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The time they forgot Sharpeville 
FUTURE HISTORIANS MAY RECORD that in 1964 there was no com
memoration of Sharpeville in the Republic - the nearest was in 
Francistown, Bechuanaland, among PAC and other refugees-in
transit. The best historians may note that fear and repression were 
the reasons, not faithlessness with the Sharpeville dead. 

It is also fear and repression that do most to give the impression 
that the South African crisis is past. Certainly the feverish atmosphere 
has been dispelled by the political death sentences, gaoling of 
thousands, and banning of hundreds, by torture and solitary confine
ment, with all the morale-crushing side-effects of Mr. Vorster's un
enviable contribution to South African history. The crisis remains. 

South West Africa remains the Achilles heel, its hour nearly come. 
Britain and the United States, furthermore, may be prepared to make 
sanctions work by the time the United Nations needs them to enforce 
its will over South West Africa, perhaps in 1966. Inside the country. 
the granting of even partial self-government to a milIion-and-a-half 
black Transkeians seems to fulfil the old saying: "Whom the Gods 
would destroy they first make mad." 

Most certain of all is the eventual withdrawal of that tacit consent 
of the mass of the people by which the Afrikaner Nationalists rule 
South Africa. They give their consent by supplying their labour, .on 
which every action of their rulers depends . . Sooner or later, either 
before the other pressures begin to weaken the Government's power. 
or inspired by that weakening. the mass of the South African people 
will assert their will. and white supremacy will pass. Blood has flowed: 
tragically, it may flow again, if the rulers seek to use military force to 
stop the peaceful forces inexorably marking them down. 

When it is over, SharpevilIe will be commemorated again, not only 
for those who died and were maimed, but as the beginning of the road 
to a new South Africa based on non-racial democratic freedom. The 
time of writing will be regretted, if remembered, as the base of the 
trough, the time that Sharpeville was not commemorated. 

Another Raid 
THE NEW AFRICAN office was raided again on 24 April, nearly seven weeks 
after its contents had been removed by Security Police. The second raid, 
which was also made on the home of an official of Insight Publications (Pty.) 
Ltd., resulted in the confiscation of over 2,000 copies of the 28 March issue, 
together with a circular letter accompanying each copy. These were awaiting 
dispatch as part of a sales promotion campaign. 

The Security Police stated that they were investigating a charge of obscenity, 
arising out of the story "The Fugitives" by Can Themba, in the 28 March 
issue. It is not the normal function of the Security Police to investigate such 
charges. The timing of this raid immediately after a press report had dealt 
fully with the refusal of the police to return what was removed on 9 March, 
and with their failure to institute proceedings, seems also significant. 

In view of these repeated assaults on The New African we ask readers in 
advance to bear with irregularity in their receipt of the magazine, and with 
irregularities in our handling of correspondence. Once again, we ask them to 
continue supporting us. We hope that they, like ourselves, are inspired rather 
than deterred by the attention we are receiving. 



Marxism through 
African Eyes 
How Africa sees the Marxist interpretation 
of the African revolution 

B. D. G. FOLSON 

IT IS NOWADAYS becoming increasingly rare to come across 
a Marxist who is not also a Communist. The great divide 
is between Socialists or Social Democrats and Com
munists. including Trotskyites. Socialists tend more and 
more to disavow Marxism both in theory and in practice; 
so that when we speak of Marxist writings on African 
politics we are almost exclusively concerned with Com
munist writings. True in Africa itself both Sekou Toure 
and Kwame Nkrumah profess Marxism. (But neither of 
them. in truth. is a Marxist!) 

When we therefore refer to Marxism here we refer to 
Marxism as modified by Lenin and incorporated in 
present-day communist theory. 

Marxist writings in African politics have always started 
from the fact of Imperialism. That Africa has for a long 
time been the playground of Western Imperialism has 
been the starting point of these writings. This approach 
simplifies to a considerable extent the task of those 
Marxists who write on African politics. for Imperialism is 
a subject that has been widely elaborated in its own right 
in Marxist theory. It has, ever since Lenin wrote his 
pamphlet, "Imperialism, the Highest State of Capitalism", 
exercised a strong fascinat ion for the Marxist mind. The 
theory is a rather simple one. Lenin, taking his cue from 
Engels's statement that imperialism had in his time become 
purely a branch of the Stock Exchange, and leaning 
heavily on Hobson and Hilferding, maintained that 
Imperialism was a manifestation of capitalism at its high
est stage of development, that when capitalism had 
developed to a stage where industrial processes and 
industrial capitalists themselves are all dominated by 
finance capital then finance capital begins to roam about 
tb~ earth in search of the highest possible rate of return 
.md in this process secures the domination of vast regions 

B. D. G. FOLSON is a oontributor to Survey, a Journal of 
Soviet alld East European Studies, London, whose permis
sion to reprint this article is gratefully acknowledged. A 
concluding instalment will appear on 6 June. Replies or 
comments are invited . 
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of the earth, reducing them to mere appendages of the 
economics of the major countries from which finance
capital springs. Africa, it goes without saying, is one of 
these areas, and an important area at that. 

BEGINNING FROM SOME SUCH TIME as the end of the 
Second World. War, t~e obverse side of the theory has 
been pUShlllg Its way mto the forefront of Marxism that 
is, ~he pr~cess of "di,s-imperialism", the process of the 
dIsmtegratIOn of cololllal authority and the achievement of 
mdependence by colonial territories. This, in Marxist 
theory, is also tirmly linked with capitalism in western 
Europe and America. Dis-imperialism is simply a reflex 
of the disintegration of capitalism. Since Impenalism was 
?n~y a manifestation of the greatest strength of capitalism 
It IS only to be expected that with the decay of capitalism 
Imperialism will also be on the retreat; from which the 
Marxists also draw the conclusion that Imperialists on 
the ~etre~t must also ~e evidence of decaying capitalism. 

, HIs tOrical, materJalIsm, that is Marxist philosophy of 
hIstory, as IS well known, does not purport to explain 
the evolutIOn of any particular societies. It purports to 
explain the whole of the historical process. Imperialism is, 
therefore, not merely an isolated phenomenon to be 
studied and explained by itself: it is part of the historical 
process and has a definite place within this process . 
According to historical materialism, history moves from 
the pre-feudal or ancient stage to the feudal stage, then 
to the ~apitalist stage and, via the dictatorship of the 
proletanat, to the classless stage at which all evolution 
presumably stops. It is through the revolutionary exertion 
of the working-class that the classless society will b:! 
achieved and since it is only in this state that humanity 
truly realises itself it is only the working-class that is the 
true bearer of the interests of humanity, the true bearer 
of human progress. Now, Imperialism is at the stage 
where capitalism has realised its fullest potentialit ies and 
dis-Imperialism sets in with the decay of capitalism. But 
as we have seen this is the stage where the \'lorking-class 
comes into its own and assumes its histor:cal destiny. We 
shall see that this greatly colours the Marxists' attitude to 
nationalist movements in Africa. But before we look at 
this let us look back at the whole theory as it is applied 
to Africa critically. 

I AM NOT GOING TO EMBARK upon a really fundamental 
criticism of the whole theory of historical material ism as 
applied to Africa: I am not going to tread again the 
well-worn path of questioning the usefulness and the 
validity of explaining all that is going on in Afrlca in 
economic terms : to ask whether it makes sense to talk 
of the disintegration of capitalism in the West today: 
nor queston the attempt to pre-determine the course of 
history in Afr:ca. I am, merely, go:ng to look at this 
IViarxist interpretafon of the African Revolution through 
African eyes. How does at least one African nationalist 
see th is attempt to interpret the African scene in a 
Marxist way? 

The first thing that str:kes such a person is that 
Africans are completely denied the ability to make the:r 
OW;J history in their own way. An autonomous history 
of Africa, affected, of course, by outside influence, is 
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denied. Everything that happens in Africa is a mechanical 
resp.onse to change in the economic structure of Western 
Europe. Imperialism was the result of a certain stage of 
capitalism in Western Europe and so is dis-Imperialism. 
The landmarks of African history lie outside Africa. 
Neither the independence of Ghana nor the Accra Con
ference of 1958, nor the Bandung Conference nor even 
in the Berlin Conference of 1884-85 is recognised as a 
landmark. True, these are sometimes mentioned and given 
some prominence, but they are already subordinate to the 
true landmarks of African history which !le outside 
African history itself and, on any common-sense view, 
are only indirectly connected with African history. Indeed, 
i: appears that in Marxist writings only one landmark 
in African history is recognised, and that is the great 
October Revolution in Russia in 1918! "The Great 
October Revolution," says Professor Potekhin, "was the 
first important landmark in Africa's march to the World 
Stage". This view of the significance of the October 
Revolution to the evolution of modern Africa cannot but 
strike an African as rather far fetched. 
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Lessons 

for Zimbabwe 

WHEN SOME EUROPEAN fortune-hunters found out that the imposed 
Federation was nearing its grave, they looked somewhere for a 
paradise. 

The Federation itself has been sent to its grave by some white 
extremists who wanted to see the government stay in the hands 
of the white minority. The architects of the Federation had 
refused to put partnership into practice and did very little to 
legislate against raCIal discrimination. 

The evils of racialism contributed to the downfall of the 
Federation. The Federal constitution was discriminatory in 
essence. The number of African seats were very few in the House, 
and thi, destroyed the whole conception of non-racialism. In its 
lifetime, the Federation put up many expensive primary and 
secondary schools for Europeans, "Coloured" and Asians. African 
~chools which were under the Territorial management were in
fNior indeed. Africans saw and resented this. 

Equality of opportunity fur all was preached, but never prac
tised. The Federation gave opportunity to a priviledged few to 

Expressions of independent opinion are welcomed as "Comment". 
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THIS INTERPRETATION OF AFRICAN POLITICS smacks of the 
worst type of imperialism, for it is the imperialism of 
the mind. Not only does it deny the African any ability 
to make a history of his own; it also denies h~m the ability 
to interpret this history in his own way. For historical 
materialism is not supposed by the Marxists to be only 
one way, or a possible way of interpreting history but the 
only true way of interpreting history; it is supposed to 
possess exclusive truth. Such intellectual imperialism is 
unknown in the West. No one in the West ever did make 
an attempt to impose one particular interpretation of 
African history on all others. Where an interpretation of 
such a kind is embarked upon at all there is bound to be 
disagreement and no attempt can be made to impose any 
one interpretation on all. Thus the African too is at 
liberty to place what interpretation he likes on his history. 

Nor is the African merely denied the right to make and 
interpret his own history; he is, indeed denied the right to 
choose the ends that he seeks to achieve. It is quite 
possible for Africans to hold the view that stratification of 
society, against which Marxism as it came to us from 

enrich themselves at the expense of the majority. One's bank 
balance should not have been the criterion to assess the dignity 
of a human being. 

The Federation fostered gradualism which the Africans found 
to be a detestable pest in their advancement. 

SOUTHERN RHODESIA HAS STILL a tougher time to face ahead. It 
still ha3 Europeans who believe that they are, by the virtue of 
their skin, inherently superior in everything including intelligence, 
and that the Africans are inferior because of inherent causes-

, the main one being the skin. 
Man y average Europeans in Southern Rhodesia clamour for 

preferential treatment in public places, hotels, cafes etc. The 
feeling of superioritv which dommates the daily conduct of the 
privileged few mu,t be discouraged. Southern Rhodesia must 
legislate against all discriminatory practices in all places; must 
repeal the vicious Land Apportionment Act. 

Whai is imposed is always doomed to failure and the winner 
is, in most cases, the onc upon whom things are forced. There
fore, segregation in Southern Rhodesia must be outlawed; com
munity development must be shdved, and all laws that discrimi
nate must be scrapped without delay. Education must be under 
one Ministry so that it will give equal opportunity to all students 
irrespective of skin. 

Africans want now to be advanced politically, economically, 
and socially. To say that Africans in Southern Rhodesia are not 
yet ready for the Government is another lesson that must be 
learned from the fall of the Federation. If Southern Rhodesia 
boasts of being one of the .countries in the forefront of African 
education, why then, are Its majority unable to rule themselves? 
When shall the majority be ready to govern themselves? 

SOME EUROPEANS IN ZAMBIA, Malawi, and even in Zimbabwe never 
though: for a moment that the governments in the two northern 
countries would be in the hands of the African nationalists Who 
were constantly referred to, in most cases, as extremist; and 
power-hungry ieaders. Such things are inevitable here in Southern 
Rhodesia. Southern Rhodesia must learn from the harmful mis
takes of the late Federation. M. J. C H A I TA. 
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Marx and Engels was such an eloquent protest. ought not 
to be permitted in African society. On any ratIOnal vIew 
this is the policy best calculated to prevent the tenSIOns. 
the iniquities and the injustices that accompanied Illdus
trialisatlOn in Western r.urope. Moreover a poltcy lIke 
this would have a lot to recommend it from the po.nt of 
view of consideration tor humanity. a consideratIOn that 
should be dear to the heart of every African for Africans 
have most to gain from it. But thIs is anathema to the 
Marxist. for to him one cannot. in the words of J oyce 
Cary. "argue with the Dialectic." . 

We must allow stratification in African socIety; we 
must produce a bourgeois to be butchered at the Revolu
tion; we must produce a landless and property-less pro
letariat to smash up the state. which is to be set up III 

the Marxism sense. and usher in the millennium of the 
classless society. for all these are the injunction of the 
Dialectic and they all have to be carned out if true 
humanity is to be realised. 

SINCE THE DIALECTIC IS INFALLIBLE it has also to determine 
the attitude of Marxists to African nationalists and 
nationalist movements. We have seen that on the theory 
of historical materialism. the period of dis-imperialism IS 

the period of the decay of capitalism and therefore the 
time during which the working-class step into inheritance. 
When the Marxist therefore comes face to face with a 
nationalist movement in Africa which is not a working
class movement or not led by working-class people or 
avowed Marxists he is apt to look upon the movement 
and the leaders with suspicion jf not with outright con~ 
tempt: be . takes them simply to be the stooges ot 
imperialism. 

In 1954. for example. Or. Potekbin maintained that 
Nkrumah and the c.P.P. were facades behind which the 
Imperialists continued to rule the Gold Coas~. . 

They were. in other words. not true natIOnalIsts who 
really wanted freedom for their ~oun~ry. A.t the. moment 
there is a split among the MarXists 111 theIr attitude to
wards non-working class nationalists. who. it must be 
admitted. are clearly in a majority. The Chinese are not 
in a m()Od to water down the purity of Marxist doctrine. 
They rigidly stick to the doctrine. following t~e Engels, 
Lenin and Stalin, that it is only when the work1l1g classes 
have · taken over political power that colonial territories 
will be liberated . From this the Chinese conclude that 
there is no reason to tolerate the bourgeois nationalists 
for a day. The Chinese Marxists are therefore in a st~te 
of permanent antagonism towards the. pres~nt non-work~ng 
class nationalists alike in Africa and III Asm. The RUSSIan 
Marxists. however, have changed their tactics. They are 
prepared to countenance bourgeois or non-wor~ing c1~ss 
nationalists. This change came over the RUSSians With 
the Bandung Conference when it became quite c1ea~ that 
the non-working class nationalists can also be s1l1~ere 
anti-imperialists . But it must be stressed that the Russla~s 
merely tolerate these nationalists o~ly so long ~s there IS 
no effective working-class leadership or Marxist. lead~r
ship. They have not abandoned for a moment thel.r belt.ef 
in the ultimate communist or Marxist victory which Will 
usher in the reign of the working-class. and ultimately 
the universal millennium of a classless society. • 
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My First 
Five Years 
Encounters with a School PrinCipal 

J. AMIE 

Will NONE LLAVLS University to take up a teaching post 
in a hioh school one enters a new and exciting world. Firstly, 
one hts to adapt oneself to routine schoollife which differs 
markedly from the carefree life o~ campus. <?ne ~eels .a 
sense of exhilaration in conlemplatlllg the receipt ot one s 
tirst official cheque. although this feeling is sadly tem~red 
by the realisation that the particular amount to be rece~ved 
will be exactly R60 per month less than that ~o be received 
by one's former fellow-students who had wntten the very 
same examinations as oneself, but who happened to have 
a fairer pigmentation of skin. Then ther~ is the serious 
matter of appearing regularly before an audience of students 
and trying to convey facts,ideas ~nd concepts to then.,. Not 
to mention the prospects of worklllg together profes~lo~ally 
and extra-murally with fellow-teachers and a pnrl~lpal. 
How would things turn out? I did not have long to wait ... 

On the very tirst day of school towards th.e e~d of January. 
1959. a statf meeting was held where the pnnclpal weIcom~d 
new staff and generally spoke about the scho(~1 an~ Its 
administration. At this meeting the teachers received h~,e
tables on which appeared the subjec.ts and c1~sses to which 
they had been allotted. To my surpnse, I noticed that I had 
one class for religious instruction. 

Now, I am a scientitlc humanist and can never agree td 
teaching reli.gious in.struction . . " . . ,1 

That evenlll O I delIvered a letter to the pnnClpal III wlm.:.l 
I requested toC>be exempt fro.1ll ~ny religious .duties on th.:! 
Qroumls of conscientious obJections. for which th ~ Onj~
~ance makes provision. While reading my letter t~ ~ prinCI
pal · was visibly shaken and told me bluntly that 11 he had 
known that L had "atheistic" ideas he would never have 
appointed me. My educationnl qualifications seemed to be 
of no importance. . . . ., 

He would have tn raise the matter With hiS circuit IIlspec
tor and would let me klw\v the outcome. But what, he 
asked. would happen if they could not accommoda.te me? 
I knew that an adjustment to the timetable was pos!)lble, so 
refused to reply, leaving the problem entirely to him. 

J . A M I [ is a nOll/-de-plulIle . 
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AFTER ABOUT TEN DAYS I was summoned into the principal's 
office. He looked very sour-faced, had his usual authorita
tive air about him and asked mc to sit down. He said he 
and the inspector had gone into my request, which in his 
long experience of teaching was foreign and extraordinary. 
He never expected such things from a new and young 
teacher. 

Then followed a long sermon on the evils of writing 
letters as forms of protest, request or redress. A letter like 
mine was a dangerous thing, since it could later be used 
against me. He himself preferred the tried-and-tested 
method of verbal presentation. If I had presented my case 
verbally to him, he would have interrupted time and again, 
as he was wont to do. The written request was the best 
way of getting him to hear my case fully. 

Then on to my request. The circuit inspector had also 
been very surprised at such a request, and he, too, was a 
man of many years of experience. They might have to raise 
the issue in the local school board, with probably dire con
sequences for me. 

The school board, I knew, consisted almost entirely of 
Dutch Reformed Church predikants who were all Christian 
National Education exponents. I preferred not to consider 
what their attitude to me would be ... I could discern a 
pattern in what the principal was saying. He was obviously 
trying to intimidate me by quoting the dismay and ire of a 
hierarchy of authorities from himself upwards. 

Continued the principal: My request was technically 
speaking a form of insubordination, for I was voluntarily 
opposing the wishes of the principal. If every teacher was 
to raise objections against instructions for this or that 
reason, what would happen to school authority, school 
discipline, school organisation? Was I aware that I was 
treading on very, very thin ice, and that for any tcacher, 
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but especially the new and young such a course was 
fraught with the greatest of dangers? He was obviously 
warming to his self-appointed double role of prosecutor 
and judge. 

As he had said before, he continued, my case was one 
of insubordination and as such warranted a departmental 
inquiry. A panel of investigators could come to the school 
to hear the case or a meeting could be arranged at the 
departmental offices. (He paused here so that his words 
should have the effect he had envisaged. However, I was 
undeterred by this display of authoritativeness.) Then look
ing me sternly into the face like a grand old uncle, he con
tinued: But, in view of my youth, they had thought fit to 
show some kindness and leniency and would not proceed 
with my case. J, however, had to remember that the princi
pal had the highest authority at a school and that insubordi
nation was a very serious matter. I would not have to give 
R.I. or take part in any S.c.A. work. But I had to see that 
the pupils said the "Our Father" regularly at the start 
and at the end of every day. That. after all, was the rule 
of the school. J could go 

BEFORE STARTING TO TEACH I had an idealised conception 
of principals, their principles and relationship with their 
assistants. For one, I naively thought that a staff meet
ing was a meeting where members of the staff could freely 
discuss and deliberate matters concerning the welfare of 
the school. I innocently thought that decisions would only 
be arrived at after a careful consideration of all the issues 
concerned by the whole staff. However, as with so many 
other matters, I was very soon to be sadly disillusioned. 
Staff meetings were generally meetings where one man was 
the principal speakcr. Discussion became taboo, opposition 

and obedience is evinced towards the 
Board's administration - Native Re
settlement Board Annual Report 
1961-2, on Meadowlands (published 
1964). [R.L.] 

Send contributiolls to Africana, p.a. 
Box 2068, Cape To wn. One prize ot 
R1 will be awarded tor the best item 
each month, and two additional prizes 
0/ 50c each. 

of non-whites to whites be increased 
to 33 Y; %?" Mr. Peters asked. - The 
Mayor of Cape Town, Mr. W. 1. 
Peters, Cape Arg/ls. 

• Mrs. S. Helier, Burg Street, 
Cape Town: My husband was 
attacked recently in a Cape Town 
street by a group of non-whites. The 
attackers w,ere not hooligans, but 
were prepared and waiting for a 
White victim . 

• "Complaints about the bus ser
vice are legion and not confined to 
anyone part of the city," he said 
. . . "A shortage of drivers is the 
main cause of this." ... "Does it not 
seem absurd that it cannot be recti
fied because job reservation regula
tions demand that only 16% of the 
drivers be non-white?" Europeans did 
not want this sort of job, probably 
because of the working in shifts, on 
weekends and on public holidays. "If 
this is so why cannot the proportion 
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• Dr. Verwoerd was accompanied 
by his driver and his personal body
guard, both of whom willingly busied 
themselves with tasks on board. They. 
too, enjoyed themselves and were 
described as "good chaps". 

In fishermen's language that means 
that they were good company and 
that they fitted in well. - Cape 
Times [P .F .] 

• BEHAVIOUR AND SPIRIT OF RESI

DENTS. Except for crime in general, 
over which the Board's administration 
has no control, an attitude of respect 

Not one of the hundreds of people 
milling around aided my husband 
who, ironically, is a friend of the 
Coloureds. 

Even now he pays rent for a couple 
who otherwise would be ejected. He 
has given cups for Coloured competi
tions, and has helped Coloured busi
ness men to avoid bankruptcy. He 
takes no part in politics. 

Can anyone be surprised that a 
government that keeps law and order 
gets the votes when elections come? 

Sunday Times [H.H.] 
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\vas unheard of, the rational discussion of principles and 
issued involved appeared to be regarded as a deadly sin. 
The principal would normally issue instructions. preach. 
and say that he had decided. He had so many years of 
experience as a teacher and principal that he knew best. If 
anyone dared to question him or query something. he 
would either rave about disloyalty and impertinence, or tell 
us that there were other schools for those who did not like 
conditions at llis school. At other times he would threaten 
that he had only to lift the telephone receiver and he would 
be in direct contact with higher authority. And this was no 
idle boast, either. As quite a few victimised teachers can 
testify ... 

AT THIS PARTICULAR SCHOOL, weekly assembly was held 
every Thursday morning. After the normal religious cere
mony, the principal would address the assembled pupils 
and staff. At times he would rave and shout at the children 
as though they were dogs. Apparently he had first hand 
evidence that many of them never washed regularly. some 
never told the truth, and that others just stayed away from 
school as their fancies dictated. He could not understand 
them, could not fathom their curious behaviour. They were 
unlike "White" children, whom he idealised. 

The manner in which the principal addressed hi , fellow
teachers in front of the students could only be described as 
uncouth and downright boorish. It sometimes seemed as 
though teachers were his teachers to be ordered and bullied 
about as his principalship pleased. He had the despicable 
habit of divulging staff secrets or misdemeanours to the 
pupils. For example, if some unfortunate teacher had come 
a few minutes late one morning, he would broach the subject 
at assembly as follows. He would start off by reprimanding 
the pupils who had come late that particular week. And 
just for good measure he would acquit himself of the follow
ing gem as well: 

"And don't think that I only deprecate late-coming 
amongst you pupils. Oh, no! If you think that. you are 
completely mistaken. Yes, my teachers must also be punc
tual. Oh, I detest unpunctuality in a teacher. What example 
can he set in that manner? And clon't think r am just 
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speaking generally. Oh, no! Only yesterday morning I had 
to haul Mr. Y over the coals for arriving a few minutes late. 
Y cs, 1 am strict with everybody, including and especially 
m y teachers." 

By this time about 700 heads would have turned in the 
direction of Mr. Y whose gaze could ony be directed down
wards. H Mr. Y was brave enough to walk off to a class
room, the question of impertinence and disrespect towards 
the principal would have been the main issue at a forthcom
ing staff meeting. And if Mr. Y or any other teacher got 
up at such a meeting to express his disgust at the principal's 
behaviour. he woulu receive the answer that once he, the 
principal, had spoken he considered the matter closed, or. 
as was the case more than once, he would announce abrupt
ly that the meeting was over and storm out towards the 
shelter and comfort of his office. 

PERHAPS THE STRANGEST ASPECT of conditions at this school 
was the principal's habit of encouraging spying by pupils 
on teachers. At assemblies at lhe beginning of the year the 
principal would stress the fact that he was the head of the 
school, that he was in command, that ultimately he had to 
take responsibility for whatever happened at the school. 
And because he was the head, he had to know everything 
that went on at school, whether in the classroom or outside. 
Then he would continue in the following vein: 

"Children. you must li sten very carefully in the classroom. 
If the teacher says anything you consider to be unbecoming 

Requiem for 
Aunt Lizzie 

"CANDIDUS" 

AUNTIE LlZZ)E SITS on a hard chair in her small, crowded 
front parlour. The door is open-it is always open-and 
from it she watches the children splashing in the slime 
which trickles down the street, the taxis which race along 
with a bump ancl a splash, the men and women who pass 
unceasingly. 

Auntie Lizzie is fat and jolly. Her thighs bulge over the 
sides of the chair, and when she shares a joke with a 
passing friend (and she has many friends), the mountainous 
flesh wobbles. 

A simple woman, this Lizzie, you might say: Just a fat 
"coloured" woman liv:ng in one of those festering slums 
\vhich p~rsist here and there where they haven't yet got 
around to moving the people to the new ethnic areas. 

Do not be misled by appearances: Auntie L izzie is a 
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or irregular, please report to me. If the teacher tries to 
influence you in any way, come and see me promptly. If 
the matter is very serious, you may leave the classroom 
without permission." So much for distilling into pupils a 
respect for their teachers or discipline. Luckily, many stu
dents rejected sllch advice with the contempt it deserved. 

WH EN THE PRO-GOVERNMENT Die Banier came Ollt a few 
years ago, the progressive teachers on the staff decided to 
boycott this Coloured Affairs Department newspaper. 
However, one such teacher was also library assistant and 
had amongst other things to see to the filing of back copies 
of this paper. But he had decided that he would not soil 
his hands in this way. After a while the inevitable "staff" 
meeting was held . Said the principal: 

"Mllr. X, ek moet seker eers jOlt stert lek, voordat jy 
Die Banier lVil reRpak." And that vile and vulgar expres
sion was quite a favourite of his .. . 

I SUPPOSE THAT in a modern high school with about thirty 
classrooms an intercommunication system is quite a con
venient device. But at this school I soon came to regard it 
as a positive curse. 

One would have thought that announcements that could 
be heard in most of the rooms would be restricted to a 
minimum. One would have thought that any statement 
over the inter-corn. would be preceded by a polite apology. 

very remarkable woman. She is remarkable for several 
things, and I would put them in this order of importance: 

First. a heart of the purest gold. She has an all
embracing humanity which takes no cognisance of race. 
colour or creed, wealth or poverty. Secondly, she is a 
militant opponent of all forms of injustice (and this means 
apartheid in all its manifestations). 

Lizz:e is a fighter, one who is known as a champion of 
every "dangerous" cause, a protester of protesters, a 
demonstrator to outshine all demonstrators. 

She is a formidable person when roused and the Govern
ment of South Africa knows it. Not for nothing was Lizzie 
among the first to be locked up in the 1960 Emergency. 
(She was inside for four months). And inevitably Lizzie 
is now banned, confined to the small town where she lives, 
forbidden to enter a factory (and therefore unable to work) 
and forbidden to attend social gatherings. 

FORBIDDEN TO ATTEND social gatherings; This is a farce 
where Lizzie is concerned. There are 14 people living in 
the small home she rents. She has a large brood of child
ren, but there are others in the house, uncles, cousins, 
orphans, hangers-on whom I have never been able to sort 
out. And all these people have friends who pass in and 
out in a never-ending stream. There are more often than 
not three or four draped around the stoep, and children 
playing in the few square yards of garden. And Aunt 
Lizzie, banned from social gatherings, sits and watches it 
all from her chair in the sittingroom and enjoys it all 
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But not so here. Announcements, requests, the lot, would 
come barging in on the lessons at any time. 

Perhaps the most distasteful feature of the abuse of the 
intercom. was the off-handed manner in which teachers 
vvere addressed over it. If one was in the staff room one 
could not hear announcements over the intercom. If some
thing important had been announced in the meantime, one 
was obviously in the dark about it. But this would not 
prevent the principal from barking at one perhaps later in 
the day. 

Sometimes a list of special duties was put up in the staff 
room. If you had a free period, you would most probably 
have to go and supervise somewhere in the absence of the 
regular teacher who was perhaps away temporarily or ill. 
Mo re often than not there would be no prior announce
ment about such a list. And you might be free but decide 
not to go to the staff room. After a few minutes the whole 
school would vibrate with an indignant : 

"Mr. Z, the Std . - class is waiting. Where are you hid
ing yourself?" or 

"Mr. Z, see that you go to Std. - immediately," or just 
the blunt 

"Mr. Z . where on earth are you then?" 
The whole school would have been hearing this and the 

;mpils could not do otherwise but smile. You, of course, 
-.vould be red with embarrassment and rage. 

(To he continued) 

hugely, and wobbles energetically into the kitchen to make 
tea for a visitor. If Auntie Lizzie were to keep to the letter 
of her banning order, she would have to spend her days 
and nights sitting in the "kleinhuisie" in the backyard. 
And so the Special Branch, who are human beings (Auntie 
Liz says some of them are) turn a judicious blind eye. In 
any case, a judge failed to decide the other day what a 
social gathering is and said the law is vague and embarras
sing. 

WHAT REALLY DOES IRK L1ZZIE is the clause which says 
banned people may not talk to other banned people. This 
is the bitterest blow, because through it she has been cut 
off from her dearest friends and comrades in the struggle. 
She sometimes waves to them in the streets and when she 
does there is a half smile on her lips and tears in her 
eyes. 

She who would leave her children to travel 20 or 30 
miles by train or bus to attend a meeting or a political 
trial is restricted for five years to a small town. 

In the old militant days before restrictions, Auntie Lizzie 
was the first person everybody turned to for practical help 
and comfort in very kind of trouble or sadness. An old 
blind African was not getting his pension; Auntie Liz 
would worry and nag the authorities until he got it. An 
Indian was sacked from his job because he was suspected 
of being an "agitator"; Auntie would collect money to feed 
his family while he was jobless. She settled quarrels be
tween man and wife, helped a girl with an illegitimate 
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child. She collected money, food and clothes-and gave 
generously herself-for people who had been banished for 
life to remote parts of the country for "political activities." 

Well, Auntie Liz is still doing the same things, even 
more intensively. For such a woman, abounding with 
energy it would be impossible to be idle. Her heart is too 
full to care merely for the needs of her own large family; 
it embraces all who may be in sorrow or in ne.;!d. Every
body calls her "Auntie." 

SHE WAS A STAUNCH CHURCH-GOER, an Anglican, but may 
no longer attend church. An application for a relaxation 
of her banning order to enable her to go to church was 
rejected. 

Aunt Lizzie's non-racialism is deep-seated and genuine. 
She is a "Coloured" person who does not have to carry a 
pass. but she has rejected firmly and utterly any idea at 
racial superiority over Africans. And this is something she 
has done in the face of strong psychological pressures and 
attitudes imbibed from infancy in a land where caste. 
based on skin colour. is a national disease filtering down 
from the Whites to every segment of society and particu
larly to thos.! officially classified as "Coloured." 

Would that there were more like her. 
Auntie Lizzie has a healthy contempt for those of her 

friends and relatives who will not cast their lot with their 
darker-skinned fello ',v citizens-those who cling to the 
pitiful "privileges" which their lighter skin confers on 
them. 

Lizzie has always been "in the struggle" boots and all. 
and where those stout shoes stamped and that ready 
tongue lashed like a whiplash- for Lizzie is as vehement 
in her hates as she is strong in her loves and she can be 
magnificently angry-then even policemen trembled and 
looked the other way. deeply embarrassed. Like the night 
when Lizzie was "taken" three years ago, when she insisted 
on her "rights" loudly and firmly (and was told she had 
none)-when she wept and laughed and hugg.;!d her 
children and her husband and waved reassuringly to her 
family from the police car taking her to the Johannesburg 
Fort. 
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Her home was always open to people of every race and 
religion under the South African sun; she was at her 
proudest and happiest on those numerous occasions when 
she had Africans, Indians, Coloureds and Whites at her 
table. When Whites came to her modest home in their 
I:ars, with their fine clothes, sharing a seat on the shabby 
couch, she was delighted. There is no trace of resentment 
at her own poverty, no spite in the woman. 

OFTEN 1 HAVE ASKED myself the question: What has made 
Aunt:e Lizzie spit in the face of racialism, to be a uniter 
of our divided peoples? Above all I should say it is her 
natural humanity and generosity of spirit, but there is 
another important factor : Auntie Liz lives in an old 
area which has never been "ethnically" segregated. She 
has learnt to know Africans and Indians and among them 
are her dearest friends. 

This state of affairs will not last much longer; Auntie 
Liz must join other "Coloureds" in a separate township 
"for Coloureds only." 

Auntie Liz indulges one big hate-against the vast 
impers;mal machine of "the Government" on the shoulders 
of which she lays the blame for most of the ills which 
surround her- poor wages. job reservation, the deaths 
trom malnutr:tion and gastro-enteritis of small children, 
the bann ings and detentions and many other things. It is 
not a personal hate. I think she would bestow as much 
of her considerable personal charm on the signatory of 
her banning order, Mr. Vorster, if he visited her as she 
does on anybody who is "on our s:de." 

SHE DOES NOT RESENT poverty in itself : She resents being 
poor in an affluent soc;ety which has cast her and her 
kind in a role from which there is no escape. No amount 
of struggle and effort can lift her out of that mire. 

She is determined to see that her children are well 
educated. She has taught herself to speak four languages
English, Afrikaans, Zulu and Sesotho-and to read and 
study carefully all the leading newspapers. Nothing of a 
poLtical nature escapes her attention. 

Once her home was a meefng place for every kind of 
political activity, ringing with laughter and argument and 
plann:ng. Now, for the most part, only the voices of 
children are heard, and her husband's quiet voice when he 
returns after his day's work at the factory. 

Why has the Government struck down this simple. 
hearty, pleasure-loving and pleasure-giving woman? The 
answer is not hard to find. Auntie Liz was an agitator. 
and proud of it. She never missed a protest or demonstf'J
tion if she could help it and she was always in the fore
tront, arms akimbo, shout:ng. laughing, exhorting the 
faint-hearted, taunting the police and the "stooges". When 
Dag Hammarskjold came to Pretorla it was Auntie Liz 
who helped to hire buses to get the people there to 
demonstrate; it was she who led the singing of "Nkosi 
sikelel' iAfrika" and who led the crowd when it surged 
across the road to the hotel. 

NOW AUNTIE LIZ is silenced, but in her heart there sfll 
burns a fierce desire for freedom and justice "for all the 
people of South Africa." Nothing will destroy that. • 
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JACOB MOKGOLO 

AS THEY TURNED into Stevens Street 
Mike and Tom saw the other men run
ning wildly all over the muddled face of 
the street. The general urge was to the 
front because that way lay the bus rank . 
A group edged round another, stepping 
into one another's heels . A man leapt to 
the front and ran for freer ground. 
Another was running back, now and then 
peeping frantically over his shoulder. 
This one passed another furiously hailing 
a taxi in vain. From side streets yet more 
of the men scampered haphazardly into 
Stevens. A house, a gate disgorged yet 
another wary man. 

The heat was on, for passes . And Mike 
knew that once it started it would carry 
on every morning into the next week or 
two; that he would have to dodge his 
way up to work every morning while the 
raid lasted. Usually, he would find his 
way out' tbrough side streets, small alleys 
or, if it came to a push, over fences. 
Now he Was upset by seeing others re
turning who always joined him in this 
stratagem. All the possible ways out 
were locked. 

Mike's hand clamped on that of Tom 
as he would check his progress. 

" No," said Tom. "Don't have any 
fears. Come along. If you're with me 
you won't be stopped." 

Mike wondered what bold trick Tom's 
caprice had organised for this occasion. 

JACOB MOKGOLO is a freelanc e writer ill 
the Pietersburg district. He has contri
buted to The New African previously 
under the nom-de-plume Carl Ma/oka. 
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But there was no time to argue, no time 
to consider. He had to go to work and 
the way lay thr<!ugh this unsafe path 
blocked by the police. He had only ten 
cents in his pocket, hardly enough for a 
taxi. Or even had he enough taxifare, 
to rush back to the taxi rank and still to 
wait there would result in his arriving 
late at work . And, besides, a fast enough 
policeman might be sent especially in 
pursuit of him if caught in the act of 
running back. 

The two pressed on, Mike's heart 
throbbing madly at his side. The only 
reassurance came from the presence of 
his friend who had a reputation for 
cheeking the police with success, especi
ally the White ones who are said to be 
cautious with an African who shows a 
bit of knowledge of legal procedure. One 
such actually pleaded with him the other 
day : "You want to have me lose my 
job, eh! " 

They covered on, past an African con
stable squab ling with one man, a White 
recruit in his teens and without uniform 
chasing a man, stumbling and straining 
with gritted teeth to catch the man, 
chasing like one after a dire criminal. 
Mike thought: someone should trip the 
bastard and send him crashing with his 
teeth on the street cobbles. He did not 
so much fear a policeman who chased 
and fought. What he feared he knew 
lay ahead at the corner. There, scowling 
behind the thick, matted hedge trees of 
the last yard out, the big boys were way
laying the men . As if the African's 

favourite occupation was to go breaking 
the law, as if the African would leave a 
warm bed, facing the inclement weather 
early in the morning only with the inten
tion to do mischief in town, the police 
would stop every man. Perhaps it would 
never enter their heads that early-risers 
did so in answer to the call of duty; 
that a man's not having a pass on him 
did not lessen the importance of the 
duty-call? 

THEY WERE NEARING the corner. Mike 
made to sneak behind a thickish group 
of men. Perhaps he might dodge through 
like a bullet if his friend's tricks failed. 
It was expedient to be sly in the streets 
of South Africa. You acted gentlemanly 
and the police would not accord you the 
respect you expected from them. Pulled 
you by the collar, jerked you, fired at 
you the insolent word, "Pas!" If you 
hesitated or tried to collect yourself for 
a gentle remonstrance you received a 
more rude jerk and "Pas, jong!" 

Mike stole glances at the police, but 
he had that talent to be composed in 
spite of fear which was forced upon him 
by the hide-and-seek life he led with the 
police. He had always prayed that one 
day his employer might be serious about 
arranging his pass transfer, and he had 
to work in the meantime. And arrest 
was imminent, walking with him in his 
shadow. 

Tom seized the very opportune 
moment when the police motioned to
wards the thickish group ahead. He 
dashed forward quickly, trying to steal 
through the broken line of four con
stables. The four fell over one another 
as they desired to outdo one the other 
over catching him, the cheeky one. Mike 
had scattered with the other fellows and 
already they had gained the line at the 
bus rank. 

Tom was locked in the iron-fingered 
clutches of two constables, 

"You were trying to run away, eh! 
Where's your pass?" 

"They have seen my pass already," 
said Tom. 

"You lie! Who's seen your pass?" 
"The other policeman back there." 
"All the same give it here." 
"Why, you're really wasting my time. 

I must be at work at eight o'clock." 
The man decided: "Oh, he refuses to 

show his pass. We take him in." 
Tom resisted, and the two constables 

dragged him into the silent group of men 
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arrested in the corner. The police chief, 
Sergeant Daan, was vexed by the idea of 
the man resisting. He alternated his 
looks and questions between the con
stables and the resisting man. "Hey, 
what's this, Jack? What are you trying 
to do, you?" 

Tom came to as the two constables 
relaxed their hold on him. He gathered 
his shirt into his trousers, restored his tie 
and collar to their due position. "I don't 
know whafs wrong with this man," he 
indicated one of the constables. "He 
always treats me like this. Whatever he 

has against such a quiet chap as me 1 
don't know." 

"What is it, Jack?" Sergeant Daan 
asked. 

"He refuses to show his pass." 
"No," Tom put in. "I told him the 

other policeman has already seen my 
pass and he doesn't want to understand. 
1 don't know what's wrong with him. 
He's doing this for the third time now." 

A hot exchange of words followed. 
Tom put his defence so strongly that the 
sergeant was likely to believe him. But 
he did not score. 

"You lie! Go back there among those 
people." And Sergeant Daan pushed him 
into the group of men who made way 
for him as he faltered . 

"Look .. . look ... :' Tom stammered 
forth. 

"Hey, whom are you addressing in 
that manner?" 

"I only want to ask if you think 1 
must be arrested for no reason while I'm 
expected at work." 

"You don't want to go to work." 
"How can that be? You don't under

stand ... " 

Schoolmaster and Attendant of Ala 
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"Shut your dirty trap and you'll go to 
work." 

"Look ... look ... " 
"You must not say to me look. What 

are you to speak to me like that?" 
"I will go away. I must, be at work." 
As he started to move away the two 

constables closed the line with the grave 
duty of two sentries guarding an enemy 
prison camp. Tom was restored to the 
small ground in the midst of pass offen
ders that had suddenly become his 
narrow prison. 

"Put the handcuffs on, Jack," com-
manded Sergeant Daan. 

"Arrest me? What is the charge? " 
"Resisting arrest." 
"But I don't know why there should 

be this arrest. What is the offence?" 
"Failing to produce." 
"But I have the pass and I produced 

to the other policeman." 
"I know better. And I will stand with 

you before the magistrate." 
Sergeant Daan delivered these ready 

answers with the proud, impertinent air 
of one who knows a thing or two. The 
two constables pounced on Tom, jerked 
his arms forward. A paper parcel which 
he had managed to keep grasped in his 
armpit now fell to the ground. The 
handcuffs on the wrists, one constable 
picked up the paper, shoved it in the 
jacket pocket. But there was a book 
already stored in the pocket by Tom, 
and the paper was forced in, tearing one 
pocket corner. To add to the uncomfort
able feeling of standing with arms tied 
in front, Tom's sides bulged and 
weighted. He was pushed into the group 
and warned not to edge to the front. 
And whenever a policeman caught him 
a foot ahead of the other men he was 
pushed back rudely: "Go back into that 
group. What do you think you are?" 

He would not be pushed back easily 
like a tame lamb, but stood his ground, 
trying to shade a blow with the twin 
hands. And every slight shake of the 
hands propelled the manacle lock over 
the next tooth, tightening the iron rims, 
cutting into the wrists. Tom took several 
paces slowly to the front , till Sergeant 
Daan could not help noticing him. 

"Where do you work? You're a clerk?" 
Tom wanted to say no, I'm a labourer, 

but he thought perhaps he was running 
into unnecessary trouble when he only 
meant to act to help his friend. Besides, 
it would be harmless flattery to boast 
one's position to the police this once. 

So he agreed he was a clerk. Sergeant 
Daan ignored him again as if he was 
unmoved , as if he must busy himself with 
more important work. But he was much 
embarrassed by the idea that here was 
a young man who could dare to question 
the fairness of his detachment , unnerving 
him before the other arrestees. It would 
be better if he were out of the way and 
not influencing these others . And he 
might still embarrass him before his 
chief at the police station. He came back 
to him in a calm mood . 

"Look, I want to release you now. 
You see, you should not have acted as 
you did just now. If you have any 
trouble with my men you must bring 
them to me. / know how to handle 
them." 

" Yes, they just did not conduct them
selves politely." 

"It may be so, but don't take the law 
into your hands. Bring them to me .. . 
I'll tell him to release you." 

''I'm now going to be late and they 
may not believe that I was held by the 
police." 

" No, wait. I'll be answerable." He 
produced a pocket-book from his tunic . 
"Here's our phone number. What's your 
name?" He wrote down the particulars . 

Jackson produced the key with reluct
ance. His face was a swell of abuse 
against Tom. "Next time if I ask you for 
a pass you must produce it quickly." 

Tom retorted easily, confidently : 
"Aaah, not you! You I wont show my 
pass ." 

The swell of abuse burst into a lava of 
rotten words flung at Tom: "But what 
is wrong with your head, eh? Don 't you 
know I'm a policeman?" At the same 
time Jackson swung Tom by the cuffed 
hands, nearly toppling him to the rear. 
Tom came instantly forward trying to 
adjust with his elbows the hems of his 
clothes ruffled by the push. 

" You see now, baas," the constable 
explained to the sergeant the insolent 
meaning of the African words that set 
him on to this pugilistic exercise. "He 
says he will never show me his pass ." 

The sergeant marched away with a 
wave of the hand. "O.K., leave him 
there. / will do the speaking before the 
magistrate." His juniors looked at Tom 
with sour grins, unconvinced. 

THE LAST LINE AT THE RANK was swal
lowed up, the bus moved away, and the 
patrol started to march up Stevens Street. 

Tom was the only one handcuffed, the 
last man in the coupled chain, the most 
reluctant of the lot. An old man with 
the stoop of age receded by degrees to 
the rear, was prodded with a baton. The 
women of Lady Selborne watched and 
exclaimed variously from verandah's; 
and the march went on, up the mountain 
rise, down a side street, up again, and 
stopped in front of constable Jackson's 
home while breakfast lasted. 

Then the march picked a few corners 
and came down, a chain of about twenty, 
a good collection for one morning, for 
just a wait at the corner - and finally 
they met the van. 

The police were conversing throughout 
the drive to town. 

"Look , I caught almost half of this lot, 
and all of them would not be taken in. 
H ad to run and battle. No, r must have 
this 'off ' first." 

"lerrrr! I tell you this was nothing. 
Should have seen us when we were in 
the 'Ghost Squad' . 

" No, but for a recruit I think he's 
doing well." 

The van entered the station yard in a 
bra wling, chasing speed. The arrestees 
were bundled quickly into the charge 
office ; there was no time to look about. 
The police were already hurrying about, 
possessing the place. The cuffs were 
pain ing Tom's bleeding wrists. He asked 
to be released. lackson unlocked the 
cuffs, told him to come along into the 
office of the station commander. He 
found very little time to make any ob
servation, and he hurried behind Jack
son asking: "Where's Sergeant Daan?" 

Sergeant Daan had disappeared. 
The station commander fluttered the 

leaves of Tom's book without stopping to 
read any part of it. He said: "Whether 
you are asked to show your pass a 
hundred times every day, you must pro
duce it." 

Tom hummed an assent and was told 
to go. 

As he waited for the bus with five or 
six fellows already released like him, 
Tom felt pity for the harmless fellows 
who were trying to live an honest life : 
One with a paper authorising a tempor
ary exemption; another with an injunc
tion from the labour bureau to come for 
a new pass the following month; and 
still a third with a boss who locked up 
his pass at his office while he ran last
minute errands. He felt none for him
self. • 

83 



Myths 
over Men 

KENNELL A. JACKSON 

- the writer obscured by the prophet 
SOON IT WILL BE nearly a year-and-a-half printed became a collector's item. At 
since James Baldwin's "A Letter from Christmas, the article appeared in book 
A Region of My Mind" appeared in The form and was more of a success, rising 
New Yorker. This essay, because of its quickly in national sales. Throughout 
topical significance and its general excel- the following two months , the book was 
lence, has meant . many things to the the subject of party talk, discussion 
course of Baldwin's career. Its success groups, and autograph gatherings. Until 
elevated him from a position of a then, the book was virtually without 
seasonal appearer on the lower half of signature, for the author had not 
the best-seller lists to a thirty-week-first- appeared. He kept to his usual circuit. 
runner in the non-fiction columns, from When the nation began to see the pic
a frequenter of small chatty artist gather- tures and hear the rhythmic spirituals of 
ings to the centre of the vast mass Birmingham, Baldwin came to the centre 
media's audience, and from a self-image of clamour. What had been, until this 
of obscurity (Nobody Knows My Name) point, a reasonable expression of acclaim 
to a certain sense of "arrival". He had transformed itself into a much more 
outdistanced his writer colleagues and accelerated spiritual upsurge with a very 
competitors; nothing so spectacular had noticeable leader. Time magazine 
happened to Mailer or Bellow or Updike . featured him on its front cover. Lite did 
Within the span of nine months, from a four-page spread of his travels in the 
the time of the article's publication to South complete with pictures of Bald
the crisis of Birmingham, Baldwin had win's speaking engagements, his New 
become ah American legend, a contem- York apartment plus telephone, a rather 
porary classic. Now, and only at this stiff exercise in a popular dance known 
moment, when there seems to be an in- as the "hitchike", and a meeting with a 
terim silence in his camp, it is possible destitute Negro family in No rth Caro
to assess the real importance of his work lina . He managed in May to be pub
and to attempt an approximation of his lished in a well-circulated lad :es' journal 
posture. in which he talked simultaneously on 

It is definitely difficult, if one has only "the problem" and assaulted their 
read the books, to believe that the given modern pruderies by proclaiming an 
itinerary of Baldwin's travels upward is ambiguous sexuality. On a national 
little more than an all too facile, much speaking tour. he accu mulated two 
too idealized parallel of a typical Ameri - articles on his early li fe , severa l television 
can success story. In fact, the account is interviews in which the moderator re
only an outline of a ramified ascendancy. ferred familiarly to him as "Jimmie", and 
After three weeks, the New York er numerous pictures of him holding a 
magazine in which the original essay was scotch, double from the captions. 
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Finally, near the heginning of the sum
KENNELL JACKSON is working 

f mer, his year-old letters to his agent lor his doctorate at the Uliiversity 0 
California. Los Angele~·. but this year from some isolated spot in Turkey, were 
is at the Institute of African Sludie.<. printed by a national magazine. r saw 

Universi'y of Ghana. 

him last in New York at a rally of 
several thousands on the day of the 
Birmingham bombings. Dressed in fune
real black, he spoke hoarsely into the 
microphone, smoked continuously and 
looked virtually exhausted. In these 
tortuous months and in all these ways, 
he had emerged as a prophet to the 
people who listened and watched. And, 
from his history and performance, one is 
never sure whether he separates the 
private artistry from his public gesture, 
whether he does not harbour and nurture 
notions of prophecy. 

ARMED WITH BESSlE SMITH and the small 
material inheritance of his Harlem early 
life, he had gone to Europe with the 
hope of preparing his vision, the story 
and meaning of his existence as a cir
cumscribed black within a republic of 
free white men. He sought to regain a 
sense of integrity in a society which did 
not demand a stage presence poisonous 
to any feelings of moral honesty. Achiev
ing a state of anonymity, he inhabited 
the Parisian underground where, one 
would gather from his books, society 
hung in suspension between a virulent, 
philistine majority's conception of it and 
its own amorphous, caged expression of 
itself. The reasons for its members' 
banishment were different from Bald
Will s. Yet, the badge was no more 
honourable and equally pained. It was 
during this period that Baldwin laid bare 
his soul to revelation, and established the 
priorities on which his moral imperatives 
would rest. Reportedly, a Danish girl 
who mocked his racial invective at a 
party served as the final element in the 
shock of recognition: that hatred could 
not unify the historical and metaphysical 
paradoxes of his existence, that Europe 
had only provided the time and 
experience for reasoning through his 
plight, and most important, that the 
extension of his drama must be played 
out amid his own countrymen, both 
black and white. Despite the protracted 
nature of his conflict, the native son took 
hea rt and returned home. 

As with all missions, so the story runs, 
at first, there was little or no acceptance; 
his original rejection, the flight to 
Europe, was now being reciprocated at 
the most crucial time, the moment of 
flesh pref;nant with the word. But, sure 
of the inevitable triumph over earthly 
entanglements. he continued to labour, 
articulating out of a gnawing experience 

2 MAY 1964 THE NEW AFRICAN 



the signal of return (Notes at a Native 
Son) and the feeling of loss and isolation 
(Nobody Knows My Name). History, 
in this case, a cOhfrontation of discon
tented blacks and many indifferent 
whites, rigidly symbolic of the disparity 
between the republic's actualities and 
ideals, finally prepared the way for the 
messenger. The times demanded the 
w~rd and he had set it down, sifted it 
through new experience and logic and 
was willing not only to bring his pulpit 
but to hold it with deliberateness, tirade, 
and some quick, biting wit. The message 
would be discomforting; but it would be 
also the balm of which the spirituals tell. 
The place of pontification would be a 
mass meeting, resembling slightly a 
church gathering designed to purge the 
spirit through something both evangel
ical and grave. 

THE AUDIENCE IS NORMALLY about two 
thousand with half of this number sitting 
and the rest standing, leaning from bal
conies, and sitting in window sills. The 
crowd is very excited: young girls of 
the long black hair-sandals-twentyish 
vintage exchange cigarette puffs with the 
fellows next to them; middle-aged men 
and women stumble through aisles, step 
on toes, and make loud, hollow apolo
gies; Negroes walk nervous on the 
sides looking for other Negroes with 
whom they would like to "share this 
experience". Everyone's timing is a bit 
off. There is talk until he appears. Then, 
as he walks onto the stage, there is 
scattered applause. (He spares us the 
long, serious walk through the centre of 
the audience to the stage.) He acknow
ledges it through a slight turn of the 
head , produces a dense smile, and returns 
to talking with the moderator. 

In every aisle, there is jostling to catch 
a glimpse of his face. Baldwin knows 
this and inadvertently keeps only a 
partial profile to the audience . Once at !, 
the podium, he yells, into the microphone 
(always more than adequate), "Can you 
hear me? Can you hear me?" and, from 
the very back come jubilant declarations 
of "Yes, yes, we hear you". Beginning; 

temples and Sides, and an intermittent 
belch punctuating the already staccato 
sentences. Although these features are 
important to the followers, it is his face 
that is central to the performance. Cast 
in almost the same lighting effect as the 
book cover pictures, it appears as a dis
torted commentary on the real in which 
eyes, rapidly moving extended globes, 
send their frightened message along to 
a sharply descending nose and to a taut 

jmouth. Probably, he realizes the attrac
tion of his face, for there are so many 
quick smiles, odd movements of the eyes, 
and suggestive eyebrow shifts that he 
achieves a blinding mirror effect. His 
emotions are quick and decisive, suggest
ing a possible escape and explosion. 

With every eye on him, he begins to 
hold forth . He tells us first of the blues, 
of "Bessie", "the Duke", "Ray" and 
"Mahalia", and of their deep moan over 
"Lawd, why ya make me so black and 
blue . . . Why ma mama begat meT' 
An interpretation follows in which he 
tells us that these songs, their moan, are 
as much a part of the existence of white 
as Negro Americans. Aside from the 
opening that varies, the remainder of the 
talk is usually the same. 

Condensed, his logic is this:. We are 
involved in a grand, pitiable illusion that 
pivots on the mythical image Americans 
hold of themselves . We believe that the 

I republic was built through the enter
prising businessman, the ingenious 
pioneer, both of whom were aggressive 
and proud in times of progress and 
stoical in the face of disaster. This has 
produced the concept of the challenging, 
self-willed Anglo-Saxon nation, un-

o trapped by tradition and aristocracy, and 
I buoyed by prosperity and success. This 

white nation has no equivalent of 
tragedy. They cannot imagine themselves 

" singing "My Lawd, what a mornin' when 
. the sun refused to shine", or "Green trees 

are bending, poor sinners stands trem
qlin' ", or "Sometimes I feel like a 
motherless child, a long way from home". 
Hence, there'is a national spiritual divi
sion, a sharp demarcation of American 
tragedy and success, a psychic barrier 
between the disinherited and the prosper
ous, in summation, a denial that "Ray", 
of the wailing part of the nation, could 
be telling the true story of all the flannel
suited men, 

he strikes the New York pose: worn and 
tired from travelling and planning, a 
self-condemning grimace for having a 
possible hint of liquor on his breath, 
chainsmoker . blowing the smoke down
wards and spitting the bits of tobacco 
on to the floor, hair brushed straight 
bad: with little regard for the scraggy 
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~~ Finally, one should 
have two good pictures of Baldwin either 
sitting in a shadowy room or staring 
fearfully out at you. ~, 

To crystallise their image of the happy 
nation , to seal themselves in their fic
tional territory, they conjure the "Negro" 
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and enslave the embodiment of their 
definition, the tragic opposite of them
selves_ Building on this, he rings with 
prophecy_ If they do become a part of 
this tragic kingdom and hence question 
their self-image, we will not achieve a 
nation_ There can be nothing less than 
doom and it will not be an honourable 
one. There is a sigh from the audience; 
they have passed the trying place. Bald
win breathes deeply, and then there is 
thunderous applause, shouts, some tears, 
and more jostling for looks and hand
shakes. That is the pattern of the ritual. 
But, what of the cult followers, their 
apparatus and behaviour? 

IT IS EASIER TO DEFINE Baldwin's follow
ers by a process of elimination , by what 
remains of the American nation. There 
is a noticeable absence of many types 
and groups from the raIlies. Many Negro 
writers, especially those of the Umbra
magazine-New York set, openly boycott 
the speeches. They believe Baldwin is a 
product of Madison Avenue who , in the 
fashion of his producers, affronts the 
public with a lot of mediocre-spokesman 
talk on the racial situation. Smith 
college girls and other fresh-eyed human 
species are present in small numbers. 
Businessmen do not come, for obvious 
reasons. Also, government officials do 
not appear; they bank on Leonard Bern
stein. An American establishment accept
ance of Baldwin would mean an incorpo
ration of Mailer and no one is prepared 
to be that "dangerous". Then there is 
the remainder : teary old ladies, movie 
people, civil servants, anti-intellectual 
and intellectual students and teachers, 
Negro liberals, white liberals, Black 
Muslims and supporters, interested con
servatives, ministers and "Hands off 
Cuba" groups. As one can see, there are 
generous portions of every group and 
some are a credit to Baldwin. But, if his 
support is widespread and indefinite, then 
the ritual objects and axioms are just the 
opposite. First, there are the six books 
and one should secure an autograph for 
The Fire Next Time. Second, one should 
track down past, small entries in now 
defunct literary magazines. Third, three 
albums of "Ray" are essential plus an 
old collector's "Billie" album and a final 
obscure recording of an Alabama wash
woman or Mississippi prison songs . 
Odetta will not do. Finally, one should 
have two good pictures of Baldwin either 
sitting in a shadowy room or staring 
fearfully out at you . The rules are not 
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as extensive. A follower should drink 
double scotches, if he can afford them 
(cheap California wine is a good sub
stitute), and smoke non-filter cigarettes. 
Foreign brands are a dead giveaway for 
a newcomer. He should speak the Negro 
idiom fluently, and even drop an 
occasional "funky", "cool", or "jive" in 
academic or on-the-job discussion . This 
goes over good at middle-class dinner 
parties. The latter challenge is most 
severe for whites, for the slightest 
twangy slip will make a follower into an 
"of ay" (generally used for whites but 
meaning also a square). He should never 
miss an opportunity for a Baldwin read
ing and when this does occur, he must 
always speak of "interpretation" or 
"meaning" rather than of what is actu
ally written. This conveys the impression 
of textual criticism and study of the 
word . 

I HAVE BEEN MUCH TOO HARSH on "Jim
mie". Most of this was intended not so 
much as a critique of Baldwin but as a 
portrait of the crisis in American society, 
indeed, in the human community. For if 
he appears as a prophet in our world, it 
is because of our lack of direction and 
commitment, our inability to confront 
ourselves in the plight of others, and our 
underestimation of the effects of oppres
sion anywhere in our own lives. Rather 
by chance than by providence, Baldwin 
fills this hole in the interior of the private 
Self. He might speak as a healer. But, 
we would be naive to believe that what 
he is or says is only medicinal. The in
tention is to exorcise, since he hopes to 
rid us of inexcusable lapses in logic, 
action and charity. If one assumes that 
the important duty of a writer is to pose 
the question we refuse to ask, then Bald
win does this and with considerable art. 
He speaks of change: that we must have 
as much faith and attachment to the 
future and its realisation as to the past. 
He reminds us of honour : That we can
not feel faint when injustice ' is wide
spread in the land . Tn so many ways, he 
has forced us back on the claims and 
hopes of the world society. When asked, 
in a recent iflterview, whether he had 
more writiflgs planned, he replied that 
the task was not complete and that he 
had more to say. In Il1Y opinion, he 
represents the best of the few men of 
our time. [ would hope, too, that he is 
not yet finished. Moreover, I would feel 
that we now have work to do . • 

Opposite page: The inauguration of 
independence in the Congo. King Baudouin, 
of Belgium, with Mr. Patrice Lumumba 
(left) and President ]oseph Kasavubu (right) 

-the sycophant 

outshone by 

the meteor 
* Le COl/KO. t erre d'{H'l'lJir ('.\'/~il n1t'1l0(,('-' Puh· 

li sheu in Brussels. by the O Ri l..:e ue Publil:itt.:, 
1961. All quotations from tile book arc my own 
translations from the f'rench origina l. 

ANY OBJECTIVE STUDENT of Lumumba's 
political role in the Congo must come 
to the conclusion that the man fell very 
short of the stature which his pos ition 
required. While his support of a strong 
central government and the circumstances 
of his torture and assassination go a long 
way towards explaining the meteoric rise 
of a legend around him and his con
secration as the martyr of African 
liberation, Lumumba was, in fact , an 
inept, incompetent, wavering prime 
minister, and a midget compared to the 
great intellectuals and statesmen of Afri
can independence: Nkrumah, Senghor, 
Sekou Toure, Nyerere, Banda, Kaunda, 
Luthuli, Mamadou Dia , Kenyatta and 
others. To make him responsible for the 
post-independence chaos in the Congo 
would be grossly unfair, however. That 
chaos was largely the result of a Belgian 
policy of paternalistic obscurantism, and 
it is doubtful that anybody could have 
held the country together. Given the 
collapse of the technical and administra
tlve infrastructure, and the absence of a 
country-wide political party organization 
to substitute for it, no amount of states-

DR. PIERRE L. VAN DEN BERGHE, all Ameri
um of Belgian-Congolese extraction and 
lecturer in the Department of Psychology 
at the Wesleyan University, was in South 
Africa in 1960-1 where he m ade a socio
logical study of the Tongaqt sugar estates 
(to be published under the title Caneville 
and to be reviewed in The New African 

of 6 Jun e, 1964). 



manshlp at the top could have prevented 
temporary chaos. 

I am not concerned here with appor
tioning blame, but rather with assessing 
objectively the discrepancy between 
Lumumba's legend and his actual role 
and personality. In this respect his post
humous book* is a document of the first 
importance. So damaging is the book to 
Lumumba's image as the liberatory hero , 
that many African nationalists will 
probably dismiss the book as a forgery. 
If the document should have been faked 
(and there is no indication to that effect) 
it would be a diabolically cunning job. 
Unfortunately, while there is an ideologi
cal chasm between the content of the 
book (submitted for publication in 
December, 1956) and Lumumba's actions 
and statements a short two to four years 
later, there is complete psychological 
congruence between the author of the 
book and the shortlived prime minister 
of the new-born Congo. 

ASIDE FROM THE HIGHLY IMPLAUSIBLE 

HYPOTHESIS that the book is a forgery, 
two other interpretations of the disparity 
between the Lumumba of 1956 and that 
of 1959-60 are possible. Either one has 
to accept that in such a short time, 
Lumumba underwent a drastic change 
from a "moderate" evolue suggesting 
minor reforms, from a "good boy" pay
ing tribute to the Belgian colonial ad
ministration , to an outspoken militant at 
the va nguard of the struggle for indepen
dence. Not only is such a change un
likely, but evidence of suppressed hatred 
and bitterness as a result of humiliating 
and discriminatory treatment transpires 
in the book and suggests that, in 1956, 
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Lumumba was anything but an Uncle 
Tom. (Cf. pp. 148- 149, 172) . 

The only remaining explanation is 
that the opportunistic flatterer of 1956 
gave vent to his pent-up frustration in 
1960, as his petulant independence day 
remark, "Nous ne sommes plus vos 
macaques". strongly suggests. Lumumba 
has been much criticized for his intem
perate and discourteous speech on July 
30, 1960, which was a clear breach of 
diplomatic protocol. However, his feel
ings were fully understandable, and his 
description of the past colonial era was 
substantially correct, if emotionally 
phrased. But then it is difficult to avoid 
surprise if not revulsion at the abject and 
gratuitous sycophancy with which his 
book is liberally sprinkled. (Cf. inter 
alia. pp. 20, 21 , 22, 41,110,150, 160,168, 
169.) 

Indeed, what are the central themes of 
Lumumba's book? 

[1] "With a very sincere humanitarian 
idealism Belgium came to our help . . . 
and succeeded in giving back to us 
[Congolese] our human dignity, and in 
making us free, happy, vigorous and 
civilized men." (p. 20.) "Every truly 
human and reasonable man must be 
grateful and bow with respect to the 
grandiose work accomplished [by Bel
gium] in this country at the cost of in
calculable material and human sacri
fices." (p. 21.) "The gratefulness which 
we express towards [the Belgians] is not 
simply a form of politeness, but it comes 
from the bottom of the heart." (p. 150.) 

[2] A few "errors" have been made, 
but these are "inherent to any human 
enterprise". (pp. 20, 21.) 

[3] "Let us stop harping at these few 

errors . . . and develop together, in a 
spirit of cor.cord, humanity and justice, 
the solid bases of the Belgo-Congolese 
community . . . We recall with pleasure 
the declaration made by his Majesty 
King Baudouin. our beloved King: 'Bel
gium and the Congo constitute a single 
nation· ... (p. 21. Italics are Lumumba's.) 

[4J "Many people cntlclze this 
[paternalistic J trusteeship system and 
only see its negative side. This regime or 
this trusteeship makes for the protection 
of the aborigine against the encroach
ments of unscrupulous persons; its goal 
is the improvement of the moral and 
material living conditions of the natives. 
Although this regime is obsolete for a 
certain evolving class of the population 
- and this we readily concede - it is 
still necessary for the great mass which 
still has not evolved, and is incapable of 
defending and guiding itself." (p. 22.) 

[5] "For the unevolved mass one 
could still maintain the status quo and 
let it be directed and guided by the 
responsible elite, white and black." (p. 
42.) "The new Eurafrican society which 
we are building today must be adminis
tered and directed jointly by Belgians 
and Congolese. Administrative paternal
ism . . . [should], insofar as it is com
patible with the evolution of the natives, 
be replaced by formulas which are a little 
more liberal, democratic and in harmony 
with the basic principle of the Belgo
Congolese community in the process of 
construction." (p. 201, Italics are 
Lumumba's.) 

[6] "Certain Whites - of the least 
commendable sort - abuse the credulity 
of the still uncultured Blacks, and insti
gate them to demand independence 
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The Duke's Men 
Studies by the 
South African artist 
Oliver Caldecott 
during the recent 
Duke Ellington concert 
tour of Britain. The 
Duke is at the piano. 

immediately; they even go so far as to 
suggest that autonomy will not be ob
tained without bloodshed. . . What a sad 
mentality! We must reject these ideas 
wherever they come from." (pp. 162-163, 
Italics are Lumumba's.) 

THE REST OF THE BOOK'S 200-odd pages 
suggests such daring reforms as the aboli
tion of whipping (pp. 92-95), equal pay 
for equal work (pp. 32-37), a wider 
extension of special privileges to the 
evolues (pp. 55-62), less reliance on 
traditional chiefs for administration (pp. 
81-88), an extension of freehold rights 
for Africans (pp. 112- 116), closer social 
relations between Europeans and Afri
cans (although racial segregation in 
towns "is justified by sociological fac
tors", and is "in the interest of Africans 
themselves as well as Europeans") (pp. 
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120-121), and better education for child
ren and women (pp. 122, 127-143). In 
regard to education, Lumumba praises 
the civilizing role of the Whites and goes 
so far as to note that African concubines 
of Europeans after several years of co
habitation with their exalted lovers "are 
admirably transformed and surpass by 
far women who learned on school banks, 
but who live as 'patives'!" (p. 123.) 

LUMUMBA'S BOOK makes the Progressive 
Party platform in South Africa appear 
dangerously revolutionary. Indeed, both 
in its abject style and in its contents, the 
book is an apology of colonialism, with 
its entire battery of rationalizations (in
cluding the argument about "white 
agitators corrupting the natives") . The 

book utterly shatters the heroic image of 
the Lumumba who on June 30, 1960, 
spoke of "the mockery, the insults, the 
blows submitted to morning, noon and 
night because we were niggers", of "the 
atrocious suffering of those who were 
imprisoned for political opinion", of "the 
humiliating slavery which had been im
posed upon us by forc!;:" and which was 
"our fate during eighty years of colonial 
rule", and of "the hangings or the firing 
squads where so many of our brothers 
perished". Ultimately, however, the con
tents and tone of Lumumba's book are 
not an indictment against him, but 
against colonialism which committed the 
one unpardonable crime, namely the 
utter destruction of a man's self-respect 
and his reduction to the self-debasing, 
frustrated , cringing, hateful sycophant 
that the book reveals. • 
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Socialist Survey 

The Politics of 
Development 
SOcialism. Co-operation and Agricultural 
Productivity 

JORGEN SCHLEIMANN 

6 

SOMETIMES A BOOK will strike the minds of its readers like 
the lightning, the tension it unleashe;; having been too 
grea.t. Flames of debate may flare tip, or in the flash, 
outlines of a problem may appear that lay before in the 
dark. 

The. book by the French professor Rene Dumont is 
that kmd of a book, and many times durino the Dakar 
Col~oquium on Politics of Development d:d Different 
Afncan Ways to Socialism references were made to its 
title, which has the sound of a slogan: .. L' Afrique Noire 
est mal partie". ("Black Africa's got off on the wrong 
foot.") 

Perhaps the most appropriate answer to Rene Dumont's 
provocative title - a~d on~ likely to meet with the appro
val of the professor himself, had he been at the conference 
as scheduled - was offered by the then Seneoalese Premier 
Mamadou Dia, who said in reply to "Black Africa's got 
off on the wrong foot": "Permit me to establish in the 
first place that she's got on her feet, and that that is the 
essential thing. She's got on her feet, which means that 
she's upright, that she is the master of her own move
ments. that she walks alone without a tutor to hold her 
hand. Un?oubte?ly her first steps are hesitating. Undoub
tedly she IS hurtmg herself and will hurt herself some more 
on un~oreseen obstacles. Undoubtedly she ought to make 
sometimes after. two steps forward one step backward. 
But her march IS free, and she is enriching herself even 
by the errors she commits. because they are her errors. 
And if the first start has not always nor everywhere been 
a good one, we know that it will be followed by a second 
one, then a third one. until the good start has been made." 

And !'Aamadou Dia. finis~ed his closing speech at the 
ColloqUIUm by affirmmg: Gentlemen, in her own way 
an? by her 0V:~ step. Africa has taken off and is no longer 
gomg to stop. Cunous, as one comes to think of it now, 
those were the proud words of an African leader soon to 
stumble in his own political career. 

J 0 R G ENS CH LE I M ANN is a Danish economist. 
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IT WAS ONLY LOGICAL that a book by Rene Dumont should 
attract unusual attention, since its author is one of the 
worJd'~ Ic~ding agronomists, and since African develop
ment IS hrst and above all a question of agricultural 
d.::velopment. 

Dr. Seydou Badian Kouyate, Mali Minister of Planning, 
made thiS abu~dantl~ clear in his opening words at the 
Dakar ColloqUluJ?: We belong to a group of countries 
that h~ve a certam number of features in common: anal
phab~tls,?, under-nourishment, under-productivity, under
explOitatIOn of natural potentialities, absence of internal 
a~cumulation, insufficiency of technical cadres. The total 
of t.h~se phenomena is translated by a derisive standard 
of hVIng and by the weakness of means by which to face 
it. On the production level our countries are as yet essen
tially agricul.tural. Ninety per cent. or often even more of 
our populatlOns derive their income from the land, and 
whe~ ~/e talk he~e of productivity, it is surely of the pro
ductIVIty of agncultural work. The other sectors are 
~m?ryonic, non-existent or sectors sustained by non
mdlgenous people, the finality of action of which fits 
badly o,r not at aJl into the general pattern of our pre
occupatIOns. " 

And later he continued: "On the strictly economic level, _ 
development of these countries is first and above all in 
the framework of urgencies, to permit the rural majo'rity 
to adopt the rhythm .of pr?ductivity ~eq1!ired by the state 
~)f nee~s and ~he dnnenslOn of obJectives, to integrate 
Itself virtually III the current of the centuries in other 
wor?s ~he. action of. Renewal has as its first step the 
mooerl1lzatlon of agnculture, the sector which nourishes 
the na.tional ~ev~nue. It is to agriculture that the over· 
whelm~ng maJonty of our population is linked, and it is 
on .a~ncu1ture that the quasi-totality of our real economic 
activity rests. The accession of agriculture to a modern 
stage constitutes the first gesture of a real and valuable 
development. " 

AGRICULTURAL DEV[LOPMENT first and then industrialisa
tion as a complementary effort was the order of priorities 
established at .this African conference, where nobody 
seeme~ to questlo~ the value of economic planning. Those 
who did not .haye It,, wa~ted it as soon as possible. 

But t~e pnonty of agncultural. development could hard
ly be said ~o be In a~corda?ce With Marxist orthodoxy, as 
I was remmded of It by hstening one week later to the 
leading Soviet expert on Africa, Professor Potekhin who 
told. hi~ aU.dience at the" fir.st International Congr~ss of 
A!ncaI1lsts I~ Acera that It IS generally known that indus
tnal labour IS more productive than aoricultural' this is 
true even when agricultural productiOl~ is based' on the 
use of machinery. I?evelopmentof industry means that 
~ part. of the populatIOn turns from less productive labour 
In agnculture t<? mor~ productive work in industry, which 
at o~ce. res~lts m a flse of the national income. The path 
to ehmmatmg poverty and to attaining abundance lies in 
the development of industry. There are no two ways 
about it." 

Professor Potekhin may think so but even radical Afri
can socialists. seem to think differently. They did so in 
Dakar, and m Accra I had the opportunity of asking 
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leading CPP member. Dr. Kofi Baako, Minister of Defence 
and Speaker of the Ghanaian Parliament, for his view of 
the matter. Dr. Kofi Baako referred me to a lecture of 
his, in which I read: "There is a great temptation to con
clude that the relative prosperity of the economically 
advanced countries is due to their high rate of industriali
sation, and to proceed to push industrialisation at a fearful 

pace, at the expense of agricultural development. In Afri
can countries which are mainly agricultural. therefore, 
agriculture should receive emphasis in all development 
programmes. And there are good reasons for this view. 
too. First. without an efficient agriculture the manpower 
that would be required by industry on an increasing scale 
could not be made available, since the traditional method 

Words 
Words 
Words 

THE CURRENT ISSUE of Historia contains 
a sharp article by Dr. Anna Boeseken of 
the Cape Archives on the thesis for which 
Miss Merle Babrow was awarded an M.A. 
in the University of Cape Town in 1962. 
Miss Babrow's thesis, which exposes the 
historian Theat's large-scale partisanship, 
trod heavily and deliberately on the toe 
of South Africa's most treasured national 
myth - the history of South Africa as 
told in ten tedious volumes by the race
obsessed Theal. Professor J. S. Marais is 
also attacked by Dr. Boeseken for his 
documented castigation of Theal in his 
brilliant monograph Maynier and the 
First Boer Republic. Miss Babrow's re
ply is awaited. Meanwhile her thesis has 
not gone unnoticed: students in the Edu
cation Faculty in the University of Cape 
Town are being advised to read it and 
to avoid the school histories based on 
Theal. We may expect further enraged 
kick-backs from upholders of the national 
myth. 

• 
MYTH-MAKI NG HAS GONE much further 
among the historians of our allies the 
Portuguese. Professor C. R. Boxer of 
London University, who lectured at Wit
watersrand University in 1960, has trod
den on that particular toe with his Race 
Relations in the Portuguese Colonial 
Empire 1415-1825 (Oxford University 
Press, R2 .05). He is likely to be out of 
favour with the Portuguese Government 
as long as the Salazar dictatorship lasts. 
His book has provoked reactions of hys
terical rage at Lisbon and frenzied per-
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sonal attacks on Boxer himself in the lead
ing Portuguese newspapers. 

A correspondent from London writes: 
"The latest pamphlet by Anti·Apartheid 
The Collaboraturs, which indicts British 
business for its apartheid links should be 
distributed round the world by the South 
African Information Service. It is quite 
awful. It is written by dedicated commu
nists who write as though to be a success
ful business man was as shameful as to be 
a successful sex pervert. It will repel thou
sands who read it. It is full of contemp
tible malapropisms that will bring a curl 
to the lips of all but the indoctrinated. And 
Anthony Sampson in The Observer called 
it "excellent". Someone should ask him 
if he really read it. We are really cursed 
by our friends. The more I think of it 
the more I believe that the communists 
are the greatest single threat to our cause. 
They have a way of disgusting even those 
who generally approve of some of their 
objectives. 

"Look at the way they have ruined 
CND. If ever there were a legi
timate cause for direct action it is, in my 
view, the atom bomb. The ordinary man 
cannot stop others from building dooms
day weapons and aiming them at his own 
home. He should be allowed to march on 
Washington and Moscow, to sit down in 
the streets and to wave banners. CND 
grew in Britain on this obvious truth. 
rhen the communists climbed in and in 
no time CND was being "used" for gene
ral social protest. Why? Because the 
communists are against all the things 
against which they demonstrated. Just as 
the South African communists tried to 
'use" African nationalism for their own 
purposes. 

"The result? CND has collapsed. 
At Oxford in one term its numbers 
are down from 1,000 to 200. There was 
no Aldermaston march for the first year 
for seven years. When I see the grip the 
communists have on the anti-apartheid 
lobby here I fear that it may collapse the 

way CND has collapsed." Of course, he 
is probably misusing the term commu
nists, which is to say that there are com
munists and non-communists involved in 
what he describes. Other views will be 
welcome, and will be printed with suitable 
anonymity. 

• 
IT IS OFTEN THE LITTLE, seemingly incon-
sequential phrases in the newspapers that 
I)ught to know better that make me want 
b throw the whole issue on the carpet 
and dance on it with rage. South Africa 
s not rich in newspapers that ought to 

know better, but I would have classed the 
lew Sunday Chronicle, Johannesburg, as 
such. In its opening issue, a Sapa report 
from Umtata discusses the opening of 
fle new Transkeian Legislative Assembly 
bn 5th May: "This will be the first time 
lhe Transkei's 1,500,000 people have seen 
the 'White man's politics' in action." 
~\part from the fact that only a tiny frac
tion will see it in action, this will not be 
fle first time what Sapa calls the "White 
man's politics" has been seen in action 
by Transkeians. Africans were on a com
non roll with whites from 1853 to 1936, 
rrembuland was a constituency of the 
Union Parliament until Hertzog and 
3muts disfranchised qualified Africans as 
voters 28 years ago, and a broadly similar 
lolitical system has operated as the 
"council system" since the 1890's. 

A far greater transgression, however, 
s the Sapaman's seeming unawareness of 
the rich and sturdy hybrid culture of the 
majority of South Africa's African corn· 
nunity to whom politics is no more the 
'White man's" than is the wheel, the al

phabet or the horse. The thought of 
brandy and gin still being "the White 
man's liquor" was crazy enough, when the 
newspapers played that phrase to death 
during last year's Liquor Act. The phrase 
the "White man's politics" is more lamen
table for its reminder of the blind igno
rance of the ways of darker-skinned South 
Africa even on the part of journalists who 
supply the middle-brow Sunday Chronicle 
with copy. 
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of agriculture usually involves an under-employment of 
large herds of persons. With a more efficient agriculture 
goes an increase also in the raw materials which are 
required for feeding the new industries to be established. 
And again, a prosperous agricultural industry ensures that 
the purchasing power of a large number of persons in the 
African countries which are largely agricultural would be 
increased, thereby ensuring the Government more taxable 
revenue for development purposes and, at the same time, 
expanding the purchasing power of the community with 
the result that the finished products of the new industries 
are given an enlarged market. With agriculture thus 
developed , the stage would be set for a big industrial 
expansion . . ." 

This African viewpoint may not make sense to a Soviet 
socialist. It sertainly does to a Danish one, since 1 believe 
that Denmark based its development on agricultural pro
ductivity and did quite well. 

TilE LEGITIMACY OF A SPECIFIC African claim to indepen
dence in matters of defining Socialism and in tackling 
problems of economic growth was recognised by the 
French economist, Professor Francois Perroux, at the 
Dakar Colloquium. Francois Perroux warned against all 
kinds of doctrinal mystification and praised the Afr ican 
leaders for their pragmatic approach. He advocated, what 
he called l' ecollomie generalisee, and reminded his audi
ence that "Neither Western Capitalism nor Russian 
Sovietism have been conceived and put to work for 
Africa . " 

The African leaders seemed well aware of this, and 
Abdelmajed Chaker, Tunisian Secretary of State for Agri
culture and Director of the Political Bureau of the Neo
Destour party, stated his country's position in similar 
terms: " By opting for the co-operative system Tunisia 
wan led to transcend the conflict between partisans of a 
State economy and partisans of a liberal economy." 

In fact, co-operation emerged from the Dakar Collo
quium as the key-word in African agricultural develop
ment, as experiments in the field of agricultural co-opera
tive work were the main themes of some of the most 
interesting contributions at the conference. 

Senegal's scheme of animation rurale, the training and 
work of teams of young people as pioneers, advisers and 
inspirers of rural co-operative centres; Tunisia's introduc
tion of unites de production , producers' co-operatives on 
the basis of lands formerly belonging to French colons in 
the North , and the implantation of some 300 co-operatives 
de polyculture. mixed farming co-ops in the Centre and 
the South; and Mali's elaborate system based on village 
co-operatives of production, sales and purchase, grouped 
in larger federations corresponding to administrative dis
tricts -- all of these experiments on a national scale con
stitute examples of a genuine African approach to solving 
the continent's major development problem, that of increas
ing agricultural output and productivity. 

NATU RALLY THE REMODELLING of the African society often 
necessitates government measures of a radical nature, and 
for the future of African democracy it is of crucial import-
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ance to know, whether the process of transformation of 
society, particularly the rapid modernisation of agriculture, 
can be carried out by popular consent. The Soviet govern
ment's brutal repression of the Russian peasants in the 
thirties is in this respect an awful warning. But even if 
it had not been for this Soviet deterrent 1 think Africa 
would always stand a good chance of avoiding the dis
astrous split between leadership and people, since Africa's 
fight for national independence was also and at the same 
time a fight for better social conditions. African emanci
pation means political and economic liberation, and since 
the two things went hand in hand during the struggle 
against the colonial regimes, the African peoples may in 
all likelihood accept a post-colonial programme of social 
change as a genuine national issue, as a legitimate continu
ation of the struggle against colonialism and its successor, 
neo-colonialism, thus offering the best prospects of pre
serving national unity. (This close relationship between 
the outer and the inner fight may also account, together 
with the strong feeling of national unity, for the fact that 
African socialists seem far less worried over the depen
dence on the State of African co-operative and trade 
union movements than their European and American 
colleagues. This specific aspect of the modern African 
society, was unfortunately too little discussed in Dakar.) 

I WAS CONFIRMED in these personal beliefs by many of 
the speakers at the Dakar Colloquium, in particular by 
Dr. Kouyate who pointed out that "modernisation of 
agriculture is not only a technical or technological prob
lem. It is above all a human psychological problem, 
because it is a matter of a real renewal of the rural world. 
And how do we see that world with which we are con
fronted? Apart from some islands or zones where the 
plantation economy is predominant, our peasantry lives 
and this has been said over and over again - in a sub
sistence economy, an economy of self-consumption in 
which man produces above all for his nourishment, in 
which he is trying to be in some sort of balance of misery 
with the little he produces; a life in slow motion which 
corresponds badly with the exigencies of the modern world, 
in the margin of which it seems to take place. 

"Here, as in the entire problem of under-develop
ment, it is necessary that the internal need for progress 
be born, that leap towards a higher life, in short that will 
to get moving. The problems is thus from the outset a 
psychological one. The modern material will be used 
little or not at all, if the sense and signification of its 
employment are not accepted." (Mamadou Dia pointed 
to a similar psychological mechanism when explaining 
why political independence was an indispensable preamble 
to real development in Africa. "Development," he said, 
"can be defined as the passage of a human community 
from a technically and culturally inferior phase to a tech
nically and culturally superior phase, this superiority being 
appreciated in the light of values recognised as such by 
the community itself. This is why the economic and 
social progress, which the colonial regime wants to inscribe 
among its assets, is always at best of an ambiguous 
character. ") 
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To the Mali Minister of Planning the organisational 
answer to these problems was that of the one-party sys
tem. Or. Kouyate said: "We thus consider as an absolute 
preamble to development the liquidation of colonial and 
feudal structures so that man, all men. freed from inter
dicts. from fears , from sterilising protectors perceive 
Independence as a reality heralding the hour of total 
Responsibility. Among the means at our disposal for this 
enterprise of creation. education and demystification the 
political organisation is the most safe and the most effi
cient. In fact the political organisation has been the 
melting-pot in which the peasant and the townsman have 
found each other again. It has drawn the farmer out of 
his isolation, cured the latter of his contempt for the bush 
and realised in practise that national unity, of which it 
drew its strength. Thus the gulf existing between town 
and land has been filled and the various strata of the 
population have been united in one current oriented to
wards political objectives." 

THE AFRICAN ONE-PARTY SYSTEM. so eloquently advocated 
by Presidents Sekou Toure of Guinea and Julius Nyerere 
of Tanganyika. certainly represents a challenge to the 
Westerner. in particular to a democratic Socialist. A chal
lenge to his democratic conscience? Or to his compre
hensions? 

Of course popular consent is not in itself a suftlcient 
indicator of democracy. The world has seen dictator
ships of an initial popular following. But what about 
criticism? Can it make itself heard inside the African 
one-party system? What about revisions. modifications 
of ends and means? Can they be carried through in the 
context of the one-party system. if need be? 

Judging from the Guinean experience - and isn't Gui
nea the African one-party state that has inspired most 
anxiety, rightly or wrongly, in Western circles? - judging 
from that Guinean example I would say that the answer 
to the above questions may well be positive, that it must 
be admitted that criteria for African democracy and 
representative government may in some cases be found 
in a multi-party system, whereas in other cases they should 
he sought within the framework of the one and only 
political party. 

We are not confronted with a categorical either-or kind 
of choice. but will have to take into consideration local 
historical, psychological and practical conditions weighing 
in favour of one of the other of the two systems. Or. 
Kouyate spoke in Oakar for the one-party system. Presi 
dent Senghor used the term "the dominant party" - and 
in fact a single opposition member takes his seat beside 
the overwhelming majority of UPS deputies in the Senega
lese National Assembly. whei1 the affairs of the nation 
are under debate - and Jacques Rabemananjara, Mala
gasy Minister of State in charge of economic planning. 
maintained in a contribution seasoned with humour that 
the concept of the one-party state was incompatible with 
the mentality of the Malagasy people, a declaration which 
immediately made the two British Labour MPs. the late 
John Strachey and James Callaghan. feel an affinity be
tween the insular peoples of Madagascar and Great Britain , 

a theme which the conference did not. however, further 
develop. 

FROl\\ VARIETY BACK TO IDENTITY. Whether multi-party or 
one-party, all African states are faced with the S:lmc 
principal problem of economic development which was 
thus summarised by the French economist. Professor 
Andn! Philip: " . .. their essential effort is not so much 
a matter of distributing better as of producing more." To 
which Gabriel d'Arboussier - former Senegalese Minis
ter of Justice and now Ambassador to France - replied 
with his usual vivacity: " We don't expect this increase in 
production to come from either the market mechanisms 
or the delivering revolution of history. Mayhe because 
Africans more than anybody else have been dependent. 
do they have a more alive conscience of the necessity to 
take their destiny in their own hands. They think that 
it is up to them to organise the destiny of Africa and to 
create a type of new man responding to that vocation." 

SEVERAL SPFAKLRS SPOKE in favour of a b~tter inter
African co-operation in the economic field, thus Father 
Lebret - the French economist who is also the father of 
the Senegalese Plan - reminded his audience that an 
enlargement of the economic space through the associa
tion of African states is an indispensable condition to 
African development. Such an enlargement would also 
permit their common affirmation vis-a-vis the rest of the 
world . 

Mohamed El Moktar Marouf, Mauritanian Minister of 
Planning, evoked the example of his country which had 

COMMENT 2 

THERE IS NOT ONE ideology or philosophy which has been 
called so many names as has African Nationalism. It 
has been, and still is called racialism, chauvinism and 
dictatorship, but nevertheless it is a dynamic philosophy 
aiming at race-consc;ousness and Black Solidarity. 

Its significance is that it brings to the indigenous people, 
who have been lethargic throughout history, a new 
dynamism, the first understanding of their right to human 
dign;ty, to greater equality of opportunity, to a share in 
the administration of their own destiny. 

Nationabm is the democratic state's ideology for 
integration . Even democracy needed the nationalist ideo
logy as an instrument for the point when it had to impose 
unity through terror. 

An on-looker or a person who is not prepared to 
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like Ethiopia hardly been under colonial domination and 
was therefore ignoring its benefits and misdeeds alike. In 
fact the infrastructure and basic equipment of Mauritania 
can only debouch into industrialisation by the creation 
of an African Common Market capable of absorbing the 
ra w materials produced in Mauritania. 

The Tunisian delegate, Abdelmajed Chnker, also stres
sed the immediate advantages of a better inter-African 
co-ordination in the economic field, by saying: "The 
harmonising of our politics of development permits in a 
first phase to temper by successive adaptations the com
petitive aspects of our economies and to make complemen
tary economies Oldt of them." 

But even an increased inter-African co-operation will 
not suffice to meet the demands of the actual situation. 
This was clearly recognised by the S~negalese president 
in his opening speech at the conference. Senghor said: 
"The agricultural and industrial expansion demands, in 
becoming, a commercial expansion, that is the organisa
tion on a new level of the exchange, to be very precise. 
a stable balance between products manufactured in Europe 
and tropical raw materials. I think personally that only 
an international conference on world trade will be able 
to bring us a satisfactory solution on this cardinal point." 

OTilER ASPECTS OF INTERNATIONAL co-operation were 
brought into the debate. The Ethiopian delegate Assefa 
Demisse, Deputy Minister of Finance, broached the ques
tion of foreign investments. He underlined that such 
investments would always be in the nature of a partner-

Black Solidarity 

is not Racialism 

understand can without scrutiny call African Nationalism 
xenophobia, which ' is totally wrong after one has 
scrutinised the essence of this ideology. There is not one 
project in it which incites the Africans to hate foreigners 
but it gives them the consciousness which makes it possible 
for their nationalism to create a nation. However consti
tuted, a group of people becomes a nation by glorifying 
their nationalism. It is a national feeling which forms a 
nation, in other words not any observable quality but an 
adherence which is ultimately rational in nature. 

According to the African Nationalist's concept, the 
nation Is a transcendent personality which is essentially 
d istinct from the rest of humanity but internally coherent, 
endowed with its own soul, conscience and will, with its 
own mission. It is not a question of obtaining a higher 
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ship. Foreign investors would be entitled to a reasonable 
profit but all foreign investments would on the other hand 
have to fit into and serve the purpose of the national plan 
of the African country. 

Several participants including Professor Carlo Schmid. 
Social-Democratic Vice-President of the West German Par
liament, and Peter Weiss of the USA, raised the problems 
of technical assistance to Africa. Although there was full 
agreement on the desirability of such assistance, it is note
worthy that the African participants rejected every notion 
of "reparations" in this connection. Gabriel d'Arboussier 
was particularly severe in his criticism of any such attitude. 
"Expressions of romanticism," he called it. Equality, not 
morality is what Africa is looking for, and Or. S. C. Biobaku, 
pro-v ice-chancellor of the Nigerian University of He, Iba
dan branch, had a most fortunate phrasing of the need for 
international co-operation, speaking of "our world in which 
prosperity, like peace, has become indivisible". 

Africa is in the centre of world attention these days, and 
expectations as well as misgivings about her future arc 
running high. The British veteran Socialist, Fenner Brock
way, went to one extreme in Dakar exclaiming with enthusi
asm: "I believe that Africa is going to provide the dynanism 
which will lead to world socialism!" 

Even if less successful, Africa may still do well, and 
indeed participation in the Dakar Colloquium on Politics 
of Development and DifJerent African Ways to Socialism 
strengthened the conviction of this particular writer that 
Africa is not doing too badly in politics already, compared 
with the rest of the world and in terms of socialism. • 

and fairer justice but of being amenable only to their 
traditional law, not of having a better administration but 
of having their own administration. They prefer their 
crude and expeditious justice, pronounced in accordance 
with their customs to the refined jurisprudence of the 
magistrates even if the latter had been trained in Bologna. 

AFRICAN NATIONALISM must be recognised thus: In its 
internal action, African Nationalism is a terrorist ideology 
which imposes conformity of thought and feeling on the 
people whose loyalty it demands and wages a relentless 
war against any particular group, which escapes from or 
resists integration. It demands African people to think, 
feel and react nationally. 

Nothing is more characteristic of this ideology than 
such an expression as un-national or un-African, which 
lays down that the absence of the national hump is mon
strous or criminal. Ultimately, any particularism, indivi
dualism or cosmopolitanism, any non-national, pre
national or supra-national loyalty must be extirpated. 

I am obliged to quote these few-words to show that 
African Nationalism is not and shall not be racialism. 

Preserve me, heart, from all hatred 
do not turn me into a man of hate 
whom I shall hate 
For in order to emerge into this unique nation 
You know my world-wide love, 
Know it is not hatred against other races 



that turns me into the cultivator of this Nation . 
For what I want arises from infinite hunger 
From infinite thirst, 
Finally to demand them to be free 
Freely in their secluded soul 
to creat the ripening fruit. 

WHAT OF PAN-AFRICAN ISM? 
It has been proved beyond reasonable doubt that 

African Nationalism is an invulnerable and indispensable 
liberatory weapon to overthrow Colonialism, Imperialism, 
White Supremacy and this misleading Calvinistic doctrine 
known as herrenvolkism. It is a weapon no enemy can 
destroy. It alone in Africa due to many small and. big 
states will not do us very much good. So the Afnc~n 
Nationalists have thought it wise to apply another dynamic 
philosophy-Pan-Africanism. . . . 

Pan-Africanism is aimed at fightmg neo-colomalIsm 
and the Balkanisation of the African Independent State. 
So that they can be economically de~e~dent. . . 

Divided as we are the neo-impenalists wIll cunnIllgly 
arm one African State against another so that there should 
be chaos, brothers fighting their brothers: By that the 
neo-imperialists may find the happiest huntmg grounds to 
continue exploiting the African people. .. . 

Therefore Pan-Africanism is a paragon of Unity, It 15 

an indispensable philosophy if Afri~ans mean real ~nity 
not a sentimental desire to be ulllted. For there IS a 
difference between real unity and a desire to be united. 

Pan-Africanism is a wing wherewith we wiII fly to that 
giant monolithic union of African states. 

THE PRINCIPLES OF PAN-AFRICAN ISM 
1. The Principle of African Personality 
African people want to be really themselves: they want to 
gain human dignity as a people. They all s~e the Temple 
of Freedom where they shall promote their Personality. 
This Personality has a capacity of development, of t~ans
lating itself from its present self to a futu~e and higher 
self and can be said to be a Moral Personalay. 
2. Non-Alignment . 

It goes without saying that if Africans :vant to contfl
bute towards mankind they should not alIgn themselves 
with any of the two power blocs. They should be pre
pared to promote, maintai~ and e~tablis.h any ideology or 
social life which is of Afncan-OnentatIOn. 

This does not mean that the Africans. will le~ve e.ven 
good things because they are not of Afncan-OnentatIOn. 
Africans will take whatever they see to be of good for 
them and then Africanise it. . . 

African people will not be .c~ange~ to SUit a. certa~n 
ideology or any philisophy but It IS an Ideology which Will 
be changed to suit the African people. 
3. United States of Africa . 

Pan-Africanism means the oneness of the A~ncan con
tinent. Africa should be polifcally, economically and 
militarily united. 
4. No guarantee of minority.rights . . . 

The Pan-Africanists recogmse no mmonty nghts . \y~en 
giving freedom to the African People they are gIVIng 
freedom to everyone . Th Pan-Africanists do. not recognise 
any sectional group but everybody Will be ruled 
individually. SIP H 0 S H A B A L A LA. 
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The 
Sondela Cup 

M. J. D. FRANCIS 

THIS IS THE STORY of the historic association football 
tournament at Matatiele some Sundays ago. 

When Mr. Connolly, one of the organisers, invited me, 
a newcomer from Cape Town, to represent the Aces . in 
the tournament, everything sounded fine except the startmg 
time of 8.30 a.m. At first he asked me to be at the ground 
at 8.15, but I protested . Apart from the question of sleep, 
on Sundays my hotel only begins to serve breakfast at 
8.30. Eventually Mr. Connol\y disclosed confidentially 
that, in asking the players to be ready by 8.1?, .the 
organisers were merely acting on t~e .trusty old prIncIple 
that, in order to start punctually, It IS necessary to an
nounce the starting time as an hour earlier than the actual 
starting time. After solemnly underta~ing not to .be late, 
a concession was made, namely, that It would be III order 
for me to arrive at the less rigorous hour of 9.15. 

I AWOKE ON THE DAY feeling a little stiff from the previous 
afternoon's game of rugby, but pleased t? see that the 
rain had stopped and that the sun was shmmg. However 
the cold air and the view of the snow-capped Drakensberg 
prevented me leaving bed until the gong went for break
fast. It was 9.20 before I left the hotel for the football 
field and a guilty conscience caused me to run most of 
the way. The effort was unnecessary : the football field 
was like Goldsmith's 'Deserted Village'. Ten minutes 
elapsed before the next arrival, Mr. Connolly, relieved 
the solitude. 

During the next half hour of patient waiting I learned 
more about the teams taking part. There were twelve 
altogether. The local teams were Aces 'N, Aces 'B', 
Cornish Lads 'N, Cornish Lads 'B', All Blacks and Star
J:ghts. One of the latter two was to supply a 'B' team as 
well The other participants were Cedarville 'A', Cedar
ville' 'B', Qacha's Nek 'N, Qacha's Nek 'B' and Mariazell. 
Cedarville were the holders but Mariazell, who had not 
taken part when Cedarville had won t~e trophy, V;,ere the 
favourites. To quote Mr. Conolly, Manazell were ... fit 
and fast. Not fit for nothing and fast asleep. They play 
good football." 

Abrahams and van Schoor of the Cornish Lads arrived 
almost simultaneously with a car, containing Messrs. 
Nguza, Ncengu, Hlengwa and Balangeni, officials <?f the 
All Blacks and Starlights, and a bus . At the same time a 

M . J. D. F RAN Cl S is an attorney practising ill the 
Transkei, where this story is set . 
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bus arrived from which emerged the African and Coloured 
players of Cedarville-both 'A' and 'B' teams-as well as 
a useful contingent of supporters. My respect for Cedar
ville deepened. They were not only the holders of the cup, 
but also the most non-racial of all the teams taking part; 
and their most recommendable feature was that they were 
the most punctual. 

The officials of the All Blacks and Starlights greeted us 
and explained that their two teams were at the Location 
waiting to hear that everything was in order. "They should 
be at the field already" complained Mr. Connolly and, 
before similar remarks could be made about the Aces and 
Cornish Lads, continued: "Besides, why do you not have 
three teams?" 

"But you only asked us to send two." 
"Surely you know that, when we ask you to send a 

team, you send an 'A' team and a 'B' team ... " 

ACCORDING TO MY CALCULATIONS this would have involved 
thirteen teams taking part. Fortunately a mathematical 
discussion was averted by the Cedarville captain. who 
walked across to greet us. Thereupon Mr. Nguza suggested 
that we should declare the meeting open. 

"Meeting!" I explained. "Whatever for?" 
"To decide on the number of teams. the length of the 

games and other matters." 
"Rather let us declare the meeting closed and start the 

games" I suggested. This was treated with the contempt it 
deserved. 

"Where is the Sondela Cup?" Mr. Nguza asked the 
Cedarville captain. 

"Today we are playing for the J.J.S. Cup. which is held 
by Mariazell" replied the Cedarville captain. 

"Did you not receive a circular?" 
"No." 
"Then why have you come here today?" 
(After a pause) "We were invited." 
"What did the letter state by which you were invited?" 

Eventually the cross-examination elicited the facts that 
Cedarville knew it was the Sondela Cup, not the J.J.S. 
Cup, that was to be contested and that Cedarville had 
in fact brought the Sondela Cup with them. Then it was 
Cedarville's turn to attack. 

"Two years ago we won the Sondela Cup. Last year 
we did not play for it. The All Blacks challenged us. 
When we came down here the All Blacks did not want 
to play because it was raining too much. Because we 
had our journey for nothing Mr. Mcengu promised to 
pay our travelling expenses £4.15.6. We have not yet been 
paid and will not give the Cup up until we have been 
paid. Let us play for the Cup and, whoever win. we shall 
send the Cup to them C.O.D. £4.15.6." 

TI-liS EVOKED HOWLS of disapproval. Argument waxed 
back and forth. At one point Mr. Mcengu admitted having 
m.ade the promise, whereupon the Cedarville captain 
offered to release the Cup if Mr. Mcengu would sign a 
written statement to the effect that the All Blacks owed 
Cedarville £4.15 .6. This Mr. Mcengu refused to do on 
the ground that he was not the secretary but the chairman 
of the club and therefore not concerned with trivial 
matters Illvolving use of the pen. The argument became 
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more and more tense with more and more people jo;ning 
Ill. 

As I walked away in sorrow, Snyders of the Aces asked 
me to enter the fray and keep order. Though flattered by 
his faith in my non-existent powers as a disciplinarian, I 
had no hesitation in declining. Only the foolhardy would 
attempt to maintain order among those tlreless talkers. 

Young Plaatjies of the Cornish Lads. attired in Sunday 
suit and shining shoes, arrived and inquired where the 
Cup was. He looked most pained vvhen someone demanded 
"Never mind the Cup. Where are your togs?" Shortly 
afterwards he left and did not return. In view of the 
problematical nature of the trophy, he was not prepared 
to contribute his skill and energy. 

Mr. Ruiters remarked that, when he was in Kokstad. his 
team won a cup. "Was that the Sondela Cup?" I asked 
politely. "No" he replied. "A big cup. It held ten bottles 
of brandy." 

At this stage the patience of Mr. Hendricksc, who all 
along had been valiantly trying to effect a reconciliation, 
became exhausted. He withdrew from the scrimmage, 
wiped his brow and exclaimed: 

"Go home, Cedarville, and take the Cup with you. 1 
myself shall represent a cup." 

"Who do you think wants to put you on his mantel
piece?" someone retorted, moved to ingratitude by the 
trying circumstances. 

Surprisingly enough, agreement was reached shortly 
after noon. As no appearance had been made by Mariazell 
or Qacha's Nek, the names of eight teams were placed 
into a hat for the draw. At 12.15 Aces 'B' and Cedarville 
'A' took the field for the first match. 
THE PERSON RESPONSIBLE for christening the Aces 'B' 
team was unduly optimistic. The team did not produce 
the standard of play which its name might lead one to 
expect. Cedarville 'A' were a workman-like combination. 
and won comfortably 4-0. 

According to the schedule. the second and third games 
were Aces 'A' v. Cornish Lads 'A' and All Blacks v. 
Cedarville 'B', respectively. I was selected for Aces 'A'. 
Now lunch at the hotel is served at 1.00 p.m. and, much 
as I like football. I like lunch more. Accordingly I asked 
the organisers to reverse the order of these two games. 
then left for the hptel with the light heart of one who 
intends to enjoy a nourishing lunch and return with a 
fresh supply of energy to take part in the Aces 'A' v. 
Cornish Lads 'A' fixture. The first three parts of this 
plan were duly carried out, that is, (a) I went to the 
hotel, (b) had lunch, and (c) returned to the field duly 
refreshed . But to my dismay, when I arrived at the field, 
the Aces 'A' v. Cornish Lads 'A' match was already in 
progress. Apparently it had not been possible for the All 
Blacks to meet Cedarville 'B' when the first game finished, 
because half of the All Blacks had still not arrived. How
ever, recovering from the disappointment, I reflected that 
there were still the semi-final and final ahead and I would 
be able to pull my weight in them more vigorously as a 
result of resting now. 

Like most local 'derbies' the Aces 'A' v. Cornish Lads 
'A' was keenly fought. A purist might object that the 
Cornish Lads should be disqualified, because most of 
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them were seasoned veterans, not callow youths. But 
football fans ignore formal details and become absorbed 
in the excitement of the game. 

At the end of the hour allotted for play the score was 
3-3. During extra time the Lads scored again and managed 
to hold the lead until the end. Consequently the Aces 
were eliminated from the tournament and I played no 
football that day. 

By this time the missing All Blacks players had 
arrived and the All Blacks v. Cedarville 'B' match took 
place. Despite their name most of the All Blacks wore 
khaki shorts and some of them even wore red shirts. In 
fact the shorts and shirts of their opponents, though not 
of an entirely uniform shade, were more consistent with 
the concept "All Blacks". Anyway the All Blacks made 
up in standard of play for any defects in their uniform 
and were worthy winners 6-0. 

It was now time for Cornish Lads 'B' v. Starlights, but 
there were two serious obstacles to this. Firstly, none of 
the Starlights had arrived. Secondly, most of the Cornish 
Lads 'B' had drifted away. However the.re had been an 
interesting development, viz. the arrival of the Mariazell 
players, who had been delayed by their insistence on 
attending Church in the morning. When they first ap
peared, I anticipated a hectic debate between them, on 
the one hand, and the verbal gladiators of the morning. 
on the other hand, on the subject of why provision had 
not been made for the participation of Mariazell. Strange 
to say, there was nothing of the sort. The whole problem 
was solved in a masterly manner and in a minimum of 
time, Mariazell were deemed to be the winners of the 
match between Cornish Lads 'B' and Starlights. 

THE NEXT ITEM on the programme was the semi-final 
between Cedarville 'A' and Mariazell. This was the best 
match of the day. When Mr. Connolly had spoken in 
glowing terms of the Mariazell team earlier in the day, 
he had not done so idly. Mariazell were quick to demon-

strate the;r talents. However, CedarviIle tw:ce took the 
lead against the run of play. CedarvJle were on the 
attack more in the second half than thev had been in the 
nrst half, but Mariazell were unlucky to-lose 3-2. 

The semi-final between the All Blacks and Cornish 
Lads 'A' was played in failing light. When it was no 
lcnger possible to !>ee the moving ball, the match was 
abandoned with Cornish Lads leading 3-1. The period of 
play was approximately ten minutes short of the pre
scribed one hour. Players and spectators departed am:d 
suggestions that the final should be played at Cedarville 
on another day. 

My immediate reaction to the conclusion of the pro
ceedings was to reflect back with sorrow upon the golden 
hours wasted in the morning. If those hours had been 
playing football, the tournament would have been com
pleted. Subsequently meditation brought about a modifi
cation of opinion. There are things in life other than 
football-and I am not referring to lunch. Viewed 
objectively, the events of that morning had a distinctive 
value of their own. 

AL THOUGH I SHALL not be pbying, 1 hope to be present 
at the final. The All Blacks have expressed their opinion 
that their semi-final with Cornish Lads 'A' should be re
played, for the reasons that the duration of play was ten 
minutes short of the prescribed period and that the light 
was poor. Their view has found sympathy among the 
football fraternity. Despite this, it cannot be expected 
that the second day's play will take place without a 
prelude similar to that which preceded the first day's 
play. Even in the unlikely event of there being no op
position to the suggestion that the All Blacks and Cornish 
Lads 'A' should meet again, there is abundant scope for 
the talented debaters in dec:ding whether the game should 
start afresh at 0-0 and last for an hour, or simply resume 
from 3-1 in favour of Cornish Lads and last for ten 
minutes. • 

"For united nOl/racial action" 
subscribe to 

Tender Consciences 

Tony begins to understand what the anti
apartheid struggle is all about, when he 
realises that colleagues are gladly using 
this tragic event as political capital. He 
concludes that one cannot be a liberal ill 
South Africa, and retires , perhaps rather 
prematurely, from politics. 

South Africa's freedom newspaper, 
eight pages fortnightly, 
Sc (6d) per copy 

African postal uni~n: RI.40 (14s.)per-yearsur. 
faco. R2 (£1.0.0.) per year airmail. Elsewhere: 
RI .70(17s) per year surface, airmail rates on ap
plication. All prices halve (or half-year. Write 
Subscription manager. Box 1979, Cape Town. 

);11 )essop 
.4 Dragon to Kill by Kenneth Mackenzie 

(Eyre & Spottiswoode, R2.1O) 

TENDER CON SCIENCES don't kill dragons. 
And this book is about how Tony Cox, a 
White student at the University of Cape 
Town, discovers the brutality of South 
African politics. 

He is proud and flattered at being in on 
the organisation of a peaceful demonstra
tion in Cape Town. But the demonstration 
becomes violent; a policeman is fatally 
stabbed outside Caledon Square police 
station. The incident results in the unjust 
indictment and execution of an African man 
Tony has known all his life. 

Tony begins as a typical woolly-minded 
iJealist. This makes his final disillusionment 
all the more inevit:ible - it would have 
Lome anywhere, under any circumstances. 
But it is bitterest in a society bristling, as 
(>urs does, with moral problems, and per
}caps no moral solutions. 

There are some good scenes. I particu
hrly liked the snooker games between Tony 
~nd his student friend , Herbert. 

Mr. Mackenzie, a South African now 
living in London, clearly understands what 
he is writing about. 

If the atmosphere seems dated, it is not 
lis fault. The book is set in a pre-Sharpe

'ille South Africa. 

J>.ublished by the proprietors, Insight Publications (Ply. ) L ld., 715 Gri'enmarkel Place, 48 Shor/marker str" Cape Towil, & Prill ted by R eliance Printing JVorks Green SIr., Alaiilalld 
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