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Monroe Gilmour 
P.o~ Box 1341 • Black Mountain. NC 28111 • r104J 669-6611 • Fax r104J 669-8862 

Nov. 14, 1997 

Dear Phyllis, 

\ 

Here are some thoughts about Chris which you 
reque~ted: 

-When you lived at the "Survival Center", I remember 

• 

coming often (around meal time no doubt) and Chris , 
would be sitting there in a folding chair up against 
the wall leading to the back of the house. He always 
had a sm.ile on his face and joked and bantered right 
along with us while staying contained and giving off 
a sense of quiet strength and confidence. He rarely 
played "ain't it awful" but instead seemed to have 
his mind on his next task whatever that might be. 

-On the June 11, 1980 morning we learned of the 
attempt to kill Chris with the car bomb that exploded 
prematurely, Fern & I went out to the house where 
they showed us how the mangled car had been 
blown up to the roof and back down. I remember 
being amazed at Chris' discipline in holding the 
culprit til the police ca~ne; the ability to control the 
kind of anger he must have felt realizing that he and 
his ctiildren would have been killed is indicative of 

. why Chris was so effective in his work. 

--Enclosed is a photo from the June 20, 1980 Lesotho 
Weekly newspaper about the bombing. It always 
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seemed poigna_nt to me, as an American, that on the 
shelf by the back window is a big (empty no doubt, 
knowing Chris) container of Kentucky Fried Chicken. 
In those days, we knew that the United State's was 
talking the talk about eliminating apartheid but was 
not walking the walk--and instead was giving 
important economic and political support to Pretoria. 
The image for me said, yes, the US is here and yes, 
the US had a hand in this bombing (indirectly by 
making it possible for such born bings to continue to 
occur). 

-Enclosed, too, is a June 11, 1980 excerpt from Fern's 
journal written at the time. "Anger inside again -
seething-- A bomb last night at Chris' (ANC rep here) 
-He & the family okay:car totally destroyed & part of 
the house--The guy setting the bomb erred 
somewhere along the line-- & it went off--hurt him 
badly-- He's a Mosotho. In his shock, he mumbled 
things (to Chris) about Alfred from Bloemfontein, 
'told him to give me a bomb, don't know how to use 
it, wanted a gun, I'm here to kill you .... ' It is actually 
a miracle that Chris didn't kill the guy then & there ... 
putting a bomb under his wife's car ... not only that but 
there have been bombs in Swaziland and 
Mozambique as well..Chris predicted that with -the 
school boycotts, etc. this would happen. Phyllis & 
Sukhs were to come here tonight but they wouldn't , 
there was a guy visiting them from the Rand Daily 
M ·1 ti a1 ... 
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-Fern & I got married in Ha Nsti on July 19, 1980 
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about a month ~fter the bombing (and a year after the 
parcel bomb in your home). You gave me away and 
Father John Osmers tied the best one-handed knot 
we've ever seen. Chris and Limpho were invited but 
only Limpho could come. She & Chris gave us a 
beautiful batik from their family showing a Mosotho 
man smoking a pipe. It is a lovely blend of yellows 
and still hangs, even more proudly, in our North 
Carolina mountain home. (Please send us her 
address as we would like to write her ... thanks) 

-Chris was always low key, cordial and ready to laugh 
and smile; he had a wry sense of humor and never 
expressed bitterness. Just firm determination. 
Limpho, I remember seeing often at the Lesotho 
Tourism office where ·she worked; always cheerful 
and always loving toward the children. 

Phyllis, thanks again for the windchimes and the cow 
bell! Not only are you in our thoughts always but 
now we can hear you too! 

I'll get this off along with some activities of late .... 
Can' wait to read the book! Keep at it; history ~eeds 
it!! And YOU're the one to tell it! Chris knew that, 
we know that. Go Go Go! 

Much love to you & all, 
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