
EMMELINE PANKHURST 
On 4th July the Emmcline Pankhurst Centenary 

was celebrated in London, and the Black Sash was 
indeed honoured to he invited to take part in the 
proceedings. We were very lucky to be represented 
by three of our most steadfast and capable members. 
Mrs. Jessie Power. Miss Marjorie Jut a and Mrs. Anna 
Marais. Mrs. Marais. who laid a wreath of S.A. 
flowers on behalf of the Black Sash, sent us this 
report: 

\ V M | N m c v o , c c a m c l 0 women in South 
" Africa il camc as a gift, not as a reward 

after a struggle. But now that I. as one of these 
South African women, have had the privilege to be 
present at the Pankhurst Centenary, I feel as if I 
have in some small measure experienced the thrill 
of the wonderful battle these women of Britain 
fought. 

The proceedings started with an At Home in the 
Members' dining-room of the House of Commons. 
I went with Mrs. Jessie Power and met Miss Mar
jorie Juta there. We were received by four women 
M.P.'s (Viscountess Davidson. Mrs. Jean Mann, Dr. 
Edith Summcrskill and Dame Irene Ward), and had 
a splendid red-coaled official to a-call-a-our-names-a. 
As one of the members said. "How nice for women 
to be shown in instead of being shown out." A most 
illustrious gathering of women both old and young! 
But those that struck me most were the contem
poraries of E. Pankhurst. They fell into two dis
tinct types—the dear little Dresden China women 
wearing soft pinks and blues and the positive dread
noughts wearing whatever they wanted to, and if 
they wanted to—all of them showing the ravages of 
the years in their bodies, their hands, their faces, 
but all of them with eyes that arc incredibly young 
and still reflecting the light of battle—most refresh
ing faces. The M.P.s spoke of the disabilities women 
suffered in the past, of the Pankhurst fight, of the 
steady progress being made towards equality (the 
latest achievement being women peers) and of the 
need for greater progress. "Why," said M.P. Mrs. 
Jean Mann, "when there are 30 women members in 
the House and wc seek to take part in a debate 
should we be told that one woman had already been 
allowed to speak?" 

As the first woman member in the House, Nancy 
Lady Ascot brought forth gales of laughter with her 
description of entering the House for the first time: 
"I had on one side Lloyd George, on the other 
Balfour, and they were both trembling because they 
were both thoroughly ashamed of what they were 
doing." 

From the House we went to Mrs. Pankhurst's 
statue, standing in a corner which is overshadowed 
by the magnificent Victoria Tower and is sheltered 
from the road by large plane trees—a womanly 
figure standing there in dignity and beauty but show
ing clearly the ravages of illness (after all she was 
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50 when she first went to prison). There wc gathered, 
the old campaigners with the green, white and purple 
suffragette scarves and badges and a flag, a sprink
ling of men (some had been fellow jailbirds), younger 
women, relations, women from the far-off Common
wealth countries—all to pay informal tribute with 
floral tokens to her memory. Our South African 
flowers had not come in time, but I found some small 
Jakob Rcgops (soos die klcintjics wat ons in die 
veld sien groei) and blue agapanthus which were 
woven into a charming sheaf: "To the memory of 
E. Pankhurst. The Black Sash—South Africa—Die 
Swart Serp—Suid-Afrika" was pinned on to the 
black ribbon. 

The evening meeting, with Mrs. Pankhurst's niece. 
Miss Enid Goulden Back, in the chair, gave women 
from Commonwealth countries who had_ not fought 
the good fight a chance to express their views on 
the impact of Mrs. Pankhurst's work on themselves 
and their countries. From South Africa Mrs. Davie 
(widow of Dr. Davie) spoke on behalf of the N.C.W. 

Mrs. Anna Marais (extreme left) laying the Black 
Sash sheaf at the foot of the statue to Emmcline 

Pankhurst. 
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in Cape Town, and I spoke as an individual and also 
as a member of the Black Sash. The point ihey 
liked best was when I said thai the Black Sash, by 
realising the responsibilities attached to the privi
lege of voting, were really building on the founda-
lions laid by Mrs. Pankhurst when we strove to 
encourage our citizens to shoulder those response 
bilitics. Lord Pethick-Lawrence spoke stirringly of 
his sufferings with the women (he was force fed). 
Her Excellency Begum Ikramullah from Pakistan and 
Mrs. Casinadcr from Ceylon both paid tribute most 
charmingly. But what 1 liked best of all were the 
short incidents the old fighters recalled in a few sen-
tences. All illustrated the tremendous influence Mrs. 
Pankhurst had on them. Little blue-eyed Miss Mayo, 

who said speeches were not in her line. Alderman 
Dorothy Bowkcr, with her male haircut and suit, 
waving a lorgnette which had been given her by 
Mrs. Pankhurst. Miss Eileen Casey (bent almost 
double) who told of the football games which she 
played in prison without her long skirts and for 
which reason Mrs. Pankhurst called her "boy," and 
so many more memories as living now as at the time, 
perhaps more so now, because their shining eyes tell 
of their pride in the good fight well fought. 

I could only come to the conclusion that blessed 
arc those who have had and have seized such an 
opportunity in their lives. 

ANNA MARA1S. 


