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we went to Purghfield this time as we were a mixed party of
eight, Mike, Hilary, Robert, Peter, Sue, ¥Yonrad, Richard and myself.
we made careful preparations and all attended the TVDA day to
~et to lrmow each other better, and to become a group rather than
irdividuals. This was important and I think we had & rogher time
there with Paul and his 'police! tactice than we did on the actual
blocrading. Ther the group had another meeting to work out
finances, logistics, tents, food, drink etc. We all put money in
the kitty for food and Hilary and Richard did the buying. Sue
made a quiche for the first evening and Hilary a rice loaf for the
gecond. I think our only slight mistake was too much bread and
not enough orange juice, but the catering was reec 111y fantastic.
Other OND members from Deal gave us cakes and extra eggs. Paul
made out cards with nhis phone number and address for contact in
case we were arrested, as by now we had decided who was prepared
for arrest and who was to observe, This planning was all
necessary anéd it worked without a hitch, o

cue picked me up soon after 3 on Wednesday afternoon ama we
collscted aolert. Teter had decided to zo on his motor Yike but
even so the car was pretty full. We arrived at the Purghfield
camp site soon after 6.%0, met Feter, and I pul my gmall tent up
near the Cgnterbury group, leaving enough roon for our sSix man
tent, as the site was rapidly filling. and getting muddier. There
were two larze marquee tents for the organisers, roped off paths,
a sort of "IY loo and pit area, people directing traffic, and in
ract the whole place was starting to busz. By 845 we were cetting
worried that the Teace Van had not arrived as it was leaving Teal
about the same time as we did. Just asSue and feter were going
to phone Faul to check, 1% arrived, and we were able to park it
quite close to the tents where it was to be used as a communication
centre. (In the event it was nardly used officially &0 we were
lucky ernough to use it ours selves). We put up the big tent, went
and saw the orcanisers about the vosta for the next day, had a
huve suprer and wine, and then went for our offical workshop and
briefinz. Py the time we crawled back to our tents it was nearly
2am, and we had to be up by 4.45 to go to the Daffodil Gate by 6am.
The lucky ones had a little sleep! We bad been & bit worried
about petting up in time, but men with mezaphones boomed at us at
a quarter to five so we had no excuse for staying in our
comparatively warm sleeping bags any longer. My son, Mark, had
joined me from Salford the previous evening, and was on a later
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There were hundreds of people milling around, so our two

orgervers collected some food, we made sure the phone number we
had written on cur arms the nizht before had not rubbed off, and

aet off with a big bunch to the Daffodil Gate. There are three
sates at Purghfield, called by OND, Daffodil, Tulip and Bluebell,
and we went off at a spanking pace. After about half anhour we
wrong one! It was Tulip, so we carried
and road and eventually after walking

arrived at a gate, but the
on round the factory fence
for over an hour in total, got to the right gate and joined the

other demoneirators, press and police. There must have been about

20 demonstrators, nearly as many TV crews and press, including
some from the States and Canada, and quite a lot of police lined
up, with reinforcements sitting in vans just along the road.
Plockadine is never as simple as it sounds. Vehicles can be
stopped unless one is physically moved, but pedestrains and local
recidents not There was a walkie talkie to keep in

are S0 easy.
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the other gates,

and our main task wasfto stop workers
either entering or leaving by this main gate. One or two cars
half a dozen

We felt

tried but were turned back, then we had

to rush us,

or so workers walking ard pushing their way through us.

that sitting or lying down was less provocative than standing, so
we squashed together ia turee rows. Hilary got banged on the head

by‘a bicycle being carried in, and a policenan trod om my stomach,

not very hard IT'm zlad fo gay! We tried to talk to ihe workers but
they felt we were a load of unemployed layabouts so were not
impressed. To be quite honest the workers were delayed as much
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s they were by us, but at least no vehicles got in
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heard that helicopters had been used to transport

in, we felt we had had some success. e were also
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he police had really wanted to move us, there were

of them to do so, which of course is exactly
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Greenham, In our four hour stint
not entirely happy
the houses are owned by the Yol and most people there
factory.

fertiliser bags we

a bit chilly, but our observers kept supplying us with
oh
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es, chocolate, etc, and we sang a few songs

(rather badly) and sometimes sat back to back for a bit of support
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small area of warmth.

Our main problem were the SWP crowd
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who parad ed about with banrers and newspapers purely for their own
sakes, They had had no NVDA training, wanted to stand when the
rest us us wanted to sit and were a damn menace. One CND member
bought all their newspapers so we could sit on them, but the SWP
girl rushed off to her van and came back with masses more. Then
one o the NVDA instructors said that he would give them a briefing
down the road, and when they returned some time later, they were
80 furious as they said it had been undemocratic and stupid, that
mich to our relief and cheers, they all pushed off.

Ty this time the sun was shining at intervals andéd no more
people were attempting to go in or out. When the relief batch of
OFD members turneé up for duty, we got to our feet and walked
briskly back to camp, where we had breakfast., We were not on gate
duty until 6pm, but on standby at 2pm. ITuckily we were not needed
thewm, so =zome of our group went to Reading, Xonrad played his

itar and the rest of us relaxed. There were nmasses of reporters
at the site as Joan Ruddock, Pruce Yent, etc, were giving interviews.
TYonrad and T hoth gave recordings for the local radio, Konrad with
his guitar and me with just talking. Unfortunately we did not

hear the end product as we had no radio.

We had another meal and loits of wine at about 4.30 before
zoing off to the Pluebell Gate. At about 5 the heavens ovened and
it buc-eted down for sbout an hour, The camp site turned into a
sea of mud, vehicles and people got stuck and the whole place was
bedlam. We waited until the rain eased as everyone felt it was
not a #ood idea to sit for four hours scaking wet on the road,
although we felt bad about those getting wet at the end of a long
stint., Plucvell Gate was not far away and we relieved a lot of
drenched people. The police on duty here were very chatty as they
etood in a line locking down on us. I felt there was quite a lot
of needle in their remars, but ¥onrad and Richard who bore the
brunt of it, didn't rise at all. After about an hour different
police care on and they were much more reserved., We were lucky
not to get wet again, and although we sang a bit, the time passed
slowly. It was a very small gate and when some demonstrators came
early to relieve the sitters, we decided to go and put candles out
along the road as by then it was very still and pitch black. On
the walk back we met Mark who joined us, collected the candles and
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1it and stuck them in the banks. We had mulled wine and cake and
went to our tents.

We all slept much better although wex there were one or two
heavy squally showers. As there were many more campers by that
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time, we decided that Xk we would two hours blockading at Tulip
fate at the civilized time of 8am. This was much the most relaxed
period; there was a wood fire for warmth, only a few police, no
road for residents, and a crowd who could actually sing properly!
There was a radio, so we heard what was happenine in the world, and
when we did the hokey-kokey and knees, one of the policmen very
nearly joined us. Qur twe hours went rapidly and when we returned
to the camp we rushed to take our tents down ané get in the van and
car to join the Chain, as we were informed that the road were
filling up so fast, that if we didn't go soon we would have to

stay at Purgnfield.

We made a convoy of van, car and motor bike, and set off for
the main road betwsen Rurghfield and Aldermaston. As we approached
it we met the traffic. Coaches, cars, pedestrians all jamued
together. We had been feeling a bit isolsted in our swmall eroup
at the camp site, but when we joined this avalanche of peovle we
were overwhelmed with a feeling of relief and exhilaration. It
had been the same at Greenham in December. There is aways a
fearful period when you think you are the only people who have
bothered to turn up. Well, we had this fantastic and very slow
seven mile drive to Addermaston, witn people both lining and filling
the road.. They all looked and pointed to the Peace Van, and
cheered when we shouted that the road was solid with people behind
ug., Once we pulled up and as:ed & girl where gne thousht we should
park. “he didn't know, then rather shamefacedly said that she had
been the person who had got the Peace Van stuck in a multi storey
car park in Tarlington recently! We went on until we were just
past the Aldermaston main gate where we hoped that we misht meet
up with the Teal coaches. There were not guite so many people
there, so we pulled off on to a side road and joined the crowd. Ry
this time it was just after one, but the organisers on bikes with
mecaphones said that there would be a delay in mating the chain as
magces more cdemonstmators were still arriving., We lined ourselves
up in a large puddle which helped to wash some of the ?urghfiélé
mud from our boots, and waited. We felt, as campers, we were
easily distinguishable from Lne coach parties, by our weather-leaten
appearance, mud, and scruffy slept-in clothing. After a while the
mezaphones boomed, bells rang, whistles whistled, and the balloons
were let off. These balloons were not all that great on our bit of
road, as they either sank like stones, or else shot into the bare
branches of the trees oprosite and just hung there. Iocal children

had a marvellous time trying to rescue them later.
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It was really a bit of a let down after this, no one knew
“gquite what to do next. T suggested that as a gesture of defiance
all the mesn should pee through the A&aermaston fence, but no one
took the idea up. We walked back to the main gate, again searching
for Teal people, and after hanzing around for a while, decided that
we would drive to the Festival site. At this point Sue and Teter
left us.

Iuckily Yerk knew his way around the area, so we soon got off
the crowdied road. We did see Terry's empty coaches paried, but
didn't stop. We went round various lanes and then saw the Testival
site from the back, across a larze soggy meadow, so we parzed and
gset off for it. Our only problem was a wide, water filled ditch,
but we negotiated gquite well apart from ¥Xonrad with a hole in his
boot.” Apgain we searched for Deal's two banners uncussessfully,
so wandered round, let of scecial balloons for Liz and Eileen, met
friends from other areas, watched and listened to the Pall Out
¥archins Pand, street theatre groupe, jugglers, children playing on
the inflatabvles, singers, groups, speeches, elc, etc. We stayed
for a couple of hours, went back to the van, had soup and set off
for home., Ye d%scnaj Mike in London, and I drove the rest of the

way arriving in Teal at about 1O0pm.
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V?urghfield, Aldermaston, CGreenham Common. Tor me, these names
cenﬁﬁre up pictures of chain link fencing, Larbed wire, strange
iglbo mdurﬁﬁ, pipes and aerials, stark buildings and huts, neatly
trimmed grass, Mol police and ciwvil police, guard dogs, notices
military vehicles, oppression, We stood, sat, danced and sang to
relieve our anxieties and fears that these places and 211 nuclear
weapons produce. We went to stow our solidarity, and for a few
hours being with the thousands who feel as we do, were exnilatated,
and gained strength from our mutal concern. Ve felt decpair witl
the only farmer in a 15 mile radius who would rent us a field for
camping, but who charged OWD £1,200 rental and a £2,00C deposit which
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would te forfeited if there was more than one camp fire and {oo
much wear and tear on the ground in his opinion, which there must
have been after that rain. S8itting on roads, forming human chains

all very well, but somehow I don't feel we are gaining many more

supporters thies way. Is it all just self indulgence? The
organisers worked hard, too h ard somehow, spontaneity was lacking.
Yegaphones, instructions, rosta sheets etc, etc. OK, you can't

expect all those people to be in the richt place at the right time
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by intvition cnly, and of course we were told that it was up to

ug where and when we ®i® blockaded, but 2ll the same I felt we
were being too organised. The SWP were & pain as they went purely
for their own gain and profit. They certainly don't do the CONI
image any cood.

Are we doing ourselves and our cause any good? 1 don't think
we can go on making human chains round the countryside, or
hlockadine unlese on & massive scale of hundreds or thousands per
pate, T feel that the December demo at Greenham was more successful,
perhaps because it was the first, perhaps because it was all women.
Put Itm zlad T went to Purghfield. The shared discomfort, cold,
wet, etc, were necessary, and actually in our group we ldoked
after ourselves so well and were o prepared, that in some sort
of way it was almo=at, but not quite, a disappointment not to be
arrested.,

Put where do we go from here?
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Town in darkest Deal we uon't wlways hear w
rn the rest of Trftaiﬁ; the grapevine neltwork ic glow tc reach
s. nas Tar as I was concerned, the demo on 22nd Cectober was
(? and a lot of ;vupT turned up in support, but by the time 1
had read. the “u Obeerver anc the Yonday Guardian, I wes in
despair. I ﬂﬂﬁﬁeﬁ Hilary on Monday early, and told her to read
her paper before I came to see her in th@ afternoon. PRy this
time she was pretty gloomy too. In effect we both felt that
+though somewnere between 200,000 and 400,000 pecple had
turnea a; at Hyde Park, the powers that be and the media, had
more or leese isrored ve. CK, where the hell ¢ié we g0 from
there?

We decided to try a contact in Canterbury. How did they
feel®? 1t aptaarpﬁ there wee a nmeeting that eve%inﬁ to discuss
ﬁ%o cutting of the perimter fence at CGreenham Common on Saturday.

nd you it uss not put in those blunt terﬂs, ?ut we were

W-fw’w to come slong and finé out what was happening. This
direct action had %epn thought up nearly a ontn earlier, but
gsomehow no one haé told us. The point was tvat only ‘reliable’
en were contacted, md everyone hoped that the }01106 and
gsecurity would not be increased on that day, although everyone
wae aware that the cruise tuild up would be startinz at the
ha.se by let Yovember. Telephone chats about what was going
appen were strictly 1‘“‘c‘nt“&“’r‘!ﬁen:“z, so there was a-lot of foot
"*ifw,'m a“"arve everything At our m@@%iﬂ; in ﬂan%e”hury
there were out 11 active wo em who were prepared to go, :
and they kﬂﬂ aTreaJ* nad their irnstructions and NVDA brief ing.
What we had to do was to drive to Gresenham on the 29th Oct,
and then we would be told how Lo nroceed, As a cover we sai
we wvere goins 3o s Halloween party! We took pumpfln. as wel
as btolt cutters, but I don't think many people were deceived,
Tncidertly the code name for the cuttere was 'black c&r@ies’,
but I've ro idea why. Hilary and I decided to join the
Canterbury crowd and if possible get some women from Deal and
Tover, T wanted toc have a driver, as I didn't feel capak
of drivine and cutting.

Qur first problem was bolt cutters. We had been ziven a

ppening
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sample of perimeter fence, o we searched our own tool boxes.

T found & fairly chunky pair cof cutterg, which we decided to
test., Unfortunately we mislaid our 'sample!' so in broad daylight
wondered around trying to find a test fence. There are one or

two:. odd cuts in a fence in Deal, wnich shall he n8ﬁ0103ﬁ, hut
when we eventually found our sample, we realis that t“e
cutters were useless. well, from the sublime Tﬂ the ri 1ﬂulouq
we went. Through friends an¢ many phone calls we okialnad on
loan the largest tolt croprers you have ever seen, They were

a 2008 four Teet long, you had to have a licence to own them,
ang y ou also needed a porilla to 1ift them dabove shoulder
heisht, (Ialeso reckon they cost a bomb). But they cut the
sample like butter red hot. They were fantastic.

Pproblem number two was a driver. There were genuine
reasons why Deal women whom we approached could not come, 80
in the and Pam and Janet from Dover Jjoined ue as driver and
observers.,

We =11l met at Canterbury, drove through London and met
again at the Hes fcn “ervice station on the M4, to go in convoy
to Greenham., Owing to roadworks and (as far as we could see)
non existine roadworks, we eventually reached Greenham at about
Zpm, havings seen quite a lot of worern in cars and vans, all
1ankine ratler nn-Hsllnweenish arart from a tnken nmumnkin.,
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ig always at Greenhsm, it ie so laid back and low key, its

never worth asking anyone what they want you to co, if you can
even find anyone to ask. The only information I obtained was,
that the cutting was to start at 4pm, and you just chose you

own pliece of f,Mue and got stuck in. On our drive f{rom from the
blue gate to the main, we were very daunted, I might be more
honeat and d SWW1F it as shit scared, by twe number of police

. i 'IGlQ“M 1 dlb@ the iﬁnbe. In fact we were most

ik s they had, and also that most of the men
walkie talki&s, 20 ,einformements could be called instantly

rked our cars on the other side of the road oprnosit

the main ecsate, met Vicky who lives at the camp now, but *nows
the Tanterbury crowd. We declded that we woula cut a couple of
; '%fﬂ“ from the main gate to the risht, round the corner,
Lhe c sh e to et our "utt,du. The others

nder their jumpers and anoraks, but Hilary

ust stufi eﬁ theirs u
nd I had 2 problem. In the end I put our cutters down the leg

of my Jjeans, and then put waterproof trousers over the top.

I could only walk very slowly, with an extrordiunarily bad

1 and also they were damn heavy. They were =o glmded down

my ieans thnat when we got to the fence, in full view of the

ty pveople I nad to strip to zet them out!

Hilary and I cut 1ike mad. We took it in turns, and I

+

% it was only adrehalin which kept us holding those cutters
our heads. Wwe cut on the diagonal &ll the time, as this
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the fence much harder to mend. I think we hmmveé about
sections. An olserver told me that they were photoxran?lng
from inside the fafce while we were in action, and we were
aware that just a few yards from us there were half a
. security police and an alsation. On each side of us
g was going on, and about 50 yards away on the right, a
section was pulled down and the police came out to grab
meni, It was really gquite hard to see what was going on
we were working so hard, cutting and pulling back cut pieces,
ting it in turrs all the time., The sweat was rolling off me
uﬁé I hurled my jac{et and sweater to Pam, and zlmost got down
to my thermal vest! We didn't really cut for sll that long, 15
minutes or so, I've r&ally no 1ﬁu«, it felt like hours, but we
saw the security guards coming {rom where the fence was right
down, s0 Hilary ran off with the cutters, as we knew they were
the first things to be taiﬁﬁ. As =he “ﬁb ided the corner she
Fﬂw more police outside another wrecked section, taking bolt
cutters from the wonmen, and zlso arrésting some. ﬁilarv nad the
hre@@mce of mind to hide ours in the bracken under a ejilver
birch, and when things were & little quieter, we found the
arain, tucked thnem und Hilary's jacket, wrapped my sweat
round, the bottom of them, and sneaked back througl bus
over the road, and nid them in the car. We really felt we
couldn't afford to have them taken tv t%# police, and neither
did we Teel it was worth vrovokine arrest.

5 ?y thie time I was shaking raauer a lot, but 1 think it8
better doins something, so I held on to a sec tioﬁ of fence which
nolice and workmen were trying to repair from the inside, and
we were trying to hold down from the outside. One of the coprers
came out and grabred uie hard ang heaved me down. I felt uy
fincers give wg out, so let go and landed with a bump. They
cot that section back up, but ¢t was not very secure, and I
think we all knew it woulén't take muclk to get it down again.
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One woman who obvicusly felt that ar: eQT was the right thinzg to
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do, was irnside the fence, lyins down, with security Fumré“
Yalting no notice of her, at times walking right over her By

this time it was getting dark, so we went ana had some nelrlahmen%
and decided what to do next.
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up w?f' the Canterbury women we found that two
ad b y arrested. One was acting as oheserver to a
helterha group w%o haﬁ no observer with them, ©0 aAnne got
nicked with then Hilary from Canterbury was actually caught
in the act, so I suppose that was a fair cop, but we all felt
that the arrests were done in a very random fa%hior indeed.
You were just lucky if you were left alone, OSometimes the
police came outsie the fence, round the Faux, and arrested you,
sometimes grabted when there was a bip enough hole to climb
through and grab you from the front., We heard various stories
about the difler n* treatment received as well. Tome police
and soldiers were guite 0K, fairly gentle and frianﬂ]y. Cthers
were very rough indeed, ;ut the boot in, and I've heard-since
of at least one broken arm and %en+*kacr wris

t,
ugh., Pefore
b

Rack at the main gate we had quite a lawug Lhe
cutting started, one woman poured Super Glue into the nain

nadlock, and it worked a treat. The guards had to use a pair
of tolt cutters, (with us outside giving advice on how to use
them) to cut the padlock itself away, and replace it with a
vaery small and inadequate om»'

We decided we must cut again. Unfortunately a lot of
cutters had been seized ‘lt cthers had teen nurled into the
bushes. We feunﬂ one pé s -2nd by now in piteh dark, started
again., Almost instant 1 tnrcle were shone in our faces and the
dogs started barking 22 ain. A voice from inside the fence,
coming from the direction of a torch being peinted at me, said
‘T recognise that one,' so I cut a moment loncer and passed ti
cutters back to a waibing woman, and went hack to the ¢
to get more’ to come and help us. Quite a lot joined me and
T led them back to our area. Slight panic when I mot iiFl@
ag T found the Canterbury crowd, but not Hilary. ZEventually
gshe turned up and told us what had happened., GShe had wmzfed
quietly until it all went gilent, then started cutting on her
own like mad. A dork shape appeared teside her, and sratbed her
arm, €0 ghe hurled the cutters away. The policman asked her
where they were, and when she said she ﬁién't know, much %o
- her surprise he let zo of her AT, 52 Qi g'i red off, straight

into a large area of brambles! She Wwasy lucky. A bit later
we went back to the spot with w; tarcu, wmﬁ ghe found her hat,
but no sign of the ut ters. The copper probetly found them
himself in the end.

We all went back to our cars. The Canterbury wom
that they would stay as long as necessury 1o find thel
arrested friends, but they troght we could do no more
staying so Pam, Janet, Hilary and I came home.

,a\t
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either Hilary or I wanted to leave. This eo
a bim pW®}1nﬂ We felt we should stay on, but ¥
a 10t of buts. ?irst our cutters were so big, hea,
uﬂW1elm1y, that we knew they would Le w*iée it them
again, and they nun+ have been Very exnensive, s0 we wanied to
return them. We tho ght all along that tuih was a ong Umf

ouerauian, and had told Pam and Janet so, wi
sommit¥mente at home . We couldn't help the
anart from reing supportive, as our car was full. Also there
were many women gojng home at tais time, and we thought the
whole affair had come to a finish Put I still feel we should
have stayed on, and so does ?1larv 0K next time we will.
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The actuel cutting I don't think was done correctly. We
should have cut large triangles or diamonds in the fence. ILarge

enough for someone to crawl through, and almost impossible to
mend easily. OCur cutters were surner efficient, but much too
big. TYou want more cut and run tactics, with one person taking
the cutiters of when threatened, and h iding them where they

= . mi - | e - p ey o B ey e

can be found again. 7The orservers should really be far encugh
Yo i s
the dark

back to be out of the danger zone, but of course in
this is noet poscibvle. Having said this, I'm not sure that cutters
can ever be used agein like this. Vew tactics all the time
are necegsary, but don't worry the Grecnham women and thinking
and working on it all the time.
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31st Oct, 83,

Another demo., This time in Trafalgar Square and Whitehall.
The VP& were voting just down the road whether to have cruise in

this country. Of course it was a foregone conclusion, but thousands
of
not despair. We will go on protesting until the end.

us fagt we muset go to show our unhappiness, frustration, but

Trafalgar Sauare was packed with people holding torches, A
sight once more to give ues hope that we are not alone. Yo one there
rnew whbt was nlauned as it is against the law to demonstrate near
the Mlouses of Parlisment when it is in session. I wandered off and
found some women who had been at Greenham on Saturday, and they
thought that we would all go in procession down Whitehall anyway.
Cuite by chance our group found itself quite near the front of the
procescsion, in with a large Christian group, punks and SWP. Just
a few yards down Whitehall there was a triple line of police, with
vang and reinforcements backing them up., We sat down in the road,
and hundreds followed us, so the whole road back to the square was
solid with sitting pécple. The Christians sang contirwuously, mainly
rrotest songs, some religous, and after a couple of hours, not only
wag 1 hoarse, but almost converted! The singing was mainly to :
show our peaceful protest, and 1o drown out the more urxEIRYy mmXM¥IEy
unruly element of SWP shouting inappropriate slogans, After a while
this group went off, I think to join some anarchists who were
poppring up behind the police cordon, :

Rruce Yent, Joan Ruddick and other CND leaders were sitting
near us and I think we all found the road hard after about 2% hours.
Apart from those sitting, the pavements were also packed, and I
spotted Jill and Alan, whom Mark had met only a few days before at
Hyde Park. We talked (or more truthfully shouted in each other's
ears), exchanged news and agreed that we would probably meet again
goon at another demo.

Sonon after that I saw appearing, hand in hand, women from
Greenham. They came right round between the sitting protesters and
the roljice. I recognised Lee, an American whom I talked to earlier,
and went and joined her in their line, standing with arms linked, and
our backs to the police. I really felt these were the people I had
to be with, There is this curious kindred spirit, complete under-
standing and togetherness, mixed with the knowledge that over the
weekend we had all broken the law and cut the fence. I don't know,
ite hard to define, unless you experience it, perhape it is a sort
of mental rapport. Anyway a great cheer went up from the seated
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demonstrators., They passed candles to us and we stood, swayed and
sang more songs, mainly Greenham ones, including 'There's a hole in
your fence, dear major......' At this the whole crowd erupted, and
even the police behind us lauzhed., /Mind you I'm glad they didn't
sesrch us, as I'm certain most of us had a token piece of CGreenham
perimgter fence in a pocket or bag!

Soon after 10 Joan Ruddick asked everyone to go home quietly,
and the seated ones got up and wandered back to Trafalgar Square,
but the CGresnham women formed themselves into a huge circle, still
holding hands, having put the lighted candles on the road . We
danced round in circles and snskes, and in the end,sat down again
in a ring, just us, and drew CND and feminist symbols on the road
in chalk, and triel to organise a drifting off in twos and threes
to meet again outside the Houses of Parliament. Actually the
authorities had anticipated this and every street leading in that
direction was blocdby police, so I think we either drifted home
{very reluctantly in most cases) or went straight back to Greenham
whether prepared with sleeping vage ete, or not, I must say I
wasg very tempted indeed to go with them., Bach time I see them,
the pull is stronger.
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5th - 6th November.

This is not an easy weekend to describe to the folks back home.
There was nothing dramatic happening at all. To be honest I would
“have to say we had a firework party, drank a lot of booze, went for
some country walks, helped make two benders, ate a lot of good
food, drank a lot of rather scummy coffee, were interviewed by

Minnish, Swiss, YHugoslav1a¥ and TPrench jounalists, had our photos
taken many times (includin® 2 8+:50amj), got buzzed and surveyed by
helicopters about every three quarters of an hour, chatted and
argued with police and solders, were a tourist attraction %o
hundreds of people who came to see us on Sunday, sang, danced, :got
a lot of smoke in our eyes from the camp fires, crapped in the Shit
Pit, found my car quite comfortabe to sleep in, and good to drive,
had a major panic when a policeman went beserk and starting pulling
tents and benders down, but the real point of going to Greenham was
communicating with the women. I think Hilary and T now feel that
we are zXx®xX part-time residents of the Orange Gate.

We arrived at about 10mon Priday night, found we had forgotten
cooking utensils etc, but of course it dldn't matter. We went
straight to the camp fire introduced our%elves, and sat and talked
for about 3 hours On our drive round the fence we had seen hundreds
more police and soldiers than last week, this time many outside as
well as in. We realised that action was going to be really difficult.
The women saia nothing had geemgglanﬂeﬁ for this weekend, it was
a time to hear ideas, make 5 w1wh each other, relax and try
to make some sort of friendly SV h the security p@ople.

The next morning we shared a huge breakfast of scrambled eggs
with herbs, cheese etc etc and toast, then Hilary and I walked all
along the fence to the main gate. Tt was really quite a sight,
Almost every panel had been damaged in some way. We could see that
many panels had been pulled right down, others just hacked about.
They had been mended in a fashion, but they wouldn't take much
unravelling to make women-sized holes to climb through. Inside now
there are two rolls-of barbed wire, but we thought these carefully
snipped would pull back easily. The other little problem of course
is the internal security. Jvery few yards, always in sight of each
other are soldiers, and even in the remote spots, huge lamps and
generators are set up. There is not a lot of privacy around the
fence. This does not mean that the Greenham women have given up.
Just a change of tattics.

At the main gate we handed over some money and &alked for a
while, but decided we far preferred the much more normal and less
weird looking women at our gate. We went back again, through the
mud, over the duck boards, squeezing past policemen, most of whom
really do look terribly young, had some lunch, and sat around. The clothe
etc that we handed over were very much appreciated, the money also,
and the 'black cardie’raised a great laugh when I salﬁ that it had
besdonated by the Betteshanger miners, and they had thought of having
the handle inscribed, but reluctantly decided it would not be a good
idea! Actually on Sunday Hilary and I had a discussion and xs&xy
XEYX MRWXXIXREXY agreed that it was no good keeping the cutters here
in Deal, so we handed them over to Miranda for safie keeping, and
she promised that she would make contact when they were going to
be used, so we could help. (We decided to have a firework display
that night, met the four from CantePbury, and also two women from
the Glastonbury Green Festival. There was rather too much sitting
around with reporters etc, so when Miranda said she wanted to make
a bender, we went and helped. The ground was very stony and hard,
and the only way T found to make holes was with a screwdriver and
mallet. It worked. It took about an hour and a half to make the
bender, a really superior structure and we all felt very pleased
with ourselves.



bz

We then had supper, vodka and orange and lots of wine. A Swiss
reporter had just been to Lamberhurst to do an article on Englist
wine before coming to Greenham, so his presentation pack of three
bottles were drunk almost before you hadtime to turn round. We
then had the firework display. Well, not really a display, but we
mate the most of it with lots of 'Ahhhhhhhhhs' etc, then we went up
to the gate and sang and danced and argued with the security men,
while %kxm=® about six women ran down the fence, just to see if that
sort of diversion would make it possible for a break in. They
thought it would. We were pretty exhamsted, went to bed and slept
soundly. WVind you wews were further away from the fence, but the
benders are right alongside it, and they have to contend with the
bright arc lights, loud remarks, changing shifts, ete all nipght
long from inside, with police driving vehicles and walking around,
outside.

The next morningliz brought us coffee in bed. How about that
for luxury living! We decided not to bother with breakfast but have
brunch instead. Hilary and I went for a walk on the common. It is
really lovely, very wild bod” sometimes nature is red in tooth and
claw. We saw a rabbit being chased and caught by a stoat, only a
few feet from us, and the screams of the rabbit were terrible. We
tried to chase the stoat away, but its impossible to know what
happened in the end. The bad part of the common was suddenly coming
on a great battery of lights to guide planes to the end of the
runway. This really was an intrusion of privacy on English common
land. - '
Another huge meal based on Bill's eggs, onion, tuna, and tosst,
which by this time I had learned how not to burn, and then once
more reporters, and hundreds of people turned wp including a coach
load from Wales. Some brought fuel, some food, some just words
of encouragement, and some just walked around photographing us.

Yost were made to feel very welcome and their support was encouraging,

but unfortunately there was an incident with some men who wanted

to make a camp at the Orange Gate and join in any action that was

going. All the women from the camp said that Greemham is women

only and must remain that way and I agreed with them. | The

Canterbury women were packing up their tent and getting ready to

go and we Hilary and I felt that we would probably leave shortly,

but life at Greenham is never predictable. Things always happen. zoeHL

Ohe nice thing that happened was that an Australian womanlbrough

around a marvellous [ing qﬂﬁ ring, decorated with mementoes

from Greenham, which she was taking out to Australia to a camp which

was being set up near the uranium mines in the centre of the

country. Tor about 2 years I have had a very worn down shell in

my pocket which I picked up at Sandwich Bay, so this was hung on

#r®t with cold thread, weaved in with the other woal and objects

in a web shape, and the ring was held in a circle with some Greehham

perimeter, fence. I really like the thought of that all going to

Zustralia. The next nice thing was that Diana asked Hilary and me

to help her make another bender. Of course we accppted the

invitation gladly and went off with her and Miranda to get wood.

Milary and I took some back, and started to make the 8 holes when

two coppers picked up our branches and chucked them into the gorse.

Oh God, we felt fools watching them do it, but when the others

came back with more we retrieved most of it and set to work again.
Just as we finished, and stood back admiring our work another

policeman came along and starting very roughly pulling down the

tent next to the bender, and said he was going to take down all

the dwellings next to the fence. Panic stations! Some of us

rushed to our cars and raced to the main gate to collect women in

support to argue with the police. They came running, but luckily

by the time we got back everything wmas normal, It appears that

the policeman did this entirely on his own without any orders, and
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his inspector was very annoyed with him and told him that by law
he was actually correct in what he did, but the police let a
certain amount of latitude prevail as long as certain rules were
obeyed by the women, one being that there must be a space between
the benders and the fence.

By this time it was getting really quite late, so Hilary and
I put the rest of our stuff in the car, collected up two women who
wanted a 1ift to London, and drove hame.

So that was our weekend at Greenham Common. No fence cutting,
only one woman inside and that was near the main gate, where they
wanted to see if it could be done, nothing really dramatic, but
by being there entirely satisfactory and fulfilling. We have been
told that any time we come again to the Orange Gate there will
aamwam: e room for us in a bender and we will always be made
welcome. It is, of course, an extrordinary life style, but onee you
have stayed there and become part of it, I can understand how this
tecomes the real world, not how Xk= everyone else lives. I shall
go back on the 24th November to support Canterbury Hilary in her
court case, if not before. We really do feel we shall overcome by
our strength and togetherness.
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23rd - 26th Nov. 1983 ‘
T wasn't going to go to Greenham until very early on the

Thursday morning, but the weather was so cold, and there was
a chance of freezing fog, so I left on Wednesday afternoon,
having done shopping, cooked a vegetable risotto, found clothes,
two sleeping bags, hot water bottle, etc etc. It was a long and
not very pleaé&t drive on my own, but about three hours later
when T arrived it was all worth it. ‘he Greenham aura/magic/
feeling was all there. anyway its always nice to go back somewhkre
where you are known and wanted. 1 was greeted by Yiranda, ruth,
Carola, Juliette, Rebekha, Charlie, Sian, Sally, Jane, Margaret,
two Dutch women, a German called ®lsa, A Dubliner, etc etc.
I produced the Crange Gate bowl I had made and they were all
thrilled and passed it from hand to hand. Then I brought out
Ruth's cake from Mongeham, and a bottle of wine, and we were
away. another cake was found and we had that, then more drink
appeared, and 1 brought out the risotto. we just heated that
up, and passed the saucepan round, and each dug in with our
own spoons. Its a very formal life style there! Then Miranda
insisted that she malte up my bed in a free bender for me as she
was afraid I woula be cola (it was a thick and very foggy frost)
Ih&ifane‘s bender which Hilary and I had helped to make % weeks
ago, and I must say it is a splendid construction. Eventually
we drifted off to bed, and after about half an hour,two other
women arrived and slept in the same bender with me. At one
point in the night,ronéﬁzi[them screamed in agony with cramp
in her leg, Put-Spenbet t it was quite peaceful, apart from
the police tramping back and forth, vehicles passing, and the
fact T was so hot I had to throw off clothes ana blankets all
niéht. I wont say I slept soundly, but I was fine and comfortable.

"~ The next morning I crawled out of the bender, leaving the
other two sleeping soundly. Actually I never met them at all,
as by\the time I got back from the court they had left the orange
gate. At the camp fire there were a few people around and I
had orange Jjuice and coffee, and at that moment Hilary and Liz from
Canterbury arrived, so we all went in convoy to the Newbury
Magistrates Court. I took Jane who had to appear, plus Sian
and one Dutch woman, the other one going with Liz and Hilary.
At the court, the busiest place was the 'Ladies'. It was
entirely taken over by Greenham women who took advantage of the
hot water in the basins to strip down, have a proper wash, and

some even had the forethought to bring shampoo for their hair.

It was really quite a sight. T nad washed and cleaned my teeth
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earlier at the camp in ice crystals rather than water, so I
realised these were the experienced Greenham women. Them we
all stood and sat around outside tdae cour%rgh the landing for
hours. There were babies and women everywhere. The police and
officials had to step over and round us to carry on their
normal work, while we sat on the floor and drank WVS coffee at
10p per cup. The women who had to go before the magistrates were
understandably rather gprehensive as they were charged with
criminal intent and criminal damage, but in the end they all
were referred to the Crown Court on the 30th January. There
were about 35 being charged and eventually they and their
supporters all went back to the various gates at Greenham.
Hilary, Liz ana I sat talking and rather wondering what to do
next, when suddenly two or three cars drew up near the camp

fire and a hoard of American and ®nglish women got out, and

starting taking food their cars. 1t was Thanksgiving
Day and they had brought a bénquet for the Greenham woman! - You
have never seen such food in your life. Quiches, four or five
different salads, corn bread, muffins, olives; pumpkin ana

apple pies, the lot. Plus masses of red and white wine. We
couldn't believe our eyes. They had brought plates, glasses,
knives ano forks, everything. Well, for most of the rest of

the day, we sat and ate and dranﬁfr Other people turned up as
well, including a woman with an accordian who played and sang to
us. Eventually Liz and Hilary felt they had to go back home, so
1 saw them off and then came back to the party.

: I must try to explain. "This is all part of the Greenham
'thing'. A great deal of strength and support is gained on
both sides by the arrival of perhaps one woman, or a coachload.
While we had been at the court, a woman from London had turned
up, and had done all the washing up (which was ahell of a lot

T must admit) then gone again. Another woman in a Kolls Royce
drove up with some food, sat and talked to us and had a coffee,
then departed. another woman in a fair sized car, parked it,
opened the boot, which was full of fireWood, which she proceeded
to'eump on our wood pile, had a coffee and a talk and drove off.
it mhappens all the time.™.1 had only been to Greenham for wise
weekends before and thought this communication only happened then,
but it doesn't,it heppens all the time. On Friday,a national
coach, driven by a woman,came from Wales for the day. They all
had parcels of food or goods, asked us if they could photograph

us for a primary school project which one of the teachers was

doing, and tins of fruit or jars of coffee had ekied®h labels
el i 4:61,‘}'
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on, saying ‘with love to ureenham women from Caroline, or Joan,
or Anne, aged 7'. Two men arrived and were very diffident
about aporoaching us, but were delighted when we asked them to
have a coffee and sit with us for a while. Uh yes, another
family came with chairs to put round the camp fire. The
feeling of helpfulness and kindred sﬁrits and =xx air of
peacefulness ano commanity of experience is something I have
never come across in this way before. I think many of the ordinary
police feel this. One drove up in his car when wexg were making
a kitchen bender, and said it was a fantastic constructionm and
coula he please take a photo of it. Another policeman asked me
whether we had had a bad night with the gale and he hoped we
were all alright. He said that he was glad that the squaddies
had gone as he thought that they were not the right people to
AR A5 D oveen -

guard the base, He said he knew that we would go inside again,
and was obviously extremely sympathetic. He couldn't say too
much, but I think communication with the sort of copper who is
prepared to listen and not just think we are all lunatic women
is very important. Letters arrived on Priday, some addressed
snecifically;to the orange gate. Twenty pounds was in one
envelope, words of support in others, and prayers for peace from
all over the place. The people who come in person all want to
feel that they are part of Greenham Common, and they are,
whether they stay for an hour or a year. The woman who live
there all the time do get quite exhausted at the constant flow
of visitors and find it hard to get any time to themselves, and
even the short times I have been there 1 am exhilarated but
also drained. I need a re-charge quite often though.

Tventually I crawled into the bender. This time Carola
shéred it with me. 1t was a mixk much milder night and I hurled

£f even more blanvkets. Its lovely to lie in a bender and

look up a the branches still with leaves on them. Its quite
1ight\in them as the arc lights shine all night. 1 was wakened
sometime during that night by a great roar outside, but Carola
intormed me that it was just one of the unfriendly cops who
resented the fact that the women were asleep, so every now and
then made a loud noise to wake us up. Oh well, you can't win
them all.

i got up at about 9am and had some breakfast. There were
a fair number of thiek heads around, and some women dian't
appear until about midday. Miranda and I deciaed to go to

Thatham to do some shopping, mainly for fresh milk and newspapers,
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Its only when you stand in a crowded CoOp, that you are aware of
the odd aroma coming from yourself and your Greenham companion.
Mostly woodsmoke I think, but I can understana how the locals
notice us. We notice their overstrong smell of perfume, and
somehow they really &o look different from éfeenhan residents.
Miranda wasn't a bit well, she had %T%(Z keﬁ%wg isappearing off
to her bender with foul concomtions of crushed garlié and hot
orange juice (I never noticed the smell funnily enough) and I
dozed in the car for an hour.

When T came to, it was starting to drizzleiso Ruth, Carocla
andT decided it was Wwk@® time we mace a high bender to go over
the camp fire and seats, as being continually sogey is no fun.

We rather ignored the usual visitors, apart from asking them to
hold the odd thing, and got on with it. More digging of holes in
that awful ground for me with the screwdriver, but eventually we
were successful and had a proper shelter to sit under. It was
gréat. Someone else made some supper and 1 producea my last
bottle, We talked about black caraies, and Christmas decorations
and haa a pleasant evening, but all the time the winu was picking
up. By the time I went to the bender it was blowing a hurricane
Mor most of the night 1 ignored the noise quite succesqfuliiészjs

t R

At Viranda saioc she heard me snoring, aﬁﬂ(@k(ﬁhe morning

ﬁwﬁagbarola and I both went in ana out of the bender without waking

e tihior. T fheeit Ti1d me UhAt e @Ldwt ot to Ded whtsl
about three as she had been trying to hold down.the kitchen
tent in the gale, I had to get up at some time to have a pee,
Carola got up to get a drink of water, but the bender was
covered with a tent fly sheet and this was banging so much, that
any other noise was positively qulet and we certainly never
noticed crawling over each others feet. At about 8.30 I got
up properlj and Carola did mutter something about chaos in
the kitchen area as the tent had completely blown down.

The rain had stopped by this time thank goodness, and Ruth
was up making coffee. Oh God.what a mesg. The bender we had
put up a few hours earlier, they had éésééed to take down, all

the cushions were sopping as were wooden seats,chairs, food,

everything. TRuth and I decided to make a start after breakfast,
hoping that more would turn up by that time to help us. It

all took eued#e a long time, sorting out good from bad, Qctually
very little of it was really bad, even the biscuits were OK at
one end of the packets, and when I tried to chuck out some really
grotty bits of butter and marge, I was promqgﬁy told that if the



~ el 7l {

ashes o&e were scraped off, they woula be fine. We decided to
store some of the food in the 'pantry', a construction next to
the benders'of bine and things under polythene. The only trouble
wag that the sheeting had blown back so the bins of fruit,
vecetables, more biscujts§etc, had an inch of water in the
bottom of each container. Well eventually we got it all
straishtened out to some degree of order, and then Carola who
was getting a 1ift back with me as far as london, asked 2K
was in a hurry, as if not she thought wechﬁgto make a kitchen
bender, rather than just put the tent up again. ¥eXX We used
all the material from the camp fire bender, I dug six more holes
with the screwdriver, then we made a trench all round for the
surplus polythene to be tucked in with earth piled on top,

made fastenings with stones tied inside a bunched piece of
sheeting, with a brick hung like a parcel from the outside, We
had diaconals as well as struts, and it really was a master-
piece. I hope it still is, because that night the next gale
came and I'm terrifiea that if the# wind got inside it, it
covld never get out and the whole fhi%%“%%x&a%f¥ ¥EENs siant
balloon. Ruth is the most practical one there, lets hope that
she mrgx¥xrarsax will have looked after it!

One strange thing happened while we were having lunch and
that was that six men in ordinary clothes and one policewsman
in uniform came out of the base and over to us and asked if we
woula give them a cup of tea. We asked them what they dia in
the base, and they were very gagéy indeed, and would not say,
just asked us questions. We did not like them at all, so quite
soon they moved off. They were obviously special branch,
particularly as they kept asking about the German woman who
had gone by that time. Most visitors are welcome, but not
quite all, specially if they come out of the base.

Carola and I left at about 2.3%0, and I got home about
3 hours later. I can't wait to go back there on the 8th December.
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9th -~ 13th Dec 83.

Hilary and I had a long,dark, wet and windy drive to

rreenham dn Friday evening, not gettine to the Orange Gate until
11.30. There was only one woman still wandering around, so we
had a drink and went to bed in the car. It was still blowing

like mad and we felt it would be noisy in a bender and anyway
its hard to knock on bender 'doors' and ask if there is any
room inside, although I did try.

The next morning we met 0ld friends and new ones, and 11
dav women were arriving, There were 270 Americans from “innesota
over for 9 days to &Eﬁﬁﬁ#% Greenhamn women in the demonstration
and give ceneral support. They had been pponsored by women's
groups from %aok home to pay for their air fares. They came, T
thlnk ,pecause they were so ashamed of Reagan. They also support
their own eﬂce Camps in USA, One of the permemant residents
at the Orange Gate is Sally and on Saturday morning, a car drew
up with Americans in it asking for her. It was her mother who
had arrived before her letter to say that she was coming. We
found Sally and she and her mother Parbara had a fantastic
time tallting, and Parbara moved into Sally's bender, and was
gtill there when I left.

Preparations were being made all round us for the following
day's demo. There were plenty of troops inside the fence, and
far more police than I had seen last time I was there. On our
side,marquee tents and loos were being erected. Tilary and I
were qulte surprised that the demo was not just going to be
with mirrors, musical instruments, etc, but we were going to
try to get the fence down again. There was quite a lot of
discussion where this should take place, and of course we said:
that we would do what we could to help. I wasn't sure what the
reaction of some of our Peal people would be to this, but «#
commwe they didn't have to join in. They were coming up in a
mini bus and the Peace Van just for the day on Sunday, and there
were children with them, including Tsther.

In the afternoon Tilary and I drove round to the Green Gate
which neither of us had seen before. it 1c very lovely and

guiet and peaceful in the woods, with lots of tents +nere, but
the silos are very close, which makes the reality inside the
fence very real and overpowering. There was meant to be a mixed
demo at that gate on the afternoon we were there, but apart from
the fact there were quite a lot of men with the women wandering
round the feM b:“%ﬁﬂrtjig?é was a a strong Christian element
around. The Phuddist nuns were chanting and when a couple «of
them recocnised us, they carried on beating their instruments
and 'just bowed to us. “p bowed back, what else does one do
under such circumstances?

We went back to the Orange Ga and were given & instruction
into how to use the 'baby'. This 1q a rackhet and lever thing
which when hooked onto the fence on one side and round a sturdy
tree on the other with a length of rope, helps to pull down
the fence (hogefulWy) There were obviously going to be problems
with it, so that night when it was dark, about 6 of us went on
to the Common where the runway feed-in lights are, and tried it
out on two of the posts. We certainly got them to bend, but
T think we felt it was going to be a slow operation, but with
the cutting with ‘knltflng needles' the 'tea party' could
probably take place. ATso we hoped that there would be so
many women around that our activities "would not be spotted too
soon.,

We had some supper and a bit of a party and sing song and
sXaxxgxzﬁvmﬁfxt@Y%ﬁﬁ a dance with Marion n1a11nw her accordian
and giving barn dance instructions, which on frozen ground and

in a rather alcoholic haze were not all* that easy to follow.
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ventually we went off to the car to sleep, and were vlaﬁ of

all the sleeping bags and blankets we had, as it was freegz zing
hard by fhjﬁ +Jme, and trips to the shit plt were 6901dedlv
Ph111v I left some orange juice in the car door pocket, and in
the morning thlq was frozen hard, as were all the w1nﬂoms on

the car on the inside. Cleaning teeth in the morning in ice
crystals which will not pour out of the container takes some
doing, but personally I would much rather have cold still air
rather than wind, which cuts right throush you.

We had breakfast, and all morning women arrived, most of
them bearing gifts of some sort. Clothes, blankets, food,
drink, moneys There were piles in polythew bags everywhere,

' place looked a hell of a mess, but we just piled it all
1nfo the washing tent and the kitchen bender and left it there
for the time being. Much to our surprise the police were lettine
vehicles come to all the gates, so we Vent an eye outv for the
Peace Van, and Hilary and I wal«mn down to the road to see if
¥ it had arrived. Pirst I saw Melanie and Robert who hagwg
brought a vine to plant, then I met Jill Tweedie and Alan”and
Jane and a friend, and I took them back to the camp and introduced
Jill to various residents, and Diana showed her the bender that
I had helped to make. Then I saw Sian and Cleise wanderinge off
round the fence, and I joined. them as we decided to find a good
place to use the 'baby'. We were told that some London women
had brought with them 100 'knitting needles' so we dispersed
some of these round the place, and then walked. towards the Main
Gate, and decided that the area around the swamp was the best
area for fence pulling andcutting, as it would be hard to cet
police reinforcements there. ™indyou, by this time, more and
more police were moving into position, but also more and more
women were stationing themselves round the fence and we were
obviously going to have a fantastic turnout. We knew some of
these were prepared to be active, but we had no idea how many.

W& went back to the Wmange Gate, having fixed our spot, and
there 1 met Elizabeth and ¥irstie with the children. By this time
it was 1 o'clock and sudd enlv the whole place errupted with noise.
“houtlng, banging, musical instruments %eLnﬁ ﬁlafpﬁ (I hooted
the car horn, and lots of others copied me) and for about :

5 minutes fnevp was this amazing noise everywhere. The papers
estimated about 30,000 women there, but as usual its impossible
to tell, and all I know is that there were a hell of a lot around
where T was.

Ry those prepared for action, Sian, Zoe, Cleise, Charlie,
RebeKah, Annie, "argaret, Sally, Ruth, Hilary, Penny, Jean,
Miranda, Diana, Vikkis, Gerry, Marlqn, Shirley, Lesley, me, etc
ete, etc. collected our knitting needles, and went off down
the fence. We decided our action should take place at 3. We
found a really muddy, mucky spot, and stood around and some sat
down round where the 'baby' was going to be fixed to on the tree,
and at 3 just as the yelling and shouting started, we made for
the fence. I cut like hell, and just as a policeman was about
to grab the cutters, T chucked them behind me to someone else.

An Inspector was going up and down the line of women with his

men trying to stop us, but we went on cutting, then got theidea
of pulling the fence, just by woman power. My God, it worked.

T think we all thought that those posts were sunk 10 feet into
the ground. They are not! The fence shook and wobbled, and
swayed. The baby was captured and hurled inside, but it didn't
matter. We just heaved in unison, and while we heaved, the cops
pulled us off, but we went back again andagain. At one point a
burly nollceman sat on top of me, but I still had my fingers
inside the fence, pulling all the time. Then a section with post
came down, and I saw Sian, Charlie and others chuck some carpet
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over the barbed and razor wire and climb in for their 'tea
party' and stand on top of the hill waving their arms, Somm
soldiers grabbed them, but instead of making arrests, shoved
them back outside to us, over the wire again. The police were
getting rough, so we moved a few yards away, and went on
pulling, and more fence gave. At one point I was being pulled
by a policeman from outside and a soldier was thumping my
knuckles from the inside, but I hardly fagt it. M,st times
when I was hurled off, the women sknding and encouraging us
caught me, but once I went with a crash on my back. By this
time we were all ocovered with mud which was almost knee high
in places anyway. The police linked arms and tried to lean
against the fence to stop it coming, so for a few minutes, I
put my arms each side of a helmet and unravelled the wire
round his head. When I was exhausted and realised I coudn't
much more, I went and found Hilary and we sqguelshed our way
back to the Crance Gate. Diana came with us, and although
larce sections of the fence had not been ftouched, back at the
Orange Gate we met up with more of the Deal party, and when

I saw the fence swaying there, Diana and I went up to it and
started all over again until once more we were worn out. T
felt as though my arms had been pulled out and the knuckles on
my right hand were swelling fast. Py this time of course it
was quite dark, apart from the arc lights, and most of the
activity was dying down.

I didn't want to go. This always happens to me. To hell
with the cold, muck, discomfort etc etc, its people who count,
and once I get to Greenham I forgeﬁh%gée [ and just want to stay
on. The people back in the real world say its like a drug,
and T suppose they're right. Anyway, I found Hilary and the
others, and they said I should stay, but Hilary had to get
back so she Jjoined the others in the Peace Van, 14 by this
time,as some had walked from the main gate,so she took her
things and went off.with them. I was sorry to see her go, but
she has commiftments and I have now shed mine. Its taken a hell
of a long time, but I think at last I"ve done 1%,

T didn't want to sleep in the car on my own, so Zoe said
T could share her bender and Anne Marie was there as well.
Tuckily I had the sense to put my things in Bender 13 quite
early on in the evening, as I can't remember what happend later
on. I do remember we had supper, and a lot to drink, and
Yiranda took me for a walk on the Common in the freezing cold
to try to straighten me out, but I car't remember what she
gaid or why. The next thing I can clearly remember 15 being
shoved more to one side in the bender as I was taking up too
much room, and that I had a hot water bottle in my sleeping
bags. It appears that Rebekha had put me to bed, then worried
that I might be cold, so made a hot water bottle for me and put
it in my inner sleeping bag. I do have vague sort of memories
about this, but nothing is at all clear. Mind you I don't
think I was the only woman in this state, and my only (weak)
excuse is that it was a sort of reaction to the days activities.

During the night I was aware of a sprinkling noise on the
bender, and when Anne Marie decided to get up, she pulled aside
the polythene door and there was the world white with snow.

It looked beautiful, but cold. Zoe and I stayed in bed and
Anne Marie brought us coffee, so we sat and smoked and talked
for an hour or so. She told me a bit about her 1life as a
single parent, and her problems of bringing up her daughter on
her own. Her daughter is now 14% and had been there the day
before but had gone back home andto school.It has not been an
easy life for Zoe, but she, like me, gains enormous strength
from Greenham.
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The back of my neck was quite painful, and for a little
while T did wonder if I was suffering my first hangover, but
as some days later it still hurts, I think it is more likely
that the pulling and bheing hurled to the ground, was the cause.
Eventually we got up and went to the camp fire. God, was the
place a mess. All thoe presents given us the day before were
evervw%@ro, with a sprinkling of snow and ice z=m® on the ones
outside any shelter, and mayhem and dirty dishes and pans
everywhere. After breakfast we started cleaning up. It took
us most of the d ay, but we took it in turns.zxgt I hedeecs
a pair of red waterproo trousers which I put on, as Tohn 5]
which T had worn the day before were completely covered in
gritty mud, I fTelt realWy smart with these on. Sian asked
me 1F I would take her and “1&F1& to Yewbury station as Vikkie
wasn't well, and & Dutch woman wanted to go to the Red Gate
td find some friends. At the station it was nice to use a
proper loo and wash some of the filth from my hands in hot
water, but obviously a lot of Greenham women had been there,
as the roller towel was really grotty, and the loo paper had
run out. I said goodbye to Sian(who was going to Bath for a
bath). I @id some °houﬂ1n9 in Newbury, and was rather conscious
of my appearance, but in Peter Domonics I felt more at home,
as it was full of Greenham women, looking and smelling like me.
I picked the Dutch woman up, and went back to the Orange Gate,
where T saw Diana and told here there were no Guardians left
in Yewbury. e ;

We had somé lunch and during it a woman rushed over and
said she had ,just seen Piana being chased through the woods
by a policeman as she'd been cutting the fence with Zuphie.

Well there was nothine we could do for the time being, so we
carried on tidying up and talking, and then Penny came back
in a state. She had gone up the road to make a phone call, when
a man had stepped out of the bushes on the Common and exposed
himself. We went in a bunch {o confrunt him. Of ecourse we
didn't find him, but we waited outside the phone box for ages
with an American woman who was making calls to the Sd3tes for
hours. On our way back we realised that there was a lot of
stuff left by the dedmonstrators and stalls etc, so I went back
for the car, and piled loads of sopping polythene, portaloos,
water container, anﬂ took it back to the camp,. . & dop™t think
the car will ever recover, but why worryy A lot of the women
had left by this time, and there were only about 15 or 16 of
us left. Tor the first time, I got very cold that evening, and
1 was having to make rather frequent trips to the shit pift,
which didn't help much, and my neck was hurting like hell. None
of ns felt much 1like drinking, but we found a bottle of Bristol
fCream and some dates, so we had that our our agperatif, and it
went down well. The wind was picking up, so we wrapved ourselves
in blankets and got tucked in for a quiet social evening. The
one problem was what had happened to Diana and Zuphie? A couple
of the women went down to the phone, and the cops denied all
kndwledge of them. We were going to go roundall the gates and
see if they had turned up there, but Mrianda qgld leave it for an
holr or so, as she was certain they'd turn up. T7ive minutes
later theyarrived.! They had been arrested, and eventually
let out, had fish and chips and took a taxi back to the Orange
Gate, but the story of their adventures is too long to put here.

We were all tired, and went off to bed withehot water
bottled ouite early. I had the bender to myself, but Zoe was
coming back on Wednesday to go to court, so I promised I would
look after it for her.

I didn't sl®ep at all well. At about a quarter to two I
had to get up, put on boots and jacket, and go for a shit, and
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my neck was really painful. I looked for some pain killers in
the car, and was very conscious of being watched by the
security people, and as the back lock wouldn't work I pretended
it did. I couldn't find any pain killers, but went back to

the bender and did sleep gquite well, until the usual early
morning insults and stones were hurled. A stone crashed against
the bender whichwas frightenéng but no worse than the shouts

of 'Get up you fucking, gobbing, smellies' etc etec. I felt
very vunerable in a bender on my own, wxxk but I knew that I
had support round me and when the usual chopper flew low

round and round us, it was time to get up. I was going home on
that day, so I tidied up the btender and left Zoe a 'thank you
for having me' note attached to her hat.

I had some nice settling porridge for breakfast with
coffee, and arranged with Tleise and Lesley that we would leave
soon after 11 as we all had things to get back to. Diana said
that they would make a bender for Cleise at Christmas and one
for me when I came back for the NYew Year. It was sad saying
goodbye especially to the Americans who had to go back home,
but even thev said they would be here again before long.

T /should mention that a lot of us had felt it had been an
odd night. Penny had hpﬁﬁome extrordinary dream about bending
metal and being blood sisters, and aol@ing a bridge, and 1

was very puzzled when I went to the car in the morning to fing,
my piece of kzmximx Greenham fence which is tied to the mirror,
lying on the floor of the car, with the ribbon actually untied.
Bxpdain that one away! :

W, got away at about 11.30 and for a long time were gquite
gilent in the,car. I think it affects me in this way, but
then Cleise talked about her life, and told me about her working
class background, how she had been in the womens army nursing
corps etc, and how she felt an outsider as an unmarried woman
and in moqf places apart from Greenham. I dropped her at
Barls Court, and took Lesley back to Canterbury. I know we'll
&ll meet again soon.
Jne thing that amused us all on i&%&gxsmorﬁlnv waw that th
American qeﬂV1comen were very busy trying to repair the damage
done on Sunday. Groups of men went round with %rucks, pieces
of wire, and particularly interesting, large baulks of timber
to shore up the leaning posts and torn fences. We quﬂewed
over to look at the work, and when I saw the timber I =aid in
a load voice theat we would no loneger have trouble in getting
firewood for the camp fire at the “range Gate. They were noj
amused. ;
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