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Som
etim

es drinking her scotch w
ith no ice and 	

,  —
 . . 

a m
ixer, and w

hen w
e talked about it, about the 

m
urders and the suicides and how

 they could have 	
A

uschw
itz Survivo 

happened, she said nothing. She did not w
ant us 	

. 	
' . • ' ' '". ''., 	

• *". 

U
uderStaai Jonest 

to feel guilty, she later said butvphe knew
 all along. - 

She had com
e ow

n from
l B

oston w
ith m

y sister 
and m

y neice. T
hey had com

e dow
n and m

y parents 
had joined them

 and the children w
ere there and 

w
e built. a fire  and sipped our-drinks and had. the „c ,  

sort of.T
hinkagtving W

eekend N
orm

an R
ockw

ell. 
painted and people said dld note.xist; -Fat laughed 
w

ith us and Joked w
ith us, but W

hen w
e discused 

the suicides, she had very-little to tap. She does 
not like to talk of stich things. 

 

It w
as m

e, of course, w
ho kept bringing it up. 

I bad been going to m
y study all w

eekend to *rite 
about Jonestow

n, to w
rite som

ething on
, h

ow
 it 

happened and w
hy it helm

eted, and I w
ould re-. 

em
erge from

 tim
e to tim

e frustrated, unable to 
bit the proper typew

riter keys to m
ake the proper 

w
ords. It is difficult to w

rite about evil so gross, 
and so I tried m

any them
es and w

hin they did not  

w
ork I w

ent out to the Fire and I started 	
de- 

bates. Som
etim

es Z
et w

ould join  in and som
etim

es 
she w

ould not; but even w
hen d

ie did she did not 
say w

hafsheldO
w

., 
O

nce,.Z
et *W

iesen thastrodies piled high 
bie had been In A

nacleto: She D
utch-B

elgian- 
F

rench, but all of that 
';academ

ic now
. She-knew

 
A

nne F
rank in %

gland and like A
nne F

rantshe 
- had been captured and • taken'w

ith her parents 
to A

uschw
itz.A

i rrn
ts d

ied
 th

ere, b
u

t Z
et'su

r- 
vived. She w

 	
aw

ay from
 a line of m

arch to- 
w

ard the end 	
.m

et!an A
m

erican G
.I. She re- 

m
em

bers he w
as black and she rem

em
bers he gave 

her som
e bread and she rem

em
bers nothing 

She fainted. 
She does not talk easily of the past and for a, 

tim
e sh

e 'w
ou

ld
 n

ot talk
 ab

ou
t it at all. S

h
e Is  

dark-haired, handsom
e, 'French  so

m
e

Indefinable 
 W

h
en

 sh
e talk

s of th
e p

ast, sh
e lisp

 sh
e 

m
ust choose her m

om
ents, that it m

ate* 
ple uncom

fortable, others guilty. It is the U
ltim

ate 
trum

p, this past of hers. She uses it sO
rthily. 

A
nyw

ay, she w
as over for the w

eehe4d and I' 
w

as w
riting abouV

G
uyana. I had this them

e for a: 
w

hile and it w
as that w

hat happened in the jungle 
w

as not that different from
 W

hat had happened 
in the past. I thought of:V

allada-and,H
then I re•! 

feired to som
ething I had just M

id- in B
arbara 

T
a
m

a
n

's-  new
 -hoolif-on

'llie- 	̀
Century-4—

"N 
D

istant M
irror." She told how

 in 1349, som
e 2,000 

Jew
s of Strasbourg died at the stake  rather than 

accept conversion. T
hey died because .they choia: 

to, because to them
 the choice they w

ere given w
as 

no choice at all. T
his is w

hit m
akes ifinartyr-,— 

this m
atter of choice: 

 
It could have been the sam

e in the jungle—
not 

precisely. the,. sam
e, of C

ourse, but sim
ilar. Y

ou 
can appreciate how

 Jim
 Jones and his adherents 

m
ight think that the botched assitsination attem

pt 
w

ould m
ean the 'end of their jungle com

m
une. • 

their Jungle civilization, that soldiers w
ould com

e 

See C
O

R
M

, C
Z

, D
ol. 3 

Z
et had seen it beiore. 


