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THE STORY

The story of an intrepid t

In 1983, while I was posted in Washington, my
parents, Yann and Marie-Magdeleine Fouéré,
travelled to America.

My mother Marie-Magdeleine decided to
record her impressions of this memorable trip by
‘writing about it. On her return to Dublin she
wrote it out, first in long hand and then on a
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Our wonderful trip to the United
States of America
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1983

n the 22nd of ﬁApﬂl, 1983, we  disappear once we Were airborne to have the first

[ left Palmerston Park at relaxing puff. Papa plunged himself as usual in |

3 9.30 a.m. to get the train to the daily paper, letting the smoke coming to his :

" Ln-nerrck then the rackety bus face without comment! Then after what seemed
m-'Shznnan with all our luggages mink coat, a considerable time the trolley passed by with the

‘beverage’ (as they call all sort of drinks in the
States) we had selected. For Papa the usual
healthy orange juice free of charge! For myself
the bottle of wine for which I had to pay 2
dollars (hardly a glass and a half). The meal came
fterwards; -..t_here -s‘lioutd heave b‘eein a chdicgl
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she replied laconically : Ah well, the weather
outside you know..."" I just had no way to check
as she said ‘the weather outside’. | settled for
this explanation, and asked her for a beer.
Well, soon we landed in Boston where
we waited one hour for our connection
flight to Washington. 1 got a glass of white
wine at the nearest bar to settle my nerves,
while waiting. We had another stretch of
flight of about an hour and 1/2, but it seemed
longer, as by then, we were beginning to feel
quimmmd.%ﬁnaﬁylandcd in Washington at 11
which was for us 2 a.m. Irish
ence of 5 hours between
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‘was suddenly operating letting out 2 shrieking
sound, not to worry...it was the fire alarm, very
nsitive gadget which at the slightest smoke in
the room, would immediately go into action.)

Anyway, it startled me, and I jumped out of bed
sutting my dressing room and telling Papa that

-

some people involved in the Celtic League.
Erwan and 1 decided to have our lunch on
the roof terrace above his flat, where you can
enjoy the sun and a nice view of the city.

I went up to investigate the temperature on
the terrace which was well-equipped with a
table, chairs and deck chairs. It was certainly
warm enough to have our lunch there, but as 1
tried to open the door into the flat, I found to
my distress it was locked from the inside. He

1 was, banging on the door with all my 's_.-tre_ngf i

to try to attract attention, hoping that Erwan
would miss me and would hear the banging..
no use...Nobody came, and I resigned myself
hair, trying to imagine how on
t of this place. Yes, there:




Marie-Magdeleine enjoys a picnic on the Sagamore
roof balcony after her ordeal

Well that was the end of my panic, and quite
relieved, we set on our picnic in the terrace,
making sure that I would not be locked up again.
A lot of buildings or houses have those roof
terraces, where you can relax, and have your
meal or drinks, on a warm summer day. On
Erwan’s terrace, which is actually reserved for
all the tenants of the ‘Sagamore’, there is also
a shower where you can cool yourself. But the
heat in the peak of the summer is intensified
by a high density of humidity which is rather

©
m
]
"
'
]
v

TO THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA

oppressing. But each flat called over there
‘condominiums’ have all air conditioning. mesh
screen windows against the invasion of flies

or mosquitos, or other insects, and equipped
with large frigidaire freezer combined to keep
the food and drinks at very cool temperatures,
and all have dishwasher, washing machine and
tumble dryer; the ones in Erwan’s flat are
cleverly concealed in a fitting cupboard. Also
when you rent those modern type of flat, you can
rent every single piece of furniture, from king,or
queen size bed, chairs, armchairs,couches,
carpets, T.V, the lot for a very reasonable

price.)
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Marie-Magdeleine and Yann visit the White House in

Washington DC

Erwan took me home to ‘S’ street in a taxi, (taxis
in the States are not very expensive) leaving
Papa meditating in the church, as Erwan was
to join him back later. 1 had another rest, went
to sleep and felt better afterwards, but it was
fairly cold and Erwan had made a lovely log fire
in the fireplace of the living room, and went

to get a delicious pizza, in a special pizzeria
‘Vesuvio’ near his flat. After a nice supper and
warming up near the fire, we looked at the
colour TV. for a while, and soon retired to bed.

Monday 25th April
We join Erwan at Brookings Institute for lunch,
it is only 15 minutes walk from the flat. It is a
modern building with gardens on the front, very
pleasant inside, with a large hall and a little water
fountain cool, a large lounge, and the restaurant
is a self service where one can get a choice of
good dishes and drinks for a very reasonable
price; as every eating place in the States, there
are two sections ‘smoking’ and ‘non-smoking’. At
Brookings Institute you see a constant flow of
people, interesting people who comes and goes
bringing information and exchanges of views
on Politique, culture, discussions, and meetings
are held regularly. Erwan particular interest and
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research is environment in the various states
of America. After lunch we went fora walk.
Washington at first sight was somewhat
of a surprise to me, as the people in a great
majority are all black or coloured. It is quite
striking and one feel you could be just as well
in Africa; specially that a sudden change of
temperature occurred after 4 days of cold
and rain. It bccame suddenly very hot and up
: ntigrade, sunny and bright.

 at first sight was

hat of a surpnse to me, as

quotations of J.F. Kennedy from his speech in
the nation engraved on the stone walls. The

ra House is very grand, has a ceiling covered
with beautiful crystal chandeliers. The stage
curtain comes from Japan; there is a predomi-
nance of red colour, walls, carpets, seat COVETs.
Macbeth was very well acted and the orchestra
excellent executing Verdi splendid music, the
overture partition is particularly beautiful.

Wednesday 27th
We attended the National Symphony Orchestra,
with Jean Pierre Rampal as conductor and
Flutist, also Toshiko Khono, Flutist; also at the
Kennedy Centre, but in the Concert Hall very
mosdem w1th d acaustlc, I fm'got to meneirm
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daughter works in Brookings Institute as a
secretary, called Zarina. They live in a very
attractive area in the outskirts of Washington. It
was nice to be welcomed in a family who made

their roots in the States and were happily settled.

29th April

We left Washington for New Orleans via
Minneapolis. It was a fairly long trip with the
indirect routes we had to take on account of our
pass North-West Orient line; going North before
going South! We arrived in New Orleans in the
evening. It was much hotter than in Washington.
We went to the Hotel reserved by Erwan in the
French old Quarter, Oliver House Hotel, built
in 1936; this historic mansion was declared by
famous architect H.Richardson to be the finest
designed structure in New Orleans. From the
windows of our large bedroom we could hear
echoes of Jazz being played around in neigh-
bouring cafés; the furniture were antiques, the
room spacious with a bathroom en suite. The air
was quite warm even late at night and you could
feel you were in the Southern part of America.

Erwan arrived to join us at midnight, after
leaving Washington late afternoon after his
work; he very gently crept in our bedroom
where a rolling bed had been added. The
following day we went to visit “The Vieux

Carré’ quarter; it is an old part of New Orleans

I3
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City, and the most interesting and typical,
with its wood carved balconies and terraces
along the handsome structure houses, their
patios cool and full of greeneries, where you
can relax with an iced drink or coffee

We had lunch the Saturday 3oth April in a
selected well known restaurant situated in a
residential part of the town; afterwards we took
a cruise on a old type boat along the Missisipi,
with crowd of school children sipping coke or
munching potato crisps or popcorn. (One thing
very common to see is people in the street,

or any public place where it is allowed, always

something to drink or to eat in their hands, it is

15

STATES OF AMERICA

a habit; in the cinema, the most popular habit is
to buy huge cartoons of popcorn, and munching
them all through the movie; what is left is
scattered on the floor, making it a mess, That is
the reason why you see notice board in shops,
or the tube, museums, etc., saying no smoking,
no food, no drink! safe precaution it seem.)
Along the river are a few industries buildings
on one side, and isolated summer residences on
the other side of the bank. At night we went
to dinner in a typical French restaurant called
Brennans with a large patio where there are

Brennans restaurant, New Orleans
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trees and plants, they serve us a nice meal in the
open air still warm at 10.0 clock at night, we had
fish delicious, and for dessert the speciality of
Louisiana, a sort of tart, called ‘pecan pie’, made
of pastry, raisins and almonds quite nice; their
wine white is really nice, and served always well
chilled. We afterwards strolled along the lively
jazzy busy streets of ‘The Vieux Carré’, Bourbon
Street, full of souvenir shops, various bands and
orchestra playing loudly the old Jazz tunes so
famous in New Orleans, it goes on all night long.
We finally retired to our (relatively) cool hotel.
Next day, Erwan hired a car to visit the

Plantation Houses around, the first historic
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‘Houmas House' which derives its name from

the Houmas Indians; they originally held this

strip of land located at a point in the river that
affords a commanding view of several miles up
and down the might Missisipi. [t was the country
home of Dr.Georges.B.Crozat of New Orleans,
who devoted the last 25 years of his life in
restoring the house and gardens to their former
grandeur. His heirs have opened this historic
mansion for all who appreciates fine architecture,
outstanding furnitures and beautiful gardens.
Built in 1800, it has many Spanish charac-
teristics, with his white columns and wooden
balconies terrace. A few hostess in elegant
period long dresses showed us the beautiful
rooms, all of them elegantly furnished and
well preserved. A few films were actually
shot in the Plantation : ‘Hush Hush Sweet
Charlotte’, ‘Moon of the Wolf’, ‘Long Street’.
We then took the road to another old
Mansion converted in guest house called
Myrtil Grove. They had built some cottages
in the grounds and we stayed in one of them
for the night. Actually there has been some
confusion regarding our bookings and we found
ourselves with only one middle size double
bedroom instead of two separate rooms; after
a bit of insistent discussion with the person in
charge, we were given 2 rooms, one with two
beds, the other medium large double roo m;
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so started a typical Fouéré family discussion:
who will go in the twin beds room, and who
will take the other double bed room. At the
end Erwan and Papa moved one bed from the

one room and in the process torn away the
frame of the door (rather frail construction!)
and put the single bed for Papa in the large
bedroom, the large bed being occupied by me!
When all the bedding problems were solved,
we went to have dinner in a nearby restaurant
and went back to our sleeping quarters.
Breakfast was included, but it was served in
the Main house with all the other guests. I was
spoilt as usual by Erwan who brought me a

17

Yann and Marie-Magdeleine relax at Myrtil Grove
plantation house

tray of juice, coffee and pastry.

Monday 2nd May

Then we took the road and visited other
Plantation Homes. One called ‘Rose Gardens’,
the other ‘Oak Alley’ which used to be the
property of a wealthy French sugar Planter

in 1840, with an alley of 25 oak trees over 250
years old, quite spectacular setting, Inside the _
mansion we were shown beautiful rooms also e
very well preserved and with beautiful antique
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VAL HISTORIC LANDMARK
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furnitures; the Tours are still conducted by
the personal servants who have been with the
Stewart family owners of the Plantation since
1925 and fully restored to this present state,
and later left it to a non profit foundation

so that it could be visited by the public.

Tuesday 3rd May

We visited ‘Nottoway’ Plantation, after spending
a night in Oak Alley in one of the guest cottages
situated in the Park of the Plantation; cosy
little cottage with three bedrooms, living
room, bathroom and kitchen; we had a light
supper there, and slept very well in the quiet
surrounding of the Park. ‘Nottoway’ Plantation
next day we visited is the largest Plantation in
the South; this big mansion has been restored
and opened to the public since 1859. It contains
64 rooms, the style of the building is a beautiful
blend of Greek revival and Italianate supported
by 22 enormous columns. The main feature
is a beautiful white ballroom with crystal
chandeliers and 2 hand carved white marble
chimneys. There are overnight accommoda-
tions which can be booked at a fairly high
cost; there is a restaurant in the ground floor
of this Mansion where we had our lunch.

After the visit of ‘Nottoway’, we returned

Yann and Marie-Magdeleine in Nottoway plantation.

to New Orleans to leave our rented car at the
airport and took a flight from New Orleans to
Washington. Papa and I by North West Orient
on account of our Pass, up to Philadelphia, after
changing at Minneapolis, that ‘mini mini’ airport
which we encountered several times during our
various trips, in order to reach Washington.
Actually on this trip to Louisiana we had to
disembark at Philadelphia and take a late train
arriving at Washington at midnight, where Erwan
had already arrived earlier by a direct flight
leaving New Orleans later than us. I must say we
felt rather exhausted that night but glad to have

made that interesting voyage in New Orleans.
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_ .-wmm;nﬂaemmd
Symphony music by Tchaikovsky: It was the
ﬁﬂi‘*‘11»171"“‘31m"l’iihra;mc-’vperforming.soletus

with special pass. We were accompanied by a
friend of Erwan, secretary to a Senator who
obtained a pass for us. After a while, I got a bit
as | expected some lively discussion;
I mde the following remarque : Nothing is
happening here! to what our friend replied
amused: You should be most respectful to the. o
Institutions of our Government. In fact thin S
were happening in a quiet way, members
Congress and Senators were called to
legislation, and as their names were eaﬂ‘ﬁd
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was the Residence of George Washington,

of mid-Georgian architecture; the trip on

the boat was very pleasant, a warm sunny

day. This lovely Mansion is surrounded by
extensive grounds, we visited the out parts,
and dependences of the Estate, but did not
visit the interior of the Mansion, as the queue,
‘line" as they say in the States, was very long,
and we had to catch our boat to return to
Washington. In the evening we had dinner in a
very typical Mexican restaurant near the river.

Tre Zorich Batle!

Sunday 8th of May
We are invited at Patricia house, friend of Erwan,

ol
ye Operd Houst perforii?

The

21
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where we had a ‘Brunch’, this breakfast-lunch
combined which the Americans favour so much.
There were common friends of Patricia, All
American, except one French last married to

‘an American. Strangely enough I was surprised

to see this French lady sitting down on the
floor to give her seat to her husband called
Jackson, who sat on the chair after mildly
proposing the seat to his wife! very devoted
gesture from a French wife to her husband!
Usually our days in Washington were always
well planned, morning was spent leisurely for
‘me anyway, staying in bed having my breakfast,
reading until 10 or 11 0. clock. Papa used to
his morning

ground in the

strolling along and taking note of the
numerous countries big and small represented
each by a different aspect of building.

For instance, France has quite a big classical
red brique building, with large garden at the
back, Ireland has a smaller one, the Eastern
countries, Russia and countries near by have
a rather grim aspect building with tight
security around; further on the Embassies,
there are beautiful big houses surrounded
by lovely gardens full of scented flowers.

We used often to take the tube at a place
called ‘Dupont Circle’ where you had to

descend a very steep rolling stairs which seemed

to have no end. One must not be inclined to
vertigo. It is apparently the deepest under-
‘world. So I had to brace my
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Thursday 12th May
We had a little dinner party at ‘Sagamore’ Erwan’s
place, a nice American couple living next door
on the same floor, and another couple French,
the wife very French and lively, the husband
wark‘s at the Commission. We had delicious
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a companion sitting next to him who boarded
the plane the last one and wore a cowboy

hat. He started chatting with Erwan and was
apparently very nervous, as it was the first
time in his life he was flying. Approaching

San Francisco, Erwan turned back to me to
ask if I had a cigarette for his companion, as
he felt even more nervous, as the plane was
beginning its descente. I gladly gave a cigarette
for this poor man, as | knew well how he felt.

oyster shell Papa brought in
car as a souvenir and left under
oats on the back seat was

Ut

downtown, where we had a nice welcome. It
was a small intimate hotel, but elegant, cosy
and friendly, with coffee available at any time
on a tray in the lobby, or tea of herbs tea... The
rooms were pleasant, with dainty lace curtains at
the window, and fresh flowers on the table. We
slept very well and found in the lobby break fast
ready to collect on trays : coffee, tea, gorgeous
fresh croissants, fresh fruit in baskets, all very
appetizing. I took my tray and went back to bed.
We left San Francisco in the morning,
Saturday, to drive in the Napa Valley, the
wine country. Beautiful sunshine, warm
in the 25/28 degree centigrade; we drove
through the country side and had a picnic
in the hills overlooking the Pacific Ocean.

coed
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smelting heat it started to stink like mad. We had

whiffs of this rotten smell suddenly not knowing
what it was and being puzzled of where it could
come from! It was sickening; only after a while,

Papa very calmly whisper : ‘It could be the oyster

shell’! To our horror, he picked it from under
our raincoats, and indeed it was! We insisted
for him to throw it away, he was very reluctant,
but we insisted and finally he threw it outside
the window of the car! But days and days after
wards it still stunk madly, and Papa’s raincoat
was ruined with rotten smell, mine fortunately
was on top of his and did not get contaminated!
We then visited various wineries, tasting the

26

white and red wine here and there until finally

we came to a Champagne producer called
Corbel. The offices had just closed and Erwan
approached the man in charge explaining that
to him that we had come from Ireland to visit
the wineries, and heard of his Champagne. The
manager was very friendly and obviously liked
the Irish. He said he was very sorry we could
not visit the Corbel winery; but to compensate
he offered Erwan a bottle of Champagne which
we kept for our birthdays celebrations. It was
really very nice of this man and very generous.
In the evening we stopped in the ‘Best Western
Motor Inn’ at Rohnaert Park for the night.
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Sunday 15th May

We took the road to meet Mary and Dave
Laffey-Johnson at Souverain winery for a Brunch
thh C.hammgne. It was very nice of them to
drive from their home about 40 miles to meet

us and to offer us this delicious Brunch in a

very nice restaurant part of the winery. Mary
had not changed and she has now set her own
travel agency. Dave is in the Police Force, very
sympathique. Well, we said good bye to our
nice fnendﬁ and tciok the road early aftemmn

sweater mth a ho '
Francisco pmmi-
long, both for a

sports clothes are
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confusing and he didn't do a very good job of it!
In the evening we had our usual aperitif

in our suite Erwan and I, then we went to

Chinatown, the famous chinese part of the

city of San Francisco, and we had dinner in

Tao-Tao Restaurant, quite nice chinese food; we

visited the numerous souvenir shops, bought

a souvenir for the family. Cute little chinese

pajamas for the two youngest grandchildren

Annig and Oisin, funny T-shirts for the two

boys _Bm;amm and Trlstan wuh thls sultable

_. Pand Mawent to San ch‘sco
e baCk is thls dumb

slim and tall size. We were very glad to meet

At Sausalito pretty little harbor we had lunch
at Flynn's restaurant, and we sunbathed near
the quay full of yachts and pleasure boats some
converted in house boats, of all description and
size. It was heavenly beautiful weather, Erwan
nearly had a snooze lying on a bench after lunch.

Well, we took our boat back to San Francisco
and in the evening, Joanne Laffey Baker and her
husband Stan came to meet us at our hotel. |
would never have recognized Joanne so much
she changed from rather full figure to quite

her husband, and to see Joanne again; they
drove us to John, her brother, for dinner.

I nearly felt gmlty and quite

P |




most beautiful child I ever saw, with an angelique

face and a soft blond hair, a real Dresden figurine

with a transparent ivory complexion. She is 12

years old I think; John the father has changed

a bit but still the same nice man he always

was. Mrs. Laffey mother was there too, and

we were very glad to meet them all; we were

given a warm welcome by all, talking of old

time in Cleggan and exchanging news of the old

country and of our mutual families and friends.
Maureen produced a marvelous meal with

load of food and a delicious cake. It was a very

the evening and they invited us to a ni
in a Mexican Restaurant.
As usual one has to be c:
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connecting bedrooms with bathroom, TV,
colour, and special gadget at bedside you can
switch on, to make the bed slightly rocking,
supposed to put you to sleep and calm your
nerves. However we didn'’t try as from previous
experience, I remember this rocking business
put me off to sleep rather that the opposite.
Anyway we didn’t need rocking after after the
nice Mexican dinner, and californian wine; the
friends of Erwan, Bob and Paula are very nice
and friendly; Erwan met them in Washington
before they both went to spend a year or so in
Stanford University to do a post graduate course.

Thursday 192th May
Today is St.Yves, feastday of Erwan, we took
the road for Sacramento, where Erwan had
a talk to give on environment. Sacramento
is a very nice town, the old town specially
has a lot of character, with museums of old
railways time of the westerns, the various tools
they were using at the time. It is built in the
style of the gold rush country. We purchased
souvenirs in a chinese shop, ate delicious iced
yoghurts all kind of flavours, which taste a
bit like ice cream but nicer. Papa and I had
lunch in a cute restaurant in a shady courtyard
under trees, and tables covered with bright

Yann and Marie-Magdeleine in Gold Rush country

30



OUR WONDERFUL TRIP TO THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA

cheerful red and white checked table cloth.
After our meal, we strolled along the streets,
it was very hot, we met Erwan at the yoghurt
shop, and we drove to Davis University situated
in a nice campus with trees. There Papa had an
appointment to meet a Professor of Celtiques
Languages, called Leonora Timn, an American
who was interested to meet Papa and to talk
about the Breton language and culture; There
are in the States a few groups of people of celtic
origine interested in Brittany and other celtic
countries, and some have formed a celtique
league. While Papa was busy talking to Professor
Timn, Erwan and I we went to pay a visit to the
10p, and I purchased a nice Tshir

.D. Unive

¥,

A
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The Mine House Inn, Amador City, California 1849, and the first large gold quartz mining claim
in California were staked there in 1850. Located
furnishings were in the old style, big mahogany in the heart of the ‘Mother Lode’, an area
beds and high ceilings and walls in red wood; rich in historical and romantic lore, the Mine
the old china jug and wash basin on the dressing House is one of the most unusual small inns in
table,one flowery patterned chamber pots with America. The quaint Hostelry is housed in the
lids under each bed! Like the old time, the old Keystone Consolidated Mining Company’s
room had a large wooden balcony terrace with office building, built one hundred years ago.
rocking chairs, but next to our room had been Each room named for what it was originally
added a modern toilet and shower room. Erwan used, has a story of its own and is authentically
had the same. It was nice peaceful and cool. furnished in genuine antiques of the ‘Mother
Let me tell you more about this ‘Mine House’.  Lode’, used in the period when the building was

It is located on Historical Highway 49 in Amador  a target for bandit and highway robbery men.
City. Gold was first found in the stream beds in The ‘Director Room’ with the high ceiling and

32
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its own entrance in the front balcony, was where
the affairs of the Company were talked over
and the profit shared by the mine owners. This
is where Papa and I slept imagining being the
Directors of the Mine! counting our gold! The
‘Bookeeper Room’ where Erwan slept was where
the activities of the Company were recorded.
I don’t think there was any bookkeeping activ-
ities that night he slept in the designed room !
After we had rested on the balcony terrace
of our room, sipping our daily chilled white
wine aperitif | we went to have dinner in a small
village near by called Sutter Creek. We found a
nice old style restaurant, where we were served

lovely fresh fish by a distinguée waitress wearing
an elaborate long ancient laced dress all white
(apparently she explained to us it had belonged to
her daughter who wore it for her debutante ball).
The meal was very nice and of good quality. We
strolled along the sleepy little village of Sutter
Creek, enjoying the coolness of the evening air,
and we returned to our ‘Mine House’ where we
slept very well in the peaceful surrounding. In the
morning we rang the bell and it was the signal

for the owner of the hotel to bring our breakfast
tray which he deposed on a table at our door

Main Street, Columbia, California
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give access to all these features either by
car or by free shuttle bus in some areas.
Friday 20th May The story of Yosemite began about 500
million years ago, when the Sierra Nevada
region lay beneath an ancient sea. There :
are rivers, streams and impressive water- :

outside, nice coffee and fresh pastry, juice, etc.

The following morning we drove all along the
gold rush country, you can still see the old
shaft of ancient gold mine, a vestige of the

past. We visited a typical gold rush village falls. There are glaciers and snow was still ‘i
called Columbia. with saloons and bars of the on the summits of the gigantesque rocks. i
wild west well preserved; we had lunch in one We arrived at the village at 5 p.m. and went '
(= of them, self service style. where we had the to locate our lodge. We had two comfortable
4R nicest ‘frites’ ‘french fried’ as they call it in rooms with balcony, surrounded by pine trees, P
B uthf. Sw:es.. and a cornish pastry; there was a and bathroom. It was very hot, but dry heat, :

and Erwan located the ice providing machine
where you insert 25 cent, and get a big plastic
bucket of ice to c:oal our wme, whlch-we;ha' n

hanic old piane in a corner wh1ch plays
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Marie-Magdeleine and Yann at the Ahwahnee Hotel

our evening meal, but during the day you hardly
notice people, as the nature is so vast, everyone
is dispersed in the Park, and you don’t see many
people around. We took the shuttle bus free
and hiked to ‘Mirror Lake’, a nice walk; we took
‘SUZANNE' with us and had a picnic near the
lake. Erwan has taken a supply of sandwiches
and fruits to complete what was left of
‘SUZANNE; it was heavenly hot, and we found
a shaded spot under trees; Erwan went for a dip
in the lake (melted snow river) and enjoyed it.
After our picnic, Erwan sunbathed on a

rock: there was at distance a group of chinese

performing Tai-Chi dance on a sandy bank of
the lake | We returned later to get our shuttle
bus, which was at 20 minutes of nice walk.

In the evening we took our car and went
driving to Ahwhanee Hotel situated against a
high cliff with a spectacular waterfall crashing
down from the summit. This hotel is where
Queen Elizabeth stayed for two nights last
March, on an unofficial visit. It was a very
selected hotel, quite majestic; we were told
that at the time of the visit of the Queen,
the hotel had been totally evacuated of all its
guests, and a tight security was established. We



OUR WONDERFUL TRIP TO THE UNITED STATES OF AMER|CA

went to have our drink in the lovely gardens, the ground; but they seemed happy and gave

watching a display of several young couples, a colourful aspect to the place. The setting

in what we thought was a wedding group, was perfect for that sort of display. We then

with long dresses, and white suits for the returned to the lodge; the first evening we

men. In fact after making enquiries, we were heard a thundering noise, thinking in fact it

told it was a ‘Prom’, Post graduates students was thunder, we went to our balcony and saw

celebrating in style, each couple had to be a couple of avalanches quite spectacular and

photographed, a very romantic sight, some rather frightening I thought; it seemed so near

beautiful dresses looked very much ‘Scarlett us, huge portions of rock crashed down the ,
O’Hara’ style from the film ‘Gone with the valley with melted snow in a white foaming |
Wind’. We enjoyed watching them. One of cloud. Usually this happen at nightfall after

the young man seem to have selected two size the heat of the day on the snowy slopes.

larger for him for his suit, and was literally
swimming in it, his long trousers dropping to Prom guests at the Ahwahnee Hotel
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Sunday 22nd May
We drove to the Coast. Carmel was our desti-
nation that day. It is a fairly long drive but with
such an expert driver as Erwan, the 4 or 5 hours
journey through good roads and pleasant scenery
it was not too tiring, although we experienced
during our various trips in California, a very
hot weather, with temperature reaching 25-28
degrees or more, the heat was dry, the sky clear
and blue, and the air conditioning in the car was
a help preventing us from too much discomfort.
We arrived in Carmel seaside resort at about
5 or 6 p.m. to the ‘Inn of the Happy Landing’
where Erwan had secured a booking for 2 nights.
The pretty Inn consists of nine romantic little
cottages grouped around a flowerbedecked
courtyard, the centre piece, a lattice gazebo
covered with flowering vine and hanging plants,
is a favourite for tourists. The guest cottages are
painted in pink with slate blue roofs and blue
trimmed windows and doors which open into
the central garden, with its fish pond, barbecue,
and many varieties of flowers, tropical plants,
shrubs and trees. Each cottage has comfortable
modern rooms with Victorian antique furni-
tures. We occupied one of the family suites
with private entrance, a fire place in one of

Marie-Magdeleine and Yann at the Inn of the
Happy Landing
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the bedroom occupied by Erwan, ours had 2
twin beds, pretty lace curtains and bedquilt,
colour T.V. A tray was placed in each room in
the dressing table with a decanter of sherry
for the evening, and large bathroom shower.
After our evening drink we went for a meal
in the town, and after strolled along the pretty
streets full of boutiques, souvenir shop, art
galleries, as Carmel is a popular retreat for artists,
authors, professors and the wealthy from the
San Francisco Bay since the turn of the century.
We went to the beach with nice sandy shore,
but its cold sometimes treacherous waters often
preclude swimming there; but it did not prevent
Erwan the following day to go for a swim, and
found the Pacific Ocean not much colder than
the Cleggan Sea! Usually at this time of year
specially you can see divers with their rubber
suits which protect them from the cold.
We retired in our pretty cottage and after a
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watch the sea Lions and sea otters barking, and
bathing on the rocks, masses of them, big and
small ones, Their characteristic is to lie flat on
their 'bidk. the female holding her small one in
th"" P“JSItlﬁn ﬂoatmg for hours. It is from

past. Though the canneries are no longer in
operation, Monterey is still the home of a
large fishing fleet that is harbored in scenic
Monterey Bay. We had dinner in one of those
old canneries transformed into a restaurant
speciajiz.ed in sea food, built just above the sea.

This stretch of old cannery
buildings will leave a melancholy
impression of some of the most
romantic years of California’s past.

That was our last evemng in CaHForma cmst
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long journey, we went to the Opera in Kennedy
Centre to see ‘Porgy and Bess’, very good singing
and well acted.

When everything was set, a
problem arised, we had forgotten
the corkscrew.

On the Sunday following, we had planned a
picnic with Patricia. Erwan had rented a car for
thewaek:ﬂd, whlch aliowed us to visit the old

up our mind to have our picnic after all. Patricia
came to join us at the flat, brought a big bowl
of fresh fruit salad, and off we went. Patricia
knew a Park near Wnshmgtun,- q’u:t iﬁiﬁﬁhﬂﬁfﬁﬁ? :
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the Capitol, 35,000 people were present. I

never in my life saw such an impressive sight.

On the lawn situated in front of the Capitol,

all the crowd sat side by side with their picnic

basket, some had champagne coming out of a
Coke bottle as all alcoholic beverages are not
=.g‘tk4;wed in public grounds...very clever! Everyone
had brought rugs, plastic ground sheet, some had
chairs. (Erwan always very thoughtful had carried
the bathroom folding chair for me to seat on).

champagne coming out
ottle as all alcoholic

Dvorak. To listen some 35,000

‘New World' of
1l named

people this superb symphony so very we

under the stars which started to shine, was an

experience I shall never forget.

Wednesday 1st June - We celebrated our
birthdays, mine, and Erwan’s which was a few
days later. We went to 2 nice Italian restaurant
called ‘Vincento' on Connecticut Avenue, and
had a very nice fish called Bass; the management
of the restaurant knowing that it was my
birthday, produce a nice birthday cake slice, with
a candle lit on it, with the wishes of Happy
Birthday from the waiter, very nice though
(thanks to Erwan); then we went back to
flat, and there Erwan
a beautiful bouquet of red




We opened our bottle of Corbal Champagne collected at the air
offered to us by the manager of the Corbal '
winery in Napa Valley, and we exchanged toasts
for our common birthday, at the time we did not
yet found the present we wished to give to
Erwan, it will come later in my story.

2nd June
We went to dinner picnic near the pool at Mary
Minch and Joly nice house situated in the

Seiur y 4th June
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Mashepe, all Indian origin territories. they are harmless except for this stink
Irene, her husband Jim and the 2 girls Kathleen ~ Coming back to the cottagelmm ns
and Jennifer were expecting us and gave us a for domg all the wash up with Jim, fearis
warm welcome. Irene has not changed since she
came to visit with her mother two years ago; we
met her husband Jim for the first time, he is very
nice and friendly, typical American young man.
The cottage is very cosy and dainty, quite
roomy inside with four bedrooms. Jim's
origins are Irish although he had never been
to Ireland. We settled in our respective rooms
and Irene prepared the evening meal chatung
with ﬁiﬁtthesamctxme and exc|
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il S

ot chouolate cdke wich blue icing and airport where we returned the rented car
Happy Birthday written on it. She had also and met Irene who drove us to her hogse

. gr:;geng;s for Erwan, a Tshirt and some situated in the outskirts of the city, a nice

able mats for his flat. So thoughtful of her. compact house with a garden; it was very hot

i oo el e foidins departed for we had drinks in the garden and ate some of

ton, leaving kindly the use of their charming  the lasagna Irene had made in Cape Cod.

3 cottage to u %sp&ﬂt the night there and made Then it was time for us to go back va'the

A e most of our last evening together. We were airport, and Irene very kindly drove us; she

ught of our separation the ~ must have been exhausted after all that busy :
walk in the evening, week-end; she explained to us that she is |
e e the chauffeur of the family as Jim does nor

et i el Al Ak e 'k bal L i &
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1A fruit store on the Highway near Wiashington.

‘and a thing to. remember as for me it was my I was, I must say Very thankful to Erwan to

the States, quite an event really. have insisted to put them in our travelmg bag.

-was not the best, rather unstable We arrived in Dublin at midday, and were

the time they brought us our dinner welcomed at Palmerston Park, by a nice

musz say I did attempt to catch some note from Olwen saying (‘Welcome Home
carrots, but they were flying all over dear Mamy and Papa, got some food, will be

n was ready to ]ump seeing you tonight’), comforting thoughts;
we drank some coffee and went to bed
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1971 |

but then it was middle of the night when

nother trip I really also : :
enjoyed was to Rhodesia, or we arrived in Kyrenia, and it was deserted.
Zimbabwe now. We were shown to our room which was

spacious and had a bathroom. We slept
soundly being so tired of the journey.

The following morning everything brightened
up and our breakfast was sent to our room.
The fog lifted a bit but it was replaced by
the rain; of course it was March, quite early
yet in the year for Cyprus. We tried to take a
walk outside, but apart from the orange and
lemon trees, you could have been anywhere.
At lunchtime we were surprised to see qui
alot of guests in the large dining room

~ B We were visiting the children,

Rozenn and Jim, and their three girls. It was our

ﬁt\St vmt to Africa, and we flew from London

rus first, where we landed in a thick fog.
ery | Wﬁll s:gh-t as we stepped




weather continued to be gloomy, cold and rainy.

We returned to Nicosia which was then a very
strange city occupied by partly Greek, partly
Turk population, both in conflict. The UN Peace
Corps were keeping the peace. On one side of a
street were shops owned by Greeks, on the other
side bazaars and trades owned by Turks. Some of
those Peace Corps sent by the United Nations
were Canadian. We went to a Greek Orthodox
church near the Palace of the Archbishop
Makarios. In the evening we had a meal in a hotel
and %he I.and]ndy kindly let me rest in a room

our departure ﬂaghtwasnmbefom;a,m

FIRST VISIT TO AFRICA

cheetahs, giraffes. Situated outside S, it
extended for miles and took us three hours to
drive around.

We were able to W&tah at .
quarter another cheetah
the road followed by
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by an agency Charles knew. We shared a jeep
with a couple of retired Americans both in
their eighties. The man had a whole range
of cameras hanging around his neck.

Our guide-driver was very efficient and quite
refined. Along the drive I had to ask for a stop.
Tactfully our driver explained to me that we
had to stop at some tiny village and he would
accompany me to the toilet (security precaution
he said). The toilet was a very primitive affair and
was letting a very strong pungent smell. Never
mind—1 did quick what I had to do, pinching
my nose and trying to chase all the flies around.

After this unpleasant stop we continued

52

our trip and drove on Very bumpy roads until
we came to the Lake, where lots of flamingos,
Pelicans, and various birds were seen. The
shore of the lake was covered with crusty white
salt. The American started to take loads of
pictures, switching from one camera to another
and trying to catch the flock of Flamingos
flying which is a superb sight, their wings all
pink beating in the air and their long necks
stretching. There were masses of them.

We had lunch in a hotel near the lake and
paying a visit to the ladies, we came to talk, our

Guillaume, Tonton Paul and Erwan in Johannesburg.

e .




American companion and myself. She said in her
strong American accent “You know, I thought 1
would have a heart attack on that journey, but 1
have to keep on a face for his sake”, meaning her
husband, “he loves travelling and he never shows
his age, but mind you, one has to take care of the
men as they usually go first!” She explained to me
that they took this world tour from the States.
Their daughter being an air hostess, they had

spwcial reductions and as she was getting married

d soon lca:vcha:r jﬂb S0 they had to tﬂke the

FIRST VISIT TO AFRICA I

Le Coudray in Johannesburg, home of the

Mauger family

leaving next day for Australia. I hope they made
it and enjoyed it. They were a funny old pair.
We left Nairobi next day for Jo'burg, where
Paul and Dircé met us at Jan Smuts air :
We were glad to see them and we stz
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We had a big family dinner and the following
morning we took a plane for Bulawayo, where
Rozenn and the three little girls were meeting
us.It was such a joy to see them and they all
looked so sweet, the girls in their cute little
white dresses and Rozenn in her mini exotic
dress looking so well. We drove to ‘Carraig Mor’,
their beautiful home.

I think it was the
nicest house they ever
had, situated in the
residential area of
Bulawayo, some three
or four miles from the
city. It had a great
charactere, built
recently by a
well-known architect
who managed to keep a
huge rock inside the
living room and built
the house around it. It
gave such a striking
effect that this house
was selected as the
most original of its kind
and photo articles about it were published in a
magazine.

The house had a large living room with glass
sliding door, a fire place built against this hugc
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Marie-Magdeleine and Yann in Matopos, Rhodesia.

rock where plants and creepers were attached

and it was leading to a dining room, and kitchen

at the back. On the other side there were five

bedrooms, two bathrooms and showers and the
master room had a b

en suite; the door was opening to the large

athroom and dressing room

swimming pool, surrounded by a patio and a
lovely flower garden
kept very well by
Moses the gardener.

I used to spend my
day practically in that
pool it was so hot, or
sunbathing on the
relaxing chair in the
patio. Our bedroom
had a window
overlooking the garden
where a beautiful
magnolia was in full
bloom and gave a
wonderful scent.

Rozenn had two
African helpers,
Rozina, a very efficient
woman who was an
excellent cook, and her sister Edith, who was
slightly delicate and morose. Kareen was then
four years old and a real pet with her curly hair
and chubby cheeks; Annig, six, very skinny but




FIRST VISIT TO AFRICA

full of life; and Yola, ten, pretty and quite already  into the car. She was cute and determined for her

mature. age. _
We really had a lovely time in Carraig Mor. When Rozenn and Jim returned, parties of all

Rozenn and Jim left for a few days for a little kinds were held at various friends. Then Rozenn

holiday in Swaziland and we took care of the and Jim gave a dinner party in Carraig Mor in

three little ones with the efficient help of Rozina  return. It was a very elaborate affair with lots
and friends. Rozenn had provided a load of of lovely food Rozenn had prepared and drinks.

supply of food and the = About 60 people

menus were set for #‘ were present, there Spe:
every meal during her ke was music and dance

absence. Paul and on the patio near the

Dircé came to spend a swimming pool.

week with us during Itwasasortof

their absence. It was farewe gwfa-m 3

really very nice to be s we were toles

together after so long
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surrounded by tropical vegetation and the in a nice small hotfal Cl"lal‘les had found
roaring sound of the Falls. for us near the University. .It was managed

We walked along the narrow paths near the and owned entirely by Africans, extremely
Falls and got absolutely drenched with the hot
spray. It was a fascinating sight gazing at the
thundering Falls which attract you in a strange
hypnotique way as you go nearer to the edge of
the precipice.

We came back to the hotel dripping and left
pools of water behind us as we went up to our
rooms, had to strip and change clothes. The air
\candltmnmg“vms onin the room and after the

clean and quite comfortable. We spent the
afternoon at Charles’s place and met his wife.
Next day we flew to Rome where Jean met us
at the Air Terminal. Yola was cold and so were we
after the African temperature. Jean was at FAO
at the time. He brought us to the guest house he
found for us and we had a meal together, then we

retired to bed.

Yola got tired and fed up and said
‘I will not walk anymore unless you
find me some bubblegum!

Next day was Palm Sunday and we went to
; _ tend the Pap ' Mass,




with bubblegum and she was satisfied for a
while, but the poor pet had been very good
and walked a great part of the afternoon.

In the evening we went to have supper in
Trastevere, the artist picturesque quarter of
‘Rome. The first thing Yola said when we took the

houses look awfully old!” Of course
1d Romar city was indeed a
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VENISE

1972

decide to try to revive my memory
of the various travels I made in the past
few years. The one 1 like to memorise is
our trip to Venise, Erwan and myself a
few years ago. It was at the occasion of a Seminar
for the CIFE — Centre Internationale de
Formation Européenne. Actually Papa was to
come too, but was gone to Strasbourg to a
Seminar on Regionalisme.
It occurred in October 1972. We made the
trip by train from Brussels, long journey but
pleasant. It was still quite warm in Italy. We

stayed at an Hotel near Rialto Bridge. I can’t
remember the name of the Hotel, but as far
as I can reckon it was not a very attractive
place and our bedroom with bathroom was
clean but dark. The advantage was that it was
very central so that Erwan was able to join the
assembly of the CIFE every day, where they
were holding meetings and conferences.
During the time he was engaged I used to
stroll along the narrow streets of Venise; my
very first visit to this antique city and I was
very impressed by its romantic atmosphere,
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the beautiful Place St.Marc with its open air
cafés and terraces, where you can sit for hours
just watching the crowd of tourists passing

by and all the pigeons coming to eat in your
hands crumbs of biscuits or bread. There are
no cars allowed in some of the narrow streets
with its old pavement and small bridges
crossing the various lagoons of Venise.

My ancestors very far back were
Gondoliers in Venise

The Gondolas here replace the car, of course
for me it was a discovery which I was fascinated
to see. My ancestors very far back were
Gondoliers in Venise; their name was ‘Jude’, or
Judy’. I was so keen on finding out about that
name that I approached one day on of these
Gondoliers and asked them about it, if they
knew families called Jude. One of them replied
amused “It is a very common name in Venise.”

They knew the name alright, but that is as far
as I could go in finding traces of my ancestors.
Erwan was very amused of my inquiry. Mind you,
I like to think I had Gondoliers as ancestors,
even if it is as far removed as the time of Louis
the 14th.

On one of our first evening in Venise we
attended a beautiful concert in a very old church
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(can’t remember the name), where that night
the orchestra of young Venetian musicians
held a free concert, to protest against their
low salaries. | remember the music being very

beautiful and very well exccuted. It was packed.

Another day we visited a Byzantine art
exhibition of extraordinaire beauty. Erwan just
managed to spare one hour or so that morning

to join me and skip a part of the CIFE meeting.

At lunch time we were to join the Assembly
for lunch at Isola St.Georgio across the bay;
asm mtmmeofthe people amndmg this

VENISE

Fer’, "Baccarat’, the lot. You can't help thi ing
that from those premises some unfortunate
player may have ended his life by plunging in
lagoon having lost all his mm .
debts on top in a desperate att )
it. Erwan and I we ventured
(the one with the low stakes
few liras in the process. We
Vaporctto which brought u
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good suit...my new suit...” I burst laughing as it
was so sudden and indeed so comical in a way
to see him trying to reach the step to get out of
this smelly polluted lagoon. He got out keeping
shouting “my good suit; it is ruined. What am

I going to do?”, laughing and shouting at the
same time. I stop laughing when I saw he had
scraped his hand which was slightly bleeding.

I then realised it could be the start of cholera
or terrible infection. He was dripping. We had
to go back to the hotel as quick as we could,
but his shoes were full of water and he was a
pitiful sight. We met passers by who seeing us
laughing and shouting looked suspiciously at

VENISE

us taking us I am sure for a drunken couple!

Erwan approached a few steps
leading to the lagoon, and
gently slipped into it

We arrived at the hotel where the porter
hardly let us in, seeing the condition of clothing
dripping wet of Erwan. Finally Erwan explained
what had happened and reluctantly he let us
climb the stairs to go to our room. As Erwan
inquired where he could have his suit dry (it
was the only one he had brought with him), the




TRAVELS WITH MA RIE-MAGDELEINE

Erwan had booked a compartment Wagon Lits
for the night journey. But it happened that we ‘

eaned and pressed the following morning. Inthe had mistaken the hour of departure of the train, b
meantime Erwan shivering and feeling sick with so that we had to look for the departure platform |
the smell of his wet clothes, went for a bath and miles away and arriving at the right platform “
o start to wash all his underwear, socks and shoes to Our StUPOT We Saw our train moving away.
';1._]_ = included; then not having anything to disinfect We then raced like mad, Erwan carrying all the
" his scratched hand, 1 applied some eau de cologne luggage and shouting “Stop! Stop!” as we barely
B to his hand hoping for the best. It was fortunately  reached the Wagon Lits some of the passengers
e very slight scratch and as it was still relatively were at the window and looked at us as if we
eather Erwan didn't catch pneumoniaas - were demented; they retreated carefully inside
ult of his unexpectec their compartments. Erwan started to bang at
it did not ) the door of the compartment shouting

porter said he was sorry but there was not drying
place in the hotel, and suggested to have the suit




More African journeys
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1975

the moving van was coming later, we stayed two
nights at the Cumberland Hotel, three miles
from Lobatse. Rozenn, the two children A & K

™ was to go back to Africa at a few
‘other occasions, but one of them

~ was a sad one as | made the journey ;
B to Jo'burg to attend to the funeral (Yola was in Mara Pula School as a boarder in E
Rl =i gf_-i"____, ‘who died the day before my arrival. Gaborone), the dog and all the luggage had left |

,';_ : _I o I was able t@ seehim and he looked, in Jo'burg after us in Rozenn Beetle car packed up
SR his eternal sleep, cal Im and at peac to the brim. They arrived in Lobatse shortly

ed to Botswana with Rozenn and after us. We had our dinner in the hotel and
d with them thme weeks, retired to bed.

The big attraction for Annig was a
dmnp at the backyard of the hgtel




set for occupation, floors polished and
new decoration finished in the rooms.

I was occupying Yola's room, Annig and
Kareen had each their own room and a large
bedroom was the Master’s room. The living/
dining room had an extension on a covered patio
leading to the garden and pool. Quite a pleasant
house if not as
luxurious and spacious
as ‘Carraig Mor’ in
Rhodesia.

The back of the
house was at the
bottom of a hill very
busy and wild. I helped
Rozenn altering
curtains to fit windows
and door. But that did

MORE AFRICAN JOURNEYS

Botswana with good stores. Just outside the
town is situated the school of Yola— Mara
Pula, beside Holiday Inn Hotel. It is a mixed
school, boys and girls and multiracial. The
teaching is good, and the girls are quite happy
there. Yola used to come home at weekend.

It is in Botswana that I met the Khama
family, or at least Lady
‘Khama, her daughter
Taekie/ndihiei thiee
sons, The President
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got news of the advanced arrival of a baby boy at Mara Pula by then), I had same as before

for Benig, and | returned to Ireland a week Yola's room, also in school.
before intending. So that was my second visit to Rozenn had a very good efficient helper, Anna, E

Africa. who used to come in the morning, cleaning the i
house, washing the clothes, and ironing them 4
November 1977 beautifully and doing the wash up. Rozenn did 3

My third visit I made this time with Papa in all her cooking, We used to take our meal at ..
November 2 years later. midday on the patio which was very cool and had -3

Rozenn and Dircé came to the airport to meet 2 lovely view on the countryside and hills in the
us in Jo'burg. We stayed the night with Dircé background.
and saw the Mauger family, Guillaume married Morning I would have an early swim after my :
by then, Annick, Darig and their families. break fast and sunbathed near the pool, watching !
'woe dmm,, Remn- Papa and 1 to Lobatse. carefully for a potential snake or lizards which
h wana. were plentiful. Rozenn would bring me coffee at
11 o'clock. Papa would be as usual in h:s room




countryside, visiting small African villages, or
taking a walk. Then by 6 p.m. we would come
back home and have tea. Jim would be back from
work.

We often drove to the local cinema held in
the Cumberland Hotel. Funny sort of cinema,
very ‘couleur locale’, with hard chairs (we used to
‘bring our cushions with us!) The film was shown
sometimes upside down or there was a power cut
and an interruption. But sometimes we had quite
good films, mostly American. It was quite fun.
Some days ‘we went on excursmn the

same humble simple way

to his native flock and liv

was Irish as faras [ ¢
his mission and I

to adopt such
nat iV-C- peopl e:’__- bt
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proposed to lend us his Mercedes for the
journey. Rozenn had hesitation; it was fairly
new car and a much bigger car to drive.

After a night of thinking over, she decided
to accept the responsibility and left her
Beetle to Guillaume to be fixed, taking
the Mercedes to continue our trip. She
took great care of the car on mountainous
roads very steep and treacherous.

Lesotho is a magnificent country with high
mountains and desertique land. It is a very
poor country; the characteristic of the scenery
is those peasants wrapped in blankets which

forms a sort of cape with large hats riding their

70

horses. It can be very cold on the summit,

We found a lovely hotel, the cone roof
covered in thatch, situated in the hollow of a
valley. There was no tourist as it was miles away
from anywhere and not the touristique season.
We had a very comfortable room with a terrace,
and the owner of the hotel was very nice.

We spent the night there and went for a walk
on the top of a mountain, where we found
beautiful wild orchids. We brought a huge
bouquet which we deposed on Paul’s grave on

Marie-Magdeleine with Rozenn in Lesotho. (Facing
page) Yann at God Help Me Pass, Lesotho.

s E L
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our return to Jo'burg. It was the last trip o
It was extraordinary peaceful on top of those e

mountains where we had a superb view. The
on human btts we met v.rcrc:t_ ose
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the airport. It was very hot then in South Africa.

‘We stayed a few days with Dircé at ‘Le Coudray’,

and I saw all the Maugers. Guillaume had
bought a house which he was renovating; Fiona
was a lovely little girl.

One of the perilous roads we took
was called ‘God Help Me Pass’,
narrow and steep — we would
never have made it with

from the effects of the drogues and could not
settle.

My ticket was for a determined date return but
I had taken a medical insurance and was able to
advance my date of return with a medical
certificate from Dr. Mossam of Lobatse stating
that for medical reason 1 had to return earlier
than the fixed date.

Rozenn drove me to Jo'burg and we stayed at
‘Le Coudray’ with Dircé overnight. I felt sad to
leave Rozenn, but I knew I had to go back home.
So that last trip to Africa did not work the way 1
was expecting, but then as I said I had not been
able to overcome this loneliness and depression -
and should not have attempted actually to leave -
home and to come alone to Africa in ¢ h e
the summer.

R e
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nother travel I did like very

much was my first trip to Greece. It

was in September 1980. | had not

been well that summer and Erwan
proposed to me to accompany him to his
holidays already planned. We flew to Athenes and
we were met by a friend of Erwan; he has friends
everywhere he goes. Cecile is her name; she 1s a
very nice girl and very good looking, she has lived
in Greece many years and is fluent speaker in
Greque.

As she drove us to the hotel through the rather
chaotic traffic of the city, we had a slight collision
with a bus. She stopped her car, got out and
started to abuse the bus driver in a very animated
voice which did not seem to impress the driver.
We couldn’t understand a word she was saying,
but with accompanied ample gestures it sounded
quite aggressive. She suddenly turn to Erwan
saying go find a policeman. Erwan disappeared
trying to locate a traffic controller of some kind,
but came back after a while with a policeman
who listened calmly to Cecile explanations and

(Previous page) Greek Orthodox priests in the
monastery on Patmos. (Right) Marie-Magdeleine
arriving in Athens and (next page] with some locals
on the island of Samos.
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had a look at her car, so then did we; there was
hardly any sign of dent or scratch. So the
Policeman looked quite perplexed and said “Your
car has practically nothing, nobody is hurt, so be
on your way, everything is alright.” Cecile was not
satisfied with that statement. As a matter of
principle she said, as in Greece men have usually

I sex aﬂd' wemén- on
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(Above) Marie-Magdeleine at Samos harbour and
(right) setting sail for Patmos.

where we took a bus to Pythagorion, 15 minutes
journey. There we found a lovely fishing village
quite unspoiled; there were mostly old people
just getting out to take the morning air. I sat in
a café on the pier; [ was the only customer at

7 o'clock in the morning. I ordered coffee and
rolls and watch our luggage piled up in a corner.
Two or three villagers were standing nearby

and one of them, seeing me uneasy about the
luggages said, not to worry they are quite safe.
Erwan had gone in search of an accommodation,
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we had nothing booked, but then the peak of
the tourist season was over and we were told

there was no need to make reservation.

So Erwan came back a little later and said we
could have a room in a guest house on the pier. It
was quite clean and we had a bathroom but it was
free only for three days. We did not worry, too
happy to be in that lovely island full of sun and
song. We immediately went to locate the beach
and we found a long strand of soft pebbles and
a beautiful transparent warm sea. We went for a
swim it was heaven, so warm and so calm. Facing
the beach at the horizon was the coast of Turkey.
We sunbathed; there was only a few couples and




we had the beach nearly for ourselves. It became
quite hot at midday, and usually I would go back
to the village and have some lunch on the quay in
one of numerous tavernas. In Greece, you always
eat outside on the terrace of a café or restaurant
as it 1s so warm. I must say I didn’t care very
much for their food; it is very oily and hard
to digest. You go in the restaurant and choose
whatever you wish to eat, then you sit outside
at a table and the waiter bring you whatever you
have chosen. Most of the time the food is not
very warm, but you have choice of various salad
and vegetables. Their yoghurt is delicious and
the wine very cheap and very pleasant to drink,
it appeared light so you are inclined to drink
quite a lot of it but then it does get to your head
and you find yourself in a pleasant ‘euphorie’.
‘Erwan often used to stay on the beach at
midday and would bring an apple or grapes with
a gourde of watcr to drink whrch he Wm.lld carry

GREECE
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a lot of repairs. When we arrived the first day
to take our room, we noticed the loo had been
disconnected and the piping needed to be fixed
but not to worry, said the manageress, W€ will
see to it. It was fixed rapidly. The advantage of
the place is that there were not many tourists.
We made an excursion in a lovely island well
known by Erwan who had stayed there a few
times called Patmos. It is a one hour journey by
boat across the bay, quite characteristic island
with a monastery situated high up on a steep
hill which you can visit. Nearby there was a
friend of Erwan who had some guests staying
occasionally and that is where Erwan used to
stay at each of his visits. She is a very nice Greek
lady and a widow, very kind. She let me have
my siesta in her room, and we had tea. She was
obviously very fond of Erwan and glad to see us.
The small little streets very narrow and
all white wash same as the houses, and kept
always very clean. There is no beach as such
on the island but you can take one of the
fishing boats always anchored in the quay
and go to one of the small little cove where
there are sandy beaches. It is an island very
unspoilt and visited mostly by young energetic

(Right) Marie-Magdeleine faking a brief rest on the
steep streets of Patmos and (next page) visiting the
monastery above Pythagorion,
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people as there is a lot of climbing from the seen so many as in Greece) roaming about, ym*:hta
harbour to the little village. It is very peaceful coming to shore, the evening sun settmg in a rec
and Erwan’s favourite spot in Greece. glow at the horizon. Then we had Greek (no
Some days Erwan used to hire a bicycle for the ' coff
day and go for a trip around the Island of Samos,
taking his pack lunch with him. Those days 1
‘would stay usually in the village and go swimming
and sunbathmg on the small beach in front of
d wh nlErwm return, wewdl, > for

ladyownerwauld se._"c;us - us
of stmngc £ nie
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(Above) Marie-Magdeleine at Logothetis Castle and
(right) in the ‘funny little car'.

distance by sea. The evening before we heard an
attempted coup d'état was started. We decided
to cancel our trip. As it happened the cruise
boat went all the same but the tourists were
restricted to the entrance of the harbour and
all they saw were machine guns and soldiers.
One day we went to a Greek Orthodox feast
held in a Monastery up in the hills above
Pythagorion. There was a procession of
Orthodox priest with their banners and Icons; a
big crowd mostly of villagers were attending the
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ceremony. Some of the Orthodox high monks
had very rich embroidered vestments of bright
colours. After the ceremony we went further up
in the country to a small village where the
villagers with their families celebrated the day
with Greek folklore music playing on a little
platform outside a popular restaurant. We joined
the crowd and watch the villagers dancing Greek
dances at the sound of the music. It was very
picturesque. We returned late by taxi to
Pythagorion having had a very enjoyable
afternoon and evening, The Greek villagers were
all very friendly and although we could not
understand their language, you could always




make yourself understood. The old folks specially
were very ‘couleur locale’, the women always
wearing black clothes. The cost of living is not
very high, specially for fruits. Farmers used to
come down to the village on the pier with their
horses and cart full of grapes and sell it very
cheap — they were delicious grapes.

One day we hired a car, a funny little car
which had had better days, but was working
well, an old version of sport car bright red...
One had to jump in as there was no door nor
roof; great fun but with the breeze I had to
protect myself with all sorts of cover from
my bath towel to coat and scarf as the dust

GREECE

of the road and the wind would blow all over
us. But it was great to drive inland in Samos
through country scenery, vineyards, stopping
at an inn to have a meal. September is in fact
the best time to visit these islands, the big
crowd of tourists have gone and the grapes are
ripe. It is still very warm in the 26-28 degrees,
more during the day, but there is always a cool
pleasant breeze from the sea, which is very clear
and not polluted like some parts of Spain.

We spent 2 weeks in Samos and returned via

Athenes to take an evening flight to Brussels.
As it happened our flight had to return to
base after being in the air nearly one hour,
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as one of the engines was leaking! We had
already begun our meal when the pilot told us
about the trouble and informed us we had to
return to Athenes. From the window where
Srwan was sitting he could see the leakage.
&nyw&y we landed back at Athenes without
problem, but we were told there will be an
mdeﬁmm delay for our departurelt was near to

We setr:lad then on a bench in the airport
t aftter a taste from the brandy bottle we
hased. Alt:haugh. the airport lounge was
: ' lcudspeakers calls fer

doctor happened to be a very good looking young
man and very attractive. He gave me some pills
without examining me telling me I shouldn't be
coming to Greece in September as it was a time
when this virus was often caught!

The local doctor happened to be a : =
very good looking young man and 3
very attractive.

When we did return to Gr 0
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Marie-Magdeleine and Yann on their second visit to
Pythagorion with Benjamin, Michael and Benig .

was a peculiar spiral stairs going up to the
bedrooms which had no separation, but
comfortable beds, and a bathroom downstairs with
a living and dining room. But at least it was private
to ourselves and we could do what we liked.

It was rather expensive though we used to go to
the beach with the Musgrave family and take our
evening meal together on the pier. We went again
this time for a drive in the country around the
island. The car was a funny sort of jeep rather
antique looking, only four seats so we had to put
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Benjamin in the boot, holding him with a string in
case he would fall off. It was a bit of a squash but
great fun.

The Musgraves left after a few days before us. We
made before together the excursion to Patmos.
Benjamin found two little pals, Danish, 2 small boys,
one called Yes and the other one Thor. They had
great fun together.

It was a pity the island had been more or less
taken up by a colony of Danish people as too many
tourists will spoil that lovely fishing village and will
raise the prices of hotels and restaurants.

1 forgot to say that on the big pebble beach, it
was more or less reserved for topless and
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sometimes bottomless swimmers, to the great
delight of Papa who used to do his inspection visit
every afternoon. I love to go back to Greece again,
perhaps this time to Crete if we could find a small
apartment near a quiet beach and unspoiled
scenery, that way you could save money buying

your own food and it is far more relaxing and
pleasant than to be in a hotel.

Yann exploring the Greek countryside by bicyle.




Palafrugell
Calella de
Voyage to
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e left Dublin at the end
of August to take a flight to
Girona, a charter journey
¢ of three hours or so.

We were met in Girona by José, friend of
Wendy Lewis. On arrival we were welcomed
by a nice warm air which Papa found too
hot. José drove us in his taxi to Columbus

in Calella; it took us an hour and a half. We
-wex:r: at our ﬁat arﬁund ;r o clock after leavmg

1982

VOYAGE TO CALELLA DE PALAFRUGELL

some fresh air walking up to Calella b
It was lovely and cool after the heat of 'e’
day and it refreshed us me the iafumﬂf': :

market downstalrs _ get few t
went to the bea
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Marie-Magdeleine on a hill overlooking the town of
Calella de Palafrugell

kind and developed a sinus infection which
made me quite sick. So I had to give up my
swim. The sea actually was quite polluted,
far more than the previous years.

The days in Calella are always pleasant when
the weather is good. As we came earlier in the
year than we used to, it was still quite warm
even hot some days and it is in the evenings that
you feel the coolness in the air. Although I was
not feeling too well with this sinus infection, I
kept going all the same, but was quite frustrated
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not to be able to go swimming or sunbathing. I

stayed on our balcony where we always had our
coffee after lunch, and went for walks every day.

After the first two weeks, we had to move
to another flat as our own was let and we
had another week to stay in Calella. Wendy
Lewis found us a charming place situated
near the golflet point and botanical garden.

We had the first floor flat of a house occupied
and owned by a French Catalan family. It was a
large flat with three bedrooms and a large living
room leading to a terrace balcony where we used
to have our lunch, two toilets and large bathroom
and very well equipped kitchen. The house was




surrounded by a nice garden. The people, owners
of the house were very nice and friendly. We had
plenty of room and we could go shopping to a
supermarket not very far from the house. The
small cove golflet was at a certain distance, but
as I didn’t swim, it didn’t matter very much.

It happened that while we were staying in
that place, we heard of the tragic death of
Princess Grace of Monaco. The family Roches
downstairs had the TV and let us watch the
funeral which was very moving indeed.

It happened that while we were
staying in that place, we heard of
the tragic death of Princess Grace
of Monaco.

Then it was time for our return to Ireland,
and osé dmvc us to Girona w1th hls taxi far

VOYAGE TO CALELLA DE PALAFRUGELL
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ied the two principal streets of the town.
in Calella was quite restful and we

spite of the wretched cold I got and
ted me two chks\ But next time we
pter er or Octaber thn most

Calella, it was and still is an unspoilt
fishing village with Jot of charactere and
very pretty scenery. The beaches are small
with gravel, but pleasant to swim. The food
i1 the hotel was rather of small portions,

a bit insufficient for food appetite such as
Erwan's, but then our board was included in
our package deal holidays and tharefme was
notas abundant as it should have en.
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ashamed to say, and I was glad to see them and

Titou so beautiful. We went back to Tante Dircé.
Annick is of course always the same — cheerful
and young lovely looking. Tante Dircé was not

a bit changed, always so kind and also young-
looking. We went to bed; we slept in the same
room Rozenn and . I was so happy to be near
her, but I awoke her at 4 a.m., as I couldn’t sleep.

| uel soulagement! What a relief

and a joy to see Rozenn so lovely and

' J always so young-looking with a

Pl g@rgcous coral outfit to welcome me.

B 1 was ahappy and I was scared a bit not to find
her, but she came towards me and it was

Tante Dircé arranged !
'bﬁauti’fully the flowers and I felt '
Paul’ ‘presence near me. It was so

pe ceful.




near me. It was so peaceful. We had lunch at
Tante Dircé, lovely food, and I went to bed.
Erwan was supposed to arrive {in Caracas) at 5
a.m. that morning. Jim arrived by plane from
Manzini and I was so glad to see him looking
as usual very smart and so young good-looking.
We had a big dinner at Tante Dircé that night
(Rozenn and Jim, Darig, Anna Maria, Annick and
‘Titou), with Tante Dircé who gave such lovely
food. In the afternoon, the first on Saturday

who came to see me was Guillaume, but I was
aslecp He came later and I saw him, he was
| __ce,angmangalsocamcwsecme.

TRIP TO SWAZILAND

was very sweet; also Laurent who has |
alot and is very nice. We stayed talking
Anna Maria and 1, as we have a lot i

as regards some psychologiqu
we understand each othen W

We stayed talking
Maria and I, as we
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With Rozenn we went to do some shopping
and post some letters. Before Jim left we went
to an amazing shop full of wonderful materials

for curtains and sheets. We chose some curtains,

very pretty, for Lanzarote. Rozenn went to the
gyno to have a check up and was told that her
prolapse was 2nd degree accentuated. Later on
she may have some repair. She had also to go
Tuesday to a specialist for her ears as she had
-dmzy spells and nauseas since some time. The
pecialist gave her some tablets, said it was
om Wus m-fec-uon common in Swaleand

TRIP TO SWAZILAND

and 100ku_1_g_.- S0 wcﬂ, Anmck
is so young looking, and so
cheerful and energetic. S|
‘aggregation’ of law I think or
Charles has ¢
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im had a sore back. The house is SO COSY and
elegant and so welcoming with that beautiful
pool clear and inviting and the garden so well
kept by Jim, Rozenn and Solomon. I felt at home
and relaxed. T went to bed early as I was tired
| still feeling a bit dehydrated but I drank
da water and delicious wine Jim and
ht for me. Jacques [ The pet dog1is
. and I think recognised me, he

It is transparent so soft water anc

i< fresh and very tasty. We had lunch, nice fish
and lovely vegetables ‘susu’ it is called from Jim
and Rozenn garden. I went for a rest and slept
until 5 p.m., went for a swim so wonderful, and
had tea with Rozenn. Jim came from the office,
and we all had a peaceful evening. I went to bed
at 9 p.m. and slept not too good, but it takes a
while to get used to the heat although T love it.
The garden is so lovely, sitting in the m ﬂg
with the breeze; the scenery is so restful
the hills far back and the green fields arounc ‘et
The pool is so inviting you could b -
long, kept wonderfully clear and s|
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Today is market day. We went with
5o colourful and artistically made.
rwan and I went to this typical open market
and Erwan bought loads of things which he
managed to fit in his already packed suitcase and
“are now, some of them, in his luxurious
e in Chula Vista in Caracas. There is
¢ market a big variety of exotiques
; it is very interesting.

I.E'_ H

comes from the fact that my mind is not always
working in order! and I get a bit too fanciful at
times. Gemini are often like that apparently.

We had a nice quiet restful evening aftera
lovely tea Rozenn prepared — soup is delicious
with all the vegetables of her garden. Jim takes a
great care of the pool and 1 never saw such a clear
inviting pool. It is my delight. His back is sore at
times and he climbs 25 times or more every day
the two-storey stairs in his big working building.
No wonder he looks so slim and fit and young.

BTl

Rozenn is really an expert on hair

supper at the Mondel; they were

We went to
ry nice. There were a



when we were in Jo'burg. I hope he is settled
back in Caracas and hasn’t too much work.

We all washed our hair. Oh yes, | have
already said that. I am afraid this journal
Rozenn insisted for me to do is haywire and
very mixed up, but she said, ‘Mamy, just write
what comes in your mind’... it is proof that
my mind has too much in it, and it doesn't
come out by order or methodique. Also 1
must apologise for my bad writing; probably
no one will be able to read it; no loss.

I am longing to get news from Papa, Jean
a:ad co., hoping Jean is better. I worry about
-ray of his kidney; hope it will be OK,

TRIP TO SWAZILAND

go for a lovely swim, and it is so refreshing.
Then I have my coffee and go with Rozenn
to the family centre where she is so active.
It is very well organised and everyone

appreciatc the precious he‘:kp \toln'm- :

qualified hlghly d.esrec af I Science,

We had tea aml weat
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what happened to this Mr. Fleury. Anyway this
is another story which 1 will tell later. Good
night.

Sunday 9th February

We went to Bob to spend the day. He is so nice.
Jim played tennis for two hours and Rozenn and
I went for a swim;
then we had barbecue

Bob and his friends
cooked, lovely big
sausages and delicious
steaks, potatoes and
a very tasty sauce
Max did. I ate two
big sausages and two
potatoes with sauce.
The dessert Rozenn
made Italian style
cream chocolate
ice, scrumptious,
and Max made crust
pudding very good.

At 5 p.m. we left and

I went for a sleep until  Kareen, Benjamin and Annig, some of the grand-

and reading the couch, and Jim looking at TV on
his bed; his back gave him a lot of trouble. 1
sympathise with him. We went to bed, at least |
went to bed at 9.3 and slept all night until 7 a.m.

Monday 10th February
Rozenn brought me to the dentist as I had a bad
sore on my gum for
weeks, She was very
nice and filed my plate.
[t is so much better
now, thanks to Rozenn
and Jim who knows
this dentist, a German
lady quite nice. I gota
letter from Genevieve,
long letter, the first
one very interesting.
I was so glad to read
her news and to know
that she was as well as
can be expected, that
she received a phone
call or she gave herself
a phone call from Yan,

8 p.m. Jim slept just children always in Marie-Magdeleine's thoughts while saying his eye was

one hour. We had tea  she travels.
and listened to Russian
records, really beautiful. The lounge is so restful

and it was wonderful to be near Rozenn relaxing
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better thank goodness.

I am so glad as I was
worried over that eye of his. I wrote to him and
to all the children. I think of them all and hopc




TRIP TO SWAZILAND ol

all are well, specially Jean after his operation. At baby Brian who was a lovely child. We saw Father ;
least I am relieved to know Yan's eye is getting Mike at Mary’s. He is a very friendly man and o

better. The wine here is so nice and mellow, |

gave lot of lemons to Rozenn, as I use two a day
try not to drink too much of it. | like Lolo’s

it is very useful. We went home, had our tea and
room where | sleep and I think of her specially sat a bit with Rozenn in the lounge, but I soon o
before I go to sleep as well as Kareen and Annig ~ went to bed as | feel always very sleepy at night Tk
whom we miss and all mine — Papa, Jean, Dany, or even after lunch; it must be the heat although |
Tristan, Oisin, Erwan, I like the heat and
who was so good to me it is nice and cool in-
preparing all my trip; the evening. I wish
Benig and Michael, I could help Rozenn
Benjamin, Annig, ‘Thursday
Jamie, my little Olwen
and David and our
dearest baby Morgane
soon her birthday the
19th. Genevieve also.
well. I think of haby
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vegetables from her garden, delicious and fruits.

“Then | went to bed as I was not feeling too good

after my nightmare, and Rozenn went to the spa
hotel in Mbabane to meet this vice consul again.
This time he was there but as usual the French
are often so mean — no-one offered even a cup
of tea to Rozenn who for the second time made
100 miles to meet this vice consul, with Jim
petrol and fatigue to go twice for this function.
Anyway when the waitress came to Rozenn to
what she wanted, she asked for a.cup of
credibly gave her the bill; no one of

by a most ‘farfelu’ dream. 1 smoked a cigarette
to stop that ‘farfelu’ dream most queer and
took a sleeping pill, then went back to sleep
until 7 a.m. There was some thunder and
lightning and rain, but it didn’t bother me too
much just a bad headache which didn't last.

It is apparently the period with heat during
the day and thundery rain at times at night.

wednesday 12th February
[ awake still dreaming a bit; had my breakfast

and went for my swim. It is the most refreshing

of all, first thing in the morning. Then we went
to Jim's office and saw him working, very smart
asnsnal, very busy; lot of the staff welcome me



but what a tantrum. Poor Rozenn had to wait
with me one hour before being attended to and
then she had to rush to come home to cook a
scrumptious chicken. I felt really very guilty

to give her so much trouble to get that soda
water. I told her I prefer to pay more myself and
get it in an ordinary shop as it is real cheap.

We went in the afternoon after my sleep and a
dnnk of mint hot tea from her garden, to see the
dressmaker but she wasn't home. We saw Georgia
the neighbour and her nice garden. I posted
or rather Rozenn pcsted ) lettea'. cheque and

out of the pool as the rain has

1 did some sewing with Roz
morning, and made ah&m
Erwan give me which
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of some of the family. I thought so much of
Olwen last night and was hoping her first
performance of this new play went well for her
and David.

Rozenn received at last her special big books
of German and Spanish to prepare her essay.
They came from England I think. She is very
brave to study so hard two languages, German
specially, which is very difficult, and she has to
submit her essay before the end of the month to
the University in Johannesburg. Jim is fixing the
ivy on the wall doing all sorts of ‘acrobatie’ to
.-nfeaﬁh myran the wall. He is so meticulous when

TRIP TO SWAZILAND

nmmmsmmm@mdmmm X
doleadofwashmgm themachhe-mltéﬁ;ﬁ&

oatmeal biscﬁits‘ on it;
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sgoﬂioﬂkmgmdmy blend hair. Also an
la _'"Z- Yvannc, fondofhoﬁesand dogs,

happy birthday darling pet. I thought of you this
morning. | remember the day you were born.

The man next door came to tell me and Yola that
I had a granddaughter. It was 11 p.m. I think.

We were thrilled and your Dad saw you first on
his way home; then 1 went with Lolo around 2
p.m. I think the next day to see you. [ only was
allowed to see you through a glass; you looked
sweet and rosy with lovely bright blue eyes. We
saw your Mum and she was so happy like your
Dad, and we stayed with her a bit as she was tired
and a bit weak. We went back home. Yola was
dxsappo:nted as she was not allowed to se
‘W lost, at least I lost my way derm,g b.” '




this air crash in Guatemala, and that they
didn’t find anything of his colleague Stakovich,
who was burned to death in the crash.

We went tonight to a birthday party at some
friends of Rozenn and Jim. It was most enjoyable
and the food delicious; a nice couple. He is
doctor, Jeff, and Penny his wife is physiotherapist
and very artiste. | met very interesting people.

I prayed God to protect us all. The
inging was very nice, and it was

yy 16th Fab)rucw

TRIP TO SWAZILAND

lot of nice big sausages cooked barbec style
Rozcnn made a iovcly desert. IM-: wo |
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informations about the trip of Olwen and David.
‘Oh yes, because we had Annig on the phone
and she was well we wished her happy birthday,
and she said Olwen was brilliant and the
premiere show packed up house. I am so glad for
her and for David who directed it. Apparently
the report and critics are excellent, and I am
dying to hear more about it as it is quite an

achievement to perform such a hard play solo
for two hours. 1 am glad the flowers arrived
iin time and I hope my note was also with it.

for Brittany and that he looks very well.

Sorry for this writing... 1 am sitting
sideways... | was glad to read all the news
and will write to Papa soon. There was also
a telex from Jean saying they were OK and
off to Caracas tomorrow. They are staying in
Palmerston Park yesterday and today, and 1
hope they are not too cold in our house.

I hope they will have a good trip and it
will be nice for Erwan to have them all. I

am sure Erwan will have found a house for

them in Margarita Island, where Jean could
recuperate well and Dany too, also Tristan
and Oisin. It is a pity in a way they couldn’t
have come here, but it was difficult for the
cost and next year I hope they will make it.
It has been raining a lot last night and
norning. Now the sun s|
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think a lot of our baby Morgane tomorrow, Annig, Rozenn and Marie
her birthday and I hope David will be able to the Wild Coast.
o Omey to put flowers on her gra ;
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o arm
1 wrote to Papﬂ a long lctter and to Olwen

.lunch I had a rest and a swim and Debbxe the
West Indmn frxcnd of Rozenn and her mothcr

were eaten up hy the mosqulwes and we,
' ; the house had a

better go in before | am ‘devorée’ by the mozzies.

See you tomorrow.

Thursday 20th February
I forgot Jean and Dany, Tristan and Oisin must
have arrived at 5 a.m. this morning. I thought of
them in the air and I hope they had a good trip.
Today is the day when our baby Morgane went
to heaven, but is still in spirit with us and I am
sure she helps her darling Mamy and Daddy
their every life as she helps us all I feel o
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made a delicious meal. After I went for a
good sleep up to 4 p.m. and then for another
swim. Then the attack of mozzies, as I call
the mosquitoes, came by full reinforcement
and I was eaten up alive. I got one huge one
sucking all my blood from my wrist! So after
drinking our mint tea fresh from Rozenn’s
garden I went in the lounge and wrote a letter.
[t was a pity I couldn'’t stay on the pergola

as the sunset was magnificent, but I had

too many bloodthirsty enemies around!

It is funny going to buy milk in a
garage. I must write this to Tristan.

We went also this morning to se
McCartan and little Fiona,

and her little sister ginger hai
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milk; it is funny going to buy milk in a garage.
1 must write this to Tristan; he will think that
very puzzling. Jackie is peacefully sleeping near
me. Rozenn went to watch Jwenko, a serial on
TV in Jim’s room. We will go to bed early as I
feel very sleepy, hoping I will not awake again

. like this morning with a nightmare.

te came at 6 a.m. in the kitchen, she

Then at 11 a.m., Rozenn and I went to a
beautiful place called Foresters Arms where there
is a very attractive hotel restaurant on top of a
hill with a very peaceful scenery, lots of fields and
forests around. There was an inviting swimming
pool, but I forgot my bathing suit, so did Rozenn.

We both had some sort of stew
beef in Guinness, very tasty with
tiny sweet carrots and rice. It was
delicious.

We had & dirlnk on the terrasse ml-



lounge decorated with taste, rustic and cretonne
a fleurs, very soothing. Then we went to see
friends of Rozenn and Jim, a Chief Justice, the
Chief of Justice in Swaziland, top grade, quite
a young gentleman, his wife is from British
Guinea and they had a little boy Alexander, 5
years old, very clever looking. We had tea and
were on our way to the airport to meet Jim,
dead on time. We saw him rushing out of the
plane with his brief case, he was the first out.
Tonight we go to dine at other friends, the
husband is Chief in the army for training Swazi
soldiers; they are both English. T will tell you
all ; bout it mmermw My dress is too long, it
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Office in Caracas in charge of the telex amd thegy _ "
were so good to us when we were i 1s. i
Well, as I said, we went to Mass and the

christening of the little Kate Haron, new

baby of Diana and Liam Haron. It was mfealﬂyf
a very touching ceremony, Mary an n
McCartan were the godfather :
After the church ceremony, we t
nice dinner reception at the H
where I met some. Insh/Sco_l i
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very nice man, very gentle; Christa his wife is the mango also I think from the garden.
German. Per is Danish. We had to eat on the I love mango and paw-paw; they are my two
veranda with the pouring rain around the flash of favourite fruits. I have a big plate of paw-paw
the lightening and the thunder crashing noise. | every morning for break fast, very good for your
felt quite cold, and Rozenn brought me a blanket. bowels, and in fact for everything. I remember
Erwan used to get huge one in the shops and

Per put on some nice musm when I had a sore somewhere he said eat
3

rd o % paw-paw, it is excellent for all the ailments and
P el ¥ aure L ko very healthy. So I did and used to feel better after.

ash Df the storm. I had a good rest after lunch. During lunch, I
was saying to Mr. Herr, our guest of Jewish
nationality, that Jean loved his life in Israel and
his work in the kibbutz, also when he was on. the
"boat at Gynusar, lake of Galilee ﬁshmg--_




last night at our friends. I must start the photos
‘classement’; I am a bit nervous in case I don't
do it well. I do my best. See you tomorrow.

Tuesday 25th February
Today was, I thought quite chilly and windy in
the morning early. [ slept fairly good, although 1
didn’t take any pill. I got a bit of a nightmare, but

not too bad, and I slept and dozed off until 8 a.m.

I keep my window a bit open now, and I got
used to it as there is a screen to prevent the
msmts to come and an aiarm akso for unwanted

TRIP TO SWAZILAND

came last week. Those Jewish friends have
lovely namcs, one the mfe is calle

of the spelling. The husband i callad“ . ,;; riy
he is an eye surgeon, both living b
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in Cleggan if Olwen and David are there.

Papa usually doesn't suffer of cold; but poor
Tante Genevieve does and 1 hope she is OK; also
Benig and co., they are not very “frileux’ either.
But in New York, Yola and Kareen must be cold,
although I expect the house is well heated. Let
us hope all the world will get warm tomorrow.

Wednesday 26th February
oday was a nice warm day, a bit windy but
pleasant. 1 had my usual swim after breakfast,
got up at 8, and slept not too bad. Rozenn
went to glay-" ennis for an hour until 10.

' _e;day,shﬁwent to thc }axl

with above us and in front a huge

and fresh vegetables picked from her garden,

and mango she took so much care to peel for
me. | ate it with a bit of ice cream, very nice;

and as usual, she ate hers over the sink in the
kitchen like a squirrel! She makes me laugh.

Jim brought us at lunch time a long very
interesting letter from Erwan, we were so glad
to read. I read it a least three times as there was
so many descriptions of his trip in Amazonie
for instance, with creepy details about the fierce
animals he met and the ticks which as he says
were devouring his private regions! and had to
take a mirror to pick some on his back and front!

It was such a magic sight all around
and along the quiet deserted road

e Shape B full in



and Diana to an island very small where the sand

is very fine and where there is a research station
for the habitat of ‘tortues de mer’, as the sea is
particularly clear there.

1 will continue tomorrow the ‘recit’ of the
letter. Rozenn is gone to a meeting of Alliance
Francaise and at 8 p.m. we go to Father Myke to
supper. I will tell you all about it tomorrow, as |
must go and change. See you.

Thursday 27th February

et very eatl.y this mornmg and hmiageod_
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difficult even impossible to know they are
as I ask him what is your occupation, he
am a Priest.

We had our supper on the verandah faci
green fields and trees hghcud mhdﬁiﬁcﬁ

looks S0 rnysmnous in
was clcar, and-as-l id the full
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1 went for my siesta, had a swim. Oh yes, at 9
‘p-m. or so, as I was stepping in the pool I saw
a huge log or something, it is like a huge long
“limace’, like a big sausage; anyway I called

Rozenn and Solomon picked it up with the net.

It is harmless I believe but ghastly looking.

‘This evening before tea I did a lot of clearance

in the photos drawer and select a few for the
album

As I was stepp in the pool I

somethmg, itis is

TV, a sro‘ry-.:_cf Lord Mountbatten in India.

interest. Jim join us and after a while, Rozenn
and 1 went back home to prepare lunch,
at least Rozenn did. I just set the table.

Jim came and brought a letter from Tante
Genevieve which I was glad to get. She is not
too well at the moment, but then it is so cold
over there as in all Europe. She got my letter,
it took 10 days same as hers, not too bad. She
rang up Papa and he was well, his eye better..

At 3.30.,Mary McCarthan came with Fiona
her baby to watch a video; it is a serial on
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saturday 15t March
I am one day behind with my journal, and
although I am writing this Sunday, I must tell
you that yesterday, Saturday, was a very nice day.
We had a lovely sunshine and I enjoy my swim
very much. Jim was very busy and had to work
all day to do the ‘inventaire’ at his warehouse.
So he was very tired finishing late and had
only a short break for a snack at lunch time.

Jim came and brought a letter from
Tante Genevieve which I was glad
to get.

Rozenn and | went to Mass which was said
by a different priest, a very nice Father and after
Mass we went to have a lovely evening at Mary
and Brendan with their two sweet daughters.
They made us such a warm welcome and it was
a real family reunion. I like them all v I

We went home about 10 p.m. Ji
home as he was very tired. M
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them. I will tell you then what happens Sunday.

Sunday 2nd March

‘We finally went to the Mondel, as I was not
feeling too well, and didn’t want to upset Mary
and Brendans' plans, although Mary very kindly
insisted that I would come with them and rang
us up. But I decided it was perhaps better |
‘go with Rozenn and Jim to Mondel in case I
‘would feel I had to come back here too tired.

was a fine weather until 5 p.m., but I felt

'and Rozenn came to drive me back home.

d a rest, but the thunder started and

ittgand I couldn't rest v*ﬁry long It is stlll

But he had to go for an important
appointment with the docteur. He continued
his treatment at the hospital and I hope he will
have good results of all his analyses and various
tests.

Rozenn had prepared a delicious meal for a
dinner party Rozenn and Jim gave in the
evening, with Vera and Terry, very nice couple.

Vera knows Benig as one of her sons was in
Hendon Police College and she met Benig when
visiting him. Then also present were Jeanne and
Joe, who are very sympathique. Jeanne works in
a travel agency and is so sweet; her husband is a

r citizen involved in a lot of administrative




news happened in Caracas, a big fire in the
Chilean Embassy, and I think the Ambassador
was victim in that terrible fire; they said
there were lot of casualties and I got quite
alarmed and ‘boulversée’ in case Erwan could
have been involved in such a tragic fire.
Jim arrived and seeing me so upset proposed

me to phone to Erwan or to telex. I told him

it would be very kind of him if he could telex.
He reassured me and gave me a letter from

I got quite alarmed and

' 'e,tsee’ in case Erwan c@uld

the reply from Erwan. So I felt be
We went with Rozenn to v

in .a.hufgc farm \Wﬂh ;
little boy. We had
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The original poster for Olwen and David's show, The
Pentagonal Dream.

We went shopping and Rozenn had a
go at a huge cone of chocolate ice cream,
which I must say didn’t appeal to me,
being so full of chicken curry delicious.

122

Operating Theatre

The Pentagonal Dream

We came back and Rozenn tried to install
the video, as three friends artistes were
coming to see ‘Diamond Body’. They came
at 7 p.m.; we had a drink on the veranda and
Rozenn in a jiffy prepared a scrumptious
Paella, also a very exotique salad and desert of
pineapple with cottage cheese a la menthe.



We watched the video which was not very
good as it was a copy of a copy, but still not
too bad specially for people who didn’t see
the play before. The three friends were quite
impressed anyway of Olwen's talent and were
very anxious to meet her and David. They stayed
until 12 midnight, and seemed to enjoy their
evening; but it was tiring for Rozenn who do
so much in one day. We went to bed at 1 a.m.
and we both had a good sleep. Good night.

Thursday éth March
Gat up very late and sunned under the pergola all
i Rmena was busy in the house and
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ghad for hes and David, wiio Wirks 1 ma;&@gr
sure deserve it.

They described often Olw
performance as ‘magique’
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Friday 7th March
Jim was better this morning and was as usual like
Rozenn early risers. I was not very early but |
wanted to wash my hair and to write to Olwen
and David a long letter, as someone was coming
mmkmandmddpostthekmrexpress.
Rozenn had a very busy morning and was
ing this nice Suisse girl for social work; but

ﬁe&mhﬁe,anditmamshdwn for Rozenn
mmh:mh%m}knamvadfmmwork

tomorrow, hoping I might have lost a few ounces,
I hope all the family in Caracas is well. We
may have Erwan on the phone perhaps tonight
with perhaps Jean and co. They are off this week
end altogether with Diana in a little island full
of ‘tortues de mer’, beautiful white sand and
transparent sea. Tristan and Oisin will love it.
Hope Papa is well and will soon arrive. No news
from Benig; | hope they are OK, also little Annig
Barrett, Yola, Kareen; long time since we had

news of them. I say good evening until tomorrow.

Saturday 8th March

_I i f‘airiy early thjs mommg, but the s:mw ;




until 4 p.m., had another swim, it was very hot
and Rozenn went for one hour to tennis.

At 5.30 p.m. we went to Mass. | was

not very concentrating and I hurt my
knee by mistake trying to kneel down on
the bench. 1 couldn’t pray well; perhaps 1
didn't try hard enough... It is not easy.

‘We had a little drive in nice roads behind
the house where there is a lovely view. Then
we came back, had tea, and Rozenn is now on
the pergola having some fresh air. I fear the
mozzies, so | stay in the lounge with Jacques
and Tiger and I say good evening, because I
feel too warm to write any longer. Tomorrow

is another day, and I don't feel more inspired.

TRIP TO SWAZILAND

I went to bed; I slept for two hours. At 4 p.m.
Rozenn and Jim went to the airport to n
Bob and we relaxed around and in the pc
until suppertime. Tonight there is so
ening; | do hope there will
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Then we all had a swim and lunch, delicious
chicken with stuffing so tender with the
vegetables I like so much, and I was allowed
a nice exotique dessert same as Jim which
Rozenn made in a jiffy as usual, a tranche of

First she just roast the sponge a bit on
a pan in butter, then put on the ice cream
on top and ‘arrosé le tout’ with liquor
aﬁm;xbwwwlydehghtﬁn to eat (as

mllnotbcmymorethunderas[don‘tlikciga
night. Perhaps we will have a call from Erwan as
they have to be back last night in Caracas from

the Island ‘des tortues de mer’. See you tomorrow.

Tuesday 11th March
The day started being very cloudy and heavy.
I did some writing to Olwen and David as
last night we got a phone call from Olwen to
confirm their definitive arrival for the 1st April in
Manzini. We were so glad to hear her voice and

to know that now for sure WG will see mem

--_o—\-._‘l'
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from him yet or from Jean and co., Erwan
or Benig. We also wait impatiently for news
from Yola, Allen, Kareen and Annig.

After lunch the thunder and lightning started
and it goes on and on. | feel funny and a bit
heady.

We saw Mary and the lovely Fiona baby today.
Mary was a bit depressed, but I expect it is
normal when she thinks of her little boy Brian.
We had a chat with her and came home for
lunch.

Tonight the thunder and lightning seem h@
gone; hopefully it will not come back toniy {
We were told today by some friend:
Rozenn that she knew a go
Chinese wha might do me a

exact-l;_f ._th;e Shapc , .‘
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ednesday 12th March
It was quite humid and cloudy today. We, Rozenn
and I went to the open market to get some wood
carving mask in dark wood, very decorative for
sending to Yola, who might find a market for this
sort of decorative art object African in the States;
also little rush basket which could be used for
bread or other purposes, very pretty and some
necklaces of ‘tornado’ pearl, pretty colours. I
should think they will sell well in the States.
vegetables also. It is really
'mosphere in that market

Anyway we came home, had lunch, nice fish in
wine sauce Rozenn made. Elizabeth the African
girl didn’t come today, perhaps on account of her
little girl who broke her wrist. We have to wait
for hours at the cashier. | never saw people
working with such a slowness.

We have to wait for hours at the
cashier. I never saw people work
with such a slowness.

I help Rozenn with the beds and few t
Then after lunch I had a long s i
Rozenn too but she had to struggle ha
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Thufsddy 13th March
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mﬁmdriakmgaﬂthatamewhiktthueen Rozenn and we had lunch.

mmdmeapmdeofhmub;ectsmms Then rest; I slept a good hour, then we went,
and swinging in their native gears and outfits. Rozenn and 1, hunting on a big shopping spree
m ﬁemmony was organised by the Queen of for tons of cheese, loads of bread and various
Swaziland to celebrate the formation of this things for this musical evening at the French

regiment of Europeans who contribute to the Alliance Saturday.
evelo memmmmucmlly and otherwise of the [ am a bit scared to find myself in the middle
‘count of lot of French people, and all ‘bleu, blanc,

1 think Rozenn would explain all this better rouge’. However I be with Rozenn, and I admire
ﬁhﬂi me, andﬁmmuldsoo I get abit mixedup  the way she go to such trouble to organise this
boiling head tonight. But poor  concert food wise.

' md l::s fama!l red with

.

This morning I wash my haw it is
always an ordeal.




miss you pet and hope you are happy.
Saturday 15th March

It started fine and hot, and 1 did some

sun bathing for not more than half an

hour on my tummy. Then | did a bit of

sewing and wrote to Tante Genevieve.

Jim came for lunch and brought a letter from
Papa and one from
Tante Genevieve.
Papa’s letter was
frustrating in the way
that he did not precise
at all his date of arrival,
just saying he didn't
think he would go to
Dublin before coming
here. It was a nice
letter but he didn’t
say a word about his
( 4 th
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week and | hope she is recovered now.

In the evening we went, Rozenn and I, to that
French concert which was enjoyable in parts,
but really Rozenn gave so much of her time and
fatigue to organise the reception after; it was a
shame that this M.Roche, the so-called repre-
sentative of the French Government did not

even give heraword

did—ypical of some



Ml
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TRAVELS WITH MARIE-MA GDELEINE

and we finished our meal on the verandah.

Then we went to see Vicky and Mac from the
Wild Coast. They are so nice people and I was
very glad to see Vicky, always the same and so
warm and affectionate. We stayed with them for
two hours and went back by the most appalling
storm, thunder and lightning all over the skyJim
drove very well; there was torrential rain and
and I went to bed at 9 p.m., slept until § a.m.
the two past hectic days and apparently the
storm continued but I didn't hear.

1 could help her more, but I don't feel too -

and little Annig B., who I hope will have a nice
St. Patrick day; also Erwan, Jean, Dany, the boys
and Benig, would probably have a big party like
we had last year at Erwan’s place. Yola and
Kareen with Allen will also see quite a lot of St.
Patrick's Day celebrations in New York. We are
going to Mary and Brendan tonight, and [ am
sure it will be a great party with all the Irish
people around. I will tel you all about it
tomorrow. I am still a bit ‘mal au foie’, but I
think it is the worry 1 have for Tante Genevieve
and not having news from Caracas crowd.

I want to help Rozenn a bit as she is doing
the washing up. I could dry it up for her. I wish



wait until Papa comes to answer to it. | couldn’t
really help but be upset about it. Rozenn and
Jim were very good and we talked about it
together. I can't say anymore here about it,
perhaps one day. | feel quite sick all day with
upsetting and in the evening | went with Rozenn
to see part of a French film at some friends
house, but my mind was full of the worries that
letter gave me and 1 could not concentrate.

I am sure it will be a great party
with all the Irish people around.

We stayed until 10 at those friends and the

ﬁlmmiK, buta b:tsevcre. 1 went mbed,

ESI} Bad very




TRAVELS WITH MARIE-MAGDELEINE

one week for the next part. | made a mistake
with my page journal... Sorry. My head is

a bit tired and I have lot of worries. The
mosquitoes are very bad and bite fiercely.

Thursday 20th March
Ibd@}mmmmmd&smm
leaving Caracas for Carces via Paris. | hope

they will have a good journey and that they
‘enjoyed their stay with Erwan up to the

© last minute. He will be lonely now, although
~ Benigis there since the 16th with Suzanne.

telex. It is today that we saw the video “Tender

is the Night'...I am one day behind...Sorry.
Friday 21st March

I couldn’t sleep very well as I knew we had to

leave early. | went for a swim at 8.30., and I must

go and dry the dishes to help Rozenn as she has

yet lots to do before we depart for Jo'burg.

We went at 10 a.m., had a good drive up to a
place where we had lunch and arrived in Jo'burg
where we went to the Indian bazaar; but I was
very tired and I couldn’t concentrate on any
choice. I was sorry I gave Rozenn an extra
mnwthatplamasshchadsomudlmm X

We went to other shops for Rozer chases
and at 6 p.m., we arrive at Tante Dir



family with our problems and to protect us all.
Then we had lunch and I went to sleep

until 6 p.m. I had a swim in the pool in the

morning. At evening time Tante Dircé had

to go to some function with Guillaume;

we went for coffee at Darig and Anna

Maria. 1 was glad to see the family. Poor

Rozenn was very tired after her journey.

Sunday 23rd March
We left Jo'burg at 10, and had a tiring journey
in a way. We stopped at a café for lunch, it was
a bit crazy and pooffy, but not too bad. We
arrived at Bob at 4, and pick up Jim. Then we
‘went home and I went to bed early after tea.

dtha@ 1 wish I could have
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imagine! I hope the film will be good.

I pray to God I will have news from Erwan,
and Jean and famille tomorrow. I don’t seem to
be very quick at sewing, but my glasses are not
too good and I can't see very well at times. |
must go and get a sip of wine. It is getting dark

_ Wednesday 26th March
“This morning was a bit cool. I went for a swim
but felt a bit cold and had a sore back. I stay
mkhz-mnfora-whﬂe mdgatmmThen 1

<o love the heat and have never enough of it.

[ pray I have news from Erwan and Jean today.
We had a nice letter the other day from Yola
and Kareen, both well. I must write to them.

Friday 28th March
Papa is arriving today. We rang up Tante Dircé at
lunchtime; she said he was there in the garden.
We talked to him; he sounded tired, no wonder
after this ‘farfelu’ airline, stopping four hours
here and there. We went to meet him in Manzini

airport at 5 p.m. He looked well but tired. We

exchanged news, some good, some not so good.

I bought a track su1t trousers




Saturday 29th March
Today was nice warm day. I went for a swim, and
then with Rozenn and Papa we went shopping
in town. I bought a track suit trousers pinky/red
with two pockets for 2 pounds 50. After showing
the town to Papa we came back home, had a
swim and then had lunch. Then we, Papaand 1,
went for a sleep. Rozenn was busy working all
day. | awoke at 3.30 p.m. and went for a swim.

Oh yes, this morning Jim showed me the

rest of the video “Tender is the Night'. It was
very sad. The actor, David is fantastique, so
handsome and attractive. This evening we go
to dine with the Chief Justice and his wife with
drinks beforehand. I tell you about it tomorrow.

TRIP 10 §

were out. We will try again later.
the family scattered all over the v
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look very well but tired. It was so great to be the village; then we had lunch, lovely chicken
together. We exchanged news and had Rozenn cooked so well, and pudding very nice.
champagne on the verandah with the sunset. It [ went to bed after lunch and I slept 2 solid
was great joy. hours, even snored I believe. We then had a
We had tea, lovely soup and then I went to swim while Papa and Rozenn went to town. |
bed early, as I was tired with so much excitement stayed in the sun. I wrote a letter to Benig as
: and happiness, which made me sleepy. They good as I could, as I want her to be sure of my
went to bed early too. love. The day is going and I finish this until
i I had a long lovely letter from Erwan and 2 tomorrow. So lovely to see Olwen and David
nF > : beautiful cards from Jean and family. It was a looking like 2 lovers they are; Bless them, and
TR happy day, although 1 felt the shadow of the thanks to Rozenn and Jim warm welcome

wotey dbout Benig, in their beautiful home. We are all happy.

~ Papasslept in my room, but no way I could
i ; t. So I went in the
had tea and try to go

e e
e s
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My Séjour in South Africa
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1995
] = departed from Dublin to started to unpack and to take a bath. The sun was
| Johannesburg via London. David came to  shining and it was qu ite warm. | relaxed and had
the airport to put me on the plane, as 1 a rest.
~ hael requested assistance and a wheel The first few days 1 felt well, but then I started

e flight to London was short; then in to have cramps in my tummy. As the workers
n 1 got: assistance and was directed to the  were all over the place fixing the swimming, pool,

s lounge 'I‘heml had a drink and a snack,  there wasa lot of noise of drilling and
eone came to wheel me up to hammering; it was hard to rest, so Erwan decided
that we should go to Cape Town. So we took the
plane.

J’oannawas supposed to take the
in it she neve




MY SEJOUR IN SQUTH AFRICA e

having her baby, and Jim because he had to have

cataract operation.

Tianna was born three weeks before her time,
and Rozenn was in time to assist her during her
labours. All went well, except that the baby

had to be '
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introduced me to him, as my mother who comes
from Ireland. I shook hands with him and I was
surprised that he looked rather short, but still
not old looking.

During the lunch there were toasts to the
Queen, and Mandela. Then there was a show,
but it was all in Afrikaner, and performed by
women. We left after the Prince made a speech.

3rd November
weeker d to Nelspruit in the

was quite a lot of fog; we came to the summit of
the mountains and saw a very primitive hut with
toilet written on the wall. I was glad to relieve
myself, and then we drove on back to Pretoria. It
was a very nice weekend, about four hours
driving from Pretoria.

Soon after we went back to Cape Town, and
found a housekeeper called Angelina, a coloured
woman who cleaned very well, but did not know
how to cook.

25th November
Papa arrived and we soon started preparin
the Christmas; but I had on and off severe.
cramps and had to see the homeopath, Dr.
Smith, who referred me to as
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Louise were also there. were very sympathique «ridl Eiatidiy Nicorche
Ambassador of Spain and his charming wife.

10th February
We were invited to a diplomatic evening at 18th February
Stellenbosch, which was ‘minable’, no set dinner, ~ We attended the opening of the £
one pitiful cockrail buffet..We did not stay for ~ Apartheid exhibition at the Parliament
the show afterwards. fortunate to be seated nearMandciaanﬁ
ands with him. T

11th February
We went to the airport
to see Mr. Hansch and
his wife off. There we
happened to meet the
King of Sweden who
was on an unofficial
visit. As I shook hands
with him I took him
for the porter as he was
dressed in casual
tm‘rellmg;slathes!
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as well as Archbishop Tutu. There were about
200 people divided in separate tables of six. The
French Ambassador, not very sympathique and
rather pompous, was seated at a table behind
us. There were toasts to the Queen, and to
Mandela, with the National Anthems of South
Africa and Denmark. Mandela made a speech,
as well as Queen Margarethe, while Archbishop
Tutu said grace before the dinner. Everyone
was watching the Queen as she started to puft
away with her cigarettes, as she was chatting to
Mandela on the main table. So all the smokers
started to follow her example. It suited me

very well! It was a very enjoyable evening, there

was a choir with very nice African music.

22nd February

Kareen, Goran and Tianna came to spend the
weekend at the residence in Pretoria. They
drove all the way from Botswana. The baby is
adorable, very plump with a lovely face, blue
eyes and a mop of auburn hair sticking up on
top of her head, smiling and very good. It was
a joy to see our fourth great grandchild, who
was 2 months old when we saw her. Goran, a

Marie-Magdeleine with Annick Collet at Tante

Dircé's house in Johannesburg
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charming young man very good looking, blond
with brown eyes. Allison was with them; she
came to visit them in Gaborone for a week.

Saturday 24th February
We went to see Tante Dircé at her apartment
near Guillaume’s house. She was just recovering
from a big operation zmd lmoked frail. Erwan,
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on m:y‘ ﬂlght for Dublin, where I met Papa and

to Brxttany. so 1 feel very much alone,
: 1 see Benig often and Olwen who is
ndon Davnd is staymg wlth

I also enjoyed the lovely garden of the
residence in Cape Town, with the splendid view

off the mountains; waking up at 6 o'clock with

the sun shining on top of the mountains is a pure

delight. Erwan and [ went to see quite a few

movies in Cavendish Square Centre.

Near the penguins we discovered
a small beach well sheltered where
we swam in the cool Atlantique
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routmn, doing my shopping in the morning,
having lunch, going for a walk and then resting
for a while, then watching TV or writing letters.
Phone calls and the visit of the children keeps me

going, also calls from Papa and Erwan. Olwen is

back now from London and I see her from time
to tlme

Now I look forward to the return of Papa;
t ; May' ' zcnn:will come and we will g

Afrikaner looking and her 2 scraggly dogs. The
house was small and Thea showed us our rooms.

Looking closely at the bed linen,
we discovered it had been used
previously and not clean. Also the
floor mats were dubious!

One was a fairly medium sized room clagg&d- up
with numerous ‘bibelots’ of all sorts, a bi
bed mth brass stands 2 bug m:ches, wmdaw dems




It is beautifully decorated, where the cuisine
is excellent served with charming efficient
waitress. We went, after a delicious supper, for
a stroll along the bay. The moon was shining,
the sky was brightened up with stars, and the
waves were crashing on the shore in a cloud
of foam. The misty air humid enveloped us.

We drove back to our guest house and slept
peacefully with the sound of the rough sea. At 6
a.m., | awake refreshed and Erwan went bravely
jogging. I had some hot robot tea, kept hot in a
flask and waited patiently for my breakfast to
come. There was some misunderstanding with
Thea who thought that we all will go to the lounge

MY SEJOUR IN SOUTH AFRICA

to have breakfast. So when Papa got up, he went
to tell Thea that I was awake and was expecting
my breakfast in bed. It eventually came at 8.30
am. and | was served in bed a delicious breakfast.
At 10 a.m. we left our host and told her we were
leaving and had to go back home. The fact was
that we found on the brochure another guest
house further away in Hermanus. But first we
went to a long sandy beach and bathed in the icy
cold Atlantique ocean. Papa went to have some tea
in a nearby restaurant looking for shade, avoiding

Marie-Magdeleine and Yann affer her swim in
the sea at Hermanus.
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the glare of the sun on the white sand. As Erwan
was trying to help me to get in the sea, a wave
came and [ lost balance; I was rolled down and
scream in panic!

After our experience in the sea, we went to
discover our second guest house, ‘Mountain View’,
situated along the mountain with spectacular view
over the bay. Four rooms ensuite set in landscaped
gardens as well as wild flowers (Fynbos garden)

Our hosts were a retired couple very welcoming,
‘We were shown to our rooms; Papa had his own
twin beds room. Erwan and I shared a very
spa'ti@us be‘droom witha lzrge' doﬁbie»bed and a

MY SEJOUR IN SO
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arrived in this lovely country a
week ago and I love it. Erwan travelled
with me from Brussels. We had such a
beautiful flight; it is only 1 hour and a half
from Brussels. The sky was so clear, no clouds
and the view from the plane was magique; it
was a beautiful sight as we flew not very high,
crossing Germany and Austria with all those
high mountains covered with snow. We landed
so peacefully in Slovenia. It was a good omen.
At first sight, I loved the country and the
people, so friendly. Igor the chauffeur was
there to meet us, a nice young man. We arrived
at the resldence er:m the f:oczk and Sasha

People living near seem very
would say hello.
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with two rooms connecting and a big balcony just
above the sea front. The view was very relaxing,
the Adriatique sea so smooth and lots of
navigation—boats of all sizes, fishing boats,
sailing boats and at the horizon big liners passing
by.

The port village is very lively with small narrow
Janes and old pavements, a few tourist shops and

e with the statue of a local hero Tartini.
s an kallan influence as regards the outlook

a hotel, built on a rock and dating back many
centuries. There is a gripping story about that
castle where a Princess called Barbara threw
herself from one window committing suicide as
she was in love with a Prince but forbidden to
marry him. The story said she haunted the place

at night!

I heard nothing from my bedroom,
and was not disturbed by the ghost
of the Princess Barbara!




passing. I got scared and thought it was an
explosion near by. Erwan rang a colleague who
got the information that it was in fact a tremor,

3.5 on the Richter scale, between Piran and here.

The rumble slightly shaked the ground; I was
a bit scared as it lasted a few seconds, enough
to be registered as a tremor. In fact lately in
both Brussels and in North Germany there
have been strong tremors felt. It might be on
the news today. Just as well it was not in the
middle of the night. People here are used to it.
Here the household consists of Karim,
the cook who is very nice and makes
tasty meals according to instructions of
Erwan re regime, not too fat for me...
Sasha is the young girl who looks after the
cleaning and washing of the house. She has lots

of energy and Supperts her famly-moth and

& B ]mgmat
Emms oﬁcc.'[‘a
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Marie-Magdeleine with a young Slovenian friend

a restaurant avec les autres Ambassadeurs;

je ne sais plus pour quelle occasion.
I’Ambassadeur d’Espagne est tres distingué
(baise main etc). Je lui ai dit que ma fille ainée
et mes petits enfants habitant Lanzarote,

les 1les Canaries, rattachées a 'Espagne.

Mercred|
Erwan donne une reception ici, un diner avec
Ambassadeur d’Autriche et d’autres officiels.
La langue officielle dans les milieux diploma-
tiques est I'anglais, ce qui m'arrange car je ne sais

156

pas d’autres langues a part frangais et anglais.

[!Ambassade Américaine est a deux pas
d'ici entourée de murs énormes, comme une
forteresse avec des guards tout autour et a
l'interieur. [;Ambassadeur est noir; je ne 'ai
pas encore rencontré, ni en fait le President,
qui a lair trés simple et sympathique. Mais
ici comme en Europe, les Américains ne
sont pas populaires, Bush surtout.

J'ai Papa au telephone tous les soirs et Rozenn
qui séjourne avec lui pour le moment. Ils quittent
Evran cette aprés-midi pour revenir a St.Brieuc.
Rozenn repart a Lanzarote a la fin de la semaine.

Pour la Toussaint, Erwan a réservé un petit



appartement au meme hotel a Piran ou nous
sommes deja allés. J’en suit ravé car la cote
est trés belle et ensoleillé. Erwan s'est meme
baigné dans la mer. Moi je préfere les spas
eau de mer a 35 degrés car cela fait beaucoup
de bien pour mes douleurs arthritiques.

I try to keep as fit as I can to be able to
enjoy my stay here. There is a lot Slovenia could
teach countries like Ireland, and even France.
The main features of Slovene people is their
‘amabilité’, that friendly approach to foreigners,
and their efforts to keep cities and villages in
clean and healthy surroundings. Their physical
features are striking, they look so healthy and
‘sportifs’. Erwan is in his element, joining
marathons in the mountains and valleys. In fact
the Slovenes are in general good looking folks

tout est en general bien equi
receptions, my memory at tim
backwards...
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wait for treatment, same as in Ireland. But
according to Sasha, an urgent case is usually
treated straight away.

‘This seems to be the system all over the
world. Money governs the world; there is too
1 gap between very poor and very rich. As
ds med;cal efﬁcmncy, the Slovcncs have

[ don't know how much his wife earns for a full
days work but on the whole I think it is about
average with other countries. It’s also the lodging
which is a problem. Rents of apartments are

average depending on size and location; difficult
to judge as they still have Slovene currency.

21st October
Erwan went at 7 a.m. to join all the staff
who work for him at the Commission for a
trip around the country so they can all have
an idea of the various improvement projects

being financed by the European ‘Community.
--deait |

Erwan has great exps-_riqn:qg-.;haw ;
with all those EU projects in South Afri
has expenence and knowledgc, useful '




here. He knows a lot about ethnic commu-
nities and small countries like Slovenia.

Erwan will be back from his trip late this
evening, 1 am sure his staff will benefit from
this outing in remote villages; at least they
will have an idea of what they are working
for in the EU Commission. Nothing like
contacts with country folks to know the
problems they have to surmount.

Next Sunday, Erwan is running the 42
km marathon through the city and in the

mountains; there will be lots of participants.

Jean said on the phone there is a big storm
at home. They still have not found the body
of the young fisherman who drowned in the
sea a week ago; no chance now to recupe:

his body wh:ch pmbnbly washed by cm%ue 1ts
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celles que Jean écrivait lors de ses assign-

ments avec la FAO, a St. Vincent, Yemen et

leurs. 11 m'arrive de les relire avec intérét.
Le fléau du siecle est que les gens n'écrivent

plus, mais utilisent cet Internet et computer

ou les Fax, Clest le régne de la machine...

rien de personnel ni d'intime. On juge

parfois les caracteres des gens par leur

‘écriture. Cela a disparu et c'est bien triste.

mon Pere était tres fine et pas facile a lire.

I come back to the present. Its miserable
weather, and I can't go for walk, which is a pity
as | need exercise for my arthritis. I can always
go up and down the stairs in the residence,
which I am not used to. But it is compensated
here when we get a chance to go swimming in
the numerous spas they have in this country.

Some specially I love are the ones with
sea water heated up to 35 degrees. For my
downstairs problems its much better than
those pools of mineral water which sting
me. I have also the advantage of massages
'h_Sasha dees very pmfeSsLoml” / Mm




I met Sasha’s mother; she called the other
evening, a nice woman who unfortunately has
cancer. She is on a special medication for a while.
If it does not help she may have to be operated.

The set-up familiale of Sasha is very
complicated, as I mentioned. Sasha hopes
her mother will go and live with her younger
sister and the grandmorther; she will keep the
eldest sister and baby for the time being.

Tuberculosis seems to recur here; the sister
who has the baby has it; BCG vaccine was given
to the baby at birth, like I did with my three
eldest children. But for Benig and Olwen the
BCG was not available in Ireland so they did not

SLOVENIA

get it. It was important in my case, as tubercu-
losis affected my father, brother and sisters.

Personally I had no symptoms and was
x rayed during my pregnancy. Now my last
x ray shows a black chest—smoke layer!
Cigarettes... There is also some emphysema,
but no cavity and nothing serious.

It is raining, or rather drizzling. I will get
ready at 10.30 as the chauffeur of Erwan’s
office is calling to bring me to town to the
coiffeur. All the people I met so far are

Marie-Magdeleine with lvan and Vida Rudolph,

Jim and Rozenn in the garden at Crni Vrh,
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ly nice and pleasant. The fact that

hem speak English that they learn

lisa help to communicate.

. ay, Erwan is participating in the

Ig’ﬂbi ‘marathon! He did not have time to

do 1 '\aiming, as most evenings he finishes
ork ¢ fe gets up at 6 a.m. and goes

. Offices usually start at

My cold sweats continue, but on the whole
I am keeping fairly well. What I don't like
is that experience I had few days ago. As we
were having supper Erwan and I we both felt
a loud rumble as if an explosion had occurred
nearby; it lasted several seconds. | do hope
it does not occur often as it terrifies me, and
make me all nervous. There was unfortu-
nately a real earthquake two years ago, near
the coast, and a lot of damage to houses.
Tatle, oy § sister, uscd to feel i 1tncmng.[ 'e'ms-



call. This 1st class hotel is where Clinton
stayed when he visited Ljubljana. I don’t
know if there was any Monica around!

It's there where Erwan stayed a few months
before he could move. We went around town
and saw some antique shops as I want to offer
Erwan a nice picture as a gift for receiving me.

Last evening we had the reception. It
went very well. There were six guests—
the Ambassador of Ireland, the Austrian
Ambassador and his wife, two Slovene
friends of Erwan (retired banker and both
did mountain climbing with him), and one
member of Erwan’s staff, a nice young woman.
Thc menu of the supper was. sa!man

question. I said th
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The Austrian Ambassador when he arrived
offered me a splendid bouquet of orchids as I
have never seen in my life. They were all very
sympathiques. It went on with liqueurs and

whisky of various types and ages up to midnight.

‘The butler Slovene engaged for the occasion
was very professional and good looking; Sasha
dressed in her best with her long hair plaited
and a scarf. She attended to everyone.

All cours de la conversation with the Irish
Ambassador, 1 told him of the tragedy recently
omxred.,m Cleggan. He knew Malachy King
vas acquainted with people in Connemara.

an a.:ndI mwtad-to

I have no sense at all of orientation; here
around the place all the streets look alike. I
knew ours was Rozna Dolina, but could not
remember the number on the street where
we are. | did approach various passers-by,
one or two did not seem to know the way.

I was turning around in circles. Once I saw

a fairly old woman in her garden, I tried to
explain our address, but she had no English.
At the end I came out with ‘Do you know
where is the European Embassy?’ She thought
for a while and puzzled, said ‘European...? T
do not know." Then I risked to mention the
American Embassy; she vagueiy imders
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Ireland someone would help us in the same way

as we did"" I said | hope so, not wanting to show

my hesitation in assuring her of same amiability

and desire to help in Dublin for instance.
Karim and Sasha were frantic both at the

top of the entrance anxious to know where

I was and fearing I got lost. But for me it

was a good experience. That ‘Mercure’ is in

fact very near, you only have to turn right

and then left, but obviously | went astray.
Tomorrow Erwan said there is another

expedition around some small country

Wlnﬁ&tmpi{uhmm&r

something to do with various projects.

Let that be in many many years, at least for
Erwan who has such an interesting career.

As for me, as my friend DrJacques Leclair
keep reminding me ‘Ma chere, quand I'heure
est la, I'heure est la’ (when the time comes,
it comes). | could wait a bit longer if God
gives me the strength morally and physically
to enjoy what come to me in the present,

Papa of course, the ‘encyclopedie’
as I call him, knows it all.

At present, life is for me interesting. Thanks
to Erwan | am able to discover so many things

and people in this small but beautiful country.

Thanks to his generosity, I have, as they say, la
vie de chateau’. I read as much as I car



awake just outside my bedroom in Erwan’s
residence.

Erwan misses Africa a lot; he did so much
good work there, and it was for him a challenging
post, at the time when Mandela was President.
Mandela is Erwan’s hero. I had the opportunity
to shake hands with Mandela at one of the
receptions we attended. He turned around and
looked at me saying “You have an exceptional
son! I thanked him for his appreciation. Pity he
had to retire on account of his age; Mbeki his
successor is not up to his task.

27th October
Yesterday was a great day for Erwan; he partic-
ipated in the Ljubljana 42 km maratho
He made it in four hours. I saw

Today the sun




TRAVELS WITH MARIE-MAGDELEINE




the roads around look the same, I got lost the
other day coming back from the small super
market nearby and had to ask my way a few
times, until finally two girl students speaking
English brought me back to the residence—very
nice of them,

All the same at times | miss home and the
sea. Erwan is very busy and | see him at lunch
and in the evening when he is back, often
very late if he has meetings. I am inclined to
repeat myself in writing this diary, and I haven’t
the patience to read what | wrote before.

Sasha does not come much before 11 or so. She
has the laundry to do, the ironing and cleaning
the rooms, also she is very ‘attentionée’ and looks
after my needs. I miss going on my own for

walk armmd. There is anice'-ﬂafk further away,
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and gone to the countryside or the sea.
Everything is closed in town and no post for
three days! Karim and Sasha are on holidays since

1st November La Toussaint yesterday until Monday.
Today we are going to Piran and on the way to
the seawater spa where the water is heated to 35
degrees. Heaven! It is grey and overcast weather; Nous voila rentrés a Ljubljana apres un tres
y around the coast the sun will shine. agréable long weekend a Piran et jusqu'a Trieste,
€ 'tﬁgne-’Papa-is going"today to St. L-unaire quon a vu hélas sous la pluie et la grisaille.

Piran est un trés joli petit port sur I'Adriatique,
pittoresque et de caractére Mediterranean. Le
long du pier se trouvent les hotels et restaurants.
LHotel Piran est celui ou nous sommes
-descendues a d'eux repr'iSés; 'Cbmfe'rtibiéé avec

like Erwan, who as usual does not spare his
efforts and works devoutly for their cause.

Sunday 3rd November




protéger le port il y a tout le long des muretins de
gros rochers servant de protection contre une
tempéte éventuelle. Erwan s’est baigné ce matin
juste au bas de T'hotel.

We walked during the day through the narrow
streets paved with cobbles towards the square
named after Tartini, a musician born in 1692. The
houses have several floors and windows with
shutters where people hang their clothes, typical
also in some Italian old towns.

My first visit to Slovenia unfortunately in a
sense coincides with the gloomiest month of the
year. I always hated November. December is
preceding Christmas and full of expectations

family wise, and, as a believer, of the expectation
of the nativity of Jesus Christ. November is the
month of the dead, gone above..

Lexpression en Francais un tempsde
Toussaint’ décrit en fait le coté somb :

du temps, jours tres co

abandonnées. _
11 était difficile de se fa
parcourant les rue:
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kindly brought me for a walk. We are just back,
it is 12 o’clock, but I got soaked of sweat, always
the same reason, too much nervous tension.
Walking and talking at same time always makes
me very exhausted. I need calm and now off goes
Sasha talking away on the phone, non stop...

I went up to change as I was soaked with
sweat and feeling very cold at the same time. |
think I should consider to go back to Brussels
say middle of the month, according to what
can be arranged. It’s important that things
R arranged in Brussels before I arrive,
such as to know if Gloria can be available say

once or twice a week, also to have food in the
flat, and to contact Dr. Leclair if necessary.

‘made victims of a number of children as

again very sore. Sasha gives me massage before
my siesta; she is very good at it, and it's very kind
of her to do so.

I like to do some shopping when Erwan can
spare the time, to buy a sort of tunique or blouse,
a bit dressy. I did not go to the shops since I am
here, and I can't afford too expensive clothes, but
here will be much cheaper than Brussels. Sasha
and Karim are fond of tam-tam sort of musique,
and put always Slovene poste. Personally I prefer
classical musique, but prefer to listen to it on my
own.

One thing I be terrified of is earthquakes; we
had already a couple of tremors. In Italy lately
there has been a very serious eaft-h‘qg_ake-:-ﬁhich_

aschool badly built, and some years ago
‘was a worse Oneﬁcsuomilwh@ =il
of Slovenia.



consequences!

Hier il y a eu une mise au point au sujet de

Sasha. Erwan en a parlé a Igor qui la connait bien  par
et qui lui a expliqué que son constant bavardage  fati
me fatigue beaucoup. Elle ne cessait pas et parler i
d’un ton haut qui m'epuisait a la longue. Erwan
lui a aussi parlé et elle semble avoir compris du
moins elle a admis qu'elle avait tendance a trop
parler.

Clest pour elle j'ai 'impression, une sorte de
besoin psychologique. Au debut je lui posait des
questions sur sa famille et essayais de
comprendre ses problémes, et lui donner
quelques conseils a résoudre tous ses problémes.
Mais a la longue cela m'est devenu pénible et
fatiguant. En fait elle me drainait toute r
énergie et me laissé épuisée. 1l est certain
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meilleur ami Morvan Le Dorven, dont il est le
best man. Jai pu lui parler et lui souhaiter son
birthday, 27 ans je crois; 'age auquel correspond

celui de Papa quand on s'est marié. [l semblait en

bonne forme, mais devra retourner en Australie
d’ici peu. Cetait une joie pour ses parents de le
revoir.

Je n’ai pas pu le contacter car
notre phone is out of order.
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Erwan comme present de Noél. On a fait
quelques antiquaires et galeries, mais puisqu'a

present on n’a pas encore trouvé ce qu'on voulait.

Certains étaient fermés jusqu’a 4 heures. Ily a de
jolies choses et Erwan est toujours tent€ par les
coffrets ou petite boites... Il en a deja toute une
collection.

Ljubljana, une femme, et par le President Milan
Kucan, qui est arrivé en mette temps que nous. Il
a demandé a Erwan ‘Where is your mother?’
Erwan replied ‘She is sitting down.” He seemed
pleased, in fact I just happened to find a seat
behind him.

There were a few local musicians who played
folklore musique beautifully with various tunes.
Their instruments were ancient folklorique ones
(one in particular was very typical, asort of
‘planche a laver’ which the musician scrapes w
two spoons, one in each hand, with striking.
effect!) tambourines and cymbales. 'I'hey a
falklore tunes to accmnpany thel;c r
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make the most of it; the time seems to fly. During
the week I keep busy. Early morning, I write,
‘Erwan leaves for his office at 7.30 a.m. I am on
my own until 11 a.m. and have peace. Karim the
‘cook and Sasha the houSekccper come at 11 a.m.
$ Then I go for a good walk now on my own,
dans un chemin tmnqullle pres d'ici reservé aux
pietons le long d'une petite riviere et entouré de

: ‘essaye. de marcher 45 minutes a 1 heure;

e bien sur sur mon dos qui me fait suffrir,
necessaire que je fasse de l’exercrse,

On a malheureusement pas encore trouvé le
tableau qu'on cherche et que je voudrais offrir a
Erwan pour Noél. 1y a encore beaucoup de
choses et d'aspects de ce beau pays que je n'ai pas
vu. Peut-étre si je peux je reviendrais ici en
Printemps.

Jean, au cours de ses vacances en Avril, espere
venir par ici, en voiture de Carces. Cela lui
prendra 12 a 13 heures a travers I'Ttalie. Papa peut
étre pourra aussi venir a cette époque, si l'on peut
l'aider pour le voyage.

20 Novembre
j’ai encore abandonne mon ]m:rnal ayant'd‘;ds




grandes chambres, salon et salle de bain, balcon
plus terrasse, au-dessus du lac, illuminé le soir
ainsi que la roche ou se projetent des lumiéres de
couleur.
Au petit matin, j'ai écarté les rideaux; il faisait
a peine jour et je suis restée clouée sur place en
admirant un spectacle érrange. C'etait comme un
immense tableau en couleur ou je pouvais
discerner le corps du Christ etendu sur les
genoux de Marie, sa mere... ¢'était comme une
apparition! N'en croyant pas mes yeux j'ai a
nouveau regardé et le meme tableau se dessinait
devant moi. Etait-ce une hallucination, ou
réellement une sorte d'apparition?
Erwan dormait; je lui ai fait part a son réveil et
il ne voyait rien. Peut étre était-ce un effet

d'optique causé par ces projecteurs? E
cela m'a fort impressioné.




-M mper.t, accompagné de sa fille Catherine va
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heure. 11 le faut vu mes douleurs ici et la. Je dois
éviter de m'enquiloser. Le soleil est plutot pale
mais il n’y a pas un brin de vent; ce qui change de
Cleggan.

J'étais heureuse hier d'avoir une longue

conversation avec Olwen qui m'a téléphoné. Elle
semble en bonne forme et pense venir avec
David nous rejoindre a Brussels pour Noél, et le
jour de I'an. Je m'en rejoins.

Je ne sais pas encore si cette visite de Colette

ger; c:ela serait possiblc le weekend du 8
. Cela serait pour moi une

We met a few at the ‘entracte’, entre autres the
wife of the Irish Ambassador who had just
arrived from Dublin.

I feel sad to leave this beautiful
country and such friendly people.

Here it has been, as usual, so damp and foggy. [
have all my packing to do. Erwan said he will
help me. He is gone since 7.30 this mammg )
the office and will come back at 11.30 to
to go and see the picture I want maﬁm'mm tﬂ

thank him for having me the past two months
and spmlmg me. 3



SLOVENIA

¥ e b

PN B ¥




TRAVELS WITH MARIE-MAGDELEINE

few letters, nearly none from the children. Papa
can't write as he doesn'’t see well enough, but
we phone each other every evening and I ring

also the children, who did ring sometimes.

1 worry for Erwan as he works so hard and
de '-otcs hlmseif entirely to his work, checking

hope it will work out as we haven't seen each
other for years. No doubt we will find each other
much changed physically. I think she is worse
than me, having osteoporosis. She hardly gets out
of her apartment in Paris and has great difficulty
to walk. We really are like two sisters, having
spent all our youth together in ‘pension’. She and
her husband Roger were very good and helpful to
us during the war with all the troubles we had.
I have to rush as I want to sort out my things
for packing, before' S’ash-a and Kar—im' <o %
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Pho

P. 183 Marie-Magdeleine walking from
Omey Island, Connemara after a swim,

P. 184 (top) and P 185 Yann and Marie-
Magdeleine in Les Hauderes, Switzerland.

P. 184 (bottom) Yann, Marie-Magde
and Erwan in Cancun, Mexico

P. 186 (left) Yann and Ma
with the statue o













