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Fusane's Trial was produced in the African
Service of the B.B.C., London, on 25th Nooem
ber, 1964.

ALL: (Murmur in court)

•
JUDGE: .•. and after consultation with the

Assessors, I find the prisoner not guilty of the
charge. I therefore direct that she be released
from custody forthwith.

ALL: (Loud murmur in court)

(TRAFFIC NOISES)
MA-MTETWA: Fusane, my childl Oh, Fusanel
FUSANE: Mother I Mother! (Sobs)
MFUNDISI: Let them weep.
FUSANE: Oh, father.
MTETWA: Fusane! My daughter. My own

little girl. You forgive your father. You forgive
your old father. .

MFUNDISI: It's over. It's all over.
FUSANE: Mfundisi and Ma-Magwaza?
MA-MAGWAZA: How are you, my girl?
FUSANE: I'm all right, Ma-Magwaza. I'm

all right. Thank you for all you've done for
me. Oh the sky and sun and birds circling high.

MFUNDISI: Have you forgotten Nduna?
FUSANE: Mfundisi!
MFUNDISI: Yes, I know. We were young too

once, eh, Patience?
MTETWA: Take her Nduna, son of Nkosi.

Take her my son. Look after her nicely. She's
yours.

MFUNDISI: Didn't I tell you, Fusane, didn't
I tell you I'd marry you and N duna ? I did.
Yes, I did. •

the problems of the day. We do not regard
the policy of non-alignment as the expression
of passive aloofness to international situa
tions as they develop in the atmosphere of
"cold war" between the western imperialist
powers led by U.S. imperialism and the
countries of the Warsaw Pact who enjoy the
support of progressive mankind in so far as
they played a decisive role in 1956 to stop
the tripartite imperialist aggression against the
heroic United Arab Republic led by President
Gamal Abdel Nassar, and in the Carribean
crisis when the V.S.S.R. acted in a glorious
and sober manner to prevent the U.S. war
mongers from pushing the world into the
abyss of thennonuclear war. There are
numerous other....
Which perhaps goes to prove how very impor

tant the misuse of the language is in Africa
today; generally the misuse of the English lan
guage. Such semantic confusion was responsible
for the expulsion of the two U.S. diplomats from
Tanzania in January 1965, leading to the subse
quent near-rupture of relations between the U.S.
and Tanzania. D. E. STEWARD

[shortened]Tanga, Tanzania

Semantic Confusion

To the Editors

LAWYER: You did not stop him?
MTETWA: No. It was his right to do so.
LAWYER : And don't you think it's wrong to

force your daughter?
MTETWA: No. It's the custom. Her mother

was given to me. It's the custom of my people.
It may be hard but I was doing nothing wrong.
I was doing nothing wrong. (Sobs)

LAWYER : Are you sorry that your daughter
is in this trouble?

MTETWA: I could die. But what could I do?
Tell me? I had eaten Shabangu's cattle....

LAWYER: Y-ou could have let her marry the
man she loves - Nduna Nkosi.

MTETWA: Yes, I could. I should have listened
to Mfundisi Magwaza. But I am an old man
- I follow the old ways. Times have changed.
But it's the custom. The custom. (Breaks down
in sobs) My poor child. My poor child.

LAWYER: That is all, your Lordship.
PROSECUTOR: I have no questions, your Lord

ship.
JUDGE: Orderly, help the old man down.

(Pause) Does Counsel for the Defence wish to
address the Court?

LAWYER: If it please your Lordship. Your
Lordship, this is an obvious case of self-defence.
I submit, your Lordship, that the Crown has
failed to prove that the accused acted recklessly
or in any way used more force than was neces
sary to defend herself. I submit that she struck
the deceased.... She is a victim of a custom
that belongs to the past. Are we to allow our
selves to be encumbered by dead, sterile and
barbarous customs as we march into the future?
Your Lordship, I hope not. I respectfully ask
this Court to return a verdict of not guilty.

SIR,-Africa is an absurd place, absurd in the
true sense of Camus' definition of the absurd.
To a visitor perhaps its absurdity is its most
telling characteristic. There are forty-two coun
tries in Africa, most of which seem to be
attempting to play out their own versions of The
Mouse that Roared. Political propaganda in
Africa exceeds everything else in its absurdity.
Here is a good example of the "polemics"
which reverberate around Africa: (This appeared
in a regular publication of one of the most sophi
sticated political groups on the continent, one
of the underground South African groups).
WHAT WE UNDERSTAND BY NON-ALIGNMENT

We recognise the policy of non-alignment as
seeking a realistic and humane solution of

•

PROSECUTOR: Reverend ,Magwaza, this assess
ment of the accused's character is, of course,
just your own opinion.

?viFUNDISI: Well, yes.
PROS ECUTOR : Would it be true to say that

generally speaking people are on their best
behaviour with ministers of the church?

MFUNDISI: Perhaps. I don't know.
PROSECUTOR: Isn't it possible that you saw

only the best side of the accused's nature?
MFUNDISI: Well ... I have known her many

years.
PROSECUTOR: Thank you.
LAWYER : I now call the accused's father,

Kufa Mtetwa.
JUDGE: I think this is a convenient time to

adjourn. We will hear the next witness' evi
dence when the court reassembles.

ORDERLY: Rise in court.
ALL: (Murmur of voices)

LAWYER : Do you love your daughter, Mr.
Mtetwa?

MTETWA: Yes, she's my child.
LAWYER: How old is she?
MTETWA: Eighteen.
LAWYER: How old was she when- you be

trothed her to Shabangu?
MTETWA: She was six.
LAWYER : She is a mature girl. Why hasn't

she gone to Shabangu before this?
MTETWA: Shabangu kept asking for her. He

said she was old enough but I kept putting him
off until I could do so no longer. He wanted
,her with red eyes.

LAWYER: And why have you kept her at
home all this time?

MTETWA: I wanted her to grow up.
LAWYER : Isn't it true that you wanted her

at home because she supported the family with
money from her dressmaking?

MTETWA: Well, yes. The harvests have been
bad.

LAWYER: What were your daughter's feelings
towards Shabangu - the man you betrothed
her to?

MTETWA: She didn't want him.
LAWYER: And knowing this you were forcing

her to go to him?
MTETWA: She was already betrothed. Sha

bangu paid five head of cattle.
LAWYER: But she did not want Shabangu.
MTETWA: She is my child. She has to do

what I want.
LAWYER : Including marrying a man she did

not want? Leaving the man she had chosen
herself?

MTET\\,TA: I am her father. Shabangu was
wealthy. He would have looked nicely after her.

LAWYER : You were forcing her - weren't
you?

~{TETWA: Female children have no choice....
LAWYER: What about male children?
MTETWA: They're different. They are men.
LAWYER: On the night in question, did you

know that Shabangu was going to visit your
daughter at your kraal?

MTETWA: I did.


