
EPTEMBER 1966

the invisible presence of millions of animals or insects would
pany him, the spirits of his ancestors would follow in his

)whispering advice, pouring solemn rhythmical songs into his
heart content with their untiring companionship. But here nothing
but stone choking the empty dusk, here no ancestors, no spirits, no
souls to throb, nothing, nothing, nothing but window panes, tiles,
pillars, and this little dried and wrinkled garden without a breath
and a murmur....

He did not deserve that! This awful school had a macabre, icy
look about it; it was the refuge of souls in agony.

Kocoumbo shuddered. For a moment he thought he was dead, a

roving SpIrIt. "They've killed me," he reflected, "but I have not
yet been avenged, that's why I cannot join the souls of my ancestors.
Have my parents forgotten me? Will I stay alone for ever? Must
I go and disturb the living so that they will remember me? But
who killed me? "

"Who is the person that killed me? " Kocoumbo murmured.
He swung around abruptly, like a madman. Then he remembered

slowly that this dull void which opened its sinister jaws was only a
passing mood of forlornness. ForlomneSi. Oh, now he under
stood the meaning of this word. . . .

Mazisi Kunene-l
SIR,-Your article in Tlte NftD AfriclM of JUlle
1966, on the poetry of Mazisi Kunene strikes
me as unworthy of a magazine claiming to
present the arts of Mrica in a serious manner.

The writer's obvious enthusiasm for his sub
ject does not in any way mitigate the fact that
he illustrated this introduction to a comp-arative
Iy unknown, and in his and other people's view,
insufficiently appreciated poet, only with extracts
from the three poems which are readily available
to the reader interested in such things. They are
of course published in -the Penguin Africa
Library's Modtrn African Poetry.

His interpretation of these three poems was
not such as to inspire much confidence in his
strength as a literary critic, but even so, a
minimum of work from him on the hundreds of
poems which he himself said are lying un
translated and unread around Mr Kunene's
London Hat, would have helped towards a better
understanding of Mr Kunene's work.

The tragedy of this particular poet, and
doubtless of many other South Mrican writers
is that their work in their own languages is not
read by their own people - because of bans
which prevent publication of their work or be
cause of heavy government control of such
Mrican-Ianguage publishing as there is (largely
directed at the schools, themselves carefully
screened to offer only "suitable" reading mat
ter). Nor is their work read by interested readers
abroad, due to problems of translation.

A magazine such as yours, if it exists for ••y
lood purpose at all, should surely make a better
attempt at filling this deplorable cultural hole
than last month's article on the poems of Mazisi
lCunene. ANNE DARNBOROUG.
116 Crawford Strttt, London W.l

[W. share Miss Darnborough's concern in tit.
lack of adequate attention paid to Mr Kunenl's
poetry~' but we do not feel obliged to publish
only the kind of critical essays with which th.
editors or Miss Darnborough agree. More fun
damental, Miss Darnborough does not say what
her disagreements are with the interpretation
given to these poems.- LITERARY EDITOR]

Mazisi Kunene - 2
SIR,-Thank you so much for Mr Bulane's
article on the poetry of Raymond Mazisi
Kunene. The article added great depths to the
poems which 1 had already come to know from
Penguin's Modern Poetry from Africa and
which, when I first read them several months
ago I considered some of the finest poetry I had
read in a long time. Could I ask you to print
his work when there is space in your magazine?

A second request, please. Where can I get
hold of more of his poetry to read? Has he
published an anthology or has any of it been
published in a literary periodical with which I
am not familiar? NATALIE REIN
277 Trinity Road, London S.W.18
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