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PAGE Two

by MARIE REYNOLDS

Man's battle against hunger was never-ceasing. For hundreds of thousands

of years his existence was precarious.

Onlv in recent times has he mastered

both the technical production and the scientific understanding of food. He
knows how to increase production by plant and animal selection, water manage-
ment, soil fertilisation, mechanisation ; and to preserve food through canning

and refrigeration.

He knows how to cure food deficiency disease

— SCUIVY,

with fresh fruit and vegetables, goitre with iodine, rickets with vitamins,

kwashiorkor with protein foods,

Yet despite all this, the majority of people of this world are still hungry.
Asia, Latin America and Africa suffer the hidden hunger of malnutrition that

brings disease and saps initiative,

Not only do children die, but millions are

listless, deformed, diseased, blind, because they do not eat well enough.

But South Africa’s problem is un-
ique: the problem of hunger — even
famine — amidst the stored or rotting
piles of too much food.

STICK-LIKE LEGS

If you have seen a small child with
reddish halr, with round, distended belly
above stick-like legs, a child with un-
emiling face and hard, piercing gaze,
you have looked at kwashiorkor.

Ewashiorkor is Africa's ‘protein-defi-
ciency' disease. It occurs wherever child-
ren exist mainly on a diet of grain:
among the children of South America
who eat only "'beans and tortillasg' (maize
pancakes); of Asla, who eat only rice;
of Africa, who eat only cassava or maize,
It iz simply cured by the addition of
skimmed milk or other protein-foods to
the diet.

Only one industrially-advanced coun-
try in the world has a high rate of kwa-
shiorkor — South Africa. Once the baby
is weaned and put on mealie-pap, the
trouble begins. But that is not all.

Today, in the drought-ridden Northern
Transvaal, even maize cannot be ob-
tained, It is not simply ‘malnutrition’.
It is famine.

HACKED TO PULP

And while the people starve . . .

@ There is a butter surplus of 24 mil-
lion pounds; no market can be found for
it, although a small proportion is being
gold overseas at a loss of 15 cents a
pound.

@ There is a cheese surplus of nine
million pounds. Unsold milllons of but-
ter and cheese are kept in cold storage
at a cost of thousands of rands.

@ There is a milk surplus. An offi-
cially unconfirmed report stated that
thousands of gallons were poured into
the sea at Cape Town.

@ 18,000 beef and 80,000 sheep car-
cases clutter the Meat Board's cold stor-
age rooms. while Bouth Africa seeks
markets for surplus meat.

@ The fruit surplus is even more
acute. Thousands of tons of top-qual-
ity bananas were hacked to pulp on the
instructions of the Banana Control
Board, 80 as not to worsen an “already

unsatisfactory market.,"” Huge, hidden
dumps of oranges and other citrusz fruit
were discovered in the Easterm Trans-
vaal — a great seca of oranges taken
and left to rot in remote hills. Tons of
pineapples have been destroyed due to
“slack markets."

The maize surplus iz causing an
agricultural crisis. 23 millilon bags must
be exported at a loss, although the Gov-
ernment still pays enormous subsidies to
malize-farmers.

Yet the babies die of hunger. Fresh
milk iz unobtainable in the Reserves,
butter almost unknown, powdered milk
too expensive for the people to buy.
Cheese, pineapples, oranges—theze pro-
tein- and vitamin-rich foods, the spindly-
legged children have never seen.

The children die. In the rich, beauti-
ful holiday-town of Durban with its
curving beaches rimmed by great luxury
hotels, babies dic faster than anywhere
clze in the world. The infant mortality
rate is 246 per thousand live births.
Can it be higher in the famine-stricken
Reserves? It is estimated that 90 per
cent of infant deaths in the Reserves
are never reported, but that 3 out of 10
children die, mostly hecause they are
underfed.

White South Afriea, on the other
hand, enjoys one of the lowest infant
mortality rates, a favourable 27.7 per
thousand (in England it is 23.2, In
Cthana 9.4, in Tndia, 1858).

Doctors at a Johannesburg municipal
clinic for Non-Whites estimate that at
least B0 per cent of African children are
malnourished. This is not the Congo,
not Nigeria, not barbaric Angola; this
iz in the richest, most industrially ad-
vanced city of the richest country in Af-
rica.

One doctor put it this way:

“"With the exception of those who
are breast-fed, one hardly sees a child
who doez not show some signs of mal-
nutrition.

*The worst cazes occur hetween the
ages of one or two, when the baby
has been taken off the breast and put
straight on to a staple diet of meahe-
meal and water."”

There are usually two or three cases
of gross malnutrition at the elinie. Dur-
ing the last =ix months of drought in the
MNorthern Transvaal, the average has
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‘Malnutrition permanently plagues the

majority of the people of our land’

rizen to 15. Most of these have been
sent to town from the Reserves or farms,
where they have been looked after by
their grandmothers. But there are plen-
ty in the tewnships, too.

TOO WEAK TO
WALK

These are the children yho are so
weak they cannot walk. They are men-
tally apathetic and show no interecst in
their surroundings, Sometimes the only
gign of life about them is a consistent
irritable cry. Some are thin and shrunk-
en; others have grossly swollen bodies.
Their hair iz changing colour and fall-
ing out. Thelr skin is covered with
sorez; a doctor said that sometimes it
looked as though boiling water had been
poured all over them.

Mot all the underfed children die. Mal-
nutrition not only causes kwashiorkor
and infantile diarrhoea; it also gives a
baby decreased resistance to tuberculo-
sis and other dizeases. Ten years ago
SANTA =aid they would wipe out TE in
10 years. But last year there were 58,401
notified cases, and an estimate of as
many not reported.

Clinic Cases

This is an average distribution
of new cases at a Johannesburg
clinic on one morning last month:

MORMAL MALMNUTRITION: 16.
15 of thesa were breast-fed, ei-
ther fully or partially, and un-
der the age of one year. Thea
other weall-nourished child, threa

years old, was the son of a tea-
cher.

MILD MALNUTRITION: 15. Most
of these were between one and
three years old. Many lived al-
most entirely on porridge, with
small quantities of milk, meat,
fruit and vegetables. One meat
and vegetable meal on Sundays,
with porridge and a little milk,
fruit and vegetables the rest of
the week, is a common diet for
township children.

GROSS MALNUTRITION: 4. Two
] of these ,aged one year and two
{ years, wera sent to Johannes-
burg critically il from the Nor-
thern Transvaal. Both had liv-
ed only on porridge. One of the
other, aged two months, had
been fed on powdered milk, in-
correctly diluted. Tha other was
a 19-month-old baby from a Jo-
hannesbhurg t~wnship who was
living only on porridge.
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“Worst of all" writes Jessie Hertslet,
“the rows of scores — literally scores —
of children with tubercular spines on the
verandah of a hospital, all, so I am In-
formed on unguestionable authority, in-
fected orginally through contact with a
mine-worker who returned with dust-
laden lungs." (Poverty and malnutri-
tion make them more likely to get it}

She also writes of one of the most dis-
treszing after-effectz of malnutrition:
contraction of the pelvis, because the
bones in a malnourished toddler cannot
endure the weight of the torzo. This
means that grown women fail to give
birth without the utmost agony, and, too
often, the death of the babe. .So the
present wide-spread incidence of kwa-
shiorkor means untold suffering and
heartache 20 yvears hence.

Perhaps the most horrifying effect of

malnutrition is its stunting of brain de-
velopment.,

The human brain trebles in size dur-
ing the first vear of life, and five thous-
and million nerve cells are produced, ac-
cording to Professor P. V. Tobias, head
of the department of Anatomy at the
Witwatersrand Universzity, Maloutri-
tion during this eritical period can there-
fore cause considerable mental damage.
It is not yet known whether this damage
can ever be remedied. Observers from
a rural clinic wateched children who had
suffered from kwashiorkor and were
now cured. They found them slower,
more passive and quiet than the other
children, listless and uninterested in
play. So hundreds of thousands of child-
ren are growing up with their potential
blunted before they even get started. Do
the soclologists take kwashiorkor into
consideration when studying abilities of

various groups?

OFFICIAL SEAL

“But there's no famine,” states the
Government, and throws a seal around
the drought-stricken countryside. Tra-
vellers can only see the dusty, shrivell-
ed countryside from the main roads. Re-
porters are turned back.

In January of this year, R30.000 was
given by the Government to ald the
drought-hit (white) cattle farmers . . .
in April the farmers asked the Govern-
ment to make it possible for them to
buy surplus mealies as cattle fodder at
the low export price. No cattlefodder
for the Africans who struggled on ema-
ciated limbs to a local hospital, itself
desperately short of food. As late as
June this vear the Government denled
there was famine amongst the Africans
of the Northern Transvaal. In July, an
official called the suffering of the peo-
ple in the drought *"their own fault.”

They Scratch For Food

The dire poverty among MNon-
Whites in Grahamstown has been
spotlighted by an open petition sign-
ed by 26 |leading citizens during the
city's centenary celebrations.

The petition revealed that there are
MNon-White mothers and children who
search the city’s rubbish dumps every
day for scraps of discarded food. It
alse reminded Grahamstown that
many of the city's Inhabitanis have
less than five cents a day on which
to live, that there are people living on
less than 2 cents a day. The poverty
in tha town has been revealed by s0-
ciological surveys conducted there in
recent years.

When Kupugani, a non-profit-making
company was formed among business
men “to combat malnutrition by distri-
buting agricultural products wherever
there are needed in South Africa,” they
were resented by the Government who
denied the need for it.

Now at last temporary and limited
Government aid is being given, so nig-
gardly comparaed with the millions pour-
ed into the pockets of the maize farmers

and Contrecl Boards all through the
years, as to be little more than tacit re-
cognition of the need for aid. The main
golution is to encourage men from the
Reserves to sign up for mines or farms,
thereby aggravating the terrible condi-
tions in the Reserves by draining them
of their last able-bodied men.

The terrible paradox is obvious to all.
The big farmers (more heavily réepresen-
ted in Parliament than any other single
group) got themselves Control Boards
to keep up prices of their produce. The
Boards became permanent institutions
regulating prices so that ewven when
there are great surpluses, prices stay
too high for more than three-quarters
of the people in this country. Low wagaes,
high prices . . . If the peopla esarned
more. they could buy more.

Perhaps the drought will pass, the
word ‘famine’ will disappear from the
press. But more than hunger and fa-
mine, malnutrition permanently plagues
the majority of people of our land. Aid
must be given. But more than aid, a
living wage, and the fair distribution and
justice that will only come when the peo-
ple themselves are masters.

Needless hunger in the midst of plen-
ty. Food that rots and children that die.
Thizs i the challenge to all South Afri-
cans. Have we not the ability to meet
itr

PAcGE THREE



MORE FRONTS
THAN ONE

Dr., Banda's criticism of South Af-
rican political leaders abroad as run-
away politicians, spinelessly trying to
fight Verwoerd from far-off world
capitals, sounds curious, coming from
a man whoe himself lived in voluntary
exile, not even as a politician, but as
a prospering family doctor, for close
on thirty years. It is an ungenerous
attitude to the freedom struggle that,
now that Algeria is over the worst,
faces the most bitter battles in all Af-
rica. South Africa’s isolation from
independent, friendly states is one of
its main difficulties; the Banda ap-
proach hardly squares with the spirit
of all-African solidarity.

Granted that the main effort for
freedom must come from South Afri-
cans at home, who but the freedom
organisations here should decide how
many of its political leaders should
work abroad, at their command, to
enlist aid and allies against a govern-
ment that is not only oppressive in
South Africa, but a threat to free, in-
dependent African government in all
states from the Congo and Nyasaland
southwards? As long as the men
who pass through Nyasaland are not
self-styled leaders or self-made exiles,
there should be no complaint about
their number. They are abrecad in
the service of the freedom struggle
here and the busier they are, the
more hopeful the sians that the unity
of all Africa for freedom is not only
talk but energetic, united action.

If Dr. Banda is worried about peo-
ple leaving their home country he —
and we — should give some thought
to the desperate plight of the thous-
ands of MNyasas living a life of hell
in South Africa as ‘foreiqn natives',
beaten in the jails and on the potato
farms, harried like rabbits under the
pass laws. These are citizens of Ma-
lawil forced to work in exile who
should not be abandoned to apart-
heid. The freedom movements of
Malawi and South Africa have here
a commeon battlefront, and _perhaps
next time Tambo, Makiwane, Resha
or Piliso pass through Limbe or Blan.-
tyre, they might put their heads to-
gether with Dr. Banda on this prob-
lem.

& Prime Minister Kawawa of Tan-
ganyika has the right idea. Asked
at a Press Conference if he was
prepared to offer political asylum
to meambers of Southern Rhodesia’s
just-banned ZAPU he said: “Wea
do not call them political refugees.
We call them freedom fighters.”

CHARITY HELD
TO RANSOM

South African farmers (White)
are only slightly less pampered than

COMMENT

those in the United States (where
to prevent surpluses they can he paid
a subsidy for NOT planting). The
Control Boards were set up to guar-
antee not rational distribution of food
to the hungry, but high prices and
profits for the farmers. RNow the
Boards have come full circle. They
have kept prices so high that people
can't afford to buy the farmers' pro-
duce and the surplus stocks lie in
warehouses.

The MNationalist, largely farmers’
government, can't bring Iitself to
overhaul the strangling control me-
chanism; and individual businessmen
have bean provoked to try to unravel,
or cut through the red tape, and doc-
tors and public-spirited citizens gear-
ed to marshall quick aid to children
whose survival is at stake in this
drought and famine, when South Af-
rica's endemic malnutrition has flar-
ed into starvation in the wretched re-
Serves,

At the outset the committees rush-
ing food to the stricken areas devel-
oped a strong inhibition about publi-
city of the conditions they find there.
They were told explicitly that the
government would object to overseas
money coming in to back the scheme:
and would be on the lock-out ‘for the
intrusion of politics.

Stating the facts, plain and simple
is construed as politics by the Na-
tionalists. For they know full well
that these Control Boards are respon-
sible for ths mess. The country's
land policy is the basis for stark, ru-
ral poverty, and the Bantu Commis-
sioners could long ano have antici-
pated, and recommended relief for
the looming tragedy. Those who act
to bring famine relief are not intro-
ducing politics.

It is Nationa!ist White supremacy
rula that has hrought on famine and
stunted the growth of the children.
If anyone is looking for politics, look
here!

THE YELLOW LIGHT
OF CAUTION

The Institute of Race Relations
rattled Dr. Verwoerd badly (what a
puny government this is) but then
panicked itself into a shameful re-
treat.

From the sledgehammer attaczk of
the Nationalists on the ‘human rela-
tions' conference you would have
thought revolutions, not resolutions,
wera in the offing.

From the start of this conference
planning the Institute was ruftled by
the Prime Minister breathing down
the back of its neck. Take the list
of world authorities invited. Of the
16 overseas speakers, four only were
not Whites. They included Profes-

sor K. A. Busia, a Ghanaian professor
liwing in exile at The Hague where,
financed by anti-Nkrumah forces
abroad, he is the centre of a group
trying to bring down the Ghana Gov-
ernment; Miss Santha Rama Rau,
daughter of a former Indiam High
Commisgsioner in South Africa who
was herself educated in the United
States and lives and writes from
abroad from her native land; Miss
Moni Jabavy South Africa’s own ele-
gant but transplanted-to-London-
salons writer in glossy snob maga-
zines. Only Alioune Diop, the direc-
tor of the Présence Africaine group
in Paris has close touch with African
thinking and aspirations.

The company looked too withdrawn
from the turmoil of race relations to
be really expert, too well-mannered
to commit itself, too unrepresentative
to be important. But a professor of
art history, the dean of a law faculty,
a company of scholars, writers, aca-
demics all, scared the MNationalists
stiff.

As for South African participation,
patrons and committee men seemed
te have been selacted for their con-
servatism, and barely anyone (except
perhaps Professor Matthews) was
included whose views lie two Inches
to left of centre. The patrons were
dominated by mining magnates. B.
L. Bernstein and Harry Oppenhesimer
{“colonialism brought stable, effici-
ent, incorruptible novernment to Af-
rica"=—the Davie Memorial lecture):;
H. J. van Eck, MNationalist Gowvern-
ment appointee on the South Waest
African Commission; press lords and
Foundation prominents like Clive
Corder and G. H. R. Edmunds: Leif
Egeland and Adrian Berrill.

The blah about the conferance
aims was meaningless: “To help the
world outside to understand more
fully the diversity of South Africa's
creativeness and originality.”

But at the first hint of an obstacle
tha Institute hacked down. The Con-
ferance, as timid as it was, is off.
Visa difficulty, said the organisers.
But soma of the overseas visitors do
not need visas. Others could have
had their papers read for them. South
Africans, scores of them, would have
carried the conference through if ask-
ed. A wvariety of plans could have
ensured that the Conference went on.

Have ewven conferences that don't
gay the things the Mationalists would
say about themselves become un-
South African? One can't escape
the feeling that the patrons would
rather do nothing than earn official
disapproval. And if you withdraw
from even an argument when your
adversary simply moves his Iips, you
can never expect to win.
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The Annual Party Conferences

Two Faces of the Nationalist Government

The MNationalist government is a creature with two faces — a public face and a
private face. The public face is presented to the world constantly and repetitively

in a flood of
daily press,

ictures from the

party office, the State Information Service and the
t is the face of Dr. Verwoerd locking tolerant, fatherly and benevo-
lent, and as inevitably smiling as the models in the Macleans tooth-pa

The private face is less photogenic. It is the face of the pa

ste ads.
when its quard

is down and it is no longer primping and prettying itself for the public, but is
getting down to the grim business of its life — which is to hang on to power and
office. This is the real face, the unposed and un-retouched face. It is the face
revealed by the annual Party conferences, after the leader has made his 'keynote’
speech from the platform, and the photographers and radio-recorders have packed

up their apparatus and gone.

Tooth and Claw

The glaring contradiction between
these two faces reveals itself most clear-
ly when the one follows immediately
behind the other. As it did at the recent
Transvaal Congress of the Nationalist
Party in Pretoria. Dr. Verwoerd in his
opening address said that the most im-
portant requirement of apartheid was
that it should be the basis for good hu-
man relations. No soconer had he step-
ped down from the rostrum the delegates
got down to the tooth-claw reality of
apartheid's *human relations’. The Ris-
slk Divisional Council and four branches
called for deliberate action to '‘remove
foreign bantus." The same council with
the support of mine branches called on
the government . . . to place a prohibi-
tion on the housing of non-whites in
white areas in towns." The Kruithoring
Branch followed on the agenda paper
with a demand for regulations which
“, w . will prevent any Bantu being
housed om & permancnt basis" in any
areas developed as part of the Orange
River Development scheme. The Pal-
mietfontein branch called for increased
police protection for farmers whose pro=-
perties border on ‘bantu locations' in
order to guard against “rapidly increas
Ing theft of stock and farm produce,”
including *‘nightly police patrols round
the locations and the building of strong
fences around locationz," and went on
to demand that . . . such hantu loca-
tions be completely isolated from our
main roads, and that special roads be
developed for the execlusive use of in-
habitants of these locations to and from
‘their work."

In these resolutions repeated in char-
acter if not in precise wording at all the
recent Nationalist Party provincial con-
‘greszes, Is to be zeen the private face
-of the party. It receives little publicity
in the press, and even less in the Nation-
-alists’ own publications.

Here — as at the party Congresses—
tha Verwoerd leadership maintainsg a
‘stranglehold. The views of the rank
and file, though they figure on the ordar
‘paper, do not break through either to
the platform addresses or to the Ver-
woerd-controlled press; they do not
aither — if it can be avolded — figure
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in the debates of the Congresses them-
selves,
How this iz managed iz best 2een in

the way of stage management of the

Transvaal Congress. The agenda paper
is divided into subject heads. Under
the heading ‘Bantu Affairs’ appear all
the resolutions quoted above, together
with the hardy annual “We thank the
government for itz courageous, (or bold
or determined) policy in regard to . . ."”
which figures at the head of every sec-
tiomn of every Congress agenda. Not
on of the Bantu Affairs resolutions was
discussed or placed before the Congress.
Instead, Congress was faced with a new
resolution, sponsored by the leadership
— a resolution which did not appear on
the agenda paper; it called for a special
tax to be levied on houscholders who
have more than one servant.

Every officially sponsored Mationalist
policy these days has three main re-
quirements — that it safeguards the
interests of the farmers; that it serves
the interests of the white population
and white supremacy generally; that it
can be portrayed abroad as an act of
philanthropy In the Interests of the Af-
ricans.

The delegate from Vereeniging, mov-
ing the resolution, underlined all three;
the resolution did not refer to agricul-
tural or industrial labourers in any way;
it would stiffen the backbone of the
whites zinece ‘too many servants are bad
for the morale'; it would provide a fund
of money for Bantu welfare and ‘the re-
maining domestic servants would have
higher earnings.’ (On this last it i3 im-
possible to comment. It is clearly a
thought fit for Inclusion at the Mad Hat-
ter's Tea Party.)

In essence the resolution colncides
with the image of apartheid which Dr.
Verwoerd and his cabinet have been
trying to sell. And yet it requires little
sacrifice from the white population as
a whole, and none at all from the farme-
ing and business-man delegates who
make up the bulk of the Congress. If
any resolution along the lines of the
platform image of apartheid should
have succeeded, this one should, But it
did not. It came in for strong attack.
Delegates, clearly, were not prepared to
sacrifice anything; their kind of ‘hu-
man relations’ are master-and-servant

relations, and they intend to keep them
just that way. The resolution — a kite
flown by the leadership to test the opin-
ionz of the rank-and-file — was referr-
ed back. During the course of its dis-
cussion, neither Dr. Verwoerd, the pro-
phet of the ‘new-image apartheid’, nor
Mr. De Wet Nel, its chief administrator,
intervened in the debate, which took
place cunningly under the heading ‘Fin-
ancial Matters' and thus left Dr. Donges
to face the music.

The information sought by the lea-
dership had been obtained; the delegates
would not support any radical policy on
Bantu Affairs which required sacrifice
of any sort from whites, or which of-
fered a real advance of any zort at any
time for non-whites., Accordingly, Ban-
tu Affairs resolutions were carefully
stage-managed out of the way; they
were not discussed; they were merely
passed on to the executive for further
consideration. Thus far at least the
Verwoerd image had been maintained
for consumption abroad, without in any
way converting the party membership
to support or helieve in it.

A Second Religion

There were moments when, despite
the careful stage management, the pri-
vate face of the party showed itself, As,
for example, in the debate on the Group
Areas Act. The Morgenson delegate
said 'he got a hollow feeling when talk-
ing about the Indians. Indians had no
love for the whites, and he had no love
for the Indians’. The Alberton delegate
asked congress to '. . . have no con-
gideration for coolies. Im South Africa
they lived better than Nehru and traded
with the poor whites. That was the
real evil.” Mr. Du Plessias of Brits said
it should be . . . "a zecond religlon not
to trade with coolies.’ The Ermelo dele-
gate said the time had come to ‘take the
Indians by the neck' and evict them
from their shops and homes in white
areas. A woman delegate called for an
Afrikaner boycott of Indian shops.

Against this flood of open racial bar-
barism and hate, Mr. Botha, Minister
in charge of Group Areas could muster
only the stock phrases of the Verwoerd
propagandists — “We are a Christian
nation. We must act in accordance
with principle. Group Areas . . . must
develop to full communities which will
provide every race with a full commun-
ity life and all the comforts and indus-
tries of existing communities . . ." But
here again the phrases were not enough
for the delegates in full ery against the
hated Indians. So Mr. Botha had to
turn from the fine public phrases to the
private reality: "Group Areas will, as
far as possible, not be used to deptive
the present generation of Indian traders

(Continued on page 14)
PAGE FIVE




bt m“m i m“wmmummu_Mm mm Mmmu iz m il gy u.hﬂ nm,
m _ ; [
..m mm w mm,. m%ﬁm m n .mm L.__m mmwmwm&
Tmf.wwr_ _n __ ﬂ il |
m.p, “ _mm _ w__mm ﬂmm - um_ m m m-m m L._ .m “ H m__.
__M mmmm mw mzm mm_u 1; Tm i mw :m: I
m Mw“mmﬁ ¥ w mwm ssi mmhw “M.%___._m-u mnnmw“m 1kis mm_
m Hil MT_ ol [ ﬂ:.t:_ Ii!
@ m n»p 155y : —mu qm m . : __._? mﬂ
& m— w mmm mm mmM mm“ _um _u m mmum ww“www_m m:“ T
m mmuM mm nm“w umm mwm mm _ :mmﬂmm_wmm _t.m Mmmm m_:h mm_m ',
8 nm" _w HHE TR R _:_:Em_m
ma E mm Mﬂwn- YEW mmm m
M“mm mﬂm .____m m_.m:__m wwm mmm rmm :. _: I mm_,
8 WWM Jmmw m&mﬂ m h.ﬁWmmu _ M 1H: m m_.mmw mmm i m_._ M_mm m; mm_m.
' 1 Fxij | & %
AT w_ i i) :
.m M_Fﬁ_m:mh Bl il m._.rm_mm_ m_ m _mm::m”: m rmum;
nmmw E 12 :mmu nhm mmu .-.u u“m“- mu-w _m i m_m 2312 ._. n“m n ..num.-
.m m_m mwm 3 m i Wm __: _. m :mmmm rm s mmm mm:_m
pii bl 4 G .m jriigi i Bl i
! w”mw EHE m ; i m“m q_..m 3 w m ,m §as i 31 u“u
m H .wm?mm M mmu mmmm_m L mm_mmr _wn _r 12 wum_mm”r“r m m
mm__.m _w:“ 1l :m_m LT m:,. mm mw_mwm A i
@ mmm mmu _wf m@m Ex ﬂw mmm Mw J mmm B »wm m mmww mw H m_ _m
I.mwmm wm“ m.._ m m mmuw _:H mmm mm mwmqm m :_u. mmm mum Mm mmﬂww § m. Mm
23 - : R HI i 3358 §2 Snilpin g
E i _T et i i M il
gIRHEIREIHA, Eh LI Eh mmmmw%mmmmmmwmw“irm“m
m__:muuw_ mm: B3 __M“:m 'gg
_w : m ﬂ m :._. : m wmw : ‘mmw “m mmmw Wm
o umun L firs . 3 w.m- E43y ! _m.m
Ho
B w il a_ it f_ iy bl o
2™ m:w...m:m umm mm_ w,_mu Balse q_m“mrm m:mm TME.

FEHTING TALE, COGETORER



_m mu_mm ¥
A

m_ Em il

mmuu“mmmﬂ .muummmm

: m m“

mm muh __

lt.

_m

“____m

mmmm_uumum_

i

%m

_mm.n.mﬂ_ 11
i

..
hmm
il

i
mm b

w
wﬂmm_w_

ik .*u*uu uuum

5 .wu..n

i

m
.nwmwﬂw

_m“mw ““um i

i1
wm

by ©.

emamy:

ath Africa’s

Power Centres in

u
i
|
i
b

4 i

alii aballalds
Toll Eviw

il

i hn
i

off U

|H

@M

w num
mm

6: HATIQHAI.IS'I' CAI’ITAI.

_a m:mmmm w

m

wmm%_m

A
mwm m_hhhMu

mw m_h_ﬁ_mmmmmm“uhm.hhh

s il

H.m.m.m

i

mm-__—w

. m

_mwmm

Mu

i mu-
cmL

_.1

um._mhmﬁm _r

_“mnm_
i hm_m_m_ mmﬂ w

W_? m
mnm m i

m__m ,z

i
;_ﬂﬁ mmu

mﬂ _m

uwhmmu
m_
jjghi &

ihi ;2

mm it m

bl -

hn

mmm _

M:E :_
;_mrra

m_mmm“m“m ﬁMWMﬂ_m L mhm

223
uﬂu
TH _m

M_ i
mm wm “_

L

wx;

_mam

et

m.._mm

“NEM

si

wm*

__m

Mh_-

mm _T

sifse

L

annu.-_—
zh
m_::m

®
it

i

mu

mem

i m ks
mm i
N i
H Mm_b
Hﬂ

w_m,_

..,.M

jjaver

m_m_

mﬂ_
__H
mﬂ.ﬁ_ﬁmm

“__w“

mmm_
i
ﬁmm m
u__n i

_ il

mﬂnmm

! E? _rw%ﬁ ,mm.,

me_mmw -

mm

Wy, April 15 S4EEj.

T
m_wm
_H%

mumm_mm mm

Mm_MMMh
nMwmhh

mmwmm “

s __Mma it

&
mh

=

mu“

AR o
m o i !

mh.

m_“_mm

¥ jisgae

_mu m_m

_ _mm_

umumm m

REN
i i mm_
il %

m“w mﬂmm“mm

1447 FENE
___m __

__

Muﬂ

il

u_m

j itk
b
a

wnum u

;:

! :.m: “ﬁ

m ,m”wmwm_

m i e
w__ thm“_m
.m Hi w_m

m

4 u_ ummmn
[
mu umm

mnm

m mu

mm Eﬂ“

e

mum

b

m

*m

Hih

mm_mmm

Ll
A

hll'!i"l-l

Xah

i “mﬁ_ _

i ﬂ mm Em-

m_”mmmm“m i



EXPLOSION IN SOUTHERN RHODESIA

Like a temperamental volcano Africa erupts, first in one country and then in another. Trouble-
centre at the moment is Southern Rhodesia, the 150,333 square miles of country that British empire-
builder Cecil Rhodes wrenched from the Matabele people, using trickery followed by force.

Foree is the weapon the Whitehead Government is try-
ing again today :. the outlawing of the Zimbabwe Afri-
can Peoples’ Party (ZAPU); restriction orders against
hundreds of its leaders, including former ZAPU president
Joshua Nkomo as soon as he returned to his country
from a visit to Tanganyika: the arrests of thousands.
30,000 troops were called up for this operation and every
African township patrolled; a countrywide net was
spread for all known ZAPU men; an unsubtle govern-
ment propaganda campaign to discredit Nkomo and other
ZAPU leaders was tried — all these measures of the tre-
mendous influence ZAPU was gaining in the country.

MNot the First Ban

It isn’t the first banning of the premier African politi-
cal movement of Southern Rhodesia. In February 1959
Southern Rhodesia’s African National Congress was ban-
ned at the time of the declaration of the state of emerg-
ency in Nyasaland, and the British government attempt
to implicate the organisation in a phoney “plot’ for the
overthrow of the Central African Federation govern-
ment. The National Democratic Party sprang out of the
banning of the ANC. It, in turn, was banned in Decem-
ber 1961 during a state of general African unrest and a
wave of strikes and riots. Eight days after this banning
Nkomo publicly launched ZAPU, now outlawed after
Iess than one year of life.

Each of these organisations has proved more militant
and influential than its banned predecesser.

ZAPU has gone, but Prime Minister Whitehead's in-
ability to block the African freedom surge remains.

Federation Cracks

Big business interests and Southern Rhodesia’s en-
trenched ruling White community (225,000 strong), de-
termined to stay on top, pressed for the ill-fated Central
African Federation. Federation was thrust upon the two
Rhodesias, Southern and Northern, and Nyasaland in
1953, in the face of total opposition of the African ma-
jorities of all three countries. Nine years later the Fed-
eration is on the point of disintegration. Nyasaland al-
ready enjoys African majority government and is strain-
ing away from the white-controlled Federal Assembly in
Salisbury (26 out of 35 members represent Whites).
Fevered last efforts are being made to keep Northern
Rhodesia inside Federation, for her copper mines are a

precious treasure trove but the north hovers constantly
hetween states of rebellion and repression, and her break-
away from hated Federation cannot be long now.

In Southern Rhodesia the ruling White minority must,
in its sober moments, read the writing on the wall. It
tells the tale of a last ditch stand but this entrenched
minority has no intention of handing over without a
struggle.

Too Little, Too Late

Premier Whitehead's policy for Southern Rhodesia,
introduced against the background of dire wails of dis-
aster from white supremacists, was too little, too late for
Africans. The Sandys-Whitehead constitution, supposed
to be a blueprint for gradualism could, theoretically
speaking, put 30,000 Africans on the lower voting roll
and let a possible 20 African M.P.s into a Southern Rho-
desian Parliament of 65 members. Whites, it is said,
cannot be pushed to aceept harder than this. But Afn-
cans see this lower roll arrangement as “a political trick
to show African faces in Parliament at no cost at all to
Whites.” ( John Worrall in the Rand Daily Mail.) The
policy of the gradual reduction of the colour bar, the
admission of some Africans into Parliament does not
break White-supremaey political power. Decades too
late, it is seen by Africans not as a concession but as a
delaying action to thwart their demands.

When ZAPU would not take Whitehead's terms and
the African meetings denouncing the constitution grew
bigger each weekend, grim ‘security’ measures were rush-
ed through. These laws and those on South Africa’s
own statute book could be copied from the same master-
plan for White supremacy states. Bannings and restric-
tion of African politicals, prison sentences and shows of
force are to become the order of the day, it seems, and,
alongside them, sabotage acts by an African population
driven to more desperate measures because the road to
the free use of the ballot box is barricaded by armed
police.

Before his arrest Joshua Nkomo warned “any future
decisions made without us and without our consent will
not be considered binding upon the African people of
my country. We knew™, he also said “‘that if nothing
was done about the constitution, an explosion was going
to take place.”

The explosion has been muffled — temporarily. How
long can this phase last?
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NEW CRISIS LOOMS IN KENYA

Before Maudling gave up hiz poszition
us Colonial Secretary in the recent BEri-
tish Cabinet changes to become the new
Chaneellor, he delivered two parting
shots which are bound to create a new
crisis in Kenya, The first was to an-
nounce that new elections would not be
held until 1963, There would then be a
long period of internal self-government,
with real power in the handz of the Bri-
tish Governor. No date has yet been
fixed for Kenya independence, and un-
less the British Government is forced to
concede it earlier, it is now not likely
until the early months of 1964.

The second parting shot was to an-
nounce a free hand-put of K36 million to
purchaze one-third of the three million
acres of European mixed-farming land
in the White Highlands during the four
years 1963-67. The Government case ig
that this scheme will provide farms for
70000 African landless families durlng
this period, namely one half of the exist-
ing 150,000 landlezs families.

These two declarations are part of

a single strategy, the first to buy more

time to enable the British rulers to put

their land scheme into operation, and
the second an attempt to commit in
advance the new independant Kenya
to continue paying out millions to the

European settlers. Both of them are

certain to create new serious tension

in Kenya and to aggravate the pre-
sent critical economic situation.

Sabotage of Independence

It was expected that Kenya would
have new elections in September this
year, with the prospect of independence
before the end of 1962, Maudling's visit
to Kenya in July (only four months af-
ter the London constitutional talks) was
designed to prevent thizs. In the elec-
tions of March 1861, the Kenya African
National Union (KANU) won 550,000
votes on a restricted franchise, in con-
trast to the Kenva African Democratic
Union (KADU) which polled only 150,000
votes,

Though both partiez prior to the elee-
tions were pledged not to form a govern-
ment until Jomo Kenvatta was released,
KADU broke this pledge and joined
hands with Sir Machael Blundell (Bri-
tain’s chief mouthplece) and other Euro-
peans and formed a minority govern-
ment., From that moment KADU has
been the chief instrument of British stra-
tegy to create and widen the divisions in
Kenya. At the end of the London talks
in March 1861, Maudling presented an
ultimatum that the leaders of KANU
and KADU must form a coalition gov-
ernment and come to an agreement on
the future constitution before any date
could be fixed for Kenya's independence.

Maudling's experience in Kenya con-
vinced him that KANU was bound to
sweep the poll if elections took place
this year. Ewven Lord Colyton (one of
the Tory backwoodsmen) had to admit
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in the House of Lords in May this year;

“It seems to be widely taken for
granted that Kenyatta is the undis-
puted leader of the majority of the
electorate'’,

To safeguard against this Lord Salis-
bury (close friend of Welensky and
Tshombe) emphasised that:

“It should be made clear to the Af-
rican political leaders, and to the Eu-
ropean population and evervone else,
that there will be no general election
in Kenya unti] the details of a new
constitution have been agreed . . .
Maudling's strategy is in line with

that of these noble lords, KADU knows
it has no chanee in any new elections,
and that its vote will be smaller even
than in March 1961. BSo its leaders are
doing everything possible to prevent an
agreement with KANTU on a new consti-
tution and to hold up new elections as
long as possible. During Maudling's
visit in July it wvoiced a demand for a
permanent coalition, and that this should
be entrenched in the new Kenya consti-
tution. This was too blatant even for
Maudling, who prefers to move one stage
at a time to hold up Kenya's independ-
Ence,

Millions for Settlers

Maudling's plan to hand over a free
gift of R36 millions to European settlers
in the next four years s not entirely
new. For years the settlers themselves
have put forward far more ambitious
schemes, but to most of them this is a
step in the right direction.

Lord Delamere (son of the original
land grabber in 1803), the chairman of
the Kenya National Farmers' Union
{European) lost no time in declaring 1
think this iz an excellent practical start
to the problem' (Financial Times, 11th
July, 1962), though on the same day the
Guardian expressed the view that “it
iz an expensive operation'. At the same
time, many Europeans are not satisfied
and regard the Maudling plan as “In-
adequate and lacking in urgency", and
urged the settlers to sell out now for the
highest priee and to get out of Kenya
without delay.

Due to the serious economic situation
in Kenya, land values are falling, and
it's extremely doubtful whether most
European settlers would get a bigger
price from private sales than what is
now offered by Maudling. The most
urgent need in Kenya is to press ahead
with substantial economie development
but Maudling made it' clear that thin
Scheme to hand over R36 millions *‘will
be the first charge on development funds
made available to Kenya over the period
when the scheme is operating.”

This means that the interests of
the European settlers are given prior-
ity over the uraent need to improve
the economic situation in Kenya.
Moreover, Maudling's aim is to com-
mit any future government in Kenya

to continue this scheme, but most Eu-
ropeans realise that it won't be worth
the paper it is written on after Kenya
becomes independent.

African Landless

Nor is there any evidence that the
scheme will provide any real solution
for the problem of the 150,000 African
landless families. Similar schemes (on
a smaller scale) have already been in
operation during 1961-2. Up to the end
of this year the plan is to take owver
250,000 acres, which are expected by that
time to provide smallholdings for 65,000
African landless families, but with an
expected annual cash income of only
RE0! The declared aim of the new
scheme is to provide for 17,000 families
in each of the next four years.

Even if this is achieved, there will
still be more African landless families at
the end of four years than there are
now. Omn July 1T Mr. Tom Mbova (now
Minister of Labour) pointed out that
31,500 Africans were thrown out of work
during the year ending June 1861, and
among these were 20,000 in the White
Highlands. At this rate there will be
80,000 extra African landless families in
four years — more than the total pro-
vided for in Maudling’s scheme. There
are now at least 300,000 Africans unem-
ployed in Kenya, and the number iz in-
creasing each year. From this it is
clear that the Maudling scheme 5™ no
solution for Kenya's problem, and thac
British poliey has no solution at all. In-
deed, it is most likely that British ruling
circles welcome the worsening economic
situation in Kenya in an attempt to jus-
tify the maintenance of British rule.

European land robbery is the most
shameful record of British rule in Ken-
ya. Now [t is proposed to reward the
robbers for what they have stolen from
the Africans,

Soon after the British annexed Ken-
¥a in 1892 the European land-grabhers
started operations. In 1901 there were
only 13 European settlers. By 1805
there were 888, They grew to over
5,000 in 1914, dropped rapidly during
the First World War, rose again to
2,000 before the Second World War,
and are now over 2,000.

Land reserved for Europeans in the
White Highlands covers an area of seven
million acres, most of it ranches and
plantations (owned by big private com-
panies} which are untouched by Maud-
ling's scheme. The new plan applies
only to mixed-farming land, which is
about three million acres — one-third of
which Is to be purchased in the next
four years.

Under the Crown Lands Ordinance of
1902, nearly 6,000 square miles was tak-
en from the Africans and given to Eu-
ropeans between 1802 and 1915, After
1015 more than 10,000 square miles were
taken, most of it on leases of 999 years

(Continued on page 14)
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Ghana: ON THE CULTURE FRONT

She is tall, slender and dark. Her
style of Ghanaian dress expresses her
and no-one else. I have never seen her in
Western dress, and it becomes her ele-
gantly, Her eyes have an intense light
in them, so that her face has a perpet-
ual gravity which is broken only by
her expressive langhter. For she has a
loud and strong laugh which makes her
rock on her seat, just as if she were on
a trotting horse. And yet she i3 as
fermninine as you would wish.

This woman s Efua Sutherland, the
Ghanalan poetess. For a leng while she
has not been writing poetry for adults,
because she has been preoccupied with
a theatre project in Accra. At first, it
was to ‘be a children's theatre, but it
burst at the seams and she declded to
go the whole hog and produce something
for adults. The result is a pretty open-
air theatre in Accra, for the building of
which she was able to obtain Initial as-
sistance from an American foundat'on,
and the government of Ghana finished
the propect. The Drama Studio, as it
iz called, produces plays and stages tra-
ditional dancing. It also has a small
room where writers meet and read their
own work.

BEut once the project was set golng,
Efua Sutherland insisted that ghe should
give it over to a full-time director so
that she could resume her creative writ-
ing. Mr. J. de Graft is the director,
paid by the government. He manages a
group of players. “You need a man for
this kind of work,” she sald to me mod-
estly, “and I never intended to make it
a personal venture. Now we need plays
to act — we need them badly. I'm also
writing plays now."

"Look World . . ."

I told her I would be deeply sorry if
she didn't continue to write poetry.
When she stopped writing, poetry died
in Ghana, just as it was born when she
began. There is intense individuality in
this woman's poetry, and yet it is never
unintelligible in the way modern Eng-
lish poetry has become these days.

She writes polgnantly about mman-
woman relations. A White man and his
African sweetheart ask each other up-
setting but urgent questions about their
love affalr: where wil]l they live? How
can they face a world sick with racial-
ism? Is there always going to be this
“hitter thing” to reckon with? Look,
world, one of them declaims defiantly,
two of your kind have been united in
love. But they cannot go through with
it. They have a world of prejudice
against them. BShe speaks of a man
who gants to win a beautiful girl. He
wants to take her, drag her down (are
not they all of Eve's stock?) for all the
sense of triumph the act will inflate him
with. Face to face with her, he weakens,
slinks back, and the image of a recoil-
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ing man fuses with that of Eve's ser-
pent (and unlike it) as it recoils, suf-
fering from the pain of its own venom.

Dry Fodder

For the rest, Ghanaian poetry is all
declamatory stuff breathing nationalism
and Africanism through and through,
but to little purpose. And its theme is
not helping the reader to understand
the inner life of the Ghanalan. Are we
never going to know what a Ghanaian
feels and thinks as he teeters on the
brink of violent social change or crashes
into contemporary ideas like socialism
with  all the confidence that we have
come to associate with the Ghanalan?
Are we never going to know what the
peasant feels and thinks when he finds
he has to change his whole mode of liv-
ing because his subsistence economy is
unproductive? Izn't there something to
tell about that young man — pathetic
and comie-tragic — who interprets the
words of the politiclans letter for letter
20 that he thinks that he is being told to
strike an attitude of chauvinism, en-
tangle himself in all its vocabulary in
the process, never realising that he is
on the lunatic fringe, out of touch with
the aspirations of his own government?

We want to know, we want to see
these and other themes acted out in
individuals. For the artist and the
writer, it is surely not only the con-
sciousness of a4 nation's strength that
makes literature or art, but alz=o the
awarenesz of its weakness,

And it seems to me that the themes
that make Ghanaian poetry (in English)
past hurts like slavery, the physical
presence of colonlalism and abstract
concepts that tend te be =een only in
terms of group attitudes and postures
along a horizontal plane within a na-
tion — all these make dry fodder for
literature to grow on. Drama is only
just beginning as a conscious literary
medium in Ghana; prose fiction appears
in the form of the short story which,
like the West African short story in
general, is undeveloped.

Gongs, Drums, Puppets

But T did not intend to branch out intg
a literary discussion, although there is
such a thing as literary culture.

Ghana, to the best of my know-
ledge, is_ the omnly African country
south of the Sahara where all cultural
activity is centralised and is carried
on under the direct control and ma-
terial support of the government.
There is an Arts Council, which was

set up in 1854, but has been active only
in the last two years, i.e. two years af-
ter the country had achieved indepen-
dence. The Arts Council] was meant to
take care of all cultural activity in the
country. It has an organising secretary

who directs elght regional organisers
placed at various parts of the country.
Their job is to keep their communities
occupied in musical and dancing enter-
tainment, and to encourage wood carv-
ing. Then the Council has in Acera a
theatre group (apart from that of the
Drama Studio), a music division, a
troupe of traditional dancers. Each di-
vision has a director, The Council’s sec-
retary, the regional organisers and the
divisional directors are all civil serv-
ants, The Council has an arts centre
which has offices, a showroom for wood
carvings and figures in clay, and pup-
pet theatre equipment. Those interest-
ed in puppet theatre come to the centre
for a six-week course in managing pup-
pets. There is at the centre an open-
air theatre, where five plays have al-
ready bheen produced under the director-
ship of an exile from Haltl, Morisseau.
Leroy. PBoth traditional and European
music are being performed.

My assistant and I were treated to
exciting traditional dancing, a produc-
tion of Antigone in the African idiom,
originally adapted in Haitian/Creole
by Leroy. We were also given a pup-
pet show of African sketches that were
really funny. Another interesting per-
formance, at the Drama Studio, was by
a Takoradi jazz band (Broadway Band)
which for a month had been working in
Accra on arrangements of contemporary
jazz tunes to accommodate traditional
Percussion instruments—gongs, drums,
indigenous marakas and so on for the
rhythm =zection.

The Arts Council is now to be ab-
sorbed by the newly-created Institute
of Art and Culture, headed full-time
by Nana Kobina Nketsia (Nana be-
ing equivalent to Chief), a Ph.D. gra-
duate of Oxford. Nana Nketsia works
in close collaboration with the new
Institute of African Studies at the
University of Ghana, which in turn
is chaired by Professor J. H. Nketia,
an authority on Akan music and lore
— another man of fibre, with
an inexhaustible urge for work.

Mot Yet Writers

Because the Arts Council was worried
about the paucity of creative writing in
Ghana, it launched a Writers" Society.
It turned out that but for about four
members who are practising writers, the
society consisted of intending writers.
They have been fumbling since and it is
quite obvious that the formation of such
a group was a frightful blunder: people
don't begin to write simply because they
are thrown into a society. A number
of Ghanaians are aware that a literary
journal is required which can he the
rallying point for writers. One was
started, but went dead after the first

number, and attempts are being made
to revive it
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Ghana's Culture Front

Sculplure and painting are the most
neglected of activities in CGhana. ‘This
must of course exclude 38-yvear-old Vin-
cent Awetl Kofi, an Important sculptor
in his own right, and Kofi Antubam,
the painter. Akweti Kofi has a huge
round body and a most human and en-
gaging personality — a real artist at
heart, not spoiled by public acelaim in
his own country. He teaches art at a
training college in Winneba. He con-
ceives hiz subjectz big and his wood fl-
gures average eight feet in height. Ko
fi also works in granite. He is trying
to raise funds to ship his giant pieces
to exhibit in Europe and the United
SBtates, if the people in the businesz in
thesze parts will promote him.

Pitfalls and Platforms

The centralisation of cultural activ-
ity in this country that is visibly engag-
ed in nation-building may have its own
disadvantages or dangers, but the Gha-
naians see it as part of socialist plan-
ning. Their government merits praise
for itz zeal and culture-consciousness,
The dangers will be overcome as time
goes on and as experiment yields dis-
parate results.

The dangers, as I see them, are as
follows: It is not easy for Accra to in-
apire coherence and high standards in
the regions from that distance; the ac-
tivities are deliberately meant for mass
entertainment — not a bad thing in it-
self but likely to induce a mood of com-
placency and disinelination to acguire
professional skill in one's field; the press
in Ghana does not display any critical
opinion at all, such as one has got used
to seelng in say, Nigeria.

Not that Nigerian papers use skilled
critice who know what they are talking
about in the arts, literature and music,
but the papers do open their columns
for critical opinion, wild and untutored
though it often is. I should like to
think that it is simply because the pa-
pers in Ghana are not aware of the im-
portance, of the arts, of candld press
criticism. For I know that there are
literary and music critics, but either
they are looking for a platform or the
platform {5 waiting for them to use it.
The critics themselves, I suspect, have
not even tried to make the press aware
of their presence and interest in rais-
ing performance standards. Let's face
it: one of the best ways of disarming
external criticism is for one to forestall
it by criticising oneself. And there is
nothing as soothing to a performer or

writer or leader ag when he reads some-
thing by an outside critic who says:
“"Mr. X is the first to admit that . . ."

Another danger, which flows from
lack of critical opinion, is that would-be
eritice may be afraid to say anything
that may be interpreted as an attack on
state organisation as such, because the
cultural workers are civil servants. The

unsympathetic and doctrinaire criticism
of Ghana that the British right-wing
press indulged in not so long ago has,
because of the consequences that over-
took it, made Ghanalans over-wary and
hypersensitive. But as well-meant and
healthy criticism in the area of the arts
has not yet been tried, the fears are
baseless. The Ghana State is not so ob-
tuze as to work against its own interest
in fostering the culture of the nation.

I know that the new Institute of Arts
and Culture is trying to counter the dan-
gers I have mentioned, and they need all
the encouragement they can get. It may
even take time before much is achieved,
preoccupied as the country is right now
in purging the University of Ghana of
the sticky pseudo-Oxbridge tradition in
which it was born and which is still be-
devilling the progress of an institution
like Ibadan's university college,

Negritude, Literature and Nationalism

A WORD

At the Mbari Writers' Conference at
Ibadan recently — a milestone in the
development of literature on our contin-
ent — no subject evoked livelier discus-
sion than Negritude — the expression of
a peculiar blackness or African-ness in
literature which is related to matters
like the development of an “African per-
sonality” and the cultivation of a recog-
nisably African literature.

It is a subject on which the writers
from the French-settled parts of Africa
are most vocal and vehement — they
have also supplied vital examples in
both theory and practice.

But on this subject, South African
writers are strangely silent. True, the
trio of Lewis Nkosi, Zeke Mphahlele
and Bloke Modisane, effectively punc-
tured the mystical aura which sur-
rounds the concept — and in his “Af-
rican Image" Zeke drove a truck
through it. Yet it seems hardly ade-
quate to dismiss the subject by pun-
gent criticism: if it can excite the
lively interest of a sizable proportion
of the writers on our continent it sure-
ly deserves a little more careful ana-
lyais,

The origins of negritude and its asso-
clated concepts are not hard to find: it
might be easiest to sum them up in the
typical Gallic tendency to ratiocination
and the abstraction of theory from a
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small number of observed facts. It can
also be partly explained by a reaction
against European-ness or whiteness, the
assertion of the Black man's pride in his
ancestry and blackness in defiance of
the superiority and disdain which he en-
countered in many white circlee — in-
cluding the literati,

But certain aspects of the problem of
expressing Africa in literature are gen-
uinely problematical. They amount,
among others, to these: how does one
express the atmosphere and customs of
the people of Africa?: how doez one
avoid slavish imitation of “European”
models ?: to what extent should one con-
form to the standards set by “Euro-
pean' writers?: and how does one
dachieve a literature which iz genuinely
and peculiarly expressive of thought,
custom and ideals in Africa?

At the risk of sounding charlatan, I
begin my answers with the assumption
that the life of pcople on this continent
is indeed different in certain respects
from that of people on other continents,
and that to express this life and the pes
culiar vitality of Africa is not only &
feasible but laudable aim, and that it is
possible for Africa to make ity own
contribution to world literature but of-
fering a literature as great and univers-
ally human as that of any other contin-
ent.

FROM SOUTH AFRICA

Underlying the statement of the prob-
lem, and my partial reply is a further
assumption: that we canm think of con-
cepts such as African nations and Afri-
can nationmalism.

This, it seems, to me, lies at the
heart of the matter and it is the fai-
lure to recognise its existence which
makes discussion of subjects like ne-
gritude and an African literature ster-
ile and unfroitful.

But we had better have some clarity
on what we mean by “nationalism”™ in
relation to literature.

Two quotations will help. The first
iz from the late Lionel Forman, writing
in Liberation in 1959:

. .. . “the best way to achieve a fusion

of national cultures in the future into

one culture, is to favour the blossom-
ing of many cultures first.”

The second is from a recent publica-
tlon by the African National Bureau of
Political and Social Studies:

“African Nationalism iz evolutionary,
dynamic and progressive (because)
we recognise that it is in ltself re-
strictive and exclusive but as it
evolves and progresses its dynamism
makes it less restrictive and more in-
inclusive and finally becomes all-
embracing.”

This, it seems to me, is a good point

{(Continued on page 14)
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Negritude and Literature

to start from: that we must recognise
and accept the existence of nationalism
— and be prepared to use it and give
expression to it — but that we must al-
ways be aware that it is evolving into
something more all-embracing in which
we can find the expression and ultimate
fusion of many diverse cultures.

What does this mean in terms of [i-
terature ?

I suggest that the writer make use
of the material at hand — material he
knows and understands and loves. It
means that the West African, the Ken-
yan and the South African alike can de-
plet in thelr writing the milicu they
know — and make it available to the
world. It meansg to write with under-
standing of the remnants of tribal cul-
ture where they exist, and the bustling
life of the South African proletariat —
a peculiar fusion of European culture
and the vestiges of & tribal culture.

It means that we can speak freely
and understandingly of what we know,
and share our knowledge with the world.
It means too that we must be sufficient-
ly catholic to have a keen eye for and
assimilate the diverse cultures which
make up life on the African continent.

For the South African it means mov-
ing familiarly through the glassy exur-
bia of Nadine Gordimer with its surface
glitter, as well as the missionary plajnifsr
of Paton's “Cry the Beloved Country”;
through Peter Abrahams' faded stores
of over-zimplified images as well as the
garbage of Zeke Mphahlele's “Second
Avenue”. They are all part of our con-
tinent — our own special world.

Finally, it meansz that oul of this

rich and varied soil will come the li-

terature which will be Africa's special

contribution to world literature.

Little has been written or said on this
subject: it is uncharted waters and one
sets sail perilously: but it is time that
we struck out and began to fix a course.

J. B. BOOTH.
wmmmmm'
They said in madhouse:
“Truth is incestuous:
Error's exogamy

Brings hybrid vigour.”
They sald in courthouse:

“Keep colour classified:
All shading's subtleties
Blur line to error.”
They said in jailhouze:
‘“We cannot help it;
Separateness serves the
Good of society.”

I =aid in my house:
“*“Thought is admixture.
Only from opposites
Flowsa resolution;

Only from difference,
Fertile conception.

Even in madhouse

This is remembered,
Tell it in a man's house
Lest man should perish."

Robin Farquharson.

PasE FOURTEEH

The Two Faces of the Nationalist Government

(Continued from page 5)
of their livelihood ... The policy is not
to proclaim Indian areas next to African
areas or to create trade for Indians
among the poor whites or coloureds.™
Lest it be thought that the strong
racialist and white-zupremacist reaction
of the Congress was something peculiar-
ly Transvaal — that in the more liberal
Cape or Natal things were different,
read this opinion, given by H. Tyson of
the Matal Daily Mews on the Natal Con-
gress, Except on the question of co-
operation with the English-speaking
whites he writes:
“there was less tolerance on all
other guestions. The list of resolution
was peppered with regquests for heavi-
e¢r penalties and stricter police en-
forcement of half-a-dozen laws. One
minute there were pleas for better
relations. The next minute the Con-
gress was becoming almost hysteri-
cal about the possibility of one or two
non-white doctors dining withh their
white colleagues."

Fa:e-Saang Formula

This glaring contradiction between
the sounds of tolerance from the leader-
thip and the snarls of reaction from the
membership was repeated also at the
Cape Congress. Here the rank and file
hostility focussed itself on to the new
plan for the removal of all Africans
from the Western Cape. The hostility
forced yet another retreat of the leader-
ship, and yet another face-saving for-
mula: ‘In the times in which we live'
sald Dr. Donges, “we cannot create the
impression that people are being bund-
led out of an area."” The removal scheme
would not be pushed through at the ex-
pense of economic dislocation for the
Cape; there would be no expulsion of
the Bantu, but a procezs of attracting
them gradually to the Bantu and border
areas,
Which is the true face of the party?

The publi¢ face — Verwoerd's “‘good

human relations', Botha's "We can-

not wish or talk one another out of
the country", Verwoerd's *“"Constitu-
tional partnership” with Bantustans?

Or the private face of constantly

greater repression of Africans by a

constantly greater police force, of

boycotts and hounding of Indians, of
naked racialism and white suprems-
acy?

Some npnewspapers and commentators
have sought to find in this contradiction
the beginnings of a split in the party
ranks; they have seized on an ex-Sena-
tor 8mit who claims that the govern-
ment iz only interested inm the welfare
of the blacks to the neglect of the
whites, and tried to present him az the
leader of a right wing revolt inside the
party againzt the Verwoerd leadership.
But they are wrong. This is not the
real division.

The real division is between what the
party says through the mouths and lips
of the leadership, and what it does and
strives for. What the leadership says,
it says for outside consumption. The

new policies it proclaims so glibly — as,
ror example, Verwoerd's sudden revers-
al of all Mationalist policy by his state-
ment at the Transvaal Congress that
‘. « . incorporation of the protectorates
is no longer feasible’ — it proclaims also
for foreign consumption.

But what it does is what the rank
and file wants it to do. There is here
no real division between leaders and
followers. All are tied in the blinding
blinkers of the same racialism; all are
fettered to an unshakeable belief in the
destiny of the white man to rule South
Africa for all time. What the leaders
do, the members support. But the trick
iz to present a good public face on it.
That is the trick Verwoerd and his col
leagues are using so0 successfully today
that even one of their own supporters,
Senator Smit, has been taken in.

But neither the liberation movement
here nor the world dare let themselves
be taken in., They must look behind the
public mask to the private reality if they
are to understand what they are up
against in Verwoerd's South Africa.

Kenya
(Continued from page 11)

at rents of 2id. an acre up to 1945. Be-
tween May 1903 and December 1904 there
were 220,000 acres transferred to 342 Eu-
ropean settlers, 100,000 acres to Lord De-
lamere, 350,000 acres to the East African
Syndicate (a monopoly firm): and in
1920 the East African Lands and Devel-
opment Co. acquired 310,000 acres. By
1851 this latter firm had sold all but
400 acres of its land. It paid a dividend
of 100 per cent. durlng 1947-50, and 33
per cent. in 1951,

After the First World War returned
Eritish soldiers were encouraged to set-
tle in the White Highlands of Kenva to
take over farms ranging from 160 to 300
acres. Until 1945 the rent per acre was
only 2id., but in recent years has increas-
ed to over 40 cents. Since then specula-
tion in the sale of land has become the
greatest occupation of the richer Euro-
pean farmers, and the market value of
land has jumped to between 10 and 20
times its real value.

After making huge fortunes, both as
occuplers and sellers of land, the Euro-
pean settlers are now promised even
bigger fortunes by the British Govern-
ment. Their appetites are insatiable,
and both Maudling and Sandys (the new
Colonial Secretary) are anxious to sa-
tisfly and appease them before the Afri-
cans are in control of an independent
Kenva.

Jomo Kenyatta has made it clear that
an independent Kenya will accept no
responsibility for handing over free gifts
to European settlers, for “KANU does
not believe in any land policy designed
to persuade immigrant farmers to stay
after self-government'”. But under the
present coalition government in Kenya,
the British grip is still strong. The
Maudling scheme is a threat to the fu-
ture of Kenya for it is designed to sabo-
tage the advance to Independence.
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Braam

Braam turpned away undecided whe-
ther to return to his room or not. Go-
ing back to Bree SBtrect seemed exireme-
ly uninviting. Alone, in hiz room above
a bar., It was the loneliness that ate
into him. He had to have people around
him, lots of company, the hub-bub of
conversation. But friends seldom came
unless they were speclally asked. And
it had always been like that. He had
grown up, an only child, in the Bethle-
hem district of the Free BState. At
school he had always becn on hizs own.
At University he had hardly met any
students other than his political con-
tacts, Women found him difficulf. Ini-
tiamlly they were attracted by hiz sirange
inten=zity, but they always dropped him
soon afterwards. He realised only too
well that people found his pseudo-
bohemianism odd, and acute self-con-
sciousness usually gave way to deliber-
ate and aggressive rebellion. Hiz poli-
tical friends found him emotionally sus-
peet and almost eynically regarded his
attempts at Identifying himself. Take
Ruth Talbot for example. After their
first meeting in the University library,
Braam felt that he had at last solved
hiz problem. They had gone out a few
times until Ruth found his concentrated
intensity too much for her. 8he had
waled out of his life after only a week.
Walked out of hizs life into Andrew’s.
Not that he begrudged the latter any-
thing. No, not a damn. But why did
50 many women do that to him?7? After
a week, or even one night? Why didn't
anyone take permanently to him? Mere
tolerated friendship which meant escap-
ing more and more into the world of
unreality and aggressive make-believe,
Rebellious sublimation.

Braam decided against returning
home, and walked ailmlezssly along Dock
Road. The street was almost deserted;
dark, dreary and unattractive. Sordid,
menacing, dark lanes filled with gar-
bage-cans, old newspapers and filth.,
Only one place was still open, & dimly-
lit, fly-spotted cafe owned by a Greek.
Ags Braam entered a juke-box was blar-
ing,

You say that vou love me
And swear that to be true,
You say that you love me
And swear that to be true . . .

He chose an inconspicuous table as far
from the music as possible, and sat down
moodily. It was the undescribable lone-
liness that made a tight ball inside him.
Nights of walking the streets, just walk-
ing the dark, seductive lanes off Signal
Hill. Just walking, and mavbe talking
to hims=elf. Himeself and the dreary un-
attractive night.

But if you can come over here,

And make me know yvou do,

If only yvou come over here,

And make me know vou do . . .

To walk along greying Darling Strect
just before the sun rose over Kloof Nek.
The pale neon signs and the unnatural
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An Extract from RICHARD RIVE's
novel 'EMERGENCY’, recently
accepted for publication.

quiet. MNewspapers whisked about by
predawn breezes, to return to his room
and fall down exhausted on his sleep-
ing bag, Friendless nights, hostile and
womanless.

Come on baby make me Know if,

Go ahead and really show it . . .
The Greek owner looked up from the
till where he was counting his takings.

“Yeah?" he enqguired heavily.

Braam ignored him. The only other oc-

cupants of the cafe were three heavily-
rouged Coloured girls, sitting next to the

juke, Obviously prostitutes. No con-
versation. Just sitting around their
greasy table  half-listening to the
Crooner.

“You want anything?'" the owner
asked.

Braam did not reply.

“Coffee? Doughnuts? Cigarettes?"”
“Coffee”, he replied although he did
not really want any.

“One coffee!” the owner shouted
through a hatch into the kitchen. Braam
felt desperately like company, had to
speak to someone, anyone, even the
Coloured girls.

You say you've got kisses

And swear to me they're new . . .
Two of the prostitutes got up and start-
ed dancing with each other.

1 bet that's fine if you aint lying,

S0 make me know they do . ..
Female bodies pressed close in a slow
shuffle, A dreary and hopeless kind of
dance, almost somnambulistic with sad,
expressionless faces. The remaining one
stole surreptitious glances at Braam.

“Hallo?" he invited.

She looked carefully at her fingernails,
They were dirty under the bright red
polish.

“Hallo 7" he repeated.

“Hallo again!" she sald slowly look-
ing at him.

“Care to dance ?'" he asked,

“Bure.'”

She got up and stood waiting. Braam
walked over and they started moving
stiffly. At cloze quarters she looked
far older than she had at first appear-
ed. She was ugly. High cheekbones
and a wide nose under a broad over-
painted mouth. Her breath smelt stale.

You say you want to hold me,

And stick to me like glue . . .
Braam felt every muscle tingling. He
could feel her warm flesh under her thin
blouse,

Well hearing is deceiving

S50 make me know yvou do . . .
The two prostitutes continued dancing
together ignoring the other couple.

“Hey you!" shouted the Greek owner,
Braam looked at him.

“Cut that out.”

“What?"

*“It's not allowed here.”

“What is not allowed?""

“You want me to lose my licence 7™

“What the devil are wyou talking
about!™

“You can't dance with Coloured girls
here."

*“*Go to hell."

“You want me to call the police?"

“Go and drown yourself."

They stopped dancing and sat down at
the table. Braam was fuming,

“You angry " the girl said.

“*Just bloody crazy!™

"You not cross with me?"

“"Not a damn."

“You know, I like you. Tell me your
name."

“John. John Coetzee,"” he lied, “What's
yours?"

“Call me Gladys."

“"OK. Gladyz. Like some coffee?"”

“No thanks.

“Then what would you like ?"

“Just talk to me."

“What do I have to talk about?"

“"Yourself."

“There's nothing to say really. I'm
just a lomely guy who likes company
like you."

“Jesus you're funny."

“Am I?" he asked hurt.

"Yes," zshe smiled,

"Would you like something stronger
to drink 7"

“Where do you stay?"

"Not far from here."

llwh‘:re?ll

“Lower Bree Street. Above the Glou-
cester bar.”’

“Opposite the fruit shop?"

“Yes, right opposite the fruit shop.”

“See yvou there later.'”

“Come along with me now."

“Don't be silly. There might be cops
around,"

Braam winced under the reprimand.

“Alright. See wyou later. But for
goodness sake come alone.'

“Sure Johnny-bhoy."

He walked out, giving the proprietor a
dirty look.

“Hey," the Greek called after him.
“here’'s your coffee.”

"8hove it up your backside!" Braam
replied. As he left the juke-box was
finizhing the blues

Make me know it, come on now

Go ahead and show it

I say seeing is belleving

S50 make me know it's true
Braam was still angry he he mounted
the steps to his room. He switched on
the light. No that was far too bright.
He lit the paraffin lantern, then cleared
a gpace on the floor and spread out his
ground-sheet and sleeping-bag. For
twenty minutes he lay back staring at
the patterns on the ceiling, waiting for
the knock on the door. He wondered
whether she would ecome, Hell if she
didn’t, the dirty, double-crossing whore,
He was still smouldering over the cafe
incident. No mixed dancing, no mixed
drinking, eating, sleeping. What the
devil could one do? He didn't hear the
knock at first. Then it came softly
again. He jumped up trembling with
relief and lightly ran down the stairs.
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LIBERIA: NEW STIRRINGS

by J. WODDIS

Formally speaking, Liberia has been an independent African state sinca 1847. But the independence was —

and has largely remained — very- limited.

In the first case, this 'independent' state was settled by American

Megroes, former slaves, who, despite the colour of their skin, rapidl‘{ became_a new ruling caste over the indi-

genous inhabitants of the territory who naturally comprise the absclute maijority of the population.

majority there was no independence.

But secondly, and equally important,
even this ruling group or “alien tyran-
nv" in the words of the Observer, was
itself not fully independent, but a puppet
stratum, collaborating closely with the
Western powers, especially the T'nited
States and Britain, who controlled it.

For many vyears Liberia’z customs’
administration was largely run by Bri-
tish officials, and Britain had a key in-
fluence in the Liberian.Navy whoze of-
ficers and ratings were British-trained.
Even the rubber concessions, for which
Liberia has since become famous, were
originally granted to an English com-
pany.

The Stars and Stripes

Im 1910, however, the United States
acquired virtually monopoly control over
Liberia. The Americans took charge of
finances, military organisation, agricul-
ture and boundary guestions; American
officials were put in charge of the cus-
toms and other state departments; and
American big business began to look
for opportunitiez for profit making. An
American-type constitution, and U.8.

currency remain in use to this day.

In the 1020's the big American firm,
Firestone, acquired the concessions for
growing and exporting rubber from Li-
beria, and for some thirty years or more
Liberia remained a “Firestone colony',
just like one of the "banana republics™
of Latin Amerlea.

The passing of the Firestone era is
indicated in several ways. Firsi, there
has been a great Increase in recent years
in investments in Liberia by practically
all the Western powers — ltaly, Swe-
den, Holland, and especlally Western
Germany. Thus, the American monoply
hold is breaking down.

Secondly, by 1961 rubber was no long-
er the biggest earner amongst Liberia’s
exports., That place has now been taken
over by iron ore, of which Liberia pos-
sesses vast quantities, and which 1= at-
tracting most of the new capital which
is pouring in.

Between 1943 and 1958, T8 invest-
ments in Liberia scared from 31Tm. to
$358m. The fact that the United States
and NATO have bases here,. and that
Liberia has concluded a special “mili-
tary assistance’ agreement with the
United States is not unconnected with
these heavy U.8. investments.

Iren Ore

But is primarily the iron ore which
iz attracting American and other im-
perialist firms. Thus Republic Steel of
the U.8. is the majority shareholder in
the Liberian Mining Company which is
exploiting the iron ore in the Bomi Hills,
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Another major grouping, LAMCO, is
“developing” (or rather, taking away)
the iron ore deposits in the Nimba
Mountains. This consortium includes
Bethlehem Steel, as well as Swedish and
German firms, including the Thyssen
group. The TUnited States Export-
Import Bank is helping to finance this
2200 million project, with which Krupps
are also assoeciated.

A third key project is the Mano River
mine, with which are associated the
Export-Import Bank and Krupps, as
well as Dutch interests.

The fourth mine, in the Bong Moun-
tains, iz dominated by a group of Ruhr
stee]l companies who will, naturally, be
buying the iron ore.

New-Look Imperialism

The imperialist exploitation of Ld-
beria’s rich iron ore resources will bring
few benefits to Liberia. It is, in fact,
sheer robbery.

SHolid mountains of iron ore, which
could be used to provide an iron and
steel base for Liberia and thus pave the
way to industrialisation and progress,
are simply being hacked down, ton by
ton, and carted away to Europe and the
TUnited States.

To this day Liberia does nol possess
a single mile of passenger railway, but,
from each of the mines, rallways are
being built for the sole purpose of fa-
cilitating this immense robbery.

Describing the LAMCO project a
couple of years ago in the Daily Tele-
graph, Peter Duval-8mith said “they
will level a 4,000 foot mountain that is
practically solid iron., They will build
a 200-mile rallway and harbour installa-
tions in order to carry the ore away'.

Thuz the mountains will disappear —
and sharcholderz in the Ruhr, in New
York and other western countries will
be the main beneficiaries. And all this
is called *ald.”

If Liberla remains -as apparently is
the policy of President Tubman — a
rubber and iron ore exporter to the West,
her ecomomy will remain colonial and
the people will continue to suffer.

Feople vs. Colonialism

Liberia's economy iz completely lop-
sided. In the centre of Monrovia is the
pew luxury Ducor Palace Hotel, It i=
gaid that to build it all the building ma-
tarials except stone had to be imported.
INven nails!

But Liberia is not only without indus-
try. Bhe imports butter, cheese, milk,
meat, ham, flour, rice, sugar and even
snme kinds of fruit.

8o agriculture is neglected, in order
that rubber can be grown. And indus-

Far this

try Is stifled so that Liberian natural
regources can he taken away.

But it is impossible to guarantine Li-
beria off from the great winds of liber-
atlon sweeping over Africa. A work-
ing class is growing, trade unions have
‘been formed, and only last September
a general strike of 30,000 workmen para-
lysed the capital for two days.

The Observer reports that leaflets are
circulating in Liberia “urging ‘'the peo-
ple'’ to follow the many examples al-
ready =et for them elsewhere and to
throw out thelr ‘alien rulers’.™

These new voices even exert their in-
fluence higher up, and sometimes com-
pel the Liberian Government to take a
gtand more in line with the sentiments
of the awakened milllons of Africa.

Thus Liberia haz officially introduced
a total boycott of Bouth African goods
in protest against apartheid, and her
gpokesmen at the United Nations have
gpolken strongly and well on this ques-
tion. Liberia even formed an associa-
tion with Ghana and Guinea, though she
later back-tracked and formed a bloc
with Nigeria and the Brazzaville group.

Nevertheless, new assertions of sov-
erelgnty will he made, and the new
voice of the working class will grow.

President Tubman iz already having
to take the new trends into account.
Thus he is spreading education into the
hinterland, and reported to be taking
steps to give the indigenous people more
representation and involve them more
in government.

These are only small beginnings.
mere adjustments to the new stirrings,
to the new volces. But all does not de-
pend on Tubman., It i= inevitable that
Liberia will take her place with the rest
of Africa, and win her fight for econo-
mic liberation from domination by for-

eign monopolies.
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