
road construction in the area. As usual, disregarded
by the powers-that-be, the community had been told
nothing of what was going on, and were enraged by the
threat of encroachment upon their maize fields.

In normal times the elders might have met
and, in their customary, elongated fashion, deliberated
on what steps to take to ascertain Government intentions,
which they suspected were to deprive them of their lands
(a not unheard-of thing in South Africa). But these
were not normal times. The spirit of rebellion was
abroad, and the young men of the villages were itching
for action.

In the e yes of the people, the ~lhite leaders of the
road-work gang personified the hated Verwoerd Government,
and the assault on them was an attack on White supremacy
and arrogance. Dawn and Edna, the little girls who
perished toget.her with their parents, were thus caught up
in the tragic situation that is South Afric a's today. Their
fate brings home most forcibly the fate of South Africa
i.f she persists along her present course.

Among the momentous events of this period was
an attempt to derail the Blue Train, a disaster \\hich would
have made Bashee River look like a picnic. This would
have been a resoundingly symbolic act, for the Blue Train
is South Africa's most luxurious mode of travel barring the
aeroplane, a symbol of great wealth amidst grim poverty,
of White masters sitting on the backs of a fettered cheap
labour force.

There has been more than one attempt at
derailment of the Blue Train, and men have been convicted
and imprisoned for it. There will be others.

At Paarl the most hated baasskap institution in
South Africa was attacked. The police station in South
Africa is manned by what may be called the scum of the
White supremacist society, and it therefore featured high
up on the list of targets for the revolution.

The fact that it is one of the most heavily
armed institutions in the country did not deter the
revolutionaries. On the cont rary, it was the first
point of insurrection, pitting pangas against rifles.
The assault waves at Paarl follo"Ned one after
another, before the frenzied fighters turned to
civilians in a grim moment of truth.

But despite the accentuated racial character of
the South African situation, this is a revolution that knows
no colour. Even before Bashee River and Paarl, Black
police, spies and informers had been eliminated at Paarl,
Krugersdorp and other places, and so were chiefs in the
Transkei.

There have been some excesses, such as the
killing of 'Coloured' girls for their allegedly distracting
role in sleeping with Poqo men. And some of the other
alleged informers might have been innocent people too, for
the organisation did not have trained intelligence men as
spy- smashers. But all these activities were part of a grand
design to usher in revolution.

There have been- several attempts on the life of
Kaiser Matanzima, Black arch- stooge of the apartheid
regime. Assault wave after wave were made in att empts
on his Great Place at Qamata, to eliminate both him and his
collaborators for assisting the apartheid government to carry
out the Bantustan scheme.

For this special contingents of activists were
despatched from Cape Town and other parts of the Cape
Province, and one of them was intercepted by police at
Queenstown, where one of the fiercest battles between police
and the freedom fighters took place.

Nothing like this had taKen place in South Africa
before; nothing like it has taken place since. But the
struggle continues ...

JI

About Bantustans

We hear less about Bantustans than V\le used to.
'Separate development' is kept in the background 8.S an
argument to be produced in company that looks beyond the
get- rich- quick case at present put out by the South ~~frican

Foundation and other apartheid propoganda organs.
Inside the country, five years after I self government I for
T ranskei was announced, there is little interest in the
idea, among black or white. Gullible, uneducated chiefs
from future Hantustans (Ovamboland for one) are taken
on tours. In November a large party of industrialists
was similarly shown around, after a hint from the
Minister of Bantu Administration and Development that
vVhite capital might be allowed in on 'an agency basis'.
Journalists went along too, and produced the usual
uninformed, blind eulogies of 'Government policy'. But,
wrote the 'Financial Mail', Johannesburg, on 25th
December, not the industrialists, whose reaction was
one of utter astonishment:

'Did the government bring us all this way to
show us a handful of hospitals and educ ational institutions
started 50 years ago by missionaries? V/hat has the
government done itself - besides starting agricultural
reform in a few isolated areas and using the Bantu
Investment Corporation to buy up a handful of existing
businesses? And where,' they asked hopefully, 'was
the blueprint for development'.

'They got a short answer - there wasn't one! I

Hans Abraham, Pretoria's Commissioner
General in the Transkei, completed the ·picture of hope
lessness. He told the industrialists: 'If you go to a
country where nothing happens, it will indeed be a
"happening" if you manage to start an industry...
The Xhosa has no initiative, no organisational ability,
no judgement, no responsibility - and he's obsessed
with sex! '

After the Transkei - Lebowa, (the Northern
Sotho Reserve), where an old-time partheid theorist,
the anthropologist W. W. M. Eiselen, is Commissioner
General. As a Bantustan, Lebowa is as undeveloped
as its name is unknown. Here too the industrialists
were given what the 'Financial Mail', which is, of
course, pressing for white investment in the Bantustans,
called a 'resounding rebuff'. Eiselen 'launched into
the metaphysics of Bantustan ideology, blaming 'selfish
whites I who lured Africans to the big cities. Their role
is to build factories on the borders of the future
Bantustans, such as at Queenstown, next to Matanzima's
Emigrant Tembuland area of the Transkei. But
Queenstown, like many sinlilar areas, has attracted not
one new industry, despite concessions in rates, taxes,
tariffs and cheap labour.

The industrialists do not have to do much
luring. Average annual income in the Reserves is
£26. 10. O. per head and half of this comes from
migrant labour outside the Reserves. It's the
cities or starvation - or, a terrible fate, the
helotry of the two million Africans on White farms.




