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

Tuesday 29th July, 1997. 

My de.ar Bev and Nandha, 

\ , 

It was you Nandha who said to me many moons ago when we tried 
to give up smoking - I HAVE RESOLVED NEVER TO RESOLVE AGAIN. 

When it comes to dieting, I quote you. I have a terrible 
appetite - orally fixated. I need to have something in my 
mouth. It used to be sweets but Sugar Di has kicked that habit 
and now it is a diet drink - something. I was happily on 
sugarless sweets - until my quack kicked that too. Life at 70 
next year is a drag. Bev you lucky girl, you dont have that 
problem. 

The TRC has been making us look at ourselves. Quatro was 
paraded out in all its gory details. The fella who tortured is 
in the NIA ·and is going to testify or apply for amnesty. 

Last week we looked at the speci~l branch torturers. It was 
horrible. The Naidoo Family - all 5 were paraded in the TRC -
whether that was to cater for the Africanist. lobby - I am not 
sure. The Naidoos like the Meers have an insatiable appetite 
for the media. 

You must send me a photo of our British bobby. If he poses for 
it OK, if not try and get one when he comes home. Does he live 
with you? Thumba was complaining that his girls are living 
outside the family home. He cannot say a thing. Poor Thumba. I 
saw him at some do that the Meers organised on Sunday. A month 
before he said he does not go to anything the Meers organise. 
Oh yes, he has been appointed Acting Judge in the Northern 
Province for two months. 

I am glad for him for he has felt marginalised and was 
eloquent about it. I think Mac is in the US of A with a huge 
delegation this time unlike the last time when he took his 
family to the Olympics on the house. What power does. But he 
works very hard at his job and maybe soon we might see an end 
to Taxi violence. 

Bev congratulations - Development Officer for Arts'? I am sure 
the creative writing at Goldsmiths will be a Wow. Congrats 
you deserve it. 

Now 
the 
will 
dont 

why is Maya reading 
same time. Is she 
be lucky - unless 
know the law scene 

. ~~ki.il. '? 

for History and doing a pupillage at 
making up her mind? Sitting in court 
its a criminal practice - Mind you I 

in the UK. Give her my best. 
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Hell, poor Praveen. You wouldnt think that blatant racism in 

public facilities would exist in that great democracy - or 

better still - the mother of racism. I am so proud of him. 

Give him a hug. When do you see your family? 

So how far has Neil Aggett gone - is going? Have you got all 

the material. Can I help you with anything? 

My work has not begun -
allowed me to do a thing. 
but getting back to Chris 
elude me for too long. 

I have a mental block. It has not 
I read alot and respond to letters 
is impossible. I hope he does not 

Suks and I are not friends for now. I think (I'm not sure) 

that I dont impress her new relations. I dont dress properly, 

Im told to watch my language. I dont know. She treated me like 

a stranger at her wedding, when the 2nd boy was born we went 

out there and she was hostile. She has come to SA twice and 

has not come to my home. Its too small for her children. All 3 

of my children were brought up in a flat smaller than the one 

I live in. So what? She treats me like a leper. I make scrap 

books for my grandchildren Buck and Louis. Paste pictures from 

daily papers - you would be surprised how lovely they are. Ive 

done the 8th one. Its certainly cheaper than kiddies books. 

Hey, I have rung the Pather fellow but he is not at home. Did 

I tell you that I have the struggle pension of R3000.00 per 

month and was paid a lump sum of R80,000.00. So please I have 

more money now than I have ever had. I wish I could take my 

boys shopping. Both died without having a suit of clothes. 

Look here since we seem to popping off, if I dont see you I do 

want you to know that I have valued your friendship. You 

travelling all those miles at night to bring me to your home 

after I had the registered letter declaring me a PI in 

Lesotho, in London in 1982 was/is a most valued gift. Thank 

you for great friendship both of you. 

Much love to all of you. 

Phyllis. 
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