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12th Dec 1983 DIANA'S STORY

On Monday, when the clearing up and sobering up was takin
Y s £ Uf g

place at the Orange Gate, Diana and Zuphie went for a walk to
gtretch their legs and look at the leaning, battered fence.

ite by chance they happened to have a pair of cutters each on
them, although they really had no intention of doing anything
except look. ©Put, unbelievably there was a piece of comparatively
undamaged fence, and not a cop in sight. The temptation was4

too great. Out came the cutters, and in no time at all a large
hole appeared, then a police car. Diana didn't see the police

and strolled away into the woods (or so she said). The story

we heard back at the gate was that Diana was last seen running
like hell with a large policeman in hot pursuit! Anyway, Diana
and Zuphie got caught, had their bolt cutters taken from them,

and were driven to Wewbury cop shop. The ride was not pleasant

as the security guards kept throwing open the windows of the
vehicle, holding their noses and complaining loudly and rudely
about the 'smellies' and how the whole place stank because of
them. This didn't please Piana at all, but she was even more
horrified when Zuphie muttered that they would have to turn
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out their pockets at the reception desk. Now Diana is a very

well bred and brought up young woman and keeps certain functions
as private as possible, so that morning when she had to change
her tampon, she did in in the privacy of her bender, and
wrapped the used one in a great wad of tissues, and left it in
her pocket to dispose of in the shit pit at her 1
Unfortunately she had either gorgotten all about it, or had not
found the time to do this, =so she realised that unless she could

xecubte a swift sleight of hand, all those unpleasant remarks
exect - £

about 'filthy women' and'smellies' would be seen as true.

In the police station she and Zuphie were told to turn out
their pockets. At Greenham Common women do not walk about with
hanébagé, and therefore pockets are inclined to become rather

cluttered. Diana borrowed Zuphie's gloves (she only had mittens

s

i
with no finzers herself) put them on, shoved the offending object
ved the gloves from her hands, and left gloves and

hidden taﬂ?on shoved up one finger, on the desk. It took guite
g 1

ong time to empty her pockets and each item had to be entered
by the officer. Quantities of tissues, string, penknife, two
gs (unused) bits of paper, pencil, two tampons (unused),

money, etc, etc. By this time she was getting quite bold and



actually asked to have the two clean ampons bac
was still the problem of the other one in the glove. She
ok

picked up the gloves, fiddled a bit with them r a moment,

T
extracted the tampon, hid it in her pow empty pocket without
being seen, and put the gloves back on the counter. The officer
was suspicious, nicked up the gloves and tried to get his large
hang into them, and when he found he couldn't, asked a WPC to
check them. She made some funny sort of remark about 'was he
frightened that a mouse would jump out,' but of course found
nothing in them. The officer then asked Diana to read the list
carefully detailing her belongings, but she told him he had
forgotten tD include the two tampons. Very seriously he added
them, and then she signed the 1list. Signing anything took rather
longer than usual as Diana had given her full name as Diana
GROBNREN vovvissvsvey and 1t takes g bit oF thought to remember
to add that Greenham in the middle.

To add to these complications Zuphie was going through the
same procedure but had not given her proper name as she wanted
to go home to Burope for Christmas and return to England later.
She had already been arrested before, so this +time called herself
something like Shirley Primrose and Diana kept forgetting and
addressing her as Zuphie, then changing it to Shirley. Tt must
have caused a lot of confusion, but even more so was the fact
that the policy of Greenham women is, when arrested give no
information except name and address. Diana found she could not
do this and informed us it was nervousness that made her talk
all the time. She told the police about her family, her divorce,
the fact that her mother and sister had both been arrested, and
should she admit to previous offences against the MOD fence at
Greenham etc etc. The police got pretty bored with all this , and
when she was actually being charged, she was warned that there
was Bt much space on the charge sheet, so she would have to
keep her reason for damaging the fence very short. Biana thought
for a moment and then at dictation speed said, 'I cut a large
hole lﬂ the fence to make easy access for others.' This was not
a popular statement to make.

The worst part of the afternoon was when Diana and Zuphie

were shut away in separate cells. ana felt very low with th
four walls blankly looking at her, but when she examined them

rather more closely, she found that other Greenham women had

been there and scratched messages and names all round. These had



to a certain extent been scrubbed out, but many were made and
cut with a sharp implement, and were just legible. The only
tool that Piana had which would make any impression as the
metal end of her bootlace, so she undid it, and scratched 'Di
was here', and felt much more cheerful.

The inverview with the inspector was a fiasco. Diana
was still very chatty and didn't behave in the way that he
expected or wanted. To make matters worse, his wife nhoned
and Diana enjoyed the one sided conversation, particularly as
gshe was ®® obviously listening with much interest, so he
turned his chair round half way, talked as softly as possible,
and screwed his body and legs as far from her as possible.

Ae the conversation went on, embarrassment oozed from every
pore.

"I'm sorry I'll be a bit late tonight."

"Yes, youre right." (This was obviously in answer to a
question about &reenham women making him work long hours.)

"What's for supper?" Cheerful voice
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"Cheesy mince? But I don't like that if its the same as
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time. I told.you I didn't like it then." Gloomy woice.
"Well, as long as its not the same I expect I'll like it."
Tery doubtful voice.

(At this point Diana was tempted to leap to her feet, grab
fhe phone from his hand and tell the wife she shouldn't put
up with such criticism and treatment from a man. Come and join
the women and get liberated! Its a good thing she resisted the
tempfation, as I can't think what the charge for inciting wives
from inspector husbands would be, but I think the sentence woul
be very long.)

* "Well, I won't be all that long. Don't forget to unhitch
the horse." Bnd of conversation. He turned and faced Diana
again.

The bit about unhitching the horse was a real puzzle.

5
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Apart from being a coded message at which the mind could boggle,

(was the wife meant to dress up in drag as the back half of a
horse?) Was it to ask her to open the garage door? Haé he

really got a horse that heeded unhitching (in the pitch dark?)



Any clues as to the real meaning would be most welcome.
Eventually Piana and Zuphie were released after a date had
been fixed for their court case. I should mention one other
rather ludicrous happening. Diana had made a complaint during
her hours of captivity about the behavour of the security
guards who had arrested them. She didn't do it in the norma
way. ©She stated she was furious and nobody should have to put
up with that sort of verbal abuse. She would write to the
newspapers and tell them about. As a matter of fact she had
met Jill Tweedie only the day before and would contact her
about it. At this point Zuphie who was only half listening
to the tirade, piped up and stated that she had actually slept
with Jill Tweedie the night bveforg, then said oh no, wrong Jill.
I don't think the police at Newbury enjoyed their afternoon
with Diana and Zuphie, and at times I can understand why

Greenham Women are not popular with everyone.

Ginette.
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29th Dec 83 -~ 1st Jan 1984 :

My arrival coincided with a meeting round the camp fire,
discussing a press statement to be put out the next day. The
hasis§§%§%§mwas that at the Orange Gate zbews £1,000 had been
received in donations over the Christmas periodand what should
be done with the money? There were about 20 women in the groun
and after gquite a long time when each woman had a chance to
have her say without interruption, the majority felt that
xk® a percentage of the money should go to women's groups
world wide. A few felt that court costs, publicity, postage,
and general living would eat into the cash received very quickly
without giving Gaeh away, some thouzht that Christmas was the
only time when money was received in any quantity and reminded
the group that last summer they were so short of money at
Greenham that the office couldn't afford to send out letters
aslting for help for more. Thliese points were well thrashed out,
and apart from anything else, now that the telephone tree was
in operation, if-Greenham woman got desperate for cash, a call
to supportive women would surely raise more. The details of
the statement were worked out, Sian said that she would very
much like to administer it, and we agreed that it must not be
seen or thought of as charity, but sharing. The oppressed
groups could be in this country or anywhere else in the world,
but big organisations such as Oxfam woulwdn't be considered as
too much much money was wasted in admin costs. 50% of money
given to us was also agreed on, and the mext morning the
statement was written up, once again as a group effort, and
was taken to the press conference. It is quite interesting to
note that not all the women from other gates agreed with what
we had done, as they felt it made the different gates too
autohomous, but accepted that we had the right to do this if
we felt like it. The other gates had a miich more general
statemént about the strugzle at Greenham with the Government
and police which is getting sﬁronyéfﬁ?gfger than less after

2% VYears of # peace campsbeing there. It also stated that the

‘camps will go on against militarysm bases in this country, and

also to increase links with women's struggle to end oppression,
prejudice, exploitation and vidlence throught the world.

Later that evening some of the women went off to tell the
other cates what we proposed do, and after a huggxgﬂpper, cooked
by Yiranda and myself, a group of us sat round and continued the

discussion. I have felt for a long time that Creenham Common
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peace camps were more than just anti-cruise, and the women

who go there are there for more than just that one reason.

This time the discussions on oppression and also class privélage
among women were broucht up again and again. Perhaps I just
haven't been there before when these discussions took place, or
is it that now there are so many women coming to Greenham from
different backegrounds and countries that this sort of talk

is more common and relevant? Women on social security adgo

say that their lives at the camps are so much easier than

women they know who have to struggle for everything even in

this so-called welfare state that we live in. OSome gaid that
they were definitely better off and had far better and more
luxury type food than they would have if they were at home.J'Wjj%k
Life is really easy there zumparsd even with the oold,a&é-wet‘ﬁwdjaﬁ
and those of us from privileged middle class backgrounds had

no idea how terrible real grinding poverty can be for women.
Then the question of coloured women came up. A lot of those

at the Orange CGate that night were from Londonh and many

helonged to women's groups there. They had tried at times to
malke contact;with coloured women in their areas, but on the
whole had not bheen very successful. Someone admitted that her
group, quite witout thinking, had sugsested that two groups

cet together for a social evening, and said that the coloured
group could do the catering for it! Not a popular suggestion,
ke and the Qvegiﬁg ended u? with white women onlyﬁﬁtgg_lf is

~

this somt 0T, ¢ which makes contactg impossible.

Oleise said that she was on her own in Debbie's bender and
I could put my things in there as fhere was plenty of room.
She did have the most awful cold, but as almost everyone I
rnew in Deal had flu, I decided a few more germs wouldn't
matter. Yost of the residents were there including VWargaret,
Rebekah, Sian, Niaki#, Ruth, Penny,etc etc and Miranda. I did
confess to Miranda that I couldn't remember a word that she'd
told me last time T was there when we went for that walk on the
Common., T knew that she had been cross with me and that was
all, She said that she couldn't remember a lot about it, except
that she had felt Ttetter for talking to me like that. Anyway
we laughed about it and decided that it didn't matfer. Sally
was X having a couple of weeks holiday at home, and Diana was
expected but was not there yé&t. I told them I had written up
Diam's story about being arrested and they asked to hear it. I

:

was very relieved that they enjoyed it, and told me that I must

go on writing about the Orange Gate and happen#ings and stories
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%g far as they knew, no one was doing it in guite this way.

We had some mulled wine, and two women offered to keep the
night watch, as they said they were going off home the next
day and could catch up on sleep then. This watch is long and
boring, and also uses up a lot of firewood, but we all feel it
is necessary in case they try to deploy cruise during the hours
of darkness. The instructions for the watchers are rather
complicated, but the main thing is to be on the alert and rouse
everyone.

In the morning I decided that it was time I walked the
perimeter fence. Nine miles is quite a long way and in the
end 'waffle womant\ggﬁﬁgeglded to o together and geidfgﬁzgg//"__;;>
Blue Gate at 2pm for the press conference. 1In the end we didn't

leave until about 12, as we Telt that a lunch/brearfast was

the best sort of meal to have. Actually in the end Jan took

some heer and sandwiches witn her and we ate these while watching
some soldiers make a new camp for themselves inside the fence.

T don't think they liked heing looked at, but we have plenty of
that to contend with theother—way—round. The first part between
the Crangeiveliow'and Green gates was very muddy and a lot of
balancing on bits of wood, and generally sloshing along rather
slowly. We only stopped briefly at the main gate. They have

so many visitors and people there all the time, we didn't intrude

[: too much./» By the time we got to Green gate we needed a rest for
fﬂé whiie‘and sat by the firs and talked about the dif‘erences in

: the camps. There it is quiet and peaceful and I told them about

f the terrible noise at Orange with the soldiers shouting all the

% time and hurling stones at fthe benders to keep us awake. ZRhmy

f Green Gate has its problems too, the soldiers use loudspeakers

j to shout to keep them awake, and as the benders are very

scattered, the odd emsty one has been vandalised, but whether

| by the troops or vigilante groups no one is sure.
~\_“_P g & BEIoups > 18 =

r@ weré very pleased Exxxhxx at one point to find that for half
* Y a dozen panels or so, there was no fence up at all, just posts,

%\and a lot of soldiers inside the barbed wire . e et

e
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There seemed to be quite a lot of walking to the Turquoise
Gate, but there were only a couple of tents there and we rather
pascsed it without realising where we were, and soon after that
we reached the Blue Gate. Tots of women standing around after
the press conference. Of course we were rather too late for it,
but we stayed and talked for a while and I saw some friends I

hadn't seen for a while. I shculd mention that somewhere on our
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journey we met up with Rose, who was photosraphing and
sketchins as she went. She is a painter and told us she had
hitchhiked down from Shef“ield on her own the day refore, something
she hadn't done for years., We talked quite a bit about
®#X joining forces on a book and she was interested in the idea. - 4%;
B By this time it was after 3, and we had only come half
way, so Jan,Rose and I went on to the Indigo Gate where there
was nothing at present, but talk of setting up a camp the next
day.

At the Violet G,te it was nice to meet Carola again, and
so we stopred and had a2 coffee with her and then the tall Dutch
women appreared, They had been making a bender over the road
on the common, as the strip of ground by the fence is only a
few yerds wide. This time they had come by car with another
Dutchwoman, and were planning to stay a while.

Then on to the Red Gate where Jules ¥& living. Women
there were also in the process of making another bender, so
the whole g%%% is well surrounded. It is rather cold and bleak
on this side of the airfield with the narrow winding xmur# .road,
T do think these are the gates which will tve evicted first, as
there are not really enougn women living there to do much :
about security. I also think they could have trouble with
local vandals, although on the whole it is the Main Gate which
attracts most ofbdre kxwmki®.attention./ = 22)

Tt was cetting dark by this time, So°We went on home to

the Orange Gate. Rose came with us, and when we got there I
found there was room in a bender for her if she wanted to stay,
and there were plenty of sleeping bags and blankets around. He r
stuff was back at the main gate, but Bhe had a lot of walking to
to.-that night to get there. I think we all thres felt we

hzd .achedved something by the walk, and it certainly gave me

a new perspective on the size of the air base, and also on

how much damage had been done to that fence. Most of the panels

Actually it had been a magmificent day, =21lmost like spring .
The helicopters no longer fl#waround all day, which was perhaps
the Eiggest relief of all. I should mention that durings our
entire walk we were escorted by at least one =oldier on the
inside. He had his walkie talkie and accompanied us, reporting

in when we stoppred, and then we were sort of 'handed over' to
the next man on his beat.



Originally I had wanted my son Mark to take rhotos for ;e ,
but he decided that-he could not come to Green@gm(%ﬁiﬁmagﬁ)
and it would be even worse if he started taking photos. Of

course he was quite right, but I hadn't thought of it in gquite
that way be‘ore he menti%ne@mlt. ;
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Turing our hours away, more women had arrived and gone,

The population® changes all the time. Then a group came from
another gate and said there were goinc to be slides and a talk
at the Priends Meeting House in Newbury, and all who wanted to
come were welcome. I decideé& to wait as I was expecting Liz and
Hilary to turn up. Supper was organised, coffee, and later on
more mulled wine. I didn't really feel cold at Greenham at
all this time, but it was interesting to note that the London
women were the ones less able to cope with the wind and cold
air. The smoke round the camp “ire was as problematic as ever,
but I find if you sit down low on the ground it is not nearly
so bad. The area round the fire now is well sheltered by wind
breaks and they do help to keep the wind away, but the smoke
tends to swirl around inside rather badly.

Hilary and Liz eventually turned up, and luckily they had
had supper on the way, as by this time there was none left.
Hilary found the smoke almost impossitle to bear as she had
conjunctivitis , so they decided to sleep in their car that
night. T™he women who had gone to the slide show came back and
said that it had been very good inde=d and the Meeting House had
been packed out with a very appreciatzve crowd. 1 went off 1o
bed guite soon with my 'hottie' and Cleise,who by this time was
swigging quantities of hot water and garlic and obvicusly
feeling pretty rotten. There must have been a change of
soldiers inside the fence, as this lot were much quieter, and
early in the morning I heard one of them reading out loud the
notices painted on the tenders, and he paused when he came to
the nne that said 'every six seconds a child dies'. His
companion made a remark a moment lafer about how we zmmmxg spell
wimmin', but at least they didn't shout and x®x¥Xx hurl stones

-

at us.

We cleared up in the morning and then I tried to read a
bit of Venity Fair, but its hWard to concentrate with so much
goine on round. Cleise and Jan both wanted to catch the one
,a§% Gabreille ard waxksst to do csome

oclock coach
shopping, so I agreed to take them to Thatcham and get some
milk, bread, etc, as the shops would be closed for a couple of
days. On the whole the people of Thatcham seem to accept
Greenham women quite well, although I'm still conscious of the
wood smoke smell on me when I go into a warm shop. I made a
phone call in a box with no door, and Gabrielle and I went back

to the Gate.
Vilary was sitting in their car, her eyes still very
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painful, so the camp fire was ou% as far as she was concerned.
We talked for a while and had a beer, then I decided it was
well past lunch time, so went and got some food. At that
moment one of the tall Dugtch women turned up and said that
her friends had been arrested as they were helping to set up
a new camp at the Indigo Gate and police were making arrests.
We all lept into cars and rushed over there. Two benders were
being made on a very muddy patch of 'grass' verge, and a few
women were standing around, btut more and more arrived within
minutes, and soon we were linking arms and singing, while
from over the road members of the NVewbury and Crookham Golf
71ub looked on in horror. I was very tempted to go over there
and’épplv for membership, but I hadn't got my handicap certificate
with me, and didn't think under the circumstances I would be
very welcome! My handicap of 7 would be a good entry there,
and all the women were longing for me to try. Perhaps another
time I will.

Apart from building the benders, some women were %ﬁ%%&xﬁg
a small ditch with pick and shovel in the awful stony ground.
It appears that there is some bylaw which states that if a
fence or ditch are joined up round a dwelling it is much harder
to evict, the authorities have to get proper permission. It
seems very odd, and we weren't sure how deep the ditch should
be, and in reality all Wwe dug,s was a little gulley about 6 or
9 inches deep. Never mind, there were so many women there, the
police didn't want trouvle with a crowd x%ax§§xxu, SO we
went off after a while, although the decision to have the party
at the Vellow Cate was altered to this new camp, so that it
wouldn't be left too empty.that first night.

Rack at Orange CGCate we had another cup of coffee, and
decided what to do that night. DMargaret and I felt that we
would rather stay where we were. We had to have a presence and
watch at that Gate, and I'm a law abiding citizen who doesn't
like to drink and drive, and anyway a little action in our
area would keep the security forces on their toes. Margaret
said she had been for a l&see walk to “ind out what the policy
on arrests was, and how many police were around, but she hadn't
had much joy, and would I go and check. Well, I went off towards
the Red Gate, and didn't meet any police at all, and only the
0dd huddled soldier on the inside with his walkie talkie at the
ready. 1T shopped a few times, and fiddled with the fence, but

no on came near me, so I reported back. I didn't want to get
arrested at that point and miss the party.
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Pood was being prepared, the wine was starting to flow,
and many more 'regulars' and newcomers had turned up. Zoe
and her daughter greeted me in their normal polite way, and
Diana's sister, Piona, and their mother had come, so I was
asked to read Diana's story to them and everyone xthaxsx <Seer
Diana was not well, but I gave them the copy of the story to
give her when they went home, with my love. Prancis from
Northern Ireland and Jenny the actress, decided we hadn't got
enough drink to last the evening, so we had a whip round and
they came back guite soon with lots more wine, and also, they
said for me, a bottle of Glen Piddick to see the new year in.

My God, what a party! We all agreed it was different, much
better than dressing up tidily and singing Auld Lang Syne  then
not knowing what to do, or even worse, watching the never ending
™V trash.

Although it was still some way off midnight, Margaret
thought t-at she and I ought to take another walk, so I collected
my cutters, and off we went. About the only person we saw was
a poor little soldier all on his own. He was terrified of us.
If I'd shouted 'Boo' loudly, I think he'd have run like hell.
As it was we aslted him where he §§§xg%g% and hgu§§§§egales, S0
we to0ld him we were sure that he'd prefer to be home and would
he like a cizarette. He did say that he didn't smoke, so we
did a bit more unravelling in front of him and went back to the
fire.

_ Some women had gone off to Avebury to see the New Year in
there, and some to the party at Indigo, but about 20 of us were
left with the Glen Piddick and partv spirit. At about midnight

danced, and of course I stood on myhead, very conscious that
the holt cutters in my pocket were slipping ratherjgééiv-towards
the ground. I really must learn to behave in a more restrained
way, but not yetx, and -ertainly not at Greenham! Apart from
other songs we did sing Aulde Lang Syhe, but the Greenham Women
sorngs came over much better.

After a while Margaret, I and a few others,tho :ght we
ought to check that damn fence again, so strolled off in twos and
threes. There was very little activity inside, so we did a
little more damage, chatting all the while. We discussed what
a lovely night it was, and the stars, and how nice it was to
be in such good company etc, etc, tut by this time we were all

rather tired and a little drunk, so having wished the troops
good night and a happy new year we went back to & the camp fire.
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Hilary and Liz were goinz to drive home that night, and
as Debbie , wh ose bender I had been sleeping in, was there, I
had swapped places with “abrielle, and there were three of of
in a very small bender with a lot of things in it. Rose was
already agkeep when Jenny and I arrived, and we had to push her
more to one side so we could get in with our hotties. I must
say wex® were beautifully warm, and in fact Jenny told me she
spent quite a lot of the night hurling off clothes. I woke
with a bang at about quarter past nine, realised that Rose had
gone, and that T had a tiny headache. I never get hangovers,
so I thought this was unfair, 'ut also I never sleep as late as
that whatever time I go to bed, so I suppose its all swings and
roundabouts in this world. Jenny was going home very soon, so
we got up and I had coffee and asprin for breakfast, and very
soon proper food, and felt fine. Rose greeted me with the news
that she had =got up at 8 and had taken a photo of me asleep in
the bender. I thought this was very unfair. She said she'd
send me a copy. Thanks for nothéng!

Fveryone seemed happy but fairly subdued.XRRXREXXXXEXRIRX
We got the balloons and helium bottle out and I saw Penny making
a mini bvender. Her idea was to attach it to balloons and sent
it off with messages of goodwill from Greenham Women. It seemed
a lovely idea so I helped her, but with some doubt in my mind
as to whether the weight would be too much for the balloons.
Miranda cut out litti;ag}eenham Women and stuck them to the
pblythenztop, Vikkig made a lovely feminist symbol from rope
and wool with a peace message to the woman who found it, and
eventually we decided that as the strowish wind was from the
south west we would warry it round the corner towards the
gate, so that at least for a while it would fly over the base.
The Police had peewioweds been watching us make it and tyging
the balloons x8%x% and came and warned us that it could be a
hagzzard to traffic if it came down on a road, I said that X
they had more faithin its flylng power than I had, but they said
that they were having bets on §§ Eventually about thirty of
-us carried "to the flying argg,APennV and I with Rebekah and her
washing bag, taking the main strain. We realised that it was
too heavy, and eventually with the aid of my penknife and lots
of advice, cut away the wood and cardboard part and then to our
relief and joy, and many photes, it sailed away beautifully and
bravely over the fence and trees, gaining height all the time.
It was a marvellous sight, even the soldiers were delighted.
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I had arranged with Jo and Gabrielle to leave at 4pm and
give them a 1ift to London, so I packed my things in the car
and made sure that the bender was tidy and secure argIsaw a
good photo of Rebekah, Charlie and me taken last time I was
there, and also read an article in a Dublin magazine in which
Vargaret 3nd I featured strongly. It dealt a lot with the wet
and cold, Margaret's various activities and my energy and
so called efficiency. Of well, fame at last.

Jo, another woman and I were very hungyy, so we had some
soup, then I saw Rebekah cutting meat, ham to be exact, and I
couldn't resist a large chunk , then toaged cheese sandwiches,
with the last of the fresh coffee. Three visitors were doing
all the washing up, and then split big chunks of firswood for
kindling, as the fireplace was totally clogged up. I talked to
them for a while, then Jo, Gabrielle and I loaded up the car,
said our goodbyes, and see you again soons, and take cares, and
left. My passengers slept quite a lot of the way to London,
and in the three ‘hour journey I had plenty of time to think
and reflect on new year's eve and the coming 1984. As we left
it was startihg to rain and blow, and I always have feelings of
guilt leaving my friends to the bad weather when I'm on my way
to comfort. 1I'd rather share the discomfort with them.

Incidentally, although I had all the makings for a bender
for me at the Orange Gate, Fihkiﬁ and others strongly advised
Hilary, Liz and me not to make one at the moment, as under the
new laws, xkRey they thought that all the benders could be
pulled down and destroyed by the authorities, It was much

so reluctantly I brought polyethene, carpet, rope, etc home

with me again.
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Jan 1984. Teal

Rack in this real, unreal world‘of home, 1life goes on, I
meet old friends and §Quaintaﬂces and the phone rings constantly.
Priends can sometimes be a little wnkind, or perhaps truthful, I'm
not sure which. The first woman I bumped into in the town when
T was shopping, said hello quite quietly, then had a double take,
and gushed forth how glad she was to see me as she'd read in
the paper that a Greenham woman kad been arrested for being drunk
and disorderly, and she had feared it might have been me! When
T got home, the next three phone callers all said the same thing.

T really don't really think my reputation calls for these
sort of comments, I'm not as bad as all that. I know I like
to enjoy myself and even let my hair down on occasions, but I
feel rather hurt that all these people should have such unkind
thoughts about me, hurts me to the core. Even my son made the
same remark to me. Surely he knows me better than that? I had
heard about the arrest at another gate at Greenham when I was
up there, and the actual incident was that a woman was trying
singlehandedly to stop a police car from driving off by sitting
on the tonnet.’ I'™m glad T wasn't around. I might have helped
her.

One of the good things at the Crange ~“ate is the nice
women you meet there. Round the camp fire over the weekend T
was talking to someone called Jo. I told her I came from Deal
and she asked me if I knew a great friéb of her parents who had
moved to my part of the world and was a member of a golf club.
Yer name was Audrey. Well, of course T know Audrey. T have
just resigned from being the handicap secretary of my club and
Audrey has taken.the job on. Believe it or not, but more or
less the first phone call I had when T got back was from Audrey
about 'a golf query. She is a very nice, extremely respectable
nonservative (with a capital C) lady, and I don't think she
even knew that I was one of those awful Greenham women, who
she's seen and shuddered at on the tele. She knows that my
pblitics are rather suspect, but on the whole its not feasible
to talk politics to anyone at the club, so I keep fairly quiet
about my views, and never sell Labour Party raffle tickets at
"hristmas time, although Conservative ones are always being
bought and sold. Jo had wanted me to say where we had met, SO
with some pleasure I told Audrey that I had been talking to
this really delightful young woman round the camp fire at

Greenham, at the new year. There was a sort of deadly hush for
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a moment while Audrey recovered herself, then said faintly,
'0h, how nice. I haven't seen Jo for such a long time. I
alwavs liked her so much, but of course I didn't know her all
that well. My daughter was very friendly with her sister, but
even all those years ago, the sisters weren't a bit alike.'

Ttve seen Audrey a couple of times since that conversation ,
but somehow I don't think she views me in quite the same light
now. I think I must have blotted my copybook, and J6's as well.

T've been wondering about joining the Yewbury and Crookham
Golf Club' Trwould be very convenient to have the odd game when
T stay at the Orange Gate. If T applied for membership it would
made a good local address and with a handicap of 7,the members
would have to find xm some really good excuse not mto accept
me. Tt would give my Greenham friends plenty of advantages,
they could use the facilities, showers, loos etc, come and
have a drink with me in the bvar, and perhaps earn a bit of
pocket money when times were hard, as caddies. One other use
would be the odd sliced ball being knocked into the base.

*Please can I have my ball back ,misfter?' Or 'I was only cutting
a hole so I could get my ball out.' We could have endless fun..
In fact T can see only two problems. One is that the sub-
scription is probably rather high in that wealthy area of
Perkshire, and the other is that I would be blackballed from
every golf club in the country, and I do enjoy playing. TI'll
have to give the idea a bit more thought and consideration.

Lad
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20th - 22nd Jan 1984

I really h%iﬂfo intention of going to Greenham this weekend
but #am I phoned, an the previous Monday, and she told me that

they were going to be very short of women, as lots of them were
going to Holy Loch for a big demo, so the call was for as many
regulars to turn up and hold the fort. OK,most plans can be
chanced, so I got myself organisedéngrranged to go with Hilary
from Paversham. On Thursday evening Hilary phoned me, but was
feeling awful wi th a temperature and flu, so in the end I went
on my own.

When T arrived at Orange Gate at lunch time I really was

glad that I had gone there. Cleis, Margaret, Sally and Rebekah
were the only women Xxkex® around, and T must éay they made me
welcome , especially when I produced a large saucepanful of
vegetable risotto ready cooked for supver! Once again the gate
and camp had changed. The previous week Newbury Council had
engaged two men as bailifs/wardens to clear the women off the
Yommon. This means that nothing at all must be Ieftagzggdﬁsﬁgw
the fence. Yo chairs, polythene wind breaks, wood for the fire,
kitchen bender, no tents. TNothing. Anything that isqﬁggafnmnuh
when the bailifs make therg rounds will be taken away. One
useful thing is that if we pile up the rubbtish in sacks, they

V by

cart that away, which saves us a job. We did have a small fire
in the clearing on the Zommon, but all the food has to be
carried over the road, and cups and rettles of water for tea and
coffee, also have to be moved back and forth. The washing up
and washing areas are now right by the “ence, so the solidiers
watch us from only a Tew feet away through the mesh. In some
ways this does make communication and friendly chat with them
easier, and these particular Royal Irish Rangers from Northern
Treland, were on the whole, polite and pleasant. I was actually
called M'am by a couple of them.
. "leis was btusy sorting out the new kitchen bender. Zhey
We had been chucked off the common in terrivle weather, and
everything had been rather zku thrown under cover, and as it was
a lovely day, and very quiet, it seemMed a good opportunity fto
get e#é;yfhiﬁg sorted out. The rats were being a damn nuisance
and extremely bold, so all food has to be put in containers.
ﬁa%ﬁ%gkhax evening we had a discussion about these rat¢s and Till
said she would bring some farm cats along to deal with them, as
none of us would even contemplate using poison, but if something
wasn't done about them, the ra¥s really would take over and be

8 health hazard.
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I put my sleeping bags in Ruth's bender as she was away in
Wales, and then help, with generalvtidying and sorting out of
things round the camp. Just before dark Cleis and I went for
a walk to warm up before the evening. As always it is
beautiful on the common, sombre shades of brown and green, and
suddenly a brilliant tiny patch of orange fungi on a branch.

Some of the treee are beginning to sprout fat buds, although
it is only January, but to have got past the shortest day and
feel that spring must come, is an achievement.

Webad an early supper and the five of us sat round talking
and had a bottle of mulled wine later, This really does feel
right for me.this place. With a blanket round my shoulders, a
fire in front, and the friendship and companionship of these
women, I don't feel the cold, although the ground is frozen
hard, and I try to avoid too many trips to the shit pit. People
back home talk about the hardship of the 1life there, and of
course it gets very tiring for the women who are there all the
time, =@ I don't think I could cope with it for too long, but
when I am tkere, I'm totally at home, at ease, feel invigorated,
and am part of someth 1ing; the new revolution, anarchy, feminism,
a different life style, We talk a lot about this, about ourselves,
why we are there, and its not just cruise missiles, Could we
live together in such harmony without the tension of cruise,
without the mud and cold and physical discomfort? Its hard to
separate these things. Is i€ the bad which makes it good?

Anne turned up:ghéh%lels, Sally and Rebekah drifted off to
thelr agiers Eﬁﬁ Vargaret Anne and I stayed and talked for some
time askI knew however comfortable and warm I would be in the
bender, the first night away I never sleep that well.

The next morning was bright, cold and clear, idea camping
weather! I decided to sort out the wood pile, which was in a
muddle under polythene, but when I got down to it, I was appaled
how little wood there was. We decided we might have to zo into
town to ﬂﬂ% a local paper and perhaps x®X buy some wood. Well
miracles always happen at Greenham, as all day long women arrived
- with more wood, some pinched out of skips in London, some collected
from the woods in other areas, and some actually bought for us,
and by the end of the day, once again we had a huge pile.

01d friends appeared. Marion, who had been keeping a vigil
at Holloway for Anne the vicar's wife. Unfortunately Anne was
not at Holloway, as it was full, and nobne knew gquite where she

s, ?ﬂg-géugﬁre allagggglgigg EE her sentence of 30 days , rather
X S owed me the report of horrors
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done by the soldiers to the womeny which had teen compiled by

. '« 45} . » \ - K3 » -
Sian and Wikki (Gince the brimsing in of cruise, They included
having a spike being thrust through a bender, huge lumps of

concrete being hurled at another one, masturbating in front of
the women, peeing in the washing and washing up bowls, smearing
toothbrushes with excrement and mud , and the same &n bedding,
threats of gang rape, and the usual verbal abuse which goes

on most of the time. This report has been given to the ptess,

and since then things seem to have improved. The women felt

it depended very much on which reciment was patrolling the fence,
and even more so on the officers in charge. Some positively
encouraged harrasment of the women.at Greenham.

Ixxx Lizqﬁgﬁf%rom Canterbury as arranged, but said that she
was only going to stay for the day, e Jill who was staying
overnighty and other famil?gg BE¥es from TLondon and Sheffield,
and Maura from Tunbridge Wells, We had heard that the police
and soldiers expected some sort of action that day, as They
had heard that lots of women were going to be there, and as the
day wore on, Margaret felt that we shouldn't disgapoint the
authorities, but havé a little party. I agreed with her and
so did Maura. Most of the others had court cases coming up or
eommiftments of some sort, but said that they would gladly
cause a diverson.

Rebekah had gone back to ILondon in the morning, and later
on in the day after Cleis, Liz and I had had a walk, Cleis
felt that she wanted to go back, so I took her to Thatcham and
on my way home, did the rounds of the fates on the north side.

It was amazing. The day before these gates had practically no

one there, but by the early evening women were ariving every few
minutes. T had wondered if these gates, Rlue, Indigo and Red

would have enough women to hold them, but my fears were groundless.
Some women offered to do night watch while others slept, and

the fence., Is it telepathy, or phone calls which bring these
women at a time of need on a bitterly cold January night? I

think a bit of both.

Rack at Orange, supper had been prepared, the corks drawm,
and those who could sing started singing. Actually thats not
quite true, everyone sang who knew the words of Greenham songs.

T heard that someone is going to compile a tape of songs, and
T would certainly like to have it. We then decided to sing to
the soldiers by the fence, so a mass exodus from the fire took

place, and those of us prepared to cut the fence, put bolt
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cutters in our pockets and joined them. ZEveryone sang like mad
and tried to get the soldiers to join in with us and there was
guite a lot of friendly talk. I should mention that some time ¢
earlier seome=ot=frE women had put “uperGlue in the padlock on
the gate, so we knew that would cause confusion at-esTEesssEEzc
when it was discovered. Soon Margaret, Maura and I drifted off
#mw® back to the camp fire @and them through the undergrowth
towards the main gate. We could see in the arc lights, soldiers
huddled near their braziers which were about |8 yards apart.

e walked down near some trees for cover and started cutting,
but almost instantly there was a slight commotion inside, so
the three of us made a hasty retreat onto the common,(yijﬁg;g\
sat g uiety and had a little think. We decided that we had been
too close to a tent on the corner where thers were reinforcements,
so we would go back neari@& the benders and singfﬁé and just
snip and do a bit of damage. Well, we walked up to the fence
right in front of a soldier and started cutting. He just
watched us. We snipped from over head height .down to the
ground and then I stepred inside and cut the coiled barbed
wire. The soldier couldn't bvelieve it. I'm not sure whether
he was reporting in on his walkie talkie, but Maura was all
the time talking to him in her lovely Irish voice saying that
his anrestors would be ashamed of what he was doing etc etec,
and so we went on snipping. ZEventually when I was standing
right inside the fence, he leaned forward to take my cutters
from me and said rather weakly,'Don't cut any more.' so I
backed out, and Margaret and I wess—peck to the singets, leaving
Maura arguing with him. Margaret said that she felt it was a
privaﬁ;mfﬁgument between the Irish, arnd it was better if we
left (The next morning Maura said she couldn't
remember ar@qfing with him, but was just rather surprised to find
we had gone, so came back to M.ﬁ} Vﬁ.gv;sqw§

Back at the benders I went up to Liz and swapned her
balaclava for my woolly hat, and we just all went on singing
hapoily. Margaret wiéf iﬁiai~ht to her car and to bed. She
- said that she was sure ghey would recognise her, so she would
pretend to be asleep. Maura put on her shawl-like scarf again,
and after a while we all drifted back to the camp fire. Refore
long the MOD police arrived with the soldier who had watched
us cutting. He was obvicusly told to %éeélgat‘the ones who
had done the terribvle deed, but he shook his head, having looked

hard at both Yaura and me, and they went off, to shouts and
laughter from hmeeE us.
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ghﬁég next morning some of the women from Shefrield nad been
bk% oy v\;q

highly amused to hear two soldiers tall ring abou anht

'I don't know what's wrong with the effing padlock on the
gate. Tt won't work its all stuck up.The women did it.'

'T hear that the women cut the wire last night. What was
it? Just a little hole?!
'Little! It was fucking enormous!!'

U | o

#etwerly, Bfter I had gone to my bender amd slept soundly,
Yaura and some of the others wesdb—emwd talked to the soldiers
again, and listened to a song that the soldiers were making up

about us. I can't remember it all, but it went something like t
this:

As we were stamding suard at Greenham at midnight,

Some women came along and cut the fence by candlelight.
I hope by now, they have put some more words to it, as we all
thought it was very nice.

One story I heard on Sunday was when the practice alert wentg

. for the Americans and families to get into their ku% eggys earlier

They came streaming EVin their cars with wives and children in

pyjamas, white the whole of Newbury was in a flap over the
alarms. It took about two hours before all the personel were
inside the camp, and xkem by this time some of the tropps had
been issued with rubber suits ase helmets and guns (presumably
to control their fellow Americans and possible any Pritish who
might want a place in the shelters as well). At a certain
time these men went round, telllngeiﬁmx%x§%gx§g that they were
déad and then they raised a black flag over the camp. We have
been telling as many of the British #oops as possible about this
_—as the* £esengchn1que of changing the regiment every week means
that the new men will not hear about it. The women said it really
was a pathetic sight.
More visitors with food and mainly wood, also came on Sunday.
Di arrived with her mother, children and a friend. She had just
spent a week in Holloway where one of her duties had been to
pack war games toys. Che and another Greenhaﬁ:gﬁﬁécted, and they
were put in solitary. Di had to stay there for 28 hours, but she
said it was worth it, as in the end she saw the Tovener and the
rule has been changed that if for reasons of conscience a woman
won't do a job like that, she will be given alternative work
fesblee cewing.dspemieeewt. Ti took my name, address and Fhone
numrer, as it appears that quite soon there is going to be an all
womens action in my area, and of course I can help quite a bit.



Pat Arrowsmith also paid us
have heard about since the early
nice to meet her.

Greenham women is that when they
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a visit. She is someone I
Aldermaston days and it was
she disapproves of about

are put in prison, they don't

try to escape! She really is an

1
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expert on this, and I told
Deal, Rruce,who had told me
ssgé story how when they were both working for Amnesty some

T knew a friend of hers from

years ago, she had turned up, and they had gone to a restaurant

for a meal, and how horrified he had been when he realised she
was on the runi

Puring the
action that had

5 or six women had been arrested,

day news trickled in from the other Gates about
At the Fellow
and at the RBlue, the
soldiers had been vexy tough and unpleassant with women there,

taken place on Saturday night.

Gate,

and haéd made them lie on the ground, spreadeagled for a long

very lucky to have got away with it again at Orange. I'm
beginning to think I lead a charmed life.
T had been feeling very worried about the permanent residents,

. by this time were down to two, Sally and Yargaret. They
were both exhausted, mentally more than physically, and needed
a break. I had a word‘%gtJill and Anne and we agreed that T
would take Sally back with me for a few days for a holiday, and
they would take it in turns to cover at night with Margaret,
as they both live quite locally, but work during the day. Then
Hester said that she was going to stay for a few days, and that
?oe was coming that night, and the Sheffield women said that
they also could manage at least a couple of nights. Anyway,
between us we persuaded Sally to come with me, and Margaret
Jggﬁg;i;ghéﬁﬁmraé;:;ﬁeﬂt,
break quite soon herself.
and others would be back from Holy Loch as soon as they could,

but the weather up there had been so awful that they might be

and said that she would have a

>

We also knew that Shir#ey, “ian, ¥im

Anyway there"R&E enough women to cover
That is
what Sally firmly told herself and she went off to get her

things. (ﬁ%ile
and the Ranger

delayed for a while.
for a few days, and no one person is indispensible.

she was doing this I did a bit of washing up,
said'good day'politely, then 'You're skivvy
I explained that we didn't have duty rotas,

today xker are you?'

If we saw some job needed doing, and we were happy to do, we
just got on and did it. Yobody told or even asked someone else

to do a job, we didn't need to. He nodded in agreement politely,
but I don't think he really believed me. Men don't function that
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way. They organise and everyone has a duty. I don't think
anarchy would work with men, but it certainly seems to with
the women at Greenham.

Sally and T left akmuk at about 3, as there was a terrible
forecast. This time I didn't leave Greenham as soon as I
drove away from the Orange Gate, but brought a bit of Greenham
home with me.

I think Sally appreciated the break. A hot bath on
Sunday night, a drink, then bed. On Monday it poured with rain
for hours and blew and was foul, but when I came back from work,
it was getting better and I took Sally to see the sea, and as
we walked on the pier the clouds lifted, yellow light flooded
the town and it really loocked beautiful. We then went and saw
Hilary, who ased us to supper the following evening, I took
Sally up to ¥ingsdown where we saw the lights shining in Prance,
eoen on to Oliviats for tea, then home and supper. The next day
I went to w.ork as usual, and during the morning Sally went down
i road o Oltyta'y %6 ik asirolser, A T arvanndd whet
she would come with Hilary and me to the WEA class wkxzgk in
Tover which was on, belgtve it or not, Women and Peace# so =Xk
the two hour session was really discussién and questions and
answers on what makes Gresnham women tick,'fhen a meal and
drink back and Hilary's, then home and bed. Sally had decided
that she wanted to go back on Wednesay,ﬁgg:wgmg}ove through
Sandwich to ?anterburfrwzgﬁdthe Cathedral, and she got a coach
at 1 o'clock. 'When I see this written down, I don't think it
can have been much of a rest for Sally, but it certainly was a
change. I know I enjoyed having her, and will try to bring otner

o

residents home when T come again. Iy
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