
Dearest Phyllis, 

43 Clark Road 
Suburbs, Bulawayo 
Monday, 28th April 1997 

Thank you SO MUCH for the copy of the actual Constitution of 
South Africa and the booklet that goes with it. I know that it 
is sinful to be envious and I must confess that so many of us 
Zimbabweans are completely sinful as we are so envious in so many 
ways of you South Africans! Imagine being able to go to the Post 
Office and pick up a free copy of your own Constitution and, for 
so many people, in your own language too and just be able to walk 
off with it in your pocket. Here copiesof our Constitution are 
as rare as hens' teeth and, should you be able to get hold of a 
copy, you would have to have transport to be able to wheel it 
along as it has been amended so many times. Thank you too for 
press clippings and for little messages from time to time through 
friends such as Bud Day etc. 

Last Friday Bryant Elliot, whom I haven't seen for some years, 
came to stay with me as he was attending a meeting of the 
Zimbabwe Project in Bulawayo on Saturday. He is a Trustee and 
al~ their legal adviser. You know he has been responsible for 
• dmark decision here as the Courts have ruled that to be 
r red to have your ID on your person at all times interferes 
wi your constitutional right to freedom of movement. Bryant 
often goes to gym at lunchtime and as the changing room is 
communal he leaves his jacket in the office. So this day a 
policeman Ndlovu, I don't know what rank, challenged Bryant to 
produce his ID, Bryant couldn't, Ndlovu loaded him into a van and 
took him to the Police Station where he was asked to pay a fine 
of $20 or else spend the night in the cells. If Bryant had a $20 
it was with his ID in his jacket. Eventually he managed to see 
a more reasonable policeman and was released but he kept thinking 
of all the others who weren't released, hence eventually this 
successful action. He has received lots of congratulations but 
the response which seems to have given him most joy was a 
telephone call from one of his colleagues in the legal fraternity 
who wanted to make absolutely sure what this new freedom exactly 
was. "Is it only when you are going to gym that you don't have 
to carry an ID?" 

When you last stayed with me, all those centuries ago, you 
enjoyed my CD of the Late Piano Concertos by Franz Schubert. My 
father now has a machine which copies CDs on to tape, and so he 
has made the enclosed recording for you. I hope you love it. 

Recently Reg and Olive Austin passed through, both looking very 
good and, I think, although they didn't actually say this, not 
too unhappy about the fact that they are living in London rather 
than Zimbabwe. News from the Gal ens gets better and, as he 
manages to type with one finger, "Everything is very slowly 
improving with me but I think I have reached almost to the limit. 
I can walk a bit but appear quite potted to the casual observer, 
and can drive and feed myself, can put on clothes but cannot 
operate a zipper. The real key is that I'm not so damn dependent 
on Doris which is a great relief to both of us. However most 
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times I feel as a prisoner of my body and sometimes rage against 
the furies which have visited this condition upon me. But so 
what!!! At least I breathe and smell the sunset and listen to 
good music and (only when appropriate) appreciate a good tale 
••. "the optomist thinks this is the best of all worlds ••• the 
pessimist agrees with him" ... ". They want recipes as 'to how to 
use their bumber crop of elephant garlic and kiwi fruit!! Doris 
bakes lots of bre~d and continues as the local weather reporter , 
"and all the local farmers listen to her and behave accordingly". 
They have obviously gone through hell - I think his condition is 
called something like Barre Guillaime disease and I think it 
paralyses practically everything except breathing and swallowing, 
but I haven't really wanted to ask for more details it 
started nearly two years ago. 

My mother turned 86 last April 3 and on the 7th April we 
celebrated their 65th wedding anniversary. In July my father 
turns 89. They are both very gallant but she has been through 
such a lot of pain and this is, of course, very exhausting. He 
devotedly looks after her, she adores him just as much as he 
adores her, and they still have a lot of fun together. Reg and 
Olive had tea with them and were amazed at how good they look and 
how bright they are. I am very fortunate. Anyway, as Noel once 
said, and as we all know, "old age aint for sissies." ...•. and 
one thing they sure aren't is sissies. One of the many things 
you have in common. 

I hope your cassette player is working and I hope that this 
proves to be a robust tape and that it gives you lots and lots 
of pleasure. Please send my love to al 1 you think should receive 
it ..• specially Stephenie Kemp (tel: Durban 262 8430 from whom 
I was delighted to receive a message recently re Fabian Nkomo) -

and LOTS of love to you, dear Phyll from 

Judith Todd . 
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