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THE AFRIKANER NATIONALIST champions of white supremacy have
received a number of bonuses lately. Mr. Patrick Duncan's move
to the P.A.C., and Mr. Leballo's misfired plans have both been
thoroughly exploited in the cause of "white unity" in South Africa.
The meaning of these two events in the longer term has scarcely
been explored in parliament or press. A Government that plans
purely for the short-term maintenance of white 'supremacy is
blessed with a following that asks for no further vision.
White South Africa has so far closed its eyes to the significance
of an Africans-only movement accepting a white member at a
high level. It has also refused to recognise the fact that Leballo's
challenge killed forever the myth of the "law-abiding Bantu",
content but for a few Communist agitators. Both lessons call for
a degree of imaginativeness and understanding largely lacking in
white South African politics.
The Government's latest bonus, well timed for full exploitation
on Republic Day, has been the "threat" of the heads of thirty
African states to overthrow white supremacy by force. In the
mouths of Mr. Vorster and his colleagues, the Addis Ababa threat
outdoes Poqo itself as a horrid warning to white South Africans
of the possible results of white disunity. Once again, the volk and
their million-odd English auxiliaries are besought to close their
ranks, this time against a threat of far greater reality than Poqo,
Leballo and Duncan combined. Every white South African can
visualise full-scale military activity against white South Africa
when thirty nations have decided to undertake it.
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Addis Ababa Bonuses

CAPE TOWN

AGAINST WHITE SOUTH AFRICA.
This is the other part of the
message of Addis Ababa, the long-term realisation that will dawn
Io n white South Africans when the present spate of speech-making
is over. "Plans to destroy South Africa will be firmly resisted not
only by its 'white citizens but by the majority of non-whites as
well," said the Johannesburg Sunday Times on 25 May, before
the Addis smoke had cleared. What will it say as African power
builds up towards the promised invasion?
Addis Ababa means that white South Africans will become
more and more conscious of their oppressed fellow-countrymen
(who outnumber them in every district in the Republic) as potential allies, fifth columnists or open enemies. Heedless of Vorster's
cries to white South Africans to "think with their blood", more
and more will find cause to reassess the relative importance of
their blood and their bank accounts, and many may finally decide
that survival is more important than baasskap. This is an important part of the long-term bonus of Addis Ababa to South Africa.
Too obvious to dwell on here is the most important part of allthe effect of Addis Ababa's new vision of African unity on 13
million oppressed South Africans.
.

Negritudea phase
EZEKIEL

MPHAHLELE

personally attacked by someone who,
of my views against negritude, associated me
with "colonialism, neo-colonialism and imperialism."
He charged ~ nle, in effect, with hindering or frustrating
the protest literature of negritude in its mission. If I had
not exile~ m~self from South Africa five years ago,
a~ter having Iived for 37 years in the South African
n~ghtmare, 1 should either have shrivelled up in my
bitterness or have been imprisoned for treason. My
books have been banned in South Africa under a law
that forbids the circulation of literature that is rezarded
as '4o bjecti? nable, undesirable or obscene." S~, you
~ee what things I have been called in my life; my body
Itches from the number of labels that have been stuck
on ~e! As for .what I really am, and my place in the
African revolution, I shall let my writings speak for
me.
We in South Africa have for the last 300 years of
oPI?ression been engaged in a bloody struggle against
white supremacy-to assert our human and not African
dign.ity. This latter we have always taken for granted.
During these three centuries, we the Africans have been
?reatin~ an u~ban culture out of the very condition of
~nsecurl~y, exI1~ and agony. We have done this by
integratmg Africa and the West. Listen to our music,
see our dancing and read our literature both in the
indigenous and English languages. The bits of what
the white ruling class calls "Bantu culture" that we are
being told to "return to" are being used by that class
to oppress us, to justify the Transkei and other Bantu..
stans. And yet there still survive the toughest elements
of African humanism which keep us together and supply
the moral force which we need in a life that rejects us.
YESTERDAY I WAS
b~cause

IF YOU NOTICE THE two segregated sections of a town
like Brazzaville, Congo, you cannot fail to see the
sterile and purposeless life of the whites in their self ..
imposed ghetto as distinct from the vibrant and
vigorous life of the black community. The blacks have

director of the
Africa programme for the Congress for Cultural
Freedom is the author of Down Second Avenue
The African Image, and two books of short stories~
"Negritude-a Phase" was delivered as a paper
to the Conference on African Literature in French
and the University Curriculum held at the University of Dakar at the end of March.
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rec?nciled the Western and African in them, while the
wh ites refuse to surrender to their influence. This is
symbolic of the ' South African situation. The only
cult.ura1 vitality there is is to be seen among the
Africans : they have not been uplifted by a Western
culture but rather they have reconciled the two in
thelnselve~. This is the sense in which I feel superior
to the ~hlte man who refuses to be liberated by me as
an African. So, anyone who imagines that we in South
Africa are just helpless, grovelling and down-trodden
creatures of two worlds who have been waiting for the
" m essiah" of negritude, does not know a thing about
what is going on in our country. My detractor, as an
American Negro, who would like to teach us how to
feel African, cites the entry of J ames Meredith into
Indiana University as symbolic of the triumph of the
r~e~ro's negritude in Mississippi. Are we really to
believe that the V.S. Federal Army went to Indiana to
make it possible for Meredith to sing the blues or
gospel songs? Surely his entry is to be seen as part of
the. ~egro'~ campaign to be integrated socially and
politically In the American population; to assert his
human dignity.
Of course, I am quite aware of certain-and luckily
they are few-non-African blacks and whites who come
crawling on their bellies into this continent as it were,
prepared to be messengers or lackeys of .som e of us,
prepared to eat the dust under our feet in self-abasement
in an attempt to iden tify with Africa. Such people are
prompted to do this out of a guilt complex whereby
~hey '.seek to bear the sins of past colonisers who, they
imagine, we associate them with. Elsewhere I have
warned against -. this ugly self..abasement because it
pr~vents the "patient" from criticizing adversely any..
thing the African says or writes, ripe, raw and rotten.
I ~u~ly agree with Jam~s Baldwin when he says in a
brilliant and most moving essay in a recent issue of
The New Yorker (17 November 1962), that the Negro
must solve his problem inside America, not by a
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romantic identification with Africa. I appreciate also
his remark that the Negro refuses to be integrated
"into a burning house", i.e. the American social and
political life that is sadly misguided, in which whites
do not believe in death. And yet he also says that
white and black in the V.S. need each other badly, that
the white American needs to be liberated from himself
but can only do this when he has liberated the Negro.
After this, integration must come. Although he appreciates the Black 'M uslims, he foresees that one day he
may have to fight them because they are such a menace.
negritude itself. Who is so stupid as to deny
the historical fact of negritude as both a protest and
a positive assertion of African cultural values? All this
is valid. What I do not accept is the way in which too
much of the poetry inspired by it romanticizes Africaas a symbol of innocence, purity and artless primitiveness. I feel insulted when some people imply that
Africa is not also- a violent continent. I am a violent
person, and proud of it because it is often a healthy
human state of mind; someday I'm going to plunder,
rape, set things on fire; I'm going to cut someone's
throat; I'm going to subvert a government; I'm going
to organize a coup d'etat; yes, I'm going to oppress my
own people; I'm going to hunt down the rich fat black
men who bully the small, weak black men and destroy
them; I'm going to become a capitalist, and woe to all
who cross my path or want to be my servants or
chauffeurs and so on; I'm going to lead a breakaway
church-there is money in it; I'm going to attack the
black bourgeoisie while I cultivate a garden, rear dogs
and parrots; listen to jazz and classics, read, "culture"
and so on. Yes, I'm also going to organize a strike.
Don't you know that sometimes I kill to the rhythm of
drums and cut the sinews of a baby to cure it of
paralysis? . . . This is only a dramatisation of what
Africa can do and is doing. The image of Africa consists of all these and others. And negritude poetry
pretends that they do not constitute the image and
leaves them out. So we are told only half-often even
a falsified half-of the story of Africa. Sheer romanticism that fails to see the large landscape of the
personality of the African makes bad poetry. Facile
protest also makes bad poetry. The omission of th~se
elements of a continent in turmoil reflects a defective
poetic vision. The greatest poetry of Leopold Se~ar
Senghor is that which portrays in himself the meeting
point of Europe and Africa. This is the most realistic
and honest and most meaningful symbol of Africa an
ambivalent continent searching for equilibrium. This
synthesis of Europe and Africa does not necessarily
reject the negro-ness of the African.
What have we to say about "benevolent dictatorship"; chauvinists, peasants who find that they have to
change a way of life they have cherished for centuries
and have to live in the twentieth century? Let me
italicize again: an image of Africa that glosses over
or dismisses these things is not a faithfully-conceived
one; it restricts our emotional and intellectual response.
An image of Africa that only glorifies our ancestors
and celebrates our "purity" and "innocence" is an
image of a continent lying in state. When I asked the
question at the Accra Congress of Africanists last
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December how long our poets are going to continue
to bleat like a goat in the act of giving birth, I ~as
suggesting that Ghanaian poets shoul~ start looking
inward, into themselves. Now I am being accused of
encouraging "artistic purity" by asking writers to cea~e
protesting against a colonial boss that has left their
country.
.
What is "artistic purity"? Am I being as~ed to lay
the ghost of l' art pour l' art? Surely me~nlngful art
has social significance or relevance and this very fact
implies social criticism-protest in the bro~dest sense
of the word. Gorky, Dostoievsky, Tolstoy, DIckens ~nd
so on did this, ·but they were no less Ru~sian or English;
certainly they were much more committed than negritude poets. They took in the whole man. Camara La1e's
Le Regard du Roi, Ferdinand ~yono's Le VleL!x
Negre et la Medaille and Mango Bet! s Le pauvre Christ
de LBolnba are not bullied by negritude. They are concerned in portraying the black-white encou.nter, a~d
they do this, notwithstanding, with a devastating poetIC
sense of irony unmatched by any that o~e s~es In the
Enzlish novel by Africans (there are fascinating works
in the t.hree main Bantu languages in South Africa
which are of the same standard). I am suggesting here
that we as writers need to be emancipated from ourselves. Negritude, while a valua~le slogan p.oli~ically~
can because its apostles have set It up as a principle at
art amount to self-enslavement-autocolonisation, to
qu~te a French writer speaking of African politics 3: nd
economics. We should not allow ourselves to be bullied
at gun-point into producing literature that is supposed
to contain a negritude theme and style. For now we
are told, also, that there is un style negro-airican, and
that therefore we. have to sloganize and write to a
march. We are told that negritude is less a matter of
theme than style. We must strive to visualize the whole
man, not merely the things that are meant to flatter
the Negro's ego. Let it not be forgotten, too, that
negritude has an overlap of 19th century European
protest against machines and cannons. In the place of

13 July 1963
CfIARGES of 'fraud' and queries of the econo-

mic potential of the Transkei as a separate entity-true
enough in themselves-rather miss a central point:
'separate

development'

in

its

current 'independent

Bantustan' stage has become the archtype of Neocolonialism, combined with certain residual elements
of structural colonialism ..."

"Independence or Nationhood, the Anatomy of Neo-colonialism"

REGINALD HERBOLD GREEN:

•
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the cuckoo, the nightingale!' the daffodil, Africa has
been dragged to the altar of Europe. Negritude men
should not pretend that this is an entirely African
concept.
Several of us, as a result of the physical and mental
agony we have been going through in So~t~ Africa,
have rejected Christianity or any other religion as a
cure for human ills. But if I wrote a poem or novel
expressly to preach against religion wit?out my seeing
the irony of the good and b.ad done In t~e. name of
religion; if I omitted ~he Irony of ChrIStI~~S and
educated Africans who still revere ancestral spmts, and
several other ironies and paradoxes, then it would not
be a lasting work of art. I think that a writer who is too
sure about his rejection of the use of a god can be as
overbearing as the one who is too sure about his need
of an existence of a god, like Browning. I say, then,
that negritude can go on as a socio-political slogan, but
that it has no right to set itself up as a standard of
literary performance; there I refuse to g? al?ng. I
refuse to be put in a Negro file-for SOCIologIStS to
come and examine me. Art unifies even while it distinguishes men; and I regard it as an insult to t~e
African for anyone to suggest that because we write
independently on different themes in dive.rs m?d~s and
styles all over Africa, therefore we are npe victims of
balkanization.
as a simple practising writer, not as
a politician or a philosopher, or. a non-Afric.an
Africanist who is looking for categories and theories
for a doctorate thesis. I refuse to be put in a dossier.
And yet I am no less committed to the African revolution, to the South African freedom fight. The South
African, East African and English-speaking West
African do not worry over negritude because they have
never lost the essence of their negro-ness. Again, let
negritude make the theme of literature if people want to
use it. But we must remember that literature springs
from an individual's experience, and in its effort to take
in the whole man, it also tries to see far ahead, to
project a prophetic vision, such as the writer is capable
of, based on contemporary experience. It must at least
set in motion vibrations in us that will continue even
after we have read it!' prompting us to continue inquiring into its meaning. If African culture is worth
anything at all, it should not require myths to prop it
up. These thoughts are not new at all. I have come to
them after physical and mental agony. And this is of
course not my monopoly either. It is the price Africa
has to pay. And if you thought that the end of colonialism was the end of the agony, then it is .tim e to
wake up.
We acknowledge that negritude as a socio-political
concept defines the mind of the assimilated African in
French-speaking territories. The British never set out
to assimilate their colonial subjects. They hate to see
people come out of their culture to emulate them (the
British). They like the exotic African, not the one who
tries to speak, walk and eat like them. They love
Africans in museum cases, so they left much of African
culture intact. But literature and art are too big for
negritude, and it had better be left as a historical
phase.
•
BUT THEN I SPEAK
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White Schoolboys
and Politics
BARRY STREEK
has made a mess of things
in South Africa, but what will the generations following
them do? Will they be more ruthless? Or will they
be more humane?
"Thev didn't shoot enough 'kajjirs' at Sharpeville."
This remark comes from a post-matriculation student.
THE RULING GENERATION

"Hey, don't you think we should shoot off a few
'kaiiirs"!" a Standard Nine friend asked me.
"No," I answered.
"What right do you have to say that?"
. "What' right do you have to say the former statement'T
"Because they're 'kaijirs', That's all," he ended.
"We much. rather give milk to the dogs than to the
b·- -'kaffirs'," a farmer's son told me.
There is a feeling that there should be a 'kaffir'
shooting season.
THESE ARE ALL statements and ideas of schoolboyswhite ones. Politics of South African scholars hit the
news at the end of last year when it was discovered
that Michaelhouse and St. Andrew's-leading Englishspeaking schools-had strong Nationalist trends. ~oes
this apply only to these two schools? The answer IS a
definite 'no.'
The white schoolboy is divided between Nationalist
and Progressive policies. Even most English-speaking
boys follow the former because it is easier and ensures
surface popularity and a comfortable life. We did not
know General Smuts, we did not fight with 'Div' in
the war. The V.P.-supporting schoolboy has a staunch
V.P. father or relation. In the same line, I have yet to
meet a Liberal supporter, although I have heard of
them
As often is the case , we younger people are immature
in thinking. This is admirably shown by a leading
schoolboy Nationalist, I knew. He played football with
a group of African youths! So it can well be seen that
many say they are Nationalist but at heart they are
liberal.
Another amazing illustration of immaturity is illustrated by a friend, I knew, who was a strong Progressive.
Discussing politics, I said, "You are a liberal."
BAR R Y S T R E E K is at school in the Eastern
Cape Province, and is a member of the editorial
board of Beacon!' a journal issued by a group of
South African schoolboys.
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"I am not a Liberal," he replied and promptly
changed to a lukewarm Nationalist (it is intere.sting to
note that supporting the V.P. never entered hIS head,
as it has no policy).
.
It must be obvious by now that there IS some
immature thinking in schoolboy politics, but we will
all have a vote at the next General Election. Something
must be done to save our country from political disruption in the youth. What? I do not know.
the conservative side. What about
the liberal wing? I know white boys who will play
and enjoy tennis and football with African counterparts,
but one notices there is some tension between black and
white. One does not seem to relax fully. Soon, I hope,
this will all disappear, but when?
I HAVE DISCUSSED

schoolboy is a staunch one. Once I
went to a friend but I was told by his mother that he
was having extra art lessons although he should have
been in by then. As I was going he arrived. "Where
have you been?" his mother asked.
"Oh, just converting a V.P. friend," he answered.
BUT THE LIBERAL

FINALLY HERE ARE some quotations illustrating the
mentality of some schoolboys.
"If the Progs get into power we will be thrown out
in ten years."
"The Progs only want to give all the land to the
'kaijirs' ."
"We civilized South Africa, so why can't vve rule it?"
"The Progs are traitors-as bad as the Liberals." ,
"We made the roads in Johannesburg, so why can t
the smelling 'kaffirs' be kept off them."

it must be obvious that the European
youth are a stronghold of the Government. But the
horrifying part is that nothing can be done, or can
it?
~
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Defending
the Indefensible
Towards an assessment. of
South Africa's military future

PETER WARREN
ON THURSDAY 21 MARCH 1963 Dr. Donges presented his
budget to the South African House of f\sseI?bly. ~hile
economists in South Africa seem cautious In considering this a boom budget we have no such reservations.
We are quite sure it is a boom bud.ge~. However the
boom they anticipate is on~ of ~conomlc de~elopme~t
whereas the boom we anticipate IS the explosion of SIX
million rand's worth of aircraft bombs (how many are
napalm or incendiary"), twenty-three and a half million
rand of locally manufactured munitions, ably assisted
by many hundreds of French helicopters and armoured
cars.
Whatever else they may be the present South African
Government are not fools. In recent years they have
subtly and quietly armed themselves with the power to
control all industry in the country. (See for example
the recent law empowering labour officers to decide
'what labour is in the public interest.) They are aware
how vulnerable the South African economy is and that
even small groups of guerillas operating intelligently
can completely paralyse the c~untry. T~e~ know they
will need martial law and National SOCIalIst type control to keep even essential services running. They know
that with the numbers they will require in the Burgermag and in the Ruiterwag, economic activity will be
seriously restricted. They will not have enough men to
man the pumps and fight the enemy. Thus they must
stockpile now for the inevitable..
.
Bearing this in mind let us consider briefly recent
defence allocations and purchases. Details of defence
expenditure are hard to acquire for security reasons but
one recent contract made public was the purchase of
thirty Buccaneer strike aircraft from Britain. These are
supposedly for "Western Defence." In what way we
may ask can these assist "West~rn Defen~e"~ If the
West is at war with the Communist block It will more
than likely be nuclear and thirty Buccaneers however
ably handled will be of no signi~cance. If the ~ar is
limited the danger to convoys USIng the Cape will be
from submarines and these aircraft will still be of little
use.
What other dangers are there that might conceivably
justify the use of these aircraft? Limited war .wit?
another nation? With whom then? The only real Iikelihood is the South African Government's defence of
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a South African, served
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South Africa. A possible enemy is the United Nations.
Surely Britain is not that Iooiish we may protest. Is
she self-interested? Two thousand mil lion pounds invested in South Africa and recent British attitudes over
the Katanga crisis when the Union Miniere lobby was
forcing policy, indicate a possible attitude in a similar
situation.
is the defence of South Africa
army. This is possible but unlikely, for who could give the logistic backing to such
an operation. The possibility which seems to us most
likely is illustrated by Portugal's use of bombing against
the Angolan Freedom fighters. South Africa's Eastern
and Southern mountain ranges are very inaccessible to
regular troops. The coast line is long also and it will
be difficult to prevent arms and ammunition being
s~uggled .in. When we couple the purchase of these
aircraft with the allocation of R6,OOO,OOO for "bombs,
aircraft ammunition, and pyrotechnics" and the purchase of Alouette helicopters and Panhard armoured
cars the picture becomes clearer. The Alouettes probably account for the increase in the aircraft allocation
and the armoured cars for that in the defence vehicles!
Despite recent statements to the contrary South
Africa's army is not being trained for combat in a
limited war. In any case Alouette helicopters are for
the most part too small to be useful in this role. What
the French have used them for extensively is internal
security in Algeria, moving small numbers of troops to
combat guerillas. Similarly Panhard armoured cars
were also used by France against the Algerian Freedom
Army.
What remaining significant increases are there?
Apart from the usual pay, allowances and housing, the
only remaining one of importance is the purchase of a
large amount of locally-made ammunition.
ANOTHER ALTERNATIVE
~gainst an Afro-Asian

TO WHAT EXTENT WILL any of this beused in the defence
of the West? We state categorically that it will only be
used for the defence of white-dominated South Africa
against other African states (and we are not too sure
about "defence" either) and against the South African
Freedom Army in South Africa. Mr. Wilson may have
been imaginative in his recent statement about atomic
testing grounds, but he was not wrong in deducing cooperation between de Gaullist France and White
Nationalist South Africa.
Turn quickly to another increase, that of five million
rand in the police vote and couple it with a statement
by Brigadier J. C. Reay, the Assistant Commissioner of
Police: "Our aim is to have a reservist for every policenlan in the force-and there are about ten thousand
\vhites in the force alone. In time the reserve will be
expanded even further". Why we might ask? Is there
a big increase in crime? Statistics do not bear this out.
T?ough we m~y try t? eva.de the answer, it is clearly
?bVIOUS that. WhIte NatI?nabst South Africa is preparing for guerilla war against a South African Freedom
:\rmy. Th~ British and Fre~ch are at present supportmg them either through self Interest or ignorance. What
are their chances of succeeding? Practically nil we
would say, but an assessment of this we must leave to
'a nother article.
•
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The Dangers
of History
JAMES J. RA\/ELL
TEACHING SHOULD
STRESS
the common
humanity of all peoples, both physical and cultural.
However, it is often abused so as to foster hostility
amongst people within a country or between countries.
Regimes, religions, churches, political parties have
~ade endless attempts to manipulate history in a particular way. Because of the particular political set-up in
South Africa, we have, needless to say, more than our
fair share of such problems. With few exceptions, South
African history can be described as history written
from the "white" man's point of view. That such an
approach makes for the spreading of myths, falsehoods,
inaccuracies, goes without saying. Other examples to
support this thesis are legion. That the problem is
worldwide can be learned from the published findings
of the seminar held by Unesco in Brussels in 1950 on
"Better History Textbooks".

HISTORY

a divisive force in inter-human
relationships may also lie in the presentation of a
particular historical image as an "eternal" image. Such
an image has usually been formed way back in the past
and in different circumstances. Its deliberate re-iteration
in the present, when conditions are vastly different, is
calculated to preserve it for all time. Such a static
image always forms part of the ideological armoury of
privileged groups who wish t.o retain what they have.
Supported by the state such distorted images find their
way into official and semi-official history textbooks.
This development is especially dangerous, for, the
young .and impressionable are very much taken in by
the written word and are therefore not in a position to
detect and COU!lter propaganda and outmoded opinions.
If the teacher 18 not wakeful his pupils will be indoctrinated and sooner or later expound and defend prejudices as "facts",
Such an attitude cultivated in schools will lead to
intolerance towards other groups who are more often
than not seen as the present descendants of "erstwhile
enemies." As we have said, the motive will be the
preservation of a particular social order or privileged
position. The effect , however, is that history is being
used as an agency of hate and intolerance. The mythical approach to history, being devoid of fact and
THE USE of HISTORY AS

J.
R A VEL L
is a teacher in Cape
Town, and was the translator into Airikaans of
Bertrand Russell's Why I am not a Christian
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World Essay Contest arranged by the International
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reason, cannot last long. Until it has successfully been
rejected, however, much harm would have been done
to peaceful inter-human relations.
Within the boundaries of one state such an abuse of
history cannot but lead to antagonisms and unnecessary
barriers between fellow human beings. In South Africa
today it has already become a sickening phenomenon
to all those who ' take a scientific view of history and
who see in the country only human beings and not
artificially created (statutory) groups who, by the operation of some universal law, it seems, cannot live harmoniously together, to hear
"pronouncements and directives which emanate regularly
from Ministers of State, Administrators, SuperintendentsGeneral of Education, predikant-rnisanthropes and lesser
notaries of the present regirne in regard to the kind of
history that should be taught in schools for Whites, in order
to bolster and buttress a tottering apartheid ideology.'

From the public platforms in South Africa history is
not used to foster a true spirit of inter-human understanding. It is rather abused to serve, as has been
said, a particular section of the population and its
privileged position. It is not used to make us, as civilised beings, more aware of our mutual interdependence
and common humanity.
That South Africa is not the only country where
outmoded images are today publicly paraded as "facts",
again in order to bolster a particular ideology, may be
gathered from the following statement of a delegate to
a conference of Negro writers held in New York in
1959:
HIn organised campaigns and as individuals, members of
this group should bring pressure to bear on public schools
and libraries and on press, television, and radio to disseminate greater quantities of information and more truthful
information about Negroes. They should urge school administrators to include in the 'c ourses of study many books
that represent the Negro honestly and that show his contribution to our culture. They must ask public libraries to
purchase a large number of sound books by and about
Negroes . . . They must press the controllers of radio and
television for music, news, and drama that accurately reflect
Negro life in our culture.">

The scientific practice of history can only be performed correctly if we have regard for the truth and
factual material. If history, whether written or taught,
is subservient to Church, State or Party, it becomes
obvious that we can no longer speak of the practice
of history and Science.
THE WAY HISTORY IS TAUGHT influences the outlook of
the young and impressionable with regard to the place
of their country in the world, and an insular outlook,
a fierce nationalism can engender international tensions
and rivalries. A rabid nationalist may thus foster chauvinism and kindle the flames of hatred towards other
nations who may be seen as economic, ideological or
imperialist rivals. In this manner history is abused in
the name of nationalism, a factor that increases tensions
between countries and leads to war.
The findings of the 1950 Unesco seminar group that
studied textbooks on the role of nationalism are interesting. The group concerned concluded that

"excessive nationalism was exhibited not
textbooks, but also in those of literature,
music. For instance, even historical atlases
use colours and other devices in order
national point of view.":'

only in history
geography and
were found to
to favour the

Amongst elements in textbooks that were particularly
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harmful was the use of "stereotypes;' which were superficial and misleading. Here are a few examples of such
ideas: "The British are all children of perfidious Albion." "The Chinese are cruel and secretive". "The
French are immoral pleasure-lovers". "The Germans
are militaristic". "The Italians are lazy".' Such misleading generalisations, says the group report, must be
avoided at all costs.
We in South Africa are all too familiar with the
misleading generalisations about "Non-Whites" found
not only in general history textbooks, but also in books
on education," in prose works, both English5 a n d.
Afrikaans.'
It is said that prior to World War I the children in
England were taught that "Germany is the enemy"
whilst their German counterparts had to chant: "England ist der Feind:" In the present-day United States
of America sympathy with Russia, China or the eastern
European countries is almost taboo. The struggle
against the "eastern bloc" has become an obsession to
most Americans. One recalls the excesses that characterised McCarthyism some years ago. Even today
people with known Communist sympathies are not permitted to leave the U.S. freely. This "red bogey" is part
of the reason why the v.S.A., with its allies, refuses to
allow the country with the largest population in the
world admittance to the United Nations. Organisation.
In South Africa, again, one hears constant ravings
about so-called dangers-"swart gevaar", "Rooi gevaar", etc. The people \vho shout like this forget perhaps
that the mentality and ideology that they represent
constitute a very real "wit gevaar" to the vast majority
of South Africans!
the hands of nationalists can be
very dangerous. This has been borne out by scientific
investigators who probed the causes of the World Wars.
They learnt that before the wars history was used to
stress national aspirations, aggrandisement etc. at the
expense of other states. It was discovered that the attitudes that were moulded in the classrooms contributed
considerably to the atmosphere and emotional climate
that led to the outbreak of the World Wars. In these
classroom untruths, half-truths, intolerance and distortions were inculcated into the young so that the outcome was a youth that was supra-nationalistic, egocentric and most insular in mental outlook."
This was especially true of countries like Nazi Germany and Fascist Italy. Thus the allies forbade the
teaching of history in West German schools shortly
after the war. It was only long after the end of the
"catastrophe", when entirely new history books were
HISTORY TEACHING IN

] John Veritas: "The Teaching of History (V)", The Educational Journal, April 1961, p. 12.
.
~ American Society of African Culture: The A merican Negro
Writer and His Roots, p. 62.
3 Unesco, Better History Textbooks, p. 12.
4 Ibid, p. 12.
5 See E.G. Pells: 300 years of Education in South Africa.
6 See S. G. Millin's God's Stepchildren.
7 See :rvIikro's Toiings etc.
R F. A. Van Jaarsveld en J. 1. Raderneyer Teorie en metodiek
vir Geskiedenisonderrig, pp. 88-91. Also F. A. van Jaarsveld:
"Nasionalisme en Internasionalisme in die hededagse G eskiedenisonderrig", Onderwysblad, Johannesburg 1 April
1961 pp. 17-18.
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printed for general use, that the West German youth
were allowed to study the past, including their country's
immediate past, again." The new books and methods
'of teaching would, it was hoped, rid the country of the
myths and legends that were so rife in the 1930's in
Germany." History had now come to serve the new
vision of mankind as one as exemplified by the founding of the D.N.O.
The past must be studied so that we may discern
what factors were conducive to .division amongst nations
and what made for international understanding. I

should say that in the teaching of history it becomes
our moral duty to stress the latter and expose and
minimise the former. Thus international goodwill and
peace should be our goals and not chauvinism, nationalism, bigotry, isolationism which very often harbour the
germs of war.
•

The Mistake

worked industriously.
Their bonnets were of dark straw, decorated with
withered blossoms, and their two-piece costumes no
longer fashionable. Shoes with short, squat heels, the
front long-pointed, covered their feet. The v of their
necks, the only splash of colour, held identical blue
scarves, each adorned with an old-fashioned cameo
brooch the size of a pigeon's egg.
"Good evening, mums. What's up?" he asked them,
head held quizically.
They walked on~ ignoring him, leaving behind a smell
of musty cupboards tempered with the fragrance of
peppermint drops. "Daai's mossie nice nie, mums" he
rebuked them, adding, HAnd I was going to give you
a banana."
. They crossed the street and stopped at a door. Pausing for an instant, they tugged and jabbed at their
clothing then entered. Before the door swung shut on
them Robbie Stevens heard the sound of people singing. The tune sounded vaguely familiar. He recognised
it. As he muttered the words of the hymn his tongue
played him false and the words tumbled incoherently
over each other.

A Story

JAMES

MATTHEWS

FRIDAY EVENING AND the streets of District Six were
filled with people glad that the work-day week was at
an end and two days of muscle-relieving to come. They
showed their appreciation in many ways and some had
started earlier than others. Robbie Stevens was one of
the early ones. He was drunk, pleasantly so, and as he
rocked on his heels he looked at the world with a benevolence he would not accord it otherwise. For the
moment this world consisted of a narrow, slum street
with houses huddled together and all in need of a
covering of paint to hide the exposed bricks where the
plaster had crumbled under the onslaught of many a
winter's rain. Two inhabitants of his world approached
him-a small boy and a large dog. The boy stuck out
his tongue at him and the dog urinated on his trousers
in passing. He shrugged off both philosophically, his
benevolence undiminished.
"Where issa moon tonight?" He sang, his voice loud
and unmelodious.
.A hawker, homeward bound, pulled his barrow to a
halt next to him.
. "How's it forra dop?" the hawker asked, voice hopeful. Robbie Stevens shook his head regretfully. "I'm
sorry,ou pellie. Die Joep is klaar. Hard lines."
"Take some fruit home forra merrum and die kids."
The hawker tried another line. "I give it to you cheap,
special price. Luverly bananas. Sixteen forra bob. You
.can't go wrong with bananas."
. More out of sympathy than need he exchanged his
shilling for a parcel of bananas and the hawker pushed
on with his barrow.
He stripped a banana, shoved it into his mouth, and
with two swift bites swallowed it. He wiped his mouth
clean with the sleeve of his jacket and continued his
lament of love lost.
'''Cause I'm so blue without you."
He stopped as two old women drew abreast. They
were dressed in black from head to foot and their jaws
M A T THE W s has had a collection of
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J AM E S

88

9
10

F. A,. van Jaarsveld : article cited, p. 17.
Occasionally, however, one still hears of outbreaks of antisemitism in West Germany. This is not altogether surprising,
for, many Germans who had served under Hitler now hold
high official posts in West Germany.

AS IF THEIR ENTRY DECIDED the issue, he swayed across
the street and knocked -at the door. His knocking was
longer and louder than he intended and when the door
opened he was with his fist upraised, surprise etched on
his features. "Ja, wat wil jy he?" He thrust the parcel
of bananas at her and lunged past without replying.
. From a room nearest the door swelled a volume of
sound and relayed by the people lining the passage to
those in the kitchen.
Pressing forward he had a glimpse, over the many
heads in front of him, of a brown, polished coffin with
shiny, brass handles twinkling in the lamplight.
Those he pressed upon turned their heads and looked
with indignation at his crumpled clothing. The rent in
his shirt and the jacket flaked with dried vomit. His
hair awry!' eyes bloodshot, and his thick, coffee-coloured
lips aslack, revealing an inner-lining pink like the inside
of a shell. They parted and he was in front. He was not
cowed by the affronted respectability of those seated
around the coffin.
'Let the water and the blood,
From they riven side had flowed,'
The voices were a mixed lot. Broken-down basses,
quavery sopranos, and a few young tenors serving as a
rallying force. He joined in, his voice out of key on the
high notes.
The singing stopped and he shuffled forward to peer
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into the coffin. The body-v-except for the face and upper
portion of the chest on which the hands lay foldedwas hidden underneath a layer of flowers. The scalp
was shaved clean and below the hairline, if there had
been one, two dark eyebrows were raised, daring him
to respond to the any time-awakening set of the face.
"J ust like! You too, ou pellie! We can do what we
want but we can't run away from it, and in the end it
will take us all." He sniffed audibly and took another
shilling from his pocket, placing it in the saucer set
side for the purpose. As he turned, his sleeve knocked
the saucer to the floor and the coins were sent spinning.
"Daar's nou nonsense," he said, dropping to his knees
to pick up the money nearest to him. As he straightened,
he bumped against the table on which the coffin rested.
The coffin shifted alarmingly and people jumped from
their chairs to rush across the room with restraining
hands.
He stared at them in bewilderment as they surged
around. "Who is he?" ... "Where did he come from?"
... "What's he doing here?" Voices clamouring, they
propelled him towards the door.
From their seats in the corner, the two old women
watched the proceedings with unblinking eyes-the
hurried champing of their jaws was the only sign of
their interest.
HI know him . . ." He started. Then drunken tears
tottered down his cheeks. His display of emotion
brought further disapproval and he was hastily shoved
into the passage, away from the mourners inside who
sat with professional decorum.
He tried again. "But you don't understand." No one
stirred. Finding no assurance in the backs presented
him, he walked down the passage towards the kitchen.
TWO YOUTHS, WHo HAD gleefully watched his performance, waited until he was level with them one pushed
out a leg while the other shoved him in the small of
his back to send him sprawling into the kitchen. Suppressing their laughter they squirmed into the protective cover of the people grouped around the entrance
of the room containing the coffin.
Five people-four small girls and an old womanwere in the kitchen. At his unorthodox entrance the
girls fell into a fit of giggles quickly hushed by a glare
from the old woman. She then turned her gaze upon
him.
He pulled himself together and sat on a low stool,
his neck resting against the wall and his feet stretched
out comfortably.
The kitchen table seemed to have given root to a
patch of flowers with crushed petals and heads suitably
drooped for the ocassion. Mounds of greenery were
piled at their feet. The fragrance of the blossoms was
not fragrant enough to dispel the odour of past suppers
-fried fish and cabbage dominating.
The voices were raised in a new hymn and he sought
relief in the sound. He sat with a bemused smile on his
face as he watched the nimble fingers of the old woman
transform a rough, wooden cross into a green symbol
of sorrow.
He thought of the many wakes he had been to,
accompanied by the one stretched stiff in the coffin
inside; the many friends, dead; and always, at the many
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wakes, there was the room, upstairs or downstairs,
sometimes in the yard; the room where they always met
to sit and talk of the one dead; and the many bottles of
wine drank while they talked.
Death, for him, held no terror, It was as inevitable as
a shebeen packed on a holiday. He laughed out loud
and the old woman raked him with a venom-filled look,
all the while holding check on the small girls to prevent
another spurt of hilarity.
He recalled the last funeral he had attended. He had
turned -up at the last moment, not altogether sober, and
he had to borrow a tie. To follow a coffin to the graveyards without a tie was, to him, as unthinkable as
refusing to share one's wine.
He had first conveyed his condolence to the sorrowing
family before moving to the back room. Then, when
the coffin was transferred to the hearse, he took his
place, not in one of the cars reserved for those nearest
the dead man but in the bus hired from the bus company. Through an upper-deck window, he had traced
the familiar journey to the cemetery.
They walked up the red gravel path, little pebbles
spattering beneath their feet, past the many graves, some
sunken, some freshly heaped, some with crosses aslant
and some with cracked tombstones, towards the ne-wlydug grave.
With unerring instinct he edged into a group with a
bottle in their possession. Behind the scanty shelter of
some convenient bushes they emptied the bottle of
'Blossom'. With watery eyes they rejoined the others at
the gaping hole. When shovels were passed out, he
manfully took one. Loading the shovel heavily, he
swung it. The force of his swing pulled him forward
and before he could stop himself, he was walking on
air. Luckily, the grave was almost filled so that his fall
was not far. He got to his knees, head level with rows
of shoes, staring up into the horrified faces of the
family. From behind them came the braying laughter
of his drinking companions.
"MUMS, YOU SHOULD have seen it.
I was never so
embarrassed. There I was, and below me the coffin. I
was lucky some manparra did not start shovelling sand.
Then there would have been two bodies buried there in
that grave."
His narrative was received in silence by the old
woman whose fingers flew faster as she pinned flowers
.on to the cross. The rest of his audience was more
appreciative. They sat wiggling on their seats, eyes
sparkling, and controlling themselves with difficulty.
"Many's the time the two of us had had a dop together." He paused so that the old woman would know
who he meant, and to make quite sure he pointed a
wavering finger in the direction of the front room. "The
bars we've been to together. The girls we've had, and
the times spent. He was always a game joeba. And now
he's dead in his coffin."
"Stop it!" the old woman screamed, "Shut your foul
mouth! Have you no respect for the dead, you son of
sat.an? It's my grand-daughter, sweet child, who is there
cold in her coffin while the likes of you walk around
talking lies, lies, lies!"
The little girls, freed from the old woman's restraining eyes, collapsed with wild shrieks of laughter.
•
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Beer, Bricks
and Boots
Lagos and Accra boom
into the independent sixties

JAMES CURREY
LAGOS IS CHEERFUL CHAOS. Accra is more sombre and
better ordered. In Lagos the traffic sweeps on to the
island across the Victoria bridge with screeching brakes
and drivers yelling "fool you" at one another. In Accra
the police, standing on little pedestals in white versions
of an English'bobby's uniform, stop all the traffic while
they lecture drivers; they can arrest people for hooting.

money-making is free enterprise. "How much
to the Federal Palace Hotel?" I asked the taxi driver at
the gangling sprawl of the airport.
"Two pound sah."
"Take my luggage out of the boot. That's too much."
"Tirty bob sah." He shows me a scruffy tariff sheet
which sadly enough bears him out.
"Well, all right."
"I look 'well after you. I good friend."
"You tried to overcharge me. That's not friendly."
"Try anything once sah! I good friend." His English
is difficult. Having just arrived from French-speaking
Africa, I expected to be able to relax my ears and my
brain, but the British have not imposed their language
with the success of the French.
In Acera money-making is technically govemmentcontrolled.
"Have you an entry permit?" I am asked at the
better-run airport.
"No. I thought that Commonwealth citizens were
all right.';
"You must have an entry permit." The official looks
as though be would be glad if I went back to Lagos.
"Well, what must I do?"
"Five bob for an Emergency Entry Permit." He
stamps my passport. The place for the official receipt
number is left blank.
In Nigeria tips are expected for all the hundreds of
people who do things you don't want. In Ghana tipping
is illegal, though people do not refuse.
IN LAGOS

you seem to be able to get whom you wan t
on the telephone-except that the Drum office has only

IN ACCRA
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one line. In Lagos it is by no means certain you will
get through. In the rickety hot lead atmosphere of T he
Daily Express office I asked John Pepper Clark how to
get through to Chinua Achebe at Broadcasting House.
"You tried to get Broadcasting House? But nobody
ever gets Broadcasting House." He tipped himself back
with laughter and nearly fell out of the window on to
the rusty roofs under the rainy season heavy day skies.
IN LAGOS the buildings skyscraper out of the slums. It
is the biggest boonl town in Africa. Independence
House is being built for the Federal Government by
Italians. The slums spread noisily over the islands and
on to ,the Apapa mainland. White new concrete booms
out above the palm trees along the edge of the lagoon
where the rust-red Liverpool freighters bring in more
goods to unsettle further the balance of payments. For
Nigeria was £72m. in the red in 1960. This is what the
economists call "the beer, bricks and boots" stage of
economic development when local industries are started
which do not demand precise skills. Nigeria is almost
self-sufficient in quart bottles of 'St ar' beer.
In Ghana they are pulling down the slums. The new
Kwame Nkrumah Ideological Institute stands on the
edge of Winneba. As you drive to it through the town,
blood-red crosses are splashed passover-like on the
walls. The marked houses will be bulldozed. Pictures
appear on occasion in the Ghanaian papers of people
standing in the road beside their belongings. The
papers give their flattened houses as examples of the
wonderful new Ghana which is arising. An official of
the Congress People's Party is quoted as saying "Alternative accommodation is being considered."
An Australian journalist had just been out to Ajena.
A Ga girl had interviewed people in a village to find
out what they thought of being flooded out by the dam;
as far as they could make out, nobody knew that they
would be making their contribution to the electrolysis
of bauxite into aluminium.

The Daily Express, The Daily Graphic and
the rest of the press viper with vitriol. Nothing escapes
notice. There will always be some paper to defend
somebody. In the middle of last year, the Coker inquiry
provided joy for journalists and readers.
Chief Justice G. B. .A.. Coker was appointed to conduct a Commission of Enquiry into the financial affairs
of the six statutory corporations in the Western Region.
The affairs of The Western Region Finance Corporation and the Western Nigeria Development Corporation
were under particular scrutiny. The crowds outside the
courts were only rivalled by the everlasting crowds
outside the Lagos Maternity Home. The crowds in the
court-room were told to stop gig.gling. Among details
presented as evidence was an allegation that £6.2m.
had been dive rted from government funds to a Company controlled by four leaders of the Action Group.
Chief Michael Okorundu, Q.C., provided a democratic side-show with his attacks on the Action Group,
the Israelis of the Nigersol finance company, and on
Macmillan, who was quoted as having told a public
relations man that he favoured the Action Group. The
Daily Express came out with the joyful and uncomplicated headline: "The Western Region is bankrupt" and
IN NIGERIA
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was rapped by Chief Justice Coker. Altogether it was
not a fortunate impression to give when Nigeria is
looking around for £200m.-worth of investment from
abroad to finance its Six Year Plan. The Nigerians are
in a more difficult situation democratically than Nkrumah, who can allow uncounted millions to be spent on
the Boeings, Viscounts and Ilyushins of Ghana Airways.
The Coker enquiry has given a great opportunity to
the conservatives ruling Northern People's Congress to
attack their chief rivals, the Action Group of the
Western Region, who are African Socialists and maintain an office in Accra. "The boys from the North have
'Come to get us," said a young Nigerian in a Lagos bar.
The fight with the North is developing. "Of course,"
said another young man in an open-air Ib adan nightclub, "younger people don't think these Northern
people are going fa!' enough. The British think Nigeria
is so democratic, so Westminster. But young people
want a bit of a move-on. They want something to
happen. The Northerners won't do anything." The band
tooted hi-life under a Coca-Cola sign. "Will the Federation break up? Oh no! We're the big.gest country in
Africa."
IN CONTRAST, in Ghana, press and politics are a bore.
The Ghana Times and the. Evening Post are Congress
Peoples Party hand-outs. The end of the party Congress
at Kumasi finished with the plaudits of the newspapers.
The Ashanti Pioneer included a large old block of the
redeemer, the Osagyefo Nkrumah, The glories of oneparty Ghana were humourlessly rubber-stamped by the
tabloids.
On the Wednesday after the Congress, a bomb was
thrown at Nkrumah at Kulungugu in the north. At the
Government Rest House at Kumasi the day afterwards,
a number of Nkrurnah's press officers came in. The
Ghanaian with whom I was travelling knew one of
them. They talked about the weather, the roads, their
mutual friends. They had come from Kulungugu. But
there was no mention of the incident. "To mention
that would not be wise," said my companion afterwards.
Accra feeds on rumours as the lizards on the government offices feed on sun. "Oh yes! I know the head of
the army very well," a Ghanaian confides in me. "We
were at school together. He does not agree with the
Osagyefo's ideas. But for the time being he will stick
it out. But then who knows?"

are everywhere in Lagos. The corridors of
luxury Feder~l P'alac~ Hotel are full of the sassy
children of Ame~Ican businessmen who are here fixing
up deal~. The Unlt~d States has backed up the Six Year
Plan with a promise of £89m.-worth of aid. (Britain
has promised its big black hope only £lOm. to date). A
large American A.I.D. mission in Lagos is deciding to
what projects the dollars should be given. "We don't
know if we are going to be able to use it all," said a
member of the mission. Economists point out that this
amount of money can cause one-sided development if
the. less glamorous aspects of the economy, such as
agriculture, are neglected.
AMERICANS
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In Accra the Russian association appears. In certain
aspects Nkrumah's one-party state shows an unimaginative adoption of Iron Curtain ideas. The use of the
Black Star in the names of the main parade square,
and in the national shipping line as well as in the
national symbol, immediately has Red Star associations.
The title of the full colour magazine which tells of
Ghana's industrialisation is called Ghana Reconstructs.
The war-raddled wreck of China had reason to put out
China Reconstructs. but since the colonialists, according
to the African Nationalist, did not construct anything,
it is a bit uncertain what is being reconstructed.
Not that the Americans are neglecting Ghana. The
Volta Dam is an American design, and Americanbacked. Harry Weese's American Embassy in Accra is
extraordinary. It is built on the courtyard plan of an
Akan chief's house; its bronze and shuttered facades
are delicately lifted up by slim legs so that you can see
underneath. The effect, ironically, is Chinese; the
shallow curving roofs of so many Ghanaian houses
also have this Chinese affinity.
Other countries are moving in on Nigeria and Ghana.
The six-legged dog of Supercortemagg.ore breathes its
Italian fire over new filling stations and motels. The
petrol will be refined at the new port of Tema where
the electric power of the Volta will smelt aluminium.
Mercedes-Benz lorries growl through the forests.
THE NIGERIANS are self-assured. A clerk in Apapa, the
dock area of Lagos, said about Ghana: "They want to
be the biggest, most important country in West Africa:
because they know they aren't. We are larger. We have
greater riches. I respect Ghana. They are a good little
country." This attitude is reflected in Nigerian newspapers, which do not make the enormous efforts of the
Ghanaian press to provoke national consciousness.
Everybody outside Ghana knows that Nkrumah
wears a Kente cloth. It has the prestige of being completely African and expensive. The price-range from
£80 to £250 is accounted for by the handwork. A man
was sitting in the shadow of the Cultural Museum at
Kumasi stitching and stitching many bold red, yellow,
and green stitches.
But nobody knows what the Nigerians wear. The
cloth was probably made in Manchester or Yokohama,
which doesn't give much national kudos. But the men's
clothes are pretty; a three-quarter length coat splaying
out over trousers in the same cheerful cotton. "Of
course there is some pressure to wear these clothes to
be different from Englishmen. But I wear them because
I like them," said a young publisher. "Though in the
office I find trousers and a shirt more practical. You
knock papers off the desk with these." These,
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Western Region Yoruba clothes, only cost £3 or £4 a
time, and they are changed each day and washed and
starched. Another attractive dress was the broad-striped
tunic-neck pyjamas worn by Segun Olusula, a producer at Western Region Television headquarters in
Ibadan.
Socially, young educated Nigerians are relaxed. Segun Olusula, arriving twenty minutes late for an
appointment, yelled out as he swung his Volkswagen
round, "African time!" We were just off to see Wole
Soyinka, the playwright, rehearsing the 1960 Masques
in a new production. Soyinka, Olusula, John Pepper
Clark and Christopher Okigbo (the Cambridge University Press representative) are all involved in the Mbari
Club at Ibadan, which has one of the most sophisticated lists of plays and poems in Africa.

The Two
Moralities-V
JORDAN

K.

NGUBANE

to the non-tribal African and
the cultural amalgam assumes a new significance
against the background of the growing African emphasis; on humanism, and the existence of potential allies
throughout the world. Ethnic grouping and emphasis
on the tribe could perhaps be an Afrikaner attempt to
enable the African to cultivate love for what is distinctly his own in the mistaken belief that he does not
already have something better. It could also be a
sinister move to re-create a racialistic nationalism which
would push abantu basesilungwini and the ir non-racial
outlook back to the position of a third force between
Afrikaner race consciousness and tribal racialism, when
civil war or the threat of it among the Africans would
weaken opposition to White domination. Tribal fissions
could develop which would incapacitate the African for
presenting a decisive challenge to White supremacy.
The peoples of this country would be split into three
groups: the White racialists, the Black racialists and,
between them, a diminishing number of non-racialists.
In such a situation it would be so much easier to push
the majority of the Whites into one camp.
To guard against all these dangers, the Bloemfontein
conference saw to it that the political realism of abantu
basesilungwini became the dominant influence in the
organisations they set up to oppose White domination.
Its success in deepening the roots of non-racialism
among the Africans can be seen against the fact that
after 1912 no political organisation rose to demand the
expulsion of the Whites from South Africa. Even the
Pan-Africanist nationalists insist that they are interested primarily in the human being as an individual
and not in race. They reject race rights or group privileges. They do this in South Africa because the Bloemfontein conference's rejection of racialism was complete
and uncompromising, The All-African People's Conference held in Accra in 1958 merely did for the rest of
APARTHEID'S HOSTILITY

only a small society of educated professional
people in both countries. South Africa's uncle- and
cousin-ridden society seems large in comparison.
"Uncles" are everywhere in both Nigeria and Ghana.
A situation was being sorted out by a Nigerian producer
and his assistant in a broadcasting studio. "You know
those two young problems we have on our hands?"
said the producer. "I told them that chairs don't get
broken by just standing up. That chair was thrown
across the studio with force. We'll have to deal with
them."
"Better find out who their 'uncles' are first," said his
assistant.
"Better find out who they are first and shoot them."
In Ghana it is the same. "Oh yes! I was at school
with the Osagyefo. He was two classes below me," said
a man in the educational world. A little while later he
was introducing me to a school principal. "Madame's
husband is the Minister of Foreign Affairs."
But who is teaching nowadays? The Ministries, the
television and wireless studios, are full of ex-school
teachers, Nkrumah himself was a teacher. Perhaps this
is a somewhat more enlightened elite than one
provided by commerce.
In Nigeria especially there is a considerable colonial
hangover. Establishment snobbery appears. Some of
the attitudes made South Africa seem like a welfare
state. I was worried that my going to Ibadan for the
week-end was going to keep the driver away from his
family. "Don't worry," said the clerk, who was somewhat senior to the driver, "that's his job."
Snobbery, in both Ghana and Nigeria, about being
educated overseas, matched English public school snobbery. A Nigerian civil servant told me that he got
forty-five days leave a year; this was obviously what
his British expatriate predecessors had had in order to
recover from the rigours of the climate. "You've had
a political revolution," said an Englishman to him, "but
you lot just moved in when we bloody old British
moved out. Just you wait. In ten years' time you'll be
having a social revolution too."
One hopes that Nigeria will take some of its lessons
to heart. For though Ghana's authoritarianism is in
danger of warping more civilised growth, its air of
social and economic reform is Cromwellian. Nigeria is
self-confident but lack of organisation will be wasteful.
•
THERE IS
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K. N G U BAN E ,
journalist, former
editor of the Ilanga laseNatal and Indian Opinion,
vice-president of the Liberal Party of South Africa,
attended the All African Peoples' Congress at
Accra in 1958, and was chairman of the continuation committee of the African Leaders Conference
held at Orlando in 1961. This article is fifth and
the final instalment of a serially published monograph.
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the continent what the Bloemfontein conference had
done for Southern Africa in 1912.
BEFORE WE LEAVE the Bloemfontein conference we must
draw attention to the most important difference between
it and the White united front. Union had been founded
to ensure that the White man remained master. It was
the point of final fulfilment for the Old Testament
morality of survival; for the tradition of absolutism;
for the race exclusiveness which had inspired the Great
Trek and for Dutch-Huguenot attitudes to slavery. It
was founded on the principle that the group is supreme.
The African united front was established on the conviction that the individual had an importance and
sacredness which transcend the group. Merit alone and
not race should fix his position in the life of the nation.
This was the logical corollary to the respect for the
rights of the individual first shown by amahumusha and
amakholwa and later by abantu basesilungwini; to the
traditions of humanism from both sides of the colour
line and to the morality of fulfilment which the New
Testament taught.
The present complexity of South Africa's race problem springs also from this polarisation of outlooks.
The men who accepted the Bloemfontein conference's
ideal of rebirth into a new destiny and their predecessors regarded the cultural amalgam as a way of life
which guaranteed their survival. Without it life would
have lost its meaning. They valued it so deeply they
were prepared to lay down their lives in its defence
against whoever threatened it, regardless of race.
In 1879 amakholwa from Edendale mission station in
Natal had taken up arms to fight with the British
against Cetshwayo. In doing this, they were not saying
that the White man had a monopoly of virtue. They
feared that a victory for the Zulu warlord might revive
the power of the tribe. The latter would in turn threaten
their values, corrupt the cultural amalgam and finally
destroy them as a community.
What decided their attitude and that of many others
in similar situations at different periods in South
Africa's history was not the race or the colour on which
they fought. It was the ideals the side sought to defend.
Thousands of Africans followed Smuts into the war
against the Nazis not because they approved of his
policy toward them but because they feared that a
victory for Nazism would entrench racism in the world
and narrow the area of fulfilment for them.
THIRTY YEARS LATER some of the leaders of the Edendale community went to Bloemf'ontein where they
welcomed to the.ir side the tribesmen they had fought in
1879. The latter had accepted the unit y based on the
cultural amalgam.
The elder Jabavu was so heavily committed to the
amalgam that he had serious reservations on the wisdom of building an African unity which could degenerate into a racial front. He feared that it might destroy
the new cultural pattern by widening the gulf between
Black and White. As we recede farther from his times
and consequently view him with a little more objectivity, his real greatness emerges in clearer outlines. Like
amakholwa of Edendale and unlike the authors of the
Grondwet, he was no longer concerned with race in his
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assessment of the truth. The values of the cultural
amalgam had a validity for him which transcended
race. Whoever upheld them was his ally. Whoever
threatened them was a foe. Whether or not he was a
good nationalist is immaterial. The point is: he believed
that there 'was such a thing as objective truth. His
loyalty to it was not shaken by the hostility of his
African critics or by the treachery of some of his White
friends.
For him, the logical answer to the White united front
was the establishment and reinforcement of the unity
of the like-minded. Seme, the genius behind the Bloemfontein decisions, regarded the unity of the likecoloured as the first essential. Both men were in no
doubt about the significance of the cultural amalgam
in their lives.
Some of the implications of what has been written
so far might now be gone into.
ALTHOUGH MUCH IS MADE of race as a factor which
complicates the relations between Black and White, it
is by no means the basic influence in South Africa's
colour crisis. Two virile cultures, both of them young
la nd about the same age and which have been exposed
to more or less similar experiences are involved in a
fierce struggle for dominance. While both have their
roots ultimately in the Christian tradition their outlooks
on life are irreconcilable. Afrikaner Nationalism adopts
the Old 'Testament approach which lays the greatest
stress on race. African Nationalism attaches maximum
importance to the individual.
Two different ways of life have emerged from this
polarisation, giving rise to opposing political traditions.
'T he one, descended from European absolutism, is
totalitarian in character. In Europe absolutism produced Communism, Nazism and Fascism, apart from
the Inquisition. In South Africa it gave birth to Apartheid. The other, with its roots in the humanism of
ubuntu and the New Testament, is democratic, nonracial and egalitarian. The former is exclusivist while
the latter is integrative.

Africans are no longer a culturally
homogeneous people. If one section remains tribal in
outlook the other, which is the majority, adheres to a
way of life which is basically Western in orientation.
By compelling the majority to look to the tribe for
inspiration, apartheid forces the most progressive section to see fulfilment for itself in a destiny which has
no meaning for it. It compels the new African to belong
to a world in which he is a complete and unwanted
stranger. It denies him the right to shape his life in
accordance with the demands of a culture he has perfected for himself. It ignores the fact that he is as
devoted to it as the Afrikaner is to his. For apartheid
to force him to abandon what is his is a clear act of
injustice.

SECONDLY, THE

THIRDLY, THE emergence of the detribalised section as
the leaders of the African created a somewhat unique
situation. To a very large extent these people owed
their cultural pattern to the presence of the White man.
If he had not come they might probably not have left
the tribe. As a cultural group they had never taken up
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arms against him, not because they regarded him as
having a monopoly of virtue but simply because they
appreciated .rnore keenly what contact with him had
awakened in them. Consequently, the nationalism they
developed rejected racialism. It sought to see the individual free to make better use of his life.
Because of this the two nationalisms in conflict in
South Africa are not both of them racial. The one
certainly sets the greatest store by race. The other
derives its inspiration from a given set of ideals. Contrary to popular belief we do not have a solid bloc of
White opinion on the one side opposed by an immovable Black mass on the other. Dr. Verwoerd and Chief
Kaizer Matanzima are devoted as passionately to apartheid as African and White Liberals are to nonracialism.
Seen against this background, South African Liberalism is not and cannot be a third force between an
organised racialism which exists and another which
does not. It is the logical, perhaps extreme, spearhead
of the humanism which has its roots in ubuntu, in the
New Testament morality of fulfilment and in the demo..
cratic tradition. It translates into action the ideals and
hopes which made agreement possible in Bloemfontein
in 1912. To the extent that it does this it is as legitimate
an offshoot or school of African nationalism as any
other. The Bloernfontein conference wanted equality
and non-racialism. The Liberals do not stop at shouting
about these virtues. They translate them into practical
deeds in their public and private lives. They accept the
ideal of rebirth into a new, larger and more satisfying
destiny. Because of this they have already reached
agreement on ultimate objectives. Black and White
move arm in arm toward a society in which no human
being shall ever again be punished for reasons of race.
If the above theses are right, the relative ineffectiveness of Liberalism would then be ascribable to the
mistaken belief that the Liberals are a White movement
inspired by White ideals and that they are a third force
between Black and White racialists. -As a result they
have placed themselves in the position where they could
function largely as a negative influence, barking up the
wrong tree and often failing to take their rightful
position by the side of the upholders of the cultural
amalgam. Too much valuable energy was spent on the
image of a third force which abantu basesilungwini
had already rendered redundant.
I am a Liberal because Liberalism is the logical pro..
jection into our times of amahumusha's will to make
better use of their individual lives; of amakholwa s
determination to identify themselves with the like..
spirited, regardless of race; of the humanism which
abolished slavery in the Cape and, finally, of the realis..
tic statesmanship which upheld the rights of the individual and rejected racialism at the Bloemfontein con..
ference.
The frontier wars were too near the delegates to the
Bloemfontein assembly to enable them to translate their
aspirations into non-racial collaboration. We are too
deeply involved in the ideological challenges which
threaten the foundations they laid not to realise that
salvation for Black and White democrats lies in their
closing their ranks and in their co-ordinating their activities in ways which apartheid cannot crack.
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Send contributions to Africana, P.O. Box 2068, Cape
Town. One Prize of RI will be awarded for the
best item each month, and two additional prizes of
50c each.
For the second time in three years an organized
boycott against South Africa has started in Sweden.
It concerns the race policy applied here. What the
Swedish people have to do with the matter is beyond
comprehension. In Sweden the Laplander minority
is not treated very well.
There is another reason why Sweden should not
throw stones at the Republic. Statistics show that
extra-marital birth-rate in Sweden is the highest in
the world-leading article in the Transvaler,
quoted The Star [I.H.]

e

In a report of a statement on the resignation of Mr.
Hamilton Russell from the United Party Sir De
Villiers Graaff was quoted yesterday as saying that
Mr. Russell's decision had been based on "unexcep..
tionable theatrical grounds."
This should, of course, have read, "unexceptionable theoretical grounds."-Rand Daily Mail.

__ The native staff of the 'Star' sent the following
message: 'The African staff express their greatest
sympathy for the death of Mr. D. H. Ollemans, who
passed away this morning ...' Cape Argus [V.G.]

et

I endeavoured to tell that table of Americans that,
as far as I could see after only a fortnight among
them, only one side of our problem got into print
there . . . I mentioned that the White man in our
country paid more a head on hospitalisation and
education than any other country in the world did.
They expressed astonishment. By the end of dinner
I was being asked to appear in a television debate
on our problems. But I had to get back home ...
"Guest Columnist" Howard B. Timmins, Cape
Times [S.L.]
-

failure or otherwise of other African
peoples to establish non-racial societies-as a matte~ of
fact indications already show that as soon as the Whites
accept the full implications of non-racial citizenship,
African race consciousness subsides-is not in any way
the proper yardstick by which to tell what the local
African will do if granted citizenship rights. The centuries of contact with the White man and the cultural
amalgam have produced outlooks, thought habits,
responses and customs which have almost no parallel
in any other part of Africa.
Most local Africans have outgrown the limitations
imposed by thinking in terms of the tribe. They have
behind them a long-established and tested tradition of
voluntary, conscious movement toward the non-racial
ideal. There is thus a solid bloc of opinion which is
FOURTHLY, THE
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ready, willing and able to participate responsibly in
running a non-racial government.
The absence of organised anti- Whiteism springs ultimately from recognition of the fact that in spite of the
bitterness and humiliations resulting from contact with
the White man, the experience has not been without its
gains. These are such that in a free society the African
would go out of his way to ensure that the White man
stayed here not only because he was human but also
because it was in the interest of the Black man that he

should.
Where the paucity of numbers gives the Afrikaner
Nationalist his sense of insecurity and in that way has
developed in him an exaggerated regard for race,
numerical superiority guarantees survival for the African. Fulfilment for him is thus not in the direction of
asserting racial rights or, for that matter, of vengeance.
It is in making the best possible use of his life. He
wants to participate in making the laws which shape
his future. He wants to live in a decent house, to have

It is
A question of control: there are men
Who presume to make decisions about
The jlat boys, the typists, myself.
Decisions of much moment, handling
Forcep-like these untidy lives.
Huge structures of legislation form
Which insinuate as easily into
The small brown hut perched
Hopefully across the Kei as into
That white edifice among the trees
Where a little pink man retires
In the afternoon, after, I suppose,
('For I do not know) supervising
Religious mysteries in the city.

From a

Golden City

An ugly city this: squat and solid.,
Buildings absorb our precious commercial
Commodity, sunlight, and enclose persons
Of an impressive spruceness, who perform
Very regularly the rites of commerce,
Leaving weekends free for leisure.

We of Africa, inhabiting
The same continent, sharing
The attributes of genital hair
And anger, must very soon
Tumble all the books, allow
The long sentences to blur
Into further grey nonsense
-Matching the colour and texture
Of the wearily trodden
Pavements in this city.

1t is easy to generalise
And condemn, but I have heard
There are typists, sleek
Durable women, who will
With pride display
Certificates of efficiency
From a business college,
And eye jealously
Their great keyed machines.
The suburbs of the city
Are witness to much content,
I feel, but I do not know
All the people there.

Sometimes,
When SUl111ner has shaped a night
Of an infinite perfection,
Blo cks of flats disgorge their 'boys'
From caves on the upper storeyLittle dark rooms which surround
The lift mechanism as if it H"ere
S0111e devilish, complaining god.
They gather under a streetlight,
And make music. They also dance,
And sing in a language most melodious,
Whicti I do not understand.
They smile across at me as I
Shuffle past to my rendezvous
In a subtly lit room, where I sip
Imported liquids, and poise
My conversation.
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a comfortable bank balance, to own a car, to be assured
of comfort and security in old age, to be able to give
his children the best possible education and not to go
about insulted because of his race.
Most free African peoples still have to evolve their
cultural amalgams or equivalents of it. For this reason,
their attitudes cannot be a guide to what the South
African will do when free.
THE power reserves the African has been
building within the last fifty years are now reaching
parity with those on the White side. One only has to
look at the hardening of world opinion in the United
Nations on the one hand and the growth of the sabotage movement on the other. The emergence of free
African states is one additional accretion of strength
to the Black side.
These developments bring a bloody collision very
much nearer than most people imagine possible. We are
least likely to have a Mau Mau in South Africa. The
necessary conditions for its successful organisation are
to a very large extent not there. The South African
army is well equipped to ferret out guerilla fighters.
There is no longer that coherence in the African community which tribal discipline imposes and without
which no Mau Mau movement can be organised successfully. There is not even the uncompromising rejection of the White man's culture. People have to feel
that the latter threatens their very survival before they
can be worked up to attack it with the will to destroy.
In spite of apartheid's bid to drive wedges between
Black and White, the overall reaction has been to establish powerful friendships across the colour line and in
many ways to strengthen non-racial bonds. Integration

FINALLY,

Words
Words
Words
SOUTH AFRICAN Press and rad io
response to the Addis Ababa conference
has shown White supremacist on the
defensive against Pan-African opinion
as seldom before. Some English newspapers could do little more than bemoan
the ingratitude of Emperor Haile Selassie whom South African troops had
helped to restore to his throne in 1941.
An S.A.B.C. propagandist, Theo Greyling , said that as this was the fourteenth
Pan-African or Afro-Asian conference
since 1957, we need not take it seriously.
Why 1957? He could have gone back to
the first, held in London in 1900, and
described by its moving spirit, Bishop

WHITE
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is going on in the churches at a pace 'which the government cannot stop.
What we are likely to have, however, is a protracted
campaign of sabotage which would provoke savage
reprisals from the government. There would follow
mass arrests, perhaps some shootings and a few hangings. These might in the end narrow down the area
within which explosives would be used.
After that there might develop a wave of bitter political feeling among the non-Whites which would find
expression in widespread arson. Industry, commerce
and agriculture would then be the main targets. There
might not then be an easy answer to a concerted campaign in which every other African with a grievance
and a box of matches in his pocket regarded himself as
a front-line soldier in the fight against race humiliation
or economic exploitation.
When this point is reached, apartheid will be absolutely powerless to protect the White man or to change
the direction taken by events. Three courses suggest
themselves where the intention is to stop the drift to
disaster before it gets out of control. There must be a
convincing rejection of apartheid by a substantial proportion of Afrikaners. There must be closer co-ordination of Black-White democratic power reserves both to
rid South Africa of Verwoerdism as well as to frustrate
communist attempts to retain the initiative in influencing events on the African side. Finally, the goal toward
which all this would drive would be the establishment
of a non-racial government within the shortest time
possible.
Where these conditions were satisfied there would be
no insurmountable barrier to the solution of our more
complicated problems as a nation.
•

Alexander WaIters in My Life and Work
(New York 1917). It was then that
W. E. B. Du Bois first used the much
quoted words: "the problem of the 20th
century is the colour line". That very
colour line was the thuggee cord presented by Die Burger's leader writer to
the African nations, in his treatment of
the conference and its charter. Claiming
that both Mr. Achmed Ben Bella and
Dr. Julius Nyerere had said that there
should be "a little dying" for freedom
in South Africa, Die Burger, argued, in
effect that there would have to be "big
dying", if the Whites of South Africa,
as "a nation ·o f Africa" are "not to be
allowed their place in the continent." The
argument was an odd one: that the
Afrikaner nationalists were the major
pioneers in the struggle against colonialism in Africa, yet "no one can deny that
certain colonialist conditions and phenomena prevail in South Africa", but the
"policy of the country is aimed at liquidating colonialism". Why do the African
states wish to take up arms against a
fellow African power whose policy is
a imed at "liquidating colonialism"? Presumably because this has to be done
" with the gradualness and orderliness
prescribed by our extremely difficult circumstances". Or perhaps because they

do not believe that the Whites of South
Africa have such a policy. Certainly
neither the non-Whites nor the Whites
of South Africa believe that such a
policy exists. Since as DuBois said on
another occasion "both blacks and
whites commonly see the worst of each
other", the very reverse of such a policy
is the generally understood attitude of
the Afrikaner Nationalist Government.
Die Burger's leaders express, in fact, a
point of view about as representative of
white public opinion as you will find in
the editorials of Contact or the late
Spark.
Furthermore, Die Burger and the bulk
of White public opinion do not have the
exact same concent of a White nation in
common, since Die Burger is alone in
claiming to believe that "conditions of
subordination" must go, as part of the
colonialism to be liquidated. (Mr. De
Wet Nel and his more far-out fellow
theorists only believe it of the Bantustans.) But the common denominator of
the great mass of South African whites
is that they are the nation, and that nonwhites fall outside the circle. This surely
is the central flaw , this mistaken nation al
loyalty, which propagandists to the
whites. and particularly the Afrikaners
should constantly expose.
•
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REVIEWS
One State
One Party

T. V. R. Beard
African One-Party States edited by Gwendolen M.
Carter (Cornell University Press)
expecting from African One-Party
States an explication and analysis of the theory of
"African democracy"-as it has increasingly come to
be called-the theory as to why one-party states are
best suited to Africa and why such states are democratic, ·w ill have to look elsewhere for he will not find it
in this book. The title is in fact apt to mislead (it could
equally well have been "Six African States"). Nevertheless this is a welcome addition to political literature
on Africa. Edited by Miss Gwendolen Carter, it consists of six essays, each by a different person, with a
short introduction by the editor herself.
Each of the essays traces the historical and political
developments of an African state, and includes brief
sections on its economy, geography and social structure,
ending with a discussion of contemporary issues. All this
goes to make up an extremely interesting book, for all
the essays are well-written, penetratingly analytical
within their prescribed limits, and many contain information which is not to be found elsewhere in the
English language.
The book is limited to a single volume so that each
essay is restricted to 90 or so pages, and many questions
IQf necessity remain unanswered. This is the more so as
four of the chosen states were former French colonies
on which there is singular lack of material in English.
These four are Tunisia (Charles F. Gallagher), Senegal
(Ernest Milcent), Guinea (L. Gray Cowan), and Ivory
Coast (Virginia Thompson). The other two states dealt
with are Liberia (J. Gus Liebenow) and Tanganyika
(Margaret L. Bates) and there is a scarcity of up-todate political works on both of these countries. In fact
an six essays -could well be expanded into comprehensive and independent works. I do not intend to be disparaging though, for it is the high quality of these
essays which whets the appetite for more.
Whether we choose to divide these states into North,
West, and East African or into former French, British
and American states, the contrasts between them are
equally striking. The only common factors between all
six would seem to be the arbitrariness of their boundaries, a colonial legacy; the underdevelopment of their
human and economic resources, also to some extent a
colonial legacy; and that all can be broadly categorised
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as "one-pa r ty states". Whether or not this can be
ascribed to colonialism, and to what extent, is likely
to be a most controversial question, but it is a question
which must take into account that the colonial regimes
did not themselves, until recently, take kindly to opposition within their colonies, and even then the large
number of "prison graduates" and the attempts to steer
and circumscribe opposition reveal their attitudes on
this score. Like the independent governments which
followed them, the colonial regimes tended to see opposition as an undermining and destructive force hindering progress rather than promoting it. Paternalism has
been replaced by a sense of urgency for economic
growth; a not inappropriate sense of urgency either,
considering the economic plight of most of Africa, and
the tendency now is to try to eliminate any factors
·w hich are considered to stand in the way of economic
progress. Opposition to the governing party is generally
taken to be such a factor.
states of West Africa:
Guinea, Senegal and Ivory Coast provide an interesting
contrast. Guinea, as is well known, voted "No" in de
Gaulle's referendum in 1958 and is now a .member of
the Ghana-Guinea Union and a member of the Casablanca group of powers, Senegal and Ivory Coast both
voted " Y es" and for continued association with France.
President Houphouet-Boigny of Ivory Coast, a man
with a strong personal attachment for France, was not
only the chief campaigner for continued association
with France but was largely instrumental in the creation
of the Monrovian group of powers. He at length
changed his policy and led Ivory Coast to independence,
but his approach to politics is more conservative than
that of either Sekou Toure or Senghor. He is conservative in the sense that his approach is essentially
pragmatic, for he is prepared to reshape his policies to
meet changes in conditions. Much has been written of
Sekou Toure and Senghor in the daily and weekly
press, and they, along with figures such as Nkrumah
and Nyerere are well known to most of us. HouphouetBoigny, on the other hand is little known to the
average reader of the English press.
This is partly due to the fact that he avoids undue
publicity, does not trade on the charismatic powers
which his followers have given him, and because he
does not trade in polemical speeches which catch the
reporter's eye. He seems to have something in common
with Smuts with- his comparative detachment, his
adeptness in diplomacy, and his considerable astuteness.
He has created the Council of the Entente, the Union
Africaine et Malagache, and worked for the creation
of the Monrovian group, and most of his work has been
unspectacular and behind the scenes. He is undoubtedly
a statesman of stature. Senegal, a Monrovian power,
may be said to lie somewhere between Guinea and
Ivory Coast in political complexion.
A little known fact which Virginia Thompson brings
out in her essay is the relative wealth of the Ivory
Coast as compared with the other West African states.
Living standards there are growing rapidly, so providing
evidence that at least one of the new African states is
making significant economic progress. The economic
problem is an acute one, and there are economists in
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western countries who hold extremely pessimistic views
about the possibilities of economic progress in the new
African states. It is sometimes asserted that there is
too much concern for political ideologies and too little
for economic facts in Africa today. It is said, for
example, that there is too much emphasis upon industry and not enough on agriculture. But while this may
in some cases be true , it should not be forgotten that
in many parts of Africa agricultural advances are
dependent upon taking people off the land, and industry
in achieving just this opens the way for agricultural
progress. The need for developing agriculture has certainly not escaped the leaders of the new states, all
of whom are profoundly aware of the need for economic planning, and almost all of whom are empirical in
their search for the economic systems which best suit
their needs. This empirical approach certainly applies
to the leaders of all the states dealt with in this book.
NEGRITUDE, IN ITS contemporary form , emanates from
French West Africa, Senghor usually being associated
with it. It is interesting to ask to what extent negritude
is a reaction to the former French policy of assimilation.
It is curious how Africans in French-speaking Africa
have not only found negritude appealing but have
developed it and given it a meaning which goes far
beyond Senghor's idea of negritude. For Senghor, negritude is not a kind of racialism or a rationale behind
nationalism, it expresses rather the need for an African
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EASTERN

"The tale is no less witty for being threaded
through with a detectable serious argument"CAPE ARGUS.
" ... funny-not in the knock-about 'Boer-BritKafir' sort of way we are accustomed to"- CAPE TIMES.
" . . . explodes with all the thunder of a firecracker at a vicarage tea-party"-D A I L Y
NEWS.
". . . ridicules all sections of the Republic"NEWS/CHECK.
*Or order front Publications Manager, Insight
Publication, P.O. Box 24, Claremont, Cape,
enclosing 75c plus 5e postage.

contribution to world culture. Senghor sees it in a
world-wide context, and not as exclusive. Much of
our cultural heritage comes from the East and the West,
and now it is Africa's turn to contribute. This is the
basis of Senghor's approach as I understand it. It
involves a broadening and not a narrowing of world
horizons.
The idea that one-party states are best suited to
Afr ica and that they correspond to "African democracy" seems to have taken firm hold in Africa. On
the other hand several African states have achieved
their independence to find themselves with only one
significant party in existence, all political forces having
been combined in the struggle for independence.
Nyerere's justification of the one-party system is basicly
a rationalisation of the fact that Tanganyika simply
has no opposition of any consequence and that
T.A.N.V. at present has the backing of almost the
entire population. In such circumstances, as Nyerere
himself has said , an opposition can hardly be manufactured, and Tanganyika is left a one-party state
whether we like it or not. Nyerere is not averse to a
responsible opposition but he is concerned to prevent
tribalism from upsetting the broad unity which he has
succeeded in establishing, and so would be opposed to
any opposition which aimed at driving deep wedges
into the society by playing upon tribal allegiances. This
is a far cry from Nkrumah's banning of opposition
and amending the Ghana constitution to make Ghana
a single-party system by definition.
It is all too easy to attack one-party systems and
to show that they are not democratic, but, where for
historical reasons, other parties simply do not exist,
and where the overwhelming majority of the people
support the existing party, is there any justification in
condemning such a state of affairs as long as the govern ..
ing party does not oppress minorities? On the other
hand what are we to make of such states? Are they
simply undemocratic, Q.E.D.? African One-Party States
can, as Miss Carter suggests in her introduction, help
to answerthis kind of question although no attempt is
made to answer it in the book itself.
This is a good book and well worth reading. Should
it go into a second edition I suggest that detailed maps
of each state would be a welcome addition.
•

Not Much Plot
R. N. Nordau
I will not be moved edited by Marion Friedmann
IT WAS NOT UNTIL I reached the very last lines of I will
not be moved that I really sat up and took note. And
even then my reaction was one of relief, not of surprise.
Miss Nadine Gordimer concludes the book, and her
sketch "Great Problems in The Street"-a sad little
catalogue of meetings and protests against what seem
now to be the minor evils of the pre-Vorster era-with
this epitaph:

The indifferent are left in peace. There is nothing to disturb
THE

NEW

AFRICAN

8

JUNE

1963

FURTHER ONE reads, the more disappointing
become the articles. Lewis Nkosi, for instance, hardly
rises above the level of information of ten years ago in
his piece on farm labour. And from Chief Luthuli we
have only the bare bones of his already much-quoted
Nobel Prize acceptance speech.
.

In fact, I could not help being reminded of the story
of Sam Goldwyn and the first volume of the New York
telephone directory. On reading it, he is supposed to
have said: "It aint much of a plot but my, what a
cast."
This book cannot be sold in South Africa-because
so many of its contributors are banned-but I do not
think that this is so important. Those South Africans
who do not know the facts it records have deliberately
chosen to ignore them. Those who do know them, will
not be enlightened further; and, in any event, they are
more concerned with formulating the new methods of
opposition to the horrors of totalitarian white supremacy than they are to reflection on the glorious failures
of the past.
Yet Mrs Friedmann's efforts have not been wasted.
The book will be read most where it is most neededoutside South Africa. It will not only drive home the
ugliness of the situation to those who read it, but it
will also show them that there are always people who
are prepared to challenge it. If it also makes t~em
realise that these people cannot do so successfully WIthout massive support from abroad, it will have achieved
its purpose.
•

The New African

In Terms of
Vermeer

them, now, but the detonations of saboteurs and the hideous
outbursts of secret society savagery.

For the first time in the book someone had made a
reference to the real problem that faces South Africa
now. The rest of it gives no indication of the nearness
of South Africa to boiling point. Its eleven articles
(which range from the heroic speeches of Nelson
Mandela and Robert Sobukwe at their trials, through
the powerful-if not altogether coherent-speech of
Philip Kgosana to the pass-resisters of 1960, to the
record of banishment misery described by Helen
Joseph) describe the process of decay, but do not attempt to assess its effect, or its meaning.
This is left to Dan Jacobson to do in an introductory
essay, which, though clear and sensitive at the intellectual level, lacks the incisive quality that is really
required-at least somewhere in the book.
THE
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The Ochre People by Noni Jabavu (John Murray)
NONI JABAVU'S SECOND book is misleadingly titled:
despite fairly frequent references to the blanketed
pagans of the Transkei, the main purpose of the book
is to record the author's impressions of a fairly extended visit to her relations in South Africa, about a
year after the death of her brother which was described
in her first book, Drawn in Colour.
The prevailing mood is nostalgia, harking back to
the "old days", when Black and White lived side by
side (no buffer strips then) in an atmosphere of
tolerance and mutual respect. Whether these "old days"
were as idyllic as pictured by Miss Jabavu, is open to
question. Certainly life in her father's home was
leisurely and comfortable and her memories of Alice,
where she lived as a child, reflect few if any racial
tensions. But perhaps a South African family (of whatever colour) which can afford to educate its daughters
in England is automatically insulated from much of the
humdrum life around it.
Although Miss Jabavu claims to belong to "two
worlds", England where she now lives and South Africa
where she was born, her attitude is always that of a
visitor in her, "uncrushable suit of man-made fibre,
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with a lightweight suitcase for air-travel", amongst her
kinsmen who still partially adhere to the quasi-Victorian
mode of life of which, for others, she approves. "It
warmed your heart", she writes of a visit to her
uncle's farm, "to see the (servant) · women and older
girls working away on washing and baking days, every
now and then pausing to wipe the sweat off their foreheads. It was homely to see their back views as they
bent over the zinc containers when you would catch
almost forbidden glimpses of . . . ankles . . . beneath
the hems of swinging skirts."
WHEN SHE IS FACED with unpleasant modern reality
(the court-case in Alice, Tanktown in Pimville), Miss
Jabavu's reactions are interesting. While ostensibly
watching the legal process, she recalls happy scenes
from childhood (a black child and a white one, both
on tricycles, herself playing the violin with the D.R.C.
minister), and soon leaves the courtroom. In Ema
Tankini where her cousin forces her to look at poverty,

To The Editor
DEAR SIR,-Your commentator on Mary
Morrison Webster's reviewing ("Words ,
Words, Words") might have lightened his
h.eavy-but deserved-bludgeon by referrrng to her imbongi-eci when Jim Bailey's
F as in Flight came out. A more fulsome and obsequious prostration before
something-certainly not talent! -has
not appeared in South African writing.
J 0 hannesburg

J.B.B.

she is amazed to discover that people can live in such
cond itions and yet remain human, even gay.
It is ironic indeed that here, in the midst of squalor
and poverty, there is evidence of active political life
(in this case, resistance to the Western Areas Removals),
while in the "civilized" Cape, "we liked to feel" writes
Miss Jabavu, "that apartheid is only another framework,
a transitory one-like other policies that had framed
people's lives in other times."
In retrospect it is sad that Tengo Jabavu, editor of
the influential lmvo and a great Cape liberal, did not
identify himself more closely with the rights of the
people. Even when his son (later professor at Fort
Hare) was refused admission to all-white Dale College,
he did not see the signs of the times. Now his granddaughter, Noni, married to an Englishman, sees South
Africa in terms of Vermeer, Hogarth and del Sarto, and
is evidently very relieved (and who in her position
would not be) to board the aeroplane that is taking her
"home."
•

boils down to restoring a juvenile
delinquent to the straight and narrowcould not possibly be linked, in these
circumstances, to the failure of the white
image.
Z.N.'s further argument-that Christianity has not given the solution-would
fall away, therefore, as well, since he
chooses to associate the white man's
mission with Christian morality.
All of which would make gibberish of
his conclusion that the struggle of man
against man, in the context of the play,
is for equality of opportunity for all.
Z.N. would do well to concentrate less
on the "message" behind the play and
more on Sponono itself. After all, ifs
the play that's the thing.
JOLYON NUTTALL

DEAR SIR,-One of the heaviest burdens
under which the creative arts in South
Africa labour is the inability of many
critics-and many artists-to see themes
in any terms other than black and white.
Z.N., in his (her?) review of Sponono
which appeared in Spark and subsequently in your symposium, falls bang-crash
into this category.
Why should two people who, in Alan
Paton's words, are attempting to reach
out to each other have their efforts related to "the white man's burden of
looking after the black "and" the black
man's burden of trying to find a place .
in the sun"?
Paton has expressed surprise at the
diversity ;of meanings read into Sponono.
After reading Z.N.'s review, I am not
surprised at his surprise.
It is intriguing to consider what the
fate of Z.N.'s treatise on the "social
significance" of the play would be if
Paton's claim that the role of the Principal could as easily be filled by a black
man were accepted. And I, for one , am
prepared to accept it although such a
step would certainly diminish the dramatic quality of the play.
First, the failure of the Principal's
mission-which, after all the "contacting"
and "reaching out" has been dealt with ,

Durban
[Permission to use his name instead Of
the initials Z. N. was received [rom Mr.
Zola Nqini too late for inclusion in The
New African, 4 May. It was felt that he
would want Mr. Nuttall's letter to appear
despite his present inability to reply to
it: Mr. Nqini was imprisoned on 10 May
under the "90-day" clause of the General
Laws Amendment Act.--EDITOR]
DEAR SIR,-Your contributor Mr. J. K.
Sale in endeavouring to prove that
Europe has undervalued African cultures
and civilisation, has gone to the opposite
extreme and drawn a completely false
picture of Negro attainments.
I am assuming that when he talks of
Africans, he must mean negroes since
Europeans have never minimised the
achievements of Egyptian civilisation,
and it is hard to see why they should
scorn those (if any) in other parts of
the continent.
He gives no details of any . African
culture apart from that of the Niger
basin, the East Coast and the Rhodesias.
In the first instance. the only authorities
quoted are those of Portuguese travellers
of the 15th and 16th centuries, and Arab
historians. As to the former, every boy

knows that the explorers of that era drew
heavily on their imaginations. The Arabs
mayor may not have done so, but the
fact that they had records of a great
West African State may imply that it
was simply an outpost of Mohammendan
missionary interprise, and the terminal
point for their Trans-Saharan trade.
Whatever that state may have been, it
seems to have reverted to barbarism very
soon, when one considers the condition
of Ashanti in the nineties and it has left
neither literature nor monuments in
stone to its greatness.
The second African civilisation mentioned by Mr. Sale was on the East
Coast, but he failed to explain that the
only towns were on the seaboard and
were the trading stations of the Arabs;
also that the indigenous peoples never
absorbed the culture of the newcomers.
as for instance the Britons did that of
the Romans, but were found in a state
of savagery when the British went to
Kenya.
As to the mining industry which Mr.
Sale speaks so highly of in Central
Africa, it is well known that it was
carried on in a very primitive manner.
It may be that Zimbabwe was contructed
by the Bantu, but it bears none .o f the
signs of a great civilisation, and if the
Arabs did not actually assist in its construction, there can be no doubt that
their demand for copper and gold
stimulated the negro to activities foreign
to his nature and unknown in other parts
of the continent. The general opinion is
that Zimbabwe is only about 600 years
old and that it has been long since
abandoned, so that as evidence of Bantu
culture, it ma y be regarded as a flash in
the pan.
I repeat, why was Europe so deeply
impressed by the civilisations of the Near
East, Egypt, India, Java, and the Far
East, and after the discovery of America,
in those of Mexico and Peru, and yet
studiously ignored the alleged culture of
Negro Africa?
R. LEATHER
Somerset West
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