
WE PROTEST NOW:— 

MNGQESHA 
Y f N G Q E S H A is the newest of t h e " t r ans i t c a m p s " in t h e Border area, 14 miles from King

wi l l i ams town on the left h a n d side of the road to Alice and abou t a mi l e off the m a i n road . 
T w o of our m e m b e r s visited t h e village on the twenty-second of M a y a n d repor ted as follows. 

"•MNCQESHA is still very much in the making 
1 bu t promises to be similar to all the other 
camps of th is type in t ha t the site is Weak ami 
there will be no work for the inhabitants . 

About fifty wooden one-roomed houses, appro
ximately nine feet by twelve feet were erected 
a t the end of 1967 and families were moved in 
during the Christmas month. All with whom 
we spoke were Afrikaans speaking and from the 
Middelburg area. The "paren t" couple in each 
house seemed to be pensioners and each house 
had several children. The younger ones could 
walk three miles to the nearest school establish
ed many years ago by Scottish missionaries, now 
government controlled. The older teenagers were 
being employed in building concrete slab two-
roomed homes which were all back to back with 
another two-roomed house. None of these was 
complete or occupied. Each room was approxi
mately ten feet by twelve feet; one of them had 
a small chimney outlet. It seemed t ha t the floors 
were to be of mud. Each room had one window 
about two foot six souare. There is plenty of 
space between each concrete unit. The pay for 
the workers, we were told, was R6.00 per month 
for the gir ls who cleared the sites of stones and 
R16-00 for the boys. This money buys necessi
ties for some of the people at the moment but 
they a re wondering what will happen when the 
work comes to an end. 

The wooden homes into which we looked were 
n#at and clean with brave at tempts a t cut-out 
paper shelving on the rickety dressers which held 
all their household crockery. One home boasted 
a huge double bed which occupied most of the 
floor space. Eight people, two adults and six 
children, eat , sleep and live in th is one nine by 
twelve foot room. There were no cooking facili
ties and it was obvious t ha t any a t tempts a t 
fire-making in the little wooden room would be 
dangerous. They told us tha t they had to cook 
outside. " W h a t happens when i t r a i n ? " They 
laughed "then we don't cook we just have to 
wait". The woman sighed and said wistfully 
" W e a re living in another world." We only met 
passiveness and no rancour. 

We asked about fuel. One could buy it some
times from someone who came round with a lorry 
bu t they could not afford to and they pointed to 
a small pile of dried cow dung which they had 
collected for this purpose. They had two three-
legged pots. An old stove, s ta r t ing to rust , 

leant against the outside wall of their home. In 
an ingenious scooped out hole in a bank, with a 
couple of flat stones to act as roof and wall was 
a chicken coop. The nest had six eggs in it and 
two speckled fowls scratched nearby. They were 
not going to eat the eggs, they wanted the 
chickens. 

We asked about water . Once a week a t r a c t o r 
brought water and each householder filled every 
available container. If they ran shor t they could 
walk about three-quarters of a mile to a dam for 
more. I t looked as though a reservoir was being 
built and a few men were busy digging trenches 
for water pipes but it looked as though many 
months would elapse before taps would make an 
apperance anywhere. 

There were tin lavatories between the rows of 
houses — about one to every six homes. No cul
tivation of any kind had been attempted yet by 
anyone. The a rea is suffering from a severe 
drought and the ground was dry and rock hard. 
One man said it was a pity as he had plenty of 
time end would have liked to have planted some 
vegetable seeds. 

One old woman looked as though she had 
dropsy, a sad, sick case basking in the sun. Her 
husband showed us the "clinic" nearby, a large 
rectangular room, where, he said, a nurse a t 
tended once a week, on a Wednesday. He some
times had to take his wife to the Amatole hospi
ta l in Kingwilliamstown fourteen miles away. 
We asked one young boy why he was not a t 
school. He said his eyes were sore. He had 
been to the clinic but they had told him to g o 
go to the hospital in Kingwilliamstown. We ask
ed if he was going to do so. He shrugged h is 
shoulders and said "Ek weet nie." In his home 
was not one stick of furni ture except for a l i t t le 
dresser and some boxes. His old mother said 
they all slept on the hard ear th floor. Seven of 
them lived in this room. We looked around for 
sleeping mats and blanket rolls but could only 
see about three threadbare blankets rolled around 
mats. She said it was becoming bitterly cold 
now a t night. In this room every interior wall 
had brown paper glued on to keep ou t the 
draughts . 

All these wooden rooms had a stable door in 
one of the longer walls and each shor ter wall 
had a fair-sized glassed window. They did not 
seem to be the kind t ha t could open. Some had 
curtains. 
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Wo were told t ha t there were four t r ad ing 
stores in the vicinity where they could shop — 
two owned by whites and two by Africans, but 
they all must have been some miles away as they 
certainly were not in sight. We asked if they 
were given rat ions. They had been to begin 
with, mealie meal, beans and samp but one fam

ily said tha t t ha t had stopped in February and 
t ha t they had not been given anything since. 

There did not appea r to be anyone in charge 
of th i s camp though we were told t ha t there 
would eventually be a white superintendent. 
Schools* churches and shops had been promised 
and industries were said to be going to be estab
lished in the a r ea — sometime-

WE PROTESTED THEN:— 

BONTRUG 
"Farmers , Kirkwood residents and the Black 

Sash have protested against the removal of 
Africans from the i r wood and mud homes in the 
location to a bar ren hillside outside the town , 

The Black Sash fought against the removals 
last year and managed to stop them. A report 
of th i s appeared in the August , 1959 issue of 
The Black Sash magazine. 

Now the Municipality is once again dumping 
Africans on the hillside a t Bontrug. The Addo 
Branch of the Black Sash (Cape Eastern Re
gion), deeply perturbed, immediately took steps 
to arouse public interest. A Sasher visited the 
s i te with a clergyman and a reporter from thu 
Evening Post- In an illustrated Evening Post 
report (December 5, 1959) i t is stated t ha t a t 
the new s i t e : — 
0 No houses a re provided by the Municipality, 

which is making the removals in terms of 
the Native Urban Areas Act. 

• Many people have spent nights on the cactus-
studded, windswept site with no covering but 
zinc and sacking — or crammed together 
with friends who have had time to raise 
rough sack and tin dwellings. 

0 They get their water from a reservoir estab
lished at the site. Many of the new resi
dents have to walk more than a mile to col
lect the water in pails. There a re no taps 
in the desolate village — except the one a t 
the reservoir, 

• There is no sanitation. 
0 Heads of families have to pay 10 shillings a 

month. A municipal official said this is for 
the water — which all residents interviewed 
allege is sour* 

A Native Affairs Department official sa id ; "We 
a re giving these people a chance by moving them 
t o Bontrug. A sub-economic housing scheme will 
probably be provided there for them next y e a r / ' 
But he could not explain why the people a re be
ing moved B E F O R E T H E HOUSES ARE PRO
VIDED FOR T H E M . Mr. H. M. Hunter , Town 
Clerk of Kirkwood, said the removals were abso
lutely necessary. "Most of these people work on 
farms or in areas other than the Kirkwood 
municipal area. They have no r igh t t o be in 

those locations." He accused the Evening Post 
and other Eas te rn Province newspapers of "un
fair report ing." He said if the papers continued 
to p r in t unfair repor ts about the removals "we 
will withdraw our advertising from them." 

Mr. Hunte r was asked these questions : 
1. Why were the Africans in the established 

locations being moved to Bontrug. 
2. Why were there no houses being provided 

for them to move into. 
3. If they had to move, why were they not 

being given an opportunity to build houses at 
the new location before they moved. 

His replies were : — 
1. The Government has told the Municipality 

the old locations must be deproclaimed. "The land 
will then be sold." 

2. Most of the Africans being moved had no 
money to pay for houses at the new location. 
" W e have applied for a sub-economic housing 
loan, bu t the Government is not very keen on 
making sub-economic loans these days. The real 
responsibility for providing housing for these 
people rests with the farmers . They a re not do
ing the i r bit ." 

3. Africans were told to move about a year 
ago, but they did not budge. "Now the Munici
pality is moving them — and providing t ransport 
to carry their belonings to the new site. They 
can build houses wfith material from their old 
houses." 

From The Black Sash, February, 1960. 
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