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Tel 031 - 213744 

Sunday 1st November, 1998. 
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My first letter was to Dulla Omar accepting the appointment to 
the Legal Aid Board as you can see. 
The Minister of Justice, 
Hon. Dulla Omar, 
FAX: 021 45 2783. 
The second is you.Course its not my preference. Its 
just past midday and you are asleep at 4am. The jet 
been following me and at times my eyes just shut.It 
at 12.00 just now. My friend Bones has come to visit 
left her with a drink and the papers and went to bed. 

now 1pm 
lag has 
happened 

& I just 

It is Sunday and I remember last Sunday with Walter, the 
cemetery, Ice Cream across the cemetery - I have some 
wonderful shots of the entrance to the grave; crazy sing song 
in the park (Louis Armstrong is playing on my tape deck now.) 
Taxi to the Hotel and you inviting me to Santa Feh to your 
neice ' s birthday party??? - the grand cartoon brought with 
great care as you instructed to Durban and soon to be 
laminated - Abel new found joy of driving.Lunch at your 
sisters; Pick up shocked Walter and see the Haitian woman you 
so so desperately needed to see; Father finding Abel and being 
irritated with Walter and my singing on the pavement. 

Of course I did not read the letter as instructed.I read it 
the moment I lost sight of you at the airport. Yes you made 
me laugh when I wanted to weep. Thank you my little friend. 

V Whenever I think of you - you are asleep. I rang you at home 
on Wednesday knowing you would not be home but wanting to 
sleep and not being able to hold out I had to let you know I 
had arrived safely and that the pilot had not tried the 
emergency door and your cartoon was safe. Cuban pilots are the 
best you say. They were. 

I shall have to send this Louis Armstrong tape to Walteri. Sha 
had taped the music and with his death I inherited it. I am 
sure I have my own. So expect it whenever I can. 

The Legal Aid Board meets on the 20th. I had to see Bud and 
Carol in Cape Town on the 15th. In the meantime I have seen my 
friend in Johannesburg Benjy Francis, and he is going to mount 
an exhibition of Julio's crayon drawings. I have to tell the 
story cf PANAMA and how I came by these drawings of Che. Then 
I have also given him the packet of Che's photographs to mount 
for the display. He was .so enthusiastic that I had to get 
down to Durban to start work. What a mess. I cannot find the 
translations you did of them on last Saturday. DAMN. 

'O: 



\_.,, 

Gonda, my political daughter brought me from Omar Badsha's 
home on Wednesday. Would not ~et me stay there. I told her 
about you -WHAT IS THERE TO TELL - except that I love you. 

Sukhthi my daughter phones Gonda and these two are discussing 
me as if I were in absentia. Suks tells Gonda to find out all 
the gory details. There were none. We did not kiss for fear 
that my teeth would sink into my mouth. Is he a man? He sounds 
GAY? 
No SEX. They cannot believe this - ONLY holding hands. Mum you 
have never lied to me. Why are you doing this? 

asks who is this 
I have to vet my 

me without my 
SINGING - WHEN 

Ebi, my political son (last birthday 62) 
fellow David (Gonda and he are lovers) 
father- you cannot inflict a father on 
exercising my choice in the matter. LOUIS IS 
THE SAINTS GO MARCHING HOME. Yes its crazy. 
Gonda is fascinated with the cartoon and reads your letters to 
find out whether I am crazy. Most of my writings were notes to 
you. She thinks I might say something. Can you believe this? 
Gonda is DG in the Welfare Ministry. When she heard that 
Michael was bombed she came for me - why she thought I was 
capable of handling bombed Michael is beyond me. She is very 
dear to me. She took leave from work on Friday to bring me 
home and bring her parents to her sister in Durban. Her Mum 
has to be helped. She cannot do anything herself. She has a 
great father who cares for his wife with such infinitive care. 
Another lord of this earth. 

How is my Miguel? Hell 
photographs of him. I have 
Santiago - no good pies of 
ones of her. My family were 
hole. 

I miss him. I have some good 
some excellent shots of Raul in 
Luisa. I am sure I had some good 

waiting for them. I am an arse 

Theres a good one of Amparo and you - I am jealous of it. But 
'-' I am sending to you. See how generous I can be. Dont trust me 

on that one -
WHO IS PRINCE? 4th page of dissertation. 

How is Domingo's mother 
who invited me to stay 
to Cuba - I dont think 
just loves her. My love 
' dinner ' at the embassy. 
shall write soon. 

? Carmelino's sister? Hows my Norma 
with her and you the next time I come 
that is possible -Zelmys - my family 
to all at CEAMO. So sorry about the 

Say hi to Luisa when she calls. I 

I have spoken to the fellow and you should be hearing soon on 
that delicate matter. I just hope the fax works. Keep me 
posted. Until I get a fax send me c/o 031 -2026046. 

Its 7 in your Sunday.Give my love to Mum, Walter, All at the 
Hotel, Visente, Luis, Abel etc etc. So let me go to do some 
work. Stretch out your arms across the oceans that divide us 
and know that mine is stretched to hold you. I hold the shells 
we picked at Santa Feh like a charm. I can hear you say 
arsehole . 
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