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WORTHLESS WOMAN

DINAlS FATHER DISMISSED HER AS “WORTHLESS;"
remember a framed photoeraph of her has secured a prominent place in my

but for as long as ] can

home. It was neverentirely clear to me what her relation to me was. 1
thought of her as a kind of ®big sister:™ she may have seen herself as a nanny
to'mé. She was one of those many people whom Mom and Dad had opened
our family to'and, a5 was true of all Umbundu young women, she naturally
took it upon herself to share responsibility for our well-being.

I must have been eleven or twelve years old when the Stintons, 3 mission-
ary family from the Boma Mission. joined us for a koliday on Angola’s coast
and the following scene was caprured: the Stintons, Dina, my brother, sister,
and I are standing on the arching peninsula that circles into the Atlantic ereat-
ing the Lobito harbor. Behind us is the inler where Portuguese slave ships
once hid from British frigates that patrolled the waters in search of slave
traders. Beyond an expanse of sea, short red cliffs gather themselves out of the
hlue water, and tuck themselves into the grassy hills of the mainland. To my

right, on the periphery, stands Dina; her arm seems to be edging toward mine.

NOSTALGIC PULL

For more than thirty years I had not expected to see Dina; the war in
Angola does not inspire nostalgic longings. Most boys T knew as a youngster
have outlived their expected forty-two years and women, like Dina, were not
expected to live more than a year or twe longer than men. The security of
those who do manage 1o survive is constantly plundered by threats of war,
disease, or hunper.

To me, Dina had been a distant memory. However, two Vears ago, an Unex-
ame as Lynn and T were preparing 1o search Namibia,
south of Angola, for refugees and perhaps, 1o find among them, friends I had
known from the Chilonda Mission where T had speat my boyhood. We hoped

pected letter arcived. Trc
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“But I will leave within you

the meek and bumble,
who trust ﬁt}'-tﬁfi;ﬁm}?i
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to enter southern ."m"'l:rhfl;}r ihe ]e]:-_
ter carried news that E}mmWas?ﬁr
living near the ﬁﬂgul;fﬁmihmhnn-
der

In January 2000, th&Situation in
Angola took 2 turn fof the WQISE.IEI'
deft and decisive mansuvers EoVert:
ment troops attacked I'i‘.'b:l'sﬂ'b'l_lg-_i
holds and fighting drove hordes of
civilians out of their uﬂlages'm
search of refuge. The Osire Refn
Camp grew from 8,000 16 12,000
inhabitants. Among Ihnmuﬁ:ﬁls
were people with news Gfﬂmﬂ%ﬁ&
was in Zambia, No oné knEw Eﬂﬁl}'
where she was, but a luugmg'm ﬂnﬂ,
her took possession ofmes I w :

e T

travel by foort if necessaryl

e

e o ——

July#ﬁugu&tm *’PHE"E?EI&

Winmnetka, Hllinas 'rn'ﬂ@mw-ﬂﬁﬁ

147












