
Letter to the Editor 
 
 
In Defense of Don. 
 
I was disappointed that Don Lowe of Hydra, a usually prolific writer, didn’t reply 
himself to Mr. Atheobody of California’s question. (Peace Loving Iraqis? 1st Nov 
02.) 
I saw him in the port and he didn’t even know his letter had been published - 
nobody had given him a copy of the Athens News that week so I though I might 
pen a few words myself on his behalf. 
 
To begin with what amazes Mr. Atheobody. Yes Don does enjoy western 
freedom but then Don would enjoy his freedom wherever he was. He is probably 
the only really free person I know, living alone, high up in the mountains of Hydra 
in an almost derelict stone cottage, which has neither the benefit of electricity or 
running water - except when it rains. He lives a truly simplistic life; in fact I think 
he fancies himself as a bit of a ‘Trapist Monk’. 
 
Don writes his stories about life from first sunlight in the morning and then after 
dark by yellow paraffin lamp on his ancient manual typewriter. He has learnt to 
care about people. He suffers for them and then writes about it, which - as all 
writers will know - inevitably leads to even greater suffering. Far from ever biting 
the Western hand that feeds him Don Lowe hides himself from society, lives 
secluded in his solitary environment and barely has much to bite even to sustain 
himself. If he has a problem, it’s that he listens to too much world news – 
courtesy of the BBC World Service – on his old, crackling battery-driven radio. 
This his only contact with what he terms syphilized society (no I haven’t mis-spelt 
civilized)  
 
His letter, of course, was an appeal on behalf of peace-loving people! 
 
Mr. Atheobody asked which peace loving people, The people in Iraq? 
I haven’t been to Iraq myself so I suppose I’m not really qualified to pass an 
informed opinion but I do know that there are good and bad in all societies. Of 
course different religions, different languages and different priorities for survival 
don’t help smooth the path of world peace at all. But Iraq must have a society, 
families, children, Grandmas - old and infirm, people who go to the office, 
dustmen, plumbers, bakers, candlestick makers, and mums and dads just like 
California. Could anyone in this world be so cold-hearted as to think that all of 
these people could be destructive, weapon-wielding psychopaths, or have any 
say in what  atrocities politicians may perpetrate in their name. 
 
So these are the kind of people Don is appealing on behalf of - from his soul - the 
innocents, the people who don’t want anything to do with violence, the people 



who just want to work and support their families and bring up their children in 
safety as best they can. It doesn’t matter where they live: Iraq, Afghanistan, 
England, America, they just want to go shopping without being shot at, go on 
holidays in an airplane without being blown up, or catch an underground train 
without fear of being gassed. 
 
With regards to the evil ones that Mr. Atheobody refers too, they exist 
everywhere, in every country, town and village in this world and perhaps it’s only 
by the vigilance and courage of ordinary peace-loving people - like Don writing 
his letter - that they can ever be kept in check! 
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