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96 Umbilo Road, 
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031 - 213744 

Wednesday 19th November, 1997. 

Connie, 

\ 

On the flip side of this note is what is termed Aged Wisdom and also Zapiro's depiction of the business men's submission to the TRC. Incidentally the latter was gross. The former well he says crudely what is factual. 

Down here today we have a very hot day, but yesterday I had to wear a sox. It plays tricks with us. But soon it is going to be breathlessly hot. December·, ,January and February will be hell. So make sure you come again in June/July - its our winter but its lovely. I suggest to forget your winter you ask me about our weather. Let me war·m you from SA. Omit the summers as you will burn 

So sorry about the murder in Cairo. It was grisly. I cannot imagine anyone human doing what was done to that busload of visitors. I wonder if the homeless in Cairo will do that? Have the homeless approached the churches to shelter them in the Winter in Hamburg 7 

We asked the Church (Catholic) to 
One morning I found someone who had 
to work in Lesotho. We asked the 
cannot desecreate our churches they 

house the poor in Winter. 
frozen to death on my way 

church - they refused - we 
said. Ooooh ! 

1 shall look out for books for you. But ask Gabriella to browse in some of the shops in CT 

. My writing is going well. But the research takes much time. 

Much love, Phyllis 
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t·"ly dear Connie, ' 
Thank you for your letter of the 19/10. I enclose herewith a 
letter to my very dear friend who is now 83 and very ill. Her 
whole letter ached with pain, her busy children, her 
imrnobili ty. I think she wants to leave all her money to her 
children who are busy academics in their own right. She 
scrimps and saves on everything and wants to leave a fortune 
to her -children. She is also saving for her grandchildr·en · s 
education. From her grave she wants to ensure that her 
grandchildren have a university education. 

The mind boggles. 

She is an academic in her own right. Aging is not pretty. But 
it has to be engaged. Maybe this is your first lesson. 

Yee, thank you for coming to SA to see Gabriella and in so 
doing I met you. Thank you for· the wonderful music you brought 
me, and for the Gypsey music you got for me, but mostly for 
you. 

Gabriella is still in Cape Town (I hope) and she has left me 
very lonely. ·r have put fresh sheets on her bed for two weeks. 
I might have to change it if she does not come quickly. No, no 
one sleeps on it, but it is sat upon; while the ironing is put 
on the bed. Her mail is piling up. Until she arrived I thought 
I was the most prolific letter writer. But I think Gabi beats 
me bands down. 

Today the postman said you have letters from Norway and 
Germany and England. But in fact I had two and Gabi 3. 

My home was always an open home. At university I had a room 
close to University. When I returned home and put on the light 
a whole bunch of students would come to the friendly light 
like moths. At that time I was broke and it was not food they 
would find at my home. I remember sharing a can of baked beans 
with 17. 

The post card I have put into my grandsons scrap books. Maybe 
they will be lucky and travel around. I am starting a new 
thing of placing envelopes like you1--s and saying to them 
where does this letter come from? Before this I put stamps 
and told them where they came from. I think the former will 
make them think? 

Today after days of brilliant sun 
apologise for this and will pray 
next visit. 

is the weather you had. I 
for better·weather for your 

Take care. Love Connie. 
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