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#4 Glenariff, 
96 Umbilo Road, 
Durban - 4001. 
South Africa. 

TEL: 031 - 213744 

Saturday 7th November, 1998. 

My dear David, 

This morning I got Carol up before 8am after I had given Dudu 
( my woman Friday) her breakfast. I had listened to the radio 
from 4.30am - so time was lobsided. My first Email. I was so 
nervous. Lets hope you can cope with the result. 

I have been packing this bag of yours 
cannot recall what is in it. The pegs 
make sure they peg their underwear and 
Havana. The cutlery is for use at lunch 
music is for the writers UNEAC (Knight & 

since I got back. I 
give to the girls to 
it does not blow over 
at Ceamo. The African 
Co) I promised them. 

The ones I have said for you and Walterio you can do what you 
will. Ive just had a call from my friend Docrat (84 ~t last 
count) he wants to know whats happened to our lunch date. It 
was cancelled for tomorrow. He was advised about it . He has 
forgotten and now he calls me. I had nothing to do with - we 
were invited by a journalist. Now hes mad with me. The joys. 

peace with my son Sunny Singh. For some odd 
the hell into me and did not call before I left 

I heard today he was anxious at my late return 
the embassy. So I called and said when was he 
coffee I brought from Cuba. All OK on the 

Today I made 
reason he got 
for Cuba. But 
that he phoned 
coming for the 
western Front. 

Ebi my son sees RICH my son who is the top spook in the 
country and asks him if I told him about DAVID. No whose that. 
Our mothers new boy friend. "She must be mad", he says. Well 
he is probably correct. Its madness. As I went to Carol Solly 
my son sees me going up the road and asks where am I going to 
so early. Then he stops looks at me and says You look so 
good - has Cuba done this to you. Of course I confirm. Yes I 
loved Cuba. Of course I did. 

I am waiting for Roy I bought the cigars for him. He has 
been so busy Ive not been able to corner him. 

Ive going to be very busy - leave for CT on Saturday. Leave CT 
for JHBurg on the 20/11. Come home on the 23rd. 

Go up to JHB for the exhibition on the 1st December. Must take 
your bag up to leave at the Cuban Embassy. With the bag there 
should be a parcel for DR Carlos Mirabel of Santiago de Cuba. 
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I have you hanging on the wall with Walterio. That picture 
that was spoilt. Its very truthful for me. I tried to fight 
this feeling for you by hanging onto W. I feel like a pig. I 
did not encourage him - no. I just wanted to fob you off. I 
could not believe what was happening to me. I did not want the 
hurt of a love _affair across the continents. The futility of 
it struck me again and again. When I thought I had succeeded 
then at the airport to breakdown. That was awful. 

Someone has likened it to getting the Asian flu. There is a 
nasty variety around. It takes 3 - 4 weeks to get it knocked 
out. I am hoping at that at the end of a month - as you say 
left behind loved ones. Thats it. Like hurricane 
Georges/Mitch they would have come and wreaked their havoc 
and passed on. The operative word being passed on. Mind 
you, passed out would be most appropriate. 

© The other picture on the wall is Miguel. He has a wi~ed smile 
on his face but he does not look me in the eye. He _is there. 
You go poring into my soul. Hey they (sole) on my feet. You 
have no acceqs to it. The other photo of you and Mum. She and 
you . watch over me - tearing me apart. Next to it for good 
measure is Mother Josephine. She was in so much pain with her 
masectomy. She found Che in her pain. I feel good making that 
acquaintance. 

My glasses are giving me beans. So another 1000.00 later and 
better glasses hopefully will prove useful. My poor Toots is 
confounded by my teeth. How to fill the gaps in my mouth is 
giving him nightmares. Too bad if no one likes my mouth. I 
have to live with it. I will go to meet the Legal Aid Board 
toothless and tell them I lost my tooth in Cuba. So much for 
their health services, they will conclude. Then I shall regale 
them with the story of my tooth. Doc Toots was beside himself 
when I told him. He said my account was better than sex. That 
tells you ne? 

So Bud and Carol are coming to CT on the 15th. I'll be around 
till the 20th. When Deva and I go to Harare -about the 16th 
December we should see them again. If you come then th.at would 
be great. Hope springs eternal. Maybe by then the flu would 
have passed and all will be well on the western front. 

This will be the last letter. If the flu passes that would be 
the end. If not we may keep in touch from time to time. My 
florist has packed and left. I noticed this morning they are 
not there. The rent was too high for them. They were old 
people. The greed of capitalists is insatiable. 

Depending 
stacks. 

on the 
Phyllie 

Flu, fte shall see. For the moment love you 




