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16th - 18th Teb_84

I stayved with Hilary in Paversham overnight, so got an

early start to Greenham, and was in time to see Shirley before
she left the Opange Gate for America, having stayed there for
three months. She was wearing a splendid coat made from blue
blankets, with bright patch pockets and trimmings and hand
carved togrles. Rebekak and Charlie were going with her to
Gatwick, and then on to London, so I had their bender. I think
it was the nicest one I have slept in, beautifully warm and dry,
and lots of decorations and personality. I was very comfortable.
Anne Trancis was there haviné:gﬁent three weeks in Holloway, Sally,
jan, Isia, L.iz, another Shirley, a woman whose name I never
o0t, and two women who had walked round from the Rlue Gate. We
agreed that the bhean and vegetable casserole I had made would be
plenty with just a bit of rice to go with it, so there was no
cooking to do that night. I was introduced to the new resident,
Timothy, who is black and white, with one ragged ear, but he
has decided that without doubt he prefers sitting on laps and
sleeping in Sian's bender,to catching rats. Jill did explain to
me in his defence that if you point him in the fight direction
he does _run after the rat, but I don't think he has caught one
yégfwuﬁheh we sit round the camp fire in a tight circle, Tim
walks from knee to knee until he finds the right lap and settles
down. There is a creat deal of compétition to have him, and not
just for the warmth he generates. He is a lovely cat. Jill
also says that since he has come, the level of intelligent
conversation has definitely gone down!

We sat and talked, made coffee and toast, then most of the
women wandered off, and I was left to greet Phil Thomas and
the ten Yonington students and give them a grand tour of the
Orange Gate. I took them down the fence to the swamp, showed them
the benders, and talked to them and answered questions for
about two hours. We ended up round the camp fire with cups of
coffee, and T think some of them will certainly come back to
Greenham again. After they had gone, I found I was in sole
charge of the Orange Gate, no one else around at all, so I did
some washing up and tidied up a bit, and had a spot of trouble
with Danny, Tommy and John from the caravans up the road. In
the end T gave them some sweets, then hid the rest ef&H&sdm, and
also hid in my car some fireworks, which they were about to pull
to pieces. The next day they behaved even worse. They stole

food from the kitchen bender, poured a large jar of pats all
over the road, and cycled over them. Tast time I had been
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about, but this time we wmx®r all felt that this destruction of
food was too much, so Sally and Sian went and saw their parents -
T'm afraid they will get a beatWL%ut they really were making
life impossible for the women.

The women who had been away during the day came back, and
Jill and Anr from Reading arrived. We had a meal and some

wine and teer, and sat and talked round the fire until quite
late, and when I crawled into the bender with my hottie. I went
to sleep quickly and slept soundly, having had only about three
hoursé# sleep the night refore. The air was very cold to breathe,
as there was a very hard frost, but I kept my ears pretty well
covered, so was not worried by the noise of the soldiers
shouting, and the usual traffic in the base.

Ann and T thought it was time we k§§§x a new shit pit, so
went off with pick and spade. The ground is hard and stongy,
but we managed to make gquite a deep pit, and then I took some
of the soil in a box for Barbara in London to’ plant her new
rose that she has ordered, called Greenpeace It sees very

apprgriate to plant such a rose with some ®Treenham soil round -

ides roots. o

Friday was court day. I had propised Sally that I would
take her to the Magistrates Court with Ann and Judy, and watch
the préceedings. We parked the car in Newbury, had a coffee,
and wal%ed to the court. There weren't so many women there
as last time I had bveen, but these cases were all going to
take much lounger and were more complicated. Isia and I got
seats in Court I, and watched Chris, Steph and Phillipa defending
themselves. There were on a charge of blocking the road to
tréffic at the Plue CGate back in November, and their defence
was that they had not been blookading; bt dancing across the
road, when they were suddenly arrested. The police maintained
that the women had stopped a car coming out of the gate, and
that they had been given a warning befoee they were arrested.
Por reasons known only to himself the stipendary magistrate
let Phillipa off, but axxmxx fined Chris and Steph £10 and £
costs. I Believe for an iderical offence later, he let Rooan
and Liz off. All very odd.

The mse against Ann, Judy and Sally was very complex. They
were all arrested for fence cutting the day after the big
demo on 29th Oct. Ann particularly felt it was a'grudge'
arrest as she had made a complaint about one of the policemen
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only the week before. Anyway, the three women went for a
walk along the fence quite late at night and were pulling at
the fence as it was in a hell of a state, having been chopred
by about two km thousand women the previous day. They saw
the headlights of a vehicle inside, so Judqy sat down and the
other two strolled off. Almost instantly police came along
and arrested them and took them to Newbury nick. The RAF police
save evidence fxxsxxy The first Rxzxxkzxxxes one said that he
was in the back of the Land Rover and saw the three women cutting
the fence in the lights of the vehicle, and the one in the
purple poncho (Judy) who had done the cutting passed something
to another woman, then sat down on the ground. The prosecting
lawyer asked him a lot of questions, and then the women had
their turn. They aslted many questions, mainly about the actuall
cutting, how many snips taken had the RAF man seen, what angle
was the Tand Rover to them and the £fnce, how big were the
cutters, which hand had Judy held them in, could ne see them
being passed, etc etc? The most telling point was that he
insisted that Tudy had cut with her right hand only, and of
course the wire is too thick to use only one hadd. Also he
could not swear (ha ha) whether she had taken two or three
cutse. In the end the questioning was finished, and the three
macistrates decided to break for lunch. They warned the man
not to talk about it to his colleague, but he went straight out
of the court to have lunch with him, and Isia followed kim and
heard him say, 'Don't say anything now, that woman's listening
to us.' ¥exkzxt Hester who was waiting outside the court
also heard this, but by the time Anne, Judy and Sally joined us,
Hester had gone, and we needed her to be a witness for the
women. Isia couldn't do this as she was had been in the court
rooﬁ%‘hg?ﬂﬁé stations all round. The threed§£§§g§§t%ent off to
nave lunch and Isia and I charged round Newbury to try to find
Hester. In the end I told Isia to keep looking, and I rushed
round in the car to all the gates in case she had turned up
there. Yo sign of her at all, and I just got back to the court
before itestarted, and Hester was there!

Ann straight away tried to get the case dismissed, but was
told that at that point in the proceedings it was impossible.
The second RAT witness was brought in and he was even more
unpleasant than the first. He mmxExmxxiess was asked on oath
whether the case had been discussed over lunch and said that it

hadn't

nad"written up at

nd then p¥gge%g%g g% ¥ﬁ%dagggsg?e statement which he
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He said more or less the same as the first bloke and there was
a lot more questioning about the actual cutting , but the same
uncgatisfactory answers were given. It really was like trying to
wade through thick cotton wool., The first policeman callea was
the one who had arrestea Ann, and had also been accusea by her
on a previous occasion of behaving incorrectly. He was of
course asked if this haa affectea his judgement of her, but eof
corme he denied this with a look of complete innocence and
horror on his face. Aas with the RAF men Ann and the others were
allowed to read the statements and question the officers about
things in them. The point that Ann pickedup was the fact that
although he statea that when he arrestea her she haa a piece of
wire about a foot long in her hand, he didn't take this from
her as evidence, but produced a couple of little pieces which
he hao found in the van on the way back to wewbury. 1t seemed
to me in the main that Judy was the woman they¢ were really
after. ‘“hey kept saying that she was the one who had done the
cutting, and she asked her arresting officer where he had
arrested her, and kept saying that she ERIRIXXRIXEXABREXIEX
hadn't done it, and the whole fence was cut anyway, so how coulad
they possibly ¥now which hole had been cut at which time, and
also, they all said, if they had cut the fence, they would be
happy to aamit it. oGally's officer saic that he thought she
was being uncooperative,and this upset her, quite rightly so.
ey were all under a tremendous strain. <Then when the
prosecutionis witnesses haa finishea Ann was allowed to say
that she thought the case should be dismissed, and the three
magistrates went off to have their huddle. when they came
back, they said that they were not prepared Raxxikix to do this,
and as it was getting late, 4 o'clock, the case would be
adf@rned until ruesaayi! We were all shatterea at this, and left
the court feeling very depressed. Annge, with the patchwork
jeans, hau her bike to go home on, but 1+ wasn't preparea to take
HEvomen home in my car so Hester and Pat said they'é@ get a
bus to the main gate and 1'd pick them up from there at about o.

isia and 1 did some shopping, mainly foou for Timothy, and
we went back to Urange wate. I was glau that 1 hao some wine
which rhil ana the stucents had given us, as we all needed a
drink. We had bought Guiness for Sally, and we started on that
on the way home in the car. It was all so unsatisfactory being
left in the air like that. The three women were all very
subdueda, but Sally and Judy decided to go to London the next day
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and I said I'd take them in the car.

We had the usual good evening. rat, who is the woman who
had been sacked by Leeds Council then reinstated was telling us
about this ana other arrests, Shirley about a visit from
Naomi Mitchison to the Yellow Gate some time previously, and
general chat. Camilla arrived, anu told me that she had an
excellent colour slide of me standing on my hands against the
Orange Gate on hew Year's Eve, which she was showing to various
groups around the country, ¥ame at last! Then the night watch
turned up from Guildford. They come every PFriday night, and
just sit up and relieve all the tension of being overnight at
Crance Gate. Jo arrived from Glasgow, and by this time I had
collected Hester and Pat, and Jill and Ann came back again.
Sally wes feeling very low and let down, so she w ent off to
her bender early, but the re st of us stayed up for ages, anmd
in the end let off the fireworks which I had hidden in my car.
Just to dheck, I stood on my hande., 1In faet 1 think I can do
it better when I'm drunk rather than sober. Actaully I wasn't
that drunk, just a little merry. A new batch of solders haa
arrived that day, so were very quiet and well behaved. The
previous lot, as usual, had been offencsive on their last nigﬁt,
so Priday is always treated as being a good night by the
women, I did feel that we should have done a little damage to
the nice new bit of fence which was being put up near the gate,
but in the enda we deécided to leave it for another aay, or night.
: One interesting thing did happen that evening. A police
van drew up, and we all went rather stiff, until the sergeant
said that there was an odd man, a peeping tom,on the prowl, and
he was warning us to be on our guard, and if we did see someone
like that around, to tell them at the gate, and the information
would be put through to the civil police. It appeared that Jo
had come on the coach with him, and was able to give a goou
description of the man, but we certainly aidnft see him rounda
our gate that nignt.

. Another beautiful clear, cold night. Greenham would be
fantasic without the American Air Base and Cruise misslies, but
where weuld we a2ll be? I slept soundly and was up in good time
to take myself, Sally, Judy and the Greenham soil to London.

2,65
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Feb 4th'84,

T always like to take my visitors to Dover Castle for a

visit, but this time it was a bit different. We didn't go
inside the castle to see the armour, or throw pennies down the
well, we went to see if we could find a good way to break into
the underground bunker, or Regional Seat of Government, as it
used to be called.
at llam, tut in the end only two arrived at lpm. Having met
in Deal in the most @onservative coffee bar I know, we came
back to my house, grabred a sandwich and went over to Dover in
the hire car, with no OND stickers anywhere in sight. Di
actamlly donned a headscarfe, and apart from Blue's nose stud
and my rather dirty Jjeans, we were a trio of utmost respectability.
T showed them where the coaches parked égih their ViSitOTS‘“@JrB
walkimme into the castle grounds, then we drove through the
very narrow car entrance past the traffic signals. They
agreed that there was no way a coach could get Eggge, tut mini
buses would be fine. We parked the car in the offical car park,
then walked back to the main entrance of the bunker. They were
both very intrigued by the bell and spy hole in the door, but
thought it might be tempting fate too much to ring the bell.
There was a newly cememted manhole cover by the entrance, but
we felt that would be too difficult to move, so we walked all
round the area, paying special attention to the large abandoned
building quite close. Most of the windows were broken or
nailed up with perspex or wood, and when we had gone right
round it, we found that quite a lot of the wow Bround level
doors and windows were completely missing. It meant climbing
over a spiked fence to get down to that area, but without doubt
from there leading towards the btunker, but in the end we decided
that it was so easy to get into, by children or anyone, that
it wasn't really worth coing down there at that time. Just as
we »had  gExxfed completed our circuit of the 'uilding, we saw
coming towards us, a custodian in uniform, carrying a large red
torch. (A torch in broad daylieht!) We strolled towards the
high bank where we could see over the cliff edge, and I gave a
loud lecture on Shakespeare Cliff, and the glories of Dover
Harbour. This was the first person we had seen since our arrival,

but as it was a very dull and damp day, it wasn't surprising.
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theawas taken in by my discourse, but he

£

T don't know if
just looked hard at us as he went past, and we clambered up a
man-made mound to have another lock round. A moment later,

Blue called Di and me, and said that she had found an

entrance in the mound under where we were standing, It had
been blocked off by breeze blocks, but the top couple of rows
had been broken and knocked out, and there was a hole, just

big enough to crawl through, about five feet above the ground.
T got my torch out, stood on the broken breeze blocks, and
looked in. T couldn't see a lot, but in the glemom, there
appeared to be a brick staircase leading down, in the direction
of the bunker entrance, which was only about a hundred yards
away. gﬁuﬁ@@&ﬁﬁLB really be seen by anyone, as there was a
short path, leading to this entrance, so Di said she wanted to
have amrmkkex look for herself. She clambered up, and T hitched her
up a bit higher, and when she eame down, we discussed what we
had seen, and she said she wanted to take her skirt off and go
in there in her tights. Just as she was saying this, we heard
a noise which sounded like a cough?nd?fugugg}g it was leaves
rustling in the wind, but to be on the safe side, we walked back
up the path, and as we did so, we heard the sound of what :
Di positively identified as keys rattling. Di haA just spent a
week in Holloway, so she was the expert on that. We beat a
very hasty retreat up the road, (actually running like hell for
a few y’ards), then slowed down, and I looked back. There was
Tlue tee shirt and dark trcusers, carrying a jacket, brushing
dirt off his shoulderst! Without doubt the only place he could
have come from was the hole in the Treeze Dblocks.

Di, Rlue and I just kept walking away. Who was he? If he'd
been a workman, and this was a Saturday afternooh, he wouldn't
have been in such a hurry to get away from us. Had he heard
what we'd been saying? There were many places in the area which
would have made a far easier squat, the abandoned building for
example. We made our way back to the car, then I went off on
my own to see if I could see him, but he'd obviously gone off
down the road away from the castle. I came back and we sat and
talked for a while. vad we been pre-empted? The mystbry still
remains. Apart from anything else, we felt awful fools. BEnid
Plyton and the adventurous five (or three) had nothing on us!

T had been told that some boys had climbed into the bunker

sometime previously from above Athol Terrace, so we drove round
%m%wjﬂﬂ

there and looked up. There was a - blue air vent coming
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out from the white cliffs quite high up, and a bit of blue
building near it. We couldn't see how to get very close, then
T wondered about the talk about otner entrances #§ and long
tunnels un the Lanég Cliffs and t new coastguard station.

We drove round that way, but reallsed that it is really quite

a long way from there to the bunker site, anﬁL?¢kItkgquzpirgﬁkmmhﬁ
are masses of tunnels and hollowed out chambers in the el fra. = A
we decided to walk back along the footpath under Jubilee Way

and see if we could see anything like the pipe that Di had

been told about, coming down on to the beach. We passed right
under the air vent, and agreed that it would be quite possible
to climb up the steep but grassy hill %o it, and over the

fence. That would be no problem, but obviously it must be

done at night. Di and RBlue said they would have to come back

in a few weeks time, and try then, and I could do the driving
and wait for them. This séems our best hope, but just to check
this pipe that Di mentioned, we went on down to the beach, and
as T thoughtlcouldn't see any sign of anything like that.

Rlue took a photo uf the blue air vent, pretending that she was
taking a pic%ure of us, draped tastefully on a boat, but as

it was very dusky by that time, I doubt if she'll get much out
of it.

We walked back to the car, and drove home. TDi and RPlue had
to get back that night, so we had supper, and arranged to find
out more, and meet at Greenham on the 16th Peb. Di informed
me to be careful about making contact with her, as without doubt
her phone was tapped, and also somg,mail was opened. Its a
" verv odd world I'm living in, and certainly was not the usual

visitors-to-Dover type offtrip.
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1st to 5th March 1984

Its not hard to balls up the most perfectly 1laid plans,and
this is what happened to my early morning start to Gfeenham.
Stayéng with Hilary in Paversham cuts down mileage and time, in
theory, but not always in practice. Actually she forgot I was
coming, 0.K. but then he¢ car wouldn't start in the morning so I
gave her a 1ift into Canterbury, which ‘was going completely back
wards bef_ore I started forwards. @1l right. No real hassle, I
arrived at the Orange Gate at 11.30. Tor a bit, O fljet the
outsider. There were eleven Swedish women there, all lovely, nice,
etc,ete, but they didntt ¥mow me, and I didn't know them. To be
fair, the more I hear® about them, the nicer they became, They
did mosﬁpf the work, wer supportive, kind, lovely, but there was
a sort of lancuage barrier, and when nine of them climbed into
their vehicle, I did *mave a sense of relief, I also feel that
if T had been there earlier, *éh-u;& could have got t?%{ggﬂ@ﬁﬁs&‘?JA

Sally was there, 8ian, who quite soon wenﬂto London for a
few days, Kay, Marion, Marta, Margaret, F¥%, Natasha from NZ an
two Sedish Women, The supper I had taken of chili con carne was
fine for that number, and als® the vegetables from Thanet, which
I distributed round the zates during the aftédrnoon, as Kay had to
sign on in Newbury, and Sglly came for the ride. It wgs a lovely
day, spring was in the air, and I felt very optémistic about
théﬁuture and the present, and meeting and greeting my friends
again. Carola at Violet, and then Marion éame back to Orange,
and then Anne from Reading. I was home agein without doubt.

Sometime during the evening, a woman c=me round from another
gate with a prewent of some special flares for us. It appears
that thesé that been pinched on a raid into a bunker from somewhere,
and the woman told us to be careful of them, showed us how they
worked, and demonstated that the paper covering had a piece of
string agtached, and if this string was broken, the flare would
go off,. Well, Szlly put these two flares carefully in her bender,
and we hoped that the other gates had been as carsful. I didn't
go to bed that eaxﬂgﬁ“gg?*arion and T had come to an agreement
that we would do a night watch with Edihex , and she would do the
first one,then wake me. I was in Miranda's bender, which was
lovely, high, peaceful, but a little spartan, with the bed
area on planks, covered with just a couple of blankets, not the
gxwf softest thing in the world to sleep on, but the bender was
warm anddry. I left the camp fire at about 11 pm, but frankly

didn't sleep all that well. The soldiers were on their last

night, therefore were nodésy, and anyway it takes a while to get
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used to Greenham type sleeping.
off my trousers and two sweaters, and,was aware of a lot of
taglking, over the intercom$, as well as just outside the bender
in the road, with flashing car lichts. I took my ear outside
sleeping bog numbef two and listened. The voices were Americang
and Fnglish,police andarmy, and in effct what had happenéd was

them apart, the string had broken, and the 'object' had started
ticking in an ominous way. One of the women had told the MOD
cops about this, and all hell had been let loose. From what I
could hear from my bender, these flares should be droprped

from planes, 6nce the string had been broken, they could take up to
three hours before they went off, and they were filled with
phosphorus &nd therefore extremely dangerous up to an area of
¥4 feet away. T decided it was time I got up when I heard that,
as I was much closer than forty five feet, and I felt very
lonely and vunerable on my own. I struggled back into all my
clothes (that'll tezch me to take my trousers off at night at
Greenham! ) and went to the camp fire. Sally, Anne,Marion,

and the night watch were there, 52% pXx police being rather
officious, so Sally,Anne and I decided the best and safest thing
was for the three of us to go round the other gates and warn
the women there what was happening, rather than have the police
go round, snooping and disturbing.

: At Yellow Cate, they also had tried out one of the flares,
and when it didn't go off, the women chucked it in the gorse
bushes. Lyckily these flares must have been old and dud, as

no one had been hurt. It was hard to find anyone who knew

what was happening, as the night watch womeng had no idea, znd
its ‘haréd +o wa'e up bender @whabitants. We did succeed$é and in
the end went from the Yellow to the Green, to the Blue, Indigo
VYiolet 2nd back home ggain. A nice little drive at 2.%Cam. We

decided that Marion and I could go to bed, but it didn't seem
veny long bhefore Edna was calling outside my bender, that she had
to go and couldn't wake anyone except me wp, so could I get axz
up and keep an eye on things. Mindyou Anne had already gone off
to work, 8o I sat by the fire and lots of cups of coffee before
Margaret appeared briefly tefore her day off to Quaker friends
in Newbury.

mThe wind was blowing cold and really hard from the north
west. It was going to be a long cold, hard day. I had time to

think about how Sally, Anne and Judy had been found not guilty
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the previous week at the magistrates court. Sally toldme that
she couldn't believe it herself. They had arrived in the court
with lots of supporters, including Ruth who had a huge piece of
fence, almost like chain mail round her neck, andclanked as she
moved., The other women alsokpieces of fence in clear view , and
one woman had her baby with her. She was told to take the baby
out of the court, so all the women took turns in caring for the
child on thelanding, and when it was Ruth's turn, she carefully
put her piece of'chain mail' round another woman's neck. Anne,
Sally and Judy gave their evidence in defence of themselves, and
the magistrates deliterated for at least half an hour. When they
dame back and found them 'not guilty' the three couldn't believe
it. The only woman who took it in straight away wes 'clanking'
Ruth! tnyway all was well, and in this instance justice was
done.

Priday was a day of doing things, and trying to keep warm
in that bitine wind. A new batch of soldiers took over, the
"oldstram fuards who proudly informed us that thet had just been
doing guard duty at Buckingham Pplace. Bully for them. I hope
they didn't yell at the Queen at the tops of their voices 'cunt’
or 'this is a four minute warning, the Russians have just
launched their mis#lles.”" She mightn't have liked it any more
than I did. Marta left for Somewhere/and Isia arrived with TLucy,
her lit%le black cat. We now have four cats at the Orange Gate.
Tim is of course the first feline residmat, beloved by all, but
catchers, which is reslywnat we want. Visitors came and went.
One brought a bottle of vodka, a man brought a load of wood from
Glod?ter, and I decided that I quiet kip would be nice, except
that when T went into the bender, the wind was blowing so much,
that T felt I should be holding the whole structure down, as it
was creaking. Actually it is incredibly strong, and as I sit
writing this T fear that those bailiffs and bulldozers may have
done or aredoing what a gale couldn't. We'll build better and
stronger if necessary. Creenham women are a bit like their
benders. They may sway a bit in the wind, but they will stand
up to anything, and come back again and again

Sleep was impossible so I went back to the camp fire. TES

joined me with the bottle of donated vodka and orange juice. T
told her that we shared donations, and didn't start drinking them
in the middle of the afternoon. She agreed guite readily, but
we will have problems with that young women who is in a special
school, which she has rusgn away from to come to Greenham, and
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has already gone round the 9ates, lookingfor saﬂethlnghanc
playing a tape recorder far too loudly ?grhmoqt of the women.
Sally asked me to come for a walk with her and showed me the
hidden btender on the commoh. This will sleep 4 or 5 women in
secrecy and comfort when they are evicted from the benders by
the fence. What has happened is that Newbury Council, Rerkshire
fount#y “ouncil and the MOD have 211 got Zogether so they can
evict from anywhere round the base and won't tread on each others
toes. Actually I'm amazed they didn't do this ages ago. We
still have the bailiffs coming to Orange once or twice a day and
they take away our rubbish wxk which we leave out in bags for
them on the common. The hidden bender is lovely, and then Sally
showed me another place where she though we could build one,

and T suggested that if we propped up a fallen silver birch with
another fallen tree at the forked piece, we could build round

and under and it could easily be hidden. We said wve would

have a go the next day, then on our way back to camp we saw
Marion wiglding a pick for a new shit pit, so we helped her tes (’l"’“
great howls of laughter, and the super refinement we added was
carefully cut posts with loo rolls on top, covered with polythene
bags to keep the paper dry. The paper can be pulled and unrolled
without taking the bags off. My God, the ingenuity of women at
Greenham!

Tt wags still blowing like hell, but the snow flurries had
‘stopped by this time, and Marion and I carried across our
macnificent veretable stew which we had prevred earlier. The
trouble is, its impossible to guess how many women will be around
for supper, as particudarly at weekends women just turn up, which
is great. We hoped that our night watch women from Guildford
would IMEERXMRY¥XXR® come as usual, and they did. This is one
of the most dedicated tasks. Just sitting up round a fire in a
howling cale or rain, to make sure that ‘they don't try to take
the cruise convoys out while we are @ll asleep. As soon as its
lizht, these women clear up the chaos of the previous night's
sﬁpper and boose from fouppd the fire, wash up, and the Guildford
ones even do a water run, before going back home to their own
lives. They don't get publicity as Creenham women and they
shoutd. |suppese e medin vondd ({4 B ko varpeddls, lamun & gt nam |

We sat and talked round the fire,; VMargaret came btack from
ner day off, and we had a little sing song. FEEE got her vodka
and orange, and Isia had too much on an empty stomach, and the
rest of us just got quite merry. I was going to do a bit of
fence cutting, but the evening didn't seem quite right. You
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have to do these things at exactly the right time.BthﬂkaavaJﬁﬁngu
I didn't think the wind was gquite so strong that night, QZE '

T;iégroleéf guwite well, but Marian had moved her van a little,

and ,thought it was going to blow right over.’fﬁe wind must have

Just caught her at the wrong angle. Saturdaywas another day of

coming and going. T was going to go shoppingin thecar, but

somehow there was never enough time to get round to it. M

told me that she had had to act as a 'mother figure' to young
@B the night before, as the kid was in a state, md wanted to
talk. Mesmwew® caid hat she had stayed in the bender with her,
and had tried to sort out her problems. Anne came during the
morning, and at about lunch time, Sally,ié?ngnd I decided it

was time to make a start on the new bender an the common. We
took a saw, rope, and some green bender making material off with
us. We spent some time there, as these jobs shouldn't be

rushed, but also have to.be hidden all the time. At one point

I managed to gash my thumb, and went back to get a plaster, and
there was Cleis. Yo body had seen her since I had ®ken her to
Thatcham a month before, but she has been sorting out her life,
and is now living in a women's cooperative in Londoh. It was good
to see her again, so she came with me, and we talked with Marion
who was practising (with a lot of interruptions) her accordian a.pavacy
on an out of the way path. W, went on to the bender and did

some more work on it, tying it down andcovering it with gorse,
etc, We were rather peturbed to see two stangers gathering

Wood on the common, and Cleis, Marion and I decided to find out
who they were. I had seen two vast mobile homes on lorry bases
parked not far from us, so we went along there. The first thing

of their home, down a ramp at the bottom of one van! Terry and
Dominique introducfled themselves and asked@s in. They live in
Iuxury, but they assured us, everthing they had and ate, came

out of, dustbins. They travel all the time, Dominique mainly in
the mountains in ¥“rance, and Terry, wherever the whim takes him.
He described himseélf as an aged hippy, andhe certainly had the right
- length kzxxx red hair andbeard. We talkedto them for ages, and &
in the end asked Dominique to the camp fire for supper with us.
Their life style is happy and free, and they seemed not only
contented rut peaceful and assured. It makes you wonder why pk,,&,
anygewme liveq in houses with tellys and all mod cons. They had
made all the bodywork on the two vans, and had one each as they
didn't always want to go to the same places at the same time,
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They did their scavenging on their bikes, which they kept
tied to the back of their vans. Terry saidthat he spent quite
a lot of time cleaning up the area that he was parked in, so
that on the w hole the councils accepted him on their ground.
Rack at the camp there was a feelingof tension around, and

Tsia told us what hadé haprened. THB# had been talking to her,
and she maintained that M i

had been rather more than just
motherly to her, and TEER was very upset and wanted to leave.
Oh God, thats all we want in the way of problems. OCruise, wind,
soldiers, cold, etc, fade into insigfiifigance compared with this.
We all know that VMesiEEER, to put it mildly is in a bad mental
state at present, 353’?EE§ admits she is in care at a special
school. There was no sign of VSEEEERW that evening; she had
gone off to bed early, and the Swedish women said that CHER
could stay in their bender with them, as it was not a good thing
for her to be on her own. We d ecided to leave this problem until
the next day.

Sunday was mild, soft and damp, more like autumn than
spring, with uncovered hair changing colour as the tiny rain

W“x%ay, Tsia and I decided to go shopping in

drops built up
Thatcham Tor milk and staples, as no one had got anything for a
couple of days. I realiy think our most important item was
cat's food! The peopledof Thatcham seem to accept us quite
well, and although we are occasionally stared at, there is no
abuse. We weren't there long, tut buy the time we got back to
Orance Gate, the visitors were there in full force. Sitting
round the camp fire with camera s mike and dolly birds was
a black man whose face was familiar to me from the telly. He
said that he and his friend had been to Greenham to do some
filming at "hristmas time, and they had come back again to do some
moré, T sat down next to Ann and Xay, while Margaret talked to
this bloke who told us his name was ¥enny (Lynch). It was all
rather predictable, but after only a few minuteds Sally and
Mleis appeared through the trees, looking very detérmined. They
asked Yenny what the film was for, and he and the other man said
for the archives. 'What archives?' asked Cleis. 'My archives'
the camer&ﬁghmitted. They were then as%ed what right had they to
burst into someone's sitting room (which is what our camp fire
area is) and record us without so much as a by-your-leave.
Mleis said that she remembered that rather thesame thing had
happened at Christmas time, and she felt they should leave. Wow,
they were shattered, but after a bit of arguement, got up and

+

left us, with comments about beligerent women etc. but what was
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interesting was that even wheny the two wmomen with them were
asked direct questions, they weregsogmale dominated that they
hardly answered. T know damn well that this does not do the
Greenham 'image' much good but the intrusion of this sort
is done without any sympathy or understanding of what we are
doing. Another type of ‘tourist we get is the carrﬁg?ggmfrives
very slowly past, perhaps stops and takes a photo, then moves
on. Who the hell are these people? They have come to see the
freaks in the zoo, but daren't stop and get involved. although
to get to our gate, they have to drive off the road and do an
actual detour, so therdis noﬂg%cuse of just driving past. If
you stand and look them in the eye, they turn away, we are 4
just a spectacle 1like a burnt down building which made the
news on the telly the night before. ™hey just want to say that
they've seen us. T must say that most of our visitors are
lovely mhey come to give supvort, open the boots of their
cars, produce food, wood, clothes, blankets, drink, money.
vost of them wear good warm clothes and footwear ond when they
are sitting round the fire, having a coffee. sometimes Ttm rot
sure if they are residents from other gates, or Jjust day
visitors. The one sure way to tell is to look at their hands.
™he colour is #quite different.

h couple of hours after the ¥enny Lynch epidsode, a mini
bus drew up with male and female students from Leicester
‘University. They wanted to tilm us! They were a bit surprised
but in the end guite agreeable that all the filming and inte»-
viewing should be done by the women and the men could watch,
but not enter into the discussion. They just asked permission
to take a few still pics, whichmmsiini?ter he interview, which
Yay, Anne and T mostly gave(.with Bruce ¥ent turning up in the
middle of. to distribute Mars Bars. which he said he thought
would be rather differsnt from the usual gifts) the women
crewkagfeeé that we were correct in wanting them to keep the
men out of thewy, and they said that they would be back on
tﬁeir'own sometime soon.

Nice as all these people were, T needed a bit of fresh air
.nd neace, so went for a walk with Cleis, having done some wood
chopping and sorting for relaxation. e went along the fence
towards the Yellow Gale, summmemt some of the way with a young
woman whose father is a ¥ent County Councillor, very Conservative
and right wing. ¥is daughter lives in Derbyshire. I don't

think you'll ever get her to your political way of thinking,

Mr Peter Heath.
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Ti11 was there when we got back, so we had 2 talk with her
‘and others. Ry this time the visitors were leaving, so it
was cetting quietér#. ¥ay and Isia were going to come to
Iondon with me in the car, so we arranged a Tam start. Our
night watch was from Wales, Mag had come earlier and her two
friends came after supper. The Swedish women cooked the meal,
and we found the bottle of Rgkmkmk scotch -and wine donated
during the day. I also felt a great urge to do a litte
cutting, so Ann said she would come with me. (nfortunately it
was a very quiet, still night, but we did a Cdetour round past
the shit pits and up to the road =¥® the Tittle cluster of
trees. We hid quietly in them for a moment or two until the
patrolling soldier was some way off, then I snipped happily for
some moments, I almost got my triangle in fact, before Anne said
he was coming back. We retreated into the trees and went back
to the camp fire. All very satisfying, I do think that I have
to keep my hand in, and the fence in disrepair. [Ehere was no
gign of Margaret: Sally, Cleis, Margaret and "l felt that we
should talk to her, but although we looked gruite a few times
in the evenihg, there was no sign of her. Actually in the end:
we found that she had been down to the travelling people and
spent hours with them. When she came back to the camp she talked
to the night watch for hours, and seemed guite alright, rather
high, but not ‘oo bad, then went off and slept in her car. Jill
and T had to leave any discussion with Margaret to Sally and
Tleis aféer we have gone.

The next morning I got lup before six and had some breakfast
with Anne and the night watch, btefore waking ¥ay and ¥sia, I
left a note in Marion's car as &he had gone to bed early the
niéht before. Jill was wandering around, sbout to go to work,
butvthebthers were 211 alseep. T knew I couldn't go there again
for about three to four Weeks. Sally's mother would have come
and gone by that time, and perhaps the whole Orange Gate would
be flattened by the bailiffs. I feel an essential part of
Gtéénham, tut I'm not, or not more than most others. As long as
~we know why we are there what we are doing, we will come back
and be essential for the time we are there, then go again, but
always return. Put that world goes on without me, however
hateful that thought may bve.
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