.r, and ar-ked penetrating and interesting questions.
Our ages ranged frmm 22 - ther 30s - 50 - and me, turning 70 
next norith - can you believe it? - and that in itself was a 
kirri :f attitemsnt about women & their involvement with life 6 
srr'-tigle. 1 havent room or time now to comment on what's 
happening in SA, but despite the horrific shootings, it seems 
as though there is a permanent state of protest and uprising 
against apartheid, in a way that just didnt happen in the 
past. We get lots of news, and it is continuously exciting.
I cant believe that the Reagan-Thatcher-Botha kind of line-up 
can prevail against this situation.
Rusty is extremely fit - fitter than he has been for years.
He does quite a lot of physical work, digging, building, and 
is quite happy here. We have had builders in since January 
(only we had the coldest winter ever, & for some weeks everyth 
was frozen so they couldnt work) who are bashing down stone 
walls and putting up new ones in accordance with R's plan3 for 
the house he is doing next door to us. Then he will do every
thing els;e himself - the ceilings, floors, electrics, 
plumbing, arpentry, so that’s going to keep him occupied for 
another year. Then all we need do is sell it, and we will be 
able to support ourselves a little longer./The BBC has bought 
fi



the film rights of 'Death . . .  1 to make a TV film. Not so 
excciting as the tig screen, but still, I'm pleaseJ. It w i l l  mean,
I hope, a paperback, as the hardback is 3old out & there wa3 no 
ppb in sigl t (the publisher has lost interest aid is selling out 
to sail around the world). I hope ti^ey S6ll the film bo the US.
My art has suffered badly. I've had no t^ace in which to work 
(R is building a maill studio for me) and ^pent most of this wintet 
paralysdeu by the cold - we doat have prcper heating in the house,
& will have to do something before next winter come*. I've been 
doing a lot oi writing, mainly articles, but will have to start 
drawing again soon, I have an exhibition in London in October.
And nothing at all to show, except old stuff that everyone has seen. 
I'm s o n y  Ben got a virus in the U3SP - hope it was an interesting 
trip just the same. Has anything changed? I liavent been there for a 
very long time,
85s Jo you have anyhing to do with the Womens International League fo: 
Peace arJ Freedom, based in Geneva? I've been writing for their 
journal, Rax et Libertas



A u g u s t  1, 1991

D e a r e s t  Hilda,/

The b ook a r n v e c 3 and it w as th<
b e s t  p r e s e n t  I c o u l d  receive! 
M a n y  thanks. I a m  r e - r e a d i n g  
it a nd again, I'm o v e r c o m e  w i t h  
awe, a d m i r a t i o n  and love for 
y o u  a n d  Rusty. A n d  e s p e c i a l l y  
for y o u r  children.

The e n c l o s e d  c l i p p i n g  d o e s n ' t  
b r i n g  a n y t h i n g  b u t  ol d news, 
b u t  I t h o u g h t  y o u  s h o u l d  be 
a w a r e  of  t he i m p o r t a n t  c o y e r a g e  
g i v e n  to it in all the m a j o r  
p u b l i c a t i o n s .  B u s h ' s  lifting 
of s a n c t i o n s  is n o w  b e i n g  c a l l e d  
i nto q u estion.

It s o u n d s  as if y o u  a nd R u s t y  
h a v e  a c o t t a g e  i n d u s t r y  in your 
home. H o w  in the w o r l d  y o u  can 
pull all t he i n t e r v i e w s  t o g e t h e r  
is b e y o n d  me  - b u t  I k n o w  y o u  
will. Y ou a re f o r t u n a t e  to 
h a v e  R u s t y  e d i t i n g  for you.
It's a n a tural.

B e n  a nd I l o v e d  h a v i n g  y o u  w i t h  
us. It's h a r d  to b e l i e v e  that 
o ur f r i e n d s h i p  s t a r t e d  30 y ears 
ago. A nd w h e n  we  do reune, it's 
as if^fhadn't b e e n  apart. The 
p i c t u r e  of y ou in the ho s p i t a l  
in T a s h k e n t  is still v i v i d  in 
my mind. It w as y o u r  b i r t h d a y  
p a r t y  and y o u  s h o w e d  us w h e r e  
y o u  had s p e n t  y o u r  last b i r t h 
d a y  by r a i s i n g  y o u r  c h a i r  a nd 
l o o k i n g  t h r o u g h  the slats.

Y o u  h a v e  g i v e n  y o u r  life to 
"The C a u s e "  - i t ' s  t i m e  to 
e n j o y  w h a t ' s  left by d o i n g  y our
th i n g .

Muchi love,

Mary v> 
Clarke





mary clarke
1557 oriole lane, los ange le s California, u.s.a.

90069

J u n e  14, 1989 

D e a r e s t  Hilda,

F i r s t  off, I i n t e n d  to k e e p  my p l e d g e  of w r i t i n g  n otes - e v e n  w i t h  
t his 8X11 s h e e t  of p a p e r  in t he typew r i t e r .

I a s s u m e  y o u  a nd R u s t y  a re n o w  s e t t l e d  in T a nzania. H o w  v e r y  c l e v e r  
of t he A NC to use R u s t y ' s  t a lents, and w h a t  a g o o d  f e e l i n g  he m ust 
h a v e  to k n o w  he is a p p r e c i a t e d .  As for you, I k n o w  t hat y o u  w ill 
be  b o t h  a r t i s t  a n d  w r i t e r  a n d  t h a t  y o u r  end p r o d u c t s  will tell a g reat 
d eal t h a t  s h o u l d  be  h e a r d  a nd s een and read.

Re G o r b a c h e v ,  I t h i n k  he is m a k i n g  a g o o d  s t a t e m e n t  w h e n  R a i s a  a ccom- 
p a n i e s ^ o n  his trips. T h e r e  is a g r e a t  deal of c r i t i c i s m  of t h e m  for 
t his - t he S o v i e t  c i t i z e n s  will a l s o  h a v e  to c l e a n  up t heir a c t  w h e r e  
w o m e n  are c o n c e r n e d .  A nd d o n ' t  forget, R aisa h as n ot lost h e r  v o i c e  
on t h e s e  trips, e s p e c i a l l y  in t he U.S.

Y o u  two a m a z e  me! G o i n g  off to live in m i n i m a l  c o n d i t i o n s ,  in the 
w i l d s .  And my h a t ' s  off to you! I c a n n o t  e v e ^ o u  b e i n g  like the 
v i l l a g e r s  y o u  d e s c r i b e d ,  w ho live and die in the same place.

B a c k  to G o r b y  - t h a t ' s  w h a t  the W e s t  G e r m a n s  call h i m  - he is the 
m o s t  p o p u l a r  s t a t e s m a n  to v i s i t  t h e r e  in ages. I read a full a c c o u n t  
of his v i s i t  this m o r n i n g  a nd o ur n e w s p a p e r s  are c r y i n g  c r o c o d i l e  
t e a r s  a b o u t  his p o p u l a r i t y .  His p r o p o s a l s  for e n d i n g  the arms r ace 
a n d  the cold w ar are a b r e a k t h r o u g h  t h a t  I c o u l d  n e v e r  h ave imagined. 
Now, we in the U.S., m u s t  s eize t he m o m e n t  a nd a c h i e v e  a C o m p r e h e n 
s i v e  T e s t  Ban Treaty. I m agine u s i n g  the funds a l l o t t e d  to the P e n 
t a g o n  a n d  u s i n g  t h e m  for social n e e d s  h e r e  at  h ome and abroad!
E n o u g h  p e a c e  monge r i n g .

I 've j ust b e g u n  to r e c o v e r  f r o m  a t w o - m o n t h  f l a i r - u p  f r o m  my r h e u m 
a t o i d  a r t h r i t i s .  So n o w  my h a n d s  a n d  f eet a nd w h a t e v e r  e l s e  are 
f u n c t i o n i n g .  T y p i n g  is no l onger a c h o r e  - t h a n k  g o odness.

Is t h e r e  a n y t h i n g  I c a n  s end t h a t  w o u l d  m ake life a little e a s i e r ?
L e t  me k n o w  a n d  I will be h a p p y  to accom o d a t e .

Mi



t o y  c l o t h e

July 26, 1992

Dear Hilda,

In rummaging through my files I ran across these old 
and wonderful letters from you and thought you might 
like to have them, if only to go down memory lane.

This is going to be very short, because you owe me 
one now!

Let me know about your decision to move back to 
Johannesburg. Love to Rusty and to you.

Love,

Mary

d im  V  t O T p X A .K b L , ft-O Jt fr-£- 

f fu h Y i A v JGXj  .

7557 6*ioU Lcmc, Lot A tjeki, Cdilomia 90669



My dearest Mary*

15^t Regent 3treet,

Observatory,
Johannesburg,
South Africa.

25th February 19&3

You have been tantalising. When that card arrived from 
■Japan, I fully expected it to be followed by a long, desdriptive letter 
telling me all about the A 8c H Conference. Long, long silence, with me 
thinking from time to time: That Mary Clarke I I could kill her'. Pottering 
around all over the place, and not even writing ateowt >±tl **

But I know how it is. Time goes past too fast, and we are all too busy, 
and there's a certain sort of rush routine into wfcic h one get* ' . . . In 
spite o.f all this, perhaps because of our circumstances here, I f*el the
neefl w T i i t i t a i n c o n i a c ^ I t h  people in other countries. My correspondence 
is like a life-line that goes out and holds me to distant friends.

.-e need it. 1962 was for us just about the worst year ever. It was a 
disastrous year, in which ev rything that could possibly go against us did, 
both from a personal and a more general point of view. It may be just a 
superstition, chopping up time like this, but we were very glad to see it 
50, although what makes this one look any better, from our point of view 
here, I cannot say.

First, let me say I followed the growth and activities of g ;"SF with 
delight and with wonder. I receive the ^ational Guardian every week, as I 
have a friendly contact with the Editor, Jim Aronson, although I have never 
met him. Anway, the paper gives me a good picture of the way American women 
have been organising for peace, apart from otfcrer sources th.nt I get from 
time to time. It has been most exciting, and the true originality of this 
movement and deep sincerity behind it make it all the more so. I could 
have guessed, of course, that you would be up to yaur neck in it. I also 
read about the HUAC hearings, and the way the women acquitted themselves. 
How I love them for what they saidi Not being drawn into any traps. The 
latest Guardian I have received is 2^th Jan - so you see I am up to date.

A relative who showed me home movies one night of his trip to Am"

who was u n a o i^ -i ! ^ W |W ^ ’!W ^feriend obviously became deeply involved in 
difficulties, and after about three months of intense work, refused to pay. 
It is such a long, complicated story, it's not wooth relating, except to 
explain why it was such a terrible year. The matter goes to lengthy, 
costly arbitration, and one doesn't know in the end whether any money will 
ever come out of it, because he obviously hasn't got it. I felt sick for 
weeks about it, especially as I used to give the k i » k x t  misery concerned 
tea and home-made cakesi

In a way, though, it was the least of our troubles. A'e muddled on, 
financially speaking, until towards the end of the year Kusty at last



obtained a decent job, and some smaller things as well; all of which 
have kept him very busy for quite a long time, and have assured the 
rent for some time to come, so 1 shouldn’t be moaning at all.

My own job collapsed on me, after a new government edict that people 
whose names appeared on a certain list they published could not have any
thing they said or wrote reproduced anywhere in this country. Rusty and I 
were honoured among the 100 listed people. The Child Welfare Council, for 
whom I edited a magazine, felt I could not continue as editor, since 
even if I simply altered a few words in an article it could not be 
published; add in any case I had long become an embarrassment to them, as 
they are a government-supported agency. However, they can't stop me 
writing, and they can't stop people in other countries publishing hat I 
write if they want to, and that is one of the things I concentrate x± on 

at the moment, with slow, but increasing, success. I have a friend who 
publishes and produces a magazine about Photography, and I have been his 
part-time assistant - typing letters (very few) and doing a couple of 
office jobs, an occasional drawing for the magazine, and so on. In exchange 
I "gel: a r a t l i e r s m a l l s ^ ^ r y ^ a n a  the unlimitea use of "a typewriter, desfc 
and office, which suits me wonderfully. However, last week a new ban was 
issued - no listed person may work for or with any organisation of any kind 
that publishes anything of any kind - magazine, paper, bulletin, etc. We 
h a v e n’t quite decided what to do, as this means I can't remain on the pay
roll of Amateur Photography. I can - and may - apply to the police for 
permission to carry on in this job, although to ask for any concessions 
goes bitterly against the grain.

I hesitate about grumbling of the conditions we live under now, as 
during 19^2 so many of our friends went to jail, or left the country, or 
remained and are worse off than we are. Our lives changed very much this 
past year. Previously we had been able to enjoy a most pleasant social 
life, in spite of other restrictions, and our house was the kind of place 
to which people came. The front door was always open, and friends walked 
in at all hours. Week-ends, during our long, lovely summers, were always 
crowded with people, and Sunday lunch at our pool under the plumtree 
always included many visitors. Now this has changed, rte are not permitted 
any guests in our house, and in any case nearly all our close friends are 
specifically excluded, because we can't communcate with 'named' or 
'listed* people, and they are all that. Toni put up a big fight, with much 
newspaper publicity, to maintain her right to have her friends in her own 
home. It was quite a story on its own, and she really did us proud, 
wringing from the Minister for Justice ultimately a press statement to the 
effect that she was allowed to have her friend^,! * Q.ur ~fr-0at door is 
usually closed, not only because friends cannot c.ome, but also because 
the police had developed a habit of coming at odd times", and we don *fc 
like them in the house. Week-ends are particularly quiet. We rarely go out, 
although the actual confinement to the house (the 'house arrest') orders 
were temporarily lifted as the result of a court decision that a house is 
not a 'place' in terms of the Act, to which one can be confined. The govern 
ment is appealing against this decision, and we are at the moment awaiting 
the outcome; if they lose, we have no doubt they will simply amend the Act 
to include a house or flat in the definition of 'place.' But although 
the actual confinement has not been operating since just after Christmas, 
all the other restrictions remain, on attending social gatherings, etc., 

so it is virtually impossible to go anywhere, excppt to a cinema. On



#Jatuday nights, when we invariably went out or had friends to dinner, we 
_/-'■‘usually just sit and listen to records (Toni gave us Richter playing Beethoven

/ Concert os at Carnegie Hal-1 for Cnris.tmas-, and it' & beautiful.)

I'm not trying to paint a ’hard-life’ story. We are in many ways the best-off 
of all the house-arrested people, with many advantages. .Ye have a pleasant 
house and big garden, with the swimming-pool - what assets compared with those 
who were confined to flats, or tiny houses with no gardens. Our big/est atset 
in many ways is our family. */ith four children of such widely-varying ages, the 
house is never really quiet; there is constant activity; the children and thfcir 
friends cone and go, the phone is always ringing for one of them, the radio is 
always going full-blast (usually the commercial radio, with rock *n roll or 
whatever) someone i3 always ‘‘practising the piano or guitar, someone is always 
coming in for something to eat, someone is always arguing with someone about 
something. At least they ensure that our home is never too unaturally quiet, 
nor life too dull. I adore them, with all their irritating ways- Toni is doing 
a Nursery-School teaching course; Patrick is 14 and HORRIBLE, at that gh-stly 
* in revolt against parents’ adolescent stage, when he scorns everything we like 

' ■ "a^&''models h'iwself as closely as possible on the teen-age crowd (gets Frances to 
put on his shoes for him, because his trousers are too tight for him to bead 
down); Frances is 11, and wonderful, a fortunate child who does everything well; 
Keith is six and j£st adorable, but growing too fast. We feel th- t now they are 
all growing older they are better able to cope with thfe trials and tribulations 
which our political attitudes have imposed on them, and believe they are 100 per 
cent in time o f‘crisis. I thin# they all'enjoyed a week of publicity and glory 
when the house arrests first took place, and the papers kept comirig to take 
their pictures. Even 'Time1 came, but to their great disappointment, they did 
not feature in it I Keith is very photogenic, and made the most of it.

Apart from these assets, NOT being in jail i3 quite a thin£ these d®ys. My 
heart turn? over every time I \hink ot some of our friends. Four women I know 
have gone to jail for six months for putting up posters of the ANC (which is 
illegal). Three of them each have three children, the oldest one of the whole 
lot being 8 , and the youngest l^-month twins. In one case, the father is also 
in jail. Nelson in jail for 5 years. Case after case pending. We are, in fact, 
fighting a war, and are like people under seige. We have no doubt about the 
outcome, but the casualties are increasing. It is not surprising, then, that 
wider activities for peace here lag more and more. There's no one left to do 
antyhing, meetings c an’t be held, police intimidate everyone who opens their 
mouths, and in any case the people feel very keenly their own oppression, and 
cannot feel the urgency of the ±&* threat of nuclear war. The Peace Council 
here produced a small pamphlet to try and bring it home. I'll try to remember

I long for news of Janet. Perhaps you will show her this letter, if it is 
possible, to let her know how things are. And you, or she, will write ana tell me 
how her new life alone has turned out, and what she is doing. I had a note and 
gift at Christmas from Hazel G, who told me Danny was doing dancing in New York, 
which sounds rather wonderful for him. Incidentally, the Anti-Apartheid Move
ment in London circularised the names and addresses of 'house-arrestees' to their 
members, with a request to send Chris tarns cards. 'We received dozens, many with 
wonderful messages, and the whole thing gave an air of excitement to what was 
otherwise a dull Christmas. It was good for the children - a re-affirmation that I 
we are on the "right side." 1

If you want to write, don't be afraid to write freely. After all, it can't |



really affect our position. And if writing is 'difficult, and one of those 
things you don't really want to do, then serid a postcard from time to time 
just to let me know how you are! I still have a snare room in my back yard, 
and still sometimes think an American friend may one day come to occupy it.

Delhi, Chandigar, Tashkent, Samarkand . . . did it really happen? It's all 
remote andjireamlike now, and I'd give almost anything to go again.



15*+ Regent Street,
Observatory,
Johannesburg,
South Africa. 27th July I96I

Dearest Mary,

I received your letter - which crossed with mine - with delight, 
and was thrilled and excited with the pictures. Amateur you may be, but they 
all convey so much, and at least give body to the oft-repeated words f'Xy 
friends, Mary Clarke and Janet Stevenson . . . "  I had a letter from 
Janet today as well, but will write to her separately next week - I hope.

First, aHBwsr to things you ask about. That ’long article* was 
given to writers on the African side, read and liked. On b turning to head
quarters I was6 informed this, and that there had been every possibility of 
publication, but meanwhile, unfortunately, the man who read it had been 
transferred to another department, and now it had to go to someone else! Just 
cne of those typical things, f have 'since' written~Vb asf: * nslRxefSS,'return 
or something, but heard nothing as yet - it all takes such a long time, it 
will be of only historical interest one of these days. When I arrived back 
there, I had transferred my allegiance and become Kotov’s guest. Again, 
unfortunately, they had assigeed to me a woman who was completely new - a 
teacher who wanted to improve her English, and never undertaken such work 
before, aild was quite helpless. There was a Trade Fair on, I couldn't get 
'plane bookings - I couldn*t get her to move - so spent a most frustrating 
couple of days, tore off in too much of a hurry when the first booking became 
available, and generally felt annoyed with them. lowever, I love them truly 
in spite of all that.

Our sick friend from the plane keeps writing to me to ask me when I’m 
coming to visit them. Of course, I've got the itch - now I know why you 
incurred displeasure of family and friends - and keep thinking in terms of 
’next time* - foolish, but I can't wait to go everywhere again.

Last week I had another week off - school holidays, Husty wanted to get 
cut of Johannesburg, which is killing for any length of time, andsuggested a 
week in the Game Reserve. I felt guilty about going away with so much to do, 
but simply couldn't tell him to go off with the children after all those 
months of kq® having them. We hired a small caravan, and had a week of camping 
and seeing animals which was quite delightful. Saw some spectacular sights, 
3rcTucTiftp*Wo '"enormous’TTippos fighting in a river. We saw giraffe, lion, 
crocodiles, zebra, wildebesste, impala, kudu, -varthogs, oh, just about every
thing. And some wonderful birds, big and small. The children loved it, and 
so did we. W e’ll take you there when you come to S.A.

As to how Rusty and the children fared while I was away, theyfeanaged 
so well, I now see no obstacles to going again in the future.

l8ve subscribed toxjcssx Fighting Talk and New Age for you, starting with 
current issues, in which the former has an article about India by me (under 
the name of Hilda Watts) and the latter something on China. I'd be glad if 
y>u would pass them on, particularly New Age, which has a lot of news about 
what is going on here, and should - I hope - interest people in your part 
of the world. I’m madly busy at the moment with a Women s Conference we 
are having next week. It's a Regional one - in September we plan a national 

conference. Know any women's organisations that might send us greetings?



w e're expecting a big conference next week - if it's not banned - and 
if you like I'll tell you about it afterwards.

Winter's nearly over here, we soon start cleaning and re-painting our 
swimming pool, and I’ve got to do something about the garden, which is dead 
and awful-looking. And I've promised to write masses of stuff, and don't. And 
Frances needs new jerseys and thehouse is filthy, there are ants in the pantry 
and papers lying all over the place. It’s awful, sometimes, being a housewife 
and mother and 'activisit.' Wish I had no conscience, and could sit back 
and cook and embroider and bake, and let my political arteries simply harden.

Envy you the Ghana visit, though* not the bug. Still think you 
should plan a trip further South inAfrica oneof these days. Is it possible, 
or just a pipe-dream?

Lots of love

;!:v r 4"' '

jLVV



July ? 1963

Dear ---------

I wonder if you bad news of the latest, arrests here, of 
X -- ana several other people, Including some leading AHO 
people who had evaded the police and were living underground, 
ihe arrests have been a terrible blow to everyone, not simply 
personally to those concsir.ed. but to South Africa generally, and 
everyone xnuxda and outside :3.A. who knows the Deojle concerned 
feels it as a shattering blow.

For us it was a really agonizing experience, Under his
house arrest rules, X ---- had to be hone by 5;30 every evening
ana nas never come late, as the penalties for even a sinall in
fringement are lail sentence*. When «!#**% m;m.e by nbent 
6;20, X i>9£wa to feel a n a m i n g  worxy, and at 6:30, making supper 
in the kitchen, I pictured 5iiu walking in. and ne saying brightly, 
"You cut it a bit fine tonight, didn't you?" At 6s45 X— — (her 
oldest child, in late teens I and I went to soiae friends and 
neighbours to tell them he had not come home. There was nothing 
at all we could do. We guessed he had been arrested, out dared 
not say anything, just in case there was some other cause for 
his delay. People phoned for hira and wa aade axjuseo. We simply 
sat around sill night making coffee. 2 - —  (the youngest child, 
about 10) was ill, and leapt waking to ask, Hasn't ay daddy oome 
home yet?" We expected the police the whole night long. They
cane next morning, and St least I had a chance to 3©e X --- before
they took him away again. He and theothers -who were arrested 
ttXiiz are being held in Pretoria Jail (it’s forty Allies from here). 
They are each'in solitary confinement, not permitted any contact 
with anyone at all (excapt police and warders) and TO BOOKS, no 
reading matter, no wilting materials, nothing whatsoever to do.
Shis is ?r».rt of their softening up treatnant. ihey obviously 
hope to break them down this way. Xhls is under the 90-day, no 
tiIAJ. law —  they hold thorn thus for poriods of 90 days, but in 
actual fact can keep rearreeting them and holding them for further 
90 day periods if they Hdsli wish. There's something very Ifazi- 
like about this solitary cor-flsejnent, no-books treatment. After 
they havo given then enough of that, they will ;>ro aably be ready to 
oharge them, end we anticipate ’very serious' charges —  certainly
sabotage, possibly treason. In any case, I know that XX---- trill
be in Jail for a long time. Quite apart from the other charges, 
they have two charges against him for the afternoon they arrested 
him: 1) being at a gathering (which is prohibited for him —  a 
gathering is two or more people coming together for a common 
purpose) and 8 Jcoasaualcatiae with other 'listed' people, Jor these 
(he hasn't a hope of getting off) there are considerable jail 
sentences, and the point is that once convicted for ouch political 
offenses they will not let him and the others go again. Under the 
hew law they oan keep then in Jail indefinitely —  for 'the rest of 
lives, if they wish —  when their actual sentence expires. There
fore you can sea that X can entertain no false illusions whatsoever, 
although of course X have not yet shared this knowledge with the 
children. They 'iuat first become accustomed to the idoa of living 
without him, and then later on to face the undoubedtly difficult 
andfc hostile period of the trial. They will rake up all the muck



la tho world, and -<ft.e1ft.9r It Is true or not won't aaJre *ny diff
erence, because what X— -- and tho others say in sSlf-defense 
cannot bn v M lir'y o i 1.r- South ifrl.oa. ffcsy c-̂ .n mfce tho 
fantastic charges against them and even If at the <ind of this 
trial *tost of the?! [n xt proved t.c be) lies, the .A. public vill 
never know, Jhus I tell myself' to face realities —  that they 
von*t be out of Jail before our freedom Bay ooneo, and all ws 
can do is to increase pressures Inside and outside that will 
bring that ti-se nearer* 411 I can tell yon is that y. — — - 
and the others with him are people of the highest possible 
integrity. X —  was the kind of eeraon whowae completely 
Incapable of dishonesty on any level, in small things and in 
bif?. Sver.yone who walticed with aim, v,iiether In (hS.r profession) 
or h i  politico, had the hl-^iest poaslhle re;;ai‘a ror h!Bn; "he  

Jcnew that his arrest was inevltable. Sot ling age we faced a 
deputation of close relatives! wno begged hia to ieave the country. 
He replied that he «ae unable to do ^o. 3o many others have left, 
tiiey alined, and what good will you do rfhan you are in jail?
He replied that not everyone can go. lha truth -sac that ho 
felt a very 3tron»: identification with his African political 
colleagues, and tha knowledge nOzaa. that -so at of them «rews not in 
the position of us aJiltefc.able to sell home and paoic up family 
and go to live and work in London. 3o he preferred It chia way; 
and if ay courage was not as nigh ae his, and m  doubta were 
greater, I would never have dona anything to interfere <rith what 
he folu he had to do. As la, a3 L and the children are concerned, 
my own position is very inaeoure, but I could not cionsider leaving 
until after tao trial, which nay not b«» for some considerable 
time. Wo have (mono^) coalng In Xros X'i-— -'a la3t ,io'o snd 
will nanage on that Xor jotne months, ky difficulty is being 
barred froa any Jobs that 1 Icaow .... X wan chucked out of iay 
laet one by tho police aid ay eauiing-eapaoity-outlooi la rather 
blea’c. Aaothsr jroblua 1 aw shelving for the iiae being.

i'hiei 1j, I*ei afraid, a miserable letter. 1 wanted to writs 
about some of thd thing-j you .irote to me about, and che wonderful 
upeurgs of etauggla for e.jual rights In tho U.A. and all the 
rent. Kiwrt t t ; « T rt as 1W 9%  ... X sont fflranH &>v WKfn failin.jau 
thoughi I had a aost unuearable pain without b.ln^ able to 
locate it. It really felt like a jhysioal paiu, but it rfaa ueutal 
How i t’s atsarly two weekr olaoe it happened, and the extraordinary 
way In wnloh the routine of life reasserts itself and m  a#a:;t 
to now oii'oUs ss fences f ... Best of all hare best, the friends, here 
and else*.ihare4 whoso warmth aod concern aad oaovious affsugion 
helpr w a p  uj around e. bit and soften everything down. I’m not 
really as full of oilf-pity a c &  thin lottar any douod, and cooing 
up for the nest round ...





MAY THE SPRINGTIME 

BRING PEACE TO VIETNAM

And make our most heartfelt 

wishes come true.

The marvelous drawing on your 
holiday card Is being put 
away with another treasured 
possession, the drawings 
you made of Janet and me 
exercising In the Tashkent 
hospital.

With cordial greetings 
for the New Tear.

<0



CLARKE
January 11, 1981

Dearest Hilda,

Two of the same cards, yes. But they are lovely, so 
duplication was twice as pleasant. Ho word of what you 
are doing about settling in.Italy or staying put, so you 
owe me one.

1980 hasn't been a "banner year for us. or the world, so 
let's hope,as the perennial optimists that we are, that 
everything is going to be better in 1981.

You mention holocaust in your note - which one, may I ask? 
It's grim news everywhere, except for the resistance in 
SI Salvador and parts of Africa. With Reagan in, I think 
we can expect a hardening of position toward the liber
ation forces and an enlarged, overt support of the en
trenched oligarchies. A sense of humor and survival will 
probably be the most important things to hold on to.

W3P is coordinating the resistance to the registration 
for the draft in this area. We’ve been out leafletting 
the high school and community college campuses this week 
when 18-year-olds are supposed to register for the draft.
We did the same during the summer when 18 and 19-year-olds 
had to register. It's interesting that half of our calls 
come from parents. Rethinks Carter created a generation 
of conscientious objectors. It's interesting that in "est 
Germany, one can register as a C.O. and do social work to 
put in time, and it's all very legal and accepted by the 
authorities. Have you heard about this?

How is Rusty and what is he doing? I know that you're up 
to your ears in your art work and I an delighted that you 
are developing quite a reputation. And what of the progeny?

I wish you and Rusty a very Happy, joyful and healthy New 
Year.

P.S. I love the Defence and Aid Fund cards of African 
’’other and Child. How is Hetty? 3he's the world's worst 
correspondent, so there's no way of knowing how she is and 
what she's up to. Give her my love....
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Proceeds will help us prevent what we cannot 
cure — nuclear war.

Design donated by artist 
PETER SHIRE 

to:
PHYSICIANS FOR SOCIAL RESPONSIBILITY 

Los Angeles Chapter 
1431 Ocean Avenue, Suite B 

Santa Monica, CA 90401
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May 12, 19B5

Dear Hilda,

,rhat a wonderful letter! And thanks for the book. With 
the current interest in South Africa, it is being read 
by a number of the women I work with. Your tour of 
Quebec sounds wonderful - reminds me of our visit to 
Amritsar and the Punjab, unforgettable. Under whose 
sponsorship were you? I'm very familiar with the Voice 
of Women and the Peace Congress there - was it either 
one of them?

Just when we were getting very worried about our uni
versity students, they've come to life on the subject 
of apartheid and are demanding divestment of university 
funds in South Africa. And the best part of it is that, 
unlike the peace movement, this is a black and white 
movement. Our vromen Strike for Peace office got a call 
from the UCLA students, asking for our cooperation, and 
it pleased us greatly.

We had wonderful reunions in Leningrad and Moscow with 
friends I've known since 1959* They took us about, 
wined and dined us and talked till all hours each day.
A surprising fact for me (tho it shouldn't have been) 
is that their income taxes have gone up about twice what 
they were because of the military budget (no doubt Af
ghanistan figures in this). There were many new buildings 
wherever we went, and many, many tourist hotels.

Don't be so hard on yourself about our London visit. I 
tried over and over to get Hetty to look for your phone 
number, but she was amnesiac five minutes after each 
request. She was not in very good shape when I saw her.



It seems that Bernard sold o-QPall their holdings - except 
for her flat - and she can't lay a hand on that money. I 
hope she pursues a legal course.

In February, Ben had surgery for an aneurysm and then had 
to be opened up the next day because of internal bleeding. 
I am delighted to say that he is fully recovered and look
ing better than ever. He continues to garden and golf.

Rusty and you must be following events in South Africa 
with great nostalgia and delight. I am so glad he's doing 
what he does and likes best and that you continue to rise 
to new heights as writer and artist. Congratulations! on 
selling the film rights. I hope they staj'- true to your 
book.

As for the WI1PF, I know many members, but I don't care 
much for the League.

In June, I have been invited to attend an international 
women's peace conference in Halifax, Nova Scotia. It 
will be such fun seeing old friends,and having Chinese 
and Soviet women attend for the first time that I can 
remember since the rupture. I will be asking my friends 
i f  they attended any of your meetings.

Janet's book will be formally launched next week. I 
hope she, too, can get a movie or TV sale. Her play 
may have a reading in Dallas at the university. All 
good news. The play should be done - I thiijk it's 
a fine work.

Much love to you and Rusty,



D e a r e s t  Mary,
M a r c h  19 89

Ycc, yes' A g reat idea to write n ot e s to keep in touch. P l e a s e  
kee? to it y o u r  end. My t r ouble is that once I am at a t h p e w r i t e r  
a it h a b l a n k  s heet of p a p e r  my u n c o n t r o l l a b l e  l o q u a c i o u s n e s s  
; ills o e r  to the page. So if I write l o n g e r  'notes' than you 

do, d on't feel y ou  have to m a t c h  the l e n g t h  - ju.:-t write.

(This is an a w f u l  h i r e d  t y p e w r i t e r ,  my o wn has b e e n  s h i p p e d  out) 
S h i p p e d  out to T a n z a n i a .  W e ' v e  let o ur h ouse for a year, we 
l e a v e  here on M a r c h  31 , s tay in L o n d o n  with T oni for 10 days, then 
off to T a n z a n i a  for a y e a r  - minimu. H u s t y  line fi n a l l y  a g r e e d  to 
A NC  r e q u e s t s  that he set up an i n s t i t u t e  for p o l i t i c a l  t r a i n i n g  
for A N C  pe o p l e .  I w ant to r e s e a r c h  and e v e n t u a l l y  write an 
a m b i t i o u s  b o o k  on the exile e x p e r i e n c e  of S o u t h  A f r i c a n s  - a sort 
of S t u d s  T e rke l, a tape r e c o r d e r  and many, m a n y  i n t e r e s t i n g  
p e o p l e  not o nly in T a n z a n i a  a nd o t h e r  A f r i c a n  c o untries, but all 
o v e r  tiie world. I have a p u b l i s h e r  i n t e r e s t e d ,  but e ven a g e nrous 
a d v a n c e  wont c o v e r  t r a v e l l i n g  & l i v i n g  costs, so I am s e e k i n g  
o t h e r  s o u r c e s  to r aise s u f f i c i e n t  m oney. If I get it, the USA is 
d e f i n i t e l y  one of the c o u n t r i e s  X w o u l d  want to visit. IF. And 
if X d on ' t?  Well, I'm l o n g i n g  to d ra w  a n d  p aint in Af r i c a .  Where 
we w ill be l i v i n g  is not far from a w il d  life r eserve. I k n o w  I will 
have p r o b l e m s  of t r a n s p o r t  a nd so on, but hopep, h o p fe , to go a r o u n d  
with c a m e r a  and b i n o c u l a r s .  We will be l i v i n g  at M a z i m b u  (address 
at b o t t o m )  w hich is n ow  a very l a r g e  c o m p l e x  run by the A N C  for 
S o u t h  A f r i c a n  s t u d e n t s  who f l e d the coun tr y.  It is an e d u c a t i o n a l  
c a o m p l e x  - the o ne s who want o t h e r  k i n d s  of t r a i n i n g  go e l sewhere.
It s t a r t e d  as a c ouple of o ld h ouses on a di s u s e d  s isal p l a n t a t i o n  
a nd has g r o w n  into a l a r g e  s c h o o l  (from c r eche to U n i v e r s i t y  level) 
a c linic, iorkshojp - they m ake their own f u rniture, clothes, etc, 
a nd  a farm - the A NC aims to have such p l a c e s  t o t a l l y  s e l f - s u f f i c i e n t  
be c a u s e  a c o u n t r y  l ike T a n z a n i a  is so poor, you cant d rain its small 
r e s o u r c e s ,  n or can you b uy a n y t h i n g  y ou need.
F o r  the p ast two or three m o n t h s  I've b e e n  d o i n g  n o t h i n g  but m a k i n g  
l ists a n d  b u y i n g  t hings - m ost of it n ow s h i p p e d  out - d r a w i n g  pads 
p a i n t s ,  w a t e r  c olours, oils, pe n c i l s ,  etc; h o u s e h o l d  goods (we will 
be s u p p l i e d  w ith a h o u s e , *  b a s i c  f u rniture, a nd a m i n i m u m  of pots) 
crocker.,, cutlery, f a v o u r i t e  sauc e p a n s ,  k i t c h e n  i m plements; radio 
8t t apes (no TV, m ust have music); e v e r y t h i n g  you e ver n e e d  in the 
b a t h r o o m  from toilet s oap to face c ream (barrier c r eams to k e e p  
the sun off); i nsect r e p e l l a n t s ,  m o s q u i t o  n ets - t h ere's a vicious 
s t r a i n  of m a l a r i a  w here we are g o i n g  . . . a n d  so on, endlessly, 
i n c l u d i n g  five cases of books. The h assle of g e t t i n g  all the 
i n k j e c t i o n s ,  b u y i n g  and pac k i n g ,  c l e a r i n g  the hoikae for the tenants 
w r i t i n g  to i n form e v e r y o n e  from Mary d own to the m a g a z i n e  s u b s c r i p 
t ions of c h ang e of a d d r e s s  has k e p t  me f rom any r eal work, and a lso 
from any f e e l i n g  of e x c i t e m e n t .  I r e a l l y  hate l e a v i n g  E n g l a n d  at 
this time of the year. W e ' v e  h a d  a warm winter, S p r i n g  h;;s come 
early, it is i n c o m a r a b l y  b e a u t i f u l  and gets m ore so e very day. Our 
l a n e s  are r i m m e d  with d a f f o d i l s  and p r i n r o s e s ,  my g a r d e n  b u r s t i n g  
with new tulips e v e r y  day. W i s h  you c ould come and vi:;it this place 
one day. I also hate l e a v i n g  so m any fr i e n d s  - n ew friends a round 
here too as well as old friends, a n d  b e i n g  so far from my ch i l d r e n  
who we do see q uite f r e q u e n t l y  and r e m a i n  very close to uu. I 
s o m e t i m e s  t hink the v i l l a g e r s  a r o u n d  here h ave the r ight idea; they 
li e in the same house, in the same place, all their l iven either 
from the time they were b orn or the time they m a rried; b e l o n g  to 
a c o m m u n i t y ,  and are c o ntent. R e g a r d  us as r a t h e r  (ancient) 
e xotic s p e c i e s  who travel - l ike g oing to I taly a nd S p a i n  in summer. 
'I love it here', says our p o s t m i s t r e s s ;  'I dont want to go any w h e r e  
else.' But for me, h a v i n g  d ipped my toes in o ther seas, I want them 
all, feel the pan of .eparatinr frnm s a r . h  nn» -------1



Mary Clarke 

1557  O riole Lane

Los A n g e l e s  9Q069 Ca l i f o r n i a

U.S.A.

H B e r n s t e i n  

Old H ouse F a r m  

D o r s t o n e  H e r e f o r d s h i r e

h e ;  6BL

Our a d d r e s s ,  b e f o r e  I f o rget ios 

S O M A F C O
P r i v a t e  B a g  Maziiabu
M o r o g o r o
T a n z a n i a

T h i n g s  in SA are p r e t t y  awful, no time or space to go into that 
now. B ut the w o r l d  is d e p p r e s s i n g  with its fundament.?li ts 
m u c k i n g  it up e v e r y w h e r e  from the j ungle- of B r a z i l  to t e b o o k 
shops of B r i t a i n .  lent G o r b a c h o v  a l o ' e l y  light in a dark 
l a n d s c a p e ?  I W i l l  w rite to h im one day to tell him to tie n up 
the S o v i e t  act r e g a r d i n g  women in p o s i t i o n s  of power, but I dont 
like to b o t h e r  him now when he has so m any p r o b l e m s  to deal with! 
D e a r  Mary, you, J anet, E d i t h  in B e rlin, Madi in S t ockholm, E va 
in D enmark, are my links w i t h  warmth, with lo e, with sanity,



mary clarke
1557 oriole lane, los angeles California, u.s.a.

90069

Jan. 19, 1989

Dear, d e a r  Hilda,

W h e n e v e r  I h e a r  f r o m  you, I go d o w n  m e m o r y  lane and our f i r s t  
m e e t i n g .  T h a t  t r i p  we t ook by t r a i n  t hat J a n e t  a r r a n g e d  is 
still so v i v i d  to me!

O u r  p r o b l e m  is t hat we just d o n ' t  d rop s h o r t  n o t e s  to one a n 
o t h e r  and feel c o m p e l l e d  to w r i t e  "proper" l e tters - a nd too 
m u c h  t i m e  p a s s e s  w i t h o u t  con t a c t .  I have d e c i d e d  t h a t  n o t e s  are 
w h a t  we m u s t  w r i t e  so t h a t  we t o u c h  o n e  a n o t h e r  often. I p r o m i s e

W ell, this w e e k - e n d  o u r  n e w  p r e s i d e n t  a n d  his " t h o u s a n d  p o i n t s  
of light" a re b e i n g  s w o r n  in - this a f t e r  a m i l l i o n  p o i n t s  of 
bl i g h t .  We s ure do p i c k  them, d o n ' t  we!

A n d  I r e a d  t o d a y  t hat B o t h a  h ad a stroke, w h i l e  w e ' v e  just had 
a c e l e b r a t o r y  w e e k - e n d  f or M a r t i n  L u t h e r  King, Jr. W h a t  an 
i r o n y .

D o n ' t  rage! A n y o n e  w h o  pa i n t s ,  w r i t e s  a nd o r a t e s  like y o u  is 
y o u n g  a n d  v i g o r o u s .  So w h a t ' s  a l ittle a c h e  and t w i n g e  n o w  and 
then. Y o u ' v e  got t he y o u n g e s t  m i n d  and t a l e n t  around.

T a n z a n i a  no less! W h a t  a g r e a t  idea. I f i g u r e d  R u s t y  n e e d e d  
some q u i e t  a nd peace, b u t  n e v e r  t h o u g h t  he c o u l d  s ettle in as 
a g e n t r i f i e d  farmer. L et me k n o w  if a nd w h e n  y ou do go. A note 
a n d  a d d r e s s  will do.

I'm s ure y o u ' v e  b e e n  k e e p i n g  up  w i t h  J a n e t  as her h o n o r  the m a y o r  
a n d  now, as h e a d  of t he O r e g o n  S t a t e  W o m e n ' s  P o l i t i c a l  Caucus.
H er e n e r g y  level c o n t i n u e s  to a m a z e  me, b u t  t h e n  the two of you 
a re k i n d r e d  sp i r i t s  t h a t  way.

B e n  e n j o y s  his r e t i r e m e n t  g a r d e n i n g ,  p l a y i n g  golf, and t a k i n g  
o v e r  my  d u t i e s  on  p a y i n g  b i l l s  a nd the like. Me, I'm still t r y 
i ng to s ave the w o r l d  a nd n o t  d o i n g  a v e r y  g o o d  job of it.

Did y o u  r e a d  a b o u t  our B e v e r l y  H i l l s  H i g h  S c hool s t u d e n t s  s i t - i n  
a t  the S o u t h  A f r i c a n  l e g a t i o n  h e r e ?  A nd y o u  w o n ' t  b e l i e v e  h o w  
m a n y  y o u n g  p e o p l e  w e r e  on  t he m a r c h  for the King b irthday!

My love to R u s t y . . . . a n d  YOU



m & b i f  c I m . f e e

June 29, 1992

Dear Hilda,

Janet sent me a copy of your letter and I was wowed 
by it. I am so glad that you and Rusty got to go back 
to your old haunts in Johannesburg and saw so 
many old friends.

Congratulations on finishing your book! When do 
you think it will be published? I must have a copy 
because I feel I had a little part in it.

Do you really think you will return for a long stay in 
South Africa? How about the medical and human 
comforts that we have become accustomed to? But 
you are the intrepid one, so I won't be surprised to 
receive an announcement from you telling me that 
you and Rusty are on your way.

My damn hands are not operating very well so I have 
Phoebe here at my side giving me a big hand.

Hope all is well.

Much love,

'fvnSt ft> iv  a x f  

---- -

155? Onole lane, Loi fiuqeki, CdifowUi 90669

Mary



Wednesday 28 October 92

Dearest Mary,

Letters from you and Janet in June - but the past few months have been 'too heavy1 
as South Africans would say. We are moving next Monday (2 November) and I’M 
typing this amidst utter chaos. Nearly ten years in the country, with a huge 
barn to stick all one's rubbish in, lots of cupboards (sod's law: rubbish expands 
to fill the space available) and books, books, books. Living in the country I 
kept joining book clubs, was perpetually buying marked down books, received 
innumberable gifts of books from various sources, because we didn't have a local 
library. It would be easier if Rusty & I had the same preoccupations. I had 
a studio stuffed with feminism and poetry; he goes in for politics and architect
ure. I don't know how I acquired so many huge art books. We fill box after box 
and the shelves scarcely seem to empty.

Going back to SA is still 'on hold' - that is, the possibility of a limited time 
there is still around, but not in the immediate future. Rusty's speciality 0- 
how to deal with the enormous housing problem, 7 milli9on people living in 
squatters' camps - may seem urgent, but you can understand from what news you 
get that our people (ANC^ have an enormous number of more pressing things to 
deal with. And I would not go back to enter the political scene, but to paint 
and draw. Wish I had time to write to you about some of the things going on, but 
it would fill more than this letter.

The book: After innumerable cuts, alterations, additions, god-knows-what - it went 
to the publishers, ready for setting - had been copy-ediMted, everything, catalogued 
as due out in January. Then the director of the publishers - Jonathan Cape - 
decided to have a look at it. He said 'It's too lonag' - well, he was probably right, 
something like 800 pages. So the whole business begn again. Every cut requires 
rearranging sections. TMis all going on in the middle of us house-selling, house 
hunting. I think it's finally finished, but publication now delayed until Spring, 
maybe April or May. I cannot bear to look at it or think about it, but of course 
one part of me longs to see it, published.

Our new address: 57 Lock Crescent 
Kidlington 
Oxon. 0X5 1HF

This is a subub of Oxford, which is one hour from London (train or car) and it is 
a compromise between where we would like to be (back in London) and where we can 
afford. Oxford, being a University city, has lots and lots of things we've been 
starved of - exhibitions, lectures, &axn cinemas - CULTURE! - and v/e will be 
closer to family - Patrick in Suffolk, Frances in Leeds can reach usa whereas 
Dorstone was a big haul; and Keith & Toni in London. And what remain of our 
friends, the community having been divided again by so many who have returned.
The house we are moving into is small & basically unattractive - a semi-detached 
typical post-war 'estate' house, with small, small rooms, don't know how we will 
fit in; but we chose it because at the back it opens out onto a beautiful garden 
with Oxford canal at the bottom, swans and ducks floating past, trees and greenery. 
After so long in this beautiful countrysidd,. I shrivelled at all the houses we 
saw, the deadly streets, brick walls, narrow little gardens, dull outlook. So we 
chose the garden rather than the house, and Rusty is going to make alterations - 
knock down walls, open up spaces, add a conservatory at the back. Meanwhile the 
only large bedroom will be my studio, and we will fit in somehow. So much going 
on! Not just all our personal affairs, but politically, both here & in the USA. We 
are following every moment of your elections, enthralled. Our paper, the Guradian, 
has very full reportage from both British & US correspondents, and we watched the 
three debates with the contenders. At first I wanted Clinton to win only because 
I couldn't bear the thought of Bush, but now I've been won over, and I want 
Clinton to win because of Clinton. We've read all about the women who are taking 
up front positions. And the most important part of our move has been to arrange 
for a TV installed by the 3rd. Also the mess here - which is really sickening 
worst part being that the Labour Party doesn't really offer a vigorous opf



Mary Clarke 

1557 Oriole Lane

Los Angeles 

California 90069 

USA

H Bernstein 

57 Lock Crescent 

Kidlington

Oxon, 0X5 1HF

Great Britain

Mary, I hope that the hands are not too painful, and you and Ben are both keeping 
pretty well. I'm feeling better than I was at the beginning of the year, when 
Ihad lots of troublesome pains. Will you send a copy of this letter to Janet, 
and I will write her a proper reply to her lovely newsy letter of last June, some 
time, soon I hope. My kids are all surviving, though two of them with much 
difficulty (recession has hit the film trade badly, and Patrick is struggling to 
keep his business going as all small businesses collapse all round him). Dear friends 
die and remind us once again of our own shortened span. The world is so horrible 
I can hardly bear to look - and sometimes turn away - but there are good, beautiful 
people everywhere, and beautiful wondrous things to look at. Love to sit and talk 
with you both about our early dreams, ideals, beliefs, and the way things have 
gone. But not now. Much love, as always, and strength drawn from our long 
friendship
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