A husband in jail

“THEY K him away —
I just waved. We dldn’t
a fuss. He was ca

ﬁt was after Dr Beyers

handed his plucky,

sttite wife lns ofﬁce l:eﬁis
car

allet and h1s wa —
thft order.
jt was so symbolic of
people going to jail —
ein strl ed of their
f east he’s cer-
tain of its bemg just a
month. ers don’t know
~ how lo will be there
nor wha wi ppen when
Mrs Ilse

s Naude who was.
sentenced this week for
refusing to testify before the
eimsch Commission of

be “home”
she
switched on the radio and
rd an English church
ir - singing ‘‘Onward
tian Soldiers.”

armour
pmtectlon and Paul’s
icouragement to those in
tribulation to acquit
emselves as men. It really
gthened and calmed

".Naude returned to the
: tian Institute office in
Braamfontein, Johan-

sburg, ‘where she works

' As she drove off alone in
thePretoria_

Mrs lise Naude, wife of Christian‘ In-
stitute director, Dr Beyers Naude,
this week saw her husband go to jail.
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interviewed

her before payment of the fine which
released him from his one-month

sentence.

Mrs llse Naude.

tell them their father had
submitted himself for 1m—
prisonment.

““No other road was open

: There would have been no
- sense in appeal

: . Our con-
viction preven us from
paying the fine. At this stage
in our history Chrlstian
witness must be giv

~ “T hope it will brm% about
som mve

be easy but when I

what

children, a woman shot at a
funeral, people in prison
with no hope of appearing in

‘the Black people are :
suffering — those innocent

court with mnormal
procedures for determining
their guilt or innocence —
then I realise that what Be; y
is going through is trivial.
he phone rings and it’s a'
call from a friend who has
heard the news. Mrs Naude
fingers the pendant around
her neck, her biue-grey eyes
king sad. :
41 still have to find out
whether I'll be able to see
~ him. Sometimes they allow

Jfrom thi: l1;1e'fchl;e:rlamcl!;. She
speaks u

“] am not afraid. I will
keep busy. We don’t want

him to be a martyr. I believe-
ive him strength, I

God will
!Egll‘geve tmhasapurpose I
ieve nothing
our lives without Gggens pur—
Bgse Otherwise there would
no sense in living in our
ag’l?lu
S unassummg woman,
hardly more than 150 cm
tall, with her deep convic-
o G e 1 aegeea‘”“’s
‘an
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" the congregation, holding
F ayer meetings, raising
for church halls while
starting up new congrega-
tions.
. “We worked hard. lhardly
ever saw my hus
family sometimes suffered
especially when the children
were small. Now I know
If it were not for those
dif icult times I would not
have been able to take it
now.”

As the wife of a dominee '
she was always busy visiting .
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Defrocked

Her husband was

| 'defrocked when he accepted

directorship of the Christian
Institute. ‘‘Many people -

‘thought he’d changed in

regard to Christian witness.
In fact he became much
more concerned about
everyone in South Africa.”
She felt lost. Gone were;
the involvement, the respect

_ | and the acceptance of the

congregation. “He said I
should return fo teaching to
fill the vacuum. I did for a
while. Then I realised that if
we went separate ways the
common bond would be

8o “I- said I would like to
work at the Christian In--

stitute to be part of it, tolm-

derstand it better and to
share in the wor |
Although Mrs Naude grew
up at the oldest mission sta-
tion in South Africa —
Genadendal in the Cape
mhere her fa;ther was a
oravian missionary among
the Coloured le — she
has *learned a lot in the CI

because in your ;
relationships you ggn to :
know the deeper minds

i here has been concern
and encouragement from the
Christians. I often find more
love and compassion from
Black Christians than from
White. The fellowship, es-

Becnall y among the staff —
me tremendously.
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