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18th - 19th March 1984. l

Just two days at Greenham after a tour of southern Tngland.
Mirst T stayved with Isobel and Peter and had my interview at
Sussex, then on to my mother at Worthing, then to Southampton
to stay with Di, then on Sunday morning after breakfast, Greehham.
‘Di and T spent some time discussing the JDover project, but for
thekime being this has been postponed, but will certainly take
place sometime in the future. Di was rather worried how to get
a messagze to American Liz at the FPlue Gate about a meeting in
Winchester that afternoon, so I drove straight there to give her
details and money for the meeting. When I got to Blue Gate I
saw Tiz and another woman carrying things from the woods mrtowards
the other women. I gave them a hand with a large pallket which
was going to be used for a'portable bender' with trolley wheels.

T didn't staylong, but took a good look at the effect of
evictions on all the north gates. Its a very bleak life there
now, just the odd bender, rather hastily constructed, and a few
tents, md the usual 'piles of cadtons with food, wood, etc in.

This weekend we were lucky as the weather was cold but fine and

no wind, but this north side is always cold and draughty. 1 gave

a wave toViolet and Indigo and was pleased to see that there was

a car and three or four women also at Red which has no constructions
at all, just a fire and women who try to be there as often as
ptssible.

At Orange there were a dozen or so women, some whom I hadn't
seen for ages. Ruth, and Jane, and Zoe, and Ruth from Skye, as
well as Sally, Jill, Ann Francis, Isia with ILucy, and the newcomers
Sue, Fle, Christine, Liz and others. The usual influx of visitors
arrived all day, with food, clothes, wood, etc etc. We sat and “
had "a meal and caught up on all the news. I heard that Elka had
gone ‘back to her special school, but only after a bit of pressure
from the social worker. Margaret was on holiday this weekend,
but when Cleis had had a word to her,everythine and everyone had
become extremely fraught and up tight. The incident is over, but
not .really forgotten, I'm afraid. I read out loud some of my
diary pieces to women round the camp fire, and they all seemed to
think it was worth while carrying on, so I am! Sue, who had not
been to Greenham tefore, as she was afraid thgt her past 1life
might catch up with her (she had been stabbed Beven rimmz places
a few years ago) was really over the moon with enthusiasm for
more action in the base. Sally, Jill and I agreed to accompany

her round and show her as much as possible. We went in my car,
first to Yellow where we stopped and talked to Rebecca and others
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then went on round to Green, where we walked for a while to show
Sue the silos, and the fences, which are now amazing. Rows of
them. Jil1 showed us where she had got in some time before, and
we all agreed that this is the area that we must all try to
cet inside, but it really is a frightening sight. Round to
the Blue and along that north fence. It really would be guite
easy to get in from there, but it is so far from any important
part of the base, that its really not worth it. It is still
important to harfass and keep snipving, but not to try to get
inside for no real reason. Back at Crange, Ruth felt she would
like a little snipping party that night, and as we had two pairs
of cutters, mine and one other, half a dozen of us wuld go and
find a good place. Ruth looked for some more cutters hidden
on the common, and we found them, but they were enormous, and
very ha#d to use, so we decided to stick to the usual small onex.‘i7
A couple of the women went of f to get some wine, and we had a
meal, then we six took off our ponchos, put on dark clothes and
headed for the usual corner towards the Yellow Gate. It was a
still night but those bloody guard dogs from the wood yard,
started barking, and there were plenty of soldiers around. Ruth
and I rather lost the others, tut went on roundthe corner where
the Royal Irish Rangers were moaning like hell about discipline,
and they were fed up with it. There were too many soldiers
around, so we headed back wowards our camp. A rather bored
soldier was on his own and we said good evening to him. He asked
us if we were going to cut the fence, &r# as as far as he was
concerned that was fine as he was getting out of the army next
Monday. He'd paid £100 to get out and had a job as an electrician
lined up in Germany. We said we didn't want to get him into
trouble by cutting on his patch, but he hbold us to go ahead, that
was' fine by him, as long as it wasn't too big. T cut away
happily for some minutes, and then Ruth asked him if he would
like a drink, and of course he said yes, so we left him standing
in front of a nice sized hole in the fence, and wwent back to my
car and got a bottle of scotch and a plastic cup out, and handed
him a cup full through the hole. He said cheers and thanks, and
we left him. I hope his job and future life are good for him.
Next day I had 2 look and the hole was still there and the
cup was outside the fence on the ground, obvkously chucked through
the hole!

Back at the camp fire we had some more to drink and lots of

ch_at etc, and after another little walk, I eventually went to

bed in Ann from pegding's bender, where I slept soundly until 9
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Py that time quite of lot of the women had gone, Jill to work,
Sue and Liz to London, and we thought we were going to have a
quiet day. The first priority was to clear up the camp fire
area and kitchen bender as it all looked really grotty after a
day of visitors, and high living. I taciled the fire area and
got rid of a lot of grot, and put the rubbish on the common

for the bailiffs to collect, helped a bit in the kitchen, then
started talking to two women and a man draped with cameras and
notebooks., They were of course reporters. One woman from
Brazil, the man from Switzerland, and the photographer from
England (she apologied for that!® I took them back to the fire
and we all had a coffee and I tried to tell them about Greenham.
I know it will come out all wrong, it always does, but I suppose
in Brazil, its Jjust good to know that Greenham news does get
there when their own problems such as inflation at 300 per cent
per year, existing must be their prime concern.

Isia decided to make us a torilla, and I wrapped potatoes in
foil and put them in the fire. This was for lunch but we didn't
get round to eating until about 2.30., We just had scones and
coffee at about 12.30. Oh the deprived life style of us poor-
Greenham women. I don't think we should get the Nobel Peace
Prize, but instead we should be definitely put in the Egon
Ronay Good Food Cuide. I'm not sure whether the hyzedine would
pass the test, too much grease on the trees round the fire might
let us down, but the food and drink are superb, even if we do
share the bottle, cup, and plate at times. I don't think germs
have much chance with wood smoke and fresh air. Apart from
Christine (the lawyer)'s territl: cough which she had brought with
her we are very h ealthy.

: Rebecca dame round with a load of packs from a swarm of
Swedish women who were qoing to stay at Orange. On the whole we
are always pleased to have women, but we 2ll feel that it is far
better if these groups break up rather more, two or three at
each gate, rather than all at one. Anyway we will sug-est this
to “them when they appear. Soon after this Rose arrived in a
- panic. It was 4.30 but evictions were starting on the north side.
We lept into the only two cars we had, plus some wood, polytheng
and things to sleep on, plus a large water container. Tirst to
Indigo, where the women were sitting around a fire, but seemed to
be OK if rather subdued. We left Ruth there, and went on to
Tiolet. Here Liz and Annie showed me the mobile bender which
was full of gear, so we went on to Blue. The “ouncil dust cart,
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resgédent were all there in force. I wanted to spit in her eye,

bailiffs, police, dustmen etc, and my most unfavourite local

but everyone said that she was not worth doing time for, and they
were right. There were sad piles of possesions everywhere. I
opened'the back of my car, and told women to pile everythirg in
that they could and I would take it roundto Green for safe keeping.
I ended up, not being avle tosee out of the back &ggg;w, but had
the first aid carton, a tent, polythene, food, odds and sods, and
took these off to Green with a Blue Gate women. We put the
things by the sidepf the road, then I went back again to help
some more. At one point I found myself with a couple of women
pulling a larze sheet of polythene away from a bailiff, and

when we won, stuffing it in my car. Then I helped to carry the
kitchen table up the path into the woods, where we hid it behind
a gorse bush. Back by the gate. Annie was singingiprotest
soncg, and we all joined in the chorus. The last of the items
was shoved into a van, and we stood around, until eventually the
police, bailiffs and dust cart drove off. The dust cart is one
of the crusher sort, so anything that goes in will not come out
agein. 1% is all very final. Anywey, there was nothing more.I
could do, so, so I gave the women the rest of the stuff still in
my car, and went back to the other gates to pick up my passengers.
At Violet, I asked if there was anything I could do to help, as
there were nine women there with practically nothing apart from

a fire. They asked for fish and chips, so Bhmerican Liz and another
woman came with me back to Orange where I dropped Isie- off, and
picked up two mmx®m Swedish women who were going to Violet for

the night. It was quite dark of course by this time, but on the
road to Thatcham, I saw a figure with a back pack whom I
recognised. I jumped on my brzkes, yelled 'Miranda', terrified

my passencers, and leapt out of the car. Miranda was looking

her usual controlled self, but was glad when I offered to take
her géar, as I had no room for her. She went on to Orange, and
the rest of us whent to Thatcham. The chip shop order was for
112 chips, 9 fish and chips, 4 large chips.' Nobody turned a
hair.

I dropped my women off at the various gates and went home to
Orange. Supper seems to have come and gone, but I handed round
the bottle of red wine I had bought,plus the chips. I'm not
sure quite where the bottle of scotch and rum appeared from, but
T was very careful that night, as really there are certain things
I couldn't remember about the previous night, particularly as to
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the wherabouts of my bolt cutters. Actually careful Jill had
them put in her bender, and I was pleased to get them back. They
have been with me for a long time, and have cut much fence. 1T
should hate to loose them.

I was not sure which bender I was going to sleep in. Ann
from Reading wa s there, so I moved my stuff from her bender,
Sally thought I should sleep in Miranda's, but it was so perfect,
virginal, wh ite ,with flowers in a jam jar, that I didn't feel I
could intrude. Jill, Ruth and Margaret from Violet all wanted to
stay at Red in Gortex survival bags, as we were all convinced
that the Cruise convoy would come out that night. There were
masses of extra police being drafted into the base, and all day
there had been an exercise insdde, with American voices and
vehicles tearing about, and yelling over loudspeakers that this is
*a yellow alert', These exercises make #g:% bldod run cold.
Apart from anything else, the vehicles inside all have fixed
maotar type guns mounted on them, and I know that most of the
soldiers would not question a command to point these al us women
and fire. Also in my constant driving round the base, I could
see a lot of -vehicles parked in odd places in the base., Anyway
Jill said I could have her bender, and EFllie joined me. It was
a rather short night, as by 5 I was awake, and got up soon after
as I wanted to leave by six, as I had to go to work in Dover
by 9am. I had a coffee, collected Isia and Lucy, said goodbye
to Parbara the night watch, Anne who had done an early stint,
Sally, who had just got up very early, and Ellie, whom I had
fhoroughly wakened.

Isia and I drove along the north fence, checked that Jill,
Ruth and Margaret were OK. Jill was awake and glad to see us.
Then we just saw the other gates with women outside, lying by
fires, trying to sm¥x sleep. We gave them a wave, and I have
decided that I will be back on 29th March with the Peace Van,
as this will be very helpful with the evictions.

The song of the week at Greenham starts like this:

¥ . The raindrops are falling on my head,
The bailiffs have crushed my bender ne 2,560

a4 At
And takenhg? Bed s ve i LG 6o
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I've rmever tried to do this before, actually writing about
Greenham from there, sitting in the car on thé morning after,in
my poncho and mittens. I'd better start with yesterday, as thats
the dey it all haprened

L
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I heaxd -on the rad orivoy nad been taken

io 0
out again, and realised that it was from Rlue Gate that it had
happened, as the famili routine of pi g the women to the
fence was very predictarvle. Of course I felt that I whouldn't
have stayed in London, but I known damn well that my presence

rence.at all.
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at Plue or any other Gate would have made no dif1

Tt was a slow drive until T got to the ¥4 as it was Stop the Jity

£

davy and there were masses of cars around. All was fine until I
turned the corner to Crange Gate, and then to my horror I realised
that a2ll the tenders had gone. Yothing. Just the fencgngather
chewed up ground. I couldn't believe it. It was all so desolate.
Put the camp fire was there and the Orange Gate Women. Sian,

Ann, Ann and Jill (these three turned wp a tit later as they were
in court) Maureen, “hristine, Sally, ?ebeﬁkah; Wirandaﬁrﬁkx, Tufiglﬂhk
who is new, and Jane and Iiz who arrived mich later. We saté

for a while and had a coffee, but I was feeling restless and

we heard that evictions were going on, including Green Gate so
“hristine and I went to see what was happening. All the north
road gates weré looking very empty indeed, just a few women at
each, with a small fire, and practically no possessions, just odd
bits of food and polythen bags. We stopped and talked to some,
and although they weré feeling very low at the thought of the
cruise convoy coming out just a few hours tefore, There was no

way that they weee going to be moved from their gates. It appears
that the police had been very rough in their handling of the

vomen and it had been quite unnecessary, so they were upset by
this, as much as the bringing out of the convoy.

Ry the time we got round to Green Gate, the munchers had done
Egg%ﬁ work and there was practically nothing there except‘é% group
of women talking to TVS and a muncher waiting to get past them as
‘taey qtood in the road. The interview was given accompanied by
the roar of lorry engine, and when eventually the lorry went off,
"hristine and T decided to to %® Vellow to see what was happening
there.

There are always a lot of women there, and it was no exception
today. Just after we got there the usual traffic was driving in
and out including a couple of big army lorries. Then a small

convoy of three more started driving out, GOomeone said it was part
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of a YATO excercise, and quite spntaneously half a dozen women
stood in front of the first vehicle and stopped itﬂ%ijhen more
women joined them, and these three vehitles just 3%%3% there with
encines révving. The driver wournd up his wandow so he cou ldn's
talk to us. A woman came up with a spray can of paint and carefully
sprayed twofeminist symbols on the front of the vehicle when
the police weren't looking. I went and had a look at the trailer
and pulled the cover off and looked at the xathex equipment in it.
T think it was communication electronic stuff. The police came T
and covered it up again, but we just walked round behind them 1lifting
the cover again. Then we went back to the first lorry. The police
told the driver to swiich off his engine, so we got our beer and
sardwiches out, and prepared for a long blockade. Ry this time
the ™7 camceras and other media people were about, and all the
normal trafficd which uses this main gate constantly, had to be
turned back down the road to use other gates. After nearly an
hour the order was for the lorries to go back inside the gate,
so we watched, w1tb a lot of laughter, the trailer being unhitched
and pushed back ny the police, then the most 1pept piece of driving
T8ve seen for 2 long time by a soldger, whose glasses completely
steamed up in his frusgration as he tried to back his big lorry,
witly the 'help' of women shouting 'left hand down, no right hand
down' and even the police were roaring with laughter. hVEﬂtu;iT;y
they were tack inside, and within minutes there appeared right
acros s the entrance an 0ld ambulance belonging to the women, whth
fhev parked sideways on to the gate, and let the tyres down. Two
women climbed onto the roof, and a matitress and various losds of
rubtish were taken from it and piled asainst the gate. The elettric
sate inside the ordinary one had been buggered by women throwing
little pebrles into the grooved track, and outside more and more
rubbish was piling up hard against the gate. T went to get my
bolt cutters am we thought a little action might be useful, tut
erded up helpine a women heave the larsest 'yuletide' log you have
ever seen. Py now a bonfire had been started between the gate and

the ambulance and we put the log on, to get a really good sized

fire going.

The police were completely stuck. They had two or three
of “icers trying to control the traffic in the road, and the rest
wer e trapped inside the base. We blockaded the gate completely
guccessfully for some hours with no planning or any idea that we
mieht want to, or be able to,do such a thing. That's Greenham for

you.
"hristine and I felt we ought to come home to Orange, as we

were hune ry and also we thought there might be another eviction
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there and we should be around to help, particu2aly as the car
was essential to pile possessions into.

We'd only been back a short while when the bailiffs and
muncher and muncher men arrived. They were in a ruthless mood,
and although we tried to direct them to the rublish and non-
essentials they crushed a lot of things. I piled everything I
could first imside the car, them on top of it. Ko ome tried to
touch these things, but we had to argue like mad that the food
and water were pIRXX picnic material, and women sat firmly on
water containers and food bins, claiming them. It can't have
been nearly so bad as the benders all going four days before,
but we all hated seeing stuff just disaprear and being chewed up.
I rescued ebhair wnich I pulled from some man'é hand, and swore [
was my personal property as well as various other itmems, and my
passing shot was to pull a wo >den spoon tied to a plece of wood
from out of the back of the muncher. Yot an item of any vital

importance I admit, byt everything needs res cu1na from bailiffs.
Jill had insiﬁtedwb&f eading the actual piece of paper which
authorised the eviction to take place, and has now come up with
the idea that we can claim for personal poq%eusionawhich have
teen destroyed by the muncher. 1In fact later that afternoon
they went into Yewbury and saw someone in the legal department

of the council who was more than slifhtly startled when Jill
informed him that she had talked to her barrister who szid that
she must claim for her possessions. Jill was first asked her
name and address, which she gave as lLovejoy Feace and her address
as the Orange Gate,Greenham Common. When the legal bloke obiected
Jill %0ld him that this address Wwad been accepted by the
maglqtrates, so he shut up. He than asked her what she was
claiming for and when she told him one sleeping bag and ten
blankets, he turned really pale. If all th- women made claims’
like this it really could upset the authorities greatly, and
would be very interesting.

After the bailiffs left I brought out my bottle of wine, as
not only was th= sun over the yard arm, but we were all feeling
rather shattered, sad, furious , upset, but not defeated or
downhearted for more than a short while. We cleared up and got
ourselves sorted out and decided that Indian take-away would be
nice for supper that night, so Ann and I ended up with an
enormous and complicated list for curries for 12. We made our
phone calls in there and had a good wash in boiling hot water,
and had a glass of beer ®ach, so our time wasn't wafsted. ®Back
at the camp the food was p?ssed round and the drink, but none of
us wanted a late night as for various reasons (malnly cruise!)
the women were tired. I did offer to stay up for the night watch,
but luckily three women from Wales came, and then three more
so T left them to fight out who was going to stay yhere and who
was going to another gate, and I got my hottie Fnﬁ crawled into
my two sleeping bags in the car.

I had no idea it was going to be such a cold night, but I
slept soundly and when Jill and Anne woke me at 6.45 I was amazed
to ¥k find the frost was as thick inside the car as outside. The
nicht watch had alreddy left, so there was no one near the
- camp fire, and I got up and stayed there, tidied up and got
some breakfast. So the start of another day.
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The days go by, and now it is Vonday the 2nd April, the
day they told us that no woman would be left at Greenham Tommon.
Well I'm still here and so are a lot of my fitends, although some
of us are a little physically battered having just done a partial
blockade of Orange “dte. There weren't enough of us to be really
successful, but at least we held up the flow of traffic for a
while. My poncho is torn and my sh oulder and arm rather sore,
but nothing worse than that. A quiet sit in the car with Kes
looking at me, away from women and police,seems necessary for
a while, as it is only 8.30 now, and so far I've had cofffee in
bed (brought by Sue )}, coffee-and toast at the ¢ mp fire, ”2 Ylockade
at the gate, then oof?ee and hard boiled segg and toast und honey
and now typewriter. 1Its goling to be a long day:

Priday was a quiet day, in fact I can't remember a thing that
happened, except that the weather was awful and it rained on and
off all day. We cleared up the camp site cooked, communicated,
went for a walk along the Tence, greeted visitors and women who
came to stay, and coped with 8 Danish women who turned up. It seems
to take a long time to do even a quite simple thing, when the rain

it -8
and wind are lash ing down, and scover over the fire is falling
down, so it has to be propped up with a long piece of wood, and
then that falls down on Maureen, so we stick it 1n the flre grid,
and that works, until the wind blows it sideways%I¥nd you have
to start all over again. It is not easy to live here, but the
humour and companionship certainly make it all worth while. One
protlem now/ is that as there are no benders, there is nowhere to
retreat to. Survival bags are all very well, but apart from not
being all that easy to get in and out of, you can only lie down
when you are 4An it, and the rain beating on it and you is not
all that pleasant. Sally has just come to sit in the car (its
getting crowded as now it has Sue, Kes, “ally,me, and camping
equipment for about 20 women) and she can't remember a thing
sbout Friday eithes.

Tt is now Tuesday 7.30am. We have just done another
blockade, and once again it is nice to retreat into the car
and guiet, especially &s I can't see out, or red seen as the
“rost is so thitk on the windows.

Saturday and the visitors started to arrive “gll as
regulars. Sue, and 7oe and 7leis.etc etc. ULUS g%%ﬁ%ﬁﬁx of
other women, some whom I recognised a2nd some T didnlt., We
all felt that there would not be anv evic LlOIS with®®umber of
women around, so we could relax. One sad thing t hat happened
was that the secret ben’er on the common had been discovered.
Sue was just getting out of it when a man came along and took
a photo of her and said that he was a councillor and she was
not allowed to camp on the common,and must go. Later that day
we took all the hidden goods out of the bender and put them in
my car, and then we carried the bender in one peéce back near
the fire where it has been used ever since. Christine went
back home and T did some shopping and tour of the gates. I have
begn made Orange Gate money woman while I am here as I have a
car to keep cash in. I took Julie and with me to Thatchanm
for food and still the wind blew and women (too many of them)
tried to huddle round one fire. The Danish women have built
themselves a bender in th e woods, but they join us for meals,
and the whole place gets very crowded. Ellie arrived ahout
tea time the evening became fairly hectic and noisy Some of
the rpald@ntﬁ gave un the unequal struggle “de retlreﬂ to the
portable tender in peace and quiet. T drove the car well away
from the noise and Bllie and I haé an undisturhed night, with
Ji11 and Tue in their car a bit up the road. Xt one time 1
thoucsht there was snow on the windscreen, but decided that it was
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just my imegination. Unfortunately it was not. We had snow
flurries and icy north east winds all daey. The women in the
gortex and survival bags apl having a tough time. One morninc
T went quietly into the rabbit warren where they are, and the
only thing to be seen are a dozen or so bright orange bags, filled
With something lumpy. The lumpy object is a woman, plus
clothes, sleeping bag, boots, rucksack, in fact all her worldly
possessions. Thgere is no sign of hair or head, and the only sure
way of finding out which end the hesd is, is the fact that the
frost is melted and the bag is its proper bright colour, ¥ot
coated with white.

On Saturday afternoon Sue and I gave a long interview for
a Geeman woman who is a free lance journalist. She asked the
usual questions about Greenham, and we answered to the best of
our ability why we were here etc, and then tried to persuade
her to come herself, then she would know more about it. She
said that she didn't like camping, and wwe had some gifficulty
in persuading her that we didn't either, but this had not
stopped our coming ér involvement with Greenham. I'm certain
that it will be the same o0ld type of article that she produces
in the end, just like everyone elses. I must say that the longer
I stay here, the less in some ways I seem to do, and the more
I talk in agreement and harmony. We all do I think.

At the moment the sun is shining and it is now beazutiful.
the frost is melting on the windows, so I can see more and more.
Its very quiet here. I don't know about round the rest of the
base, perhaps they are evicting Yellow at the moment. Quite som
I must have a really good wash. Personal hygeine is important,
especially after nearly a week!

I don'"t know where all the women came from on Sunday, but
they turned up all day, and stayed and made benders on the
places where the benders had been evicted. There were picnics,
women from other gates turned up and the whole day was a sort of
a party. Al right. T must admit it. The residemts felt pushed
out from their own fire, and found they couldn't even get a
coffee. The litter that was left was horrible, particularly as
we felt that the women who come on these demos should be ruch
more careful and ecology minded. It mounds really foul to bitch
iike this when it is all support, but I'm afraid to varying
degrees we did get a bit resentful. I helped Ann to build a
bender and we encouraged other women standing around to do the
same thing. Afterwards we fedt that too much wood had been
cut and the trees would not recover, and we were certain that in
no.time at all they would be'munched'. The o0dd thing is, that
thetp are still there, and women have spent the past couple of
nights in them, right under the soldiers noses. The previous
night yogng Julie had tgken her survival bag over near the fence
and she had been chucked off again and again by the MOD police,
but when there are a lot of us around, they are not quite so
keen .4 Mmadho .

®llie and Julie and many others went home that evening, and
later T wert &nd phoned John, my mother and Mark. When I came
back T got the car sorted out for Lynne to move in with me for
the night, as the rabbit warren was pretty kmsy full. Sue said
she would wake us in the morning with tea and coffee at 6.45.
[ﬁe had a2 fairly quiet evening, I think we were all tired after
the activity and movement of so many people during thé day. There
is nowhere to retreat to without benders, but this is still home,
for women and we want quiet and space, time to think, read, write
and perhaps sommunicate just on a one to one basgs. I'm particularly
aware of this 'space' need this time, and I do have a car I can

shut myself in. Home at Greenham is something very, sp cigl and
it can be destroyed by the invasion of privacy and” tactlegsness
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(L who are insensitive to the fact thai Just a fire and no
real structure can mean security, = ﬁpﬁxknnxkiﬁ, and perhaps be
the most important place in the world to some women. Its not
easy for an outsider to see a lump of fence and rather muddy ground
and a few broken down old chairs, and a palette, which is called
a coffee table, to mean so much, and actually to be a living
room.
Sue brought us our early morning tea and coffee and about
20 of us tried a blockade. We were too far from the gate, and
it was not much of a success, but we did hold things up for a
while. We shoved masses of things in my car i@n case the bailiffs
came, but after a while we heard that nothing was happending
anywhere very much, so decided to go round to the other gates as
we had »romised Jill to reminéd them to tell everyone, word of
mouth only about painting the fence on 7th May. Sue,Lynne and
T set off, but the back of the car was so piled up that I
backed into a visitors car and bust my rear cover on the brake
light. We did the rounds and there were dozens of women sitting
around, and at Yellow, the media were very much in evidence.
Anyway, nothing happened, it was all quiet and peaceful, and
so we came home, again. I sat in the car and talked to Sue for
ages, then to Rebeckah, and when Ruth and Penny came.then Moira
and Jan from Tunbridge Wells, I knew it was going to be an
evening of good singing, not the usual tuneless stuff. Then
Rebecca from Yellow came, and I was glad Janeand I had done a
guick wine run, as the ballads and songs were really good. (We
went to bed quite early, but I should mention that at 5pm all
the gates were doing another blockade. I don't think ours was
the Test. We always seem to have about an equal number of women
versus police, and without doubt they are bigger, stronger and
definitely more brutal than we are. We had arother blockade t his
morning, and as that is three I have done in two days, that's
enough for me. Tet my bruises fade before I do any more.
‘Maureen has told me she will put on a kettle for coffee
and a large container for washing. It sounds #oo good to be ftrue!

Athx¥axz April
- Well I had a fantastic bath, starting with hair, then body,
feet, and then clothes 2ll in the same water, with hottie water
for rinsing. 1 really feltl clean after that. The only slight
annoyance was the plane with thetrailer reading 'Ratepayers
say good riddence, girls' but I was not put off, just stood there
naked and waved to thé pilot. It was a really ieautiful day after
the early frost. Xmaxxy Hot sunshine, and in the afternoon after
I had heen to Thatcham for shopping and to try to get the part for
my car, we sat in the warren and sunbathed. Actually the cer
part was quite funny, as the garage hadn't got : in stock,
so they promised to have it for me by this morning. The storeman
was extremely polite, called me madam, and asked for my name. I
then waited for him to ask my address, and if he had and I answered
Orange Gaté, Greenham Common, I've an awful feeline that his tone
might have altered.
We really relaxed in the rabbit warren. It meesds felt good
to do nothing and just sit and talk and play the fool generally.
ATl this took place with silly French accents, but its a good
way to unwind, and wait for the next event. Jane actually wore
shorts, @nd I got down to tee shirt and removed leg warmers.
Unfortunately this sort of existance doesn't go on for ever, and
at about 4.30 we were aware of a lot of MOD cops in vans and all
round the place. Suddenly they moved in and started removing
women and benders over by the fence. We all went over to support
the wemen there and sat down by the fire. We were asked to move,

%né when_we r%fused, they carried and dragged us across the road.
actually got carried in style on the chair I was gitliineg on, out
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they were getting rather heavy and unpleasant, so we were a
bit careful. I did a head count and found there were at least
30 police, they far outnumbered us. Then theypulled the benders
down and drage -ed them to the base gate, so we pulled all our
rubtish over the road for them to take inside as well. The
police didn't like this and hurled the bags back across the road
to us, and tempers were starting to flare. They told us that
we must not go on MOD property, even justto walk on it was
trespass. In the end we gave up, and they went home, so we
had supper. The Danish women were still here, they were going
very early the next day and said they would do a night watch for
us.

T hadbought a bottle of wine, but there were so many
women round the fire, it would have meant about 1 sip each, 00
on the way to get something from the car I passed “eneckahh%é
have a drink, then Ann from Reading arrived, then Sally, Miranda,
Lynne, Jane, and in the end when we were drumk and stoned, X
we felt we should not leave Anne and vicar's wife out, so I was
delegated to fetch her tactfully. Well by the time she was also
in the car, that made 8 of us. We decided (very drunkenly) that
we ought to cut a hole in the fence big enough to drive the
car in, turn sharp right and then out through the base gate!l
Well it was a novel idea, and very funny indeed at the time,
although the soldiers didn't th ink so. They all got quite
worried, and we were making enough noise to waken the dead.
Maureen then arrived with the idea that if I ‘drove the car fast
at the fence with 8ally on top, then stoppred hard, she would
perhaps fly over, or through, the fence. Eventually we decided
it was timefor hed, and fllled hotities and went our separte ways.
The trouble was thab I had had some unbelievably strong coffee
and didn't get to skeep for a while, then at 2.30am Astrid
knocked politely on the car window, woke me, and told me that
the bailiffs would definitely be here at 4.,am. I'm not sure
where she got her information from, but when she suggested waking
the others to tell them, I advised her not to, nor to rouse them
at %3.30, but when the bailiffs arrived would be time enough.

T cot to sleep again, and the next thing I knew was Astrid once
more knocking politely at the car window to say goodbye to me.
She is a nice woman, and yesterday I had done a recording for
her into her machine, and afterwards I had suggested that in
future T'm sure the Danish women would gain much more, and so
would we, if they split themselves into smaller groups of only
two or three per gate. We did find them a little overpowering,
but they are marvellous to come to Greenham at all, and I think
we must be sure to communicate on a more personal basis, rather
than a hucge unwieldly bunch , with language problems to boot.
Women who come to Greenham should always come in ones or twos,
otherwise they mxExg®m are a group, not individuals, and as
Miranda describes it, it is hard to make eye contact.

Well today is not so quiet. The eviction of Yellow took
plece in the early h ours of the morning. We sorted out the
rabtit warren, glled stuff into my car and waite]. One problem
was that Margaret's car wouldn't start, so I drove her and Ann
to Thatcham to get a train for Reading and the Crown Court. They
have to go every day for a fornight. They come bacx each night
very tired and drained.

Who knows how the rest of the day will be. We'll get food,
talk, ex1st and wait for mour eviction. Yellow Gate women are
right, it 18 almost a reliel when it nome but while it is
actually hrprenlng, it is degrading and unF@llevarlv horritle.
¥y car is full of my friends personal possessions, and we have

had a lgt o1 v1%1tors already this morning. We shall just have to
wait see.
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5th April

Well it happened, but we were quite ready for the eviction.
By the time it came, in the afternoon we had a mass of visitors
with cars as well as mine and¥arion's (she turned up just in
time!) The Orange 8ate was in an awful mess and we carefully
left a 1ot of rubbish around in bags in secret places so that
the bailiffs men could take them. It worked a treat. They lept
into the zorse wit h the police and really had a good search.
Thev did, unfortunately,find the other hidden bender, which was
a shame, and theyv tried to tak: away Mirandd's little half
bender which she uses to cover her gortex and survival bag.

She had painted on it in large clear letters 'Miranda's personal
property', so although they tried to evict it, we shouted at

them and they left it, and managed to run over it byt didn't do

a lot of damage. My car was packed with items as usual, including
the cover for the fire which was tied, not very securely on the
roof, All the cars were full of food bins, wood, and personal
goods and water containers, polythene, the tools, chairs, etc

etc. Everything important. We did leave in a very prominant
place the Tharles and Diana mug, and this was taken, luckily,

and also a tin opener, which didn't open tins. :

The police were being quite heavy. Thev thought they hacd
us by the short and curlies as we were informed that we couldn't
park our cars on the Common as the bailiffs would have us, and
if we parked on the road, the police would have us. So we drove
off. I had a notice sticking out of my back window, saying
'Bysiness as Usual' and 'We are still Here', and the polythen:s
flapping around. We went roundto ¥iolet, and found three women
sitting round a fire with nothing there, but after a few minutes
other women came back from the bushes carrying water and ¥ood.
Someone had hurled a tin full of herbzl teabags and some mugs
in my car just as I was driving off, so, they found me some
coffee and T handed over the tea. We did discuss harking the
cars that night in a big lay-by near Violet, but in the end it
wasn't necessary. I came back to Orange and found the police
were s5till wandering around. There was a slight panic as
_Sian had been caught. She was under some sort of warrent for
non payment of fine, so Rebekah took £100 from the money box
"and went to find her, and I removed the sheeting from the
car and decided to do the grand tour.

On my way to Vellow I was stopped. I think the notice
sticking out of the car window may have =lerted the police to
me. The asked to see my driving licence and insurence papers.
Of course the insurance stuff is kack home, so I have to go to
the local cop shop on Monday in Deal. At Yellow the women were
all sitting on the ground oppéste their normal aréa. There is
now a wooden fence surround%nv he area with police every few
vards cuarding it. Already %ﬁ% had set up a kitchen area, and
were 'sorting out their food. Others just sat round talking and
gaining strength, before starting to live again in their normal
style. There were a lot of women there and they were strong and
ate certainly not going to be moved.

At Creen it was as if nothing had happened, except that
they had not 1lit their fire again. All there goods had been
atashed in the sanctuary, so they just to to put everything back
azain when they Telt the time was right.

Xt Plue, the women were just sitting around on the muddy
ground, assuring me and everyone that they were so used to being
evicted and having a hard time, that this was no different and
of course they would su rvive, and if they weren't allowed fires,
they were strong, and would just be a bit ¢oldl for a while,

Voilet still had the mobile bender and their furnituee was _just
being returned to them from a van. T %new Lizzie, Annie, Judy
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and co would survive with much humour and hapoiness. It is another
gate like ours with this awful Trench accent, which we cannot stop
doing. It becomes very exhausting, expecially when I looked at my
watch early this morning and said to myself in an awful pseudo
accent 'Ah yees, eet &8s neerly seven.' We do manage to laugh =

lot with it though. I have a feeling that this is what has made

me loose my voice today. I am being really quite silent by my
standards.

, I got back to Orange the same time as Marion and found that
our fire had been relighted and the possesions put back in plhce.
Marion hhad brought food with her, so we didn't even have to cook,
Just heat everything up. It was magnificent. I passed the bottle
of scotch round as we were all rather exhamsted , if not downhearted,
and so the evening started. The night watch turned up, , some
feirly local visitors to find out if we had survived and gto see
how we were managing. Visitors, including Liz and Hannah came,
and went,and although we all “elt that cruise might come out that
night we were too tired to bother much. NMaureen felt she ought
to stay up for a while with the night watch, but as the fire was
so nice, I don't think it was much of a hardship.

It was an icy night, but the frost cleared quite guickly in
the sunshine. Another beautiful day. I decided that after break-
fast I would have a bath and wash my hair in the bowl. On the
whole its been a pretty quiet day. The podice came round here
twice this mopning with an old fashioned sgalvanised watering can,
and piddled with it on the fire to put it out. There is this st unrid
by-law about no fires on the common, so just to harrass us, they
put our fire out and we light it again when they are not looking
or have gone away.

It is now the next day, Priday I think, and it has been all
go, since T was so rudelw interrupted yesterday. Tiz and Hannah
from Tndigo came for a visi#t and said they wahbed action. A huge
transporter plane came in during the afternoon, (just before Pruce
Yent arrived with mars bars and a bottle of scotch, we were
honoured!) and Tiz had watched carefully and saw that what was
taken from the plane wasn't put into the silo, but in one of the
large hangers which is almost equidistant from Orange and Violet.
Iiz and Hannah felt it was worth going inside to find out what
it was, and we discussed the possibility of two or three actions
taking place at the same time. Jane,MohicAnne and I joined them
on ann extrordinary cross country expedition in the areaof the
gold club,. NMost of the time we seemed to be going comphetely
in the wrong direction, away from theé fence, crashing through
uncergrowth fording muddy streams, etc etc. It was all quite fun
but not really very helpful. We walked miles, and in the end
got back to Violet and then Indigo and then I érove MohicdAnne bgek
tto Orange when it wad quite dark and there were hundreds of women
around, 'all eating fantastic food. By this time the vegetarian
diet was having some effect on me, and all I wanted was good
soliffifying scrambled eggs. I had them with garlic bread and
flaptacks, wine, scotch etc, and they did me a power of good.

We then discussed the action in some detail and decided that
there was absolutely no reason for us to do our action with Indigo,
but if we did it vaguely at the same time it might be a good idea.
We the n discussed numbers. Seven of us were prepared, and so
we donned dark clothes and set off. I'm afraid I was being a bit
Frown Cwlish and 'suggested that we went through the ~ommon, down
the road and then climbed up the hill through the trees, This was
fine but the bragken and brambles made it hard going. MohicAnne
had the other cutters and we went ahead. There was a lavely piee
of fencewith only one spotlight shining on me, and so I sat down
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and started snipping. It was a very still and quiet night and
the noise of each snip sounded like gunfire to me. The soldiers
could hear me but couldn'ﬁ'looate my position, and torches were
Tlashing like mad all over the place. TIn the end T cut a hole
low down, large enough to crawl throwgh, so I stuck my feet inside
and started cutting the barbted wire. Then there was a shout. I
had been spotted, so I got out and we all tore down the Bill;
then waited quietly before going home along the roa#, in an
exagreratedly drunken fashion. When we turned up our road, there
were police an’ cars around, and Maureen and T decided that it
would be a good idea to hide the cutters for a while by a tree.
(We retréved then later) Pack at the fire we had another drink or
two and “hristine arranged that she would sleep in my car, but
would come to bed later on. It was a bit of a squash, as I had
two or three rucksacks as well as other things. We did manage an 4
Ruth brought me coffee in bed in the morning. Incidently we found
out that we had teen much more successful than Tiz and co. They
hadn't even got to the fence, much less cut it. I think they were
quite impresseé with our effort.

Today. Well, eviction this morning, but we were pretty well
prepared for it, although that doesn't make it any better. We
put all our food ett in the van which doesn't go, and masses of
other things in my car and everywerd. I don't hhink they got all
that much stuff, its just the ‘hassle and tirddness that it all
produces. T went round with my load to Viole¥}, then came back
here again, and so far during the rest of the day (its now 6om)
the police have been round with their piddling ‘1ittle fire
extinsuishers and put out our fire for either the 5th or 6th time.
Tts pathetic, it really is. I shall never have respect for police
again after thHe way T have seen them behave alfreenham this week.

Pack home again now, with Gus sitting next to me. _mhosa ten
days are very important in my life. They reaffirm the importance
of the place, or to be more accurate, the women who are therg.

It is the trus t and unity of us, against them, the'them'being
authority, particularly when represented by men in uniform. 0ddly
enough the incident which made me most furious, was when I was
stopped in my car, when driving round with a load Qf stuff after
one eviction. This was an enormous invasion of privacy. I am

a law abiding citizen on the road, By car is in excel;ent repair,
and T bitterly resent that I can be pulled into tﬁﬁ side by_cops
and asked for my credentials. They were po}ite, Tine, but_lt is
the principal I8m against. When I took my insurance note into
Deak police statidn on Sunday afte;npon, the gfflcer’@aé? a note
of everything, and when he had finlsned.he asked me if TI'd h?d

a bump in the car in Berkshire, and I firmly told him I hadn't,
but I'd been stopved because I was a Greenham Woman.
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10th April

At home I realise how tired I am. Mentally rather than
physically, although it is an effort to do all cooking, washing up,
living, etc at ground level. My knees get a bit stiff, particularly
with sitting on the ground or a log, and also crawling through
braken and brambles and gorse can be quite tiring. ZEven sleeping
for a lot of nights in the car, although it is fairly comfortable,
isn't exactly luxury, although without doubt I sleep longer and
sounder there than I do at home, although I wake up a bit stiff.
Actually, now at home I've been opening the window over my head
really wide, and it does work. I'm not sure it isn't due to the
breathing of really cold air, which does the trick for me. Rack
here one of my problems is to do and think which are not connected
with Greenham. I live 2nd bove it, but I do have SREHEET1ife back
here and University soon which I must prepare for in many ways.
Its no help having Mother in hospital and a trip to Worthing for
the day yesterday is really not what I wanted. Poor o0ld girl. When
I first saw her she -looked so old and vunerable and lost. I just
hope that my end will be with a bang not a whimper, but how long does
one go on? I keep thinking of the time I have wasted, but I suppose
we all think this. One of the ways that Greenham has helped me, is
that Deal is now no longer the only place where I have friends. I
can pick up the phone and call many women and I'm certain that I
would be made welcome for a few days anyway. This is chance to get
away, 2nd it will happen more and more. This weekend I have to
be the Greenham woman talker at the demo in Dover. The following I'm
going to Ljverpool to see Mark, then the next two weekends at
Greenham again. Quch8 I haven't told John this yet.



