
TRANSPLANTATION 
TRIUMPH AND SHAME 

By JOYCE HARRIS 

Y(/HEN HUMAN ORGANS ARE T R A N S P L A N T E D the operations are planned and conducted 
with the most meticulous care, and every precaution is taken to ensure thei r successful out

come, the preservation of life and the reduction of suffering. In South Africa when human be
ings are transplanted the operations arc conducted with the minimum of preparation and with 
scant regard for human suffering, or even for t h e preservation of life. Human organs are 
transplanted from donors who are dead to recipients who are in dire need. Human beings, who 
are alive and settled, are summarily transplanted from their homes into generally bleak, arid and 
grim conditions where their need becomes dire. One form of transplantation brings salvation, 
the other creates an aggravated struggle for existence. One form of transplantation breeds pride 
of achievement, the other is a source of shame. 

r p h e mounting rigidity in the implementation of 
•* apartheid is resulting in ever increasing 
numbers of transplantations, which are occurring 
under the Group Areas Act, under Influx Control 
which has been subtly altered to Efflux Enforce
ment, and under Black Spot removals, which have 
recently received a great deal of publicity. Art
icles and pictures of deprivation and suffering 
have touched many individuals who have been 
prompted to offer material assistance while 
choosing to ignore the root cause. 

Up to May, 1967, 1,000 Group Areas were pro
claimed in different parts of the country, and 
every one of these proclamations has involved 
the moving of people. Sophiatown, in Johannes
burg, was proclaimed a Group Area, and an en
tire community was uprooted. District Six in 
Cape Town, the traditional home of innumerable 
Coloured people, has been proclaimed a white 
area, and all these people will be forced to move. 
Simonstown and Kalk Bay, the traditional home 
of the Coloured fishing folk, have been proclaimed 
white areas, and these people are being ejected 
and forced away from their homes and the source 
of their livelihood. The Lady Selbornc African 
township in Pretoria has been proclaimed a white 
area, and thousands of people have been moved. 
Pageview in Johannesburg was declared a white 
area, and by April, 1968, 20,196 Indians had been 
removed to Lenasia, from this and other settled 
Indian areas, many of them lacking the facili
ties they previously enjoyed, grievously over
crowded, and 22 miles from their places of em
ployment. The total number of human beings 
who have suffered under the Group Areas Act is 
impossible to ascertain, but there are undoubtedly 
hundreds of thousands of them, and there are 
many thousands still to be moved. 

Under Influx Control 171,656 men and 47.064 
women were endorsed out of a few of the main 
urban centres between January, 1959 and De
cember 1965. These numbers are steadily mount
ing, but since 1965 the Minister has refused to 
give numbers of endorsements out in reply to 
Parliamentary questions. Perhaps he is asham
ed of them. Men and women who have lived and 
worked in an urban area for many years, some
times a lifetime, are being endorsed out on tech
nicalities. Women are being separated from their 
husbands, men from their wives, old people from 
their children and teenagers from their parents. 

Influx Control was originally devised to stem 
the flow of Africans to the cities in search of em
ployment, or of what they might consider to be 
the civilizing influence of closer contact with the 
white people, but it has evolved into something 
even more restrictive. It has become the instru
ment for forcibly removing Africans who con
sider themselves to be urban dwellers, who are, 
in fact, urban dwellers, b i t who are unable to 
provide the necessary domiciliary Droof, from the 
urban areas which have been their homes. Count
less Africans are being uprooted in this way, 
some to be returned to what the Government is 
pleased to call their "tribal homes" which many 
of them have never seen and where they are un
known and often unwanted, others to the newly 
established "Resettlement Villages" such as Lime-
hill, Sada, Stinkwater and Klipgat. Here they 
must eke out a miserable and often lonely exist
ence, unless they are fortunate enough to become 
a "unit of labour" in the local Labour Bureau, 
to be "sold" to a prospective employer for one 
Rand for one year. These unhappy people are 
severed from their families and permitted neither 
to live nor to work where they wish to live and 
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to work, where they have been living: and work
ing. 203,500 Africans from white urban areas 
had been thus settled in centres in the home
lands as a t 30th September, 1967, 9,377 people 
were removed under police surveillance from 
Johannesburg, Pretoria, Cape Town and Durban 
in the six months from November 1967 to April 
1968. 

Nor is that the end of it. There is also the 
operation for the removal of the Black Spots 
which blemish the white face of South Africa. 
This involves the transplantation of whole settled 
communities of people from one place, which has 
been their home, where they have managed to 
establish some facilities, which is familiar, where 
a certain amount of employment is generally 
available, to another place where there may be no 
water, no shops, no clinics, no schools, no trans
port and no opportunities for employment. Hav
ing seen their homes being demolished they must 
now build their new houses with whatever build
ing materials they have been able to salvage 
from their old homes or to lay their hands on. 
People who have been able to eat because they 
owned a little livestock and land on which to 
plant some crops are dumped onto small plots, 
transformed overnight into "urban" dwellers 
though without any urban advantages, and lent 
a tent to protect themselves from the winter cold 
or summer heat until such time as they are able 
to erect a shack. These miserable, bleak, deso
late "centres" in the homelands are euphemistic
ally called "Resettlement Villages." By the end 
of 1967 72,9-36 people living in Black Spots had 
been removed to these villages, and 9,250 people 
are to be moved between January and August, 
1968 in Natal alone. One African woman, in 
describing the conditions prevailing in Stink-
water, said, " I don't know why the African peo
ple don't jus t lie down and die," 

The white people of South Africa use and need 
the Coloured and the Indian and the African 
people of South Africa. They need their labour. 
They need and expect their goodwill. They re
fuse them the right to protect their own interests 
through the normal political channels, in fact 
these pigmented people are now denied all repre
sentation in Parliament, however indirect. They 
are therefore entirely the responsibility of the 
white people of South Africa, of every white man 
and woman \vho has the vote, no matter how they 
may try to absolve themselves by holding the 
Government responsible. Every white South 
African should examine his or her conscience, 
and, in the light of the incontrovertible facts 
presented above, decide whether what is being 
done to people can be allowed to continue. 

Irrespective of whether an individual is a sup
porter of the Government or an opponent, the 
same moral values apply. Some actions are in
defensible, no ideology can justify them. There 

are facts to be faced, no matter how unwelcome 
and unpalatable they may be. White South 
Africans profess to be civilized and t*> uphold 
Western, Christian values, and these should be 
reflected in their deeds. We cannot continue to 
pay lip service to principles we fail to uphold. 
We cannot plead ignorance, for the facts are here 
for all to see. We cannot evade our responsibili
ties. We cannot forever pass the buck. Great 
cruelties are being inflicted upon our helpless 
fellow South Africans* and all are culpable. 
What are we prepared to do about it? 

The Milky Way 
Whit* and Black nationalisms accommodated 

side-hy-side in a constellation of Southern Afri
can states — this is what the Minister of Bantu 
Administration and Development Mr. M* C* 
Botka, sees taking place in the "near future"* 

He told the graduation meeting of the Univer
sity of Pretoria last night that the challenge to 
youth teas to make this possible, without "the 
many orbits in the c&nsteUation colliding with 
each other" 

The Star 23rd March, 1968. 

rpWINKLE, twinkle Bantustar, 
How I wonder what you are, 

Out in the backveld far away. 
Perhaps you'll be a place some day. 

When they need to justify 
Displaced people; then they cry 
"Come and see us separate 
"This labour unit from his mate. 

"Migrant labourers shall be 
"Backbone of economy. 
"Heart and homeland shall remain 
"Figment of our fevered brain. 

"Black Spots over there must go 
"Here they are so much de t rop" 
Bantustan, what are you then? 
A sort of outsize cattle pen? 

As your bright and tiny spark 
Comforts people who are dark 
Though they know not what you are 
Twinkle, twinkle Bantustar. 

— S. D. 
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