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FORWARD TO 
BATTLE 

-BUSI CEKISANE 
This year 1983, designated by our 

vanguard national liberation move

ment, the African National Congress, 

as that of United Action, is an histo

ric year in the path of struggle 

trcadedbythe people of our country. 

South Africa. A special year indeed 

for the women's detachment of the 

forces fighting against apartheid 

domination. It is the 70th anniversary 

of the 1913 Women's Anti-pass Cam

paign. 

Women are a major contingent in the 

main-stream of our struggle and as 

combatants in the front ranks of our 

valiant people's army, Umkhonto we 

Sizwe, in particular, there can be no 

more befitting manner for us to begin 

this new year than to go back in mind 

seventy years ago (to 1913), to reflect 

upon and to learn from the phenomenal 

events of that year. 

In 1913 the white minority racist 

regime with its usual draconian laws, 

decided to sell to African women their 

right to reside in the urban locations 

of the Orange Free State. The price 

the regime wished to exact from the 

women was a shilling per month - which 

sum none of the women could afford to 

eke out of their miserable survival 

funds. 
The women sent petition after peti

tion and deputation after deputation 

to entreat the racists to withdraw 

the residential pass-permits. But the 

racists turned a deaf ear to all these 

requests. 

The women then resolved that they 

had stomached enough racist arrogance. 

600 Of them marched to the Mangaung 

(Bloemfontein) municipality offices 

and demanded to see the racist mayor. 

When they could not see him, t h e y 

took the bag in which they had de

posited all their passes, placed it 

at the feet of the deputy mayor and 

told him that they would buy no more 

passes. 

This just spirit of defiance spread 

like wild fire to other OFS towns 

where thousands of women challenged 

the buying of residential passes. Many 

women were arrested and sentenced to 

terms of imprisonment. All of them 

refused to accept the option of a fine 

and courageously crammed the prisons 

of the South African fascists. 
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Then, in united and steadfast reso

luteness 800 women marched from the 

location to the town hall in Hakele-

ketla (Winburg) in a striking mass 

demonstration of women. 

This was a brilliant manifestation 

of united action -a remarkable feat. 

We dare not fail to learn from such 

an excellent lesson, for history will 

not forgive us. Those women of the 

Orange Free State in 1913 won the 

victories they had set out to achieve, 

albeit after nearly five years in 

1918, when passes for women were with

drawn. (Passes were of course re

introduced later in 1956). The fact 

that the regime was forced to withdraw 

the residential passes because of the 

campaign initiated by the women in 

1913 is sufficient inspiration for us. 

For each victory scored brings us 

nearer to our final goal of wresting 

complete political power from the 

colonial usurpers. 

It is imperative therefore that 

we emulate the spirit of 1913 - the 

spirit that no doubt helped to drive 

20 000 and more women of all races to 

the Union Buildings of the apartheid 

regime on August 9, 1956, in a mammoth 

anti-pass demonstration. 

We have one billion times more rea

son to rise now as the women rose in 

1913. Conditions for the oppressed and 

exploited black majority inside our 

country belie the fact that South 

Africa possesses one of the wealthiest 

sources of raw materials in the world 

ano' is industrially one of the most 

advanced states internationally. Un

employment figures are rising to 
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record levels. Close to 3 million 

people are unemployed. Extreme poverty 

is inevitably leading our people to 

s i c k n e s s and d e a t h . K w a -

shiorkor, scurvy, pellagra and beri-

beri are rife. Tuberculosis, chole

ra, poliomyelitis and typhoid fever 

have reached epidemic proportions. The 

black infant mortality rate is among' 

the highest in the world. Because of 

influx-control laws we live in tin-

shacks in squatter camps. And as if 

that is not bad enough, we are bull

dozed out of the tin-shacks and driven 

like cattle to desert-like Bantustans. 

Even in the urban areas when we are 

not considered superfluous Bantus, we 

remain perpetual minors. We lose our 

match box houses when our husbands die 

and our family life is broken by the 

migrant labour system. Food, rent and 

transport costs are exorbitant and 

conditions of work break our backs, 

forced contraception and sterilisa

tion are increasingly used by the 

Pretoria fascists for the mass geno

cide of our people. 

Over and above this, boer terror 

repression is being systematised to 

over-reach the Nazi level of Hitlerite 

Germany. And with CIA and NIS snake

like killer tactics, the racist regir.e 

has become yet more diabolical,, to the 

point where five-year-old children are 

detained by the SAP gestapo. (Report 

in the "Sowetan" of 23.12.82); 

Internationally, the racists have 

never been on a faster rat-race to 

launch smear campaigns against the ANC 

and its allies. The Nokononos and Hla-

panes are but contemptible samples of 
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Martyrs of the barbarous Maseru raid. 

disgruntled verain in this racist rat-

race. 

There is continued racist aggression 

against the Frontline States by boer 

killer coaaandoes to murder innocent 

and unaned civilians indiscrimina

tely. Woaen, children and the aged and 

disabled are slain by the mercenary 

war dogs of the SADF. The graves of our 

dea' in Lesotho's Thaba Bosigo had not 

even sunk when racist premier, Piet 

Botha, boasted that if the Kingdom of 

Lesotho continued to support our strug

gle he would send yet more invasion 

squads into that country, or into any 

of the other Frontline States. 

Then there is Washington's Ronald 

Reagan of course - the godfather of 

the Pretoria cutthroats. We have him 

to contend with as wel 1. For our strug

gle is not an isolated one. We are part 

of the mighty ant:-imperialist force 

which strives for the total indepen

dence of nations and for their right to 

self determination. We are kin and 

kindred of the noble family whose 

cause is that of justice, peace and 

progress for aan. 

Thes'- a-- ^ut a handful of the rea

sons why we ' ive to capture the .pirit 

of 1913. It is 70 years since. This 

aeans that 70 years extra effort has 

been added to our struggle. We are in

deed stronger for this worthy endea

vour. And without having any i1 lusions 

about the fact that our quest for 

social emancipation is bitter and pro

tracted, we have cause to be optimis

tic. Both at home and abroad events 

augur well for the struggling people of 

our land. It cannot be otherwise. It 

is an historic reality. 
On the international scene the 

racists have never been more left out 

in the cold. It is freezing out there 

for the Botha-Malan ruling clique and 

those who put them in power. Apartheid 

South Africa is no longer j'/st the 

polecat of the world, but the world 

has begun to lash out at this cance

rous polecat. The racists try to lick 

their wounds behind their laager iron 

curtain. But they know the truth only 

too well. Politically, economically, 

culturally, educationally, ecuneni-

cally, sports-wise and in all inter 

national relations generally, progre-

s s i v e m a n k i n d is s a y i n g : 

"NO to Apartheid, an international 

crime against humanity". 
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At home, apartheid is shaken. Its 

spineless watchdogs are trembling at 

their knees on the borders of our 

country. Apartheid institutions are 

crumbling; never to be re-built. 

The women in 1913 further charted 

the path of challenge which was begun 

as early as during the Wars of Resi

stance. This challenge is greater in 

our time. What are the demands of 

this challenge? 

The past seventy years have taught 

us day by day that the white minority 

regime will never voluntarily step 

down. Comrade Joe Slovo has shown us 

that there is "NO MIDDLE ROAD.1' Our 

first Commander-in Chief and all-time 

leader of our people. Comrade Nelson 

Mandela, says that there- is NO EASY 

WALK TO FREtDOM. Twenty-one years ago, 

the s p e a r and shield of our 

nation, Umkhonto we Sizwe, made a 

clarion call to armed action in defence 

of the people against the fascist 

violence of the apartheid beast. Let 

us answer MK's roll cal 1. Then forward 

to battle! 

Further, let us unite in s*tep be

hind the tried and tested movement of 

our people, the African National 

Congress. Let us mobilise and orga

nise. Let us use all conceivable forms 

of l e g a l , s e m i - l e g a l a n d 

illegal methods of struggle. We 

already have structures a n d for

mations to reinforce our united off

ensive. 

Among the most popularly known 

are:-

The Fede ra t i on of South A f r i c a n !.'o-

• e n . 
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The Domestic Workers and Sales Lad

ies Associations. 

The United Women's Organisation. 

The Civic Associations. 

The Residents Organisations. 

The Detainees Parents Support Commi-

tees. 

The NUSAS Women's Conference. 

The Ad hoc Detention Action Commi-

tee. 

SACTU and all t^ade union organisa 

tions. 

Students organisations. 

Church, sport and cultural Unions. 

Through these formations and new 

ones that we must form, let us unite 

non-racially against the inhuman apa-

theid regime and for the ideals set 

out in the Freedom Charter. In this 

year of the 70th Anniversary of the 

1913 Women's Anti-pass Campaign, let 

each one of us see herself or himself 

as a goalkeeper who is the team's 

last hope. If he or she fails to save 

a shot the team will be one down. 

We must also rally international 

political and material support for 

our struggle and unite with other 

oppressed peoples the world over. 

Under the heroic banner of the SWAPO 

Women's Counci 1, the women of Namibia 

a r e c o u r a g e o u s l y r e s i s t -

ing imperialist-backed boer illegal 

occupation. Through their sweat and 

b l o o d they are d e t e r m i n e d 

to eventually win their right to self-

determination. Their neroic struggle 

is a direct contribution to our revo

lutionary struggle for national and 

social 1iberation. 

This year is also the 20th Anniver-
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sary of the Rivonia arrests and here 

again, of vital significance for us 

women, is the fact that five of our 

women patriots - political prisoners 

in f a s c i s t g a o l s - l o s t a 

second application in the supreme 

racist court, late last year, asking 

for an order declaring their detention 

and isolation in prison to be illegal. 

Thandi Hodise, Elizabeth Nhlapo, Kate 

Serokolo, Elizabeth Gumede and Cathe

rine Hokhoere are all serving sente

nces under the so-called Terrorism 

Act. They are kept in seperate cells 

and are isolated from each other. The 

fascist judge ruled racist Commissi

oner of Prisons had the right to se

perate and isolate our freedom figh

ters as he felt fit. Let us secure 

our comrades' release from solitary 

confinement. 

We likewise take this opportunity 

offered by the occasion of twenty 

years since Rivonia to more rigo

rously than ever before renew our 

demand for the repeal of the death 

sentences imposed upon six of the fi 

nest sons of our Motherland - Marcus 

Motaung, Jerry Mosololi, Simon Mogoc-

rane, Bobby Tsotsobe, Johannes Shaba -

ngu and David Moise. He demand the 

u n c o n d i t i o n a l r e l e a s e o f 

Comrade Nelson Mandela, our leaders 

and all other political prisoners. 

In the spirit of 1913, we MK women 

say to apartheid and world imperia

lism N I L I B A M B E L I N G A S H O N I ! 

NAKED AMONG WOLVES 

Chapter 20 
by Bruno Apitz 

He jumped from the bunk where he had been fully dressed, and pressed 

against the door of his cell, listening. Meisgeier had pulled out his gun. 

Mandrill put it back in its holster for him. "No shooting in the bunker." 

He went into his room with the two men. He took a heavy wrench and a 

strong chisel out of a crate and gave one tool to each. "I can't stand the 

sight of blood," he said; he was ashen about the mouth. They walked up the 

bunker corridor and opened a cell. 

Forste stood behind his door, his arms raised as on a crucifix, and li

stened with shuddering breath. 

The four prisoners in the cell had jumped up when the door opened. They 

saw Mandrill with the Unterscharfuhrer and the Rottenfuhrer in the ghastly 

light of the blue emergency bulb. 

Brauer and Meisgeier knocked down two of the prisoners, and before the 
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