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EDITORIALS 

i TALK NOW! 

We make no apology for returning to a theme which 
features in almost every issue of REALITY now — the need 
for South Africans of ail political persuasions to start 
talking to each other now about how they are going to 
share their future together. We are prompted to come back 
to the subject by several pronouncements which people in 
high places in the Nationalist hierarchy have recently made. 

It is now some months since Dr Piet Koornhof, the 
Minister of Sport, suggested that a solution to South 
Africa's political problems might be found in the Swiss 
canton system. Dr Koornhof's proposal has since been 
rejected by people ranging from his fellow Cabinet 
Minister, Dr Connie Mulder, on the Right, to Chief Gatsha 
Buthelezi on the Left. This criticism has not silenced 
Dr Koornhof and he has now made another speech in 
which he is reported to have said "representative structures 
composed of all race groups had to be developed to take a 
ful ! part in decision-making processes on local, provincial 
and national levels". Even Dr Mulder has been moved to 
tell the annual conference of the Afrikaanse Studentebond 
that a new agreement wi th black, brown and yellow people 

(whoever they are) might be pending that was so 
different f rom the present dispensation that " i t would 
take getting used to by the nat ion". 

These statements by Ministers to predominantly 
Nationalist audiences are interesting indications of long-
overdue soul-searching amongst Cabinet members, and 
of some movement in their thinking. Unfortunately, in a 
very real sense, this movement is irrelevant to the 
solution of our problems, because it propounds theories 
which White Nationalists may f ind very good but which 
people of other groups have had no part in formulating at 
all. Surely it must be obvious to anyone that no self-
respecting leader of any community in South Africa wi l l 
ever accept a policy worked out for him by somebody 
else? Dr Koornhof, and even Dr Mulder, may be starting 
to move a l i t t le but they still insist that they wil i only do 
so wi th in the framework of separate development. If they 
were prepared to take the only step that wil i ever count, 
one to discuss our future wi th the representatives of all 
South Africans, and to talk with them about how power 
is to be shared, they would probably be surprised to f ind 
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that, although a solution wi th in the framework of separate 
development was unacceptable, a solution guaranteeing the 
survival and prosperity of the Afrikaner people was 
perfectly acceptable. Should anyone expect more than 
that? 

While it is good to see these stirrings in the minds or leading 
Nationalists it would be highly dangerous if they were 
allowed to divert us from the realisation that it is not 
f rom them, but only f rom the kind of gathering that we 
have been discussing that a real 'solut ion' to our problems 
wil l come. That talks on real power-sharing should not be 
delayed a moment longer has surely been highlighted by 

the incident in Johannesburg in June when three young 
Black men opened fire on a group of white men drinking 
tea, kil l ing two of them. If this was indeed South Africa's 
first demonstration of organised urban terrorist activity, 
then we are entering on a phase in our national life which, 
if it is not halted in its tracks, wi l l make the prospects for 
racial reconciliation and the building of a free, open and 
non-racial society extremely remote. Nor wi l l it be halted 
by police counter-measures. It wil l only be stopped by 
taking away the sense of injustice and frustration in which 
it is founded and putt ing in its place the promise of a new 
and satisfying future for those who have concluded that 
only violence wi l l bring real change. • 

2 TRUWORTHS 

While Drs Koornhof and Mulder may be having a few new 
thoughts, their Cabinet colleague, Mr M. C. Botha, Minister 
of Bantu Development, is not. 

Truworths is an out f i t t ing business wi th branches through
out South Afr ica. It runs a chain of stores, called ' T o p 
Centre", which are situated in the "White areas", but whose 
customers are nearly all black. Truworths would like to 
appoint black managers to run these stores. Mr M. C. Botha 
has refused them permission to do so. He savs if black 
people want to manage stores they can go and do it in the 
black areas. He says this is not discrimination because 
white people may not manage stores in black areas. 

Mr M. C. Botha was Dr Verwoerd's deputy for years. He 
hasn't moved an inch since then. He still worships at the 
altar of Verwoerdian apartheid, along wi th an undisclosed 
number of other Ministers, and probably a majority of 
Nationalist supporters. Verwoerdian apartheid could be 
sold to Nationalist voters as the only sure way to national 
survival because, in those days, the power of the State to 
go on imposing its wishes on our society seemed 
unchallengable. Black aspirations could be ignored because 
public black political expression had largely been silenced. 
The world was far away, and it seemed that Dr Salazar 
would live for ever. 

Those days are gone now. The uninhibited expression of 
black demands, f rom homeland to township, is an almost 
daily event. Dr Salazar is dead and buried. The world is 
no longer far away, it is knocking loudly on the door. 
Change is coming, but there is no sign that the Nationalist 
Government has any idea of how to help it come in a 
reasonable manner. What easier way to start than to let 
Truworths, and anyone else for that matter, appoint 
black people of abil ity to well-paid jobs wi th in the present 
economy? You could be sure that, once they were there, 

they wouldn' t start a revolution — but if they are kept 
out . . .? 

Blind as is the official reaction to the Truworth's 
application, blinder still is the stricter enforcement, in 
the face of growing unemployment, of the policy of 
squeezing Africans out of jobs in the Western Cape, and 
of giving what jobs are going to coloured and white 
workers. Not only has there been a reported clamp-down 
on migrant workers coming to the area, most of whom 
are Transkeians, but Africans who lose their jobs, even if 
they were born in the area, and have worked hard there 
all their lives, face permanent unemployment. If there is 
a job available it is Department of Labour policy not to 
give it to them. More fuel for the revolution. Foreign 
Minister, Mr Pik Botha may indeed want to move away 
from race discrimination, he may even be frantic to start, 
but while he is surrounded by people who are stuck in the 
bog of Verwoerdian dogma, he has no chance. These 
people may rationalise their actions wi th talk of "separate 
freedoms", but to their victims they are pure race 
discrimination. How else can the prospective black 
managers of Truworths see them? Or the man who was 
born and grew up in Cape Town and who may not now get 
a job because the apostles of "separate freedoms" are 
trying to turn him into a Transkeian? 

It is not only the black victims of these recent government 
moves who wil l see them as a simple extension of race 
discrimination, so too wi l l those few remaining UN friends 
of South Africa to whom Mr Pik Botha gave that 
dramatic undertaking to move away from discrimination 
all those many months ago. 

Has the Foreign Minister not realised yet that you cannot 
get rid of race discrimination in any significant way until 
you have decided to get rid of apartheid? • 
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THE AMERICANS AND US 

by Alan Paton 

When I was the principal of Diepkloof Reformatory, a 
custodial system was gradually replaced by one of 
increasing freedom and increasing responsibility. I was 
lucky in that it worked, but there were exceptions. Again 
I was lucky in that there was only one tragic exception. 
An innocent woman lost her life because of my system of 
freedom and responsibility. 

John X had earned a high degree of freedom. He was 
allowed a monthly home leave, and visited his mother who 
worked on the East Rand. He broke into a white-owned 
house, and while he was there the woman of the house 
returned and found him in the pantry. There was only one 
exit, and she blocked it. He took up one of the jars of 
preserves and brought it down on her head. He escaped 
and she died. He was caught, sentenced to death, and 
executed, i t was a bitter blow to me, though out of ten 
thousand home leaves, this was the only one that ended in 
an innocent death. 

John X was not a killer, but he had been trapped. Had he 
yielded, his punishment would have been comparatively 
light. But the powers of reason do not operate in such a 
situation. 

The Afrikaner Nationalists are trapped too, in a trap of. 
their own making. Four Prime Ministers, Daniel Malan, 
J. G, Str i jdom, Hendrik Verwoerd, John Vorster, have 
created for their people such an overwhelming security 
that they won' t easily get out of it, and indeed might not 
be able to get out of it at all. It's a trap, a cage, a prison, a 
grave. It's what W. A. de Klerk in his book THE PURITANS 
IN AFRICA, called the Edifice. It was built at great cost, 
in money and energy, behind a veritable forest of 
scaffolding, which swarmed wi th tens of thousands of 
workmen, erecting a great edifice that would reach heaven 
itself. The scaffolding was unbelievably ugly, but the 
fai thful were told that one day it would all be taken away, 
revealing the Edifice in all its strength and beauty. But, 
says, Mr de Kierk, eventually it grew into the building, and 
now it can't be taken away at all. 

I myself hold the view that for the Afrikaner Nationalist to 
come out of his prison and to begin dismantling — not the 

scaffolding but the Edifice itself — is a task of psychological 
d i f f icul ty the magnitude of which can hardly be over
estimated. It is a task which quite dwarfs the actual building 
of the Edifice. To build the Edifice required determination 
and devotion, and as many of us know, a great deal of 
arrogance, and worst of all, an incomprehensible indifference 
to the price that others had to pay to give security to the 
Afrikaner. To put it b lunt ly, it was necessary for others 
to suffer so that the Edifice could be buil t , and their 
suffering was accepted as the price that had to be paid 
for the realisation of so noble an end. But to pull the 
Edifice down requires from the Afrikaner Nationalist an 
entirely different set of qualities and values, one of which 
is humi l i ty , a commodity which has been in very short 
supply for the last th i r ty years. 

Just what the enlightened Nationalists, the verfigtes, thought 
while the Edifice was being buil t , one does not know. One 
knows very well what people like Professor B. B. Keet 
thought, because he wrote a book to tell us; he didn't 
wobble about, he condemned forthright ly the new fierce 
laws, the Mixed Marriages Act, the Group Areas Act, the 
Bantu Education Act . But a highly intelligent man like 
Dr W. M. Eiselen thought it was all wonderful ; quite 
recently he died, but we don't know if he died still 
thinking it was wonderful. It is probable that he d id, for 
he was one of the chief architects of the Edifice. But 
perhaps on his deathbed he repented him of his sin, 
which was nothing less than hubris, the arrogance that puts 
a man above his God or gods. 

It was June 16th 1976 that made the Afrikaner Nationalist 
realise that the Edifice wasn't a safe building at ail. And 
now it would appear that the verfsgtes want to make 
drastic changes in it, and that the verkrarnptes think it's 
very fine as it is, and sitting in the middle, holding these 
two factions in a kind of immovable equil ibrium, is the 
fourth Nationalist Prime Minister. Just where General van 
den Bergh comes in, or Pik Botha, no one really knows. 
Pik Botha is able to swallow a very large number of indirect 
repudiations and setbacks, and then to come back fighting 
wi th an almost dog-like devotion to that enigmatic 
emminence that broods so darkly over us all. There is 
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also a theory that if Mr Vorster leaned too heavily to the 
left, he would break the party, but that if he leaned too 
heavily to the right, that's the way the party would go. 
What deepens the enigma for outside observers — of which 
I am one — is that Mr Vorster is the man who spoke of the 
event " too ghastly to contemplate", a remark which seems 
to show a degree of perceptiveness, and certainly one which 
Dr Verwoerd would not have made. 

June 16th 1976 convinced many Afrikaners of the need 
to change. But there are others who are incapable of 
accepting — logically, but more deeply psychologically — 
the importance of reform (abolition one could hardly 
expect at first) of the draconian and cruel laws. And it is 
these psychologically disabled people who prevent the 
Afrikaner f rom adapting, intelligently to the changing 
wor ld . Or to put it in another way, it is these people who 
wi l l make inevitable the destruction of Afr ikanerdom. 

The Liberal Party often warned of the destruction of 
Afr ikanerdom. The "LONG V IEW" in CONTACT warned 
of it twenty and more years ago. Whether it can be 
avoided, I don' t know. But I still feel it a duty to warn of it. 

It soon became clear to the majority of South Africans 
that if Mr Carter became President, the American attitude 
towards white South Africa would harden. Many of them 
welcomed this. They felt that Dr Kissinger had kept quiet 
about change here because he wanted Mr Vorster's help 
to get change in Rhodesia-Zimbabwe and South West 
Africa-Namibia. Yet the problem was just as urgent for us. 

I welcomed it also. I believed — and believe — that pressure 
f rom the United States could result in constructive change. 
I wanted to avoid only one thing, namely the danger that 
America would exert her pressure in such a way that she 
would make it impossible for the Nationalist to make 
changes at all. 

I regarded the demand for immediate majority rule in a 
unitary state — expressed wi th differing degrees of clarity 
by Mr Young, Vice-President Mondale, and President 
Carter himself — as a demand that the Nationalist would be 
unable to accept. He would be like the boy caught in the 
pantry, he would t ry to get out, he would cause the death 
of others, and in the end would bring about his own. I 
decided that when I visited America in May 1977 I would 
try to see Mr Vance. I was successful in this, and told 
Mr Vance of my view that the Nationalist — not only 
through stubbornness but also through psychological 
inability — would be total ly unable to accept the demand 
for immediate majority rule-in a unitary state. What is 
more, I felt it would deter him from making any meaning
ful change at all. Pressure f rom the nations of the Nor th, 
assisted by Cuba and equipped by Russia, would finally 
result in war. In this war the Afrikaner would be 
destroyed from without and from wi th in , but so would 
countless others. Our economy, much more sophisticated 
than that of Mozambique or Angola, would grind to a halt. 
Our ports, our cities, our railways, our medical services, our 
industries, our agriculture would collapse. How long the 
struggle would take, no one could predict, but the grief 
and desolation wouid be immense. The Western nations 
have made it clear to us that they would not intervene to 
save White South Africa from defeat in a war brought 
about by its own intransigence. It seems to me therefore 
inevitable that in such a confl ict Afr ikanerdom would 
finally be defeated, and that means, f inally be destroyed. 

I have no wish to see Afrikanerdom destroyed, because a 
great deal of the cost would be paid by others.,Nor have I 
any wish to see Afrikaner overlordship continue. Nor have 
I any wish to live under a government imposed on us by 
Communist nations, wi th the aid of South African 
exiles, some of whom are implacable enemies of the 
values by which I live. Therefore I urged on Mr Vance 
that American pressure should be exercised "w i th skill 
and wisdom". I did not urge America to go easy with 
the Nationalists. This is no time to go easy, but I reject 
utterly a future that can be secured only by devastation. 
And what is more, I would not expect the tr iumph of 
justice through the weapons of destruction. I do not 
share the radical view that nothing can be built unti l 
everything is destroyed. 
Lastly, I have no personal wish for the destruction of 
Afr ikanerdom. I certainly have nothing for which to thank 
our rulers. Through their own arrogance they have 
created for themselves what sometimes appears to be an 
insoluble problem. They have caused much suffering, much 
more than the hated British ever d id. But the rise of 
Afr ikanerdom has been a great historical drama. I have 
no wish that it should turn into a tragedy. 

WHY GO TO SEE MR VANCE AT ALL? 

There have been many criticisms, not only of my 
predictions of what wi l l happen if the Nationalist makes 
no meaningful change, but of my decision to try to see 
Mr Vance. From our rulers there has been no public 
criticism at all, but one must not imagine that silence 
gives approval. The first criticism is obvious. Why should 
the West show any consideration for the Afrikaner? What 
consideration has the Afrikaner shown for black people? 
Under the Group Areas Act he took away much of their 
property. Under the policy of resettlement he moved 
thousands of people away from cherished homes, and 
dumped them on the veld, in tents, and iron huts, on 
miserable pieces of ground. Under the policy of influx 
control he broke up countless families. He seemed to have 
no compassion at all. 

This is true. But something else is equally true, that if he is 
driven into a corner, he wil l destroy much more. I choose 
to use what influence I have to prevent this. 

The second criticism is equally obvious. In the days of 
the Liberal Party I supported universal suffrage in a unitary 
state. I now think it must come through federation or 
confederation or some such arrangement. Why have I 
ratted? Am I creeping back into the laager? Or am I 
hanging on to my possessions? I should like to place on 
record that I think the laager is the place we must at all 
costs get out of. It is the cage, the prison, the grave, the 
Edifice. The Liberal party set itself the task of persuading 
the white electorate, and failed. But universal suffrage 
and a unitary state imposed from wi thout is not — for 
me — compatible wi th a liberal ideal. 

I should also like to say that I believe that the just and 
eventual outcome wil l be a unitary state. But if it is 
achieved at the cost of the destruction of Afr ikanerdom, 
the unity wil l not last long. 

Some critics think that my estimate of Afrikaner resolution 
is quite wrong. They argue that when the Afrikaner sees 
that continued resistance wil l mean his destruction, he 
wil l undergo a personality change and be sweet and 
affable. I don' t believe it. But even if I d id, I would ask 
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myself the further question, and who then would care if 
he was affable or not? 

A LAST WARNING 

I have already wri t ten about the danger f rom the North, if 
no meaningful changes were made, and of course the danger 
of unrest f rom wi th in . Yet this danger would be doubled 
if the nations of the West used their economic weapons 
against us. It is my belief that they do not want to do this, 
because it would play yet further into the hands of those 
nations, who would be ready to destroy us mil i tari ly. Yet 
if we do nothing they dare not refrain f rom doing i t ; 
their interests In the rest of Africa are beginning to outweigh 

their interests in South Africa. They want us'to make 
significant changes, not just because President Carter is a 
moralist, but because it is not in their interests to see 
Southern Africa plunged into war. 

If Afr ikanerdom compelled the West to use economic 
sanctions, its doom would be finally sealed. It's only hope 
of survival is to begin the dismantling of Apartheid, to 
begin removing the gross disparities of wealth and 
possessions, to abolish Bantu education and improve black 
education, and to consider the whole question of our 
constitutional future, not unilaterally, but in consultation 
w i th the representatives of all our peoples. 

Can the National Party do this? I do not know the 
answer to that question. • 

THE SEA COAST OF BOLIVIA 

by Edgar Brookes 

Some of the most pleasant scenes in Shakespeare take 
place beside the sea coast of Bohemia. Bolivia, a land
locked country, has about it something of the same 
romantic quality of the Shakespearean reference \n ' The 
Winter's Tale" , and it was in our winter that some of the 
daily papers carried the story of an offer by Bolivia to 
receive 150 000 "whi te Africans*'. The motives behind 
this offer were undoubtedly good and it is not altogether 
fair to treat so humanitarian a proposal l ightly. Stil l it 
would be wor th while to see what fate would hold for 
the 150 000 "whi te Afr icans" if they did emigrate to 
Bolivia. Of the South American countries Bolivia has, 
wi th the exception of Paraguay, the biggest percentage 
of Indian blood among its inhabitants. Even in the 
ruling class many, if they immigrated to South Afr ica, 
would be designated as "Coloured" . 

The two main towns in Bolivia are named respectively 
La Paz and Sucre which, f rom my imperfect knowledge of 
Spanish I would think to mean "Peace" and "Sugar". 
It sounds like a prospering version of the Natal North 
Coast. But there are differences. The Andes rise high above 

the Bolivian plateau and UNESCO once considered the 
effect of these high altitudes on the birth rate and the 
quality of the children born there. 
The total population of Bolivia exceeds five mi l l ion, so 
the 150 000 "whi te Afr icans" would be less than 
one-thirtieth of the total population. The demographic 
factors would be harder on the "white Afr icans" than 
if they remained under a black rule of Rhodesia, Namibia 
or South Afr ica. 

We ask ourselves what would be the point of die-hard 
Afrikaner people going to a country ruled by "Co loured" 
persons In which they would be a still smaller minor i ty 
than in their own home countries. Perhaps after all it is 
right to treat the whole issue as one of Shakespeare's 
romances rather than of practical politics. 
Some years ago "Punch" published a statement that one 
of the new cars manufactured in America reached no less 
than 2 486 revolutions a minute. "Punch's" comment on 
this was, "Bolivia must look to her laurels." Perhaps if 
Dr Albert Hertzog leads his followers there Bolivia may 
have a chance of beating the motorcar. • 
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"NGENHLIZIYO EMBI" 
(which in English means "with a hard and callous heart") 

THE DESTRUCTION 
OF CHARLESTOWN 

by Peter Brown 

During the late 1950's and early 1960's the Liberal 
Party published two small books. Thev to ld a story which 
every white South African should know about, and have 
on his conscience. Most don't know about it, so I make 
no apology for telling it again, and bringing it up to date. 

Charlestown consists of three parts — Clavis, which was 
bought by the S.A. Mutual Life Assurance Society in 
1895 and laid out as a township; Charlestown itself, which 
was laid out as a township under Natal Law in 1906; 
Clavis Extension, which consists of 350 plots and a 
commonage of 900 acres. Clavis was incorporated into 
Charlestown in 1930 and Clavis Extension in 1932. 

Charlestown is on the Transvaal border wi th Natal. Before 
Union it was a flourishing rail centre and customs post. 
After Union, in 1910, the customs post closed and the 
railway yards and workshops were moved three miles 
away to Volksrust in the Transvaal. Most of Charlestown's 
white residents left. Houses were abandoned, rate 
revenue slumped and the Town Board could no longer 
meet the payments on money it had borrowed to provide 
water and other essential amenities. It was desperate for 
new rate-payers and a Mr Higgins, a member of the 
Town Board, set out on a deliberate campaign to persuade 
Africans to buy houses and plots in Charlestown and settle 
there. He succeeded, and, in 1911, the first African 
owner, Mr Abraham Ngwenya, took transfer of his 
Charlestown plot. The first recorded transfer of land in 
Clavis to African ownership was in 1912. In 1931 the 
Town Board bought the 296 plots remaining unsold in 
Clavis and from then on rented them out as building sites, 
mainly to Africans. The first African purchase of land in 
Clavis Extension took place in 1934. 

Africans who came to live in Charlestown were welcomed 
by the Town Board as ratepayers, but never as voters. 
Although the black ratepayers outnumbered the white 
ratepayers, it was the white ratepayers who elected the 
Town Board which disposed of the funds of the Township. 
These funds, African ratepayers maintained, were spent 
mainly to the advantage of white ratepayers and hardly at 
all to the advantage of black ratepayers. In 1948 a petit ion 

was submitted to the Natal Provincial Administrat ion by 
black residents of Charlestown calling for an inquiry into 
the white Town Board's conduct. A Commission of Inquiry 
was appointed which found that, by that year, the Town 
Board had provided the whole of Clavis wi th a single 
water-tap and the whole of Clavis Extension wi th none 
at all. The Commission found it "obvious that the 
improvements in old Charlestown (largely white) have, 
to a large extent, been carried out at the expense of the 
ratepayers of Clavis and Clavis Extension", most, if not 
all, of whom were black. Amongst other things the 
Commission recorded that "recently the Town Board 
suddenly withdrew the right for Africans to lease land for 
agricultural purposes . . . and then proceeded to lease 
the land to Europeans at the same rate and for the same 
purpose". The Commission made certain recommendations 
regarding the future administration of Charlestown to 
which the Town Board paid no attention at all. Twelve 
years later, in despair, the Provincial Administrat ion 
appointed a further Commission of Inquiry and, in 1963, 
dissolved the Town Board and appointed the Local 
Health Commission, one of its own subsidiaries, to 
administer Charlestown. 

Unfortunately, while this second Commission's 
recommendations held out prospects for more reasonably 
human treatment for the black people of Charlestown, 
other things were happening which pointed in quite 
another direction. In 1948 the Nationalist Government 
came to power and the Africans of Charlestown now faced 
a far more formidable adversary than the Charlestown 
Town Board had ever been. For, in Nationalist eyes, for 
black men to own land, however honourably acquired, 
paid for at whatever sacrifice, developed wi th whatever 
loving care, in what it chose to designate as "White South 
Af r ica" , was offensive, and something to which an end 
must be put. The fact that Charlestown's black ratepayers 
and tenants had been the people who had kept its creditors 
at bay for for ty years was, in Nationalist eyes, a matter of 
no account. They must go! 

And so, in 1953, the Chief Bantu Commissioner for Natal 



visited Charlestown and announced that all African people 
who worked elsewhere would have to go and live where 
they worked, and that all others would be moved to a place 
called Buffalo Flats, forty miles away, and eighteen miles 
from the nearest town of Newcastle. For twenty-four years 
the people of Charlestown have resisted this removal wi th 
every legal means at their disposal, but they have seen their 
numbers slowly reduced by a succession of Government 
actions against them, and their community broken and 
scattered by the overwhelming power of an uncaring 
authority. Sometimes that authority hasn't even bothered 
about whether the powers it was trying to use against them 
were legal. For instance, in 1958, the Charlestown Town 
Board issued notices to Charlestown residents working in 
nearby Volksrust telling them to move there within 30 days. 
It issued them in terms of a proclamation under the 
Urban Areas Act which investigations by lawyers acting 
for the people concerned revealed did not exist. Confronted 
wi th this fact the Board withdrew the notices and issued 
others on the same form, slightly amended — and also 
invalid. 

In its haste to rid itself of its black townspeople the 
Charlestown Town Board in 1958 tried to use powers it 
did not possess. Thereafter there was a lull and the threat 
of removal receded for a while. In the 1960's, however, the 
lull ended, and the full might of the State was brought to 
bear on Charlestown. Every black homeowner in 
Charlestown proper was expropriated and evicted and, with 
one exception, as far as I can establish, their homes were 
destroyed. The exception was taken over by a member of 
the white community. In other parts of the town the 
Government threatened landlords (including the Local 
Health Commission, which had recently taken over the 
administration of the area) wi th prosecution if they did not 
give their black tenants notice to quit. Notice was duly 
given, the demolit ion squads moved in, homes which had 
sometimes been occupied for 30 years were flattened. 
Their owners, and their possessions, and what building 
materials they had salvaged, were loaded on to Government 
trucks and transported th i r ty miles to Duck Ponds (now 
IVladadeni) six miles from the town of Newcastle. At 
that time the accommodation offered at Duck Ponds was 
a single-roomed, prefabricated, wooden shack wi thout a 
floor. The rent for this shack was nearly three times what 
most tenants had been accustomed to pay at Charlestown. 
There was at that time no school at Duck Ponds, there was 
no proper store, and there was no work. Since those days 
there has been a further lull in the removals and, for 
those who remained behind, the hope must have started 
to grow that perhaps they would be spared this terrible 
fate that so many of their friends had suffered. Alas, it 
was not to be. This year the final expropriations have 
taken place, the compensation has been paid, and the 
demolit ion squads are busy again. 

What has happened to the members of this community of 
poor and generally upright families who, over the years, 
had woven for themselves many of the threads of social 
organisation which go to make for stabil i ty; a community 
which, in spite of all it had suffered at the hands of 
various white authorities, was still so strongly committed 
to a non-racial future for our country that it provided the 
Liberal Party in Natal wi th one of its largest branches at a 
time when that was a dangerous thing to do? The stories 
of some members of this community appeared many 

years ago in those Liberal Party booklets. Perhaps they 
should, where possible, now be brought up to date. 

In the first case, the story cannot be brought up to date. 
It concerns Mr Abraham Ngwenya. It was wri t ten at that 
time that "Mr Abraham Ngwenya was the first African to 
buy land in Charlestown. He bought a plot and a house 
from a white owner in 1911 and he went into business as 
a blacksmith, doing most of his work for surrounding 
farmers. Shortly after the Chief Bantu Commissioner's 
1953 visit Mr Ngwenya told a Liberal Party investigator, 
" I am 80 years old. I am too old to do more than repairs. 
This move to Buffalo Flats has knocked me down, and I 
feel almost too old to get up again. I would rather die, soon 
and escape this bitter ending to a hard but happy life. 
Nor can I understand why the farmers and the Government 
wish to do this to me. I never cheated them and they 
never cheated me." Mr Ngwenya's wish was granted. He 
died in 1959." 

In 1963 Jeremiah Mdakane was already over 70 years old. 
He bought his plot in Charlestown in 1925 from the same 
Mr Higgins who had first persuaded Africans to move there. 
He said "When I received my t i t le deed I settled down with 
ful l confidence and established my home." Having 
settled his family where they could, he thought, live 
undisturbed, he went off to Johannesburg where he 
worked as a waiter. He continued to work there unti l 
1947, coming home whenever he had a weekend free or 
leave due. But in 1947 he was taken ill and he returned to 
Charlestown to retire and to live on what he could grow 
in his garden and on the cattle he was entitled to run on 
the commonage. Unti l the Bantu Commissioner's visit he 
looked forward to a quiet and happy ending to a hard life, 
spent with the family from whom he had been separated 
so often during his working days. He became a preacher 
in his church and a leader in the community. Forty years 
after he had paid Mr Higgins for his title-deeds the 
Government removed him from Charlestown, demolished 
his beloved home, and left the weeds to take over his 
garden. He took refuge in Clavis where he lives to this day 
in a wattie-and-daub shack, his memory gone, unconscious 
of the fact that each day brings the government demolishers 
nearer to this home too. And what wil l happen to him 
when they do arrive? Elias Tabethe lived a few doors away 
from the Mdakanes. He, too, had built himseif a strong 
stone house, set in the large garden which provided him 
wi th much of his food. As a ratepayer he was entitled to 
run stock on the commonage. For years he made his 
living making bricks on the commonage for local builders 
and farmers — unti l one day the Town Board took his 
brickmaking licence away. He was Chairman of the Liberal 
Party's Charlestown Branch for many years and represented 
it at Provincial and National Congresses. His home was 
destroyed at the same time as Mr Mdakane's, From being 
master in his own house and the strong and independent 
head of his family, he became a lodger in a relative's rented 
house in the municipal location in Volksrust — a dependent. 
Piet Tshabalala, too, built himseif a solid home and a 
successful business many years ago in Charlestown. He was 
a coal merchant, a building contractor and a cartage 
contractor, and an exceptionally able person by any 
standards. He tells the story of how, when the word got 
around that he was going to be removed from Charlestown, 
he was approached by a contemptuous white man, who 
offered him R40,00 for the house it had cost him 
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R1 500,0010 bui ld. The State paid him more than that, 
and then knocked it down. They also killed the coal and 
the contracting businesses. Piet Tshabalala, however, is a 
remarkably resilient person. When his life in old Charlestown 
was ended he started up a new life in Clavis and Clavis 
Extension. He owned a plot in each and on one he built 
a tea-room and on the other he lived, like Mr Mdakane, in a 
wattle-and-daub house. Now all that is over too. His tea
room has been expropriated and his house has been 
demolished. You can stand in the ruins of that house and 
look out on the ruins of many other homes, interspersed 
wi th some, still standing, that are about to be ruins. The 
people who live in them, or used to live in them, are 
finally being moved to Buffalo Flats, now renamed Osizweni 
or "the place where you wi l l f ind help". But wi l l you? 
Will Piet Tshabalala? It seems unlikely. To take an example 
the people being moved from Charlestown are being 
settled in a particular section of Osizweni in which a 
number of trading sites have been set aside. It would be 
reasonable to expect these sites to be allocated to people 
who had come from Charlestown. But no, they have 
already been given to people who have nothing to do wi th 
Charlestown. And Piet Tshabalala? He and other people 
who were in business in Charlestown made a special t r ip 
to Ulundi in December last year to plead their case wi th 
the Kwa-Zulu authorities asking to be allocated trading 
sites amongst their old customers at Osizweni. They were 
told to go home and a reply would fol low. Seven months 
later they were still waiting for it. Let us hope the recent 
appointment of a new Kwa-Zulu Minister of Community 
Development wi l l lead to better things. I know of another 
person whose original home in Charlestown was expropria
ted and destroyed and who had land in Clavis on which he 
re-established himself, hoping that some miracle might 
happen before the axe could fall again. No miracle 
happened. Instead the Government valuator came, but 
this time he was different f rom the one who had come 

before. In old Charlestown the valuator went to some 
trouble to show that he took his job seriously. He came 
into the house and measured the rooms and.looked at the 
walls, and so on. The one who came to Clavis stood outside 
in the street and did the job f rom there. When invited inside 
to be able to make a better assessment, he said it wasn't 
necessary. When offers of compensation, based on such 
valuations, were finally received, and people protested, 
the officials concerned shrugged, and said words to 
this effect, "Wel l , if you don't like our valuations, get 
your own, and take the matter to the Arbi t rat ion Court. 
But, of course, you won' t be able to use valuators f rom 
Volksrust (a few kilometres away) because Volksrust is 
in the Transvaal and Transvaal valuators are not allowed 
to operate in Natal. And you won' t be able to use the 
Newcastle valuators, (the next nearest town), because 
those work for us. But you could try Ladysmith . . . " 
— so far away as to be beyond the pockets of the people 
of Charlestown. Probably there are valuators in Newcastle 
who are not contracted to the Government, but the people 
of Charlestown didn' t know that, and, wi th heavy hearts, 
decided they had no alternative but to accept what they 
had been offered. 

The man who told me this story pointed to a neat row of 
wattle-and-daub rooms on the plot next to his and said, 
'They wil l be coming to knock those down tomorrow. " 
I asked him, "How wi l l they do i t? " and he replied 
bit ter ly, "Ngenhliziyo emb i " — "Wi th a hard and callous 
heart". For, he said, the demolishers would come, and 
trample all over people's most treasured and private places, 
and knock the old familiar walls down, and tear the place 
to pieces, laughing and joking. 

But the demolishers are on the very bot tom rung of the 
hierarchy of people who do such things as destroy Charles
town "Ngenhliziyo embi . " The big names \n this field 
work f rom Pretoria and Parliament Street in Cape Town. • 

A small specialised bookshop, is now open. Designed for the more serious reader, THE BOOKMARK 
stocks a wide range of books on all subjects and contemporary South Africa. We also have a small but 
selective collection of used and rare books. We also buy good used books, especially Africana. 

THE BOOKSMARK 
29 Broad Walk (Upper Level) 
Cnr. Broad and West St. 
DURBAN. Telephone: 63502 
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MINES, MASTERS AND MIGRANTS 
-LIFE IN A NAMIBIAN COMPOUND 
(R. J. Gordon, Ravan Press, Johannesburg 1977) 

Reviewed by Philip Schemer 

Dr Gordon was Personnel Officer during 1974 at a mine 
near Windhoek, and the book presents a sociological 
study of the black migrant labour force on the mine: in 
the words of the author, his motivation was " to make 
Black mineworkers more visible." In this regard, the book 
is fascinating and is amply illustrated by the absorbing 
personal experiences of the author during the course of 
his duties. 

We are shown that there are two central institutions for 
black workers on the mine — the workplace and the mine 
compound. These two areas correspond to " two wor lds" 
of the black worker — the interforce between himself and 
the white supervisor and his private, off-duty world. 

The interface is vividly described. There is firstly the 
well-known typi f icat ion of black workers by their 
supervisors as indolent, lazy etc. and the typical ethnic 
labels given to various workers — for example, one 
supervisor to ld the author that "Angolans are regarded as 
being good bossboys because they are not afraid to beat up 
fellow workers." This is symptomatic of the inhuman 
attitude towards workers at the bottom of the occupational 
pyramid on the mine. Secondly, there is a very strict 
system of etiquette at the workplace which defines whites 
as superior to blacks — for example, it is taboo to challenge 
a white miner's knowledge on any particular task. Breaches 
of etiquette would lead to victimisation. To this should 
be added the fact that black promotions and discharges 
are seen by blacks not to be based on competence but on 
the arbitrary whims of the white supervisors. 

The author simultaneously, recounts the indirect methods 
used to hit back at white workers. Firstly there is a high 
labour turnover on the mine despite a national labour 
surplus situation. Workers also express their dissatisfaction 
through the abuse of equipment, pilfering and work 
slowdowns. Finally there are various methods of work 
avoidance: for example, the worker may prefer to use his 
indigenous name whilst on the mine, thus confusing 
supervisors and making the worker less likely to be chosen 

for chores. 

The contract workers see their situation as being one of 
oppression and they regard their prime problem as 
managing the uncertainty resulting f rom the capriciousness 
of whites. A major finding of the book is that in the private 
world of the compound, the workers create patterns of 
group behaviour which are defensive mechanisms to cope 
wi th the uncertainty and hosti l i ty around them. Chief 
amongst these mechanisms is the system of "b ro therhood" 
which arises spontaneously as a result of trust and 
solidarity amongst the workers. A "good brother'* is one 
who shares your view of the mine, is not an informer, and 
helps his fellow workers. Brotherhood applies especially 
in the area of lending and borrowing money — indebtedness 
is endemic in the compound. 

Two more fascinating aspects of the compound are 
discussed: the rules and regulations which the workers 
have to obey, and the secondary sources of income that 
migrants have at the mine, With regard to the latter, 
"quick money" includes small-scale pilfering and 
activities such as the illegal importation of l iquor into 
the compound for resale at double the town price 
(drivers are particularly favoured here because they have 
access to Windhoek). "Business money" is earned from 
the small-scale manufacturing done wi th in the compound: 
largely woodwork, tailoring (making trousers and shirts) 
and beerbrewing. The most common way of making 
business money In the compound is by brewing 
traditional beer. 

Although most of the book is concerned wi th the 
sociological study of the workers on the mine, the book 
also includes very interesting information on the spending 
patterns of migrants whilst they are away from home and 
the extent and mechanics of remittances. Finally, there 
is a handy chapter dealing wi th the overall pattern of 
migrant labour in Namibia and occupational structure and 
wage levels on the mine, no doubt of more interest to the 
economist or student of labour economics. • 
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FROM HOPE TO ACTION 

by Edgar Brookes 

Professor Thomas Karis and Professor Gwendolen Carter 
have done us a great service in amassing the detailed 
information contained in their four volumes on Protest 
and Challenge. The first two volumes dealt wi th the era 
in which expression of hope was fol lowed by constitutional 
and formal protest, fn the two volumes now under review, 
\n which Professor G. M. Gerhart has taken the place of 
Gwendolen Carter, protest has become intensified and has 
broken out into the recognition, and in some cases the 
encouragement, of violence as attaining the end of 
liberation. 

These four volumes are extremely important to students 
of race relations in South Africa. They show how African 
feeling, at first respectful, k indly, almost good-humoured, 
has been fanned into a belief in violence. The other out
standing feature of these four volumes is that they leave 
the Africans to speak for themselves. White people are 
included among the contributors but the volumes are 
essentially an account of the bril l iant and able case put 
up by the black leaders on their own initiative. The 
selection is not open to much crit icism, although the 
exclusion of Jan H. Hofmeyr is regrettable and the 
exclusion of Donald Molteno is inexcusable, but as far as 
can be seen no black leader of any importance has been 
excluded. With these four volumes before one, no student 
of South African politics can plead ignorance of the 
movements of thought among the leaders of the black 
sections of the community. 

In fact one is impressed, especially in the first two 
volumes, not only wi th the abil i ty but wi th the patience 
and even courtesy of the defenders of the African cause, 
and it is a grave criticism of those in authority in South 
Afr ica, not only the Government, but those who form 
white opinion, that they did not realise in t ime the urgency 
of the slowly developing crisis and the sound and even 
fr iendly attitude of the African leaders. No wonder their 
claims have become more insistent as the years have gone 
by. 

Coming now to the two volumes, 3 and 4, specially under 
review, Volume 3 contains a history of the development 
of Afr ican thought and action f rom 1953 to 1961. This 

* The volumes here specially reviewed are Volume 3 "Challenge 
and Violence 1953-64" edited by Thomas Karis and G. M. 
Gerhart, and "Challenge and Violence Supplementary" edited 
by Thomas Karis and G. M. Gerhart (Hoover Institution Press, 
1977). 

heavy volume is not one for bedside reading, nor have the 
authors shown much grace of literary style in their 
presentation of the facts. But the facts are there, they are 
reliable, the handling of them is reasonably impartial and 
they are adequately, indeed fu l ly , documented. The authors 
begin wi th a study of the African National Congress in the 
1950's. They go on to consider the Pan Africanist Congress. 
They also devote a special section to the Congress ot the 
People wi th its Freedom Charter. A l l these bodies worked, 
each in its way, for the political liberation of the African 
people. But the documents reveal two deep lines of 
cleavage. One was the question of whether Africans should 
combine wi th the Coloured people and the Indians in a 
general attack on privilege, the other — and this is more 
di f f icul t to assess — deals wi th the extent to which 
Communism should play a part in the liberation movement. 
We know that the Government is too ready to attack any 
movement towards African liberation as being 
"Communis t " . They do this very unfairly, even when the 
persons whom they are attacking are convinced Liberals 
and anti-Communist, but there is no doubt that 
Communism has played a great part in the liberation 
movement. We are left to speculate how far Communism 
represents the genuine upsurge of feeling among the 
Africans and how far it simply means that some Africans 
have given support to the Communists because they seem 
to have offered more and to have offered more unequivo
cally than anyone else. Some of the African leaders who 
have not associated themselves wi th the ill-fated Congress 
of Democrats have definitely stated that they are anti-
Communist. Others have been silent on the subject. We 
shall refer to this question of Communism later. 

As one reads Volume 3 one is impressed by the fact how 
litt le white South Africans have known and cared about 
the movements of thought among intelligent Africans. 
This is true not only of Government supporters or the 
apathetic majori ty, but also of those who have been 
interested in and have even worked for the improvement 
of race relations. It is perhaps the last survival of the 
paternalism of white friends of the Africans who thought 
they knew better how to put the African case than the 
Africans themselves. They have no excuse wi th these 
volumes before them. The Africans may be right or they 
might be wrong. They cannot all be right all the t ime 
because they have differed from one another, but what the 
differences are and why they have arisen should be known 
to intelligent moulders of white opinion. 

Volume 3 does not only give the main facts about the 
struggle but also publishes in ful l a number of important 
supporting documents. This does perhaps not make for 
ease of reading but it does constitute an important f ru i t 
of research for all readers wil l ing to be enlightened. 
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From 1961 there has been a turn to violence and this 
period has seen the suppression of all important African 
political bodies, including the African National Congress 
which, after all, stands out f rom all the welter of opinions 
and personalities as the most important authentic voice 
of the African people. The Government's action is 
understandable f rom the point of view of security and 
the defence of the status quo but it means that instead 
of honest opinions being openly expressed the Congress 
has been driven into the position of an unlawful society 
expressing its views how and as it may. One realises when 
reading through Volume 3 the immense amount of 
suppression that has gone on so far as African political 
expressions of opinion are concerned. 

Volume 4 contains a picture gallery of African and certain 
white leaders and alphabetical biographies of them 
covering 168 pages. The amount of research which has 

DETENTION AND 

Reprinted from Civil Rights Newsletter 

There have been a number of significant comments recently 
by judges in cases on deaths in detention, and the reliability 
of evidence obtained by police interogation. 

* In a judgement on the death while in detention of Mr 
Joseph Mdlul i on March 19, 1976, Mr Justice Howard 
(Maritzburg) referred to injuries sustained by Mr Mdlul i , 
saying, inter alia: 

"We are satisfied that Mr Mdluli sustained injuries while he 
was in the custody of the security police . . . There is no 
evidence of how he suffered the injuries or in what 
circumstances . . . Having regard to the nature of the injuries, 
we are satisfied that they were not self-inflicted and that 
not more than a small percentage of them could have been 
caused accidentally . . . The possibility that the police 
infl icted the injuries during interrogation cannot be 
excluded . . . " (Cape Times, 26/7/77) 

Said the "Cape Times": "As the authorities refuse to 
abolish detention wi thout trial and decline to order a 
commission of inquiry into the spate of deaths in detention, 
there is only one course to fol low. From now on, every 
single allegation that is made of maltreatment or of physical 
or mental torture by the security police should be investi
gated immediately by a judge of the Supreme Court . . . " 
(19/7/77). 

In another case in Maritzburg the same judge, after hearing 
allegations of torture made by a state witness, instructed 

taken place in compiling these biographies is remarkable 
and that there should have been very few mistakes made by 
people working f rom a distance from South Africa is a 
striking tr ibute to the energy and abil ity of the writers. 
As mentioned earlier in this review, it is surprising to f ind 
the extent to which Communists figure in a biography of 
this kind. There does not seem to be any special 
favouritism shown as regards the African leaders, 
Communist or non-Communist, but it does seem, if one 
may offer a hesitating crit icism, that white Communists 
have been given a somewhat favoured place as against 
other whites. But this perhaps is because of the great 
energy and enthusiasm of their work and their close 
relations wi th the African leaders. 

Taking it by and large this biographical section is of great 
value and importance and we ought to be thankful and 
must be thankful for having it. • 

EVIDENCE 

the state prosecutor, "Please see that these allegations of 
assault are thoroughly investigated and the necessary steps 
towards justice taken." (Cape Times, 16/7/77). 

In a case in Johannesburg Mr Justice Steyn remarked: " I 
have found the investigational systems used in this case 
very suspect and I have kept this in mind throughout my 
judgment." (Cape Times, 16/7/77). 

A t a terrorism trial in 1971 in Maritzburg the judge said of 
affidavits signed by 12 accused alleging torture, " I don't 
know if-these allegations of torture are being investigated or 
not, but it seems clear to me that something should be 
investigated." (Cape Times, 16/7/77). 

Mr Justice Howard, at a trial in Maritzburg, warned that it 
was necessary for the court to exercise caution before 
accepting the evidence of witnesses who had been kept in 
solitary confinement and subjected to long periods of 
interrogation. One witness, he said, had been in detention 
for more than a year and his statement had been read to 
him once a month since then . . . " i t is clearly against the 
interests of justice for him to be coached in this fashion 
. . . We aren't prepared to accept the evidence of any 
witness unless we are satisfied he is telling the truth in 
spite of the coaching." (In this particular instance, however, 
"the man had been a good witness and the court was 
inclined to accept his evidence in spite of the fact that he 
was coached," said the judge. (Cape Times, 15/7/77). Q 
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A LOOK AT AMERICA 

by Jill and Ernie Wentzel 

In 1975 at the invitation of the State Department we spent 
two months in the United States. This is a frankly biased 
account of our kaleidoscopic impressions of that vast 
country. We arrived hopefui yet apprehensive: if a free 
society did not work in America one might as well abandon 
that as a practical political aim. Above all other impressions 
we believe that America does funct ion as a democracy and 
that this is relevant to South Africa as it , for the first t ime, 
is faced with the job of remodelling itself. 

There is a vital i ty in American institutions which contrasts 
wi th our mixture of rigidity and ad hoc concessions. In 
the first episode of the T.V. series "Civ i l izat ion", Kenneth 
Clark used this word " r ig id i t y " to describe a dying social 
order, Toynbee, writ ing on the same theme, speaks of 
petrifaction which condemns a disintegrating society to 
a temporary life-in-death. 

A once creative minor i ty loses its gift for creation and the 
faculty for attracting the allegiance of the majority wi thout 
resort to force. It seeks to impose its authority by force 
and in so doing invites its own destruction by force. 

We face that fate, and with it the prospect of accession to 
power by authoritarian-minded forces wi th their own 
rigidities. 

As even Mr Kruger has pointed out, there are parallels 
between 1976 South Africa and the America of some years 
ago when black power exploded violently in American 
cities. The contrast is in the responses of the two societies 
which in their case has largely defused the extreme radical 
movements while in ours confrontation is our prospect. 

It is not inappropriate to spell out some of the reasons 
for this dist inction. 

Black power is a response to white-imposed discrimination. 
It is that discrimination which is the evil wi th in the society, 
not the black assertion of black dignity. St was of the 
nature of American institutions that the evi! was 
recognized. The society is structured to respond to these 
challenges because they can be accommodated wi th in the 
political system. Ours( on the other hand, is essentially a 
colonialist system which we white South Africans have 
inherited f rom the British. It is that foundation which 
gives us our belief that we can impose our w i l l , sometimes 
for good but often for evil, upon blacks. It is a primary 
condit ion for change that wexrross that psychological 
barrier and see that the fate of all South Africans is either 
one fate or alternatively that it is whites who wil l have 
the separate disaster. 

The American constitution is the foundation of the 
vital i ty of the society. It is honoured and quoted by all 
f rom right to left as the justif ication for their particular 
programmes. Astonishingly it has not become a cliche but 
operates dynamically. This is indeed the miraculous 
product of the collective genius of the founding fathers. 
It was Madison who persuaded them of the t ruth of an 
idea which they at first found shocking: "Coll ision is 
not only natural to governments but the source of their 
health". (Alistair Cooke.) A constitution was wri t ten 
based "on the instinct of the balance valve, which yields 
steam protectively first to one side then the other" (Cooke). 

The Court, the Congress, the States and the President: each 
is assigned a role by that consti tut ion. The Bill of Rights 
introduces the individual citizen as a constitutional 
institution in himself. These are the forces created by the 
const i tut ion; they compete one wi th another and there 
is frequently tension between them. It is that tension which 
is the sign of the life and vital i ty of America and the 
antidote to that deathly rigidity. 

Americans believe fiercely in their disparate ideas and 
organize pressure groups and lobbies to secure legislative 
and executive action or sponsor litigation to secure the 
Courts' sanction for their programmes. There is not a 
feeling of helplessness in the face of authority or society 
as it is; nor is authority readily allowed to turn the offices 
to which it is elected into fortresses of secrecy and 
privilege against those who elect it. 

ft is at the local level that one best sees American society 
operating on the day-to-day basis. We live in a country 
which believes that social security makes a community 
feckless. We heard this complaint in America too. Indeed 
there are abuses of the welfare programmes, but the 
Johnson War on Poverty programmes which have given 
increased security and comfort , particularly in the 
recession of these past few years, have not devitalized but 
revitalized Americans. They are community conscious 
and take a keen interest in their schools, parks and 
environment. Communities seem to have responded to 
increased material security by regaining confidence in 
their society, and wi th that confidence a belief that 
problems can be solved. Community vital i ty which 
fol lowed on the introduction of massive welfare 
programmes has resulted in a blurring of the demarcation 
between governmental and voluntary services. To take 
an example, a poor community in South End, Boston, 
where some 70% of the families have some welfare 
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assistance, persuaded its local borough to allow it the use 
after school hours of the local school facilities (which are 
considerable, including ful ly equipped workshops of all 
kinds) for training in home renovation and many other 
classes. The city pays, but the community controls the 
programme, which reflects the community 's needs. 

We visited schools ranging f rom well-to-do areas like 
Fairfax County near Washington D.C. to a Harlem high 
school. The problems we have read about are there and 
not always solved. In some schools there is still a good 
deal of violence. In some absenteeism is a major factor. 
Some educationists, especially at universities, complain 
that many students leave school insufficiently trained 
in the three R's to f i t them for higher education. No 
doubt much of this is true. The encouraging sign is the 
determination to tackle these issues vigorously. Each 
principal appears to deal wi th the problems in his own way. 
There is not the stifling hand of some department but 
rather the pragmatic testing of dozens of favoured 
solutions. 

Parents here whose children have problems and who suffer 
endless financial, organizational and social hardships in 
try ing to deal wi th these problems would be envious to 
see what a welfare-orientated country could do for them. 
Within many local schools are classes for every kind of 
disabled child — physically handicapped, retarded, 
disturbed, or just foreign and needing extra help wi th 
language. Al l these special classes are small. Not only do 
parents benefit by having their children cared for in their 
own neighbourhood environment (and taken to school 
each day in the school bus like all the other childre: ) but 
the children are not forced to live apart in eerie 
institutions: instead they are encouraged to join the 
ordinary part of the school for as many classes as 
possible. 

At the Ben Franklin High School in Harlem one got some 
insight into the dimensions of the problems the children 
face. A few years ago the school was so drug- and violence-
ridden that no one wanted to be principal. Melvin Taylor, 
a black, did so. A t first he applied very tough measures 
including calling in the police. That problem is past but 
the children have all the handicaps of poverty, illiteracy 
and violence in their home environments. They feel this 
bitterly and teaching is di f f icul t when so many pupils are 
either aggressive or apathetic. A day in that school was 
however encouraging. These children were not part of 
some separate school system neatly tucked away. The 
teachers (many of them white) identified wi th the 
children and encouraged them to express their anger and 
to demand and expect more of life. We saw human 
material in these schools which wi l l , in t ime, transform 
those communities. These children are greatly helped to 

"get out of i t ' ' by the original and imaginative action of 
New York City College, which has abolished its entrance 
examinations and adjusted its standards in first years to 
accommodate students who have gaps in their education. 
During these first varsity years, special programmes and 
classes help the children f i l l in these gaps. This was for us 
an exciting example of society accommodating itself to 
absorb people who hitherto seemed to be hopelessly stuck 
on its fringes. 

When one speaks of welfare to whites in South Afr ica, they 
recoil in horror, feeling one is threatening them. They 
fail to see how vastly they themselves would benefit by 
living under a more caring and helpful type of government, 
Americans are anxious to come to terms wi th basic issues; 
why does a man get to prison, how does one make the 
patient in the public hospitals feel not like a number in 
a fi le. On occasion it may seem too self-examining, but 
this is more at the theoretical than the practical level. 
In the schools, hospitals and prisons themselves we felt 
the strength of openness and self-criticism. 

Perhaps one incident above all stands out. We were in the 
Hirschon Gallery in Washington looking at a sculpture. 
We were suddenly aware of someone behind us and turned 
to see a black caretaker. "Could you do i t ? " As we 
hesitated in our reply he went on, "You know the terrif ic 
thing about this place; it makes you want to t r y . " 
That is the strength of American society. It makes you 
want to t ry on every level. When people try they can be 
especially trying to those in author i ty/There is always 
turbulence and dissent in such a society and a lot ot noise 
and talking. Alastair Cooke's steam valve is a noisy one; but 
then when, like us, you close it you must get ready for 
an explosion. 

American society encourages the very people our society 
fears: the concerned, the activist. We respond by 
detentions designed to preserve the structure of society 
and the power of those who control it to introduce changes 
if and when and how they please. It is this bossy attitude, 
and not too much welfare, that makes communities 
feckless — that causes their most imaginative people to 
be wasted. 

A few years ago when there was violence in American 
cities white South Africa responded wi th smug pride in 
its law and order. That smugness was shattered in 1976. 
As we consider the future we should think of America and 
what it has to teach us. The encouragement of the full 
participation of the people wi th in the system is the 
vitality of America. The dispersal of power between states, 
legislature, executive and courts is some assurance that 
persecution of minorities can be avoided. As a white 
minori ty about to lose its power, we should actively 
strive for that kind of society. • 
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SOUTH AFRICA'S 

CLASS AND COLOUR CONFLICT 
by Wendy Woods 

Reprinted from The Daily Dispatch 

There is a growing conviction among blacks and whites in 
South Africa today that the essence of the tension between 
the races is based not on colour but on class — that a black 
man is not discriminated against because he is black but 
because he is a member of a huge working class which 
must be controlled and exploited to keep the power and 
wealth in the hands of the ruling upper class. This theory 
suggests that the fact that a working class man is black 
simply makes it easier for the ruling class to recognise and 
therefore to exploit him. 

O. C. Cox, in his book: "Caste, Class and Race", says: 
"Race prejudice is a social att itude propagated among 
the public by an exploiting class for the purpose of 
stigmatising some group as inferior so that the exploitation 
of either the group itself or its resources may both be 
just i f ied". 

This author argues that race prejudice rose to unprece
dented heights in the 19th century when European colonial 
expansion called for some justif ication. Statesmen pro
claimed colonial peoples to be " in fer ior " , "requiring 
protect ion" a " lower form of evolut ion", a "bu rden" to 
be borne altruistically. Al l this pious concern and con
descension masked the financial advantage that came from 
exploitat ion. Segregation developed as a device for 
preventing sympathy and sentiments of equality. Sexual 
and social taboos placed on the colonial peoples prevented 
them from developing expectations of equality and 
freedom of choice. 

So we see that the emphasis in this theory is on 
exploitation and that race prejudice is a device used to 
maintain the economic status quo. It is not easy to argue 
against this theory because the facts in South Africa seem 
to bear it out so manifestly. But race prejudice cannot be 
cast aside so easily as a conscious intellectual device to be 
used and discarded at wi l l . 

First of al l , what is prejudice? The New English Dictionary 
gives the fol lowing def ini t ion: a feeling, favourable or 
unfavourable, towards a person or thing prior to , or not 
based on, actual experience. 

What is race prejudice? Al lport gives a def in i t ion: an 
avertive or hostile attitude toward a person who belongs 
to a group, simply because he belongs to that group, and 
is therefore presumed to have the objectionable qualities 
ascribed to the group. 

This definit ion describes the attitudes of thousands of 
whites towards blacks in this country. And these attitudes 

are deeply ingrained in both the conscious and the sub
conscious mind of the individual as a result of 
environmental condit ioning. So unconscious are some of 
the prejudices that the victims would be shocked to hear 
that they had them and would vehemently deny that 
they existed at all. But if we whites are to prepare ourselves 
at all realistically for life for ourselves and our children 
in this country, the starting point of this preparation must 
be in our own minds. 

How does race prejudice work? Firstly, we must accept 
that it is completely irrational. This is an unpleasant fact to 
face because we like to think that we are the intellectual 
masters of our own opinions. A man who believes that all 
blacks are lazy, stupid, dishonest and shiftless wil l claim 
that he has ample proof and experience to support this 
belief. If he is then presented wi th evidence to the 
contrary, he wil l resist it and may even become angry 
because hisgeneralisation has worked well for him up to 
now and the thought of reaccommodating his opinions 
wi th the new evidence disturbs him and makes him anxious. 
Or he may use the common mental device that permits 
people to hold to prejudices in the face of much 
contradictory evidence. The device of admitt ing exceptions: 
"There are some good blacks but . . . " 

Race prejudice is caused by many factors — unconscious 
absorption of attitudes f rom parents, the need for people 
to belong to an in-group and reject an out-group, lack of 
real education, lack of exposure to other cultures, the 
need for status, fear of the unknown. The list could go 
on and on. 

So far we have only spoken of prejudice as an attitude of 
mind. It is when people actually translate their dislike for 
certain groups into action that we have discrimination. 
Few people keep their antipathies entirely to themselves, 
and the more intense the attitude the more likely it is to 
result in hostile action. 

There are varying degrees of hosti l i ty. Al lport gives a 
graded list, starting f rom the mildest: 

1. Ant i - locut ion: People freely expressing their 
antagonisms; 

2. Avoidance: If the prejudice is more intense the 
individual wi l l avoid members of the disliked group, 
even at the cost of considerable inconvenience; 

3. Discrimination: Here the prejudiced person wil l exclude 
(if he has the power) all members of the group from 
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certain types of employment, political rights, 
educational or recreational opportunities; 

4. Physical attack: Under conditions of heightened 
emotion prejudice may lead to acts of violence or , 
semi-violence; 

5. Extermination: Lynchings, pogroms; massacres and the 
Hitlerian programme of genocide mark the ultimate 
degree of violent expression of hosti l i ty. 

The intensity of prejudice among whites generally, but 
particularly among the Afrikaner Nationalist group, is in 
direct proport ion to their unconscious fear of the black 
majority which they see around them. Lead an Afrikaner 
Nationalist into a discussion on integration and he wi l l 
probably ask the crude question: "Would you like your 
daughter to marry a black man?" 

Once he says this it is clear that the focal point of his 
fear has been touched. What he is really saying is that he 
feels that his whiteness is threatened, and all his responses 
are centred around warding off this threat. The Afrikaner 
Nationalist is not an individualist. His whole sense of 
identity is bound up wi th conforming to his own 
homogeneous in-group. He tends to conform in religious 
worship, in unquestioning allegiance to authoritarian 
figures, in political ideology and in exaggerated loyalty to 
his in-group. Criticism of his attitudes is interpreted as an 
attack on the autonomy of his group (Boerehaat). He is 
terrif ied of losing his Afrikanerhood and his whiteness. 
Threaten these and he feels that his very self wi l l cease to 
exist, and wi l l therefore cling to them wi th passionate 
intensity. 

No one could seriously believe that a white working class 
in this country would have been exploited, deprived and 
made to suffer in the way that the black working class 
has. Legislative restrictions in this country appear to 
diminish the lighter one's skin-colour gets. In other 

words the cardinal sin of the South African working class 
is its blackness. And it is this blackness which has been 
the primary catalyst in the formation of the attitudes and 
the hostile acting-out of these attitudes on the part of 
the white ruling class. 

So while the theory of economic exploitation holds, the 
question of colour is central and it is perfectly logical 
that when the working class reacts it does so on the basis 
of black solidarity. In fact after hundreds of years of 
physical, mental and spiritual debil i tation and debasement 
of blacks, one can ful ly understand that the dynamics 
of present working-class politics in our society is the 
rekindling of the collective self-esteem of blacks because 
they are black and not in spite of it as many prejudiced 
whites would suppose. 
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Self-esteem is the most precious gift society can give to 
the individual. Without it the personality is severely 
handicapped. A man may have an impressive intellect, 
creative talent or sound physical capabilities but if he 
has low self-esteem he wil l not be able to make ful l use 
of them and develop his potential and wi l l also be 
hampered in his inter-personal relationships. 

Self-esteem does not develop f rom the external environ
ment of the individual. A man may have a high-income 
job, an expensive car and a large house — all the 
criteria of success in the competitive capitalist society — 
and still have low self-esteem. In fact the very possession 
of all these status symbols can often be an indication 
of the need of the possessor to boost a low self-esteem. 

Conversely a man may live in a " loca t ion" in a small 
house which he cannot own, in cramped conditions of 
work at a job far below his mental capacity, for low pay — 
and he can have high self-esteem. This is because self-
esteem is not an intellectual concept — it comes f rom 
the core of the personality and is a deep and certain 
consciousness of self-worth and self-liking. 

Many black men and women are saying verbally and by 
implication in their actions: " I exist and therefore — and 
for no other reason — I like myself. I have opinions, 
beliefs, emotions, attitudes, aspirations and because they 
are mine — and for no other reason — they are va l id . " 
This message is coming through loud and clear, but how 
many whites are hearing it? How many whites feel that it 
is very much in their interest to hear it? 

There are ways of hearing, but they are not easy to put 
into practice. The first thing is to realise and accept that 
our own thought-processes are bent to suit what we 
imagine to be our self-interest and are not based on the 
reality of our present situation. 

We are in the habit of relying on old political cliches 
which comfort us and block out the realities which cause 
us anxiety. It's easier to say "But majority rule can 
never work — the country wi l l be a shambles" and carry 
on wi th our daily routine, than to open up our minds to 
the facts, expose our anxiety, examine it for what it is and 
develop a tolerance for it. 

This is a painful process and it is only the start. We must 
delve down and get at what we are really thinking and 
feeling so that eventually we can say wi thout shame " I am 
frightened, I feel threatened and I don' t know what to do 
about it. I feel helpless. Al l I know is that I want security 
for myself and my fami ly . " 

These are real attitudes — not cover-up ones, and once we 
can be honest wi th ourselves we wil l really be able to 
perceive what others are saying to us. • 
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AFTER LITERACY, WHAT NEXT? 

Reprinted from the UNESCO Courier February, 1977 

by Simoni Malya 

Illiteracy is a form of oppression to the extent that it has 
narrowed the scope of so many of our adults and has 
inhibited them from participating ful ly in solving 
problems and making decisions that affect their day-to-day 
existence. 

The oppressive nature of illiteracy in the United Republic 
of Tanzania and the seriousness of its impact on our people 
can be seen quite vividly. It is estimated that there are over 
13 mil l ion Tanzanians of whom 7 mil l ion are adults and 
6 mil l ion are under 15 years of age. Over 80 per cent of 
the adults cannot read or wri te. 

This data has been drawn from a census conducted in 
1967 in the United Republic of Tanzania (mainland). 
As a result of a literacy campaign embarked on after the 
census, the rate of illiteracy has definitely dropped but 
exact figures are not yet available. 

These are the people who form the productive sector of 
our population. In order for them to participate in 
development and change they must, in the first place, be 
conscious of the need to develop and change. We are not 
saying that people cannot bring about development and 
change merely because they are unable to read and write, 
We are saying, rather, that literacy is a useful tool and 
that it may quicken the pace of both these processes. 

It is further estimated that out of Tanzania's 6 mil l ion 
young people about 3 mil l ion are of school age. Yet half 
of these do not go to school at all, either because no 
schools are available near their homes or because of a 
general apathy towards schooling. This means that in 
addition to the illiterate adult population there are some 
1.5 mil l ion youngsters in danger of growing up wi thout 
learning to read and write. 

It is estimated, moreover, that well over 90 per cent of 
Tanzanians live in rural areas where the rate of iHiteracy 
compared to that of the urban areas is overwhelming. 
The efforts of the adult educator to create a favourable 
environment for literacy therefore must be focused 
largely on the rural areas. 

Furthermore, the lack of fol low-up reading materials 
means that each year over 60 per cent of those adults 
who once knew how to read and write relapse into 
illiteracy. This poses another grim challenge to the adult 
educator, and calls for a two-pronged attack in the war 
against ill iteracy. 

As adults are being made literate, sound steps must be 
taken simultaneously to prepare reading materials which 
wil l motivate the newly literate to keep on reading and 
retain their knowledge. There is no single or simple 
answer to this problem because the number of adults to be 
attended to is so vast and their tastes for reading materials 
are inevitably varied. 

Finally, while the estimated rate of illiteracy among men is 
over 80 per cent, among women it is over 90 per cent. 
There is an urgent need for something specific that wi l l 
appeal to parents and especially to mothers and housewives 
so that they may be induced to continue reading after 
they have become literate. It would be unthinkable to set 
about promoting development and change wi thout taking 
account of women, who have such a significant role to 
play. 

From these few facts and figures we can fairly describe 
our country as a nation of illiterates. And so the problem 
is how to teach reading and writ ing meaningfully and, at 
the same t ime, prepare the required follow-up reading 
materials. 

In attempting to f ind at least a partial solution to this 
problem we turned to materials which originated f rom 
adults themselves, influenced by ideas and reactions 
against the "bank ing" concept of education in which, in 
the words of the Brazilian educator and sociologist, Paulo 
Freire, " the scope of action allowed to students extends 
only as far as receiving, fi l ing and storing the deposits." 

We imagined that such raw materials as traditional stories 
could provide a base upon which follow-up reading 
materials could be produced through the participation 
and involvement of adults. Such materials are likely to 
appeal to them more than those produced outside the 
country. So we chose Tanzanian traditional stories and 
selected a tentative system consisting of seven easy and 
distinct steps. 

First, we located tribal elders who had earned a 
reputation as story-tellers and who were wil l ing to share 
those stories wi th somebody from outside their tribal 
grouping. 

Then we visited and made friends with them individually. 
In the communities we visited, story-tellers were accorded 
the respect that is due to teachers. We introduced ourselves 
as young teachers who were keen to learn from older 
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teachers and we were made to feel most welcome. 

Third ly , we exchanged views on the significance of 
traditional stories and the importance of having them 
recorded permanently. A date was set during which 
story-tellers f rom around the village would be invited to 
contribute and participate in a seminar-workshop on the 
production of reading materials. 

When they came we were faced wi th the problem of 
creating an atmosphere that was conducive to story-telling. 
The elders themselves dictated these conditions. 

They decided when they would work, when they would 
go for a walk, when they would eat, in short the general 
conduct of the seminar-workshop that would produce 
reading materials f rom their stories. The chairman, whom 
they themselves elected, spoke both their own language and 
Kiswahili f luent ly. 

In the f i f th phase, before taping the stories, we again 
discussed the importance of having stories and other 
traditional materials recorded. Emphasis was put on the 
fact that we do not have sufficient reading materials and 
that elders were in a position to provide us wi th such 
materials. It was also stressed that the materials contained 
values which would soon disappear if we did not write 
them down while the teachers were alive. 

Then there was a rehearsal before the actual taping. This 
was meant to enable the elders to recall the stories and be 
as f luent as possible. 

In the seventh and final phase the stories were recorded. 
When one elder completed a story, it was played back 
immediately, f irst, to give an opportuni ty for correction, 
and also to amuse all participants, who enjoyed hearing 
their own voices f rom the tape recorder. 

But before the tapes were stored, the stories had to be 
translated into Kiswahili — Tanzania's national language — 
and then printed. Here the chairman of the seminar-
workshop also had a crucial role. Every sentence was 
examined unti l the chairman was satisfied that its 
equivalent in Kiswahili had been found. 

It was only after checking against the original statements 
f rom the tape recorder that sentences were transcribed 
into Kiswahili. The process of checking and counter-
checking went on unti l a whole story had its equivalent in 
Kiswahili. 

Next, manuscripts were turned into the first (rough) 
typed draft of a booklet. This consisted of typing the 
manuscripts into the shape, size and pages that the 
completed booklet would have. 

Then, the first typescript was stencilled, and the stencils 
were numbered and duplicated according to the number of 
booklets required, in this way the adults' own reading 
materials were born. Couid this be an instance in which 
the participants had "said their own words and named the 
w o r l d " as Paulo Freire has put i t , thereby making a t iny 
but significant move away from the "culture of silence?" 

The problems we ran into in collecting and printing these 
materials included travelling long distances sometimes in 
order to get to know only one elder In an entire village 
who was reputed as a story-teller and who was wil l ing to 
recount one or more stories he had remembered for so 
long. 

On several occasions it was not easy to convince elders to 
leave their homes in order to be involved in a seminar or 
workshop. 

Despite the excellent work done by the chairmen of these 
seminar-workshops and the fact that they could speak 
f luently both the languages of their fellow-participants and 
Kiswahil i, it was not always easy to f ind exact translations 
of the original texts. We were more concerned wi th the 
general meanings of sentences and phrases than wi th 
individual words. 

The elders agreed to give away their "copyr ight " on these 
stories for the sake of producing relevant and readable 
materials and of recording in print a part of our culture 
which is in danger of vanishing as tribal elders pass on. 
This is a problem that calls for urgent action. 

The problems we encountered are nothing at all compared 
to the satisfaction we derived f rom seeing, holding and 
reading booklets that had been produced by our adults. 

Transforming the texts into books is a minor problem, 
compared to the major ones of gathering the materials and 
recording them permanently in typescript, manuscript or 
even tapes. 

Nevertheless, in stencilled fo rm, the stories may not be 
attractive to adults who are used to reading primers wi th 
larger pr int . Then, of course, there is the question of 
illustrations; our adults prefer books wi th pictures to those 
wi thout them. 

Nevertheless, the question of publishing books out of the 
typescripts should be considered secondary to the problem 
of securing the raw materials. We have already prepared 
five booklets wi th a total of 28 stories and 59 proverbs. 
Already we have distributed over 500 copies wi th in the 
Mwanza region of Tanzania alone and we have standing 
orders for over 1 500 copies of the typescripts. So even in 
typescript form the materials can be very popular. 

If we send the typescripts to private publishing firms we 
run the risk of defeating our purpose. Whereas we are 
interested in preparing the materials as abundantly and as 
cheaply as possible, private publishers are interested in 
maximizing prof i t . And so, when sufficient typescripts 
have been secured, we suggest they be handled by non
profit-making national institutions. 

The stories produced so far are brief and appeal to people 
who are not used to reading long texts. They have been 
wri t ten In Kiswahili, a language most adult Tanzanians 
understand even if they cannot speak it f luent ly. Through 
this language a reader interested In f inding out something 
about the culture of Wanyamwezi or Wasukuma can do so 
by reading these stories even though he cannot speak 
Kinyamwezi or Kisukuma. The stories have humour which 
can be appreciated by all those who are familiar wi th 
the culture of Tanzania. 

Thus far we have discussed the production of these 
reading materials as a solution to the problem: "Af ter 
literacy, what next?" But gathering and printing 
traditional stories is more than a mere exercise in 
procuring reading materials. 

Such materials incorporate the type of education that 
our forefathers practised. They embody learning and 
teaching situations which may help us to f ind better 
ways of serving our adults. By collecting and printing 
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the materials we are, in fact, perpetuating adult education 
as it was known by our forebears. 

More research should be carried out to f ind out how 
traditional education can be used to make today's 
education more effective. The practice of telling stories 
is dying out and such innovations as radio are taking 
its place. When the elders who preserved such oral 
materials die, our unwrit ten culture dies wi th them. 

In this experimental programme, then, we handled only 
traditional stories. But many other aspects could be 
treated, such as historical backgrounds (as remembered 
by elders); outstanding personalities; songs; maxims; 
riddles; poems; b i r th ; marriage and death ceremonies; and 
proverbs. 

The list of possibilities is long and exciting. The United 
Republic of Tanzania has more than 120 tribal groupings, 
each wi th its own way of life. Suppose only stories were 
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worked on and that about 30 of them were gathered and 
printed f rom each tribal grouping. This would produce 
3 600 stories for our adult readers. Similar treatment of 
poems, proverbs, etc., would provide a tremendous 
amount of reading material bearing the stamp of 
Tanzanian culture. 

The United Republic of Tanzania is a young nation, only 
13 years old. Before it attained political independence it 
was made up of many different tribes and one of the 
tasks facing us is to shape the former tribal groupings 
into a united nation. 

Fortunately, there already exists a powerful unifying 
factor, namely the Kiswahili language. Another great 
force for unity is the traditional culture in which Tanzania 
is so rich. It is thus essential that we should gather and 
print in Kiswahili all our oral traditions so that they 
become available to Tanzanians and to the world at 
large.D 

MABIJA 

On Thursday July, 7 th , Mr Phakamile Mabija, a detainee 
under the Riotous Assemblies Act , plunged to his death 
after allegedly jumping through a louvred window on the 
sixth f loor of the Transvaal Road Police Station in 
Kimberley. 

Phakamile had been detained on 27th June, after an alleged 
stone-throwing incident in Vergenoeg Township. A t the 
t ime, he was a full-t ime youth worker for the Anglican 
Diocese of Kimberley. 

As a member of the Anglican Church's NOMAD team (a 
team of young people doing diocesan youth work) , 
Phakamile had been a delegate on the National Youth 
Leadership Training Programme, a 3 and a half month 
training course held at the beginning of this year in the 
Durban area. Those of us associated wi th NYLTP got to 
know Phakamile as a forceful yet gentle and non-violent 
man. 

It was thus wi th great pain, shock and disbelief that we 
learned of Phakamile's death on Friday, July 8. A t a 
memorial service held that same day, a group of friends 
identified themselves wi th the appended statement. 

We would be grateful if you could give this statement and 
the background thereto maximum publicity in your 
newspaper. If Christians and the public in general may, 
through this, become more ful ly aware of the evil of 
detention and if this awareness wil l lead to some 
meaningful action against this evil, then perhaps Phakamile's 
death has not been total ly pointless. 

Reiner Hoist 

(Reprinted from DiaKonia) 
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TUNELESS NOTES 

by Vortex 

Corpus Christi 

Held in the aisle by a press of black people 
(dressed in the Sunday best of my white skin), 
as we all walked together towards communion, 
I suddenly felt a deep desire 
to hide among them, to disguise myself forever, 
so that I might avoid the wrath of God 
and stand at last at peace 
a simple son of Afr ica, 
waiting for the shower of tender grace 
and the spray of police bullets. 

News Item 

Old Voster went to Vienna, 
He was a great success: 

They said he was mad, they said he was bad, 
He loved it nonetheless. 

"You ' l l have to change or you've had it, man, " 
They said, but he replied: 

" I can't, because I know I'm right, 
I know God's on my side." 

They pitied his thoughts and his ponderous style, 
But he flew back home wi th a great wide smile. 

Dreadful Andy 

This poor sad U.S. diplomat — 
Foolish, blundering, uncouth. 
How could he so lack insight? 
His name is Young: perhaps it's youth? 
But sure, he's shocked white patriots 
By saying a dreadful thing: the t ru th . 

Pietermaritzburg 

has become, at last, quite metropoli tan. 
The effect is produced, I th ink, 
by the new town squares — 
the large one, named after Winston Churchil l , 
flanked by impressive buildings 
(though it's mainly still a carpark), 
but the small one too, named from Ndhlovu 
that l itt le space for walking to and fro 
between the Library — white and rectangular — 
and the red wedding-cake of a City Hall. 
It's in Ndhlovu Square that there are the fountains, 
and these, especially, give a sense of c i ty , 
a sense of a place where people have progressed. 
The fountains sculpt delicate circular patterns: 
the water jets and turns quite sensitively. 
But there's something dark beneath the circles, 
and a strange smell sometimes turns one pale: 
there in the water lies the man 
who last month died in the Maritzburg jai l . 

We Surfers 

Our bodies tensed, our heads high in the air, 
We ride the crest of the wave of despair. 

Pr in ted By L Backhouse S 880 
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