
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 fore
heads. 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,

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 grand
daughter, 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." •

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 refer
rrng to her imbongi-eci when Jim Bailey's
F as in Flight came out. A more ful
some and obsequious prostration before
something-certainly not talent! -has
not appeared in South African writing.

J.B.B.
J0 hannesburg

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 subsequent
ly 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 re
lated 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 Prin
cipal 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 drama
tic quality of the play.

First, the failure of the Principal's
mission-which, after all the "contacting"
and "reaching out" has been dealt with ,

boils down to restoring a juvenile
delinquent to the straight and narrow
could not possibly be linked, in these
circumstances, to the failure of the white
image.

Z.N.'s further argument-that Chris
tianity 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
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 men
tioned 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 .of the
signs of a great civilisation, and if the
Arabs did not actually assist in its con
struction, 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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