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SHARPEVILLE

Drawings by Harold Rubin

TOP OF THE LIST

1960 has been the Year of Sharpeville — brutal
J police shootings, corpses across the street corn-
ers of Sharpeville and Langa, of pass defiance and
burnings, and then the reprisals: raids and arrests, the
declaration of the 5State of Emergency, and detention
without trial of every freedom fighter of note in towa
and country. As the year of Sharpeville ends, the Na-
tionalist Government embarks upon a new State of
Emergency, this time in Pondoland. Sharpeville or
Pondoland, the erisis is the same continuing one in a
South Africa where a minority uses colour-bar and ba-
ton, law, prejudice and state machine to keep the ma-
jority of people subject. This is the South Africa
which inspired the drawings of Harold Rubin in this
issue, the Elegy by Jamaican playwright Sylvia Wyn-
ter (page 10) and a new discussion series on the Les-
sons of the Emergency started on page 5 by Dr. H. J.
Simons.

Representative of the South African United Fromnt
“ abroad, Oliver Tambo was one of the petitioners
at the United Nations for South West African inde-
pendence (the Tembe U.N. Speech is on page 12):
and Tennyson Makiwane attended the PAFMECA
conference in Uganda and reports on this on page 13.

What is a responsible citizen? How does the Pro-
¢ gressive Party solve the 64 dollar question of who
should get the vote in South Africa? By preserving
the rights of the minority at the expense of the major-
ity, suggests L. Bernstein, in an analysis of the Party’s

franchise plan.

¢ Lewis Nkosi, refused a passport, tells why he quit
South Africa (see page 11), and Arthur Maimane,
now working in Ghana contributes a short story: The

Hungry Boy.

Also in this issue:

Alex Hepple on Press Censorship page 7.
A Stake in the Land: J. N. Singh on the Indian Cen-
tenary page 8.
Pen Picture of a Pondo Exile: Khumani Ganyile
page 17.
Fidel Castra on Cuban Land Reform page 18.
Sport: Drop that Colour Bar by SASA secretary Den-
nis Brutus page 17.
Economist: Bantustans and Border Industries page 9.

4 EXTRA PAGES

This December issue has four extra pages to tide
you over the end of this momentous year and into
the beginning of the next.

Due to printers' holidays the next FIGHTING
TALK will go to press only in the middle of January
0 :;I!'I not be on sale fill towards the end of that
month.




THE PROGRESSIVE PARTY AND THE VOTE

" by L. BERNSTEIN

What Is a ‘responsible’ citizen? This is the sixty-four dol-
lar question which was posed by the Progressive Party Con-
ference over a year ago, when it came to consider which
South Africans should be entitled to vote when the party
comes to power. The question was referred to a Commis-
sion presided over by Donald Molteno @.C. and comprising,
we are informed by the party's leader, Jan Steytler, “. . ..
members eminent in many fields . . . and some of the coun-
try's most brilliant constitutional lawyers.” If this un-
grudging praise is well merited, their combined talent=
have proved incapable of rising above the shallow and ghod-
dy levels of typical white South African muddle-headedness,

&4 Dollar Question

The extension of voting rights is the central question of
Bouth African politics. Fror itz inception, the Progressive
Party recognised the need for such extension. But to who?
On this question the Molteno Commission's hands were, Lo
some extent, tied in advance by the party conference, which
rejected the idea of universal adult suffrage. It set the
Commission the task of defining only suitable qualifications
which would “entitle a South African to be considered ‘re-
spnaible’, and hence worthy to wvote on the common roll."
(Steytler's summary.) Here i where the muddle-headed-
ness creeps in. Is an illiterate ‘responsible’ T Is a pauper
‘responsible’ T How does one judge within this restricted and
somewhat academie framework ?

The Commission, reasonably enough, decided that the
test of ‘responsibility’ In voting should be whether the vote
will be used to maintain democratic institutions, ““We have
kept in mind” they report “the general conditions which his-
torical experience indicates are likely to favour the effec-
tive functioninng of democratic institutions.” Fair enough
— if true, But this leads only to the next problem; what is
this historical experience? Iz it for instance, the experi-
ence of Germany in the twentieth century?® If so, the moral
is that education ls no guarantee of the ‘effective function-
ing’ of democracy; the best educated population of Europe
produced the worst excesses of dictatorship. Is it the ex-
perience of America In our time, where the most prosperous
and highly-paid nation provides some of the worst examples
of militarizm, hysteria and corruption in the seats of govern-
ment? Perhaps — gince this is South Africa — it should
be South African historical experience; here both high edu-
cational standards — compulsory for wvoters and coupled
with a comparatively high school-leaving age — and high
standards of living — at least for voters — have brought to
power a government which effectively stifles the functioning
of demoeratie institutions.

Lip Service
The Molteno Commission in fact relles on nooe of this
historical experience. It pays lip service to experience, but
quotes no experience of any country whatscever. Instead,
it repeats — and takes over as though it iz the gpospel, an
extremely pompous, ex cathedra statement by Mr. John
— one-time Mosleyite, one-time radical soclalist,
one-time Labour Party minister, and now heaven-only-knows-
what.

"It is foollsh and unfair to expect a high degree of 50-
phistication from communities which have not long pos-
sesaed A real measures of soclal welfares and economic sta-

bility . . . Whenever the standard of life of the mass of
the population is below a certain level of human welfare
« « « tThe masses elther remain indifferent and sub-political
. . - or there will emerge a party of total opposition — in
practice today a communist party.”

Vox Birachey, vox del. The Commission takes over and
adapts this plece of philosophical twaddle. "Qualifica-
tlons" it reports, “should embrace those elements of the po-
shown that the entire white Bouth African electorate has
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sophistication such as to enable them to feel sufficlent iden-
tification with sociey as a whole — to possess sufficient
‘stake in the country’ — not to fall prey to totalitarian illu-
zions., This is the only real test of ‘clvilisation’ that we can
concelve of."

Too Big A Stake

fo then what is that ‘economic level’, and that ‘degree of
sophistication' ¥ By now the Commission’s views have been
widely publicised. Standard IV education plus an income of
£25 per moaoth or occupation of property worth £500; alter-
natively a Standard VIII education; alternatively, bare liter-
acy plus an income of £500 per year.* Here is where reflec-
tion on ‘historical experience’ was needed. It would have
shown that the entire white Bouth Africa nelectorate has
attained this degree of on and affluence. It
would have shown that the overwhelming majority of our
‘clvilised’ electorate had fallen prey to totalitarian ideas. It
would have shown that this ‘qualified’ electorate has elected
a Prime Minister, a cabinet, a senate and a parliament com-
mitted to the destruction of demoeratic institutions and prac-
tices, and based entirely on totalitarian — better fascist —
principles. It would have shown that the ‘totalitarian illu-
slons’ of the main political representatives of white South
Africa do not arise because they have too small a stake m
the country, but because their stake is too big, and can only
be maintained by the colour-bar, by cheap non-white labour
and by race oppression, which is the particular S8outh African
form of “totalitarianism.’

Of this there is no glimmer in the whole report. Are
these people serious? Or is the whole thing a gigantic
hoax? Perhaps it is just that white South Africans cannot
dare to look at themselves for a moment without blinkers;
they cannot dare to look at reality, but have to fall back on
mystical bellefs that ‘they know the native' without haviog
to look and study. No doubt the Commission will protest
that this is unfair. Le us consider the rest of the evidence.

“In the circumstances of Bouth Africa” reports the
Commission, "with its considerable and de White
minority, non-White movements thus inspired (by nation-
alism. L.B.) can lead only to & racial clash with unpre-
dictable consequences. For non-White nationalism, from
its nature, must seek to dominate the White minotrity,
just as White nationalism, from its nature, must and does
seek to dominate the non-White majority."

Where were they looking when they produced this im-
mutable truth? Certainly not at South Afriea or South
African reality. For here reality throws their reasoning
back in their teeth. There iz no “must” about it at all.
Non-White nationalism, in this country has distinguished It-
self from many other nationalisms — and in particular from
White, that is Afrikaner nationalism — by its steadfast re-
fusal to seek domination over whites. Through the years,
mmwmﬁammwmmmmh
]H—\'ﬂﬂ'fﬂlﬁ meﬂ volce non-white nationalism;

over and over again, the aim of non-white
nnﬂmﬂimhm equal rights for all South Africans,
equal rights for all national groups. It has set out, in the
very first paragraph of the Freedom Charter “That South
to all who live in it, black and white.” On
this policy it has made itself, in fact, the voice of non-white

E%

Why then must non-white nationalism seek to dominate
the white minority? Becaunse Luthulli and the A N.C. must
inevitably fail to carry the majority of the African people?
No; in Tanganylka Nyerere and the Nationsl Union have
proved it can be done. Because the AN.C. has stopped
fighting for its polléy? No; because even now, illegally, it

{Continued on page 20)



The Declaration of the 69 — the gilt-edged S.A. Foundation campaign — the
United Party’s activities overseas are part of a move to shore up the sagging

defences of

THE WHITE SUPREMACY LAAGER

A new "peace with the Nationalists"
offensive is being mounted by Big Busi-
ness and the United Party.

The aim: a solid English-Afrikaans
bloe to defend white paramountcy inm the

Union,
This is elear from:

1. The “Sixty Nine"” movement to pro-
mote unity between the twoe white lan-

guage groups.

2 A gilt-edged campalgn by the 3.A.
Foundation to bring English and Afri-
kaans speakers closer together.

3. Appeals by business leaders, such
as Mr. L. Lulofs, president of the Fed-
erated Chamber of Industries, for tha
“imunediate elimination™ of differences
between the two European sectlons.

4. The United Party's “constructive”
ald for the MNationalists by negotiating
overseas for Dr. Verwoerd's republic
to stay in the Commonwealth.

All these moves have a common in-
gpiration; to fortify the crumbling bas-
tion of White rule while there is still
time.

They express the same neurosis which
breeds the “laager complex' in the Na-
tionalists, This iz a sense of isolation,
the impulse to cloze ranks, and to mobi-
lise forces in the face of massive exter-
nal and internal pressure.

Above all, thesa mowves reflect a
realisation that the rising tide of non-
White liberation imperils all who
have a stake in the South African
social and economic system.

Crisis Call

In itz zero hour crisis, the call has
gone out to white South Africa: forget
your differemces, stand together, offer
sacrifice in the cause of unity.

In political terms this is already lead-
ing to an appeasement of the National-
ists — the acknowledged champlions of
White supremacy.

Ultimately it could lead to total sur-
render ta Dr. Verwoerd.

Thege indeed are Dr. Verwoerd's
terms for “white unity” — his jackpot
winning referendum slogan. Twice since
October 5 he has declared: “We shall
not surrender our principles for unity."

‘Whether the new appeasement phase
will result in total capitulation iz doubt-

ful; for the sake of form differences will
be preserved.

Safe Climate

But it is abundantly clear that busi-
ness, mining, industry are seeking a
modus vivendi with the Nationalists as
& basis for reducing political differences
between the whites and creating a safer
economic climate for investment.

PacE Four

Prosperity and the removal of “fric-
tions", =aid Mr. L. Lulofs, president of
the F.C.I., go hand in hand,

“The most important and essential
step to be taken right now by all of
ug is the immediate elimination of the
so-called differences which are alleg-
&d to exist between the two sections
of our European community™, he told
delegates representing £2,200,000 of
manufacturing industry.

South Africa, he warned, would have
to prepare Itself for an “agonising peri-
od”, and to weather storms in the near
future.

For Mr. Lulofs, white unity iz not
only essential for prosperity, but also to
defend European interests.

That this concept involved appease-
ment of the Nationalists iz evident from
the fact that the F.C.I. — so0 vocal after
Sharpeville — has virtually ceased to
criticise the Government.

The &9

But for a real insight into the new
alignment between big business and the
Nationalists one has to examine trends
revealed by the movement of the Sixty
Mine and the 5.A. Foundation — two
movements which lauched campaigns
immediately after the referendum.

The 69 — a movement based on the
signing of a high rounding Declaration
of Beliefs — consists of flnanciers, busi-
nessmen and industrialists, az well as
high ranking Nationalits.

Although it claims to be non-political,
its main plank is that whites should ae-
cept the repuhlic.

To this end, bilingual study groups
have been established throughout the
Union, to promote unity.

“Qur prime aim," according to Mr.
H. Goldberg, secretary of the 89, and a
U.P. right-winger, "“is the fostering of
white unity."

That leading Broederbonders, like

Dr. W. Mical and Professor Rauten-

bach, principal of Pretoria University,

should lead the 69 is ample proof of

Mationalist endorsement for the move-

meént.

Mer is this surprising. The 83 are
doing valuable propaganda for the Ma-
tionalists in dampening the forces of
opposition — such as those in Matal —
against a republie.

Millionaire Foundation

Big Erother to the 69 iz the "Million-
aires Club,” or the 5.A. Foundation,
whose members are worth over £000
million.

This body has also its heavy repre-
sentation of high ranking Nationalists

ors, 4 former Moderator of the DLR.C.,
—ithree Nationalist High Commissioners,
the president of the Handelsinstituut,
SABRA leaders and others.

Its director iz South Africa’s most
senior Mationalist journalizt, Mr. A, M.
Van Bchoor, who has worked om the
Transvaler, Valerland, Burger and was
recently head of SABC news.

It has two objectives — promoting
better understanding along the two
White groups, and telling the truth
about 5.A. overscas.

The Foundation enjovs Nationalist
patronage too, as can be seen from the
large numbers of directors of State-
financed enterprizses who are among its
Trustees,

But it iz not only businesz which has
rallied to defend the interests of the
White elite az represented by the Na-
tionalist Government today.

The Oppotsition

The United Party — whose leader
was recently leading the anti-republican
forces, and refused to accept a republic
under any circumstances — is now col-
laborating with the Mationalists in try-
ing to keep the republic inside the Com-
monwaalth.

8ir de Villlers Graaff and other U.P.
leaders flew overseas immediately after
the referendum on a diplomatic miszion
to persuade Mr. Macmillan not to kick
the Mationalists out,

His ambassadorial activities on behalf
of white South Africa fit into the sama
pattern as tha efforts of business to
unify English and Afrikaans people.

Both express a need to preserve the
fortresz intact and to shore up its
sagping defences.
¥et another aspect of the same trend

is the pressure from SABRA, the Unit-
ed Party and others for a “"new deal”
for Coloureds.

They are calling for the admission of
Coloureds to Parliament in order to ally
the 1,600,000 Coloureds to the Whites,

Again the Inference is clear: The
small white community must be streng-
thened by securing the lovalty of the
“brown Afrikaners" — a term which ia
becoming popular,

These moves to consolidate the White
laager are dangerous because the price
which anti-Nationalists are prepared to
pay is the sacrifice of their opposition.

But howaver far they go, they cannot
succeed: the more White South Africa
refuses to abandon its privileges, the
sharper its conflict is going to be with
the forces of the 20th century.

There is no question which side will
win.
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I1st DISCUSSION ARTICLE on LESSONS OF THE EMERGENCY

THE PAN-AFRICANISTS

The Pan-Africanist campalgn of 21st
March showed that small beginnings
can have big endings. Also, that some-
times people gain more through their
opponent’s mistakes than from their
own achievements, Thirdly, that white

supremacy is less solid than it appears.

Taken by itself, the campaign did
not amount to much. Only at Sharpe-
ville and Langa was there a big res-
ponse to Sobukwe's appeal. PAC's
action was smaller than the recent
upsurge at Zeerust, Cato Manor,
Windhoek or Paarl.

It was the shooting that made March
21st a red letter day. The shots echo-
ed round the globe, caused a panic in
ruling circles, sent the share market
rocketing downward, unieashed a storm
of oriticism of racial policies, produced
the State of Emergency, precipitated the
banning of the ANC and PAC, and
changed life for many people.

Sharpeville's repercussions taught
something about the function of pa=ss
lawsa, trends in the anti-apartheld front;
divisions in the ruling class; the prison
system; the Special Branch's methods.

The most Important lesson Is that a
ruler’s monopoly of force, like the hy-
drogen bomb, may have Its disadvan-
tages.

A repetition of the shootings might
have been disastrous to the government.

When the police dare not shoot un-
armed peaceful demonstrators, the stra-
tegy of non-viclent protest opens up
great possibilities,

Mixed Fﬂ'il‘lg_l

Reactions to PAC's effort warled
greatly. Some of the severest criticiam
came from sections of the anti-apartheid
front. Praises were sung In unlikely

ra.

The demonstrations led by PAC in
Cape Town made a terrific impact on
Afrikoner MNatlonalists. Editorial com-
ment in Die Burger reached Ilyrical
heights. I ghall summarize briefly the
leading article of March 3ist. ,

It spoke of this new, young group of
leaders as men so dedicated, disciplined
and adept in the technigue of revolt and
revolution as to make the older and
better-known Black leadership appear to
be moderate and even decadent. PAC
had recognised at & very early stage,
even sooner than informed Whites, that
an almost classic revolutionary situa-
tion existed which presented fantastic
poasibilities for an ingenious, audacious
leadership.

Dle Burger advised the government to
renew their knowledge of the French
and Russian Revolutions in order to
grasp the deadly nature of the dangers
that might result if these new leaders
wers under-estimated.

The Liberal Party, speaking through
Contact, saluted Bobukwe and his fol-
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Thiz issue of HGHTING TALK
opens a discussion on lessons
the 19560 State of Emer-
gency. 3
DR. H. J. SIMONS starts the ball
relling with a first article on the
significance of the Pan-African-

ist movement in the struggles

of the voteless.

To guide this discussion series, Dr.
Simon sets out six basic
sitions which form the basis of
his approach towards PAC, now
banned, and its 'go it alone'
E:I‘qr. These propesitions will
developed in later articles.

'l South Africans of all iypes
form a single, Indivisible soci-
ety. No one group can isolate
Itself from the rest now or In
the future.

z QOurs iz a, multi-racial and
multi-national as well as a
class soclety. These categories
are not Inventions of the ruling
class, but real entities.

3 Me one national community
can dominate the rest. Afri-
kanars cannot ruls without the
English; Africans cannot fres
themsalves through their own,
Isolated efforts.

4 The disenfranchised people
require maximum unity among
themsalves and with as large
a sectlon of whites as can be
detached from the white su-

premacists.
5 Unity can take the form of
single, non-racial organisa-

tlons or co-operation between
raclal organisations. Differ-
ences of opinion on ths respec-
tive marits of sach are lagltl-
mate and should not be treat-
ed as acts of betrayal.

‘ PAC was not justified In set-
ting Itsalf up as a wholly Af-

rican organisation In complete
Isclation from the rest of the

population.

lowers for showing themselves to be tir-
ed of mere talk.

PAC alome of all and move-
ments had penetrated to the heart of
things by recognising the need for bold,
declsive action and by thelr readipess
‘to give up life itself unselfishly’. It
praised them for their single-minded-
neas, discipline and anti-communism.
They had shown that they were not pre-
pared to exchange the tyranny of raclal
domination for the tyranny of commun-
lsm. Thelr only regrettable fault was a
tendency to indulge In bitter racial at-
tacks on Whites and Imdians. (Contact,
April 2, 1960).

The underlying drift of both com-
ments is that the PAC had emerged as
& successful and valued rival of the Con-
gress Alliance. In other repects the
evaluations are so faulty that they Jdo
not merit consideration.

Stole a March

Since the PAC deliberately set out to
steal & march on the ANC, which had
announced March 31st as the date for
its own campaign, the African Mational
Congress strongly disapproved. Mr.
Nokwe's statements deplored 'sensation-
al actlon which might not succeed',
and ‘ill-defined, ill-organised and un-
directed forms of action — especially if
these actions took place in isolated
areas’. They might only serve, he sald,
to concentrate the State’s machinery of
force in such areas and demoralise the
people.

PAC might reply that the same
risk has to be taken in every effort
at organising a nation-wide protest,
and that all battles will be lost except
the last one.

The MNon-Eurcopean Unity Movement,
which 1s determined to keep out of all
battles until it leads the final one to vic-
tory, emptied its vials of wrath on the
PAC's ‘spirit of reckless bravado and
adventurism’, its

its "betrayal of the people'.
WelLthem}m}:erWhunmwuhu
theories to the test can afford to throw

do-Marxist issued The
Workers’ Democratic League. I starts
with a resounding declaration: ‘The
seventeen days that shook South Afri-
ca and, Indeed, the entire world from
March Z1st this year have forced an ir-
revocable turn in the history of this
country.

Unlike other critics, the writer be-

We cannot say If the writer has in-
gide information on the relations be-
tween PAC and the Liberals, Other ex-
planations have been given for the dé-
monstrations, the requested interview
with the Minister for Justice, and tha
refusal to destroy passes. The latter
seems to have followed a decision taken

{Continued on pages 5)
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PAC and the Emergency ... cont. from page 5

by the central leadership in Johannes-
burg before the campaign began; the
other incidents complained of were not
premeditated and resulted from police
gszaults on the men in Langa.

Az for the faith in African national-
ism, to deny itz validity is tantamount
to challenging PAC's claim to existence.

PAC owes its being and Inspiration
to the advances made by nationalist
movements in other African countries.
It want wrong in behaving as though It
were in West Africa, and so ignoring
the relations betwean classes and na-
tional communities In South Africa's
power structure.

More on this later.

PAC preached non-viclence, which iz
not the same as passive resistance, and
also strike action, which the author of
the pamphlet says is 'short of an armed
Insurrection, the most powerful 1o
achieve their demands’, Does he think
that PAC should have called for *armed
insurrection’, or that the strike should
have taken a violent turn?

Instead of debating these questions in
the air, let us examine the strategy ac-
tually planned by PAC. For this pur-
pose I rely largely on the explanations
given by PAC spokesmen when address-
ing Africans in the Western Cape.

PAC's E'I'rlhg_yr

Leaders claimed that Africans had
done away with protests, mass demon-
strationz and ‘cautious middle-class lea-
dership’. They, the leaders, would be
in the front under the banper ‘no ball,
no defence, no fine'. The masses would
follow them to jall. This would be the
first =tep to freedom; the last would
follow in 1963,

Firstly, the passes are described as
*the root of oppression’. They are the
source of all grievances.

"Our country is full of graves be-
cause of passes. We have no more
money because of these passes. We
have no more homes because of these
passes.’

Secondly, the campalgn Is for total
liberation.

"The campaign will free the Afri-
can mentally and physically. We do
not fight apartheid alone. We fight
the whole of white supremacy. We
will go on until the day dawns and the
person’s colour will be irrelevant’.
Thirdly, the people must be willing

to face imprisonment, even death. The
great men of African nationalism, Dr.
Nkrumah and Dr. Banda, have set the
example. EBanishment holds no fears,
for nationalism will sustain the exile,

Fourthly, men must serve out thelr
sentences in jail. They should repudi-
ate the law dnd its agents.

"When we are arrested we should
tell the magistrate that the laws un-
der which we are arrested are all
made by white people. The police
who arrested us are white people and
you the magistrate are white'.

If the workers are in jail, industry
will stop and the govermment will be
forced to yield.

PFAGE SiX

‘The police will work at the docks
and =ome will deliver milk, The
white women will be busy washing
napking, If the whole industry stops,
then vou Know fhat we have won the
struggle’.

PAC wanted no violence, Top-rank-
ing leaders, local speakers and articles
drove the point home. Nobody must
take a stone and throw it at the police.
We will say that he is bribed to cause
a disturbance'. They warned that the
police, if given a pretext, would shoot.
Once shooting began, the Initiative
would pass to the government., The peo-
ple had to remain calm in the face of
police provocation.

‘If the police say you must disperse
in three minutes, this is impossible
for such a big number of people. That
is the way they get a chance to shoot
at the people. The police believe too
much in shooting and this iz not jus-
tified'.

PAC spokesmen anticipated that vio-
lence would blast its hope of developing
the campaign to a point where the
peaceful jalling of the masses would
handicap if not c¢ripple the economy and
the administration. Let us say that the
shooting at Sharpeville was not inewvit-
able and would not have occurred if
the police had been disciplined and
shown restraint. But the police were
not restrained.

PAC failed to foresee its inability to
control their reactions, and made no
provision for the situation that resulted
whean they resorted to violance.

According to one’s point of view one
describes PAC leaders as ‘irresponsible’
and 'naive’, or regards them as the em-
bodiment of their motto, ‘Service, Sacri-
fice, Buffering’. Ferhaps they are both.
They certainly miscalculated the amount
of support they could expect, and made
insufficient preparation for their ven-
ture,

These are bad mistakes, but PAC is
not the first organisation to make them.
Who can tell whether the ANC would
have fared better with the effort it
scheduled for March 31st?

Mo, to criticise PAC, we must axam-
Ine something more basic than its stra-
tegy. We should ask if there was ade-
quate justification for its establishment.

Maticnalism or Racialism?

I must assume that the reader knows
the background of the PAC: its links
with the African Youth League of the
1940'=, the association with the almost
mystical figure of Anto Lembede, the
emergence of the Africanist faction of
the ANC at Orlando, the attempts it
made to capture the Congress and break
up the alliance with the BAIC, COD,
and other organizations.

Sobukwe has claimed that “Only we
Africans, and no one alse, can or will de-
termine our policy’. This idea is the es-
sence of PAC's pollcy and finds Its
sha #xpression in tha battle cry:
IZWE LETHU! The Africanists of Or-
lando interpreted the slogan to mean
‘unfettered freedom from foreign domin-

ation' and a repudiation of non-African
leadership; In or outside Congress.

They accused the ANC of belng "wed-
ded' to COD and the SAIC. The two
organizations were not merely ‘differ-
ent'; they were opportunistic and exist-
ed ‘to steer the revolutionary movement
along constitutional paths of struggle
and non-viclence. In other words, (o
put & brake on struggle’. White and
Indian allies of Congress were ‘lackeys,
flunkeys and functionaries of non-Afri-
can minorities’. They were, in fact,
‘melfish white capitalists and the Indian
merchant class’. White liberals were
‘hypocrites, for they cannot accept clear-
cut African MNationalizm'.

Sport with Swear Words

This is the language of the NEUM.
Ag one of itg factions says of the other
faction: "A common sport amongst them
was to fling swear-words . . ."! "with
amazing ingenuity and an enormous ex-
penditure of energy they organised cam-
paigns of slander against the Move-
ment’, Now the NEUM (both factions)
employs its talent for abuse against its
spiritual progeny, the PAC,

Like the NEUM, but with greater
consistency, Bobukwe has objected to
the ‘multi-racialism’ of the Congress
Alllance on the ground that it perpetu-
ates group antagonisms, panders fto
white arrogance, and is a veiled method
of safeguarding white interests.

Sobukwa leaves no room for particl-
pation by non-Africans in the African's
struggle.

Two Charges

PAC's spokesmen level two charges
against the ANC. One iz that Congress
haa failed to reach its destination. The
other, that it works with non-Africans.

"We resigmed from the -African Na-
tional because during our
struggle it took Whites into it°, says
one speaker. Another calls the ANC a
‘mixed-up organisation. It has the Con-
grezs of Democrats and the 5.A. Col-
oured People’'s Organisation’. A third
explaing: "We attack the ANC because
it Iz affiliated to the COD'.

It is not just these izationg to
which speakera object, but to non-Afri-
cang in general. I guote a number of
passages from different speeches, not
to prove anything, but to convey the
general tone.

There iz no room for Europeans in
Africa,. We do pot want to chase
Whites away from here. It we chase
them from here we will have no ser-
vants, Their wives will work for our
wives, The days of the Whites are
numbered. We shall apply section 10
to them. If the Whites accept Afri-
canlam, that is good. Let them stay.
If not, they must pack up and go. If
any European or Coloured wants to
join us he must first see the native
commizsioner and declare himself as
a native and pay the £1.153. tax. Let
him rub out his name as 4 European.
The Coloured or European can join
the PAC providing that he admits

{Continued at foot of next page)
FIGHTING TALK, DECEMBER. 1880




The Nationalist Government is itching to get its fingers on the press.

The

mammoth Press Commission inguiry is still not ended, but the first round of

censorship control is being introduced through the clauses of the Publications

and Entertainments Bill, now before a parliamentary select committee. This
article by ALEX HEPPLE reviews the provisions of this Bill.

CLAMPS and CONTROLS

The Publications and Entertainments
Bill is another of those measures to regi-
ment the people of South Africa and
compel them to conform to the narrow
standards demanded by prejudiced poll-

ticians.
It was introduced in parliament last

April but held over because of the
early end of the session and will be
dealt with by a Select Committee when
parliament reassembles in January.

The purpose of the Bill is to apply =
strict censorship over all reading mat-
ter and entertainment, both imported
and locally-produced.

Significantly, it embracez the press
g5 well as all other publications. Big-
nificantly for two reasons — firstly, be-
cause the Press Commision, appointed in
1850 has not yvet reported, and secondly,
because the MNationalistz have been per-
gistently and hysterically demanding
drastic aection to curb the "English
press", which they look upon as one of
their worst enemies.

Mot Pornography But Politics

As far as general censorship is con-
cerned, righteous people may easily he
persuaded that such control is necessary
to protect public morals or to zafeguard
the younger generation against the cor-
ruptions of smut. But pornography is
not the real target.

This Bill is undoubtedly aimed at po-
litical epinions.

The authorities want to clamp down
on those who hold and express political
views which they detest. They want to
suppress the publication of anti-apart-
heid news and views; they want to pre-
vent the dissemination of publications
which advocate subversive principles
such as thosa contained in the Uniwver-
sal Declaratlon of Human Rights; they
want tha power to block the transmis-
sion of critical reports on the situation
in South Africa.

PAC & the Emergency

that he is an African and not & Euro-

mdﬂma racializm as a bellef that
a race is innately inferior or superior
to one's own, or that it should be dis-
criminated against, PAC is not raclalis-
tic. It wants to abolish raciallsm, even
to the extent of assimilating Whites and
Coloureds. It rejects alien rule and co-
operation with non-Africans in the same
way that Afrikaners have rejected Eng-
lish domination in every sphere. We
should describe PAC's attitude as chau-
viniem and not racialism.

PAC stands or falls by its rejection
of co-operation with non-Africans. If
its ‘go it alone’ policy Is wrong, then It
should never have been Tormed.
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Selected Censors

The Eill provides that all books and
publications must be approved by a
Fublications Board, appointed by the
Minister. Naturally, the Minister will
take the greatest care to select the right
people for this johb.

The Board can prohibit “‘the manu-
facture, printing, publishing, distribu-
tion, display, exhibition, sale or offer-
ing or keeping for sale" of any bbok,
periodical, pamphlet, poster, writing,
drawing, plcture, photograph, ete,, which
in the opinion of the Board is undesir-
able or on any ground objectionable.

Appeals against decisions of the Pub-
lcations Board can be made to an Ap-
peal Board, also appointed by the Min-
ister and all decisions by the Appeal
Board are final. No declsion or steps
taken by elther the Publications Board
or the Appeal Board can be tested or
reviewed by any Court of law.

Press Control

The Board has no power to ban news-
papers. The press gets special censor-
ship treatment. First, there iz the out-
right banning of newspapers considered
to be "“undesirable’. On the passing of
the Eill, it will become an offence to
print, publish, distribute, exhibit or sell
an undesirable newspaper.

A newspaper is “undesirable” if it,
or any part of it, "prejudicially affects
the safety of the State; or can have the
effect of disturbing the peace or good
order, prejudicing the general welfare,
being offensive to decency, bringing any
section of the inhabhitants of the Union
into ridicule and contempt . . . or is
otherwise on any ground objectionable.”

Prosecutions t newspapers can
be Instituted only by the Attorney-
General, The definition quoted above is
so wide that it would not be difficult

for the A-G to frame an Indlctment .

against every lsading newspaper in the
country.

To succeed in thelr drive to the disci-
plined Christian-National, Republican
State, the Nationalists must control the
press. A free press thwarts them be-
yond patience. Action would have been
taken long ago, were It not for the da-
maging repercussions. One is the curb
on their own press, which the Nats,
wish to avold, and the other {3 a new
cutburst of world-wide censure against
South Africa.

I the Government can persuade the
Parllamentary opposition that some
sort of censorship Is necessary, it will
be willlng to risk overseas criticism and
will find & way to protect 1= own presa.

Emergency Powers

The State of showed what
the Government {8 after. The draconlc
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powers assumed by the Cabinet last
March, by use of the Public Safety Act,
enabled them to decree that the publi-
cation of “subversive statements” was
a crime, punishable by a fine of £500
and five years in jail.

The definition of “subversive state-
ment"” was g0 wide that the Internation-
al Press Institute was prompted to com-
ment, In an article entitled “South Afri-
ci: A Press in Chainsg";, that “regula-
tions couched in such sweeping terms
constitute a serlous threat to the free
and responsible reporting of actual
events'".

Using the same powers the authori-
ties ralded the premises of several news-
Haparu..rand closed down "New Age' and

The State of Emergency was prolong-
ed for five months and the Prime Minis-
ter issued & warning that even when it
was lifted, he would not hesitate to
reimpose it if he thought it necessary.

The Emergency must be related to the
Censorship Blll because it indicates the
form of censorship which the Govern-
ment seeks to apply permanantly.

The Select Committee

The Select Committee has been glven
leave to bring up an amended Bill. Like
all Belect Committees, the one that will
consider the Cengorship Bill will have a
majority of Government members,

It Is possible that some members will
feel that the Bill does not go far enough.
They may prefer the Bill proposed by
the Cronje Commission, which submit-
ted a report on Undesirable publications
in October 1956,

The Cronje proposals included the
compulsory registration of newspaper
publishers and distributors and cen-
sorship enforced through severe pen-
alties, including the blacklisting of
editors, withdrawal of licences and
fines of £1000 as well as Imprisonment
for five years.

A ferocious curb on political journal-
ism was brazenly recommended by bland
references to “communistic” matter, us-
ing the convenlent, all-embracing defi-
nition of “communistic” in the Buppres-
gion of Communism Act. news-
paper found to contain “communistic™
matter would be permanently suppresg-’
ed and its editor banned from employ-
ment in any capacity with any other
periodical.

Who Wants Censorship?

There has been no public demand for
an extension of censorship in South
Africa. Omly angry Nat. politiclans,
who hate having their policies censured
by critical editors and journalists, are
seeking to limit the freedom of the
press. But they must be resisted. If
there iz to be any hope whatscever for
democratic discussion in South Africa,
it iz essential that public criticism of
politicians, political parties and Govern-
ment should be maintained. A free
preas is the life blood of democracy.
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ON THE INDIAN CENTENARY

A STAKE IN THE LAND

by J. N. SINGH

1960 marks the end of a century in
the life of the Indian people in this
country. It was in Durban, that omn
November 16, 1860, the first batch of
just over 300 settlers from India arriv-
e¢d in the 5.8. Truro to commence & Dew
life in a strange land. These firast set-
tlerg and those who followed them for
the next decade or so, are the rools
which gave birth to the almost half a
million of our people who now live in
South Africe. Homage and tribute
must be paid to these pioneers, who with
thelr descendants have made a signifi-
cant contribution to the economy, pro-
Eress and development of Natal and
South Africa.

In the Natal Parliament, one of the
leaders of local European opinion, 3ir
Liege Hullet admitted that from the
date of the arrival of Indiang *“
the material prosperity of Natal', and
made it, just before Union, the premier
producing province in South Africa.

SetHers

As the periods of indenture of the first
arrivals ended, they became free to pur-
sue the work and occupations of their
choice. Many were employed on the
raflways and the coal mines, some took
to gardening and farming of their own,
others to domestic service and a few io
business and commerce. In the wake
of the indentured labourers followed
numberz of Indians who came as free
gettlers and became ploneer tradérs in
the towns and remote country areas,
opening up new vistas of commercial
life where none existed before.

At the outset there was no hint that
differential treatment would be in store
for any section of our people and the In-
dian naturally expected that he would
be entitled to progress without any hind-
rance in whichever field he chose. But
thiz was not to be.

Legizlative and administrative diffi-
culties were slowly being placed in the
path of the small Indian community, es-
pecially in their right to own land and
trade freely. They were alzo subjected
to the paying of a heavy poll tax of £3
for every female over thirteen years
and every male of sixteen.

They had already been hounded out
and barred from the Orange Free State
and the Transvaal had passed Law 3
of 1885, requiring every Indian trader to
register at a cost of £25 and barring
him from owning an inch of land, or en-
joying the rights of citizenship,

In MNatal a move was afoot to dis-
franchize all Indians and prohibit thelr
future entry into the colony. Inm the
Cape, however, there were no legal re-
strictions but the treatment of Indians
was not free from humiliating features,
for example Indian children could not
attend public =schools and Indian trawvel-
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lers could hardly secure accommodation
in hotels,

It was in guch-a climate that a young
Indian barrister arrived in Bouth Afri-
ca in May, 1863 to handle a brief in the
cage between Dada Abdulla of Durban
vergus Taib Haji Hhanmamad of Pre-
toria. His name was Mohandas Kar-
amchand Gandhi., His fee was a free
passage, expenses paid, and a hundred
guineas for a brief lasting one year.

Gandhi

Gandhi left these shores 21 years la-
ter on 18th July, 1814, after a most
eventful and historic sojourn in this
country. During his stay we saw the
birth of the first Indian political move-
ment in the country. In May, 1884 the
Matal Indian Congress was born. The
first batch of Indians under Gandhi en-
rolled as wvolunteers during the Boer
War of 1899 and their work was men-
tioned by General Buller in his des-
patches. ‘War medals were conferred
on 37 of their leaders.

It was Gandhi who led the great Sat-
yvagraha struggle for 8 vears against the
unjust and discriminatory laws of his
day. It is now history that he success-
fully concluded that struggle resulting
in the abolition of the £3 tax, recognition
of Indian marriages, and permitting the
re-entry into Matal of Indians previous-
ly domiciled here — the main griev-
anceg of the Indlan people at that time.

Gandhi has left us an inspiring heri-
tage of courage, self-sacrifice, devotion
and tolerance and an unshakeable faith
in the priceless and matchless weapon
of Batyvagraha and non-violence.

Race Laws

As we move into the second century
of our stay in South Africa, we find
purgelves still far short of our ideals,
ambitions and aspirations. We, who
comprise 460,000 inhabitants in this land,
about 3% of the total South African po-
pulation, are still not recognised as a
permanent part of thiz country, al-
though we regard South Africa as our
home and know no other. 9859 of our
people were born here. We are the most
indigenous of all the communities n
Natal. In Durban we are the biggest
single group.

¥et we live In fear of being unsettled
by such evil forces as the Group Areas
Act, which by its displacements is caus-
ing untold misery, hardship and lozs
among our people and engendering bit-
terness and racial feelings. The uproot-
ing and removals in Durban and other
parts of the country under the Group
Areas Act are the most shameful chap-
ter in the history of Bouth Africa under
Mationalist apartheid rule,

Only a few days ago we have had
folsted on us the unwanted, unsolicited

and deeply shunpned and wunanimously
condemned separate ethnic Indian uni-
versity on Balisbury Island. We do not
wish nor will we endure the creation uf
an isolated island for our people as a
whole nor for our students in particular.
We reject this as we reject all other
epartheld and diseriminatory measures,

Closed Doors

Despite the tremendous sacrifices we
have made in the acquisition of learning,
by the gelf help we have practized in
building of schools, we are still, at the
end of a hundred years, short of achiev-
ing the desired standard of free and
compulsory education, nor are all our
children in school. Many opportunities
in acquiring skill, learning, training and
participation In various professions and
trade remain closed to us. 'We are pla-
gued with the restriction of job reserva-
Hon and its consequential unemploy-
ment. We are still barred from freely
moving from one province to another.
We enjoy no voting rights of any conse-
quence since the Parliamentary wvote
was withdrawn from our people in 1868
and the municipal franchise in Natal
denied us in 1824,

Lest we be accused of a blased assess-
ment and outlook, let me quote from
the Natal Daily News:—

“As they commemorate the 100th
anniversary of the arrival of their
forbears in Natal, the Indian peoples
look back on a period of struggle,
endeavour and achievement of which
they can be justly proud. Hedged
about as they have been by natural
and artificial restrictions on almost
every front, vietims of discrimination
from the very beginning, a remark-
able number have nevertheless tri-
umphed over disabilities to make =
worthwhile contribution to the life of
the community . ., . Now that no-
body any longer regards them as vi-
gitors or temporary sojourners, the
time has surely come to face the ques-
tlon of citizenship rights for those
who have earned them and are able
to exercise them ... Bimple realism
and justice suggest that they at long
last be given a permanent stake In
the land they are helping to build.”

Az the smallest minority of the po-
pulation of this country, cur message to
Bouth Africa is one of hope that fair-
play and justice will govern the attitudes
and relationships of all our fellow beings
towards each cther. We do not consider
ourselves the superior to anyone. We
do not concede that we are the inferiors
of any. We have the greatest respect
for all our neighbours and fellow settlers
in this land, regardless of race, colour,
creed, or language. We expect a simi-
lar mutual respect from all of them.

We are determined to work for great-
er goodwill and tolerance among all
men, to strive for a happier South Af-
rica in which there will be lasting good
relations among all sections of our peo-
ple. with no ertificial barriers and ra-
cial or colour prejudices to undermine
human understanding and multi-racial
harmony In this fair land of ours.
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Bantustans and Border Industries

The Government's policy on border
area development has now been outlin-
ed in considerable detail.

EBorder areas are those within a peri-
phery of 30 miles from Bantu Areas,

The Government plans to establish in-
dustries in these regions to enable the
African workers to maintain their homes
in Bantu Areas and to journey to and
from their places of employment on &
dally or weekly basis. In this way it
iz hoped to stem the flow of ever-increas-
ing numbers of Africans to the existing
industrial towns and cities or even Lo
effect a flowback.

Most important is the hope that eco-
nomic bases will be provided for pos-
gible Bantu political units (Bantustans)
in future. The African workers will be
near their homes, they will be settled
and not migrant labourers.

Government spokesmen are blatant in
acknowledging that this plan recognises
the need to use sconomic policy to serve
the political ends of thelir Bantustan
dream.

The Prime Minister {8 now anxious
for action even if it means forcing the
pace of industrial growth in selected
Border Areas. f

At the same time all Government of-
ficials concede that the development of
the Border Areas can succeed ina
climate of general Industrial develop-
ment in SBouth Africa.

It is totally impracticable In a static
or declining economy such as we are fac-
ed with today.

By rights industrial production in the
Union — with the population going up
nearly 29 every year — and savings
&s high as they are — should be increas-
ing at a rate of at least 59 each year.
But we have falled to increase our new
investment tempo for the 8ix years.
The last threa have mp::tlﬂum de-
cline.

The Government could well ask itself
why industrialists are not willing to
establish new undertakings.

Obviously we are not following poli-
cles that would encourage South Africa
to develop into a mature industrial state.
We are committed to ideclogies that
work against just these policies.

Instead of removing barriefs we are
creating new ones.

Omly if the rate of industrial
ment could be increased would there be
sufficlent new investment to make the
rapid development of some of the Bor-
der areas a practical proposition.

Ironically this would require amongst
other measures a reversal of the very
Bantustan pelicy that has given rise to
the Border Industry plan.

Only by drastic would
the confidence of investors both inside
and cutside the country be regained. At
the moment they are not sympathetic to
the complete subservience of economic
policy to political thecry. The Govern-
ment is caught In & vicious circle of its
own making.

Industrialists are agreed that thers Is
no sconomic necessity for establishing
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industries on the borders of the Re-
sarves.

The Prime Minister in his recent
statement was exaggerating considgr-
ably when he claimed that SBouth Afri-
can industries had become over-central-
ised in the Bouthern Transvaal, West-
ern Cape, Durban, Pinetown and Port
Elizabeth. '

Only Durban can be called congested
and even there the advantages of cen-
tralisation substantially outwelgh the
disadvantages.

As a result very strong inducements
are beilng offered to bring about de-
centralisation.

Asgistance with the development of
basic gervices will be given.

erg granting of higher depreciation al-
lowances on factory bulldings and plant;
the construction and lease of factory

rate, concessions on rail tariffs and pos-
gible compensation up to a maximum of
5% of the difference of the
establishing a factory in a border area
and its market sales wvalue after one
year's operation.

Hiectricity by ESCOM will be lald on
and most Important, labour will be plen-
tiful and cheap and there will be no
minimum wage.

These Inducements could obviously be
very substantial indeed and the danger
ia they will lead to Border Industry fac-
tories having an unfalr advantage over
their urban counterparts. One must not
make the mistake of saying ‘that be-
cause there is no economic need to de-
centralise South Africa’s industries, they
cannot be ecomomically decentralised.
There are industries which lend them-
selves peculiarly to decentralisation and
by purely objective economic standards,
the borders of the Reserves are as good
a place as any for their situation.

applied to factory
owners who are reluctant to move. The
Government has stated -categorically
that this is a voluntary development.
Nevertheleas the Government is in a po-
gition 1o exert compulsion and it would
not be the first time that the National-
ist Government has gone back on its

Any Industrialist planning a major
uodertaking likely to employ large num-
bers of Africans might obtain all the
substantial Government assistance de-
tailed above — I he ls willing to locate

ECONOMIST .

fied is the question of the industrial
colour bar. To guote Professor Sadle,
an economist sympathetic to the Gov-
ernment:—

“No specific mention has heen made
about the position of the Bantu work-
ers in the porder areas in relation to
the existing conventional and legal
colour bar. Since the locality will be
inside the ‘white area’ the question
arises whether the ceilings to the pro-
gress of the Bantu in the skilled hier-
archy will be lifted or not. If they
are not, the economic motlvation of
the plan will be all but destroyed.”

if both job reservation and the eco-
noemic colour bar are maintained in bor-
der area factories, the whole sconomic
case for the Bantustan policy falls to
pleces — and with it the so-called poli-
tical and social advantages promised by
the Government.

On the other hand, if the economic
colour bar is abandoned in the border
area factories, this would constitute the
most powerful competitive advantage of
border area industries over the indus-
tries in the established industrial re-
gions- where the economic colour bar
could not be maintained for long.

Border areas. In other words they will

cal and economic aspirations of the Af-
rican people.
The African people are asked to sup-
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SOUTH AFRICAN DEAD

by JAMAICAN PLAYWRIGHT
SYLVIA WYNTER

I have been numb with my own pain,
Dumb till now,

I am ashamed.

It is the shadow of a body in the sun
That pierces me.

The face of my own son,

At peace, asleep.

All gold and brown in the sun,
Crucifies me.

Yet if T am honest with myself,

This crucifixion,

Is it by proxy?

For what is it to me,

That one man threw a stone,

One man more was shot down,

One more man died on a field of blood?

The shadow of his body swelters in the
sun.

One man, a bag of blood and bones,
No pass to ldentify him except,

A bullet in the back to show him,
Made in Bouth Africa.

That land to him was his beginning,
The land of his first lullaby, his first

singing.

The wellspring of his laughing.

MNow the sun =ings a benediction over
him.

The stench of his blood rises like
incense,

The grass is green again, innocent,

Empty of reminiscence.

The shadow of his body grows thin on
the ground,

O my God what a thing it Is to die

And to have been black into the

bargain.
* *

One hour ago it was morning.

The treetops lassoed the sun,

The hills trapped it in greenfastnesses,

The man leaped up to catch it,

Strained sunlight through his fingers,

Striped his body like a warrior's

The name of his laughing is a wild
Zebra’s,

It flares out like a lariat.

A jet plane flashes an arc

Of silver in the steel blueness

Of a blue morning,

But the afternoon comes,

The sun, no longer drugged

With the green =ap of leaves, of trees

Of the morning,

Fades into somnolence,

The hills have gone to sleep, their peaks

Burnished by last lingering light.

The man grasps at a bridle
That slips ghostwise through clutching
branches,
The jabs into the zea.
The shadow of his body iz ravished by
the night.
% ”*
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Cain, Cain, where is Abel?

Pilate what have you done with Christ?

The hills are sleeping like the disciples,

Like them the trees are drunk

And twist drowsed branches

In a last night of love

With the lecherous wind that lips their
boughs,

Reconciles them to be crucified.

If the hills and the trees and Peter

Denied him, why should not I7

For what iz he to me, this man,

Thiz one hlaclk man that lies,

His shadow, vanguished in the sun?

Yesterday at Agadir, thousands dled.
There was Hiroshima and the Jews

In EBelsen. In the streets of Egypl,
A storm of bombs. In Hungary,
There were tanks. An eye for an eve,
And for one white tooth, ten black ones,
To be frank, even his shadow

Iz the shadow of a shadow

That lurks fearfully

In the terrible white light of the sum,
Oh my God, what a thing it is to die
And to have been black into the
bargain!

* *

All you who watch

On your several-inched screens,

Spare a startled thought

At this man's photograph.

From his right foot, the left is shot
BWAY,

A limp shoes dangles.

He bought it day before yesterday.

It was of white canvas,

And made a brave show,

As he walked, without a pass,

To the police station

Claiming not much, just enough

Dignity to go with hiz shoes,

Hiz neat bungalow,

Hiz cut-price respectability.

Hiz dream to be deacon in his chureh,

One day perhaps officiate

At service, and with his skin still black

But his soul white washed

Make a basement bargain with religion

He walked along his neat street,

Erilliant with bougainvillea,

Wanting =0 little,

Conscripted into battle, fleeing,

He was shot down and with his death,
Dreamed the biggest dream of all:
That & man should walk erect and tall
And claim a place with God.

Hizs respectable street,

Became a battlefield

The white washed fences

Are red in places.,

Thousands of miles away, in a room,

Toasted by flames, harnessed

By the fury of men

With skin like milk, the carnage

Makes a good pleture on the screen

The milkwhite skinz are the makers,

The creators, and I must sing

The death of a man who was

A hewer of wood,

A drawer of water and kept his songa

Imprizoned in his limbs, his poems,

Legends to tell his children,

His monuments as fleeting as his
laughing,

As gay, a3 warming.

I shiver in front of the harnessed
flames,

On the screen the image iz grey,

Like the day.

He was the last barbarian,

And had loomed enormous,

A zymbol of terror caged in a eity,

Instinet with violence, in spite of
himself,

Threatening, On a day of blood,

An orgasm of machine gunzs

Severed him from living,

Crumbled hizg shirt. Like a dry leaf

He crumbles back into the earth.

A riccochet of bullets

Re-echoes the rustle of a skeleton
tracery,

A last stem of memory

The shadow of his body, dying, replaces

Hiz birth

He was the last barbarian

And as his mother goes, slow,

Her belly weighted with apprehension

Bhe turnz over face afteér face.

Reluctant

She searches for her particular pain.

¥ou and I know that her search is in
vain

The faces of the dead are all the zame.

* *
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] I am writing this with a senso
% of grievance against the South
§ African Government.

They have just forced upon me
the cruellest decision I have ever
had to take. When I received the

g news that I had been awarded the
Mieman Fellowszhip to study at

%

MWWW

The death of a slave

Iz something of a farce,

MNothing to mourn about, for at last
He is as other men, free.

The grave is his victory and perhaps
In & final confusion of graves

Even his dream of a white goddess
May find fulfllment

In an Infadvertent earess

Of her hair and his bones

And no one will be there to eare,

Hiz ghost will find an equal place :

In the greyvness of vour cities and your 2
Comguests, -

For yvou, the shadowless ones have won.

His shadow crawls away in the sun.

He was the last barbarian.

After him,

Mo one will come to affront

With their alivencss

As they leap to catch the sun

With naked hands azsert the flame of
man

Against planes, armoured cars,

Atom bombs

And new discovered stars.

He was the last barbarian

And was mowed down

By a =et of actions and reactions whose
eyves soupht for a pale dawn

And woke up, terrified to envisage

The numberless shadows that

He had wiped out.

His fingers fall away from the gun.

There is a clatter of coing

On the ground. This is the sound

That Judas heard, the same sense of
loss when he learnt:

A man I3 as much asg hiz shadow

Meither more nor less,

Az much as his love.

I ghall wake up confident

Assuaged tomorrow,

But tenight, Oh my God,

I weep the death of my shadow.

* %

Acrosg the sky, the moon comes up

She and I alone and vast in 8 white
wilderness of stars,

Her metal arabesques

Sculptures hoarfrost on the green grass,

And yet she casts

No shadows to plaster up

The sores of thiz raw clty

To plaster up my heart,

The road, gleaming with asphalt

Rushes dead bodies packaged In cars

Into the white night of hundred watt

Electric lights,

All the world is dead, my love,

The morning iz bright,
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LEAVING SOUTH AFRICA

Harvard University I promptly
applied for a passport from the
South African povernment.

I was sent from pillar to post,
ghuffling from one office to an-
other to obtain an incredible num-
ber of documents that black South
Africans are cynically asked to
supply to the Department of the
Interior before they are refused
passports.

However, I was hopeful. This
was the measure of my naiveté.
In spite of the many Non-White
people I know who have been re-
fused passports before me, 1 was
still hopeful. Human beings do
not easily get used to the ldea
that the deprivation of their rights
iz & natural thing. So I hoped. 1
should have known better.

After four months of waiting I
then received a letter “regretting™
to inform me that my application
for a passport had been turned
down. And there was that idiotie,
meaningless “Greetings!" at the
end of the letter. I wish I could
believe that anybody in that Gov-
ernment of mad men could regret
depriving an African of his right
to travel, the right of every free
man,

One can't escape the feeling
that the South African government
has passed the phase of regretting
anvthing.

When I received this letter I
was suddenly faced with a crucial
decision: was I going to allow the
Government to hold me a prisoner
in South Africa or was I going to
take the wonderful opportunity to
get out of the stinking hole and
do some work in a freer atmos-
phere — even if for a little while 7
For a bit longer than was neces-
zary, I wavered., As a writer 1
felt that to be without roots and
without & country would sap me «f
the wvital energy and inspiration
that I could draw from the life of
my people. I had no desire to be-
come an American or an English-
man. So what was I to do but
stay?

However, my f{riends prevailed
upon me to go if I could find o
way of getting out. My lawyer
thought it could be done if I ap-
plied for an exit permit. We did
and the Government, faced with
the possibility of being exposed to
more harmful publicity than their
stupidity warranted, hastened 4
inform us that we would get an
exit permit immediately.

8o it was that I signed a docu-
ment that I shall remember for a
very long time. That document
was to the effect that I wazs un-
dertaking to leave the country per-
manently, Because I had gained
a prized journalistic fellowship 1

by LEWIS NKOSI

was being compelled to leave the
country permanently.  Anywhere
elge in the world this action would
be incredible, The Immigration
officer at the London airport had
one phrasze for it: "How extra-
ordinary!"™

S0 here am I! Last night I
walked the streetz of London
watching black men walking about
with their arms linked around their
girlz friends. Most of the girl
friends were white. Nobody even
stared! I, just out of South Afri-
ci, couldn't help looking out for o
Sergeant wvan der Merwe who
might suddenly crawl out of the
dark!

On a Bunday night, there were
crowds of people outside movie
houses. All the films that I could
not see in SBouth Africa simply be-
cause I was black I could now go
and see and nobody would asked
guestioms, My thoughts were for
millions of my African, Indian and
Coloured brothers in South Africa
who were still in the grip of a
fascist government. Never had I
found it more urgent to smash
apartheid in South Africa than 1
did last night during my first taste
of freedom.,

At Leicester Square there were
bookshops all over the place with
books on fiction, art, capitalism,
communism — the lot. Half of
them I had mever seen in SBouth
Africa. 1 suppose they would ne-
ver slip through the fingers of our
ever watchful Censors! Qpe ‘s
only amazed that they still need
& Censorship Bill in South Afriea.

Here in London, with all the im-
perfections of English life, I feel
free for a moment to think, to
love, create without suffocation.
For once I am glad I got out of
the stinking hole! Somewhere in
this London fog there is “Tough"
Hutchinson, Bloke Modisane, Ha-
zel Hutchinson, Todd Matshilkiza!
Somewhere there is Pat van Rens-
burg! Maybe we ought to wait
for Tennyson Makiwane to come
back from Africa so we can dis-
cuss plans for creating a Ver-
woerdstan for South Africans liv-
ing In London! It wouldn't be
amusing at all?

I passed South Africa House
near Trafalgar Square last night
and I sgtifled an urge to throw a
gtone,

Soon I hope to leave for Amer-
ica to take up my fellowship.
For a while I am here, beginning
to write, and I am liking it. I hope
to return to Africa one of these
daysz for with all the sense of frec-
dom one has here, there is a sense
of decay about the place that one
cannot find in the young, wvirile
Africa,
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OLIVER TAMBO AT THE UNITED NATIONS

AFRICA

South West: TORTURED TERRITORY

Oliver Tambo, formerly vice-president of the African National Congress
was one of this year's petitioners to the United Nations Trusteeship Coun-
cil for U.N, trusteeship of South West Africa.

He opened his statement to the international body by saying that he
had asked to be heard in person because he knew that with the high prin-
ciples which the Trusteeship Committes cbserved in the conduct of its
affairs, and "true to its equally high respect for human values, this Com-
mittee would not stifle even a lone solitary voice, in spite of the fact that
one does not have to travel far in Africa to find 12 million voices held, by

force, in a state of complete silence.

To =it, as I now do, before this dis-
tinguished body of the leaders of man-
kind, drawn from and representing the
countries of the world without distine-
tion on grounds of colour, pledged to ful-
fil the great task of seeking a just,
equitable and peaceful solution to the
problems of man, and, in particular, lo
see, among the distinguished representa-
tives, members of the black races of the
world, {8 in my humble opinion the
greatest hope for the future of the hu-
man race.

Referring to this fact in his address
to the General Assembly on the 1ith
October, 1860, the Minister of External
Affairs of the Union of South Africa
stated

There is a factor in connection witn
the present situation which cannot be
ignored, and that is the large increase
in one single scaslon of no less than
gixteen new Member States from the
continent of Africa.

This is indeed true and yet this iz pre-
cisely the factor which, in relation to
South West Africa, the Union Govern-
ment has already ignored.

The resolute pursuit of gruesomc po-
licles in South West Africa in the face of
mounting indignation on the part of the
entire people of Africa and of the whole
of the civilised world is the type of in-
sanity which the United Nations can
only condone or permit at the expense
of much-desired peace and of its own
effectiveness as an instrument for safe-
guarding and guaranteeing the welfare
and security of the peoples of the world.

As a South Africean national, and ex-
pressing, as I know I am, the views of
South Africa's voteless millions, I say
that we are horrified and utterly asham-
ed of the record of contempt and defi-
anee which the Government of our coun-
try and motherland has shown for world
opinion and for the yearly and highly
restrained resolutionz adopted by the
United Nations and its organs on the is-
sue of South West Africa.

It is to us a matter of grief that our
country should be placed by Its white
rulers in the role of what is perhaps
the only international delinguent since
Hitlerite Germany.

PAGE TWELVE

We shall spare no energies nor count
any sacrifice too high in seeking to re-
trieve our country from the mire of
apartheid with which it is being soiled,
and presenting it to the world as a re-
gpectable, self-respecting country dedi-
cated to the ohservance of the principles
of the United Natlong Charter and of
the Universal Declaration of Human
Rights.

South African representatives at the
United Nations, no doubt accustomed to
misleading, gullible and eredulous audi-
ences in the backvelds of the Transvaal,
will tell this Committee of communistic
petitioners and communist organisations.
In their reluctance to face facts they
will treat the Committee to learned ar-
gumentation on legal doetrines of limit-
less variety, but what their Government
will not do is to respect a single resolu-
tion or demand of this Committee, or
the United MNations, which bears on the
reign of terror and murder so closely
identifiable with the policy of apartheid
and white supremacy.

Those who have spoken before me
have in their testimony more than ade-
guately demonstrated the nature and ex-
tent of the tyranny to which the people
of South West Africa are being subject-
ed by the Union Government. Over 14
years of patient pleading to the United
Nations and over 14 years of United
Nations annusal resplutions have produc-
ed no change save the increasingly nak-
ed brutalities of apartheid, the increas-
ing repression and persecution, the
growing number of graves, and the ten-
sions that have risen to breaking point.

Must Chief Hosea, that old and out-
standing leader of men, submit yet an-
other petition reporting yet another mur-
der? Iz Revy. Michael Seott to come
back yet again, in the company of more
exiles — survivors of a campaign of li-
quidation—from that tortured territory?

The United Nations iz not powerless
to act and to act effectively. In the
name of the millions of black people in
Africa and their friends in Asia; in the
name of the milllons who gave their
lives to defeat Nazism only two decades
ago, I plead for intervention now as an
alternative to masy massacre later.

CENTRAL AND

During the last weck of October, the
4th annual conference of the Pan-Afri-
can Freedom Movement for East and
Central Africa (PAFMECA) met at
Mbale, a beautiful mountainside resort in
Uganda. And with freedom in sight for
the PAFMECA countries it seemed fit-
ting that the delegates should be hous-
ed in the town's best hotel.

Yet there were considerations other
than the beauty of the scemery that
had compelled the choice of the venue.
The confercnce had been barred from
bigger Uganda cities like Kampala
and Entebbe by Kabaka Mutesa II,
who is planning a Katanga-like se-
cession of the prosperous Buganda
Province from Uganda.

Ey this the Kabaka invited plenty
of trouble and put himself in the fir-
ing line, evoking strong attacks from
the delegates who dubbed him the
second Tzhombe,

Represented at the conference woere
national organisations from the two
Rhodesias, Nyasaland, Tanganylka, Ken-
ya, Zanzibar, Uganda, Ruanda Urundi
and the Congo Republic, Delegates
from Mozambigque were expected but did
not turn up.

Since delegates from the Congo and
Ruanda Urundi spoke French and
understood no English, it was grati-
fving to note that Swahili proved to
be a real lingua franca.

The conference was the most repre-
gentative so far. Among the well known
leaders who attended were Tom Mboya,
Kanyama Chiume and Henry Chipem-
bere who had just served an eighteen
months term of detention following the
declaration of the state of emergency
in Nyasaland.

Alse present was Mr. Abdoullaye Di-
allo secretary-general of the All Afri-
can People's Confercnce. The Sodth
Africa United Front which had been in-
vited as an observer was represented by
Peter Molotsi and myself.

Fixing the Date

After a prolonged procedural debate
conference settled down to comsider a
lengthy agenda whose items ranged
from fixing a date for independence 1o
consideration of a federation of the
PAFMECA countries.

The itemn of fixing a date for inde-
pendence was a non-starter. Delegates
felt it was futile to fix a date before-
hand since this would only serve to dis-
illusion the people if nothing happened
by the promised date. At any rate, de-
legates pointed out, even the resolution
of the previous PAFMECA conference
which had called for the granting of
Responsible Government to these coun-
tries by the end of 1960, had not been
fulfilled. Only Tanganyika had attain-
ed Responsible Government.

The heads of the delegations took it
in turn to deliver their policy speeches.
As they took the platform giving their

FIGHTING TALK. DECEMBER. 1980




TENNYSON MAKIWANE REPORTS FROM UGANDA

EAST AFRIGA: THE ROAD TO ‘UHURV’

various party zalutes or shouting slogans
ranging from the two-fingered wvictory
galute of the Kenya African National
Union, the "KWACHU" (the dawn must
come) slogan of Nyasaland, the “"Free-
eg-pe-Dom™ of Northern Rhodesia, they
focussed interest on the problems pecu-
liar to & glven region.

Ruanda Urundi; the overall domina-
tion of the country by the Belgian Im-
perialists apart, is engaged in a tense
class struggle between the Bahutu, the
majority people who are the underdogz
in that country, and their feudal over-
lords, the Watutzi who wield what pow-
cer there is in the hands of the local peo-
ple, although they constitute only 1%
of the population. Backing the Watut-
&l are the Belglan colonialists.

Similarly there iz the Uganda prob-
Iem. A Uganda delegate made many a
delegate put his hand to the ear and lis-
ten carefully as he stated that ‘In Ugan-
da there is no colonial problem but the
problem of the traditionalists,” the tra-
ditionalists being the Kabaka and those
surrounding him.

On the Central African issue, the ver-
dict was clear, Federation must go. Thisz
seemed quite obvious as far as Nyasa-
land and Northernm Rhodesia are con-
cerned, but was not clear what would
happen to Bouthern Rhodesia left out
on a limb.

Both the HKenya African National
Union and the Kenya African Democra-
tic Party claim that they want Jomo
Kenyvatta released, and each party has
agreed to reserve a seat for Kenyatta
in the fortheoming elections. Both par-
ties want Responsible Government by
next year, to be followed by Indepen-
dence shortly afterwards,

Tanganyika, was in a category quite
its own. It did not appear to have any
problems at all!

Sald the Tanganyika delegate *“The
date for our independence lies between
January 1st 1961 and December 31st
1961™,

Spanner in the Works

Uganda szeems to be the spanner in
the works as far as the movement for
an East African Federation is concern-
ed. The Kabaka (king) and his tradi-
tional group in the Buganda province,
fearing to lose the Kabaka's kingly po-
sition to a central government of In-
dependent UUganda, has instigated a ze-
cessionist movement unilaterally de-
manding independence and secession for
Buganda by January 1st next year. Be-
hind thelr Buganda tribalism and cries
that ‘Royalty must be prezerved' lies the
fact that this group makes up the land-
ed gentry of Uganda and enjoys feudal
privileges,

The head of a PAFMECA concilli-
atlon mission sent to see the Kabaka's
supporters some time back was ask-
ed how many cars he had and how
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many wives! When he had none of

these things he was refused an audi-

ETCe,

The British Government has developed
g system of dual government in the
country, the colonial govermment being
represented by the Governor on the one
hand and on the other hand, the so-called
Kabaka's Government,

The two Uganda national parties the
Uganda People’'s Congress and the De-
mocratic Party, campaigning on a plat-
form of independence and equality, have
made gains even inside Buganda. Tt
was felt that a successful federation in
East Africa would suffocate the Kaba-
ka's moves out of existence.

Summit on Federation

The PAFMECA conference having
agreed on the principle, decided to defer
fuller discussion of the idea of a feder-
ation of East and Central Africa, to a
summit meeting which would bring to-
gether the big guns of the movements
in thiz area, such as Dr. Banda, Ken-
neth Kaunda, Joshua Nkomo, Julluz Ny-
erere and Jomo Eenyatta, if the latter
is released early next year as is ex-
pected.

Meanwhile Julius Nyerere, one of
the leading apostles of federation in
East Africa, considers that the imelu-
sion of Central Africa does not con-
flict with his schemes. With his char-
acteristic sense of humour, he sald
recently: “In Central Africa they are
quarrelling about federation, well let's
have a bigger one."”

Time alone will show the value of the
Mbale conference to the decisive izsues
facing East and Central Africa and em-
bodied in their slogan ‘“UHURU NA MO-
JA'" (freedom and unity).

The conference debateg took inter-
esting forms. When delegates ex-
pressed their passionate confidence in
winning sweeping wvictories in forth-
coming Legislative Council elections
in Kenya, Uganda, Zanzibar and Ny-
agsaland, the Bouth Africans felt guite
left out!

Knotty Problems

There were also sharp conflicting,
even acrimonious exchanges, The basic
conflict Iz what is the fastest way to
YIJHURU'! via the unity of the PAF-
MECA area or by dismemberment of
unity schemes for the ares.

The Central African politicians, ad-
herents of the latter view believe that
their road to freedom lies in the break-
Ing up of the Central African Federation
at all costs. The former view, held by
leading East Africans, Is that by using
Tanganyika's favourable position and
building up a federation now, not wait-
ing for the independence of the indivi-
dual territories, wou will speed up the
freedom of Kenya., Events in Central
Africa this group argues, have streng-
thened the chances of making the C.A,

Federation more democratic. Instead
of Nyasaland and Northern Rhodesia
pulling out they might actually help to
democratise Southern Rhodesia.

Finally, this group in East Africa
believes that East and Central Africa
pulled into some form of unity now, will
0 boost the strength of the African
world as & huge market that the White
gettlers in the whole area will lose their
importance.

Other important resolutions passed by
the conference dealt with the Congo,

the delegates pledging their firm sup-
port for the legitimate government of
Mr. Patrice Lumumba.

Conference registered a strong protest
against British military bases in Kenya
which are now going to be prepared for
dellvery of nuclear weapons.

The South African issue was on the
lips of every speaker. They would make
the South African struggle their strug-
gle, many delegates said. During the
conference the local branch of the Ugan-
da Democratic Party held an anti-Apart-
heid procession.

Conference decided to intensify the
boyveott of South African goods by get-
ting dock and other transport workers
to refuse to handle Bouth African goods.

Nyasaland's Malawi Congress on

the Monckton Commission

MNow the Monckton Commission has
reported its findings and the whole re-
port Tuns imto 18 chapters. ‘There is
only one recommendation which would
stimulate the interest of the Africans
and that is the one that deals with the
gquestion of secession. Everyone who
values the principles of democracy knows
that one man, one vote, Is the corner-
stone on which democratic society 5
built and will see there is no possibility
of finding a democratic system of Gov-
ernment in Central Africa as long as the
present Federation exists.

It is of no use mending the Constitu-
tion. If the draughtsmen have made a
mistake when drawiog up the plans of
& house it iz not right to alter the house
built out of such plans. The best thing
iz to demolish the house and draw an-
other plan which will enable a better
house to be built.

Az with & house, so0 with the drawing
up of a constitution, If the Constitution
iz bad as the Federal Constitution is, it
iz better to tear it up and build another
one instead of patching it up. What we
want is a Constitution which will re
cognise men as men irrespective of their
origin, which will give the people their
rights as men without any reference to
their racial identity. The division of
seatz on a party basls will only help o
perpetuate racial antagonism. We want
one nation and not two nations. Part-
nership presupposes the existence of two
nations or separate races. One nation
can only be achieved by following the
example of Tanganyika. The political
climate in Nyasaland and Northern Rho-
desia is quite ideal for such a policy.

We do not want to make any comment
on the other recommendations because
we are not interested In them. All we
are interested in iz secession.
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THE AUNGRY B8OY

SHORT STDRTf

by J. ARTHUR MAIMANE

The sun was hot. The air was still in the noon torpor
that hangs over Johannesburg on a Drecember day. There
was & dull rumbling from beyond the rusted corrugated-
iron wall, punctuated by strident car hooters and the wailing
of tortured tyres as motorists weaved their way through the
mass of black jay walkers hurrying to the beerhall across
the =ireet.

He shifted his weight; the iron wall he was leaning against
burnt through a new part of his worn shirt-sleeve; a bit hot-
ter where there wag & hole in the sleeve.

“Come om, Sonny! Gimme a plece of your meat ?"

The eyes had given up pleading years ago. But not the
voige — at least, not completely,

"Naw. Go get your own. A voiee that should still be
innocent grunted round a mouthful of fried meat. “Have
I got to do your stealing for you, now?"

Two other black boys of the same age, who sat a little
bit apart — one chewing a cob of yellow mealies, and an-
other a big, bluish sweet potato — snickered.

Boy looked over their small, unwashed heads, towards
the dusty, toasting football pitch. His eyes came back o
Sonny.

The longer he looked at the rhythmic movement of Sonny's
jaws, the more the hollow in hiz stomach hurt. He hadn't
eaten singe the night before, And today something had
gone wrong., He had failed with all the pedlars who sold
fly-blown meat, peeling corn-cobs and other food, to the beer-
hall patrons across the street,

Maybe it was because he was hungrier than usual., Any-
way, he had failed — his timing had been bad. And now
his pals — some of whom had managed to get thelr lunch
by making use of the diversion he created in his unsuccess-
ful attempts to steal — wouldn't glve him a bite,

“Please, Sonny 7"

“MNaw!"

“But you always give me!™

Mot today.”

“I'm really hungry."

“Me too.'

The eyes that couldn't plead anymoré began to moeisten.

“I'm vour pal, Sonny?"

“MNot when I'm really hungry.”

Boy — they called him Boy because nobody had ever
bothered to ask him his real name, and he had almost for-
gotten it — fingered the bottle in his pocket.

Benzine, He could sprinkle some on his dirty shirt-sleeve
and take a few whiffzs. He would forget his misery then.

The thought made hiz empty stomach turn with revulsion.
He was too hungry for that. Maybe after he had eatem . . .

The pain In his stomach was getting so bad he could no
longer stand up straight — even with the support of the cor-
rugated-iron wall. He was getting dizzy, and there was a
thin screeching in his ears.

The film over his eyes was blurring his vision.

“Damn them! Damn my mother — and my father too.
And damn my mother's man — and my father's woman,
too!™

His friends looked up politely.

The thirteen-year-old wvoice raged on, heaping all the
curses it had ever heard on its parents and anybody elss
connected with them, including the parents who bore them.

ARTHUR MAIMANE was born in 1922 and educat-
ed at 3t. Peter's School in Johannesburg, A journa-
list till he left the Union for Ghana he has sald: ‘T
felt stifled in my profession. I had reached the
point beyond which only White people could go.!
Working for Radio Ghana, Maimane iz now writing
a political novel,

FPAgE FOURTEEM

It had taken almost five years to bring him to this.

It had started with hisz mother's first gallon of hops —
that is, the first she drank. It was oneé of the many con-
coctionz brewed In Johannesburg townships and hidden in a
hole to keep it safe from the police and make it ferment
faster — that's the amount she had to drink, then, to get
drunk. Ehe still had resistance.

The amount had shrunk with every week-end, all-night
“party’. And she had wanted to get drunk more often with
every beating hiz father had given her when she staggered
into the smoky shelter they called a home below Orlando
railway lines.

And her stubbornness had increased; to the point where
she fought back when his father beat her, A drunken wo-
man and & drunken man fighting: breaking the few sticks
of furniture in the room, wrenching the drunken door fur-
ther off its hinges and then plunging into the ever present
mud puddle at the doorstep.

Hitting, swearing, scratching and tearing. Neirghbours
looking on, Passers-by stepping over the muddy, struggling
half-naked bodies. Till somebody separated them, Or they
were too tired to fight on. Or even get up.

Then nlght would close in and the maudlin reconciliations
would begin, punctuated by the hoarse squeaking of the rusty
hed springs. Developing to grunts, moans and heavy breath-
ing.

Then quiet. And sleep. A dark wvoid.

His mind had adjusted itself. He had long atupp?d whim-
pering in a corner when they fought. And no longer listen-
ed with wonder to the grunts, moans and heavy breathing.

Then his father had started staying out nights. There
were curse-laden quarrelz and more fights, when he re-
turned,

And then the men had started drifting in. They would
come in late; when she was sure hiz father wouldn't come
back that night. Then he had started staying away for
weeks, And the men had come in earlier,

The man with the ragged beard and scarred face, the ona
who had been so impatient. First the liquor then the paw-
ing. At first she had refused. “Walt," she would say,
“"Let the boy sleep first.” But the hops had been too strong
for her, and she had surrendered before her som's puzzled
eyes.

And the moans and heavy breathing had followed —
with enough light from the flickering candle for him to sce
it all

He had cried himself to sleep the first night. That was
the last time he allowed himself to cry.

There was the day his father had come back after two
weeks, There had been a regular man in the house for the
last ten days, and his father had found him Iving on the bed,

That had been a fight! All three were sober,

His father, with puffed lips and a swelling eye, had blindly
packed hiz clothes and left.

He would never live with a loose woman, his father had
sworn to the pelghbours.

And she would never live with a man who had other wo-
men away from home, she had sereamed at him as he left.

The next morning his mother had told him to call the
“regular”, father.

He refused. He was beaten.

It was the first of many beatings. But he refused ‘o
cry. That angered his mother more.

The beatings had gone on until he had decided in despera-
tion to run away and seach for his father. He had heard—
when the women living in the same lane shouted their gos-
sip at the communal tap — that his father was in George
Goch. Living with another woman. Where is George Goch?
he had asked the older boys.

You take a traln to the ecity. Then you take another
one. You get off at George Goch — the other side of the

clty.
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He had done it. S8onnyboy who lived in the next shanty
and sold sweets on the trains, had guided him.

His friend left him at the little station ecalled George
Goch, with many trains rumbling around him. Where 15
George Goch — the location? Ower the bridge, boy, and
across the street — but look out for the cars. You will
walk down the road. You will see it. Go in through the
gate,

He got there.

Where ls my father? Who is your father? Johannes.
What iz hiz surname? I don't know. Where you come
from? Orlando Shelters. Poor boy.

He wandered up and down the narrow streets, flanked by
match-box houses that had similar grim expressions on their
identical dirty faces. They seemed to cringe behind the
many fruit trees crowded in the stamp-sized yards.

You could get lost here. The houses, the streets — and
even the trees — look the same.

Can yvou give me a plece of bread, Mother?

Go away!

Can you please give me a piece of bread, Mother?

‘Whose child are you?

Can you please, please give me & piece of bread, Mother?

Here — and go away!

Can you please, please give me a piece of meat, Mother?

You'll have to work for it, boy.

I will, Mother — very hard.

Come in.

Big, evil-smelling drums. Wash them all, boy. And
fast. They must be ready in the evening for the brewing.

1 wonder if she brews hops?

When the sun set, he was standing inside the gate to the
fenced-in location. The only entrance, he had been told.
Hundreds of men and women streamed in. He didn't see
hiz father.

Back to the huge dirty woman with bigger and dirtier
drums.

If I work some more for you, Mother, can I get more
food . . . and a place to sleep?

Yes,

Saturday and Sunday — when he managed to get away
from the drums as enough had been brewed — he looked
into every face, searching in every nolsy yard. He had
Eiven up asking.

He saw him the next Saturday night. He would have seen
him earlier, if it hadn't been so dark in the back yard wherc
the men were drinking, laughing and shouting at each other.

He had to tug the man hard by the sleeve before he waz
noticed.

Dull, vacant eyves turned on him.

"Whatchu want, boy?"

“You know me, Father?"

A long, red-eyed look; a belch from a stomachful of foul-
emelling beer.

“"You my son?"
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“Yeg, Father." He giggled. *“I have been looking for you
- for . .. many days now!"

“Good boy!" An arm around his neck, squeezing the
breath out of him. “You see this little boy, Kumalo? My
son! Not seen him long time. Come all the way from Or-
lando to look for his father. Good boy. Knows his mother
iz & mo-good bitch who puts any man who can buy her a
drink in my bed."

He belched again, and the boy surreptitiously put his hand
over hiz mouth and nose,

“Your father will take wou home — my home! Don't
you worry. Take you to your new mother. Nice woman—
see your little sister.”

Mew mother, Last time it was a new father. Trepida-
tion grabbed his stomach with a hard, icy hand — and
twisted,

Maybe she won't want me to call her mother. Maybe I'll
like her and call her mother,

He helped his father down into the streets; shadows long
before them as they walked out of the circle of a street
light, shortening to & round blob as they entered the circle
of the next. Then long shadows again, in front now. Then
ghorter. And then the blobs.

They turned into a gate. Round to the back. A tin
shanty near the back fence. A heavy knock on the low
door,

"“’hﬂ'ﬁi thEI'-E ?H

Me!" A pause.

Rattle of a turning key: squeak of the opening door; a
shaft of light.

Tiny room. Crowded with a double bed, elevated on
bricks; wardrobe with & broken full-length mirror; big oval
table and six chairs; day bed and stove. Hot and stuffy.
A crying child, perched on a woman's tilted hip.

“You're drunk . Who iz the dirty little boy?®"

“Boy . .. dirty? Oh! Yes. My zon. Come all the way
from Orlando to be with his father."

“You mean . . . he's coming to stay here?"

“"Of course! He's my son, isn't he 7"

He stayed there three months. Then he left. Nobody had
asked him to call the woman “mother.” But he had done it.

“You happy, my boy? Like your father's new home, eh?
And yvour new mother. Fine woman., Not llke that hitch
in Orlando. She . .."

“dhe's my mother. Dno't you say such things about her!"

"Ha! You talk back like that to your father 7"

“You talk like that about my mother 7'

ilHa!ll

Mobody talked much to him. He got his food two times
a day, the sofa to sleep on, and nothing else. He wanted
more; he wanted a home, not a house to sleep and eat in.

Carry your bag, missus?
. Bﬂf! Don't beg here! Don't you know this is not allowed
ere
Mot begging. Want to earn money for bread.
¥You talk back? I arrest . ...
He was gone, dodging through the thick Saturday-morning
market crowds.

The smell of freshly fried meat hung in the still,
hot air, keeping aloof from the many other smells, It made
him hungry and faint,

The heavy, moist smell of fermented beer from beyond
the red-painted corrugated-iron wall tried to push him away.
But the sharp, salty smell of frying meat on the coal bra-
zgiers and on the row of tables below the iron wall beckoned
to him.

How long have I been standing here? Won't somebody
give me just a tiny bit of meat to take away the dryness in
the mouth? And choke the hurt in my stomach?

Come here!

He looked around. The little boy was thin, Hubngry, like
himsgelf, His head geemed too big for his scrawny neck. The
Erea were deep and bright, with a furtive question behind

£,

What i= it ?
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Dver the street, and along the railway line, skirting a
rusted, flaking corrugated-iron wall. A group of boys,
squatting in the sun. Smoking.

Where do you come from?
Orlando and George Goch.
Hungry? Want to join us and steal food?

Yez. Food!

He'zs afraid! Sissy.

You afraid?

Yes ... no!

Take this. Give you pluck.

Dirty little balled-up rag; smelling of benzine.

Fut it in your mouth — and pull!

The fumes seared his dry throat, twisted his guts, and
made him cough.

He fell on his knees and tried to vomit. Only a lonely,
ragged ribbon of foamy saliva hung from his lower lip, wav-
ing in the breeze like a tired banner.

Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha! Sissy!

Naw; he's too hungry . Time to get lunch anyway. You
stick here, Boy. Back soon — with food.

He lay there on the knotty tufts of turf that seemed to
press right through his empty stomach to his spine. His
mouth hung open. Trying to vomit again. Nothing . He
had to blow three times before the banner of =zaliva fell down.
He spat. Nothing.

Shoutz and curses from the direction of the food-laden
tables outzide the beerhall. Beurrying feet and hoarse
snickers.

They were squatting around him.

Here, eat.

Where you get it7?

Stole it.

‘Won't they catch us here?

MNaw. They can't leave those tables alone for a minute!

They stole everywhere: shops, food pedlars, cafes, at the
market., Anywhere where there was food. Sometimes,
when their ragged pants began to trip them and encumber
their running, they stole clothes,

Where's your mother and father, Sonny 7

Donno. Pa was arrested — sent to the farms.

Mother?

I donno.

One year . . . two years . . . how long?

Donno.,

He looked down. Sonny had finished his meat and was
stretched out in the ragged sliver of shade from the rusted,
perforated iron wall.

He looked across the shimmering football ground. Bantu
Sports Ground. Bantu Hungry Children's Ground.

There was shouting and laughter from the street behind
him. Must be near two o'clock. They're going back to work
now. Stomachs full of beer. Half drunk.

Bonny was snoring: a smile on his dirty little face. Dirty,
distended little stomach going up and down, peeping through
the torn, dirty-rag that was once a shirt, and receding again.

The other two were also asleep. Rather, they were un-
conscious, A few whiffs of benzine had helped pull the loose
corners of the blanket of gleep tightly round their young
worldly-wise brains,

The painful lump in the pit of his stomach turned wvio-
lently. He gasped, sat down quickly on the thick turf. He
had never before been so0 weak from hunger.

He stretched out and closed his eyes. Maybe if T can
gleep I'll feel better when I wake up.

He lay on his back. But his empty stomach pressed down
nauseatingly on hiz spine.

He turned on to his stomach. But the turf seemed to
press through his stomach to his spine.

He lay on his side. His stomach hung down to one side
and was uncomfortable.

He tried a few variations on these positions, but none was
satisfactory. At last he sat, leaning weakly against the
hot wall, hiz legs stretched out before him. His head was
light and the buzzing in his ears was deafening.

I must do something! he told himself, hisz watery eves
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wandering listlessly over his sleeping friends. The greedy,
gelfish plgs! Leaving me to starve to death while they sleep
so soundly! They deserve to burn in hell.

Why not? He suddenly went cold, then numb, at the
thought that flashed through his head.

Why shouldn't they burn? Especially Bonny: He de-
serves it more — he was supposed to be my friend!

I'll fry him some nice meat!

He feverishly fumbled for the bottle of benzine in his
pocket, afrald the mad thought would leave him before he
had carried it out.

Hiz fingers were too weak to pull out the cork, and he
had to use his teeth.

This will frighten Sonny — he always said he didn't want
to go to hell. He leaned over, and carefully sprinkled the
benzine over SBonny's clothing, making sure none was wasted
on the bare flesh that showed through the tears.

Mot too much, he cautioned himself: Just enough to teach
him a lesson!

He brought out a dirty match stick from his shirt pocket
and part of a match-box. With a few dirty papers gather-
ed into & heap, he carefully struck a light, shielding the flane
with his palms, and lit the papers.

Then he scooped the burning papers in his hands and
hastily dumped them on his friend's stomach.

For a moment nothing happened.

Then long orange flames shot up, Sonny jumped up
screaming and cursing — followed by the screams of the
other two urchins, who had been awakened by the sudden
searing heat.

Eefore he was properly on his feet, Sonny was running
towards the street, screaming all the way.

And he followed dumbly behind.

In the crowded street a surprised man grabbed Sonny
and another hung on to Boy when he cannoned Inte him.

The room was cool and quiet. It had a high, beautiful
ceiling, Ewerybody walked on tiptoe and talked in low
whispers. Many white faces and only a few black ones.

A white woman stood up.

"Your Honour, the welfare officers have investigated this
boy's background,” she said. *“It's rather sketchy. We
went to the place in Orlande where his mother lived; she
has moved, and nobody seemed to know where to. Same for
hig father."

“This is disgraceful! How can this kind of thing be allow-
ed to happen in a civilised country?"

"It does, Your Honour, I have several more cases on my
docket. It's shameful!" She bit her lower lip and visibly
stopped herself from giving this new Juvenile Court magis-
trate & lecture on what does happen in a civilised country.

“"What do your suggest?™

“Send him to Wlerda Hostel, Your Honour.'

The harsh, dry scribbling of pen on paper.

Then, turning to the interpreter:

“Tell this boy that we are sending him to a house of cor-
rection. Tell him if he was older he would have gone tn
prison for almost killing the other boy. Tell him that at
Wierda they will teach him to read and write, and he will
learn & trade. When he is big, he can come out imto the
world and be a responsibe clitizen.'

The interpreter turmed towards the frightened, puzzled
and clean-gcrubbed boy. He looked vacantly above the boy'a
head and recited, in the verpacular, what he had told scores
of such boys: a little of what the magistrate had said, and
more of his own personal advice .

“You have no father, you have no mother, my boy. You
have nothing but yourself. Nobody owes you a living, At
‘Bix Mile" you will learn two things: how to make an honest
and dull living; and how to make a dishonest and easy one.
The choice iz yours . . . and may God help you, for it la
hard to choose!" The interpreter ended, already facing
the bench with a vacant face.

A uniformed policeman led the boy Infto a room where a
few boys were already gathered.

“Ancther client for the Tsotsl Factory,"” he sald casually
to the man In charge and walked back to the courtroom.
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K]llllllﬂlll Ganyile: Pondo EIIIE SIPO MAKANA

Anderson Khumani Ganyile was born and
bred in Pondoland, in the Bizana District.
His humility, simplicity and lack of person-
al ambition make him a likeable person.
Within this quist African there iz o grim
determination to achiove the "aspiration:
of the massos”, as he puts it

He always argued that academic achiove-
ment should not make us keep aloof from
the struggles of the peoples, The workers
are the backbone of the liberation mowve.
mant, he always reminded us as hiz fallow
students. "Service, Sacrifice and Suffer
ing” are what he called the three 5'5 which
he beolieved would bring about the new
Africa visualised in the Freedem Charter.
Even a: a young student at Lovedale he al
ways started discumisns on how we could
get the people well organised.

Yet he iz & man of few words, essentially
a man of action,

He was impatient with people who ob-
structed progress. At school he had the
harshest words to say against SOYA., He
ever referrad to them asx a "Society of
Young Asses” who would rever achieve any-
thing as long as they spent their time cri-
ticising the Congress movement.

Although he was a hard working student
and wvery well behaved he sarned himself
the hatred of the Levedale superintendent
who said he deserved no education because

AR
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he was a hot-head.

It was at this time at Lovedale that he
and a fellow student were collected and
rushed to the affices of the Special Branch
at Alice where they weore interrogated about
their political activities and those of their
fellow students. Calm, quiet and unyield-
ing Ganyile refused to sell out. To his
great surprise he found a number of let-
ters he had written to friends kept in the
offieas of the Special Branch. Yes, they
ware on his track.

When the 5.B. could not establish that
there was a branch of the mow banned
AMNC. Youth League the superintendent
took up the matter himself. He told Gan-
yile that he would not take any disciplin-
ary action against him and hiz friend pre-
vided they wrote him a “letter of apology”.
And in there letters they were suppoted 1o
admit that a branch of the ANCYL had
exithed at Lovedale; their positions in the
organisation; that meetings were held with-
out the knowledge of the authoritios: that
they had been warned time and again by
the Superinfendent that political activity at
Lovedale would resubt in immediate expul-
sion. This was the letter of apology they
were required o tign. Khumani refused to
sign. The Superintendent would certainly
have taken disciplinary action againit the
two students but they had strong backing

so that if they were expelled the whols
schoal might have closed.

Af the end of that year the superinfon-
dent refused to make cut a testimonial for
Ganyile ta procoed to Fort Hare, ner 1o
sign his College application forms. Mever-
theless the Registrar of Fort Hare admitted
Ganyile. He played an important part in
the pelitical life of the College and when
he was thrown out of Fort Hare ot the be-
ginning of this year he said “Even if | do
not complete my studies | will remain & hu-
man being." This is Ganyile the man.

He always contended that the Bantu
Authorities would never be accepted by the
pecple because they are a negation of de-
mocracy. Yrhen he refurned to Pondeland
and worked among the pecple the quali-
ties of leadership that wers latent in him
came out in the course of the struggie
against the Bantu Authorities.

When | wrote and asked him what plans
he was making to complete his studies he
replied that he was not thinking about that
now, and that his whole mind was devoted
fo the struggle the Pondos were waging.
"You cannot fight for People. You must be
with them,” ho said.

Teday the young brave fighter is in exile
and | am sure this will not break his spirit.
| know he will continue to serve his people,
sacrifice himsalf and wffer,
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CUBA’S LAND REFORM

Naturally, in theory everbody agreca
with agrarian reform. Nobody would
dare to deny it unless he were a fool
In Cuba, even the landowners agreed
about agrarian reform — to a purely
theoretical reform, as long as it was
not applied.

In my country such reform was in-
evitable, More than 200,000 peasant fa-
milies lived there landless and unable
to sell their produce. Without agrariaa
reform my country could not have taken
itz first tottering step towards develop-
ment, but we were able finally to take
that step. We agreed on an agrarian
reform. It was a radical reform, ex-
tremely radical, but only to some, It
was a reform that would settle the prob-
lem of the landless peasants, that would
settle the problem of the supply of in-
dispensable foodstuffs, that would set-
tle the problem of agricultural unem-
ployment, that would end, once and for
all, the ghastly misery which existed in
the fields of our own country.

And that is where the first major dif-
ficulty arose. In the neighbouring Re-
public of Guatemala a similar case had
cccurted. When the agrarian reform
was agreed to in Guatemala, problems
mushroomed. And I notify my collea-
gues of Latin American Republics and
of Africa and Asia—and I notify them
honestly and sincerély—that when they
plan a just and fair agrarian reform
they must be ready to confromt situa-
tions similar to that which confronted
us, especially if the best and larpest
lands are in the hands of the monopo-
lists of America.

Can you gentlemen understand or
conceive of a poor, underdeveloped coun-
try carrying the onus of 600,000 unem-
ployed, with such a high number of sick
and illiterates, whose reserves have been
sapped, that has contributed to the eco-
nomy of a powerful country to the tune
of §1,000,000,000 in ten years — can you
conceive of this country's having the
wherewithal to pay for the lands that
are golng to be affected by the agrarian
reform, or at least pay for them on the
conditions on which they wanted them
paid for?

What did the American State Depart-
ment put to us as its aspirations for Its
affected Interests? Tt put three things
o us: speedy payment, efficient pay:
ment and just payment. Do you under-
stand that language? Payment—speedy,
efficient and just. That means, “Pay
now, cash, on the spot, and what we ask
for our lands*

We were not 1509 communista at
that time. We were just pink at that
time — slightly pink. 'We were not con-
fiscating lands. We simply proposed Lo
pay for them over a period of 20 years,
and the only way in which we could pay
for them was by bonds at 439 whicn
would be amortiged yearly. How were
we going to pay cash, on the spot, and
how could we pay for them what they
asked? It was ludicrous.
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Cuba's Prime Minister Fidel Castro
ﬂ:mlr.a for 44 hours before the
nited

Nations. This is an extract
of his speech dealing with Cuba's
land reform policies.

It is obvious that at that time we had
to choose between agrarian reform and
nothing. If we chose nothing then there
would be a perpetuation of the economic
migery of my country, and if we did
carry out the agrarian reform then we
were cxposing ourselves to incurring the
hatred of the government of the power-
ful neighbour of the north.

We went ahead with the agrarian re-
form,

But the trouble was that in my coun-
try it was not only the land that was in
the hands of the American monopolies,
The maln mines were in the hands of
those monopolies. For example, Cuba
produces nickel, All the nickel was ex-
ploited by American interests, and un-
der the tyranny of Batista an American
company, the Moa Bay, had obtained
such a julcy concession that In & mere
five years — mark my words, in a mere
five years — it intended amortising an
investment of $120,000,000. A $120,000,000
investment amortised in five years.
That was a juicy plum. And what iz
more — and this is an abzolutely certain
fact — completely tax-free,

The Cuban Revolution had to receive
its punishment. Punitive actions of every
type — even the destruction of those
foolhardy people — had to be carried
out against the audacity of the Revolu-
tiopary Government. On our honour we
swear that up to that time we had not
had the opportunity even to exchange
letters with the distinguished Prime
Minister of the Soviet Union, Nikita
Khrushchev. That is to say that, when
for the North American press and the
international news agencies who supply
information to the world Cuba was al-
ready a communist government, a red
peril 90 miles from the United States,
with a government dominated by Com-
munists, the Revolutionary Government
had not even had the opportunity of est-
ablishing diplomatic and commercial re-
lations with the Soviet Unlon.

Then the threats began, the threats
CONCErning our SUgar quota.

Earlier it was not & question of quo-
tas; it was a question of customs tariffs,
By foree of one of those laws or one of
those agreements which are made “be-
tween the shark and the sardine”, the
United States, through an agreement
which they called a reciprocity agree-
ment, obtained a series of concessions
for its products enabling them to com-
pete easily and displace from the Cuban
market the products of its friends, the
English and the French, which often
happens among friends. In exchange

for this, certaln tariff concessionsg wWers
granted on our sugar which, on the
other hand, could be unilaterally chang-
ed in accordance with the will of tho
Congress or the government of the Unit-
cd States.

As the United States povernment was
conscious of the importance of our eco-
nomy to the American market, the gov-
ernment began to issue a series of warn-
ings that our sugar quota would be re-
duced further. Conecurrently, other ae-
tivities were taking place in the United
States of America, the activity of the
counter-revolutionaries.

One afternoon an airplane coming
from the north flew over one of the su-
gar refinerles and dropped a bomb, This
was a st and unheard-of event,
but we knew full well where that planc
came from. On another afternoon an-
other plane flew over our Sugar cane
fields and dropped a few incendiary
bombs. Thus these events which began
sporadically continued systematically.

On one pccaslon 80 workers were kill-
ed when a mysteriouns explosion — an
explosion that was too mysterious —
took place in the harbour of Havana, an
explosion of a ship carrying Belgian
weapons to our country, after many ef-
forts made by the United States gov-
ernment to prevent the Belgian govern-
ment from selling weapons to us,

Pirate planes continued to fly over
our territory dropping incendiary bomhbs.
Milliong upon millions of pesos were lost
in the burming filelds of sugar cane.
Many people of the towns, humble peo-
ple of Cuba, saw their lands burning,
and they themselves were burned in the
struggle against these fires,
these persistent and tenacious bombinga
by these pirate airplanes,

The aerial incursions finally ended,
and then came economic aggression.

We wanted to sell our products and
we went to seek new markets. We sign-
ed a trade treaty with the Soviet Union,
according to which we would sell them
1,000,000 tons of sugar and we would pur-
chase a certain amount of Soviet pro-
ducts or articles. Surely no one can
say that this is incorrect.

At one fell #woop our sugar quota was
cut down by about 1,000,000 — sugar
that was already produced, that had
been prepared for the American market.
That measure had been prohibited ex-
pressly by the regional organisations,
As al] representatives of Latin America
know, economic aggression is expressly
condemned by regional international law.
Yet the government of the United States
v'hl:tlated that right, wielded the econo-
mic weapon and cut our sugar quota to
almost 1,000,000 tons.

Eut what happened in Costa Rica (at
the meeting of the Organisation of
American States, to which Cuba's pro-
test was sent by the UN? Lo and behold,
by an ingenlous production a miracla
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happened in Costa Rica. What resulted
from Costa Rica was not a condemna-
tion of the United States, or the gov-
ernment of the United States — and 1
do wish to avoid any misunderstanding
ahout our feelings: we regard the gov-
ernment of the Upited Statez and the
people of the United SBtatez as two com-
pletely different entitiez, The govern-
ment of the United States was not con-
demned in Costa Rica for the 60 over-
flightz by pirate aireraft. The govern-
ment of the United States wasg not con-
demned for the ecomomic and other ag-
greszion of which we had been the vie-
tiny.  No, the Soviet Unlon was con-
demned. That was really hizarre. We
hiad not been attacked by the Soviet
Union. We had not been the wvictims
of aggression by the Soviet Union. No
Soviet airceraft had flown over our terri-
tory. Yet in Costa Rica there was a
linding against the Soviet Union for in-
terference,

The Soaviet Union only said that, [i-
guratively speaking, if there wasz mili-
tary aggression against our country the
Soviel Union could support the wictim
with rockets. Since when is support
for & weaker country, support condi-
tioned on an attack by a powerful coun-
tryv, regarded as interference? In law
there I8 fomething called an impossible
condition., If a country considers that 1t
15 Incapable of committing a certain
crime, then it need only say that such a
possibility is unheard of. If there 15 no
possibility that Cuba will be attacked,
then there is no possibility that the
Soviet Union will support Cuba.

History will judge that sad episode in
Costa Rica.

My people have learned in the school
of these recent International events
They know full well that, even though
their right to vindication has been de-
nied, even though aggressive forces ars
marshalled against them, they still have
the final and heroic resource of resist-
ing. Even when their rights are not
guaranteed by the Organisation of
American States, they can fight.

We are a whole people, firmly united,
i people with a revolutionary eonscience,
defending our rights, This should 5He
written in capital letters for the ene-
mies of the revolution in Cuba to read
clearly. For if they are still unaware
of this fact they are most lamentably
mistaken,

The Revolutionary Government, in but
20t months, has created 10,000 new school-
rooms, In this brief space of time, w2
have doubled the number of rural schools
—— schoolz that had been set up in 50
yvears. In this brief period of time, tha
Revolutionary Government has  built
25,000 houses in the rural zones and also
in the urban areas. Fifty new town-
ghipz are being bullt in these moments,
The most important military fortresses
today house tenz of thousands of stud-
ents.  In Lthe coming year, our country
intends to start its great battle against
illiteraey, with the ambitious goal of
teaching every single inhabitant of the
country to read and write. Thus, org-
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anizations of teachers, of students, of
waorkers, are going out—the entire peo-
ple is preparing itself for an intensive
campaign to wipe out illiteracy.

Today our people are receiving the as-
sistance of hundreds of doctors who
have been sent out to the field to fight
against the endemic sicknesses, wipe out
parazites and improve the sanitary con-
ditions of the nation. We have planted
cloge to 50,000,000 trees,

Youths who were unemployed, who
were unlettered, have been organised by
the Revolutionary Government and to-
day are belng gainfully and usefully em-
ployed by the country, and at the same
time they are being prepared for pro-
ductive work. We have increased our
agricultural production, because, first of
all, the Revolutionary Government turn-
ed more than 100,000 agricultural work-
ers into landowners, and at the same
time preserved the large-scale produc-
tion by means of agricultural co-opera-
tives,

At this moment, the Revolutionary
Government is earrying out a program-
me of industrialisation of the country,
and the first plants are already being
built in Cuba.

We have reasonably and sensibly uti-
lised the resources of my country. Pre-
vicusly, for example, $35.000,000 worth
of cars were imported Into Cuba, and
35,000,000 worth of tractors, We have
turned this fraction upside down, and
now we are importing seven times more
tractors than automohiles,

In view of the tremendous reality of
underdevelopment, the government of
the United States now comes out with a
plan for social development (elsewhere
in Latin Amerlea)., Naturally it is
something that it is concerning itself
with some of the problems of Latin
America. Thus far it has not eared very
much, Iz it not a ecoincidence that now,
at this juncture, it iz worried ahout
these problems? 1Is the fact that this
concern has emerged after the Cuban
revolution purely coincidental? Surely
they will label it as a coincidence.

Why does the United States govern-
ment not wish to speak of economic de-
velopment? The answer i3 clearcut.
Because the government of the United
States does not want to guarrel with
the monopolies, and the monopolies need
natural resources. They need invest-
ment markets for their capital. That
is the paradox,

The caze of Cubi iz the case of all
underdeveloped countries. It Is, as it
were, the caze of the Congo; it iz like
the ease of Egypt, of Algeria, of West
Irlan; it is like that of Panama, which
wishes to have its Canal; it iz like that
of Puerto Rico, whose national spirit
they are destroving; like that of Hon-
duras, a portion of whose territory has
been taken away. In short, although we
have not made any reference specifically
to other countries, the case of Cuba is
the ease of all the underdeveloped eolo-
nial countrics,

The problems which we have been

describing in relation to Cuba apply per-
fectly well to all of Latin America. The

control of Latin American economic re-
sources by the monopolics — which,
when they do not directly own the mines
and take charge of the working of them,
as in the case of copper in Chile, Peru
and Mexico and in the case of zinc in
Peru and Mexico, as well as In the casze
of oil in Venezuela — when this con-
trol iz not exercized dircetly it is be-
cause they are the owners of the public
gervice companies, which is the ease with
the electrie services in Argentina, Bra-
zil, Chile, Peru, Ecuador and Colombia,
or of the telephonic services, which is
the ease in Chile, Brazil, Peru, Venezu-
ela, Paraguay and Bolivia. Or, if they
do not exploit our products, as iz the
case with coffee in Brazil Colombia, El
SBalvador, Costa Rica and Guatemala, or
with the exploitation, marketing and
transportation of bananaz by the Unit-
ed Fruit Company in Guatemala, Costa
Rica and Honduras, or with cotton in
Mexico and Brazil, that economic con-
trol is exercised by North American mo-
nopolics of the most important indus-
triea of the country, dependent com-
pletely on the monopolies.

Woe betide these countries on the dav
when they too shall wish to carry out
agrarian reform! They will he asked
for immediate, efficient and just pay-
ment. And if, in spite of everything,
they carry out agrarian reform, the re-
presentative of a Sister nation who
comes to the United Nations will be con-
fined to Manhattan; they will not rent
hotel space to him; insults will be pour-
ed upon him and he may even, possibly,
be mistreated, in fact, by the police
themselves,
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The Progressive Party and the Vote (cont. from p. 3)

carries on the fight for its 'ine against the bought opponents
in the Bantu Authorities, acainst the Natlonalist hirelings of
apartheid and against the Juhnny. come-lately Pan-Africanist
Congrezs, Because the fact of South African white raclal-
izm must inevitably turn the non-whites to counter racial-
f=m? No; because an facrcasing number of whites have
taken up the fight against white racialism, and proclaim
their 2upport for non-white liberation and thus their fit-
nesE to live as equalz and partners in a South Africa where
the majority of voles are cast by non-whites,

Starting Point

There 12 only one reason for the Commission’s blind insis-
tenee that history must work to defeat the policy of black-
white co-existence in freedom. That is because only thus
can they support their own conclusion that ‘qualifications’
for voting dare not be set so0 low as to enfranchise the whole
adult population. The Commission sets this down as its
conclusion; but in reality it is the starting point. Whether
they are conscious of it or not, this is the process of tha
Commizzion’s reasoning,

Minority and Majerity

S0, too, on the zccond task set the Commission by the
Party confercnec “To promote means of protecting the
various racial groups in our country from domination, and
to ensure this for all time” In Cloud-Cuckoo Land, no
doubt, this would mean safeguarding minority rights, But
this did the Commilzzion recall the fact? is South Africa.
The first question here is not the safeguarding of the righta
of minoritieg, but the establishment of the rights of the ma-
jority. Until the majority of the South African people have
voting and political rights, there are no minority rights to
safeguard. But this brings us back to the guestion of voting
rights. Will the Commizsion's proposals in fact give the
majority of the population a majority of voles?

v As A matter of fact” they say in 2elf explanation, *'the
recommendations as to qualifieations have been made
without any evidence az to the numberz of perzons of the
various national groups who would initially be enfranchis-
ed.  Assuming however, that White voters would initially
be In the majority, the minority safeguards (proposed)
zhould cffectively protect the non-White peoples against
discrimination or oppression.’”

Curiouzer and curiouser. The minority safeguards should
effectively protect the majority of the population against the
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mafjority rights of the minority. Are they serious? TI=
really necessary to consider in detail the “minority safe-
guards" proposed, an elaborately eclected Senate in which
every Sensior would have (o gain a portion of the voles of
all races in hiz constituency, when this muddie-headed for-
mulation iz its bagis?

In justice o the Commiszion, let me add that they oo zaw
the dilemmit into which thiz type of reazoning was leading
them. They try Lo talk their way out of it: "It is impos-
zgible to have constitutional =afeguards for individuals or
groups or both, and, at the zame time, to give free rein ta
the “"democratic’” majority principle. For the latter principle
iz the antithesis of the former and automatically defeats it.”
Uneonvineing, even to the Commission itself; for having
gald it, they immediately embark on the tazk of providing
individual and group safeguards, by producing a Bill of
Rights whieli they seck to have entrenched in the Souath
African constitution. Here is the mosgt valuable and ine-
portant comtribution made by the Commiszion,

The Eill of Rights iz the Progressive Party counter to the
Freedom Charter of the Congresses, Inm another article at a
later date, I hope o compare these two documents section
by section; they show =zome remarkable similarities bt
also some remarkable differences. But the most significant
difference is this. In the Bill of Rights there is no right to
vote, no right to stand for or be elected to any state or gov-
ernment body! Here, in this vital field, in the very centra
of South African politics, the dilemma of the Progressive
Party reveals itself. It is trying, desperately, to have itz
cake and eat it; to uphold democratic institutions while re-
jecting the basic demoeratic concept of the right to vole; o
safeguard fundamental civic rightz while denying the only
right which can bring those safeguards into operation.

The report is a classic plece of South African muddle-
headedness, And yet it does a service. It openz up for =eri-
ous dizcussion amongst the white electorate the guestion of
an alternative electoral system to the dark dictatorship of
Dr. Verword. It raizes for consideration — and sconcr or
later it must be considered by the whole democratic move-
ment — the question of minority rightz, which will become
a real problern after the frst guestion of securing majority
rights has keen won, It raisez afresh the gquestion of legal
guarantee — but not the most important guestion of politi-
cal struggle for — bazic human rights for all South Afri-
cans, Perhaps now that the door has been opened on these
meatters, a ray of light may be shed by other minds to light
up the maze into which the Commission has led the Progres-
zive Farty.

FINEST VALUE IN PIPES
DR.MACNAB /.

FILTER
SELECTED

SOUPS

and 35a, Prince's Avenue
BEMNONI

For The Best In Furniture

R. First of P.O. Box 1355, Johan-
nesburg s responsible for all politi-
cal matter in this issue,

are
TASTIEST

PAGE TWENTY

FIGHTING TALK. DECEMBER. 1960



