














CHIEF ALBERT JOHN MVUMBI LUTULL ISITWALANDWE *
1898 - 1967

Chief Albert John Lutuli, the beloved President-General of the African National
Congress (S.A.); one of Africa's greatest political figures of our times; the
undisputed leader of and respected spokesman for South Africa's 14 million
oppressed, exploited and humiliated inhabitants, passed from the scene of
active struggle for political rights and national liberation.

Chief Lutuli's death is a heavy blow to all freedom fighters, oppressed, explo-
ited and humiliated people of South Africa, Indeed, the whole of Africa, our
organisation, the liberation movement and progressive mankind are today the
poorer through his death.

Chief Lutuli was a profound thinker, a man of powerful logic with a keen sense
of justice; a man of lofty principles, a bold and courageous fighter and a state-
sman, He was a true African nationalist and an unflinching patriot, Although
he grew up under tribal conditions and surroundings, he was uncompromising
against racialism, tribalism and all forms of racial and sectional exclusiveness.
He believed in and fought for full political, economic and social opportunities
for the oppressed people of South Africa regardless of colour, creed, nation-
ality or racial origin, A staunch anti-imperialist, anti-colonialist, he fought
and obtained the co-operation of all anti-apartheid, anti-imperialist progress-
ive movements and organisations in South Africa.

As a practising Christian, Chief Lutuli genuinely and sincerely believed in the
well-being, happiness and dignity of all human beings. Because of his convic-
tions, he sacrificed all prospects of personal gains and comforts and dedicated
his life to the cause and service of his fellowmen.,

Chief Lutuli was born in 1898, away from Groutville but returned as a child to
his ancestral home, He was educated in Mission Schools and at Adam's Coll-
ege in Natal where he later taught until 1936. In answer to repeated calls and
requests from the elders of his tribe to come home and lead them, he left
teaching that year to become chief of the tribe. He was not a hereditary chief
as his tribe had a democratic system of electing its chiefs. So Albert Lutuli
was elected to the chieftainship of his tribe in 1936.

As far as the Africans were concerned, 1936 was a year of political disturban-
ces, economic plunder and uncertainty in South Africa, That year, the country
was faced with the notorious Hertzog Bills, One of the Bills is now known as
the "Representation of Natives Act'' which rendered the then African vote in the
Cape Province valueless, Under it the Natives Representative Council was
established. The other, the ""Natives Land and Trust Bill" sought to limit the
land to be owned or occupied by the African population of 12 million to 12, 5 per
cent, while reserving the remaining 87. 5 per cent for a population of less than
3 million Whites.

* Isitwalandwe - The wearer of the feather of the rare and legendary
bird - "Indwe'". This right was traditionally granted
only to the greatest warriors.







From the inception of his new calling, Chief Lutuli was brought face to face
with ruthless African political, social and economic realities - those of right-
lessness and landlessness of his people. The futility and limited nature of
tribal affairs and politics made him look for a higher and broader form of org-
anisation and struggle which was national in character.

JOINED A, N, C,

With this background, Chief Lutuli openly and boldly joined the struggle for the
right of Africans to full and unfettered development, He thus joined the African
National Congress in 1945. In 1946, he entered the then Native Representative
Council. At that stage, however, the Council had for all intents and purposes
come to its end. It was a useless and frustrating talking shop that had been
brought to a standstill by the protest of members who questioned the brutal and
savage methods employed by the police in dealing with the African miners'
strike on the Witwatersrand in August 1946. It had also called upon the Govern-
ment to abolish all diseriminatory laws and demanded for a new policy towards
the African population. It never met again and was eventually abolished by the
Government.

Chief Lutuli was elected Provincial President of the African National Congress
in Natal in 1951. From that time he threw himself body and soul into the
struggle. As a chief he was not allowed to take part in politics. But he defied
his ban, When he was called upon by the Government to choose between his
Chieftainship and the African National Congress, he elected the African Nation-
al Congress. He was deposed in 1952 and elected President-General of the
African National Congress by his people the same year,

Chief Lutuli was a determined and courageous fighter, shaped and steeled in
the wvarious politcal and economic struggles that took place throughout the
country, There were many bold and imaginative political and economic cam-
paigns for demands envisaged both in the 1949 Programme of Action and in the
Freedom Charter. Some of the campaigns were violent, bitter and grim.
These usually took the form of national industrial stoppages of work and numer-
ous stays-at-home.

MILITANT FIGHTER

There is a wrong and unfortunate impression that Chief Lutuli was a pacifist,
or some kind of an apostle of non-violence. This impression is incorrect and
misleading. The policy of non-violence was formulated and adopted by national
conferences of the African National Congress before he was elected President-
General of the organisation. The policy was adopted in 1951 specially for the
conduct of the '""National Campaign for Defiance of Unjust Laws' in 1952, What
is correct, however, is that as a man of principle and as a leader of unquest-
ionable integrity, Chief Lutuli defended the policy entrusted to him by his org-
anisation and saw to it that it was implemented. When that policy was officially
and constitutionally changed, he did not falter.







LONDON MEETING

On the following evening, August 1st, a huge Memorial Meeting, chaired by
A_ N, C. executive member, Robert Resha, was held at Friends House, London,
at which representatives of a broad section of the British public, together with
members of the Diplomatic Corps were present. Among the speakers on the
impressive platform were:-

The Rt. Hon. Mrs, Barbara Castle M. P, , Minister of Transport.

His Excellency Mr. A, M, Simbule, High Commissioner of the Republic of
Zambia,

Lord Collison, Trade Unionist and Member of the Executive Committee of
the T.U.C, and I, L, O,

Bishop Abrose Reeves (Former Bishop of Johannesburg)

Mr. James Cameron (writer and author)

Miss Mary Benson (author)

Mr. Yusuf Dadoo (International Representative of the South African Indian
Congress)

Mr. Kenneth Harris, who read a message on behalf of David Astor, member
of the Board of the Times,

Dr. Leon Szur, who read a message on behalf of Lord Fenner Brockway,

(Pres, M,C,F,)

TANZANIA MEETING

All offices of the African National Congress were closed for a period of one
week, On Sunday, 30th July, a memorial service was held at the Arnautoglo
Hall, Dar-es-Salaam, conducted by the Bishop of Masai, the Rt. Reverend
Trevor Huddleston which was attended by Government and T, A, N, U, officials,
members of the Diplomatic Corps, leaders and members of liberation move-
ments, and hundreds of Tanzanian citizens. The service was followed by a
meeting which was addressed by Mr. A. Masha, a member of the Executive
Committee of the Tanganyika African National Union, Dr. Eduardo Mondlane,
President of the Mozambique Liberation Front (FRELIMO) who spoke on behalf
of all the liberation movements based in Dar es Salaam, and Mr. Moses Kotane,
the Treasurer-General of the A N, C, Memorial services were also held in
mosques, synagogues, and churches throughout Africa, and in many parts of
the world.

MESSAGES RECEIVED

Mwalimu Julius K. Nyerere, President of Tanzania:
"Chief Lutuli may not have been an internationally recognised Head of State; he
was a leader of all Africa and mankind, We are the poorer by his death.

"His principles were those of humanity, human dignity, and equality. Always
he spoke out with courageous dignity, and every day of his life he showed that
an African is a MAN in the highest sense of the word. By so doing in the racial
tyranny of South Africa, he restored to black people everywhere the self-res-
pect which colonialists and racialists have worked so hard to destroy. "

Modibo Keita, President of Mali:

"Having learnt with profound emotion of the death of Albert Lutuli, a great fig-
ure of the liberation movement, the people of Mali and Sudanese Union Party
are convinced that with their unshakeable will-power the South African patriots
will continue to struggle against apartheid and racial domination. Assure you
firm and fraternal support against white South Africa. "







The Right Honourable Barbara Castle, M. P. Minister of Transport:

"To avoid a world holocaust we must uphold the principle typified by Chief
Lutuli, the belief in the value of every man ... Let us make it clear that the
British people will never be a party to the creation of another South Africa in
Rhodesia. . ."

Mohamed Faek, United Arab Republic:

"T would ask you to please accept on behalf of myself and the UAR Government
the most profound sympathies and heartfelt condolences on the grievous loss of
your leader, Chief Albert Lutuli. His unflinching fight for freedom will ever
remain the beacon to those who struggle for their rights and combat against
colonialism, "

Mr. A. Timoschenko, USSR Ambassador in Tanzania:

"Albert Lutuli will always be remembered by progressive mankind as a hero of
the struggle of the African people of South Africa for their national liberation,
democracy and social justice."

Dr. Lessing, Consul-General of the German Democratic Republic:

"I wish to express to you on behalf of the German Democratic Republic our
deepest condolences on the great loss which has befallen the people of South
Africa."

Mr. Soji Williams, Nigerian High Commissioner:

"The inestimable loss, not only to our brother Africans in South Africa but to
the entire African continent and freedom-loving people of the world of a man
whose life had been so demonstratively dedicated to the cause of peace and free-
dom. will bring untold sadness to us all. "

Indian High Commissioner in the United Kingdom:

"I do not need to tell you that the late Chief Lutuli was held in the greatest
regard in India, and all of us would wish to pay our humble tribute to his great
memory. He was an inspiration, far beyond his own country, and his loss is
not only yours but of all mankind. "

The Charge d'Affaires - Royal Norwegian Embassy, London:

"I am sure you will be interested to know that the Norwegian Government is
sending a wreath to Chief Lutuli's funeral and will be represented at the funeral
by their Consul in Durban. The Norwegian Nobel Peace Prize Committee al so
sends a wreath to the funeral, "

Charge d'Affaires -~ Lebanese Embassy, London:

"I would like to express my deep appreciation and admiration of all that Chief
Albert Lutuli has represented and achieved, towards closer understanding, and
a better world, and I regret very much that I am unable to be present at either
of the ceremonies owing to previous engagements, "

The African Liberation Committee of the O, A, U, :

—

"His dedication to the cause of liberating South Africa and the rest of Africa is
monumental to all sons and daughters of Africa,"

National Liberation Front (Algeria):
"FLN sends sincere condolences and reaffirms total support of Algerian people
in your struggle for the freedom of South Africa. ™







Mr. A. Masha, TANU Official:
"Chief Lutuli was a great leader, a great inspirer, and a great man; a leader
that remained sincere to his people under the most trying circumstances. "

Mozambique Liberation Front (FRELIMO):
""His death and the death of all our liberation and revolutionary martyrs must be

paid for with high price. "

Zimbabwe African People's Union (ZAPU):

"The sudden death of Chief Albert Lutuli is a greatloss not only to the people of
South Africa but to all of us who come from Southern Africa, It was during his
term of office that an impetus was given to the African Nationalist Movements
in Southern Africa. His murderers will be dismayed by the immortality of his
noble ideas. "

People's Movement for the Liberation of Angola (MPLA):

"The death of Chief Albert Lutuli is a loss to the struggle of the oppressed
people of Africa, Asia and Latin America. He was in the fore-front of the
struggle of his people and will remain a shining beacon in the protracted st -
ruggle which will end in certain victory for the oppressed people. "

South West African People's Organisation (SWAPO):

"Chief Albert Lutuli was a leader ... in the full sense of the word. His unsha-
keable faith in the need to reaffirm and strengthen the rights inherent in the
dignity of mankind, his fight to do away with prejudice, discrimination and
racial inequality won him the support and love of millions of people still suffer-
ing injustice. "

National Liberation Movement of Comoro (Molinaco):
"Chief Lutuli will always be remembered by all freedom-fighters as a father of
African heroes ..., "

South African Communist Party:

"...It is a tragedy for our people that he did not live to occupy the position for
which he was so eminently qualified as the first Head of State of free South
Africa, "

International Union of Students:

"Learnt with great emotion of tragic death of Chief Albert Lutuli, president
African National Congress, relentless fighter against racial segregation and
symbol of fight against sinister Vorster Government. "

World Assembly of Youth:
"Learnt with great sorrow and shock untimely death Albert Lutuli whose undau-
nted courage and determined leadership provided direction to South African

freedom struggle. "

Women's International Democratic Federation:
""Shocked and saddened untimely death of outstanding leader of your people. "

American Committee on Africa:
"Deeply shocked Lutuli's fatal accident. We grieve with you, "

U, S, S. R, Afro-Asian Solidarity Committee:

""Nobel Prize Winner, Albert Lutuli all his life was devoted to struggle for noble
ideals of freedom, equality and brotherhood of peoples, for the rights of man
and against colonialism and imperialism. "







All India Peace Council & Indian Association for Afro-Asian Solidarity:

"In Dr. Lutuli's death we have lost a valiant fighter for justice, racial equality
and world peace. We pledge to carry forward his mission to complete eradic-
ation of racial tyranny in southern Africa and other parts of the world. "

Afro-Asian Solidarity Association of Ceylon:
"Albert Lutuli's political and spiritual leadership of your people was a shining

example for all humanity, "

Afro-Asian Solidarity Committee of the German Democratic Republic:

"In deep mourning we learn of tragic death of your comrade, Albert Lutuli,
president of ANC and heroic patriot of people of South Africa fighting for its
freedom, "

Jack Jones, Assistant Executive Secretary, Transport & General Workers Union:
"With some people a sense of personal dignity becomes a means of doing nothing
to disturb the status quo; for Chief Luthuli it was a weapon to achieve personal
dignity for all, for extending human rights to everyone. His contribution trans-
cended even the great work he did in his own country. At this ftroubled time
throughout the world, his tragic death is a severe blow, not only to those who
strive for peace and racial equality, but for everyone who seeks a better way

of living for all. "

Betty Sinclair - Secretary Belfast & District Trades' Union Council:

"Chief Lutuli will be mourned the world over by all sincere men and women
who love their country and their people . . . Chief Lutuli's body has gone - but
his spirit will ever live in his people. "

Conor Cruise O'Brien, Chairman, The Anti-Apartheid Movement, Ireland:

"To those of us who knew 'Chief' in South Africa, his death comes as a deep
personal loss, but to all of us it comes as a tragic blow. Long may his memory
live on to inspire us in the struggle."

Canon L. John Collins, President, Defence & Aid Fund:

"Chief Lutuli knew that in South Africa there could never be any real freedom
or justice for the victims of apartheid without a political struggle: he knew that
to undertake humanitarian activities that had no political significance would be
of little avail in a situation that demanded a political revolution.

Now that he is dead White South Africa must face the tragedy of its own making.
If the liberation movement now turns to violent methods to achieve its end, if
violence by the Government is now met with violence by the oppressed, the
blame must be squarely laid upon the shoulders of all outside as well as inside
South Africa who rejected this loving man of peace. "

David M. S. Steel, M.A,, LL.B., M. P., President of the Anti-Apartheid

Movement in Great Britain:
"His whole life was an inspiration to those who believe in the fundamental equal-
ity of man and the creation of a tolerant society. Our best tribute to him will

be to continue in our own small ways his great work. "

STOP PRE SS
We have just received copies of a leaflet headed:

"The African National Congress Calls You To Action"
which was ‘widely distributed throughout South Africa on the eve of Chief Lutuli's
funeral. The full text of this well-printed leaflet will be published in our next
(September) issue,
Our October issue will contain a full official report on the distribution itself
from the underground movement in South Africa.




age to reach high school there will be
school fees to pay, and more money
needed for text-books.

Somehow, we hope, our children will
get educated. All around us we see the
way in which the young grow up with
the education of the streets. In Senao-
ane township the 4 Bhengu children,
for example, live alone in a dilapidat-
ed house; their father died three years
ago; their mother is a domestic servant
earning €7 a month, and comes to visit
them once a week on Saturdays. Bare-
foot and dressed in rags, all they know
is learned on the streets.

being in urban areas for more than 72
hours without permission. Our whole
family is held together with such slen-
der threads.

WOMEN AND CHILDREN TOO

Not only do we women fear for our
husbands. Since 1963, we too may be
arrested at any time under the pass
laws and taken off to jail, our children
left alone. We took part in the long
fight against passes for women. (See ar-
ticle *The Defiant Women® — Editor.)
We went to jail for resisting passes; but
the time came when we were forced to

Learning subservience — scrubbing school rooms is part of the curriculum.

700,000 ARRESTS

Our sons perhaps may never work —
they may never get permits to work —
and may join gangs who find their own
way to live. Our daughters will prob-
ably have children before they are mar-
ried.

If anything happens to her husband, a
woman may lose her right to live in
Soweto. If her husband does not come
home at night a woman fears he has
been stabbed or else has fallen wvictim

to the pass laws, With 700,000 pass

arrests every year, and the figure rising,
the chances are that sooner or later a
man will be enmeshed. Even if his pass
is in order he may have lost it, or had
it stolen, or left it at home, or perhaps
there is the wrong rubber stamp on the
tax receipt.

Fven if a woman and her husband
were both born in Johannesburg, they
now have no right to live there, except,
as the Government has informed us, as
‘temporary sojourners’, while working
for the profit and ease of the Whites.
Last year, 50,000 people were endorsed
out of the Witwatersrand alone — com-
pelled to leave, to go and work on
White farms or live in the distant re-
serves, (See ‘South Africa’s Concentra-
tion Camps® in this isswe — Editor
Sechaba.) 25,000 more were arrested for
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take pass books, and now a woman
dare not move out of her house without
making sure the book is in her bag or

her pocket.

When our sons and daughters are 16,
they too will have to apply for passes,
and those children who were sent to
live with grandparents in the country
when they were very small will not be
given passes, but will be ordered to
leave their own parents and go badk to
the countryside — even if the old folks
are now dead.

NIGHT RAIDS

Not only are we liable to be arrested
on the streets, but even our own homes
are not inviolate: there are often night
raids. Sometimes there are mass raids
like" an army operation, when tens of
thousands (in one raid 200,000) homes
are searched. More often they are local-
ised — first one area, then another. We
wake at night, seeing the flash of head-
lights down our streets, hearing the
banging on doors, the rough wvoices
shouting orders.

There is always uncertainty and fear,
even if all the passes and permits aré in
order. Who knows what word or un-
intentional act will trigger off these
taut police tempers and lead to assault

or arrest? So with protective impassiv-
ity we speed to let the police into our
homes, stand aside as they tear off bed-
clothes and turn over furniture, and try
to quiet our frightened children. Hold
badk, say nothing. Only when they
have gone, only when the flash ol
torches and banging of doors has dimin-
ished down the dark streets, does sup-
pressed anger and hate flood through
every vein, destroying any return to the

peace of sleep.
THE PHONEY TOUR

The South African Government is fond
of telling the world that “its” African
people are better-housed, better-educat-
ed, better-paid than other peoples of
Africa. They take Whites on conducted
tours of Soweto to show them “how
much we have done” for African work-
ers, and how much more they possess
now than ever before under tribal ex-
1stence,

We, born to the towns and not to the
tribe, know the futility and irrelevance
of such arguments. We are not women.
of the reserves; we are not women who
come from the deep bush of undevelpn-
ed Africa; we are not surrounded by a
backward and primitive country. We
are members of an advanced and indus-
trialised society and we work and move
among a section of people with the
highest living standards of any group
in the world.

We are familiar with homes equipped
with every electrical appliance, and
work in kitchens where food is bought in
big quantities: oranges and potatoes in
38 | b. bags; meat packaged and stored
in home freezers. We prepare elaborate
meals and set elaborate tables and coax

food down the throats of White toddlers

For the majority, everything above jood, re




" whose mothers cannot make them eat
enough.

FOR ALL CHILDREN

A woman's heart can be loaded with
worry about her own children as she
washes napkins while a lictle White
child is bound, warm and comfortable,
on her badk. We feel envy at the waste
of food, the children’s clothes and luxu-
'ries and toys. But we can't take it out
- on them. Women love all children, and
with the White children we look afrer

we are patient and tender.

In the evenings, or at weekends, we re-
rurn to our homes in the townships, buy
6d worth of tea 3d worth of sugar at
the store, light a candle in the early
dark — and sometimes go without a
helping of the once-a-week tough and
gristly meat, so that our families may
have more.

Although our life is a long lesson in
deprivation: although our husbands are
called ‘boys' and humiliated and our
. children robbed of their right to an
education: although the streets where
we live are traps for our children and
pour own sons may so easily become
gangsters: although the force of law
has silenced and removed so many
of our leaders and robbed us of the
right to belong openly to our or-
ganizations: yet we know that we must
do more than survive. We need courage
as well as pride — and we manage to
preserve both these. We have had pat-
ience, but it is not the dull, dead pat-
ience that lasts forever. We are await-
ing the day we know will come. The
day when we shall claim for ourselves
and our children all our rights, which
the Whites will be able to withhold
from us no longer.

and tax is a luxury.

FRANCES BAARD

One of the ousstanding ANC
women's leaders in the Eastern Cape,
Frances Baard was acuve in the
trade union movement, took a prom-
inent part in the Defiance Cam-
paign, organised the ANC Women's
League with Florence Matomela,
and helped to form the Federation
of S.A. Women in Port Elizabeth.
She led numerous campaigns in the
Eastern Cape. In 1956 she was ar-
rested and charged with Treason,
and was detained during the State
of Emergency in 1960. Detained
again in 1963 and 1964, she was
sentenced to 5 years' imprisonment
for belonging to the ANC. In Feb-
ruary 1966, aged 65 and ill, she
faced further similar charges. She is
now in Kroonstad Prison.

MOLLIE DOVYLE

Mollie, a niece of Bram Fischer's, is
in her early thirties. She interupred
an English Honours course at Natal
University because she felt called on
to take an active part in politics.
She went to Johannesburg where she
was active in the Congress of De-
mocrats. In 1962 she was arrested
for helping to distribute an ANC
pamphlet. She, Pixie Benjamin, Mary
Turok and Eve Hall were sentenced
to 18 months’ imprisonment with
one year suspended. After serving six
months and despite the suspended
sentence hanging over her head she
continued with political work. In
1964 she was charged under the Sup-
pression of Communism Act. In
April 1965 she was sentenced to two
years’ imprisonment, and six months
of her suspended sentence came into
operation. She is in Barberton Prison,
and is due to be released in October.

DORA TAMANA

Mrs Tamana was born at the be-
ginning of the century in the Trans-
kei. She remembers the Bulhoek
Massacre of May 1921, In the shoot-
ing, ordered by Jan Smuts, her fat-
her and two uncles were killed. In
the hungry thirties she came 1o Cape
Town with her husband, and was
soon attending meetings and protests
on the Grand Parade. She became
an active organiser among the Af-
rican and Coloured people in the
Blauwvlei area, and was a keen
member of the ANC Women’s League
and a foundation member of the

Federation of S.A. Women. In 19535,
she received a banning order pro-
hibiting her from taking part in any
form of political activity. She was de-
tained in 1960 for 4'2 months, lying
on a concrete floor with one grass
mat. In 1963, she was again arrest-
ed — for failing to report a change |
of address — and was sentenced to
twelve months, eleven of which were
suspended. I

IDA MTWANA

[da Mtwana was one of the earlier
generation of freedom-fighters and
although she is now dead she is re-
membered by many, especially those
who lived in the teeming, sprawling
clums that used to lie to the west
of Johannesburg before the creation
of the mnew fenced-in apartheid
townships.

Ida was a woman of outstanding
courage and possessed a beauriful
voice. Those who know her stll re-
late instances of that voice pouring
out freedom songs as police smashed
up meetings. Her songs were a ral-
lying point: they restored calm and
renewed people’s determination to
oppose the apartheid regime and its
police. It was a voice that gave
hope to thousands, and the spirit be-
hind it lives on today: the memory
of Ida Mtwana has provided hope
and determination for those who
have and are still fighting for a free
and democratic South Africa.
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LIFE UNDER

APARTHEID

NO BOOM FOR NON-WHITES

Non-white workers in the commercial
distributive trade have not shared in
South Africa’s seven-year boom, stated
W.J. Meyer in his presidental address
to the National Wnion of Commercial
and Allied Workers in Cape Town ear-
lier this year. Their minimum weekly
wage of £4 2/6d, he stated, should be
doubled.

Although some employers were paying
more, stated Mr Meyer, “it is pitiful
to think of a family existing on that.”
Mr Meyer said that when negotiations
on the revision of wages in the dis-
tributive trade were completed, the
union would turn its attention to min-
imum wages in the catering trade,
where conditions were “even more scan-
dalous,” he stated.

STIFLING THE PRESS

The President of the South African So-
ciety of Journalists, Mr Miles Broken-
sha, said in his presidential address at
the annual meeting of the society re-
cently, that jouralists were becoming
encased in a straitjacket of legislation
which was stifling their true vocation
as vendors of news.

“It is also with regret that I have to
record that censorship still continues in
Rhodesia,” stated Mr Brokensha, “We
have pledged our support to our Rhode-
sian colleagues in their gallant stand a-
gainst this authoritarian rule and our
pledge still stands.

“But I sometimes wonder whether our
northern colleagues are in some respects
not luckier than we who practise jour-
nalism in South Africa. At least they
know where they stand. Each year our
basic democratic rights become more
and more circumscribed.”

He added: *What is more disturbing is
that we as journalists are becoming the
natural scapegoats for any evil which
befalls our country or social life merely
because we record it as truthfully as is
in our ability. I need only refer to the
recent Jewish-German disturbances in
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Johannesburg. The full blame was laid
at the door of the press.”

He would welcome a full enquiry and
was sure that journalists would be fully
exonerated. He could not think of any
other occupation so beset with restrict-
ing legislation in South Africa as jour-
nalism.

Speaking of Bob Hitchcock, the Johan-
nesburg reporter now in prison, Mr
Brokensha said: “I have asked Council
to see that Mr Hitchcock’™s family will
suffer in no way for his imprisonment
and have pledged them on your behalf
the full resources of the Society.”

TRADERS EVICTED

In a “desperate final attempt” to have
their eviction from shops postponed, 20
Indian traders of Martindale, Johan-
nesburg, have appealed to the author-
ities to give them time to find alterna-
tive trading premises.

Some have to move out within days
but have not found alternative shops.

The businesses are all that remain of
old Sophiatown, which has been declar-
ed a “White area’. The traders say they
are “panic-stricken” by the threatened
“loss of their livelihood.”

LAND-STARVED

Land-starved Indians — forced to move
out of their homes in Durban by the
Group Areas Act — have rushed in
their hundreds to buy plots in a new
privately-owned township at La Mercy,
17 miles from Durban. In ten days
they have paid more than £250,000 for
land. In an interview with the Press,
the township developers said: “Some
Indians come to us with expropriation
notices in their hands, wanting permis-
sion to erect anything they can just to
have a place to live. One man had sev-
en days in which to move out of his

present home.”
MRS JOSEPH SELLING BOOKS

Helen Joseph, the first woman in South
Africa to be placed under 12-hour
house-arrest, is now working at a lead-
ing Johannesburg book-shop. The ban
against her forbids her to help the Press
publish stories about her.

The manager of the shop told reporters
“We have been visited by the Security
Branch a number of times, but I know
they would have told us if they ob-
jected to her working here.”

QUOTE

South Africans lived in a world where
“white civilisation” was the “bladk
sheep” of international politics in the
power struggle between East and West,
said the South African Minister of Jus-
tice and Prisons, Mr Pelser, at Klerks-
dorp recently.

But people who wanted to bring White
Civilization to an end would have to
“reckon with a Defence Force which is
fully integrated with our people,” he
stated. “As with other nations, we have
won our territory through the blood of
our forefathers.”

Turned out of their homes under Group Areas, an Indian family exists in a tent.
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SWAPO FIGHTS BACK

AS GOVERNMENT INTRODUCES NEW LEGISLATION TO TERRORISE FREEDOM-FIGHTERS

The Johannesburg Sunday Times car-
ried a story recently which demon-

~ strates the extent of the fight for free-

dom in South West Africa, conducted
by the South West African Peoples Or-
ganization (SWAPO).

The Sunday Times reported that the

- introduction of the sweeping Terrorism
- Bill in the South African Parliament in

June this year focused attention sharply
on the silent struggle being waged be-
tween police and ‘infiltrators’ in Ovam-
boland in the north of South West Afri-
ca. This struggle, which began in Septem-
ber 1965, has gradually become more
serious, Infiltrators continue to slip a-
cross the border despite warnings by
the South African Government that
they are being sent to “certain death.”
The Minister of Justice, Mr Piet Pelser,
said in the Assembly that more “terror-
ism” should be expected. “I want to tell
you, without creating panic, that there
is every reason to believe that we have
not seen the last of terrorism,” Mr Pel-
ser said. The country was now seeing
the return of Africans who had gone to
African and communist countries for
sabotage and guerilla training, he said.
The “terrorists” who had been detained
already were merely the vanguard of
others still to come,

A statement made earlier in the parlia-
mentary session by the Deputy Minister
of Police, Mr Lourens Muller, admitted
that about 900 “trainee terrorists” —
Africans under the age of 30 — had
left South West Africa during recent
years, ostensibly for education. They
left in small groups of two to five. Ac-

- cording to Mr Muller, they were organ-

ized by SWAPO — the South West

Africa People’s Organization.

_FIRST GROUP

- The first group, armed with submachine

Buns and automatic pistols, returned in

September 1965, entering Ovamboland
and establishing an underground hide-
out in the dense forest there. They be-
gan recruiting and training local O-
vambos in guerilla warfare.

This camp was discovered only 11
months later, in August 1966. In the
ensuing skirmish with the police two
“terrorists” were killed, one wounded,
and seven arrested. A few escaped.
The police arrested not only infiltrators
but also locally trained Africans and
SWAPQ politicians.

FURTHER RESISTANCE

The Sunday Times article goes on to
list further incidents of the people’s re-
sistance, These include: —

February 1966: Freedom-fighters attack-
ed two Portuguese trading stores in
Angola on the Angola-SWA border,
shooting the shop-owners and taking
£300 and wvarious articles. This was
used to equip the underground camp in
Ovamboland.

September 1966: Bantu Administration
(Government Dept.) offices in Ovam-
boland were artacked and three build-
ings and a wvehicle burnt out. One
person was wounded.

November 1966: Two Ovambo headmen
(Government-paid puppets) were at-
tacked and robbed of the arms which
they had legally in their possession.
December 1966: The tribal offices of a
senior headman were attadked. One
person was shot dead and two others
wounded by the attackers.

December 1966: Seven “overseas-trained
terrorists” infiltrated the northern part
of Ovamboland near Marulaboom,
Grootfontein, attacking a White farm-
er’s house and wounding him. The po-
lice pursued the group through dense
forest, capturing five and a submachine
gun and automatic pistol with ammuni-
tion.

Mardy 1967: Another group infiltrated
the western Caprivi en route to South
West Africa. They ambushed a police
patrol but were repulsed. Two semi-
automatic rifles were recovered, and
“nearly the whole group has been ar-
rested.”

It is not known exactly how many
freedom-fighters are being held in cus-
tody, but the Sunday Times article
puts the figure at between two and three
dozen. They can all be dharged now
under he Terrorism Bill, which is re-
trospective to June 1962,

SWEEPING CLAUSES

Even the official Whites-only Opposi-
tion in the South African Parliament
feels that this Bill is unnecessarily
sweeping, reports the Sunday Times.
Two provisions in particular are re-
garded as being too far-reaching.

‘One provides for a minimum penalty

of five years’ imprisonment for “terror-
ism.” The maximum penalty is death.

The other provision (Clause Six) em-
powers any police officer of or above
the rank of lieutenant-colonel to detain
any suspected terrorist or any person
suspected of having information about
terrorism, for any length of time any-
where in South Africa, in solitary con-
finement if necessary, and to’interrogate
the person until he has answered all
questions “satisfactorily.”

No court may order the detainee’s re-
lease or vary the conditions of his de-
tention, nor may the detainee have any
visitors except with the permission of
the authorities.

The official Opposition voted against
these two clauses in the committee stage
of the Bill, but voted in favour of the
principle of the Bill at the second read-
ing, reported the Sunday Times.

The fight goes on.
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The car drew up in front of a large building, The windows
had horizontal bars. Several windows on the front side of
the building were covered by large cages. I realised that this
must be the political prisoner section. The South African Pris-
on Department’s Security Officer stepped out of the car to-
gether with a woman who was ‘escorting’ me, and 1 was told
to get out. We walked up some steep steps, a wardress in
khaki uniform unlodked a grill, and T was inside Barberton
Female Prison.

Barberton is a little village in the Eastern Transvaal, 5 hours
drive from Johannesburg and about 14 miles from the Swa-
ziland border. It is very hot here in the summer as it lies in
the sub-tropics, just outside the malaria belt. There are three
jails outside the village — the female jail, the men’s jail about
a hundred yards away, and a farm jail down in the valley.
Our relations have to travel at least a ten-hour drive (there
zn:ll:l back) to see us. My brother had to travel nearly 2,000
miles.

“ULTRA MAKSIMUM"

[ had been inside several South African prisons for varying
periods, usually not more than a few months, but here I was
to serve a six-year sentence, and evidently this was a prison
with a difference: the Security Officer told me it was a Hard

Labour Prison and a Maximum Security Prison, and when -

I received my prisoner's identification card an hour or so

later I saw printed on the top of my card in large red letters
in Afrikaans: ‘ULTRA MAKSIMUM".

I arrived at Barberton in August 1965, about three months
after my fellow trialists in the ‘Suppression of Communism’
Trial which took place in Jo'burg in 1964—65. I had been
taken down to Port Elizabeth Jail about ten days after I
had been sentenced to 2 years’ imprisonment in Johannesburg.
I faced another trial in a small ‘dorp’ — Humansdorp — 58
miles outside Port Elizabeth: a fabricated trial, a farce,
which managed to give me another 4 year prison sentence.
The Investigation Officer in that trial told me he thought he
would get me 9 years there. Many African accused had been
sentenced to 9 years in that court.

But the Security Police had not reckoned with my counsel
and the newspaper publicity. So when I arrived at Barber-
ton I only had 6 years to serve, instead of the expected 11.
In spite of the fact that this Eastern Cape trial had been a
string of lies from beginning to end, I felt T was lucky. This
was South Africa.

MATRON-IN-CHARGE

| stood around for a couple of hours in a front room of the
Barberton Female Prison, shifting from one foot to the other.
The jail was very silent. Never had I been in such a silent
jail — silence inside and outside. I was tired and it was hot.
I felt myself sagging. I heard an incredible scream and, look-
ing up, saw another woman in khaki uniform. I learned later
that she was the Matron-in-Charge of the prison. Evidently
she was telling me to stand up — to attention!: “In hierdie
tronk staan jy met jou hande agter jou rug.” (In this jail,
you stand with your hands behind your back.)

Freedom-fighters face imprisonment with greatness. Here, leaders give the ANC salute on their way to jail after Rivenia.
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by Sylvia Neame

who spent two years

in Barberton jail

and came out stronger
than when she went in

#
" Eventually I was told to ‘Stap!” (March!). I was taken down
'a passage, a door was opened and then a grill, and T was
standing inside a large ‘room’, if you can call it that, with
a concrete floor. Five cells and a small courtyard led off
this central room. The grill was lodked behind me and the
door was closed. In this small section I had to spend years
of my life.

There was a wardress there in the usual khaki uniform. My
six friends greeted me in whispers. The wardress allowed us
to speak very little, but over a period of a few months I
eventually built up a picture of what those first three months

in Barberton had been like for them.

COVERED IN BLOOD

When they had first arrived they were not allowed to speak
to each other at any time of the day or night. In fact, it was
communal solitary confinement. In spite of the fact that the
South African Prison Regulations (which they were not al-
lowed to see) specified an hour a day in the open air, they
were given no exercise. They approached the authorities for
exercise and were given the magnificent concession of 15
minutes a week, on a Sunday; the rest of the time, from 7 in
the morning until 3 in the afternoon (with a break of 1/
hours in the middle) they stood at the washbasins in this sec-
tion, washing the clothes of the men prisoners — hard canvas
jadkets, shorts and shirts.

There was a continual stench of sweat in our sections as men
prisoners had to wear these clothes for a week before being
allowed to change, and were only allowed one shower a
week, .

There was also another strange smell — the smell of sulphur
ointment which came from some of the shorts. This ointment
was put on the sores of prisoners who had received whip-
pings. On the average, about 5 pairs of shorts sent in to us
per week were covered in blood and ointment,

IN CHAINS

The wvarious wardresses with whom we came into contact
over the period I was there, told us proudly that the policy
of Barberton Jail — ‘the best jail in the country’ — was to
break prisoners. They said that all the “cheekiest” African
prisoners in the country, all the most dangerous, were sent
there, and after one day in the appalling heat of the sisal
lands and with the sisal blistering their hands, the prisoners
were broken in. They never gave trouble again.

The Officer Commanding confirmed that the policy of his
jail was to break prisoners so that he could re-build them.
He told one of us proudly that he had a ‘Bantu prisoner’ in
chains. He was a good psychologist, he told us often, and he
was there to re-build our personalities, so that we would
lﬂ“:l! his jail good supporters of apartheid, and of the South
African Government.

L
I &

-‘-‘n.,

ANC leader Walter Sisulu (jailed for life) with s
wife Albertina.

ALBERTINA SISULU

Wife of African National Congress leader and Rivonia
trialist Walter Sisulu, Albertina has never taken a
back seat politically., A nurse and midwife, she has been
faced witﬁqthe responsibility of keeping the family
going while her husband has either been in court, in
pnis_un or underground, being hunted by the apartheid
police,

A solid, calm woman, she shouldered the burden of
her family responsibility while at the same time ac-
tively participating in the work of the Women’s
League of the ANC and the Women's Federation.

Subjected to terrific pressure from the police, espe-
cially when Walter was in hiding, she could still be
seen travelling around Johannesburg talking, cajoling,
organising.

Shortly before the arrests of Congress leaders at Ri-
vonia, the police were searching frantically for her hus-
band who was then underground. She was questioned,
threatened, and finally, with her eldest son Max, held
in solitary confinement under the 90-Day law. Con-
stant interrogation on the part of the police failed 1o
make her give away her husband, despite the terrible
conditions to which she was subjected.

After the arrest of her husband and the other Con-
gress leaders, she and Winnie Mandela, wife of Nelson,
attended the Pretoria trial as often as they could, and
were there when their husbands were sentenced to life
imprisonment on Robben Island.

Albertina is now badk in Johannesburg's Soweto town-
ship complex, restricted and banned and still subject
to continual police harrassment. Her life, as a wife,
mother to her five children, and as a political activist,
is a living example to democratic women throughout
South Africa.
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And so the Barberton authorities carried out a planned psy-
chological campaign against us. Many of the techniques had
already been used and improved on when dealing with 90
Day detainees. 1 had been held under 90 days for two peri-
ods prior to my sentence; and here they were using psycho-
logical warfare again, but it was a warfare adapted to a sit-
uation where they were dealing with a group of prisoners in-
stead of one in isolation.

PLANNED PROVOCATION

Some of the wardresses later admitted that they were given
instructions to make our lives as unbearable as possible,

We very rarely saw the Matron-in-Charge, but when we did
she was usually on the other side of the grill of our section
screaming like a mad woman at one of us. And then she
would slam the door in our faces before we had time to
speak. If we accidentally broke one of our plates she would
accuse us of sabotage.

The authorities played off one prisoner against another.
They threatened prisoners for information about other pris-
oners, They promised reduction of sentence. They tried to
bribe. The wardress, locked up with us and in charge of us,
often tried to provoke us in a situation where to retaliate
was to risk being locked up in a solitary cell with no food.
There were no outlets for anger and frustration; no emotion-
al outlets whatsoever. And there was a planned programme
of provocation. Wardresses kept on changing their instruc-
tions: one day we could talk while marching around the
courtyard; the next day we were told we had not obtained
permission to talk while exercising. One day we could talk
while we ate: the next day we were told we were not allowed
Lo, 1]
They kept on giving and then taking away. We asked on
many occasions to see the Matron-in-Charge so that we
could complain or settle some matter with her, but she did
not appear. We were locked up there for days at a time
unable to make complaints because the authorities kept out
of our way.

We used ro wait weeks, sometimes months, to receive clean-
ing materials to clean our section, although these materials
were just a few yards down the passage on the other side of
our grill. They treated us as if we were on the other side of
the moon, and they meant to make us feel this way.

Often when we were discovered speaking to each other they
accused us of plotting. They tried to confuse us by giving
different and conflicting explanations of the same situation.
Sometimes they tried to give us the impression that we were
all going to be released before the end of our sentences; at
other times they indicated that only some of us would be re-
leased early; on another occasion they would indicate that
everyone had not already been released because of some
‘trouble-maker’,

They gave us dates when they said we would receive some-
thing which would make us all “so happy’. And nothing
would happen. They lied continually with no embarrass-
ment, from the Officer Commanding downwards. On many
occasions they broke their own prison regulations and when
it was pointed out to them, they told us they could do as
they wished. To crown all, they informed us that they were
trying to rehabilitate us.

POLITICALS IN QUARANTINE

We were treated like a foreign enclave within the jail. Other
than we seven politicals, there were about 230 non-white
women (that is, before the Amnesty, which political prisoners
did not receive). We were not allowed to see them and they
were not allowed to see us. We were not allowed even to
catch a glimpse of another prisoner. In most jails prisoners
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are to some extent integrated into the life of the jail, but
we were kept in quarantine.

The authorities tried to make us feel that we were suffering
from some virulent infectious disease. One of the things
which kept our morale up, was that we were proud of the
disease they were trying to eradicate — our opposition to
racial discrimination.

Only once a week, for a few minutes, were we allowed out
of our sections, when we went a few yards down a passage
to an office to see the Officer Commanding. To go down this
passage was a great event in our lives. Otherwise we worked,
ate and slept and exercised — lived our whole lives — in the
section at one end of the Female Jail.

I could cross our roofed-in section (i. e. our living section)
with 22 of my small walking paces one way, and 23 paces
the other way. Our self-contained courtyard, in which we
were allowed for an hour a day, was 21 paces one way and
20 the other, and this was largely taken up with washing
lines.

And for 15, 16, 17 hours a day, and sometimes even 20 hours
a day, we were locked up in our cells, some of them 62 feer
by 9 feet: “hoender-hokkies” (hen-houses), as the Matron-in-
Charge described them on one occasion.

‘D' GROUP

And it must be remembered that people are living under
these conditions for years of their lives. When I first com-
plained to the Officer Commanding about our very confined
space he told me sadistically: “Ah, you find the space con-
fined, do you? Well, that's what we like. When you begin to
feel those four walls closing in on you (and he brought his
palms together), then we are pleased because then we know
vour prison sentence has really begun.”

For the first six months in Barberton we were ‘D Group
prisoners, the lowest grade a prisoner can be. Ordinary crim-
inal prisoners start off as B Group with two letters and one
visit a month. As Ds we were allowed one visit for half-an-
hour in six months, and one letter. We had no news from
the outside world, no newspapers, no magazines, no radio;
our visitors were only allowed to discuss family matters.
The seven of us lived alone in this isolated, mad no-mans-
land, hardly able to speak to each other. The only thing that
kept us from going completely insane was that we were al-
lowed to study during lodk-up periods in our cells.




ANIMAL SCREAMS

Another prisoner joined us in October 1966. She had a
rwomonth sentence for helping to distribute a leaflet. After
three weeks under these conditions she was hysterical, She
-nsisted that she had to get out of there. She started scream-
ing hysterically, falling unconscious, and one day was in such
a wild state that she had to be given a dose to knodk her out
for a whole day.

It was only through fantastic self-discipline, and under-
standing of ourselves and of each other, that we were able
to come through this experience without losing control. This
discipline and the understanding of what the situation was
likely to do to us, we built up slowly, until the authorities
realised that they could not break us, and in various ways
admitted as much.

We could only sense by a few indications what the rest of
the jail was like: the blood on the shorts, the prisoner in
chains, the wild animal screams that we heard sometimes
coming from the other side of the jail, the bandage on the
hand of the wardress who had just ‘beaten up' a prisoner,
the prisoners undergoing the ‘breaking-in' process in the heat
in the sisal lands, the two gun-shots we heard which killed
two African prisoners instantly. But these indications helped
to create the atmosphere in which we lived.

WORSE THAN CRIMINALS
L T

My appeal against the four-year sentence I had got at Hu-
mansdorp was successful; and so I came out in April this
year. Things had gradually improved at Barberton, but it
was only in August 1966 that there was any real improve-
ment, that is, 15 months after we were sentenced. In August
we were re-classified to B Group — where ordinary criminal
prisoners start.

The improvements were brought about by our fight inside
the jail for better conditions. We fought every step of the
way. We took up every issue: exercise, enough time to eat,
more time out of our cells, re-classification to B Group, more
and longer visits, more letters, more space to live and work
in, generally more humane treatment. We took these up with
every official, every visitor to the jail.

And outside Barberton Jail, the Harold Strachan case was
exposing prison conditions; inside and outside South Africa
individuals and groups were helping to inform the public
what was going on in South African jails and demanding im-
provements.

The conditions of the white women political prisoners, when
I left, were still worse than the conditions of ordinary crimi-
nal white women prisoners; we were still being discriminated
against because we were political prisoners. The fight for
more humane conditions must still be going on in that jail.

STRENGTH IN THE STRUGGLE

In that tiny space, in that little group, life goes on in pecu-
liar circumstances, but life goes on with a determination to
overcome and make something of a painful experience. For
me it was an important personal experience. I feel I gained
enormously from it, because I was determined to.
All the time I was at Barberton we all balieved so firmly in
the stand we had made against the South African apartheid
system: in fact, if it were possible for us to feel more strong-
ly than we did before we were sentenced, then we did so;
use we saw the hypocrisy and vigiousness of the South
African authorities at close quarters.
Wt_kﬂew, too, that however bad our conditions were, the
African, Indian and Coloured political prisoners on Robben
Island and in other jails were having it much worse.

BLANCHE
LA GUMA

Blanche La Guma was born in 1927, was educated at Trafal-
gar High School and then worked in a factory until she de-
cided to become a midwife. She practised as a midwife for
15 years before coming to London in 1966 with her husband
Alex and two young sons.

Active in the progressive movement since her teens, she was
a member of the S.A. Coloured People’s Congress and of the
Federation of S.A. Women. When apartheid was introduced
into the nursing profession in 1957, she was in the leadership
of the Cape Nurses Vigilance Committee. She is a foundation
member of the Federation of South African Nurses and Mid-
wives,

In 1963, Blanche was arrested under the 90-Day law. She
was released after 15 days of solitary confinement, but she
was then banned from gatherings, confined to the magisterial
district of Cape Town, and made to report weekly to the
police.

FLORENCE
MATOMELA

Florence Matomela was born in 1910; she has five children
and is at present serving a sentence of five years for further-
ing the aims of the African National Congress. She has severe
diabetes and is in constant need of medical attention. While
in solitary confinement under the notorious 90-Day law, she
sometimes was given no access to regular doses of insulin,
Her husband, who shared her political activities, died in
1965, while she was serving her prison sentence. She has been
in and out of jail more times than she can remember since the
Defiance Campaign of 1952,

Whatever Florence does she pursues forcefully and this trait
has made her one of the foremost women’s leaders in the
Eastern Cape. She has an ebullient personality and that
supreme courage and loyalty which comes from absolute con-
fidence in the future.
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SOUTH AFRICA'S

CONCENTRATION CAMPS

The following two excerpts are from
letters written by Africans who have
been transported from the urban areas
to rural townships, after having served
prison sentences for belonging to out-
lawed organizations.

One writes: “I am 23 years of age. I
was working in a factory at % % %
where 1 was born, helping my poor
parents in supporting my schooling
brothers and sisters, when | was arrest-
ed for being a member of a banned or-
ganization. 1 was sentenced to 2Ya
years imprisonment. On being released
from prison I was endorsed out of my
area to a place called ¢ Y . To me
this has become tantamount to a second
term of prison . . . There are no fac-
tories, no shops and no offices where
one could find oneself a job here . . ."”
A second says in his appeal: “I was
born in % % ¢ where I grew upand
worked all my life. I was arrested in
1964 and sentenced to 2% years impris-
onment for being a member of a ban-
ned organization. On my release I was
informed that I had forfeited my re-
sidential rights and that I was to come
and settle here . . . The conditions here
have rendered it impossible for anyone
to live a decent life without some as-
sistance.”

We have omirted names and places be-
cause we wish to conceal the identity
of the writers of these letters, to safe-
guard them from further persecution by
the authorities.

‘TEMPORARY TRANSIT CAMPS5’

We are able to say, however, that the
letters were despatched from one of the
24 rural African settlements (or transit
camps) (or concentrations camps —
Editor Sechaba) established by the South
African Government “to house families
or individuals unable to obtain a liveli-
hood - in white areas, e. g. pensioners
and families which cannot be accomo-
dated in white areas but whose bread-
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winners can be employed in such areas.”

(Minister of Bantu Administration and
Development: House of Assembly De-
bates, 3 February 1967.) '
In March 1965 the South African In-
stitute of Race Relations collected in-
formation regarding the first ‘transit
camp’ to be established ar Mount Coke
in the Ciskei. The Department of Bantu
Administration established Mount Coke
as a temporary transit camp until a
permanent settlement could be built. By
March 1965 there were 250 persons in
the camp, living in wooden huts. The
number increased rapidly as the old
people took in their grandchildren and
in some cases their sons and daughters.
Conditions at Mount Coke drew at-
tention to the existence of other camps,
particularly one at Shiloh (generally
known as Sada) near Whittlesea in the
Ciskei. On 19 May 1964, the Minister
disclosed that there were 19 such set-

tlements “where Africans endorsed out
of urban areas or dismissed by farmers
can go to live.” (House of Assembly
Debates, Cols. 6217—38.)

Replying to a question in Parliament
on 9 August 1966, the Minister said the
settlement at Shiloh was established in
1963 as a transit camp but was being
converted into a township for the set-
tlement of displaced persons and pen-
sioners. He said the 560 families (452
men, 718 women and 1,485 children)
were there voluntarily and were ac-
comodated in prefabricated wooden, as-
bestos and wood-and-iron huts, with
latrines, for which a rent of 14/6d per
month was charged to those who could
afford it. The Minister said that the
men at Shiloh were employed by the
Bantu Trust on irrigation schemes and
the development of the township itself.
(House of Assembly Debates, Cols.
414—5.)

Banished, cut off, be faces a life that may be worse than imprisonment.




THE ‘TOWNSHIPS'

On 21 February 1967, the Minister laid
on the Table in Parliament a full list
of the 24 townships “similar to Shiloh.”
Totalled figures showed that these
‘townships’ accomodared 2,956 males
under 18 years of age, 14,471 females
and 31,804 children. (If the heading
‘Males under the age of 18 years' as
given by the Minister is correct, the
adult males in the 24 rownships have
not been accounted for.)

THE CAMP DWELLERS

Who are the people “unable to obrain
a livelihood in the white areas” (to use
the Minister’s words)?

As the three letters quoted above show,
some are former political prisoners,
men who have served their sentences
and have been released from jail.

Many others are, as the Minister says,
“displaced persons.” They are Africans
who are no longer wanted on the white
farms, where they have grown old in
the service of white masters, and aged
Africans who are being ordered out of
the urban areas. For some time the Gov-
ernment has been busy “endorsing out”
elderly and infirm Africans, in pur-
suance of the policy that such persons
should return to the “homelands™ rto
live with relations or, if they have no
relations in the tribal districts, to the
rural townships or transit camps.

The local Bantu Affairs Commissioner
stated at Alexandra, Johannesburg, on
21 May 1966, that only in special cir-
cumstances were elderly Africans who
were no longer able to fend for them-
selves, allowed to remain in urban
townships. As the Deputy Minister of
Bantu Administration and Development
said at Sharpeville on 2 April: *The
Bantu should come to the white areas
for no other reason than to convert their
labour into cash” (Natal Witness,
3 April.)

As far as those who were born in the
white areas are concerned, Dr Verwoerd
laid down official policy very clearly
on 9 April 1957, when he told Parlia-
ment: “Our attitude is that when the
Native is employed in the white area

(i. e. urban area) — evenif he has been
there for one or two generations —
then he is there in the service of the
white man whose territory it is . . .
They cannot have permanent rights in
Johannesburg or Cape Town or in any
other white city. They are there as long
as they are employed there and as long
as the white community continues to
accept them there.”

It is in accordance with this policy that
aged and infirm Africans are being ex-
pelled from the urban areas and sent
to the 24 ‘rural townships'.

WIVES AND CHILDREN

The third class of Africans deemed to
be “unable to obtain a livelibood in the
white areas” are the wives and children
of men who are serving prison sentences
for political offences. As part of the
campaign of terror and intimidation
against non-white opponents of the re-
gime, the police and the Department
of Bantu Administration are making
full use of the stringent provisions of
the Natives Urban Areas Act to inflict
further punishment on those who have
engaged in politics, and even their
friends and relations. Many of those
being endorsed out and sent to the
transit camps are the dependents of
jailed African politicians.

The fourth and largest category of
camp dwellers in the 24 “townships' are
men, women and children endorsed out
of the urban areas because they have
failed to meet the requirements of the
Urban Areas Act or have fallen foul of
its severe provisions. In terms of this
law, Africans are allowed to live in an
urban area only if they can prove they
have resided there continuously since
birth, or have worked there contin-
uously for one employer for not less
than ten years, or have lived there con-
tinuously for not less than 15 years,
“. .. and has not during either period
or thereafrer been sentenced to a fine
exceeding one hundred Rand (£50) or
to imprisonment for a period exceeding
six months.”

Any African who cannot establish the
required proof can be removed, together
with his dependents, to a rural village
or settlement in a scheduled *native
area” indicated by the Secretary of
Bantu Affairs.

Dt].'lﬂl"E ‘i'a"l'.l.l} cdan bﬂ ﬁlldﬂﬁl'd Out are
“idle or undesirable” Africans. In 1964
these categories were extensively wi-
dened. The definition of “undesirable”
was extended to include Africans con-
victed of a variety of political offences,
including membership of or furthering
the aims of the African National Con-
gress, the Pan Africanist Congress and
other banned organizations.

It is interesting to note that the Gov-
ernment has ceased giving information
relating to the number of Africans en-
dorsed out. On 27 January 1967 the
Minister said in Parliament that he

could no longer give the figures “as
statistics ih this connection are not kept.”
Last year, however, he did give the fig-
ures for 9 urban areas. These showed
that 86,186 Africans had been endorsed
out of the 9 areas during 1965.

EVERY WOMAN OUT OF CAPE
TOWN

Complaining of the situation where
large numbers of Africans, mainly
women, have been endorsed out of
Cape Town, Mrs Helen Suzman said in
Parliament on 8 February 1967:
“. .. Thisis ascandalous situation . . .
African women in Cape Town partic-
ularly are going through absolute pur-
gatory at the moment because an effort
15 being made to ferret out every pos-
sible woman who can be removed from
Cape Town: and where are they sent?
They are sent back to the Reserves to
relatives who in some cases have not
seen them for 10, 15 or 20 years, who
themselves are struggling to make ends
meet, who have not enough to keep
their own families going. Or they are
sent to a wretched transit camp like
Sada, which is a disgrace to a civilised
country. (Interjections) It /s a transit
camp.”
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BERTHA
MASHABA

As a vyoung garment-worker living
in the Natalspruit township outside
Germiston, Bertha became active in
the Congress Movement. A good
public speaker and organiser, she
played a leading role in the
Women's Federation and later fea-
tured as an accused in the infamous
Treason Trial,

Instrumental in the formation of
many new branches of the Federa-
tion, she also played an active part
in trade union work both as an or-
ganiser and a member. Garment
workers having been traditionally
better urganisrd than most other
trades, police surveillance over the
industry is even closer. Bur despite
intimidation and raids Bertha
Mashaba continued working, travel-
ling throughout the country on or-
ganising trips for the Women's Fed-
eration.

Like most of her contemporaries and
most of those before and afrer her,
Bertha was subjected to increasing

pressure from the fascists, but she
refused to give way. Banning orders
ultimately followed, but Bertha con-
tinued to fight. She still had an ac-
tive role to play in organising and
this she did, despite the fact thar by
merit of government restrictions she
was unable to communicate with
many of her fellow workers who
were also banned. To speak to them

or even write to them carried the
threat of imprisonment. Nevertheless
Bertha Mashaba kept on working
until finally she was banned from
even that.

But although she 1s banned and re-
stricted and can no longer take ar
active part herself, the work of
Bertha Mashaba goes on among the
women she recruited.
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The Minister intervened to deny that
Sada (Shiloh) is a transit camp, but as
Mrs Suzman pointed out: “Yes, I am
describing it as a transit camp; if it is
intended that those people should live
there forever, then it is even more dis-
graceful . . . 1 have seen photographs
of this place and it is a disgrace . . "

VOLUNTARY OR FORCED?

It is difficult to understand what the
Minister means when he says thar the
inhabitants of the transit camps are
there wvoluntarily. The former political
prisoners whose letters we quoted cer-
tainly did not volunteer to go there.
Nor, we believe, did many others. In
any case, it is a misrepresentation to
use the word “voluntarily” when re-
fering to the unfortunate victims of
apartheid — rthe old, the infirm and
the discarded — who are left with no
alternative but to accept the meanest of
shelter in their dire necessity.
Regarding the able-bodied African men
and women who are sent to the ‘transit’
camps, it is a well-known fact that
many are taken there under escort, of-
ten armed escort.

The Minister has claimed that the Af-
rican men in these camps are employed
“on irrigation schemes and the devel-
opment of the townships.” Apart from
the obvious limitations of this employ-
ment, there is the complaint of the
former political prisoners that “most of
the people here are out of work.” One
applicant for help writes despairingly:
“In many respects [ find prison life
better than life in this place.”

INVESTIGATION NEEDED

Because apartheid laws and regulations
prevent the free movement of people,
the 24 rural townships (which the Min-
IStér says are not transit camps) (and
which we say are concentrarion camps
— Editor Sechaba), are out of bounds
to whites and not open to inspection. It
is, therefore, difficult two get the full
facts regarding these resettlement areas.
The Government reveals as little as pos-
sible, The people accomodated there are
unable or afraid to complain publicly.
The Press is excluded from the areas,
and so prevented from making an in-
dependent enquiry.
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Many pertinent questions arise. For
example: —
a) Which of the 24 townships are per-

manent and which temporary?

Are there any clinics, health centres.
creches or hospitals in anv of the
townships?

Are any of the inhabitants of these
townships freeto leaveat any time?

b)

c)
d) How many adult males are there in
the townships and how manv of
them are employed?
¢) What provision i1s made for the
maintenance of the aged and the in-
firm?
In the interests of humanity the South
African Government should be called
upon to disclose complete information
regarding these transit camps (or what-
ever they wish to call them) and to al-
low independent investigators 1o visit
the places to discover the facts.
(This article is an abridged version of a
pamphlet entitled ‘Transit Camps
South Africa’, published by the Inter-
national Defence and Aid Fund, 2
Amen Court, London E.C. 4. Price 6d.

plus postage.)



