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My dear Mike 

HILARY CLAIRE 
98 BUCKINGHAM ROAD 

LONDON N1 4JE 

Phone & Fax dz1 .254.7576 

I'm writing to you hoping that you'll get this via Magnus Gunther. I have often 
wondered how your life is going, since we last saw each other, I think in 1986, in a 
caie near your flat in Baker Street. I heard that you'd got a new high powered job in 
New York, but otherwise no one I know seems to have been in contact with you. 

Part of my reason for writing is to let you know how things are with me, but also to 
let you know that I gave a long interview to Magnus about the ARM a couple of 
years ago, and to tell you why I decided to do so, in case you are wondering whether 
you should meet with him and talk with him. 

Someone contacted me a few years ago (before 1991) who was doing some research 
on the ARM . I decided not to talk to that person, since the situation in SA was still 
very unclear and I didn't know whether or not to trust him. But by the time that 
Magnus got in touch, reminding me that I had known of him at Wits and also saying 
that it was Muriel and Neville Rubin, and Randolph who had passed on my name I 
had changed my mind. It was increasingly clear to me that if one let other people tell 
the story, they misrepresented you, or left you out altogether. For myself, I was 
fairly fed up with the version of ARM which was represented as entirely male and 
white, and also entirely 'Liberal party'. Because that is what seemed to happen when 
only those people were prepared to talk. It also seemed to me in talking to Magnus, 
that the people he'd spoken to had presented quite a 'heroic' history, with the fears, 
personal lapses of courage and various strategies for keeping going, cleaned up, to 
present themselves in a more favourable light. Understandable - but not an honest 
history. Since Ronnie was dead*, I felt I had to try and speak for him too - and one of 
my reasons for asking you to talk to Magnus, is that I think he needs more than my 
account of Ronnie - which is bound to be biased and partial. As an historian, 
Magnus is bound to have to interpret these versions; I think it better that some of us 
who were involved, try and do some of that retrospective interpretation ourselves. 
In talking with Magnus, I am aware that some of the stories circulating about you 
are simply false, or portray you as someone I don't fully recognize. My feeling Mike 
is that you have a right to speak for yourself, and at least offer Magnus your version 
of yourself and your story. 

Nuff of that! 

My personal news is that I got married in 1988 to someone I met in 1986 (probably 
soon after you and I saw each othelj- called Jack Dowie. I remember your woeful 
advice to me to try and find a decent bloke, so finally I did! He's an academic (like 
me these days) pretty eccentric and rather liable to go off on his own intellectual 
byways, not very politicised and I think finds som~y past quite bewildering - but 
I've realised that I can live with someone who doesn't share all my views if they're 



tolerant, reasonable, sane, kind to me, supportive and all those things, have similar 
standards about mess and noise, and are good in bed!! 

My kids - Thembi is now 30. She spent 2 years in SA and returned in November. 
She's not married and left a bloke behind in SA but I dont think that will develop 
into anything. She's quite scared of getting it wrong, having seen what's happened 
to her parents and most of her friends' parents. She's a journalist and currently 
researching for a TV company in London, on a SA story. She's great, and I love her 
dearly. 
Alexei is 29. He has a daughter called Natasha who is 18 mnths old. His partner and 
the baby's Mum, Denise, is Dominican/British. Both Dee and Alexei have been in 
and out of psychiatric hospital for many years. Lex was diagnosed as schizophrenic 
about 8 years ago after a variety of very scary episodes. A week ago I would have 
written that all was fine, except that Lex has gone off the rails and 'disappeared' 
some days ago. He seems to have gone abroad, and the police are still trying to trace 
him. When he's well he's lovely, but ill he's quite a nightmare, and very tricky to 
relate to. We are hoping that he is safe, and that he comes back with.in the week, 
before his medication wears off and he starts to be in real trouble. 

Now me - I went back to my original discipline - history (hence the spiel earlier 
about what happened to the story of ARM). I teach history at South Bank University 
on the BEd and the BA degrees. As you can guess from the BEd bit, I'm also still 
involved in primary school teaching, and do a lot training primary teachers, both to 
teach history and in child development, and equal opps type stuff - race, gender and 
so on. 

My sister Gay still teaches dance and lives in Toronto. My brother Jon won an Oscar 
earlier th.is year for his film of Anne Frank You may have seen about it. He lives in 
London and I see a lot of him. My Mum is still alive, but very frail, surviving 
secondary cancer. My Dad died in 1991. 

*Ronnie died in 1992, quite unexpectedly aged 56. Thembi and he had been at 
loggerheads for years, and not seen each other. Then finally there was to be a 
reconciliation and she went up to Newcastle to see him. He never turned up, and 
late that night she broke into his flat and found him dead. A terrible thing to happen, 
and it took her quite a long time to get over it all. Ronnie never seems to have 
forgiven me for giving up on him, and at the funeral I had the unnerving experience 
of meeting people who'd heard a lot about me, little of it flattering. He was quite 
broke in his last years, and had a lot of projects on the go for films, books etc. The 
least attractive feature was a series of total potboilers, written under a pseudonym, 
but dedicated to his children by name, which were semi pornographic, got at me in 
thinly veiled ways and made me quite ashamed of what had happened to his talent 
and sense of morality. Ah well. Both of us learned the hard way about our choice of 
partners, didnt we Mike! 

If you've time and inclination I'd love to hear from you. I really hope that the story 
has turned out well for you finally, as it has for me. 


