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RIGHT NOW, I am not thinking of the many laws under which
Africans are controlled. And I am thinking specifically of a recent
Government directive, it may become law soon, which renders
thousands upon thousands of urban Africans, legally resident and
working in the industrial areas, homeless.

Under the ne11J directive all heads of African families who were
not born in the urban areas and have not worked continuously for
one employer for 10 years must be housed only as sub-tenants. No
woman, even those born in these industrial centres, is permitted to
apply for a house. Women who previously occupied houses no
longer qualify and the hardest hit among them are widows and
divorced mothers.

The revolutionary directive is retrospective and disqualifies
thousands of families who are already placed on waiting lists for
housing, including those who have waited for years. It denies these
people decent family life, the very fabric and basis of society.
Families who have been living under crowded conditions with
others, usually relations and friends as sub-tenants, hoping one
good day they would also be accommodated, are new being told:
you can work in these areas but you will not be given houses here.
With the stroke of a pen, their hopes have been wiped out. Yes,
it's just this I'm thinking about right now. Bear it with me.

IN THIS COUNTRY of overwhelming race prejudice the African owes
his existence and sustenance to the white man's charity and
benevolence, his immorality and fear. The African is, in a very
strict sense, never really seen as a being capable of gro\vth. To
most, he's simply a coarse, dark-faced creature unworthy of such
basic human needs as security, a home and protection.

Nobody in authority over him really cares where and how he
sleeps; how he has to bring up his children although all are agreed
his labour is essential for the industrial development of the
country. He is not expected to have any desires nor aspirations.
Even his needs are prescribed for him. It is well known that he's
believed to be basically and naturally inferior, irrationally violent
and cruel. Nor has he a past, present and future which is to say
that he has no history.

Not that white South Africa is all of it a beast. 0, there are
some Whites here who are very nice people indeed and are
genuinely concerned over the sorry condition of the African
people; people who even agitate for a change of attitude among
their fellow men; people who know that Black and White here, as
elsewhere, need each other badly, that neither is totally alien from
the other although prejudice and self-destructive fear and godless
ness keep them estranged.

But the agonising fact is that such men are fevv and the bulk
believe Africans are beneath them; that only they are God's
children, which is what makes them treat Africans callously, with
contempt and without compassion.

LET US TAKE A LOOK at Soweto, Johannesburg's black labour
settlement which is sprawled over 26 square miles south west of
the city, to get the horror of what's happening.

There are officially half-a-million people living here. Nearly
62,000 houses and four hostels, including one for women, have been
built. The hostel population, single men and women whose families
are in the reserves, is 37,820 exactly.

Of the 62,000 African families in the area, 50,000 live as sub
tenants and have been on the waiting list for housing. Of the
50,000, an estimated 20,000 has now been disqualified. They will
have to continue living as sub-tenants until only God knows when.
The figure of the homeless will no doubt be much higher say by
the end of the year, for almost every week young men and women
take unto themselves wives and husbands, and are ready for their
own accommodation.

And it is not known how many of the families who are already
housed, particularly widows and divorcees, will now be kicked out
of these homes.

NOBODY HAS SO FAR suggested who will house these men, women
and children. All we know is that they will still remain working
here, no matter under what family conditions.

African civic leaders in Johannesburg have appealed to the
local authority which administers the townships to plead with the
Government to abrogate the high-handed directive. But there is no
hope of success at all.

Despite all this, however, Africans still live and go about
laughingly as if they were content with their lot. They live pre
cariously, sometimes dangerously, but with a relentless will to
survive and make the best of what is an impossible job indeed.


