
REARMEMENT MORAL • CAUX

Centre de Rencontres Internationales

T6L. 021 / 963 48 2 1 MOUNTAIN HOUSE

telefax 021 / 963 52 60 RUE DU PANORAMA

TELEGRAMME CAUXVAUD CH-I824 CAUX

PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL Monday, 21st August 1989

Dear Friends,

The pen-ultimate letter. The season is moving on, and the
summer is coming towards its close. As I went to bed last night,
thunder was rumbling and grumbling up and down the valleys and
side-valleys, and the storm lights were flashing in all the small
ports around the lake. But this morning when my alarm rang (or
rather 'beeped') it was still dark, and the moon was throwing
pale shadows over the freshened scene. The long-distance runners
of the summer here are flagging a bit; it has been an amazing
blur of people and countries. Yet new arrivals still comment on
the peaceful atmosphere.

The industrial Round Table people have been, and mostly
gone. 17 this time came with their spouses. We had supper with
one senior couple who had just come out of the kitchen, and he
was justly proud of the fine soup he had just produced for 500
people. There aren't any other conferences like this that he
attends, he said. On Friday night, the housecount went over 540,
the highest this summer, and we had to accommodate a few people
in hotels in the village, but now numbers are dropping; it's
downhill all the way to the line.

A Pakistani diplomat who just happened to be passing by
noticed that his nation's flag was flying outside the front door
of Mountain House, and out of curiosity stopped and came in.
After a lengthy visit, he asked if he could come back for the
weekend. An Algerian lawyer arrived, brought by last year's
article in 'Le Monde', the influential French newspaper. The
arabs, he says, are great traders, but the future lies with
industry. How to find the moral and spiritual foundations for
industry - that was his reason for coming to Caux for this
industrial session.

We've said goodbye to most of the Poles. The trio of girls
sang a final song, a prayer, thanking God for all that He has
given us, and asking for the love that can change us. One young
Pole who has been helping to translate stays on to work with MRA
for one year. After a long speech of thanks from the girls in
Polish, he says, 'This was very long so I'll make it brief.' But
he goes on to say that all his friends are leaving, so he hopes
that we'll take care of him. To a standing ovation, the girls
present a cassette recording of their choir to Dorli Hahnloser,
and the translator kisses her hand.

A small group of Burmese has stayed on, some Thai array
people (including a woman colonel) have arrived, along with a




