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#4 Glenariff, 
96 Umbilo Road, 
Durban 4001. 
Tel: 031 - 213744 

Wednesday 20th August, 1997 

My dear Ray, 

' 

Terry Bell is a comrade that was in Tanzania and then went 
sailing round the world. I met him in London. I read him too 
but missed the Fawu Conference. Whats going on the Trade Union 
you nurtured Ray? Its a great tribute to you Ray? Thank you 
for sending me a copy of Terryy's article and thank you for 
you Ray. 

~ 

Your description of your various builders is so Dickensian. ~ 
Only you can find these chaps. Why dont you look up the 
newspapers and find workmen there and get the work done. 

Docrat took three pairs of shoes to be repaired and complained 
about the workmanship. I said why you throw the shoes away and 
go and buy a pair of shoes. Who do you want to leave your 
money for? Hardly had I finished when he said if you find a 
particular chair get it for me. Get someone to give me a 
chair. I will not beg for you now. You have some money go and 
buy a chair. He just laughed. All his life he had lived on the 
smell of an oil rag and now he does not know that he does not 
need to. His wife died of TB 

Bloody Derby Lewis is on the radio now. How 
What awful racists ! Even took a swipe 
background. 

I hate these sods. 
at Bizos's Greek 

I am busy finding out to whom my grandfather was indentured ,L 

to. I found an old envelope written to my grandpa c/o Justice © 
Tatham. I phoned a friend in PMB who found that a grandson 
lived and got me his name and number. He remembers a cook 
named Anthony - that was my Grandpas name. He referred me to a 
grand daughter. · 

The grandaughter had great difficulty talking to a coolie. I 
put on my best British for her to no advantage. She could not 
help me but referred me , to a legal firm with Tatham and others 
I shall make contact soon. The grand daughter told me the cook 
had no name they called him COOK. Shit. 

The 'other' good news is that my friend in Germany phoned me 
excite~ly to say he had just read a book - Paula by Isabel 
Allende (niece of the murdered President). It reminded him of 
me - he was posting it to me. I had it soon thereafter. 

Paula her daughter was ill and fell 
Isabel watches she writes the story. 
it was carthitic (SP) for me. 
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into a coma and while 
It is a great story and 
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Since, I have had a burst of energy. I have two 
now. Ive put all my material \ and research for 
date order, and will commence writing tomorrow. 

jobs on the go 
Chris Hani in 

The other is my family story from Thatha to Sha (Thatha is 
tamil for grandad) Keep your fingers crossed - I have great 
difficulty walking - the cold is awful but on the wane now. 
I wish I could get into a walking routine. 

I want to finish The Chris 
Cuba 'in December. Sha spent 
so that has to be done. I 
Cuba. 

Hani story first - before I go to 
10 years of his 33 years in Cuba 
think I need to be energised by 

My short stories need an editor and if that happens we should 
publish that. Wish me luck. Lots of it. 

\,_,-, By next year I should be in an old age facility. Ive given my 
books to Cuba. It will be housed in the University in Havana 
they think. But they will let me know. 

,___ 

All my papers have gone to the University of Durban except the 
ones I am busy with. These will go to the university as soon 
as I am finished. Then I pack up to the old age home, where I 
shall read 'Alice in Wonderland, The Prince, Gullivers travels 
etc etc. 

With love Phyllis 
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#4 Glenariff, 96 Umbilo Road, Durban. 4001. Tuesday 13th May, 1997. Telephone: 031 - 213744. 

My dear Ray, 

Today I had letters from Helen Brauer'. UK, Kate Showers (USA), 
Frank and Gwen Simmons UK, Helen McCue Australia and yourself. 
Thank you. You will remember Helen. She did a lot of work for 
us.Arranged tours for TG and Steve. She had just entertained 
Fr Mkatshwa Deputy Minister of Education in Australia. -Helen Brauer is a beautiful blonde who was with the IVS in 
Lesotho. Her work as a · distance learning teacher was widely 
known. She had a programme for the herdboys. Worked with a 
literacy programme in Namibia. 
I remember her in a protest march on the 6th April 1979 when 
we protested the execution of Solomon Mahlangu. Basuto youth 
watching the protest were persuaded to Join us when they saw 
Helen. She was so close to me when I was bombed. I am so sorry that you have been ill and glad that you have 
improved since the 25th April. I hope by the time this letter 
reaches you, you and the other comrade gets the pension. Many 
here have not received the pension. Docrat is 83 and his 
pension has not arrived. He too thinks it will arrive when he 
is dead. I invite him here to a meal on Saturday evening and 
we enjoy company or achat on the weeks happenings. I have to 
go and fetch him by taxi and drop him. But it is worth it for 
both of us. 

Enclosed please find letter explaining my not 
and a poem for Sahdhan from Zimbabwe. coming to USA 

·• Let · me hear what you think. Pat Horn a friend of Mary is in CT 
and promised to see you. 
Love, · Phyllis 



# 4 Glenariff, 
96 Umbilo Road, 
Durban - 4001. 
Telephone - 031 - 213744 

Thursday, 24th July 1997. 

My dear Ray, 

\ ' 

Your letter on fancy paper tells that you have had your 
pension - Cheers - Happy days are here again? 

Your writing is hardly legible. I think you should get a good 
computer. If Govan Mbeki can compute so can you. 

I have written to you. In fact my last letter told that I 
would not come to CT in the Winter and rain, and will see you 
when it warms up. I cannot walk with arthritis -

I also told you that I was going to Cuba. I had received my 
struggle pension of RB0,000.00 and get R3000.00 per month. I 
have appled for Fatima Seedat's pension. Hopefully it has 
arrived by now. Yes I agree that people who need their pension 
most have not had it as yet. Whenever such queries arrive I 
attend to them. My telephone bill tells that story. 

I wonder where that letter went to? 

Also I telephoned twice to your home and you were not home. 

I went to the local party office. There were three comrades 
with an untidy table. I had planned to make a donation to the 
party. Of course they did not know me. They had just moved 
into these offices (2 weeks) One fellow stayed on the 
telephone all the while I was there on a personal call. I was 
there for over an hour. I wanted to phone a taxi and could 
not. I left and did not make the donation. I met one comrade 
in the lift and he told me that he had phoned a taxi. It did 
arrive soon thereafter. 

Please keep well Ray and enjoy your pension. 

With Love 

Phyllis . 
I remembered Jack on 22/7/97. His neice Lynette says he died 
in 1994. It was 1995? 
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#4 Glenariff 
96 1bilo Road. 
Durban - 4001. 
South Africa. 

Tel: 031 - 213744 

Monday 15th September, 1997. 

My dear Ray, 

Thank you for your 
11th September. You 
well. 

letter of the 29th August received on 

do not say what happened to Dor a. Is 
the 
she 

Dear~ ·"'dear Tanya. Give her my o . I am so glad she is close 

to you. 

Do you have a copy of the speech that Thabo made at the launch 

of Jack ' s book. Have you read it? What does he deal with? 

Chris completed his degree at the end of 1961 and graduated at 

Rhodes in 1962. If you know of anyone who knew him at this 

period I shall be glad to know. Ive spoken to Albie. Archie 

Sibeko was not in Cape Town. 

My plan to move to an old age home has been shelved until I 

finish my writing. 

Yesterday I spent with Fatima Seedat. WE had a wonderful lunch 

prepared by Fatima. Met some of her children. She is a very 

lucky lady who has wonderful children. But there is a great 

story there. The children complain that the father Dawood is 

not remembered and he gave so much to the struggle. Johannes 

Nko-si who was killed in 1930 has a grave in Stellawood 

cemetery and Dawood put the stone on it. 

The other thing that has crossed my mind was - why has Cosatu 

not honoured its heroes in the labour movement. I think of ,JB 

Marks. I think he has left us a great example and tradition. 

He is buried in Moscow. His story has to be told. 

I am told that my papers at UDW are ready for use. Our 

told me that some students from Natal were working on 

was hoping that it would be used after I cop it. I 

handle this OK. I remember a student asking TS Elliot 

meant by parts of his poem. He said, when he wrote it 

he knew; now only God does. 

archist 
them . I 

hope I 
what he 
God and 

I have Kesavels Daughter (Kay Moonsamy) she is looking for 

work and has volunteered to help me file etc. She has Computer 

skills - I hope we shall have a good working relationship. 

Heres my piece to Aggrey Love. Phyllis 








