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SOULS I~E, OOhjOAGE 

Band instruments reflecting the electric light on the 
platform of the Oity Hall on Monday night made the 
brightest spot in the building's unlovely interior. For the 
rest, the scene was drab, the atmosphere oppressive. Yet it 
was no handful of highbrow music lovers for whom the band 
played. The hall was filled, not to overflowing, but enough 
to make one feel that the vacant chairs were just sufficient to 
accommodate the late-comers. . 

I suppose it, was t.he absence of the sea of white faces to 
which we Europeans are accustomed at. the gatherings we 
attend that struck the sombre note. For this was an assembly 
of coloured people, 1,400 coloured citizens of Capetown, come 
together to take a decision which may prove to have been 
momentous in the history of the Union of South Africa; and 
their dark faces, the darker for the brooding thoughts in the 
minds behind them, did but emphasise the dinginess of this 
central meeting place of t.he Mother City of South Africa. 

White faces looked down from the packed bays upon the 
dark mass below; the white faces of members of Parliament 
gazed out across the platform, masking who knows what 
thoughts, stirred by t.he scene before them. The white face 
of the chairman, confronting the coloured citizens he repre
sents in our Eiuropean Parliament, was fr~med by the dark 
faces of the leaders of the coloured people. For once the 
Europeans were not the leaders, but only the onlookers. 
Coloured men and a coloured woman moved, seconded, and 
spoke to the resolutions, and coloured vot.es alone were cast 
upon them. We of the white race were but spectators, free 
to watch, to observe, and perhaps to think. 

ON PURPOSE BENT. 

If, in trying to set down what I saw and what I thought, 
J seem to ramble without aim or purpose, it is no more than 
a reflection of my mental st.ate when at last the meeting 
ended. Even twelve hours later, though my impressions have 
been passed through the filter of sleep, I find it hard to sort 
out the chaotic tangle. 
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r.~_gathering. They came in without fuss or scramble, and sat 
down to await the opening of the meeting. There was no 
loud buzz of chatter, such as one is used to hearing when 
white folks gather on like occasions; the band played, but 
their feet did not shuffle and beat out the rhythm of the tune. 
Yet these were coloured people, normally volatile, easily 
stirred, readily responsive to the heart-beat that surges 
through the crowd. 

But on Monday night they were in serious mood. 
Obviously they had not come to pass an idle hour, or to meet 
their friends, but to hear what their leaders had to tell them 
about the manner of their treatment by the Government, and 

\ with their minds set upon the di.scovery of a way to defend 
their disappearing rights. 80 they had no energy to waste 
on frivolous chatter and fidgetting; it was all concentrated on 
the deadly purpose of the meeting. 

OF MANY TYPES. 

My second impression was of the variety of types that 
had come together, drawn by this common purpose. As Dr. 
Abdurahman said later, the audience was representative of 
the whole range of the coloured people, from ebony black, 
through all the shades of brown, to white. They were of 
both sexes and all ages, from the infant, a shawled bundle 
in its mother's arms, to the grey-haired grandfather. A 
youth of the vicious hawker type sprawled loutishly, cap over 
insolent eyes, and cigarette dangling from sullen mouth, 
beside a well-groomed citizen in a red fez. A grave, bespec
tacled man of middle age, who might be a schoolmaster, sat 
,between two flashy specimens of the town type of Bantu. In 
the tiered seats above the platform were two native labourers, 
their rough, work-stained clothes in incongruous contrast to 
the well-dressed men and women below them. 

There they sat, waiting in silence tin the chairman should 
open the meeting . There they sat intent, and for the most 
part silent, drinking in every word from the speakers. But 
again and again the tearing cough of the consumptive cut 
through the silence and through the speech, and even when 
the silence was ripped from edge to edge by the rattle of 
applause it closed again with that terrible shattering sound 
that tells of a physical frame being slowly broken to pieces. 

The beginning of the speeches was a relief from the 
brooding stillness of the hall. First came Mr. 8. Reagon, 
member of the Provincial Council. With enunciation as 
dean-cut as his features, without gesture of excitement or 
inflection of anger, he analysed t.he slow building up of the 
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rights of the coloured people ill the old Cape Colony, and its 
swift destruction, when, with the consummation of Union, 
they came under the domination of the Republicans of the 
North. The speech gripped not by its rhetoric. but by its 
judicial summing up of the crime committed by the white race 
in South Africa against the race of its own creating. 

A TRACEDY. 

Then came Mrs. Gool, daughter of Dr. Abdurahman, and 
I found myself watching and listening to tragedy-trageoy 
as real, as grim, and as terrifying as any conceived by 
..i£schylus or Shakespeare. From where I sat I should not 
have known that she was coloured. In dress, in form, in 
features, and in speech she was white; every movement, every 
word spoke of culture . But when she spoke, I knew. Hers 
was no calm story of shadowy rights filched away by legis
lators, but the passionate protest of a woman stripped to the 
public gaze, dishonoured, and declared outcast for the colour 
of her skin. Hers was the cry of a woman wronged by law
makers, who gave franchise rights to any girl with a white 
skin and twenty-one birthdays behind her, be she never so 
slatternly and down-at-heel, as unlet.tered as any kraal native, 
or as lacking in brains as the village idiot, while she, with 
all her brains and gifts, her education and her culture, was 
denied part or lot in the affairs of the country of her birth. 

The bitter stream of words carrying the pent-up passion 
of a woman wronged seared as they fell on t.he listener's ears, 
and bit deep. "I am afraid that I am slowly boing Red 
and this is the last time I shall address you from a politicai 
platform; I fear that I shall be blacklisted as a revolu
tionary." 

This cultured woman "going Red " - -meditating the 
casting of her personality and her talents to feed the flames 
of revolution. Gould human brain conceive a g-reater tragedy? 

WHEN WOMAN LEADS. 

I looked across that dark sea of faces and listened to the 
cheers that greetea each scorching sentence, and I thought of 
Joan of Arc, of Charlotte Corday, and the other women of 
history who have roused mobs to action and lea them to revolt 
and revolution. I shivered; it was as if an icy hand clutched 
at my beart . South Africa in her history has passed through 
dark days, but I wonder if there are not still darker days in 
store for her. 

To this dread step of " going Red" Mrs. Gool is being 
driven by white South Africa's attitude to the rest of her 



population. She is being goaded to it against the advice and 
wishes of her parents. The grief of a father was in the voice. 
of Dr. Abdurahman when he explained that his daughter's 
outlook on the future was due to the betrayal of the coloured 
women by the Government of the Union. I can but hope 
with him that her outlook will be changed by his speech and 
the events of the meeting, and that she will see that there are 
better ways of reaching the Promised Land than through the 
Red Sea of Revolution. 

I have mentioned Dr. Abdurahman, and I come now to . 
his speech. There were others, but I have no space to deal 
with them. Sincerity and purpose were the keynotes of them 
all. But Dr. Abdurahman's speech was the climax of the 
evening. As I listened to him, the conviction of injustice 
surged again. Why should this man be debarred the full 
exercise of his abilities in the service of his country? Measured 
by any white man's standard his eloquence, and, what is 
more, his intelligence, were outst.anding. Yet with the 
framing of the Act of Union such men as be were debarred 
from sitting in Parliament . He sits in the Provincial Council, 
but if the Councils are abolished, as it is on the cards they 
may be, his energies will be restricted to the City Council. 
the Divisional Council, and the Boards which administer the 
domestic affairs of Capetown. 

" Even Christ," he declared in ringing tones that pene
trated to the farthest corners of the hall, "if He came to 
Capetown, could not sit in our House of Parliament yonder, 
because He was born an Asiatic." Blasphemy? No! Simply 
applying the standard of the Founder of the Faith, by which 
we profess to order our affairs of State, to demonstrate how 

. dismally we fail to measure,up to it. 

RETURN OF THE VQORTREKKERS. 

It was a bitter and a scathing denunciation of the Govern
ment that Dr. Abdurahman deliverd, in reasoned. restrained 
language, and I gave thanks that I had no hand in its election . 
Bitter were the reproaches that he heaped upon the head of 
Dr. Malan, that Minister of the Gospel, who assured the 
coloured people before he took office that they would enjoy 
equal rights under the Nationalist Government with the 
Europeans; who refused to accept the women's franchise as 
set out in General Byron's Bill because it made no provision 
for coloured women, yet two years later had no qualms over 
the passage of the measure now on the Statute Book, though 
it gave unqualified adult suffrage to white WDmen, and barred 
all coloured women; and, not content with that , rubbed salt 
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into the wound by introducing unqualified adult suffrage for 
white men, so that ·while his daughter, who can speak more 
eloquently and is better mentally equipped than 99 per cent. 
of white women, cannot vote, 143,000 mentally deficient and 
100,000 poor whites may get their names on the register. 

Dr. Abdurahman went back to the days before Union, 
and recalled how the coloured people had opposed unification 
and pleaded for federation, because they realised the great 
gulf that lay betwen the attitude of the Republics of the 
North and the people of the Cape Colony, to the non-European 
population. He recalled that in 1908 he had predicted that if 
the Cape entered Union the coloured people of the Cape would 

,suffer because the North would impose its policy upon the 
South. His words had come true. It was the return of the 
Voortrekkers, still with their old ideas which had driven them 
away from British civilisation, unchanged. 

MAD NATIONALISM. 

The Nationalist policy was to divide the various non
European communites into watertight compartments, to seg
regate the Indian from the Bantu, the Malay from the coloured 
man, and each from them all, in order to prevent them coming 
together and insisting on their common rights as South 
African citizens. " The Nationalists do not understand the 
meaning of the word nation; they refuse to see that you can 
h,tve in a nation people of different races, different languages 
and different religions." And so to a final warning: 

" It is impossible to govern the masses of the black 
l)eople unless you gain their confidence and malce them 
feel that you are governing in, their interests. If you 
keep on with 'l'ep1·e.~sion, this mad N atiorvalism is heading 
for disaster in the near future." 

After that the formal business of voting was in the 
nature of an anti-climax. There was no opposition; the 
meeting was with the speakers in condemning the Govern
ment, declaring its loss of all confidence in it, and demanding 
that the question of separating the Cape from the Union be
come a matter of practical politics. 

Tumult was in my mind as I left the City Hall. Upper
most was the tragic figure of Mrs. Gool. Perceval Gibbons' 
name for the coloured people came back to me-" Souls in 
Bondage." An hour before I had gazed on a Soul in Bond
age, and the memory of the sight was an open wound-a 
wound to my self-esteem as a white man, ana a rent in my 
cloak of white man's seH-righteousness with its embroideries 



of Christianity and justice. Was it just, was it even Chris
tian, to add to the irremovable burden of social bondage the 
chains of political helotry and industrial segregation P 

In the train my thoughts moved on to Dr. Abdurahman's 
speech. It was as if I looked on the vast keyboard of a 
mighty instrument. But the white musician had removed the 
black keys and laid them aside; and now he sat before the 
white keys only and sought to express in music the aspira
tions, the ideals, the very soul of the nation. Even as, I 
looked and strained my ears to catch the notes of the music 
a black musician approached the discarded keys and laid his 
fingers on them, and my nerves went taut in anticipation of 
the coming discord when two sets of hands controlled by two 
differing brains crashed, one on the white keys and the other 
on the black. 

THE WHITE MAN'S CIFT. 

My last waking thoughts were of the speech and the key
board, and it was borne in upon m~ that there can be no 
harmony in South Africa until the keyboard has been 
assembled and the master musician arises to weave white notes 
and black into a national melody. 

In the morning I opened my newspaper to refresh my 
memory of the speeches. A report was there, prominently 
enough displayed, but it conveyed nothing of what I had felt 
in the City Hall the night before. Had it all been a trick 
of my own imagination, I wondered? And then I turned the 
page and my eye fell Dn these headlines: " Scourge among 
the Coloured: Consumption increasing year by year." 

It was no figment of the imagination, but cold reality, 
,this cry of the" Souls in Bondage." Out of our white man's 
generosity we can endow them with our diseases, but we can
not share our political rights with them. 

Again I heard that terrible sound of ceaseless coughirig 
in the City Hall, like dry bones rattled by the wind in a 
broken tomb . 

R. F. 
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Women's Enfranchisement Act 1930 
and 

The Franchise Amendment Bill 193 I 

PROTEST OF COLOURED. PEOPLE. 

At a mass meeting of over 2,000 coloured citizens held 
in the Capetown City Hall on the night of April 27, 1931, 
the following resolutions were unaIlimously adopted:

1. "That this meeting protests against the action 
of the Government in withholding the franchise from 
coloured women and in failing to include in the Franchise 
Amendment Bill of 1931 adult suffrage for the coloured 
man, both these actions being in direct conflict with 
promises repeatedly made by Ministers of the Crown and 
membel'S of their political party." 

2. "That in view of the constant whittling away 
and gradual elimination of British rights and traditions, 
as continually evidenced in and by .the Government of 
this country, coupled with the barefaced repudiation of 
promises made to the coloured people from time to time, 
this mass meeting of coloured voters and citizens records 
its firm opinion that discussion of the advisability of 
separation of the Cape Province from the Union of South 
Africa is now opportune and should be included within 
the sphere and scope of practical politics of the day." 

Mr. A. J. MacCallum, M .P., presided 

The first resolution WflS moved and seconderl hv Mr. 
Reagon and :Mrs. Gool, and the other by Mr. Cloete and 1fr. 
SchuteI'. 

DR. ABDURAHMAN'S ADORES,S,. 

Supporting the resolutions, Dr. A. Abdurahman, M.P.C., 
said :-

Mr. Chairman, ladies and gentlemen,-In speaking to 
these resolutions I first desire to say that 1- do not regret 
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that Mrs. Gool has expresed herself as she did. I am not 
surprised that she is going "Red," because if 'you know 
the record of the present Government., if you have followed 
their actions closely from the time they came into power until 
to-day, you can come to one conclusion only-that Mrs. Gool 
is ' still but a very moderate person. It is the Government 
that has created agitators. The Nationalist Government has 
already driven men to extremes. Now it is forcing women 
to speak of starting a " red revolution." 

I do trust, however, that by the time I have finished, 
Mrs. Gool will also see that the question of whether the Cape 
Province ·shall revert to that proud position which it occupied 
prior to Union, is one worth considering and discussing, and 
one which should immediatel:v be brought. into the arena of 
practical politics. 

POSITION BEFORE UNION. 
Now, the best way to begin is to ask ourselves this ques

tion : What was the position of the coloured man in the 
I~orthern .tlrovinces before Union, and what was his status in 
the Cape? It is well known that in Cape Province we were 
treated with a certain amount of justice. That no one has 
denied. We weTe placed politically and industrially on a 
fouting of equality with the Europeans. There were in the 
old Cape' Legislature many benevolent and broad-minded 
men whose actions showed that they gave unbiassed con
sideration to the position and interests of the coloured man. 

As a result of that. policy in the Cape, the non-Europeans 
had made such progress that the Cape Colonists were proud 
of their .Native Policy. On the other hand, in the Transvaal 
and Orange Free State, no educational facilities were offered 
to the non-European, nor was he · given any rights. 
I Non-Europeans were political helots, kept. in subjection 
without any civil rights. The rule of the Transvaal was 
characterised by injusti ce, repression and inhumanity. When 
the Voortrekkers left tbis Province ahout a bundred years 
ago they swept through the country like a desolating pesti
lence, blasting everyt.hing in their patb, laughing pitilessly 
at the ravages they had created among the natives. They 
settled in the Transvaal and Free State, alld adopted a Con
stitution in which thev laid it flown that" there shall be no 
equality between white and black in Church or State," a 
principle which they enforced rigorously up till the time of 
Union. 

FEARS AT UNION. 
Those of us whQ ha..-e grown up in the Cape Province, 

who have benefited by the old traditional policy of the Cape. 
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and were able to compa.re the two policies, came to the 
conclusion in 1908 that the Union of the four Provinces was 
fraught with danger to non-Europeans. In November of that 
year, when the question of Union was under discussion, I 
expressed myself as follows: " In a Central Parliament there 
would be the danger of the policy of the North slowly creep
ing into our Colony, and undermining our own policy, and that 
our .European friends, numerous and influential as they 
might be, would not be able to safeguard the interests of 
the coloured people. If Union is the wish of Europeans 
then it should take the form of Federation and not Unifica
tion." U rider Federation I mentioned that we would still 
have a certain amount of self-Government, and would retain 
the old Cape Policy, a policy that was founded upon the 
constiution granted to us in 1854, and re-enacted in 1872 , 
wherein it was laid down that there should be no inequality 
between white and bJack so far as political rights were con
cerned. 

I want to say, before I go any further, that we, of the 
Cape Province, feel proud of the work that. the white man 
did in the Cape prior to Union. During the fifty years before 
Union-during the period when our fathers were not well 
educated, and were not· able to guard their political rights, 
and w'hen it was left. entirely in the hands of the Europeans in 
the Cape Province-·honest and honourable Europeans safe
guarded our rights . We thank them for having protected 
those rights and for having maintained them intact until 1910. 
Of course, we still have to-day European friends in the Union 
Parliament, and a great many more outside, who will do 
their utmost to help us, although our cause is not a popular 
·one. 

I was in E.ngland when the Act of 1.:nion was passea. I 
listened to the speeches in the House of Commons and in the 
House of Lords. Nevertheless, I gave up all hope . It was 
a sad day for me, one of the saddest in my life. I coulc; 
foresee what would happen. I could vlsualise the Voortrek
kers returning. I knew it was the turning-point in the 
history of the coloured man, and a turning point in the 
history of the amicable relations between black and white in 
the Cape. That is what I said to the late Hon. W. P. 
Schreiner. He thought that I was mistaken and too pessi
mistic. He said: "The men coming from the North, when 
-they see how well educated the coloured. people are, and to 
what high position they have attained in civilisation, will say 
that the policy of the Cape is the right policy, and they will 
treat the coloured men in the Transvaal and in the Free State 
·according to the standard with which they are treated here." 

http:compa.re
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Noticing that r still appeared to doubt his prophecy, he 
added that in his opinion the leavening influence in the 
Parliament of that noble band who always stood by us-it is 
a: little bit smaller to-day, but I am glad to say we are getting 
new additions-their influence in Parliament would soften 
the asperities of the Transvaal and Free State treatment. 

Well, Boer and Briton joined arms. They walked, if it 
is possible, like one man, singing the praises of the Act of 
Union, and amid exuberant exultations and a chorus of 
hosannahs welcomed it as a beacon light that would. blaze 
through the ages, and as heraldi1lg" the commencement of 
peace and prosperity, as well as the buth of a new nation ;n 
South Africa. English-speaking and Dut.ch-speaking" white 
South Africans walked arm-in-arm to fetch this priceless gift 
of Union, just as in Shakespeare the Prince of Arragon 
proudly walked to choose the casket. If the Prince chose the 
right one he was to get the most priceless gift in the country, 
a 1ady of great wealth and beauty. But he had to choose 
without looking into t.he casket. So Boer and Briton walked 
hand in hand like one man to choose their casket. They (lid 
not open it then. They were satisfied that it contained that 
which they so fervently prayed for. 

They have kept it and sung paeans of praise, for a new 
Dution born . 

THE COMINC OF ACE. 

The Union of South Africa comes of age this year. Let 
Boer and Briton now open the casket and see what lies inside 
it. The English-speaking white South African will find 
inside the casket of Union exactly what the Prince of Arragon 
~ound-the picture of a " blinking idiot ." The Prince, when 
he looked at it, said, " How unlike that which I thought I 
had chosen." He expected to see the picture of the lady, 
instead he saw the picture of a " blinking idiot," with the 
words written across, "He who chooses me, shall get as 
!puch as h'e rleserves." He gets no more and no less than 
what he deserves. The English people can judge fQr them
selves, now that they have seen the prize, whether, when they 
went along with high hopes and burning incense of se]£
adulation on the way, they then did the right thing. They 
can now judge if, in going' in for Union, they did what was 
right. I have seen in the papers, and I have heard it. too, 
that they are disappointed. That, however, is their husiness , 

We Coloureds were not asked whether we wanted Union. 
We were forced into it.. vVe then chose Federation, for we' 
wished to retain our own tradition and go on developing so' 
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that in the process of time we would acquire strength and be
able to help non-Europeans in other parts of South Africa. 
In my opinion, we were right. 

What did Unification bring us? By the Colour Bar in 
the Act of Union, even Christ, an Asiatic, is still prohibited 
from taking a seat in Parliament-as if he would be proud 
to sit there! And to maintain this Voortrekker principle of 
" no equality between white and black in Church or State," 
the first Union Parliament, at its vr:ry first sitting, introduced 
the Dutch Reformed Churches Union Bill, subsequently 
passed as an Act, which lays down that no Coloured person 
who is a member of the Dutch Reformed Church in the Cape 
Province shall by that fact be entitled to claim membership 
of the same Church in the Transvaal or the Free State. So 
that if Christ were a member of that Church here in the Cape 
and went to one of those Northern Provinces He would find 
himself not only without a vote, but also banned from the 
Dutch Reformed Church and forbirlden t he right to worship 
therein. 

S·AN ON COLOURED WOMEN. 

One of the most recent actions of this Nationalist Parlia
ment sitting in Capetown now, is to say, by virtue of the 
Women's Suffrage Act, that the Virgin Mary, an Asiatic, 
may not have a vote. That is a doubly blasphemous thing 
to do. And the man primarily responsible for this last Act 
is the very same man who, before Union, stood up in the 
pulpit Sunday after Sunday preaching th(J message which 
Christ brought to the world, that we are all brothers, and 
repeating the words of St . Paul to the Gallileans-" That we 
are all one in Christ Jesus." Now he, the Rev. D . Ii' . Malan, 
D.D., Minister of the Interior, has forced through Parliament 
an Act which lays down that the Mother of Christ shall not 
have a seat in Parliament. It is true! There is no blinking' 
the fact: the white woman shall have the vote, but not the 
coloured woman. Here you have a coloured lady (Mrs. Gool) , 
and I say it not because she is my daughter, whom you have 
heard speak, and she speaks better than 99 per cent. of white 
women in this country. Not only does she speak beUer, but 
she has more brains than the maiority of the white women of 
South Africa. 

There she sits. and yet by this Act she is put down lower 
than the ordinary uneducated white domestic scullery maid. 
Furthermore, I ask you to bear in mind that there are 143,000 
whites in this country who are either mental defectives or 
on the border line, besides 100,000 poor whites . So out of 
a population of 1,750,000 whites you have some 250,000 peopJ e 



,who should never be permitted to have the vote. Yet that 
lady sitting on the platform, and others just as highly 
,endowed and with equally high cultural attainments, shall 
not have the vote, while white mental defectives and poor 
whites are now fully enfranchised citizens. 

d,UDCINC THE EUROPEANS. 

Such is the spirit that has dominated the Union Parlia
ment since its birth, and just as the institutions of a oountry 
constitute a true reflex of the moral standards of the people, 
so the laws that besmirch our Statute Books are a true expres
sion of the moral standards of South African whites. 'What 
must we think of white South Africa if judged by a Parlia
ment like that? 

I do not care what my white friends say, and I have 
many who have been of the greatest assistance to me in my 
political life-I cannot help it.We cannot judge the Euro
peans bY' the few friends that we have any more than Parlia
ment judges the coloured' people by t;he few intellectuals. 
IVe must judge the Europeans by what comes hom that Par
liament. There you have the true reply--It is their Parlia
ment not ours and the standard of morality underlying the 
ideas and actions of these members of Parliament is more than 
enough to make any decent white South African hang his 
head ill shame. In the interests of decencv and of South 
Africa, the sooner Union breaks up the better , ' 

Befme Union the Parliamentary representatives of the 
Cape, whether they were Bondsman, Progressive, or Union
ist, never talked about taking away rights. Not one had the 
courage-even if he had the inclination-to set himself III 

opposition to the Cape Native imd Coloured Policy. 'i'hey 
~ndeed vied with one another in giving more and more rights 
and privileges to coloured and other non-Europeans in our 
Province . That was the attitude on the hustings before 
Union, and that attitude helped to maintain the benevolent 
policy of the old Cape Parliament . 

THE VOORTREKKER SPIRIT. 

But a change has taken place since Union. You will 
actually find even in the Cape Province certain 
European aspirants to Parliament asking for the 
votes of their fe llows and baRi11 g t.heir claims on 
the attitude they adopted towards the natives-that. 
their votes should be taken away. Instead of extending 
rights and giving more privileges and facilities for education, 
we find that the Voortrekker, just as I predicted in 1908. 
has come back from the Transvaal and Free 8tate right into 
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the Cape, his hatred of blacks more intensified, mor~ bitter 
than before and determined to enslave all of us. LIke the 
rotten potato in the bag, the Voortrekker spirit is infecting 
the Gape Province and demoralising those who stood by us 
in the'days of the Cape Colony. 

It is time that we ~peak out fearlessly, and I have no 
hesitation in saying that coloured people in the Cape Pro
vince would be much better off, and the Country would be 
saved, if we separated from the Union of South Africa. Our 
fellow men in Transvaal and Free State may say that they 
will suffer. But let them shew me anything that has been 
done in the past 20 years, and particularly since Hertzog came 
into power, to improve their position. Our European friends 
have done their best, but alas; their efforts have been un
successful in stemming the cursed Voortrekker spirit which 
is now domin:1tiug the Union P arliament. 

It is well to remember that the coloured people joined 
with the whites in 1853 in petitioning Queen Victoria for 
Representative Government for the Cape. They also stood 
by them in their agitation for Responsible Government. 
It is. therefore, nothing short of treachery for men 
like Dr. Malan, the ex-parson-bred, born and educated in 
the Cape, in his 'White Women's Suffrage Act to deny the 
vote to our highly cultured coloured women in the Cape, and 
to confer that right on the white charwoman. General Hert
zog in attempting to justify this stigma shamefacedly 
declared that a white skin was synonymous with civilization. 
What stupendous ignorance! 

POLIC,Y OF SECRECATION. 

N ow let us look a little further into the record of the 
Hertzog Government. Instead of attempting to harmonize 
the somewhat conflicting elements that make up the South 
Atrican population, he has in effect segregated all white men 
from non-Europeans. Furthermore, Natives are to be kraaled 
within a steel fence; Indians to be treated as aliens; while 
coloured people have been tricked into believing that they 
would be placed on a footing of equality with Europeans, 
industrially, politically and educationally. General Hertzog 
advised the coloured people to keep away from the Natives . 
If they did so he promised they would be given the status of 
the white man. He and his Co-Ministers have even attempted 
to set Coloured against Native, and each against the Indian 
and vice versa. 

When in 1927 I called together a non-European Con
ference, Dr. Malan did his utmost to make· the meeting a 
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failure. "Keep away from the native and all will be well 
with the coloured people," he said. We kn·ow better now. 
The coloured men who did stay away from the first non
European Conference have now publicly declared that they 
have been betrayed by General Hertzog and Dr. Malan, as 
well as by such lesser lights as Ministers C. Malan. Colonel 
Creswell, and others now holding Cabinet rank. The Gov
ernment has brazenly broken everyone of its promises . It 
has deliberately tricked and betrayed the coloured people and 
I am certain that should the present policy of the Voortrek

,kers be persisted in disaster will overtake the Union of South 
Africa . . Already the feeling of r.esentment has been intensi
fied and transmogrified into hatred for white rule. The n011
European is smarting under grave and canous injustices . 
His soul tells him that he should not suffer them any longer. 
He sometimes feels like breaking the chains which bind him 
in his bondage, and then he speaks, as my daughter spoke 
to-night, of red revolution. If I have been able to suppress 
Borne of the bitter feelings which I some;times entertain to
wards Europeans, it is because I am older than she is, and 
I know that 

" 	He always wins who sides with God, 
For Right is Right since God is God 
And Right the day shall win; 
To doubt would be disloyalty, 
To falter would be sin.» 

NARROW NATIONALISM. 

Since Union there is no longer co-operation between 
w4ite and Coloured in the Cape Province, and while we have 
tried to bring back that spirit at non-European Conferences, 
the Government is ' plainly determined to build up a nation, 
which excludes all non-Europeans. Unfortunately, Nation
alists do not comprehend the meaning of the term" Nation ." 
They believe that it could consist of a small racial section 
to the exclusion .of everybody else. They are too stupid to 
understand that a nation may consist of mure than one race, 
may have more than one language, and may follow more than 
one religion. There is but one essential for the building of 
a nation, namely . the feeling' of camaraderie and interdepen
dence and the spirit of loyalty to one's country. With such 
a feeling and such a spirit there is· hope for everyone to attain 
a higher life according to his capacity. This is exactly what 
Nationalists do not want. They are trying to build up a 
nation exclusively out of a narrow, bitter, racial section. 
Even English-speaking white South Afncans are pushed 
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aside, and, of course, natives and coloureds must be kept in 
bondage. But they are bound to fail if all who are excluded 
stand together. If the Nationalists do not change their 
attitude towards non-Europeans, then one day someone, despite 
the IRiotous Assemblies Act, will consolidate the inherent 
power which lies in the industrial workers, direct it and burst 
the chains which withhold from us t.hat status to which all 
free men are entitled. Possibly the English-speaking whites 
will also wake up and defend their rights before it is too late; 
Burely they will, before abandoning all hope! 

The stupid Nationalist Government should be reminded 
that even in South Africa it is imposible to reverse the order 
,of things; that they cannot hope to govern unj11 stly for any 
lengthy period the non-Europeans; that unless they win the 
affection and loyalty of our people, unless they demonstrate 
that they are governing the country ill t.he intersts of all, 
·disaster will overwhelm them . 

AN UNKEPT PROMISE. 

Seven years ago General Hertzog promised to give the 
Coloured people the political status of the Europeans. So far 
he has made no attempt to give back to tbem that part of 
their political rights of which they were robbed at the time 
of Union. Probably if we could put forward a coloured repre
sentative we mig'ht not have elected our friend, the chairman 
- lH:r . MacCallum, who , we all admit, has fought our battle 
fearlessly. Even those who (lid not vote · for him now say 
that he deserves our thanks for his valiant fight in Parlia
ment. 

E,conomically, by their White Labour Policy, and hy pro
- tecting white industries, the Nationalist. Government have 

reduced the coloured people to a lower economic status than 
1hey ever helfl before. 

It is said that the amount of wages a man earns and the 
manner in which he earns it are main factors in determining· 
his character. Some holds that those factors effect his char
acter even more than does his religi on . You thus see how 
the 'Vhite Labour Policy has reacted 011 OlIT people . Many 
avenues of employment are closed to us and reserved for poor 
whites. This Policy besides costing the country about 
£500,000 a year-a burflen on all of us-has reduced the non
European to an industrial position where htl call hardly keRp 
hody and soul together, and far less can he maintain 'a wife 
and family according, to civilised standards. 

Take the Native Taxation Act. What an Act of iniquity 
and injustice! The Voortrekprs nrst r-obhed the Natives of 
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their land, and now by the Native Taxation Act they are not 
only collecting one million pounds sterling a year in Poll 
Taxes, but they are reducing the Natives once more to slavery 
and serfdom. Mr. Fourie, Minister of Mines, when Adminis
trator of the Gape Province, in his Dingaan Day speech in. 
1926. said that the natives should be forced into the mines 
and back to the farms. He said" We (the white men) hold 
supremacy in arms and we hold it on economic grounds." 
The Native Land Act has driven thousands of Natives off their 
land, and now according to Mr. Fourie, they must be driven 
back to white farms by taxing them and refusing them 
work in the towns. 

Mr. Pirow, Minister of J usti ce, has a Bill ready to reduce 
the Native to slavery when once he goes back to the farm. 
Not only will the Native be forced to enter into a contract for 
three years, but he may be given lashes by the farmer and 
may be sold or disposed of with other chattels when the farm 
changes hands . 

NATI VE TAXATIO-N. 

Besides the Native Poll Tax, hundreds of thousands of 
pounds are annually paid by Natives and coloureds indirectly 
in the form ·of taxes on their blankets and other articles , so 
that the Nationalist Government may send Ministers Pleni
potentiary to Italy and elsewhere, aping such Powers as 
~ngland and America who can afford these luxuries. ' This 
money comes out of the pockets of the poor blacks, for whom 
there is no old age pensi,~n, no unemployment dole, no relief 
WOl~. 

Under the Riotous Assemblies Act, natives have been 
banned from their homes without a trial. Non-Europeans are 
punished only because they presumed to do what those who 
nbw prosecute them had done before, and by doing it they 
have acquired the power to prosecute and persecute those who 
now dare to follow their example. One of these fine days 
we shall hear thaf the lady on the left of the Chairman (Mrs. 
Gool) has been banned from Cape Town. 

UNJUST COLOUR BARS. 

In the time at. my disposal, I can only mention one or 
two of the many iniquities committed by the Nationalist Gov
ernment. The Colour Bar Act deprives non-Europeans from 
doing certain classes of work which requires some skill, not 
because they are incompetent, but solely because that work 
is to be reserved for whites only. As skill is Dne of the 
greatest of gifts by the Almighty to the human body, to pre
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vent anyone from developing it is not only a crime against 
civilization but a despicable sin in the eyes of God . 

By their latest piece of trickery-the 'White Adult Suf
frage Bill, which is still in the Senate, the Government have 
made it impossible for themselves to carry out their election 
promises. General Hertwg in 1923 told the O<>loured people 
that he would raise them to the polItical status of the whites. 
This promise was amplified and emphasised by Dr. Malan, 
Messrs. G. 1V. Malan, Colonel Creswell, and ex-Minister of 
Justice, 'fielman Roos, at the African N a tioual Congress, and 
also at the Malay Association Congress-two organisations 
which had ben deliberately created to support the Nationalists. 
Yet not only have the Government granted the vote to white 
women only, but, forgetting their sacred promises, they are 
now making for the time in the history of Parliamentary Gov
ernment in the Cape since 1854, a political distinction between 
white and non-white citizens. Furthermore, the Government 
has made it practically impossible DOW Lor the coloured man 
io be raised to the political status of the European. These 
men have shamefacedly broken every promise they made, and 
over the franchise question they have been guilty in Parlia
ment of the greatest exhibition of insincerity, hypocrisy, and 
humbug, ever perpetuated in South Africa. Mr. MacCallum, 
in his speech in Parliament on the FIanchise Amendment Bill, 
taxed them with this a.nd they did not deny his allegations. 
They conld not . Gen. Hertzog failed to keep his promises. 
liis excuse is that he has suddenly discovered that the white 
man has 1,000 years of civilization behind them . Some of us 
in this vast audience can t.race our civilization a 'good deal 
further back. Others have as p!uch European blood in them 
as some of those who sit behind General Hertzog in Parlia
ment and many more have achieved higher intellectual attain
ments than the vast majority of his supporters. Our rights 
have been lied away, and t.he greatest sinner is the ex-Clergy
man, Dr. Malan, now Minister of the Interior. Never has a 
Parliament composed of men with 1,000 years of civilization 
behind them sunk so low! Never has the white man's pres
tige in this country suffered as much as in the hands of 
Hertzog! 

UNMORAL POLITICS. 

Politics should be ns sacrerl as one' s religion. It should 
be founded on deep moral convictions. No so with the 
Nationalists. 'l'hei r political mOTali ty is so low ) their racial 
prejudice so intense , that even the complicated fabric of 
civilization in this country is hound to suffer if thev remain 
in power for any length {)'f time to control the destinies of 
South Africa. 
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If we 'hfl,ve a Confernce to discuss the'question of whether 
we shall remaip. in the Union or withdraw from it, many sOllnd 
arguments will be adduced to show that the sooner we send 
General Hertzog and his supporters back to the 'rransvaal the 
better. If there are some of you who disagree with me now, 
-if you differ from me on that poi-nt, I have no doubt that 
not a single person in this great audience will stand up and 
express any confidence in the Nationalist GGvernmet. 

I trust that both resolutions will be carried and that vou 
will show by your unaimity t.hat you have lost faith in "the 
Government because it has so shamelessly and 8() barefacedly 
broken every pledge it has made to the coloured 'people . 

The Chairman then put both resolutions, which were car
ried, amid loud applause, without a single dissentient. 
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