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IN HIS "study of post-war insurrections".. The Rebels, Brian
Crozier wrote of Cuba, "the full rigours of official terrorism were
imposed only after the rebellion had been launched, and as a
method of suppressing it; before that the regime had been relative
ly mild." This is another lesson from the Cuban revolution, the
single. event that has most profoundly affected radical thinking in
South Africa in the past five years. Radicals will continue to work
for liberty in South Africa after democratic, constitutional means
of change have been made impossible by the present Government.
The actions of these radicals will bring upon the whole country
the full rigours of official terrorism. The radicals themselves will
be the first to suffer: they must accept this fact and not draw back
when they see the effect of their work for liberty, on themselves
and on others less committed than they. Somehow they must find
ways of continuing their work in spite of the Government's
attempts to stop them. The New African will aim to set an
example in this respect.

Rigours to Come

IN OUR FIRST SIX MONTHS, The New African has exceeded our
~xpectations in the welcome it has received in Africa and abroad.
Sales, subscriptions and favourable comment reflect this. In the
same period, The New African has been accused of being
anti-communist and pro-communist, anti-African ·Nationalist and
pro-African Nationalist; it has been criticised for praising. the I

Liberals and for blaming them, for being "all politics" and for
having "too much culture", for being over committed and for
having "no line".

We accept these accusations as pleasing proof that The New
African is doing what it set out to do, to provide a meeting
ground for the constructive ideas of all who know the New Africa
as a fact and not a hope .. or a bad dream. In our first announce
nlent we said: "South Africa has not caught up with reality." We
hope also that the diversity of radical views that we publish will
continue and increase, for that way lies reality. And it is reality
we seek, and not "a line."

How much has the pathetic, heroic failure of the democratic
movement over the past twenty years not been due to the deter
mined isolation of its constituent parts from one another. That
isolation has been maintained by both ideological and racial
exclusiveness, the latter on both sides of the colour line.

The Ne}v African denies to any of us a monopoly of virtue or
political omniscience and we hope in its pages to pool the ideas
of diverse groups for our common gain.



Africa's land must grow

Most Food for
Most People

EDWARD ROUX

A FEW YEARS AGO the Council of the. Sou:h African
Association for the Advancement of Science adopted a
resolution, moved by Professor Raymond Dart, express
ing concern about the future of the mountain gorilla.
This interesting anthropoid, with the possible exception
of the chimpanzee, man's nearest living relative in the
animal kingdom, seems doomed to extinction unless
protective action is taken, and that fairly quickly. Its
only habitat is the mountain forests of the Ruwenzori
Range which lie on the borders of the Congo, Uganda
and Ruanda.

Unfortunately for the gorilla, the soil on these
volcanic mountains is extremely fertile, and the indige
nous peoples have been steadily extending· their
cultivated land higher and higher up the slopes of the
mountains. With each extension of cultivation there is
destruction of the forest and consequent confinement of
the gorillas to an ever narrowing ·area.

The Association's proposal was that approaches
should be made through the United Nations to secure
international action to ·save the gorillas. This could only
take the form of persuading the governments concerned,
those of Belgium and Great Britain, to exercise their
authority in proclaiming the mountain forests as invio
lable nature reserves and by legislative or administrative
action preventing any further encroachment by agricul
turalists. It was admitted that this procedure, even if
accepted by the British and Belgians, would be only a
temporary expedient since the African territories con
cerned were due shortly to gain their independence.
When it was pointed out to Professor Dart that some
more radical and permanent solution was needed, such
as trying to interest the African peoples in the scientific
value of the gorillas, he replied that this would raise
too many difficult issues and involve the Association in
politics. Since then the Belgians have left the Congo
and the independence of Uganda and Ruanda is
imminent.

It is plain enough that the gorillas are doomed unless .
the African peoples ~n this region themselves think it is
worthwhile to save them. And what goes for the gorillas
goes also for the indigenous fauna and flora of the
continent as a whole.

The idea that the varied and wonderful animals and
plants of this planet are worth preserving for aesthetic
and scientific reasons,. and apart from any utilitarian

DR. E D WAR D R 0 U x is senior lecturer in
botany at the University of the Witwatersrand and .
the author of Time Longer Than Rope.
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value they may possess, is a sohpisticated one, not
shared by the majority of mankind in Africa or any
other continent. It is advocated by nature lovers and
scientists. Since scientists are considered useful by
governments they may be able to exercise pressure on
authority for the conservation of fauna and flora.
African states with few or no scientists are likely to pay
little attention to world scientific opinion asking that
this or that aninlal should be preserved for scientific
study or merely because it has aesthetic or cultural
value.

If white scientists in Africa are really concerned
about the preservation of nature they should make it
their business as quickly as possible to teach and train
a body of indigenous scientists and to imbue these men'
and women with ideas about conservation and protec
tion. In this regard it is int.eresting to note that the
South African Association for the Advancement of
Science, .now ahout to celebrate its diamond jubilee,
does not possess a single African· member. This is bad
enough, but what is more tragic still is the fact that the
great. majority of its members are _probably quite
unaware, after sixty years of advancing science in
Southern Africa,. that they have failed dismally in the
most important task ·which history has set them.

I have used the example of the mountain gorilla to
emphasise the urgent need for training African
scientists. But the problem of conse·rvation is not the
concern merely of nature lovers and pure scientists. It
is a problem of the ~gra.vest social and economic impor
tance, for it is linked up with the vital questions of food
and population. . .. .

As a botanist with some interest in social matters I
am often asked my. opinion as to how far food produc
tion is likely to keep pace with expanding population.
In particular one is asked about the situation in one's
own country, which I would .like to think of as Capri
corn Africa, for the Limpopo shouldnot·set a bound'ary

.. to one's views on· this matter.
"In the first place· it should be pointed out that
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,Africans· south of the. Sahara are grossly under
nourished, and diseases caused by malnutrition are rife.
This; is ttue of ',the R'epublic of South Africa, but even
more of the countries further north. The common
~isease,called "tropical ulcer" for instance is known to
be due to',lack of proteins and certain vitamins and not
to t.ropical conditions as such. In the opinion of nutri
tional eX,perts in the Federation, the mo~t important
contribution of Kariba will not be electric power but

'the quantities of cheap fresh fish the lake is expected to
produce. Recent press reports on the ploughing-in of
banadas in the Republic and unsaleable surpluses of
,butter and cheese, may suggest that there is plenty of
food -if only it can be made available. But even if these
,"s~irplti~s";, produced by economic ineptitude, could be
distribut~d to the needy, such action would hardly pro
vide adequate diets except for a few hundred thousand
people for a week or t\"o.
, The application of science to agriculture and the
rationalisation of farming combined with irrigation
schemes, could undoubtedly raise food production con
siderably. Quite possibly by the end of the century the
Repllblic will be able to feed more or less adequately
the thirty or so million people we expect to have by
then. To achieve this it will be necessary to carry out an
agrarian revolution in the Native Reserves, substituting
'rilodern methods for the wasteful and inadequate tribal
agriculture at present practised in these areas. Whether
the present government will be able to achieve this in its
Bantustans remains to be seen. Complicated issues will
arise'in these areas vvhich I do not propose to discuss in
this article.

With regard to conditions in the tropical parts of the
sub-continent.. some interesting theoretical propositions
have recently been put forward, and have achieved
publicity in the writings, among others, of Julian
Huxley. Most of Africa between the Llmpopo and
Kenya consists of tropical savannah. In these regions
Africans in the past have practised a fornl of shifting
cultivation. The forest is chopped down and the trees
piled ,and burnt to clear areas for crops. After
exhaustion of the soil, new areas are cleared and the
process continued. This ,method a~lows for partial
regeneration of the forest and has some conservation
value provided the population is small and large areas
of land are available. \\/itb an increase in the numbers
of cultivators regeneration is inadequate and erosion
sets in. At the same time the area available for the
natural maintenance of game animals is steadily
reduced and these suffer further from shooting and
trapping on a large scale. ---

Indigenous methods of agriculture thus prove com
pletely inadequate after the population reaches a certain
size, ,vhile food supplies from non-agricultural sources

also decline. Does "modern" agriculture provide a
solution to this problem? In the view of Huxley and
others it does not. Modern agriculture involves the
clearing of large areas and the use of the plough. This
is all very well in temperate countries, but in the tropics
it does not work. Tropical soils are subject to high
teJnperatures and heavy rainfall. This leads to rapid
oxidation of humus and leaching of the soils (the
washing away of mineral nutrients). When the soil is
covered with forest, fertility is maintained, but with its
removal, fertility rapidly declines. Contrary to popular
ideas, the tropics are not that vast potential source of
agricultural foodstuffs that they are sometimes thought
to be. Scientific agriculture has, not in fact solved the
problem of exploiting the warm wet lands of the earth.
, The' suggestion now put forward is that the tropical
savannah should not be burned and ploughed, but
should be left as near as possible in its natural state.
No attempt should be made either to introduce domestic
animals, even if these could be acclimatised and ren
dered immune from tropical diseases. On the contrary
the indigenous game animals should be allowed to
return and multiply and these should provide man with
the necessary protein. Carnivorous predators, such as
lions and leopard~, should be reduced in numbers, the
surplus they previously took being taken by man, who
would then maintain the game population at its opti
mum level to provide food for humans. Presumably
small selected areas would be put under rice or bananas
to provide needed carbohydrate, or this could be
imported in exchange for biltong!

This is a new and revolutionary idea, and all its
implications have not yet been worked out. If it is
adopted it is clear that there must be a limit to the
human population an area of savannah could support
on an adequate nutritional level. But this is true of
every region of the earth, tropical or non-tropical.

Arid this brings me to my final comment. It is wrong,
I believe, to approach this problem of food and popu
lation purely in terms of how extra nutrition is to be
proyided. We must realise that if man is to survive on
this planet he must find means of restricting his growth
in 'numbers. I need not discuss the malthusian argument
except to say it has never been refuted.

By drastic methods ,ve can raise food production to
very high levels and increase population accordingly.
We can exterminate the mountain gorilla and a hundreEl
thousand other interesting animals and plants. But it
will be a sorry \vorld where there are no animals and
plants but domesticated ones and our land surface is
covered \vith skyscrapers with hydroponic tanks on their
roofs. I believe population should be optimal and not
nlaxilnal and this is one of the reasons why I like
Huxley's idea about limiting agriculture in Africa. •

In the NIGERIA Wole Soyinka A Poem

next KENYA Jonathan Kariara A Story

issue SOUTH Mark Williams-Shope'AFRICA Trade Unions
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Down at
Mqanduli

Z.S.N.

A· Transkei Report

FOR SOME TIME the Government, through its spearhead,
the ative T ru t has been edging i s way into this
lvfqanduli d; rict of Tembuland in the Transkeian
.Territories. One f its weapons is the time worn promise

f "green pastures and better stock for those who
allow their 1 cations to be rehabilitated and fenced in.
ln more than one way the Trust is enticing the peasants
to tahe a more active part and a pleasant attitude to
culti ation of pI' ntati ns and building of dams, etc. in
the location". At tinles indirect pressure is used in cases
wher the residents re opposed to the schemes. In
locations where the people have accepted the idea of
boundary fences and contours on their lands, Trust
tractors ar", us d in ploughing at reduced charges as
compared with those where the residents have totally
rejected the 'I. ative Trust schemes.

To date, less than a quarter of the arable land
remains unc ntoured because the peasants are adamant
that such acts not only decrease the carrying capacity
of th ir lands but also that the Native Trust does not
compens:lte them; by giving them additional land to
r place that taken up by the contours. And that there is
no reduction in the taxes paid for such contour~d lands.

Recently, the Bantu Affairs Commissioner of the
district called a meeting for discussion on the boundary
fence· between Ngqwara and Qokolweni locations,
which are adjoining. The former is under chieftainship
of Zwelivumile Mtwa and the latter under sub-chief
E hraim Sangoni. Sangoni had acquiesced in the re
habilitation of his location, while ZwelivumiIe of the
Xesibe clan had rejected the scheme. The official con
cerned is a1] too eager to seek co-operation and see the
Government chernes come to fruition in his area. The
result \vas that despite the vigorous opposition of the
Ngqwara residents~ the B.A. Commissioner ruled that
the f nce b pushed for about two miles into the
... gqwara location commonage. This was beyond the
beacons as pointed out by the old men of this location.
This came as a surprise even to the residents of Qokol
weni, who never anticipated such a move. For their old
men were almost in agreement with the Ngqwara people
about the wh r bouts of the beacons. This has angered
the residents of gqwara location, who now are, seeking
ways of hav'ng the decision reversed.

The fencing of Qokolweni has been received with
n,i ed reac! ions by the residents. Recently, the District
Authority de It with an anonymous letter addressed to
the T.T.A. complaining that the residents never asked
for plantations and dams, which will only serve to re
duce their land but only for a boundary fence. It read,

Z . S·. N. lives in the Mqanduli district, Transkei.
4

in part, literally translated:
As yOU are a are we accepted the Rehabilitation Scheme

voluntarily from the Government for certain reason~ and
under certain conditions. Amongst the e we never asked for
cu·tivation of pi ntations. . .

This came a a surprise last year when. the Planning Com
mittee pointed out on a Rehabilitation Map (diagram)' 'large
tracts of land th t \vere reserved for plantations-. We'.· were
shocked but we d' red not voice our views lest we be b.fanded
rebelliou against the Government.

The Committee said that the Government was in sympathy
with our ad plight of having no firewood.

These Plantations are worthless to the location and"a great
los' too. We C(in always gather wood from the plentiful bushes
around. What do not ha e is arable land and pasture. When
we complail1ed about th", arable land" that were converted
into the commonage to m~ke way for the Rehabilitation
Scheme, it \\'as cat~gorically s' ated that the only solution was
reduction of livestock as the pas 'ure would be inadequate.

We beg that the land reser ed for plantations be r~leased

for comnl0nage 0 th' t some of the land can be used for
ploughing. Maintaining the present position w-ould cause the
people to be scar_d of the Rehabilitation Scheme. Because as
it i , it is land robbery and forcing pe~;>le to accept things
they never asked for.

Further. neither the Government nor th", people benefit front
these PlantC\tion . Because e en jf they are there the people
will insi t in ~sking the Government to buy them more land~

due to overcrowding in the Location.
'Ve reque t the DistrLt Authority to consider the matter.

What we want i more land and not piantations.

TOWARDS THE E D of last year chief Vulumhlaba
Mrazuli of the qabe clan, in grand style, with a- posse
of about 50 horsemen and some pedestrians came to
the B.A. Commissioner to return his people's word that
they did not \vant rehabilitation and fences around .their'
location, Ntlangaza. The reply was that the matter was
receiving attention and a communication will be
addressed to him in due course.

The officialdom's reaction only manifested itself last

AFRICAN'A
Contributions should be sent to Africana,

P.O. Box 2068, Cape Town

e Ref rring to cases of sabotage Mr. Vorster .said:
I am responsible for law and order and it is my
duty to minimise it as much as I possibly can."
-Digest of South African Affairs, Department of
Information, Pretoria.e I want second-hand scaffold pI nks. What do you
want?-Swop column, Rand Daily Mail.

e 20~ discount on all fire-arms purchased during
June-Advertisement in Rand Daily Mail.
While we fully understand the importance of what
Mr. Wentzel calls "non-violent tactics", and while
we appreciate that these are by far the best weapon
available to the politically oppressed, we do not
choose such methods for ourselves-Dr. Z. J. de
Beer in FOrl(m.
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month when"despitespasn10dic protests a boundary
lence was started between his location and Qokolweni.
Even before the fence has been completed there have
been incidents. Last week a boy from Ntlangaza was
found guilty and sentenced to R25 or 3 months in the
local Court for cruelty to animals as it was alleged that
he had struck a cow from Qakolweni with a battleaxe
when he had found it grazing on his side of the boun
dary! Presently there is a feeling of animos~ty between
the two locations.

Two weeks ago, on the pretext that there was a tribal
fight (which is quite common in these parts) the Mobile
Unit of the Police swooped down upon the peasants of
Ntsitshana and Mgojo locations. There were about 20
armoured jeeps. Here peasants were picked up while
either lazing in the sun beside their kraals or busy on
their daily routine work in their fields. They were
thrown into the vans, which were all full to capacity.

Nothing was said at the time of their arrest by way
of charge or excuse for picking them up, until they were
at -the Police outpost at Kwaaiman. Here the \vhole lot
was charged individually for failure to produce
Reference Books. Those who, fortunately, had the
Books on their persons were released. The others were
sentenced to fines- ranging from R5 to RIO.

A man from the affected area says that he was driving
an ox~sledge and had his Reference Book in the coat
which was on the sledge. They told him that they were
looking for Do/npas. He told them that his was in the
coat, but all the same he was thrown into the van and
had to pay RIO. His cattle (oxen) and sledge trespassed
into someone else's land and he had to pay another R2
as there -was nobody with the oxen while he was
detained at the Police station. His location is one of
those that strongly oppose the Government schemes.

In the meantime there is a craze amongst the chiefs
for Tribal Authority offices. Some such offices are under
construction like the one at Vulumhlaba Mrazuli's place
and Bazindlovu Holomisa of the Gebe clan and his
sub-chief Pandlindlela Mdunyelwa, are running around
the district taxing the people 50c per adult male to
wards funds for putting up an office. Failure to attend
meetings called for this purpose entitles the chief to an
amount of RIO from each defaulter.

AS FROM LAST WEEK the Bantu Affairs Commissioner
here is going round the district addressing gatherings at
the chief's places. Amongst the routine matters he inti
mates that there is soon going to be a big Tembu
meeting at Bumbane, the Great Place of the Paramount
Chiet Sabata Dalindyebo, and that at the meeting
Chief Sabata and a handful of his followers will stand
against the Transkeian Constitution. But advises the
people to reject this stand and accept the "Constitution"
to avoid unpleasantness that may follow if they reject
it as the Government will be reluctant to give them any
assistance whatsoever in future. He also intimates that
the people of Engcobo and Umtata districts are also
being advised accordingly by their respective B.A.
Commissioners. So far two out of three locations that
have been so approached have indicated that before
making a decision in the matter they would prefer leav
ing it open until they have heard what the Tembus as
a whole have to say about the matter. •
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African Writing
-African or Writing?

NEVILLE RUBIN

A CONFERENCE of writers sounds almost like a contra
diction in terms. It is easy to imagine editors, or critics,
or almost anyone else concerned with publishing, sitting
at a table and deliberating wiih a view to deciding
something. Not so writers, at least creative ones. Some
how they do not bring to mind the sense of hard-headed
urgency which conferences-particularly international
ones-normally require of those who go to them.

The Mbari Conference of African writers in
English was held at Makerere College, Uganda,
under the auspices of the Mbari ~¥riters' Club
of lbadan, Nigeria and the Congress for Cul
tural Freedom, Paris, from 8 to 17 June 1962.
Neville Rubin represented The New African in
place of Randolph Vigne, who was refused a
passport.

Yet this was a conference, and an important one.
'T'rue, it was not composed of delegates, anxiously f.ul
fitling mandates, and it did not set out to deCIde
anything. But it did bring together (and for the first
time) a selection of noveliSts, playwrights, short story
writers and poets from a nUlnber of English-sp~aking

African countries, and it did provide an opportunity
for discussing the works of African writers.

Thus they were able to come to grips with some of
the problenls of writing in contemporary Africa., .t~ see
them if not to solve them. They were able to crItICIse a
whole range of writing-from that of the early romantic
novelists, who dwelt on themes of a society that had
already been made to undergo a complete transforma
tion, to the excessive realism of the short-story writers
dealing with situations rather than people in countries,
like South Africa, where consciousness of social evit
was an almost inevitable adjunct to literary sensitivity.
They were able, too, to cock a snook at the latter-day
romantics, glorifying an Africa that combined myth
and mystique, and attempting to resurrect in Paris,
London, New York and the West Indies a notion of
racial self-consciousness which had not yet been born
at least in Africa.

More positively, they could point to the difference
between the rounded West African novel, with its
emphasis on the clash between traditional and modern
cultures, and the socially committed, almost tenden
tious, narrative writing that has come out of South and
East Africa.

Underlying all this serious literary dissection there
was a distinct determination to avoid- being patronised,
to ensure that the same standards are applied to African
writings as are used to judge writing anywhere else. As
B!oke Modisane put it in an excellent critical paper on
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East African short stOrIes, ·"We must not write the sort
of thing which they will say, 'For Africans, it's very
nice.' "

Is there something ironical about the fact that this
statement was made at a conference of 'African
Writers'? I do not think so. True, several hours of
debate did not succeed in defining 'African Writing'.
The discussion showed a fairly sharp division between
those who felt that there ought to be something speci
fically African about African writing, and those who
believed that it should simply be seen as part of the
general body of English literature. But underlying the
disagreement was the shared view that the experience
from which much of the writing derives its impetus,
and often the idiom in which it is expressed as well as
the imagery it uses, could only have been found in
Africa.

U PA+ PDA=FN LA-MPLA ...

Mistimed
Angolan Quarrels

DAVID BAAD

DISCOURAGING REPORTS have been reaching the Western
press in recent weeks on the progress of the national
ists' struggle in Angolan The military operation itself
does not seem to have radically changed. As has been
the case since shortly after the beginning of the rebel
lion in March 1961, the Angolans are grouped in small
guerilla units. They continue to harass Portuguese
militar¥ regiments sent to "pacify" North Angola. They
dig holes and throw up obstacles on roads to disrupt
Portuguese commerce,. And they continue to sporadi
cally burn plantations to further hinder the Portuguese
economy.

The Angolans remain short of arms. They are ill
clothed and their nourishment is found off the land.
Communication among the guerilla units and between
the guerilla units and the Congo, from whence come
supplies and tactical direction, is still almost totally
by runner. But the Union of the Populations of Angola
(UPA) which has provided direction and support for
the military action since its inception claims that some
areas of Angola near the Congo border are und€r their
control and, more important, it is clear that the Portu
guese Government cannot bear for long the economic
strain of a prolonged military action, involving more
than 20,000 troops. Nor can it bear the serious reduc
tion in exports (mainly coffee) from Northern Angola
caused by the Angolan harassment and the mas§
exodus of Africans to the Congo. There are now more
than 150,000 refugees in the Congo, almost all Kikongo

D A V I D B A AD, editor of Student, Brussels, has
just visited the Congo, from where he made a study
of the needs of Angolan youth organisations.
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South Africans (0£ all races) tend to over-react to
the suggestion that there is something peculiarly African
in writing", particularly in style. To them it smacks of
a sort ot literary apartheid, reminiscent of Bantu
Education propaganda. Elsewhere, others" regard it as
a means of effecting cultural continuity-something best
illustrated by the West African poet who told how his
poems were conceived in English, mentally translated
into a vernacular, and then written in English.

Whether this difference of approach will continue to
exist depends, I imagine, on how rapidly changes in
Africa l~ad to a greater fund of common experience,
and on how soon nationalism turns from a stress on
racial oppression to an emphasis on the cultures of
individual nations.

Perhaps these are the subjects that will be discussed
at the future Conferences of African Writers. •

speaking peoples from the Northern Angolan Congo
Province.

WHAT HAS BEEN DISCOURAGING is the increasing
evidence of pronounced disharmony within the Angolan
nationalist movement. It is difficult to say how much
·effect this has had or will have on the prosecution of
the guerilla action. Leaders of the UPA claim that it
has had no effect. The disharmony is discouraging.
however, in view of the apparently increasing possibili
ty that the Salazar Government will soon give way,
raising the hope of potential negotiations with nation
alist organisations which would lead to independence.
The recent student strikes and demonstrations in Portu
gal, the first in at least 35 years to have been prolonged
for as long as two months in face of Government
opposition, were for winning student organisation rights
and university autonomy but they reflected at their
base, according to observers, the rapidly spreading
Portuguese popular dissatisfaction over fighting a
drawn-out and hopeless colonial war in face of almost
unanimous world censure. '

At least eight different Angolan nationalist organisa
tions are now operating in Leopoldville. Three of these
organisations-the UPA, the Popular Movement for the
Liberation of Angola (MPLA), and the Deqiocratic
Party of Angola (PDA)-are committed to winning
independence by all means and all are engaged, in one
degree or another, in the military action. The other
organisations-the Movement for the Defence of
Angolan Interests (MDIA), the Ngwizako, and the Nto
Bako and the National Angolan Front (FNA)-claim
to be for Angolan independence but wish to achieve
it by non-violent means. None of the four non-violence
movements, two of which (the MDIA and Nto-Abako)
believe in close co-operation with the Portuguese, is
taken seriously by the FNLA or by MPLA leaders,
who say that none of these movements represent anyone
inside Angola. Other observers say the MDIA and Nto
Abako are essentially Portuguese puppet organisations.
The eighth organisation, the Movement for the
Liberation of the Enclave of Cabinda (MLEC) is an
organisation only of the peoples of Cabinda; it reported..
ly has co-operated in the past with the MPLA and also
with the PDA.
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Within this complex, the UPA and PDA have now
united to form, first, an ·Angolan National Liberation
Front (FNLA) and a short while,. later, ~t the end of
March, an Angolan Government-in-Exile. FNLA
leaders, Premier of the GoverIiment-in-·Exile Holden
Roberto (UPA) and Vice-Premier Emmanuel Kunzika
(PDA), with whom we talked at length in Leopoldville,
claim that the door 'is open. to the participation of the
MPLA in their united front. MPLA leaders, on the
other hand, point out that the Front was created without
any prior consultations with the MPLA and they sug
gest that the Front .was created as much for purposes
of isolating the MPLAas it was for creating geniune
unity. They suggest that the leaders of ~ll Angalan
nationalist movements should establish a working com
mittee which would start from scratch to create a
formula for genuine, lasting unity. This the FNLA has
rejected on grounds that two of the three movements
involved in armed struggle have already unified. It is up
to the third to join the two.

IT IS CLEAR that it is the position of the UPA, MPLA
and PDA which is being supported by the majority of
other African Governments; it was also their statements
before the UN Sub-Committee and their discussions
with UN delegates in New York last November, Decem
ber and January which were instrumental in the UN's
clear support of the Angolan struggle against Portu
guese colonialism. Although there are rumours that
the Portuguese Government might use the Nto-Bako
and the MDIA to establish a so-called representative
African Government in Angola, thus outflanking the
UPA, MPLA and PDA, any lasting solution in Angola
would clearly have to involve the Parties engaged in
armed hostilities.

The friction between the FNLA (UPA-PDA) and
the MPLA appears deep despite their common ad
herence to full struggle for total independence. In
March for example the MPLA circulated accusations
from ,Marcos Kassanga, former General of the UPA
Army, claiming that the UPA had been responsible
for "savagely killing some 8,000 Angolans." Holden
Roberto was said to be trying to force all Angolans
to accept the supremacy of his own tribe (Bakongo),
of his own religion (Protestant) and of French as
Angola's official language of the future (instead of
Portuguese). On the other hand the UPA has long said
that the MPLA is a Party of mulattoes and Portuguese,
whose domination would be as unacceptable to the
Angolan Africans as was Portuguese Government domi
nation. There have also been suggestions, in private
discussions with UPA leaders, that the MPLA is heavi
ly infiltrated by "communists." The main thrust,
however, of the UPA position has been that the MPLA
represents absolutely no one in Angola itself and is
simply a collection of doctors, philosophers and engi
neers, a reference to the fact that the MPLA leadership
is, for the most part, university educated.

Some observers say that an important element in the
suspicion and ope.n antipathy of the UPA and MPLA,
at least, is the fact that the two movements have grown
up entirely separate from another. There has at no
point been any profound contact between the two
groups. Holden Roberto and Mario de. Andrade, the
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President of MPLA, met each other for the first time
in May 1961 at the Conference of African States in
Monrovia.

THE mLA was founded in 1956 as a combination of a
number 6f organisations of Angolan intellectuals which
had existed in' the Luanda area from the late 1940's.
The President of the MPLA was Agostinho Neto, the
world-renowned Angolan African poet, famous in parti
cular for his graphic poetic descriptions of forced
labour. ·MPLA leaders say that from 1956 to 1959 they
were able to establish a number of study groups, many
in major Angolan cities other than Luanda, which
actively discussed independence, which drew up mani
festoes, had contact with missionaries and other people
who could take their message to the outside world.
The MPLA drew up its first official Manifesto on
Angolan independence in 1956. This later served as a
basis for its Statutes and its Programme which are
printed and which now circulate widely.

A Norwegian missionary, Rev. Juel Nordby, who
served in Central and Southern Angola between 1950
and 1960 says that the work of the MPLA was well
known among Africans associated with his missions
and that it was instrumental in provoking an increasing
nationalist consciousness among the. African popula
tions.

THE UPA, on the other hand, was founded in the Congo,
rather than in Angola, and derived most of its original
popular support from the, large Angolan population
living in Leopoldville Province in the Congo. Because
some of thjs population is migratory, ,going back and
forth across the Angola-Congo border, the existence
of the UPA presumably became known as well among
at least the Kikongo speaking peoples in Angola itself.
The organisation was political in nature from the
beginning, Holden having' been influenced in particular
by his contacts with President Nkrumah of Ghana as
early as 1954.

A singularly most significant development for Ango
lan nationalism was the rapid political evolution in the
Congo, beginning at least as early as the Leopoldville
demonstrations of January 1959. Two things happened.
On the one hand the idea of independence, being called
for by Jaseph Kasavubu in the Congo, rapidly filtered
among the Bakongo peoples, not only north but south
of the Angolan-Congolese border, producing a more
profound nationalist feeling than had existed previously
among the African population, long cut off from most
of the news about developments in the rest of Africa.
.Secondly, the potential impact of these ·ideas frightened
the Portuguese into increasingly· repressive measures.

It was shortly after this that a large part of the
MPLA leadership was arrested including Agostinho
Neto and Fr. Pinto de Andrade, the brother of the
MPLA President. Most of the other leaders fled the
country, many going to Conakry where the new MPLA
office was established. Meanwhile in Northern Angola,
the possession of a photograph of Kasavubu was made
a crime punishable sometimes by imprisonment and on
other .occasions by death. Portuguese asked Africans if
they had heard of Kasavubu or they were tested to see
how they reacted to the word "independence".. The
wrong responses often meant imprisonment.
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The popular support of the UPA is not significantly
auglnented ill joining with the PDA. The leaders of the
PDA say openly that their o,wn support is limited to the
Zombo peoples which live in the Bakongo regions. The
PDA, originally called "Aliazo", was established as an
alliance of the Zombo peoples, an important group
known for its skill as merchants and as farmers.

What is clear is that the war in Angola is still being
prosecuted by the Angolans over great obstacles. The
Portuguese economy, based very much on what it has
been able to extract from Angola, cannot stand the
serious diminution of this base when simultaneously
there is greatly increased expenditure for its army. An
early collapse would pose many urgent questions for
the Angolan nationalist organisations. The divisions
within the movement may appear much mote serious
to the outsider than they will prove to be when the time
arrives for beginning the transition to an independent
Angola and when unity of purpose and action will be
even more fundamental for dealing with the immense
issues of constitutional structure and economic deve
lopment. •

YES, LIFE HERE in this country at the southern tip of the
continent was hell. So thought the I5-year old school
boy as he left the library with a frown ___.

At school he was encouraged by all his teachers to
read widely. That was how one improved one's com
mand of a language, they said. Officially, this country
had two languages, but there were also others spoken
here. He was fairly good at his mother tongue, but had
difficulty with the other official language. That was
because his primary education was received in a district
where his home language was almost the only lan
guage spoken. He was now, however, at a high school
in a different part of the country, near a big city, where
the medium was the other language. He realised that
he had quite a lot of leeway to make up. That was why
he had resolved to read as much as possible, especially
books in his second language.

But he wanted to improve his knowledge of that
language not only to fare better in the examinations or
to follow the lessons more fully. Did not some of his
teachers say at the start of the term that this language
was also spoken in many other countries? Did they not
say further that to a great part of the world it was
almost an unofficial international language? Did it not
have a rich lite~ature? Was it not the language of
Science, Philosophy and other learned studies? True,
his mother tongue was also important-else why its
official recognition? True, it was taught as a compul
sory subject in most schools, but often, as was the case

J A M E S J. R A VEL L, a graduate of the Uni
versity of Cape Town, teaches in the Cape
Peninsula and is a regular contributor to The
Rationalist.

Refugees {rolD North Angola who told us of these
developments also told a particularly horrid tale of 15
of their fellow villagers being decapitated, their heads
being placed on sticks in the village square_ The
Africans were told that if Kasavubu was really their
King he would come to their village and restore the
lives of the decapitated-

HOW MUCH ORGANISATION there was, for either the well
known events in Luanda of February 1961, or in North
Angola in March 1961, is not known. The UPA says it
arranged for the March rebellion by organising mass
defections of Africans from the Portuguese army on 15
March (to provide a .military nucleus and arms) and
that this was timed with instructions to labourers to
begin the burning of plantations and the assaults on
Portuguese plantation owners. The MPLA argues that
the events of both February and March were essentially
spontaneous, that given the impact of Congo indepen
dence and the most recent Portuguese repressions and
atrocities the people were ready for a mass rising with
very little leadership.

At any rate, when the uprising occurred the UPA was
established in Leopoldville, ready to provide direction
to what turned into a continuing rebellion, while the
MPLA was located far away from the hostilities in
Conakry. It was not until six months later, in October
1961, that the MPLA was able to set up headquarters
in Leopoldville_

The MPLA says that it now has about 1,000 men
under arms.

A conclusive assessment of the relative strengths or
the future prospects of the major Angolan nationalist
parties is virtually impossible. What seems depressingly
clear at the moment, from discussions with numerous
An.golan nationalists as well as with outsiders who are
familiar with the situation~ is that none of the Parties
commands influence~ as a Party~ over even close to a
majority of the Angolan population, three-fourths of
which lives south and east of the war-affected areas_

The UPA claims to have mass support among tpe
African population as a whole. It is certain that it is
known and supported by the overwhelming majority of
the Kikongo-speaking peoples who live in the war areas
and who compose most of the refugee population. Some
who admit that the depth of its support in other regions
is much less clear, claim that as the African Party it
will genuinely become the mass national party once it
is possible to come into contact with the rest of Angola.

IT IS SU9QESTED, however~ that many different factors
will be important if the rest of Angola is opened to
political party activity: (1) The emergence of a variety
of new and regional parties; (2) The possibility that the
UPA will be conclusively stamped as a Protestant party
(rougWy 500.,000 Angolans are Protestants, 1,500,000
Catholics, the rest having no western religion); (3) The
possibility that the UPA will be effectively accused ·of
being an exile party whose leaders have not suffered the
brutality of Portuguese colonialism; (4) The problems
which the Up·A will have in communicating with
peoples of other Angolan regions because its leadership
allegedly speaks only Kikongo or French (because they
had their schooling in the Congo).
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The Schoolboy
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at his present schooL only as a "second languagetll
•

FurtherlTIOre, it too had a literary tradition, not very
old, of course, and there were already some scientific
books that had appeared in it. His mother tongue was
a young language and one did not know what lay in
store for it. Coming to think of it, how many of the
novelists and poets now writing in his home language
were known outside his country? Frankly, he did not
know. He had heard it said once that his home lan
guage was hardly of any use outside this country. On
the other hand, it was said that with a knowledge of
the other language one could go far in the world and
be understood by many. That was why he was eager
to become more proficient in it.

TlfAT TOO WAS WHY he had gone to the public library
in his home town that afternoon. The schools had a
short holiday and he was home again. He did not want
to remain idle; he wanted to read. It was his first
visit to the library. He had always known about its
existence, but it was situated in the heart of town and
he lived some distance away. His people did not live
in the centre of town. They were concentrated in certain
areas away from the centre, Inostly on the outskirts.
It was said that his people could not afford to live in
the central portion of town. Plots and houses were
much more expensive there. But there were in his
neighbourhood many houses that looked much better
than those in town. He knew of one man, a builder
and close friend of his father, who owned a string of
really expensive houses in their area. He knew of
other rich people, like his father's friend, in other towns
who had also to live in special areas.

He personally knew why his people had to live in
special areas. But as a school-boy he was not to speak
about such things. But surely, he could think about
them? In fact, he and some of his class-mates who
were taking History sometimes spoke about such mat
ters on the playgrounds. Their History teacher always
said that one should speak one's mind. Young people
should practise a healthy scepticism, he once said.
They should not just accept unquestioningly everything
they heard or read. That principle they of course
applied to their History teacher as well. They usually
discussed the things he said in class amongst them
selves afterwards. That was why he knew the reason,
the real one, for his people living in certain areas. It
vvas politics.

Yes, politics, they-school-boys-were not supposed
to know anything about. But his teachers were no fools.
They did not concern themselves only with rushing
through the syllabuses; they were not concerned only
with getting them through the examinations. They were,
in the words of the History teacher, dedicated to the
task of educating the youth. Yes, those were the words
he used. He had said further that at a high school the
child's intellectual horizons should be broadened, that
the pupil should be inspired and helped to develop all
his talents to the full. Those were fine words. Yes, fine
words that inspired them, at least he knew they in
spired him personally. At the beginning of the year
the same teacher had said that history-the story of
man's past-should be studied in order to see, amongst
other things, what factors made for human progress
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and what: retarded it and that the fornler .should be .
stressed. He had added that the study of the past should
provide an insight into the present conditions, not only
in their country but in the whole world. Students should
therefore also take an active interest in the things that
were going on around them.

WAS THAT NOT POLITICS, one of the class, not he,
heaven forbid, had asked. What was politics? the
teacher had asked in turn. He had gone further. Wasn't
politics merely future history and history past politics?
Politics was concerned with present social relations and
history with past social relations. It was not possible to
say where history stopped and where politics began for
both were the same thing, only there was a time lapse ..
between the two. He who wanted to know more about
life and men, his teacher had concluded, should study
both.

Strange teacher! this History teacher of theirs. He·
seemed to have a ready answer to most questions. At
his old school teachers never talked like that.. They
were always afraid to touch on politics. He too had
thought that it was something forbidding, sometimes
horrible until he came to his new school. But seriously,
weren't the teachers here, more outspoken than others,
treading on dangerous ground? He remembered having
read some time ago of the dismissal of two teachers for
participating in politics outside the school. They were
staunch critics of the present government, he knew.
Only the other Iweek the head of education in t~eir

province had referred to "agitators in schools" who
would be dealt with. Weren't his teachers in danger?
Shouldn't they be more· cautious? Their History teacher
was more vulnerable than the others for he was one of
them; he did not belong to the governing group that
enjoyed all the rights and privileges in the land. It
was probably teachers like him that the education chief
had in mind.

But what about the other teachers? Some of them
were from another country; some, however, were· born
here. They .. all belonged to the privileged section.
Strangely enough, all these people who were ROW at
the head of affairs had come from outside. In a sense
they were all foreigners. But one had to go back into
history to see the truth of this, of course. These· other
teachers did not share the views of the present govern
ment. Their ideas were different. They thought liI.ce the
History teacher. They were therefore on their sid~..

Of course, those of them who were from another
country, another continent had a different background.
In the outside world traditions were different; people
did not generally look down on persons like him. But
some again were born in this country. And yet they had
the right ideas. One should be proud of them. He and
his classmates had already discussed this matter. These
teachers were fighting against injustice. They had the
courage of their convictions. They not only proclaimed
but also openly practised the principle of the inherent
equal worth and dignity of all mankind. That was why
they accepted teaching posts at school where the pupils~

in accordance with government policy, all belonged to
the under-privileged section. That was also why their
history teacher said that he was happy to wor~ with
such people. They were real human beings, he said
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once. He was indeed proud :to. have su~h teach~rs.. ~e
loo'ked .up' to them and - alWays: fbll"owed- their good
advice. ".

But this time he came'. off. badly by folIo'wing their
good advice. Yes, his thoughts had .been 4rifting..He
was picking up the thread_ again. His teachers had
advised him-all of them-to' make good' use of the
vacation by visiting educational i~stitut.ions like art
galleries, libraries etc. He had walked into J.he building

Things I Don't Like

BESSIE HEAD

I anz Black.
Okay?
Hot sun and the geographical set-up
Made me Black;
And through my skin
A lot of things happen to me'
THAT I DON'T LIKE.
And I wake each morning"
Red murder in 'my eyes
'Cause some crook's robbed me again',
Taken what little I had right" out of my hands
With the whole world standing by
And doing nothing . ...
Okay?

Don't want your sympathy,' brother,
Keep it. Keep it. . .
No wait. Give it to my enemies,
They'll need it.
I'm Black so I'don't want your sympathy,
Okay?

Don't· care. I don't care..
But . . . . . . this evening" is kind or bea'utiful,
All soft and warm .
And I feel mad lonely .
Right in the hollow of the ·stomach.
And birds are flying home
With sunset on their wings .
And everything's wrong with me
And I don't care,
And some bitch woman with dull brown eyes
Fries eggs and polony
For the fourth successive night,
Eggs and polony for' supper,
And I don't know when last" I had a woman.
The way I feel-so sick,
Never want a woman again
And I don't care
Lord, but the night is good
And the stars are hot green lights
Exploding and exploding
And everywhere there's kids·and men and women
But I'm hanging around with nothing but hate,
Hate so bad that I don't l1iant·your-iyinpathy.
Okay?
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that was marked in great letters: PUBLIC LIBRARY.
He had gone straight to the shelves. There were other
'people there, also children. He noticed that some of
them stared at him. He knew why. He did not bother
about that. He was becoming quite used to such stares
already. However, when after some time he had
approached the lady at the desk he was politely told
that the library was not meant for persons like him.
It was exclusively for the use of the "'other section."

~Vhy nlust they rob me,
Can't count the number that robbed me,
Why? They took all I got,
Even dignity.
Then they threw something at nlY feet
And I looked down. It was me.
My labour. My heart. My life
Shattered; and 1 was no more.
While the thieves walked on laughing
And no one said a word-

.Okay?

But you don't know me.
The kind of lnan I am
Enough for you to see I'm Black.
Poor boy, you say. He's so simple,
And sweet.
But you. It's you that robs me
And 1 don't know how to fight you
A thousand million thieves;
Do you wonder I hate you? And say;
TO DAMN HELL WITH YOU ALL.
Good, bad and sympathisers-
Okay?

Look at this crazy little kid,
Dirty face.
Grinning as though life is good.
Don't know nothing kid. It's terrible.
Huh? Give you a penny. Get. Scram.
Don't look at me like that kid,
'Cause what 1 am is inside me,
A heart that loves fiercely, without hope,
'Cause tomorrow is the same as yesterday,
And signs all round say
NIE BLANKES; WHITES ONLY please.
And I go in back doors
And still I'm robbed.
Do you think I'm the kind of man
To stand around forever and be robbed?

Oh no.
Today is my day.
Going to get back tit-for-tat,
All you stole.
Going to fight you till you or I
Lie smashed and bleeding dead
And don't care who dies,
You or I,
But going to fight
OKAY?
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The lady was kind when she saw his disappointment.
She had suggested that he ask' somebody who was
'already a member of the library to get books for him.
And then he had left . . .

Yes, life in this country was hell-for people like
him. And, strangely enough, his people were in the
majority in the country. In this, his home town, ho\y
ever, the other section was in the majority. What
nonsense was. all this reservation of areas, beaches,
schools, institutions? And then the rulers still claimed
to do all these things in the name of civiHsation! What
hypocrites!

Consider his case again. H.e was a young boy who
was eager to learn more, to improve his knowledge.
He had vacation and wanted to read. He had
approached the relevant institution in order to take out
a book. On the building was displayed "public library"
in big letters. And yet he was refused to take out a
book, to become a subscriber! To preserve civilisation!
Was he then uncivilised to want to read? Would the
country lapse into barbarism if more and more of his
people showed a keen desire to read more? Would the
country then gradually become uncivilised as more and
more people acquired civilised habits like reading? He
had heard that in some towns there were separate and
smaller libraries for his people. But, hell, wasn't read
ing something universal? Wasn't the thirst for know
ledge, for truth, universal? Would the meeting of
readers-cultivated people generally-in a public
library cause a riot? Who would start the riot? What
was civilisation?

]N OTHER CO~TRIES there was no such nonsense. He
knew for he had read quite a few books out of the
school library about other countries already. A study
of Geography and History also showed this. And did
not his teachers, some of whom had first-hand know
ledge about the outside world, say so? And why were
the majority of inhabitants not regarded as members of
the general public in this sunny land of their birth?
Why? Why?

The rulers of the country stated time and again that
their policy of separation was followed in order to
maintain civilised standards. But were the affronts, the
degradation ancl humiliation his people had' to endure
daily part of this maintenance?
. It was true that when the forefathers of the present

rulers first came to this country centuries ago his people
had generally been ignorant and backward.' It was
stated that the forbears of the ruling section opened
up the country, laid out roads, founded towns, schools,
universities., hospitals etc. But was the country's pro
gress not also due to the efforts of his people and their
forbears? Who did the actual 'work on the roads? Who
were the masons generally?

Furthermore, why was the rapid adaptation of his
people to a more civilised way of living not mentioned
at all? And was it really true that his people had no
reputable past? They had, for example, had their own
form of religion" and their own form of indigenous
government which 'Worked very well and justly too,
unlike the present form. And weren't there monuments
and other ruins in other countries further north on their
continent which unmistakably testified to. a glorious
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past of their people? But these things \vere not mert
tioned in the normal history textbooks, according to
their history teacher, because they would destroy the
customary image of their people in the minds of people.
And that was not something that could be tolerated by
the present order.

Leaders of the ruling class' were also very prone to
proclaim their adherence to a religion. Many of his
people were followers of that religion, but some had
retained the old one. M'ore educated ones, like his
history teacher, were sceptical of all religions. Honest
and productive living was what counted to him, not
mere belief, he had said once. Many believers, he had
continued, did not practise what they preached. Many
again did not really believe what they. professed to
believe. Many were mere hypocrites.

He had to admit though religious himself there was
much truth in the last statement. For, did they not
learn in the scripture classes that all major religions
accepted the brotherhood of man and the fatherhood
of .God? But the .rulers and' their followers-were they
serious in professing art adhere·nce to a' major religion?
If yes, then w-hy did they confine membership of par
liament 'and other goverilrr1ental bodies to one section?
Why then were 'his p~ople -excluded from the general
political, social and cultural life of the country? Why
segregation at all if they were all brothers and sistets
children of God? Why could not fellow countrymen
live and work ·and play together, as equals? Would
that· not make for the cultivation of more humane
attitudes? .

While ruminating thus our young friend 'was passing
one of those large architectural structures that could
be' seen in almost every town in the country and in
which members of the growing class held their religious
services. H'e was alWays, as now, most fascinated by
the exquisite exteriors of such buildings. The interiors
Were probably more marvellous, he thought. But he did
not know· whether -he· would ever have the opportunity
of seeing such a place from the inside. He would' ·not
date enter it on his own. He did not want a recurrence
of what happened at the library. Yet, the earnest
longing was-there; for it seemed to him an ideal place in
which to .worship God. His people who were generally
much poorer than the other section had to be content
with very much less "iI11posing buildings.

As he passed the building he saw two people chatting
outside its main entrance.' What hypoqrites, he reflected,
remembering his teacher's words. But could he con
demn indiscriminately? Weren't some of his teachers
also of that group but oh their side? Yes, one should
be tolerant. However, evil was evil and should be
fought. He therefore .silently resolved there and then
to do all in his power to help bring freedom and equal
ity to'; ·all in this fair 'country of theirs ....

And· now we must leave our young friend with his
painful musings. 'No doubt his was a noble resolution.

Need I tell you the time and setting of our story?
Everything is quite plain? The boy~s name? .... The
year, 11.62~ ,exactly 800 years ago; the country, Spairi
under the Moors; our troubled school-boy, Alfredo, a
Spaniard born White! * •

*"Vithdue- apologi~s 'to the nobi.e Arabs of olden times!
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Divided
We Stand

Three readers' opinions
on the vveaknesses of
the radical opposition
in South Africa and the
idea of a united front

A Progressive
IN YOUR MAY ISSUE Mr. David Evans, a member of the
Liberal Party, wrote of the constant fratricidal quarrels
inside the ranks of the opposition in South Africa. He
then felt it his duty to engage in just such a mudslinging
match with the Progressive Party. Mr. Evans's attack
took no cognisance whatsoever of the clear and detailed
outlines of Progressive policy, which need only be read
for a refutation of the claim that the Progressive Party
"seeks not social justice" but aims at "the maintenance
of white supremacy". Let me rather try and define as
the cause of Mr. Evans's attack, the basic misconcep
tion of what divides the forces of opposition in this
country.

Too long have the various opposition grQups
quarrelled amongst themselves as to methods and aims.
What should divide us, is not present methods, nor
long term aims; but rather the realisation that every
opposition group in this country has its own particular
sphere of operations for which it is responsible. By this
I mean: .

1. The chiefs in the Transkei must grasp with
courage and speed the sword that has been put in their
hands. I long for the day ·when the writ of the Special
Branch no longer runs in the Trans~ei; when Bantu
Education is a forgotten menace; when out of the very
machine to enslave and bluff the African people comes
the engine of liberty for us all.

2. It is the function of the Progressive Party to
educate the White people to accept changes (Le. justice,
equality, equal opportunities, a common society built
on a common respect). It is their contribution to bring
sufficient numbers of white people to a psychological
position in which they can face the new society.

3. It is the function of the Liberal Party (which
rejects the white electorate, and cannot compete against
Congress for the Black) and of the churches to hold
up communities of people who, in the pursuit of their
common interests and aims, forget the divisive factor
of race. From these little l.umps of leaven (multi-racial
friendships based on confidence-friendships just like
any other), the new South Africa will spring.

4. It is the duty of the predominantly non-white
organisations in co-operation with our friends overseas
-to produce, as peacefully as the Nationalist Govern
ment will let them-the new South Africa.
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Perhaps this new way o.t looking at op~osition ~orces

will enable those-who dIsagree on detaIls of ultImate
aim and present tactic-to pull together, not all the
time, not on every occasion-but only when our assaults
on our respective sectors of the front bring us together.

But let us not forget that the battle may well be long;
let us not forget that it is being fought here. Leaders
in London are of less use than a single martyred man.
And pray God, too, that a prophet may arise ~mongst

the white people to lead them out of the stenle land
of totalitarianism. For, if the white people do not
speedily and in large numbers turn their backs on this
Government, the struggle for freedom will assume the
nature of a White-Black struggle. Should that happen,
then in the long run our society-like a rotten ship
will fall apart, and drown on the ocean of life. •

R. V. Molteno
CAPE TOWN

An Africanist
THE PEOPLE WHO ARE looking for United Fronts are
playing with precious tim.e. On~ importat.Jt t~i!lg they
must realise is that the· whItes and other mInorItIes have
a common disease. Its two symptoms, hypocrisy and a
life of double standards, must be dropped uncondi
tionally before approaches from minorities can be
received with less suspicion.

Nevertheless this question of Unity or a United Front
is important to all Africans who are armed with a clear
ideology and a programme. If Africans ·want to wreck
their ship of freedom they can do so on the rock of
United Fronts. But if they are serious about their ob..
jectives then Fronts are taboo and must be dismissed
\vith the contempt they deserve.

For African unity cannot be built on United Fronts.
The African personality cannot and shall not be hydra
headed, otherwise it will be a caricature of unity and
make a mockery of sacrifices towards the ultimate goal.

The question of a United Front concerns those orga
nisations committed to extra-parliamentary action.
Rightly, as David Evans said in the May New African,
the United Party, Nationalists and Progressiv~s are felt
by a great number of people to have essentially the
same motives, if not techniques, namely the mainte
nance of white supremacy and economic privilege for
all time. But among the extra-parliamentary opposition
itself, advocates of United Fronts must not underesti
mate ideological differences.

All minorities for instance are opposed to the ideo
logy of African nationalism. Communists too are
opposed and their policy always is to undermine it.
Who in his good senses can form a United Front with
his enemy?

What do multi-racialists call the phrase "African
nationalism" itself? They term it "progressive national..
ism". The substitution of "progressive" for "African·'
is iniquitous.

Rather than use the term "African ism" the Liberals
speak of working for a "non-r1cial" society. This shy
ness to use apt terminology bedevils United Fron~s. The
Liberals are out-of-date and are living in a fantasy. a
world of their own, completely mythical. If we were
not in a hurry for sovereign rule they would serve as
specimens for students of psychology.
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THE AFR-CANS THEMSELVES are working for the creation
of the African personality. The achievement of such a
personality shall bring about an Africanistic society of
equals, where there shall be no moths of racialism and
inequality to corrupt.

To achieve this African nationalists are committed
to a policy of unity in positive action. They cannot
waste their time and money on multi-racial conferences
or conventions. Gone are the days of such "activity"
and we are glad they are a thing of the past. The Pieter
maritzburg Conference of 1961 was in the class of such
activity and what was the result?-a resounding flop!

Afrika wants fr~edom, Afrika wants unity. The New
African, if, in fact, it is to earn our respect, must change
its rresent policy. Let it drop once and for all, editorials
advocating Fronts. There can be no substitute for a
purely African organisation spear-heading the liberatory
struggle of the Africans. There can be no substitute for
an African organisation led by Africans and committed
to a purely African programme.

.l-\frican nationalists are opposed to United Fronts
.because:

1. they are the laboratory of brainwashing and
hypocrisy,

2. they are the surface techniques for sabotaging
genuine national organisations,

3. they are trump cards of communists.
We have won the ideological battle. We cannot at

this stage sacrifice it on the altar of United Fronts or
Fronts of any kind. The so-called South African United
Front was a misnomer. After all, the struggle is here in
the Republic: directives must originate here and not at
some fictitious headquarters.

THE MINORITIES CAN DO one of two things: (a) resign
themselves unconditionally to an African outlook, or
(b) permanently remain a reflection of African Life. If
t.hey adopt the first, as members of the human race they
quaHfy to be Africans, and deserve all the human rights.
If they adopt the latter, when \lie are free and indepen
dent, they shall be issued with single tickets gratis,
marked Uno return". •

J. N. Pokela
HERSCHEL

A ,Liberal

THERE ARE TWO WAYS by which reform can come,
parliamentary or extra-parliamentary. As far as the
former is concerned, the present set-up suits 90 per
cent of the voters, so why should they want to reform?
They are sitting pretty so why should they make any
change? There are few if any historical precedents for
electors voting themselves out of power, and there is
little likelihood of South Africans doing so. In Britain
the process of transferring power from the privileged
to the non-privileged was so gradual that change was
barely noticed by anyone.

As to extra-parliame~tarymethods of bringing about
reforms, they may be divided into two kinds, violent
and non-violent. The former are much the easier to
organise since it is simpler to get the few to run great
risks and suffer dire hardships than to induce the many
to join mass movements involving little. or no personal
sacrifice.

At the time of Sharpeville, had the Africans in the
mass, instead of burning their passes and making futile
demonstrations, merely left the passes at home, there
were no effective steps which the Government could
have taken against such passive resistance, and it is
safe to say that the system as we know would have
been extinct to-day.

It is generally stated that the attempted three day
strike announced for May 31, 1961, the inauguration
day of the Republic, was a failure and a fiasco. It was
nothing of the kind, since it caused the authorities to
mobilise the whole of their armed forces, Army, Navy
and Air Force, at huge expense to the taxpayers-cum
electors. It hit them where it hurts most and repeated,
could be an effective weapon; or rather, one-day strikes
could be alternated with strikes which do not come off.

Only the African has the power to carry out such
schemes, but is he ready to do so? Messrs Blaxall and
Evans would probably say no. •

'Scrutator'
SOMERSET WEST

The New Societies of Tropical Africa

'Of course the brutal fact about books as good as
Mr. Hunter's is that so few of the people who should
read them ever do. The world must be concerned about
Africa; and Africa about the rest of the world. Every
body, inside and outside Africa who shares this con
cern and wants to do something about it, should read
this book' THE 0 B S E R V E R 'valuable work . . .
extremely woll written and illustrated~ THE
ECONOMIST.

GUY
HUNTER

Price
in England
42s.

Oxford

CAPE TOWN
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The Painter's or Sculptor's
Commitment'

Can He
Show It?

, ,

N E V ILL E'; 0 .l):,8 0 W
THE CONCEPT OF AN ARTIST'S political' or social 'commit
ment (by which one lD:ean~. his active. 'p~rtici~at!on
through his art form' in polItIcal or ,SOCIal Ideo~og~es)

has become, for some intellectuals anyway, Cl: kInd of
cultural sneerword: vague. and sweeping refe~e,nces

tend to'be made about artistic freedom. On the. other
hand there are those for whom commitment' is an
essential concomitant of meaningful art. .

On both sides no distinction is likely to be made
between the various art form's, their 'peculiar terms of
reference or their formal problems. My ,intention here
is to examine briefly the case of contemporary visual/
plastic- artist-the pa~'nter and the. sculpt~r-and, per
haps to rephrase the hoary questIon ()f whether the
artist should" be socially committed" to (tan he be
sociallycommit.ted'; to ~hich the rid.er ~in SUCh,' a, way
as to make thIS c9mmltment,. eff~~tI.v~" ,may, well be
added. , " ' "

All art forms' interpret life: 'but their, 'problems' .of
communication are not the same. For'instance, despIte
the phenomenon of obscurantism: .the· ~bnte.~porary
writer still' deals in symbols and lI~ages WhICh are
capable of specific, and .expli~i~ ref~rerice. ',V~sual art
used'to be capable of thIS; :but In so much as t~e. role
of the artist in society has drastically cha~ged thIS IS no
longer the case. ' " ,: .

Let me explain briefly what I mean: ,'.'. , .
Historically the artist' has always been ~ committed

to the extent of being almost a propaga.ndIst ..C?f ,sorts.
Because he had at his disposal the most effectIve form
of communication-that of creating visual images in a
world that could seldom read but always see-he
became the key figure in putting across the Word. The
Word might be that God was Divine and that goo~

people went to Heaven and the bad. went to. Hell; or It
might be that the power of the KIng was eternal; or
that Man was the apogee of Nature's curve and gods
were fashioned in his- image. : " ,

Basically the artist as propagandist perpetuated, an
existing order; he was the consolidator of an Idea
rather than a giver, of a new" one. Of course on~ ~ad

the 19th century satirists, who attacked· ·an- eXIstIng
order; but they put nothing, 'new in its pI-ace an~ i,n,
any case by the time, of the 19th. century, the artIst s
position was already beginning to change. For, as we
all know but do not think about as much as we should,

N E v ILL E DUB 0 W is a visiting lecturer at
the Michaelis school of' fine art at the University'
of Cape Town and is art critic of ~ Cape Town
newspaper.

14

with 'the development of the technology, of mass corn
'munication and of. the susceptibility of the masses to
receive its media, the role of the artist has changed in
the most fundamental way.

WHAT WAS FORMERLY his province. alone has been
increasingly usurped by the printing P!e.ss, then photo
graphy, then radio, cinema and teleVISIon. No lon~er

the sole dealer in recognisable imagery, the artlst
turned in upon himself and began to make a whole
new series of visual discoveries which pushed back the
boundaries of his art to unrecognisable limits. A~so

ciative imagery, the use' of recognisable images, f.or
so"'long the backbone, of the. artist's credo has, whIle
not entirely been discredited, given way ~o the related
phenomena which deal in non-representatIonal ,rhythms
and form~ dictated by purely pictorial and formal, not
social, forms. A contemporary work of art thus may
well have content, it need not necessarily be abstract;
but it is a formal content, not a literal one.

It is not my purpose here to applaud or condemn
this. It is a historical fact which has to be faced and
most of the serious modern artists in the world today
are, affected to a greater or lesser degree by the f~ct of
abstraction, by the switch of attitude to the recognisable
symbol.

Now where does our serious committed modern
artist with a social conscience come in? He wants to
stir men's consciences; he wants to tear down current
attitudes by exposing them through his painting. How
does he do this when his vocabulary is no longer
accessible to the ordinary untrained person. Take
Picasso's 'Guemica', for example. What does it really
mean to the man in the street? What does it really
mean to the intellectual? Is it not true that any written
account of the Spanish Civil War would stir men to
anger, to despair, infinitely more than 'Guernica' e~en

though it might fascinate as a piece of modern paInt
ing? So, if this is a protest on ~icasso's ~ar! it is a
highly personal one confined ~or Its appreCIatIon. t<? a
so-called elite and then appreCIated more as a paIntIng
than as a protest. Or take this case: I know a~ ex
cellent, intelligent artist who is most sympathetIc to
progressive thinking. After Sharpeville I asked her how
it had affected her art. She replied that some months
after she had looked at work she had done at the time.
She realised only then that there was something de
pressing and sad about the figures in her. pa~ntings but
she doubted if anyone else could recognIse It as such.

There you have it-a private, almost subconscious
protest was made but as a public protest the work was
ineffectual. The vocabulary of her art could not allow

TRANSITION
A LIT ERA RY AND P 0 LIT I C A L M A G A Z IN E
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HE : CAME .TO HIS OWN ROOM, All' .the other rooms
belonging' to": the other wbrk~rs 'had stopped smoking.
Th'e light~ ···hadeveQ..·.gon~· ~utin 'many· of them. Per-'
h~ps, :some' ·~ere;:;a:tre~~y·_· ~:$leep: pr g~.ne. to the. R,eserve
(Native Reserve)' to ·dnnk·:beer. ~-le"h~ the .la.ntern and
sat'oIl the bed. If was a 'very small room'. SIttIng on the
bed, one could' almost .touch all' th'e corners of the
room if one stretched the arms afar. Yet it was here,
here, that he with two wives 'and a number of children
had td live.. had' in··fact 'lived' for more than' five years.
So crammed! Yet Mrs. Hill thought that she had done
enough by just havin'g ·the houses built· with brick.

"Mzun' sana,- eh?" (very good, eh) sh~' was very fond
of asking.. And whenever she had vis'itors' she brought
them to the edge of the hill and pointed at the hous~s.

" Again Njotoge smiled grimly to 'think n<?w Mrs. HIll
would \pay for all this self-congratulatory piety. He also
knew that he' had an axe to grind. He had to avenge the
death of his father and strike a ,blow for the occupied
family land~ It was a foresight on his part to have ta.ken
his wives and' children back to the ,Reserve. They mIght
else' have ,been in the way and' in any case he did not
want to bring trouble to them should he be forced to
run away after the act. .

The other: Jhii (Freedom Boys) would come at any
time now. He would lead. them to the House. Treacher
ous. Yes! ·But ;how necessary. .

The: cry of:· 'tbe';owl, this time'louder than ever,
reached his ears~' 'That was a ~bad omen. It always
portended death~eath for' Mrs.- ~il1. ~e t~ought ?f
her. He reme'mbered her. He had lIved WIth MemsahIb
and Bwana -for more than: ten:' years. He knew that she
had -'loved: het' husband. Of that he was sure. She almost
died of grief· when she .had -learnt of his death. In that
moment her settlerism had been shorn off. In that naked
moment, Njorage had been' able to pity' her. Then the
children! He had known them. He had seen them grow
up like a'ny other 'children. Alm.ost like his own. They
loved their parents and Mrs~'-'Hill had always been ~o

tender with them, so loving. He thought of them In
England, wherever that was, fatherless and motherless.

,And then he realised, all too suddenly, that he could
not do it! He could not tell how but Mrs. Hill had
suddenly crystallised into a woman, a· wife, somebody
like. Njen -or Wambuu, and above all, a. mother. He
could, not kill a woman. He could' not kIll a mother.
He hated himself for this change. He felt agitated. He
tried hard' to put himself 'in the other condition, his
former' self. and' see her as just a settler. As a settler,

it to be anything else. This, then, is t~e proble~.. In
Russia which has never had a strong paIntIng tradItIon
except' in the perpetuation of Byzantine iconography,
an answer has been found. But this has involved turn~

ing its back on every painting devel~pment ?f t~e last
80 years and I don't think any serlous artIst In any
part of the world is happy with it, as art. So the
artist, irrevocably involved in the modern movement"
thus finds himself in a terrible dilemma. How does he:
reach an audience without compromising what 'he
believes to be his integrity as an artist? How does he,
get to a public which can be reached far more,effec
tively by other means? How does he attempt to m~~~
a social statement using an art form which is no 10fZger
capable of lnaking specific statements. . ,

I DON'T BELIEVE THERE is any simple answer to this.
It is reasonable to except that an artist who fee~s

strongly about a situation should want to. make hIS
comment or derision or protest felt in terms of t~e

form in which he is most articulate-his art. Whether
this gesture reaches out any further than to s~tisfy his
own conscience is the real issue and on thIS really
depends the answer to the question of the effectiven.ess
of social commitment. If the artist is to play any kInd
of role in adding his weight to the moulding of a n.e~

society a synthesis must be achieved; a synth.esIs
between form and content, between message.. an4
means; a synthesis which has hitherto been achie.v~d

by few. The Mexican muralists achieved ~t .and so dId
some of the between-the-Wars German satInsts.

Will the emergent African states achieve it? Can
they succeed, artistically, where ~ussia f~iled? I
believe they might and here's why.: lIke RUSSIa of ~he

twenties here is a need for artIsts to play a VI tal
educative role in stating visually the 'line' of develop
ment. But, unlike Russia, there. exists in East and West
Africa a rich tradition of art with a vocabulary of
symbols. And, moreover, this is a traditio?, o~ perhaps
a series of traditions, which, by' virtue of ItS dIrectness,
its evocative po\ver, its instinctive grasp of decorative
and physical essence is peculiarly 'modern'. (Let us ~ot

forget that the discovery of 'primitive' African carvlI~g

by the Paris avantgarde of the turn of the century was
a tremendous influencing factor on the course of 20th
century art).

In the industrialised West the artist as a social in
strument may well have had his day. In an emergent
and let us hope non-totalitarian Africa in which the
classical conditions of enlightened patronage and
artistic activity towards a comm?n purpo~e are ~st~

blished there will be room for hIm. And If there IS It
might ~ot be too much to hope for an African Renais
sance of purposeful figurative art on lines similar to,
and perhaps a scale larger than, the Mexican heyday
of Rivera and Orosco.

Who knows? But it seems likely that if the artist
again works freely .in a tradition whic~ is both. arti~
ticaIly valid and universally comprehensIble a brIdge IS

going to be ~uilt founded equally on. the bank~ of
artistic intentIon and mass comprehensIon: a brIdge
which will permit the. artist not to cross over more than
half way and allow him to. ret.ain his essential identity,
his essential freedom, that IS, In the process. •
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it was all eas : For Njorog( bated settlers and all
Europeans...M only he could see her like this' (as one
among ~ariy white men or ,Jettlers) then he could do it.
Withqu( scrup es. But he' could not bring back the
other self. 'Not now anyway. You see, he had never
though~ of her jon these terms. Never! never! until
to-day. And yet he knew she was the same, and would
be- the same to-morrow-a patronising., compla:cent

··woman. It was then that he knew he was a divided man
and perhaps would ever remain like that. For now it
even seemed an impossible thing to snap just like ~at,

t~n years of relationship, even though to him, they had
been years of pain and shame. He prayed and wished
there had never been injustices. Then be would never
there had .'never been this rift- the r.ift between Wbite
and Black-and earnestly wished there had never been
injustices. Then he would. never have been put in this
painful situation.

What was he to do now? Would he, betray the
UBoys"? He sat there, irresolute, unable to decide on a
course of action. If only he had not thought 'of her in
human terms! That he hated settlers was quite clear
in his mind. But to kill a mother of two seemed too
painful a task for him to do in a free frame ot mind.

He went out!
Darkness still covered him and he could see nothing

clearly. The stars above seemed to be anxiously
awaiting Njoroge's decision. Then as if ,~heir cold stare
was compelling him, he began to walk, walk back to
Mrs.. Hill's house. He had decided to save her. Then

· probably he would go to the forest. There, he would
for ever fight with a freer conscience. That seemed
excellent. It would also serve ,as a propitiation for his
betrayal of the other "Boys."

There was no time to lose. It was already late and
, the "Boys" might come any time. So he ran with

one purpose-to save the woman. At the road he heard
footsteps. He stepped into the bush and lay still. He

,was certain that those were the "Boys". He waited
breathlessly for the footsteps to die. Again he hated

· himself for this betrayal. But how could he fail to
· hearken to this voice-the true Voice that speaks to
men, and women of all races and all times. He ran on
when the footsteps had died. It was necessary to run
for if the "Boys" discovered his betrayal, he would
surely meet death. But then he did not mind this. He
only wanted to finish thi~ other task first.

At last, sweating and panting, he reached Mrs. Hill's
house and knocked at the door crying "Memsahib!
Memsahib! "

MRS. HILL HAD NOT yet gone to bed. She had sat up, a
multitude of thoughts crossing her mind. Ever since
the af..ernoon's conversation with the other women, she
had felt nlore and more uneasy. When Njoroge went
and she was left alone she had gone to her safe and
l aken out her pistol, with which she was now toying.
It was better to be prepared. It was unfortunate that
her husband had died. He might have kept her com
pany. She sighed over and over again as she remem-
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bered her pioneering days. She and her husband and
others had tamed the wilderness of this country and
had developed a whole mass of u~occupied land. People
like Njoroge now lived contented without a single
worry about tribal wars. They had a lot to tbank :tbe
European for.

Yet she did not like those politicians who c~me to
corrupt the o~herwise obedient and hard-working men.,
especIally when treated kindly. She did, not like this
nlurder of the Garstones. No! She did not like it. And
when she remenlbered the fact that she was really
alone, she thought it might be better for her to move
down to Nairobi or to Kinangop and stay with friends
awhile.

But what would she do with her boys? Leave them
there? She wondered. She thought of Njoroge. A queer
boy. Had he Inany wives? Had he a large family? It
was surprising even to her to find that she had lived
with him 'tor so long., yet had never thought of these
things. It was a shock to her. It was the first time she
had ever thought of hinl as a man with a family. She
had always seen him as a servant. Even now it seemed
ridiculous to think of ,her houseboy as a father with a
family. She sighed. This was an omission, something
to be righted in future. .

And then she h~ard a knock on the front door and ~

voice calling out "Memsahib! Memsahib!"
It was Njoroge's voice. Her houseboy. Sweat

appeared all over her face. She could not even bear
what the boy was saying for all the circunlstances of
the Garstones' death came to her. This was her end.
The end of the road. So Njoroge had led them here!
She trembled and felt weak.

But all of a sudden, strength came back to her. She
knew she was alone. She knew they would break in.
No! She would die bravely. Holding her pistol more
firmly in her hand, she walked towards the door. Still
in the same madness, she opened the door and quickly
fired. Then a nausea came to her. She had killed a man
for the first time. She felt weak and fell down crying
"Come and kill me!" She did not know that she -had
in fact killed her saviour. Njoroge was dead!

ON THE FOLLOWING DAY, it \vas all in the papers. That
a single woman could fight a gang 50-strong \vas
bravery unknown. And to think that she had killed one
too! e'

Mrs. Smiles and Mrs. Hardy were especially profuse
in their congratualtions.

"We told you they're all bad."
"They are all bad.," agreed Mrs. Hardy. Mrs. Hill

kept quiet. The whole circumstances of Njoroge's death
still worried her. The more she thought about it, the
more of a puzzle it was to her. She gazed still into
space. Then she Jet out a slow enigmatic sigh.

"I don't know.," she said.
"Oh! I think I didn't understand Njoroge."
"Don't know?"
"Yes. That's it. Inscrutable." Mrs. Smiles ,vas· trium

phant. "All of them should be whipped."
"All of them should be whipped" agreed Mrs. Hardy.
Perhaps none would ever know that Njoroge was a

martyr. Nor would anyone ever know that Mrs. Hill
felt remorse. •
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