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TURNING THE CLOCK

T would cause =o much ill-fecling
and resentment that the elock of
racial partnership in Central  Africa
would be put back ten vears.” Thos Sir
Godlirey  Hupgins, rushing in where angels  fear 1o
tread, 1o answer a resolution demanding  viqual  treat-
ment for all races in  all !l|||:|]:u. IFE‘TH# in  the Fedi-
ration. [  the *re had ever heen any donhts  about
the meaning of “racial partnership.” Sir Godrey settled
them. E!p-l-'.'ll-'.m" o behall of the liny minority of white
settlers in the Federation, the Prime Minister who had long
run a despotic show of his own, lmmln «l an accusing linger.
I.‘I"'U::l'l-'h |J[ Eﬁur'ﬁ“.' hl_' lUI:uthl[]Il_[l '|||L '!1.|||H|:I 1] H'“_. '-'h]}' !Ir
ambitious Africans who want to be king of the castle, who
want to ke Prime Minister and run a despotic show on their
own, We will save the rest of the Alricans from these ambi
: iy : >
tious people.” Viva Sir Galahad! To an unimpressed hand-
rLI] lrf .‘ﬁl.ft'il.'.'m r:|11'rl]-!|i|“‘r.-'- IJF tIH: Fl"fil'r.'l. Palrrmmvul, ﬂir '._:L'Ilil
frey Huggins appealed for “reasonablenes=" “Give us a
chanee to get around and improve the position for vou.” No
:eu'l.n:lpﬂlll'lr [rﬂiTl the Alrican members lor thiz solemn while
man’s burden. Before walking out of the house en bloe in
protest at the Government refu=al to put the motion, African
members had the satisfaction of hearing one of their num-
ber. Mr. D. Yamba. silenee Sir EFudFrn-jr's: infantile chatter
ahow hlrlt the Alricans re ..:]h think. “How ran ‘|.r]|_| LEi bh LR
African opinion by talking to your garden bov?™ he asked
the assembled tobarco jl].ﬂnrl'n and ranchers, “*He iz yow
servant and will tell vou what he thirks vou would like to
hear.” The lesson conld be J‘Lr[li':th'[] for the education of th
many while South Alricans who “know the native mind."”

IN PEACE
AND AMITY

HE decizion of the Anglican
Church to close St. Peler’s school
Jobanueshurg  rather than aceept

subsidy  with  “Bantu

Eduecation™ strings  atlached, has drawn  sharp  publie

attention 1o the meaning of the Banton FEdueation  Aet.

In typieal forthright f{l-hluu., Father Trevor  Huddle-

elon deseribed the purpose: of “Bantu Fducation.” “There
cannot and there must not be anv kind of connection hetween

European culture and Non-European learning, The native

must realise—and realize at onee, that the door which the

missionary opened for him upon the solden path to Western
civilizalion 15 to be closed.” Mr, Prinslon, the Chiefl Infor-
mation Oflicer of the Native Alfairs !}-l'ntrtmf sl Canswer-
ed” Father Huddleston with an airy reascuranee that every.

IIIJH;.‘ was [or the best for hoth African and Earo DeEd i

this best Ell':l.*.iiHl' ol cducalional --.-I: ma W |'|l,' -.!|r|||gh] :[ Iw

<uch a tragedy” asked Mr. Prinsloo inoa letter to the “Siar’

“if Bantu education iz brought an o par with Euronean edu.

cation Irom every point of view?" A< Father Hoddleston

pertinently replied, “The eperative ward is 0. Citing chap
ter and verse for hiz conlenlions, Falher ”rn}.]' 2{on ri--
geribes Bani edu ation &5 “the tronsfarmation of educ: alion
for natives: ,.1,,..|F|I.

of apartheid hi=torically as well as voopranhically, by o

-Il.r]n:_' thatl Banty cducation fiis i:n_.u thes o ,.I-r-q-. iof while

supremaey for all time: 10 prevent the Native <harins in th

privileges and treasures of Western cultare ™

SCHOOL FOR
SERFDOM

Vierwoerd's

i ot G
intn B Inbe e -!'.- 1110 {.||1|. 11l

Relosing to be a paviy 1o sueh fravesly, ¢ Hud
dlezlon. announced the decision 1o eloae Sy |'.|4r_ u | e

COMMENT

still, happily, possible to prefer death o dishonour,”™ The
decision has evoked an immediate response. Once again
Johannesburg haz hived up to its tradition of unstinting sup-
port for the good cause. Dozens of offers have come in 1o
help maintain the school without Government subsidy.
amonzst them one from the Congress movement. The sur-
vival of 5t Peter’z i= beecoming the st case of the apposi-
tion to “Baniu Education.”

CULTI‘.’ALTIN{} the Goering  man-
SEEING ner. Hricadier Rademeyer has
RED taken it on  himsell o give ex-

clusive “exposures” to the press —
pardon me, the Alfrikaans press, — about the exist-
ence, of ‘red plots, sedition. treason  and  espionage
At recular intervals, this  wouold-be creator of cheap
thrillers takes time off from hiz dulicz 1o slander the
Congress movement, to call for publication of the lists ol
"||Lt|n1*-.I" Communists, and generally to produce the hys
lerical backeround for a Reichstag lire trial, The procegs
is, no douli, designed 1o send the Congresses scuttling fon
cover. Ii zo, i1 has failed miscrably, Sometimes, as in the
case which hasz followed Mr, Justice Blackwell’s interdict on
police attendanee at a Johanneshure conlerence, the pro-
cess has misfived, There s a bealthy and instinctive reaction
amongst South Africans to MeCarthyizm, ‘I the Govern-
ment are :J;!-i!ilfl:-—l it, i1 must be :1||i;_-_'|l'.' That, at any Fale.
seems Lo be the reaction which is reported from all cenires
after the carelully staged, intimidatory police raids on Con-
gress of the Fl"!ﬂl'll!': meslings in Durban, E|5||H_‘ Town and
Tongaat on the 15th August. The petty police interference
was everywhere brushed aside; ]’F]:H:I ts ol ﬂlr: meetings speak
unly of the tremendous enthusiasm for, and the mugmfl-( enl
response 1o the message of the Congress of the People. De.
lerminalion o carry on 2eems W have grown rather than
dampened aflter the police intervention. \ spirit of awaken-
ing Ihzts here been =et in motion which no spine-chilling
police fabrications will be able to stop. But let there be vigil-
ance! There will be wilder allegations. more dangerous pro-
voralions vel helore the rmlﬂrs a5 of the Pl H]l!l‘ 1.|mu._1|"n
is at its end, For a time, the ll1rhn1r|u[' of the “biz lie™ paid
off in both Hitler's Germany and McCarthy's America, There
will be no lack of ambitious and unserupulons politicians
to try it here

N{]‘ that the last recount 1o the
AlLL Prov rnud Fleetions 15 over ad
QUIET dope with, and the candidates have
zhaken hands in  sportsmanlike fash-
wir, net even o e perennial fear of “lasing  votes”
can stand in the way of a elear und forthright de.
clazation from the United Partv.  Are they for  th
Congress ol the People? II sol, why not? The Congress o
||ll' II"":I!I is Comin LA T B L 1
political staeas '1‘|r| the answers eannot he lor ne delaved, By
now, repeal e ebeition defeals hayve !1 (Fi ) ._[*[ the 4 inited
Parly thal I|=='r runnol h Lk [ 1t '--ll.'l the hares pnd bt
with the houne This time, as surcly as on every othes
neeasion when 1'|- v have tried it thevy will find the act ton
bre 'xj'-. (oo bieeset with |'|-E[i'|”'5- [r II!.I.|| winl the AHppori nl
democratie eilizens, they canuot win it b

the centre of the counley's

2] OETeRRIVIE,

[Cenh'r.un:l' at faat of nod p:.g-:r]
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MOVING TO THE LEFT

A prominent member of the Liberal Party

discusses the new turn in Liberal poltcy

ACED with TS Jln'rt‘.-a.'-klll}' ol hj'ilillg_{
an article on the Liberal Party's
franchize policy. | must confress 1o a
feeling of irritation. Onece again the
Liberal Party has had a Congress; once
again cerlain seclions of Left-wing opi-
mion have shown no inlerest in any
Liberal Party policy other than the
franchise. The Left-wing apinion o
'l-'l.h“ll I ﬁ"l‘[]' — UI “I”[h LLLHE S Im I“”]i"'
Fizhting Talk to be representative -
s ent the first vear of the Liberal Par-
I¥ 5 exislence -~|1J|r:||1" al ils franchize
}:uhn apparently less concerned with
its merits or demerits than with finding
]'i.lhd} stick with which to beat a []m_
il was determined to dislike. Often @
mizunderstood the policy it attacked :
certainly it sometimes misrepresented
it. as for example when criticising the
Liberal Party educational qualification.
it spoke of existing educational condi-
lilf'}rh_ qlfl[i 1[[ uq ri"l'lllll. lH'l. t"'"[]rl?[l lh'
Liberal Partv's lrl'l'l]luiﬂ..lr"l.*l.I:]Ijrullllfjll.
for-all |m||n Aoain, il upnkr of the
qualified franchize as if i applied to
Non-Europeans only (=ee [or example
The Threatened Frup.’r' pare 171, 5o
absorbed was this part of the Left in
the .'I”t'_El‘l’T defects of the [ranchize [ll-]i=
cy that it allowed 1o go practically un-
noticed and entirely  unwelcomed  1the
advent in South African political life
afl a parly whirh stood |1n|_r|:.[||1'1,'nr';l|h'
for the total abolition of the colour har.

At its 1934 Congress. the Liberal
Party declared as its coal wuniversal
adult suffra ze, Thiz of conrse re presenl-
ed a change from its 1953 policy. The
Liberal Party recognises that adult suf-
frage may have to be hrought about in
slages: 1l is nalve to imagine that an
t'|l:‘f‘lli:m'1ll‘ can he l'i'll‘hlrl]lllli_d overnizht
by a smooth formula.

Congriss did not however stipulats
whal the interim stases miecht he. for
it is difficult to predicate interim quali-

fications withoul knowledge of the con-
ditions which will ohtain when the time
comes for the Liberal Parly to imple-
ment ils [ranchise policy, Since 1953,
for example, educational conditions
have been drastically worsened by the
introduction of the Bantu Edueation
Aect. Again, the Liberal Party would ob-
nl:ruqh have lo consult, when the time
came, with representatives of all disen-
[ranchised persons,

The 1954 Congress therefore decided
for h:!.' down nothing but thal the ;.."-1-.1'
of the Liberal Party wus universal adult
suffrage on a common roll. It was, in
my view, wise not to attempt a blueprint
for its implementation.

AS WE

We trust that Mr. Frunks does
not include “Fighting Tall:” in
“those sections of Left-wing opi-
mion” whe are  disinterested in
e r'r1..r||'im;: abaut the Liberal Poarty
excep! ils Jl'.re'mrj"rnr lril-r.l!'.'r1| ft s
rather our interest in the Liberal
Party and its total policy that
mioves s r'f.rnfr'n!m.rf}' o pnfn.' o
the contradictton between profes-
stons of “mo rocial  diserimina-
tiore” and the former pelicy of
votes based on educationnl r;mr.’r'-
ficatioms. Elsewhere such a policy
might be jus:ly claimed to be not
rﬂf."reﬂ_‘,' lﬂ.'srn'nl."ﬂu.fﬂrr, But et
in South Africa, where universal,
compulsory  education  exists for
Furopeans only. 1f our “sniping”
had no other good effect. at least
it contributed in some measure to
helping members of the Liberal

The Party regards the franchize as a
mechanism for the creation of a com-
mon society in South Africa. It is to be
hoped that the attention of the Left will
in the future be directed to the totality
of the Liberal stand rather than to de-
tails of the franchise policy. However
the mechanisms operate, tEIE'.’ can at
any rate affect one generation only. Let
us hope that Tuture disagrecments, if
any. over franchise policy will be seen
in this perspective, and that any minor
differences will not be elevated into dif-
ferences of principle, Let the argument
rather be between those who favour a
common society and those who are de-
termined to preserve the statuz quo.

CLAUDE FRANKS.

SEE IT

Party see the econtradiction in
their position, and thus assisted
them to rectify their franchise po-
liey. The new poliey is a welcome
step in the right direction,

There is still the :frm:rffnn e':rf
where the Liberal Party's energies
are to be applied: to campaigning
ﬂgufnxr eedonr-bar  theorists jnr
the universal adult franchise? Or
to campaigning amongst the left
Jor acceptance of stages of restrict-
el Ifrmlr.'frfw:? Nn.l'rm'.r!:.e.!rmdr'ng
Mr. Franks' irritation. “Fighting
Talk’ will, we regret, continue
where necessary fo “snipe” agains!
the second tendency. In doing so,
we will, we believe, be acting in
the best interests of the Liberaf
Party ttself.

THE EDITORA.

keeping silent and aloof about the Congress of the People.
An underztanding of that fact has moved the Liberal P arty.
alone of the major political parties, to give a qualified * for”
te the Congress of the People. It is that understanding too
which has moved the Nationalist Party not to condemn the
C.0.P. mitnghl but to snipe at it from the police sidelines
while maintaining a rigid, official silence The act will de-
ceive no one. By turning loose his police, Mr, Swart has
proclaimed loudly where his party stands, People every-

Alrican people.

co-sponsor the C.O.P, as a vole
the Liberal Party made its position clear bevond misunder-
standing. And it is equally time for the United Party, the
Lahour Party and the Federal Party to break their silence
before they too are counted
against hearing the freely expressed views of the South

where have read Nationalist Party silence at the invitation to

“against™. It is time that

“against” the C.O.P. and
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WOMEN WHO WORK

** They are the makers of our wealth ; the great basic rock on which

our state is founded ; our vast labouring classes.”

Sﬂ wrote Olive Schreiner, hall a oen-
tury of wmn% ago. She saw the
le of South Africa working in the

E‘:Ilgs, working in the mines under the
earth, building the railways, but even
she, who foresaw so much, could nol
foresee the vast rapid industrial expan-
sion of the first half of the twentieth
century. Even then, she pleaded for the
workers of South Africa to bhe given a
stake in their land, a share in the coun-
try of their birth. But she wrote of the
men, the Indian, Coloured and African
men. She who fought so fiercely for the
emancipation of women, for their right
to an equal share in everything in lile,
in labour itself, could not foresee that
in fifty years’ time tens of thousands of
South African women would be work:
ing in factories, the factories that pro-
duce one quarter of the national in-
come, nearly twice as much as from the
mines under the earth and more than
twice as much as from the fields that
lie above the mines. Were Olive Schrei-
ner alive today, how much more pas-
sionately would she cry for justice for
the women of South Africa, the thou-
sands of non-European women who
have entered the fields of labour, but
who are still denied a stake in the coun-
try which they build!

Today more than half a million prople
of all races are working in factories
and, of every eight workers, one iz a
woman. Where do they some from. the
women workerz of South Africa? They
are the wives and mothers, who produce
not only the material wealth of the coun-
try, but its real wealth, its sons and
daughters, the new generation of work-
ers, who will keep the vast industrial
machine moving. They dwell in the
towns and cities, but they were not ol-
ways there. A generation or two ago
they belonged to the countryside. the
farms, the platteland, the reserves. Half
of them are Coloured, African, Indian
women, Few of these were born in the
cities, but they belong there now: they
are a permanent part of the industrial
urban population, that vast mass of hu-
man beings whom Verwoerd's apartheid
would uproot, and re-plant — where? In
the reserves? No room there. On the

latteland ? No sqautters allowed on the

Farms. In the towns? Only in vast ron-

trolled transition camps for the dura-

tion of the working lives of their men;
no longer than that.

Under what conditions do these wo-
men of South Africa work? Paradoxi-
cally, for many their conditions of work
are better than their conditions of life.
For the workers of South Alrica, men
and women, have fought bitter strug-
gles, have sacrifliced and won =0 thal
many can claim pay, proporlionate lo
their labour, and good conditions in
which to labour. But it is still a never-
ceasing struggle to maintain and im-
prove these hard won standards, a strug-
gle whose ultimate success depends up-
on the unity of the workers, irrespective
of race or colour, that very unity that
today is split asunder by this Govern-
ment's industrial legislation, dividing the
workers of South Africa on racial lines.

What of the homes, the families of
our working women? The mothers must
hear a heavy burden, for while many
hours must be spent at the machines

BY FEMINA.

and the production tables, homes and
young children must be left, and for
many European and for some Coloured
workers, that very industrial expansion
to which they contribute is removing
the domestic labour on which they them-
selves depend for the care of their chil-
dren and the labour of the household.
But for most of South Africa’s non-
European working wives and mothers.
the care of the home must be under-
taken in addition to the daily work al
the factories, despite the long and weary
hours of travel. For these workers are
not permitted to live near their work.
they must add to the eight hours of
daily work four hours of travel standing
in long queues, standing in crowded
buses and traine. For many months in
the winter, they must leave before sun-
rise and reach their homes alter dark,
the unbelievable dark of a non-Evuropean
township, with few, if any, street lights,
and dimly lit houses. Mothers must
leave their little children in the care of
other women, or in the pitifully few
creches available, and now, for the Afri-
can mothers, there is no longer even
the security of normal school hours for
the older children, accepted the whole’
world over. But in Sonth Africa. the
RBantu Education Act will have no Afri-
can child remain in school for more
than three hours each day.

In the face of all these hardships,
these inhuman conditions of life, the
non-European woman makes a magnili-
cent contribution to the industrial de-
velopment of her country. She too has

* proved the justice of Olive Schreiner’s

claim for women as equal partners with
men in the fields of labour; she over-
comrs her social and physical disabili-
ties, she remains at her work despite ill-
ness, despite the heavy months of preg-
nancy, when the physical effort of trav-
elling to the factory, the long queues,
the crowded buses and trains, must be
almost superhuman. Records show that
the non-European woman stays off work
on account of illness far less than the
European, that the non-European fac-
tory mother carries her unborn child at
work during the later months of preg-
nancy far more frequently than the Eu-
roprran mother. Thiz should not be so;
no mother should have to struggle to
work during these difficull months of
pregnancy, but for the non-European
working mother, there iz no alternative.
She finds the strength to do this, in the
endurance which is forced from the con-
ditions of life which are thrust upon
her; she cannot afford to stop work as
long as she can remain on her fect, he
she ill or pregnant, for her family, her
children depend greatly upon her earn-
ings; her husband does not receive the
true value of hiz labour, for the colour
of his skin, not the level of his skill, de-
termines his wages, For her the shadow
of unemployment looms largely in the
harkground.

These thousands of women workers
are playing their part in the trade union
struggle; they have organized themselv-
es into militant unions, produced cour-
ageous and able leaders. Where the
conditions of work are concerned, the
wum;fn ;I;:rlt:r: of SnuI:I'l h-hl’ri:i; stand
steadta ogether, both with men,
and, if need be, alone. When this force
and determination can be mobilised poli-
tically in the struggle for the liberation
of South Africa, for the right to live, as
well as to work, as human beings, for a
world fit for children to be bom into,
then the day of victory will not be far
off. For women, and indeed all workers,
must realise that the trade union fight
is but part of the greater fight. It is
not an end in itself.
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MAD DOGS AND

ENGLISHMEN

CGRFGR&L punishment is Eﬂ
parcel of colonial rule and British
magistrates in East, Central and West
Africa are still t believers in the
Rod — for Africans. There have been
a few cases where a British colonial
magistrate ordered a caning for a Euro-
pean. One such case occurred in Nka-
na, Northern Rhodesia, in the "thirties:
a magistrate ordered a caning for a Eu-
minor who had assaplted an
ﬂrican. The caning was, however, not
carried out; instead the magistrate got
flown out of town in order to safeguard
him from an angry crowd of white min-
ers. (The Governor himself arrived on
the spot to deal with the situation.)

The Northern Rhodesian administra-
tion never forgave the i for
this indiscretion; for the rest of his
career in the administration he was
away from the Copperbelt and other
"E::Be whu;eEuthere. 1|m|'|.=r|:= [:nnsidembh
numbers of Europeans; he was by-
ed in promotions and eventually left the
“service” a few years ago to start in
privale practice as a solicitor,

No magistrate in Northern Rhodesia
has since brought the Administration so
near to the point of having to abolish
corporal punishment or to write into
the Penal Code the racial discrimina-
tion that was intended to be the prac-
tice.

It now seems as if Mr. Mason Begho,
the Nigerian temporary magistrate, has
created a similar crisis in Nigeria. By
ordering canings for Europeans on two
occasions within the last two months
he has spotlighted the continued exist-
ence of corporal punishment in the co-
lonies more than the agonising cries of
thousands of Africans have done so far.

His June sentence to three strokes of
the cane on a British Government Of-
ficial for inciting a dog to attack an
African hawker was first ignored by
Fleet Street, but his recent sentence to
caning of three British sailors for steal-
ing was big news here,

Nigerian and other African organisa-
tions in Britain, have sent messages to
Mr. Begho, urging him to stand fast on
his decision hope that now that

the indignity of caning been applied

Simon Zukas’
Letter from

London

rt andto whites, public pressure in Britain will

help to put an end altogether to cor-
poral punishment in the colonies,

i 3

Mr. George Craddock, Labour M.P.
for Bradford South, has now joined the
large group in the Commons which is

militantly critical of Tory Colonial po-
licy. When he recently of the
lonial Secretary the numbers of Afri-
cans in concentration of
various kinds in Kenya, he was “shock-
ed” to learn that there were about
40,000 Africans detained and pressed
the Minister to look into the most un-
satisfactory conditions in the camps.
0 O O

Colonial people will be glad to learn
that Mr. Lyttleton has been made a Vis-
count on his Tesignation from the
House of Commons! He is now once
again Chairman of the Boad of Direc-
tors of Associated Electrical Industries.
The Times described his period of office
as Secretary of State for the Colonies
as “one of the most turbulent periods
known in the Colonial Empire.”

O O O

It seems as if we have come to th=
end of the period when it was necessary
to give the impression that the British
Colonial Empire was being preserved
merely a= a sort of school for Self-Gov-
ernment. We are now told that there are
certain colonies which can never gradu-
ate from this school — Cyprus being
one of them. The left-wing of the Lab-
our Party is very uncomfortable about
this pronouncement and it has given
support to protests from tens of thou-
sands of Cypriots living in London.
Even the Times is uncomfortable about
Cyprus’ press-muzzling laws and urges
that a Cypriot newspaper make a test-
case of the question whether the sup-
port of Enosis (Union with Greece) is
seditious! The Times is not satisfied
with the Attorney-General's promise
that he will “approach each case ‘in a
free, bold, manly, and generous spirit”,”
for “the British tradition is that the
liberties of the subject should depend
directly on the law, and not on the for-
bearance of the executive.” (10/8/54).

What a myth! I could quote hun-
dreds of examples to show absence

of such tradition in Britain's Coloniul

ire, but one will suffice. Mr. Dixon
Konkola, President of the N. Rhodesian
African Railway Workers and Vice-Pre-
sident of both the African T.U.C. and
the National Congress recently applied
tc go to Brilain to attend a conference
of International Transport Federa-
tion. After a long delay and after a
special interview with the Secretary for
Eli:m Affairs he was eventually given
a passport — valid for only 3 months
and that for Britain only. His freedom
to travel depended not on the law but
on the “forbearance of the executive”.
And in qunurig this case, | am being

erous for | could have quoted the
case of the President of the African
General W::l:ie:a wtlll‘n was :‘téuuf{ a
passport outright or the case of the Afri-
nminewnrktn‘ branch Secretary who
was openly intimidated for boarding a
plane for the United Kingdom even
though he was in possession of a pass-

However, the le of Britain are
being constantly fed on such myths.
How about this one: “] wonder where
in our colonies today it could be claim-
ed that ‘exploitation’ is being practis-
ed”. (Lord Winster in an article in The
Daily Telegraph 29.7.54).

O 00

Lawrence & Wishart have made a

at contribution to African freedom
E;npuh]ishing Derek Kartun's “Africa,
Africa! A continent Rises to its Feet”
(3/6). It presents the main aspecis of
British imperialism in Africa to the
Briush Labour Movement and calls for
“A complrtely new kind of relationship
between the peoples of Africa and the

le of Britain.” (I think the author
f:i;];lt have more correctly had his sides
the other way round).

“In the first place, the Africans must
have the right to determine their own
future — the riﬁwh: to decide how they
will be governed.

The author does not delude himself.
He sees that only a lruly socialist Brit-
ain would grant these rights; only a
truly socialist Britain would offer to
the African territories technmical and
economic and “on a basis of absolute
equality.”

Of course, Kartun does not lock up-
on a Britain under the present Labour
Party leadership as a truly socialist
Britain and he points out that while
the rank and file of the Labour Party
“recognize the rights of all peoples to
manage their own affairs on equal terms
with their fellow nations . . ." “It was
the Labour Government that did not.”

(Continued on pags 7)
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IMPERIALISM’S LAST FLING

PETER MEYER LOOKS AT FEDERATION.

“We are going to fetch you your bread amd your butter,
Your beef, pork and mutton, eggs, apples and cheese . .

Fe fetch it from Melbourne, Quebec and Vancouver —
Address us at Hobart, Hong Kong and Bombay.”

| DON'T know whether Mr. George C. McGhee, former U.S.

Assistant Secretary of State for Near East, South Asian
and African Affairs, ever read these proud lines of the poet
laureate of British Imperialism. But he was in the same
Limi.sf_it: mood when he addressed an American audience in

ay 1950.

The imperial shuttle service has contracted since Kip-
ling’s time; but there is still Africa. Thank Heaven for
Africa! — thought Mr. McGhee.

“In these troubled times,” he told his audience, “it iz
gratifying to be able to single out a region of ten million
square miles in which no significant inroads have been
made by Communism, and able to characterise that area
as relatively stable and secure. If there is one area in the
world where no major crisis exists, then it is imperative
that advantage be taken of the absence of pressure to plan
against the time when such pressure may be applied.”

The mask never slips off the face of the British diplo-
mat: but the agents of American imperialism are always
blurting out the truth!

Africa! — the last refuge in the storm. Let us at least
preserve Africa for “Western civilisation.”

There was a Kipling-like lilt in Mr. McGhee's voice
when he spoke of Africa and its riches: its soap and its
twine, its l:]i‘mmlatea and spices, its manganese, chrome and
asbestos, its rubber and industrial diamonds, Yes, Mr. Mc-
Ghee. And its copper, cobalt, and uranium, and many things
besides. Address us at Cape Town, Lagos and Accra!

In 1948, said Mr. McGhee, rubbing his hands, Afri-
ca’s exports to Europe were worth 2,500,000,000 dollars, or
about half as much as the United States itself exported to
Europe. And not consumer goods, mind &mu. but the raw,
warm ﬁrradum of Nature. gMinﬂa.!s and foods and raw
materials,

And, finally, the way is clear for U.S. “aid”. The eco-
nomies of these countries, said Mr, McGhee, are primarily
dependent on agriculture, forestry or mining, varying in
their stages of development, “but all of them can be classi-
fied as economically under-developed.”

Africa! — the last massive hunk of humanity on which
the refueee parasites of imperialism can settle. Or so thought
Mr, McGhee.

[ have no intention of trying to cover in the space of
this single article the full scope of American activity in
Africa. ? want to deal, actually, with the Central African
Federation. First I want to show that behind many major
developments in the African territories of Britain, France,
Belgium, etc., stands the thin-lipped American imperialist in
his white summer suit and rimless spectacles.

— Kipling.

Central African Federation is the brain-child of Lnij
capitalists. It is the foundation on which a new era
exploitation is being built, It also marks the large-scale
entry of American capital into the three Federation terri-
tories — Southern ua Northern Rhodesia and Nyasaland.
Now that the Federal scheme has been forced through,
American capital is ready to flow. The Federation has even
opened a financial office in New York.

The setting up of an overall Federal authority was an
essential preliminary to the new phase of exploitation. The
situation in Northern Rhodesia and Nyasaland had ham-
pered full exploitation, Two facts must be borne in mind:
the Whites in these two territories are a tiny minority.
(N. Rhodesia: 50,000 Whites; 2,000,000 Africans. Nyasa-
land: 5,000 Whites; 2,350,000 Africans). And the Africans
are “British Protected Persons.” They were not conquered,
but came under British “protection™ by “treaty”.

However infamous that “treaty” might have been, the
fact remains that the Africans have a certain status, and the
Colonial Office, reluctantly, had to treat them with an overt
show of respect. All this meant that the British Government
could not hand over control blatantly to the White settlers.

But there is to be full exploitation of the territeries,
there must be full contrel over the Africans, and that is
where the Federal Scheme comes in. It by-passes the Colo-
nial Office. The three territories are combined, a single
authority is set up, and in time it will run the three territo-
ries without Colonial Office "interference". In this way, the
White settlers will achieve what they were not able o secure
when the three territories were separate.

It must not be thought that the Colonial Office has the
interests of the Africans at heart. It was simply in a difficult
position. It was unable to order the new required exploita-
tion of the Africans, so the British Government transferred

the authority to the White settlers, who have no such

“obligations”,

There are various “safeguards” of course. African
affairs remain the right of the separate legislatures, and
the British Government will still keep a fatherly eve on the
position, But it is merely a matter of time before the White
settlers get it all their own way. That is the intention of the
settlers, of the British Government, and of the big capital-
ists who engineered the whole scheme,

It must be remembered that the Federal scheme has
come at a time when the whole of Africa is astir. Sooner or
later, changes would have come about in N. Rhodesia and
Nyasaland. The ion was: in which direction? More
freedom, or less freedom? The Federal scheme, a step to-
wards less freedom, was devised to answer this question.

In their petition to the Qmeen, the Nyasa ehiefs and
citizens pointed out that the White settlers in N. and S,
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Rhodesia had pressed for Federation when the British Gov-
ernment announced its intention of granting a measure of
self government to the Gold Coast and Nigeria.

Before Federation, Africans in the three territories had
been denied a voice in their respective governments. When
the stirrings began elsewhere in Africa, the White settlers
decided to entrench their position,

An African speaker in the Northern Rhodesian Coun-
cil warned the settlers: “If any union comes, it will have
to be imposed by brute force.” This did not deter the gentle
British critics of apartheid. They put the Federal scheme
through with brute force. It was one of the most ruthless

political moves ever witnessed in Africa,

And now the deed is done. The capitalist machine is
squeezing harder, The grim process of blood-sucking is being
8 up.
t'F:;I:nl:lilﬂ::] thF::ir haste to rob the territories of their richesy the
capitalists have neglected its agriculture. For every loafl
made of 5, Rhodesian wheat, 49 loaves of bread eaten in
the colony are made from imported wheat. Thousands of tons
of sugar are imported. S, Rhodesia also imports half of its
butter and cheese; it also imports deciduous fruits, and
often maize and beef

But it produces 100,000,000 lbs. weight of tobacco a
Year. :
N. Rhodesia’s economy is based on copper, and almost
everything else is neglected (except, of course, its other
minerals, like mhaIL},qﬂw White miners earn between £100
and £300 a month, and the average wage of the African
miner (contrary to false reports) is not more than £5 or
£6 a month.

Even a brief glance at the economies of these terri-
tories will show that the whole structure iz designed to ad-
vance the interests of the big mining companies — Anglo-
American, Rhodesian Seleetion Trust, BSA., ete. The

two big copper companies (Anglo-American and Rhode-
sian Sefmﬁan Trust) enjoy l.lll.b&.&!‘?ﬂhlj’ low taxation rates.
It represents a small part of their vast profits, Huge sums
are allowed to leave territory in pruEr.u — and the rest
of the territory’s economy lies neglected.

The Federal scheme will now give the capitalists a free
hand. America has also demanded it, because impatient
American busnessmen want & government on the spot which
thinks their way. They want no laborious negotiations via
London. Federation means no restrictions, no barriers
against American dollar invasion — and in return the dol-
lar “loans” begin to arrive.

The recent pressure by Rhodesian Selection Trust
(which is partly American-owned) against the colour bar
on the mines is part of the scheme to speed up exploitation.
Expensive White labour (it is also inefficient labour) is a
luxury the capitalists are no longer willing to tolerate. They
want Lo hl‘Eﬂli the colour bar, not to confer equality of
opportunity on the Africans, but to create a pool of cheap,
skilled labour.

However, Sir Ernest Oppenheimer is advising caution.
He does not want protest strikes by White miners on his
mines in South Africa. He is urging the Americans to pro-
ceed carefully.

And that is Central African Federation: a financial
deal. It is capitalist exploitation. in its rawest state. But in
forcing through the Federal scheme, the capitalists have
hastened their own doom. A new awareness of what is tak-
ing place has swept through the African workers in the three
territories; a new consciousness has gripped them. The old

ame of bluff played in London is wearing thin, and now the
1 rican people of Southern and Nerthern Rhedesia and
Myasaland have learnt to know their friends from their foes.

The Central African Federation scheme, the brain-child
of the capitalists and politicians, is the thing that has helped
most to open their eyes,

LONDOMN LETTER—Cont, from page 5

There was need in Britain for such
a booklet to guide the awakening of
the Labour Movement; that it is awak-
ening against colonial oppression there
are many signs. In the Welsh Miners’
annual gala seven miners, stripped to
the waist, with their bodies painted

There in the street where the breeze of the cars continually passing
Caresses her limbs with fumes, dark body laden
With bead-bright ropes, scarlet, white — in patience resting

STRANGER IN THE CITY

By HILDA WATTS.

black, marched in chains with the pro-
cession. The Women's Co-operative
Guild Congress condemned “methods of
military force and brutality” against
Coloured people in the Empire, demand-
ed the resignation of the Colonial Sec-
retary and the investigation of Colonial
conditions by a body of working-class
representatives. In the House of Com-
mons Lyttleton is frequently questioned
by Labour M.P."s on Kenya . . .

And vet while Britain is granting mil-
lions of pounds to the Kenya Govern-
ment for persecuting the Kikuyu, and
Kenya's income tax rates remain far be-
low that of Britain’s workers, there is
no real outery from the British working-
class.

Among the quick-pulsing crowds sits a Zulu maiden.

She waits, her ochre-caked hair in stately stature rising

Brown legs with copper heavy-burdened under

Gleaming rings, whiio: the summer street sings past the gutter,
Quick-humming city beats on her as she gazes in troubled wonder.

Yesterday she came from the quiet kraal, the blue-hilled valleys

he tawny grass, slow days, soft-movirng, where lightly
Her bare feet trod mmﬂ?mﬂinr paths; now the tarred cit
Stretches before her, is strange, bears down on her strongly, tightly.

The city will cover her breasts, her thighs; it will take her
Strip her of bead mosaic, grass skirts: will the city patiern
Then rob her naked primitive dignity, beat her

Into the shape of the slums, rough-voiced, sharp, a slattern?

For the years of the kraal are ended Jhave fallen forever,

The mﬂ':::- those years has washed dowm to the sea and gone.

Vet still she may tread these grey hard pavements firmly and proudly,
For the past is behind, but the future has yet to be won.
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speech is still there, The day before we came the engineer-
ing staff had moved out, and the new administration offices
taken over.

But the enginecring division had not moved far ofl.
We heard blasting in the moumtain nearby and there they
have just started work on the new hydro-electric power
station that will generate power by October 1955. Other
workers were laying the tracks of the new railway that will
soon enable one to catch the train in Peking and arrive at
Kuanting three hours later, (Just think of a journey with-
out that endless jolting!) And other workers, not busy at
the time on either power station or the railway line, were
sitting in the shade under the reservoir bridge, studying.
As we walked past one group, ti%ht men were reading to-
Ef;:her. Every one of them had a fountain pen either in his

d, or sticking out of his shirt pocket. Those fountain
pens in China! Wherever you go, you see them. Pencils are
no longer good muugh. Students, workers, peasants, all need
fountain pens. It is the sign of the wave of study movements
sweeping over China, the new sciences the people are mas-
tering, of their ability even to conquer nature and tame the
proverbial floods.

What started as a letter has become an article. Perhaps
it may be of some use somewhere? But I found it all very
exciting, After a while one got used to these epic conquests
in the Soviet Union, because there all construction is on
such a tremendously high level . . but think of these suc-
cesses in near-feudal China, with a People’s Government
not yet five years old!

What else have [ been doing and seeing? This morning
attended a session of a People's Court, have had discussions
on cultural work with people from the Writers' and Musi-
cians’ Union, have seen the Central Institute for training
for members of Nationality Minorities.

July 18th,

[ was due to leave for Shanghai tomorrow but it is not
yet certain whether we have got on the train, so this tril?
may be slightly delayed. However, sooner or later, I shall
go to the three cities in the south, Meanwhile here there is
too much to see and talk about for all to be fitted into the

rogramme, 50 there is certainly nothing lost by staying on
fnn er. We managed on the whole three ?ttms each day, Yes-
terday I saw a case being conducted at the People's Court;
in the afternoon had a discussion on the organisation of
women; and in the evening went to a play on the May 4th
movement in 1919 in China, which preceded the formation
of the Communist Party. The day before I spoke on our
country, went to a small district meeting of women discus-
sing the draft constitution, and interviewed two people in
the evening, one a young girl who had gone to work in a
cigarette factory at the age of 11, and is tmia{ a2 national
‘model” worker; and the other a combat hero who had join-
ed the 8th Route Army at the of 14 as one of the ‘ﬂilﬂe
Soldiers’, had taken part in th:ﬁng March, been a guerilla
fighter and an underground worker in the occupied
by the Kuomintang, had also volunteered for Korea and
reached Seoul . . . and now is studying at a secondary school
in Peking ‘raising his cultural level’, This morning I went
to the large prison here. The road in which the prison
is situated is called ‘New Life Road'. There were two police-
men at the gate, but the gate was wide open. We went into
the courtyard where there were some delicate pink lotus
blossoms blooming, had a lemonade with the two prison
officials who were to take us round, and then we started
on a tour of inspection. Several thousand men and some

hundreds of women are in this prison. It is like a small town.
There are the dormitories where the prisoners sleep, but also

a very lar inting works with over a dozen flat-bed
machines [ELJ in this printing shop they were printing
school text books) ; a large iron works which is turning out
concrete mixers; a flour mill and a textile factory in which
over 1,000 work. Here there are most up-to-date machines,
in one workshop one man tending 14 spindles. They weave
calico and also make cotton Eﬁﬂ and stockings of wvery
hjﬂh quality. I was given six pairs so you will see them.
I didn't see a single armed guard, no one rattled any large
keys (at one stage someone had to run about looking for a
key, but it was the key to the storeroom, needed because I
was to be shown their stocks of materials; and the locks
on the doors of some dormitories which had been converted
from the old cells (because under the Kuumintnnmart of
this prison had been used for political prisoners) been
covered over with wooden slabs. In several courtyards
there were stages for dramatic performances and meetings.
There were blackboard newspapers everywhere, ping pong
tables, charts showing the work targets of the workers in
the different factories, coloured charts on hygiene,
prepared by the prisoners themselves. I had to pinch myself
several times to convince myself I was not dreaming and
this really was a prison. As we passed through one court-
yard a group of staff members were sitting in the shade
discussing the draft constitution which is now being dis-
cussed up and down China. The m used in the factories
of this t};;i&nn hdﬂ outside: e.:ul:lnwnﬂ:er sets hlmsilidtar-
in er. uction ; progress is marked up
aily and mﬁr:da grl::::'uotid for individual and/or team work,
and those who exceed their targets get variously a banner
or large paper flower over their mal:.ﬁinen or work benches,
a money award, or just praise in the shop blackboard news-
aper. But the workers in the prison do not gettgaid (apart
rom awards for outstanding labour) for by their labour
they are redeeming their past crimes. This iz part of the
punishemnt.

This system is all the more astonishing when one dis-
covers what types of criminals are in this prison. Very many
are lifers or long term prisoners (though there is the chance
that the lifers will have their sentences reduced if they re-
form) ; men serving from 4 to 15 years for such crimes as
being special agents for the Kuomintang, members of their
secret police or officials of the Koomintang government,
counter-revolutionaries, gan or Jocal despots in the
towns or villages. In short, the scum of the old =ociety and
those who have commited crimes against the people and
worked against the change. All had been sentenced in the
courts, of course, and given prison sentences for proved
crimes,

And these are the people the prison is today educating.
When they come in each has to go through a compulsory
study course They are told of the new society, how the old
has gone forever and it is useless to cling to the hope that
the old will be restored. They are educated to believe that
labour is honourable and that parasites have no place in the
New China. That the prison will train them so when they
leave it they can find work and stand on their own. The type
of educational approach used was explained in detail and
it would take some time to get it all down here. But each
prisoner has to face his crime and give his agreement to a
course of re-education and training. There are hard obsti-
nate cases, of course, but it seems the prison has few fail-
ures. Men are remoulded here. Even after they start work
in the factories they have to study for two hours every day.
The prison chief spoke and acted less like a prison warder
than any I have ever seen, and of course when I asked him
what he had done before, he turned ocut to be an ex-educa-
tion organiser in the People’s Liberation Army!
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“LIKE GULLIVER, SNAPPING BONDS”’

THE Trades Hall was hot and crowded
that fateful Sunday afternoon. It
was oneé of the largest conferences ever
held in the Transvaal. One thousand
two hundred signed the register. Dele-
gates had come from Hle'islalur COTners
of the Transvaal to discuss ways of
resisting the new apartheid laws, They
were drawn from all walks of life —
workers, clerks, nursemaids, house
“boys”, teachers; and all national
Emup& were there — Africans, Indians,
uropeans, Coloureds. Through the day,
one after another rose to tell of their
sition to the growing oppression
of the Malan government: mothers,
fathers, youth, brown, black, white,
spoke with a single voice of one thing
— Freedom.

But while these ordinary people of
the Transvaal were expressing their
passionate hatred of apartheid, their loy-
al support of Congress, their deep de-
sire fEr a free South Afriea, their anger
that they should be treated like slaves in
their motherland — others were speak-
ing of resistance to apartheid too; on
the tenth floor of Grays Buildings, the
headquarters of the political police, an-
other conference was in progress. What
they were discussing became evident,
when at 4.30 delegates saw from the
windows an alarming sight., Two troop
carriers drew up silently outside the
building and disgorged a 100 armed
policemen. They forced the doors. Then
a plain clothes detective mounted the
platform. Before anyone had time to
act, the policeman made a shattering
announcement: “lI am stopping this
conference to investigate cha
High Treason.” Two delegates who
rose to condemn the disgraceful intru-
sion were seized by burly police and
drﬂETE:l] fmmTlhE Hall. The audience
growled . . Tension grew. Along the
walls one hundred black-clothed police-
men held bristling machine guns at the
ready.

The detective on the platform an-
nounced :

* 'The names and addresses of all those

resent will be taken by the police.”
e police roughly herded delegates
into the centre of the Hall.

N,

THE SCENE AT JOHANNES-
BURG'S TRADE HALL, THE DAY
THE POLICE TRIED STEN GUNS.
AND THE PEOPLE REPLIED:
"MAYIBUYE!"

One little incident . . a temperamen-
tal delegate obstructing the police . .
and those ugly, menacing sten guns
would discharge their message of death.
Everybody was covered. And restless
fingers seemed to itch at the triggers.
There would be big black headlines in

the morning papers . .

But the congressmen and congresswo-
men responded like true sons and
daughters of Africa. They showed a
dignity that transcended provocation and
bullying . . . They sang. They sang of
the greatness of Alrica and her peoples.

e slow, beautiful chant nF l‘ﬁ:mi
Sikele Africa slowly engulfed the hall,
floated into the streets, and across the
rooftops of the deserted Sunday build-
ings. The police drew back. They knew
that the spotlight was not on tli'em or
their mission. It was not a song for the

olice — it was a song for %recﬂnm-
ith a fervour that no threats of force
could dampen, the people sang of liber-
as they were marshalled into lines

to be searched and interrogated. In the
street & crowd of bystanders collected
anxiously by the police cars, and listen-
ed in wonder to the spirited and inspir-

ing singing. There was drama in the air,
the drama of a faith in freedom that
burned stronger than the tyranny which
tried to smother it.

~ “High Treason,” challenged the po-

lice.

“Nkosi Sikele Africa™ answered the
people.

It was a fitting rcﬂly! Like a Gulliver
giant snapping his Liliputian bonds the
people lifted themselves out of the hall
with its police ; uards and sang the song
that would be the death knell of the tyr-
ants and racialists: the song of freedom
for the 160 million oppressed of Africa.

The police spoke of treason to the
laws ufp the Nationalist government of
South Africa, of treason to a system of
racialism, inequality, exploitation. Un-
hesitatingly the conference gave its re-
P'I]r as a thousand hands gave the salute
‘Mayebuye Africa!™ — an answer of
significant symbolism because it came
from those who knew their only trea-
son to be their desire for racial har-
mony, peace, the brotherhood of men.

Summed up in the defiant cry “Afri-
ca” was the feeling that if to slaealc of
freedom was "I—ﬁgh Treason™ then
those who c;ppnaecl freedom were equal-
ly guilty of treason — treason to the
human race and to its desire for pro-
gress. It was insolence of the South Af-
rican ruling circle to accuse the fight-
ers for a better South Africa of peace.
racial harmony and plenty for all nat-
ional groups, of treachery to their land.
The truth was the reverse! The Con-
The truth was the reverse!

But the police apparently felt satis-
fied with the results of their intimida-
tory provocative performance. Two
weeks later, on another fateful Sunday
afternoon, detectives attempted to enter
a conference to launch the Congress of
the People. This time, the people were
prepared. An urgent application was
made to the Supreme Court to restrain
the police. In an historic interdict, made
under circumstances believed to be le-
gally unique in South Africa, Mr. Jus-
tice Blackwell ordered the police to
leave the meeting, with the remark,
“This is not a police state yet.”

,fef us J}auf t‘o;ﬂﬁﬂ uﬁ jtuc{nm /
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An Open Letter
"!F time permitted, we would like to sion schools which will not adopt “Ban-  petty ﬂ{fiﬁi&fs: their rubber
have the opportunity of showing you tu Education” or teach the African child stamps like minor Mussolinis, and con-
something of South Afriea, the common that “there is no place for him in the demning thousands of men each month,

people’s South Africa. [t would no
doubt be different from the official
South Africa of monuments and game
reserves which you will see; and it
would perhaps, tell you something of
this controversial land which you will
not hear at all the offic ‘al banquets and
gatherings.

"Tﬂeﬂfﬁunﬂﬁfh. ﬂrli'rwiu.:mrr.c-e, to take
you ing through the municipal slum
of Moroka, where 55,000 people live in
home-made hovels of hessian and card-
board; and perhaps to tell you how this
erstwhile “emergency camp” has now
become a model for a so- “site and
service” scheme, by which South Afri-
ca’s -housing shortage is to be conguer-
ed. We would like you to meet the Su-
perintendent, living like some Sanders.
of-the-River, umﬁﬁa man boss in a
black man’s territory; and then to meet
some of the mothers of the area, who
bring up children who run wild in the
streets for lack of schooling and recrea-
tion, and who drift into gansterism for
lack of opportunity. i

“From this gateway to South Africa,
we would like to move on to Johannes-
buri’s Western Area, where 58,000 peo-
ple live under the shadow of imminent,
forcible deh;;wmuhn from their tradi-
tional freehold homes, to a municipal
cantonment miles from the city where
they work. We would like to give you
ar opportunity to talk with .!fgm, and
hear their opinions of the so-called
“black s removal” scheme, which
makes of them pawns in the creation
of race-colour pattern plans devised by
backroom boys of South African racial-

i3,

“Perhaps here, or in any of our coun-
try’s towns and villages, we could meet
some of the African boys and girls who
struggle each year to be in that one-
third for whom there is any place in our
schools, We could hear from them of
the new South African educational poli-
ey, which will cut their daily schooling
to a maximum of three hours, with
Standard Il as the general, almost' uni-
versal, summit. And perhaps, too, of the
culting off of state mb.sia'ﬁr from mis-

European community above the level of
certain forms of labour.”

“Possibly we could take in a visit of
Nylstroom, or Lydenburg, or any one
of a hundred small towns, and gaze up-
on the rocky outcrops of waste-land to
which the local town councils and the
Government’s Planning and Reference
Council propose to relegate the local

LETTER SENT BY THE THREE
CONGRESSES TO THE MEM-
BERS OF THE COMMON.-
WEALTH PARLIAMENTARY DE-
LEGATION WHO RECENTLY
VISITED SOUTH AFRICA.

Indian community. We could meet the
ten or fifteen Indign families, most of
them small traders, who are the “prob-
lem” with which these towns and the
Government grapple. We would discuss
ravely, as the Land Tenure Board
s, the serious problem of whether
their trade and livelihood will not, per-
haps, be affected when all are settled
cheek by ‘iawl, oulcasts in an out-of-town
hetto, And perhaps we could meet a
councillor or Nationalist politician
— or even one of those who hopes to
take over the best situated Indian pro-
perty — and hear how the Group Areas
Aect is necessary in the national interest,
and how ‘equality of sacrifice’ will be
LS .

“We could scarcely miss a visit to
the local puss office, where we could
mingle with the browbeaten, despised,
ﬁient waiters — if the apartheid regu-

jons did not whisk you into a sepa-
rate, shorter, more courteously received
queue. There would be time to study
and observe the shouting and cursing of

on pain of arrest imprisonment, o
leave the town, homes, Perﬁapa their
fomily. If you are sensitive to atmos-
re, you would feel something of the
itterness and hatred which is manufac-
cfficials ond spplicants ehke dogreded
offici applicants ali
by the sordid traffic in bodies. %f you
could break through the intolerant in-
difference of the e‘:ﬂ;;iciul, you could
learn that, like the thousands badgered
Kﬂm quene to queue, he knows not what
does, except that it is in terms of the
Abolition of Passes Act.

“From here, it is but a short step to
the Court, where daily hundreds of pass
offenders are tried, convicted and dis-
patched to serve their sentence with a
speed that many an abbatoir would en-
vy. We could meet some of the thou-
sands who are jailed each year for fail-
ure to have the right pass at the right
time — the most prevalent South Ajri-
can offence despite the much discussed
‘crime wave'. We could perhaps, follow
them to one of the private jails which
are being built by local farmers in many
rural areas at their own expense; ard
we could see how Influx Control regu-
lations and Urban Areas Aets and 'Mas-
ter and Servants Acts keep these jails
conveniently and permanently filled with
convict labourers, working on private
farms to which free labour could never
be attracted without substantial im-
provement in wages and conditions of

work.

“For an adventurous evening, a taste
of South Africa’s night life, we could
perhaps, spend a night in a home in
any urban township Jar Africans., We
would go to bed early, for we might
be rudely awakened at 2 or 3 a.m. by
gaﬂng bursting in without a warrant,
rusquely turning us out of bed, and
overturning furniture in one of the pe-
rennial raids for ‘liguor’, We would be
obliged, of course, to produce our pass-
es, and fax receipts instantaneously, or
be bundled off in a pisk-up van to the
local jail.

“But perhaps, since politics is your
interest, we would omit the night life,
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and rather spend the evening quietly at
a political gathering — possibly a non-
Governmemt and non-Nationalist public
meeting, possibly even one of ours. We
would quite casually — Jamiliarity, they
say, breeds comtempt — run the gaunt-
let of surveillance outside the hall by a
group of plain-clothes detectives in a
car outside, Once inside, sitting quietly,
peacefully listening, we could experience
that interestirg South Ajrican political
occurrence — a police “investigation’.
We would attempt to maintain our san

froid even when policemen armed u::'!i
Sten guns burst in, and demand the
names and addresses of all present, be-
cause they suspect ‘high treason’. And
we would spend the next few weeks an-
ticipating a letter from the Minister of
the Interior, in which he would curtly

inform us that, since he is satisfied that
the objects of Communism would other-
wise be served, we are prohibited under
heavy penalty of again gettimg together
with any persons whetsoever for any
common purpose for, say, two years.
This would, we feel, be an appropriate
end to a serious attempt (o see and hear
South Afrma fﬂ-r Tﬂurs.rrfj, and a t'me lo
make a judgement.

“We regret we are unable o .ﬂyer fo
conduct you ow any such tour. Most of
our leading ;igures have already been
the victims of the banning process with-
ot trial or ﬁﬂﬂrfng, Maost f_'.!f their names
do nol, we repeat NOT, appear on n
Government compiled list of former
members of the Communist Parry.
Nevertheless, they have been subjected

to heavy restrictions on their liberty,
their freedom of political expression

their movement, by decrees issued
in terms of the Suppression of Commu-
nism Aet. For many of our [oremost
figures, who were also the foremost op-
porents of the Government and its
apartheid policy, even a discussion with
you would bring down heavy penal
sfinclaons,

“In the circumstances, we regret that
we can only ﬂfffr you again our best
wishes, and the hopes that you will see
South Africa for yourself, untinted by
the rose coloured spectacles which are
standard equipment  handed out by
Cabinet ;?fniufr.s to  distinguished
guests and visitors,

BY ANY OTHER NAME...

PEE.H_APE to you who had no hand in
it, Dr. Nicol's announcement last
month left cold. But to me and many
like me, it muﬁht lumps to our throats,
“From now on,” said that glorious pro-
clamation from Pretoria, "I:enn;!rr:
training institutions for Non-Europeans
will be known as “Teachers’ Training
Colleges’; and those for Europeans as
‘Colleges of Educatiord,” Here is the full
answer to those carping critics who ask
repenl!edI;. “What has  apartheid
achieved?” Here at last is the fulfil-
ment of all those dreams that have kept
us, year in and year out, building 1
Party, talking Nationalism, even when
sometimes the road looked hopeless.

It is difficult to write calmly about
such glorious achievement, [ remember
as though it was yesterday the bitter bat.
tles of a small but loyal band of Nat-
ionalists against the liberalistic influenc-
s of the United Fﬂrl}r, when we [uught
into the small hours of the morning [or
apartheid. How desperately we argued
with them, bringing tears and reason to
bear. But to no avail. Desperately they
clung to the liberalistic concept of call-
ing all such places “Teachers Training
Colleges” whether they were for black
or whites, Recklessly, almost criminally,
they turned a deaf ear to our pleas that
they save white civilisation. They laugh-
ed at our motions to call only white
men's schools “Colleges of Edurcation.”
They scoffed when the Vrouelederazie
begged them not to open the floodgates
to a bastard nation. The day of reckon-
ing had to come,

And come it did. The people of the
Transvaal rallied magnificently to the
threat to white supremacy. Year after
year, our vote increased. Throughout

By ELWOOD C. CHOLMONDELY.

the province, our growing band of mili-
tants stumped from meeting to meeting,
from stoep to sloep, campaigning [or
our cause. In 1936, Potgietersrust took
the lead, voting solid for the cause of
“Colleges of E%ucaliun". Four years
later, twelve towns followed. We could
sense the rizing tide. Our offices were
besieged by delegations of local patriots,
urging us to make the change from
"Tgachers Training Colleges”, before
it was too late.

Our little band of Provincial Council-
lors fought like men inspired. While
others fought their tinpot wars against
the great (Eermnn people, we fought for
Colleges of Education. Always the need
to keep South Africa a white man's
land, and the Transvaal a white man's
province was foremost in our minds. Tt
i# all there on the record. Ninety-seven
hours of debate in 1941, before the SAP
steamroller overwhelmed us. One hun-
dred and fifty-five hours in 1943, Two
hundred and twenty-seven in 1951, We
knew that, with the people behind us,
fighting as their I'ureg;t'hers had fought
to beat back the outnumbering wave of
black savages, our cause could not fail.
And always, when our spirits would
Hng, there was Dominee Nicol to urge
us on. “Did our women and children
die in concentration camps” he would
thunder, “that their sons should be edu-
cated in places of the same name as
black mens? Does the proud name of
Nationalist mean Imﬂ'lillf te you that
you are prepared to sacrifice white men,
made in the image of God, to a fate like
that?” We would return to the fray,
chastened and uplifted.

And now it is over, the long struggle
which has taken the energies of some of

our finest Nationalist sons., Though the
thromboses and the ulcers have been
many, we have won through. Our ma-
jority on the Provincial Executive have
finally carried the day, against the stub-
born rearguard struggle of the SAP
liberals. From now on — let the words
ring out—black teachers will go only
to Training Colleges, and whites to
Colleges of Education.

“Joy it was in that dawn lo be alive.

"El to be Nationalist was very hea-
ven,

We who have grown old and weary in
the cause of our people would dearly
love, now, te lay down our swords. Bul
for us — for all the followers of our
great leader and inspirer, Dr. Daniel
Malan, there can be no rest. Even now,
in the flush of our victory, new foes are
coming up to challenge us, headed by
communizgm and the liberals. Already
underground forces are at work, under-
mining our great principle of separate
roads for white and black. Everywhere
the sinister challenge to apartheid roads
is being urguniaegf: Everywhere the
black men are being incited to resist
special roads of their own, on which no
white man will be allowed to walk or
drive, Everywhere [antastic allegations
of madness are being levelled against
uz, There is no time for us to rest.

Back into the fray! We must fight
again like men inspired for apartheid
streets, separate bul equal, to preserve
the sacred European heritage. Let there
be no cowardice or falling back by Nat-
ionalists in this hour of criziz. We in
the Provincial Couneil will play our
humble part for posterity on this, as we
have on the matter of teachers’ institu.
lions.
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OLD ARTS ARE NEW WEAPONS

Bridge of Heaven — Peking's
Tien Efljﬂﬂ- — with its booths,
stalls and motley amusements, was re-
served for the pleasures of the poor, The
well-to-do avoided it because of its dirt,
be . down-and-outs and third-rate

uﬁ:%et under the Bridge of Heaven

ourished skilful performers of Tien
Chiao — the magicians, tumblers, equi-
i‘:brish, acrobats, sword dancers, jugg-

8.

There was the old man, over 70, who
could make a S5-foot steel rod twirl in
hiz hand like a propeller of light; and
Hao Chu-wang, who can throw a 30-
pound porcelain vase into the air and
catch it on the point of its falling, either
on the crown of hiz head or the tip of
his thumb, where it rests securely, or
spins like a top with a twist of his neck
or wrist.

There is Kuan Yu-ho, the weight-lifter
who holds a 500-pound block of stone
on his hands and feet while four strong
men wrestle and tumble on it. And the
magician who shakes out a square cloth
— and from its folds an 18-course ban-
quet complete with a huge flower bowl;
twelve red lanterns rise out of the bowl
and a pair of doves flutter out like
flowers. Cards and ducks disappear into
thin air. Bowls of water aurr spinning
plates on the ends of silver wands seem
to defy the law of gravity.

Today the artists of Tien Chiao have
been lifted out of their poverty, to form
an honoured troupe that has toured not
only China, but many countries of Eu-
rope, astonishing and delighting people
everywhere with their skill, ingenuity and

manship in entertainment,

These are peoples' artists — unknown
once, except to the poor, like themselv-
os; honoured today in an amazing new
flourishing of folk arts that has swept
the whole of China.

SHADOW THEATRE

And what a variety of forms these

folk arts take!

There is the Shadow Theatre, for in-
stance. A square of white cloth stretch-
ed between bamboo sticks, a trunk of

rope’, a lantern to throw shadows on

screen. With cymbals, drum, flute
and violin, the Shadow Theatre would
arrive in a village and the shadows on
the screen would enact famous folk tales
and dramas.

The Shadow Theatre has a thousand
years of history behind it. The figures
are skilfully cut out of donkey-skin

SAYS HILDA WATTS.

rchment. Embroideries and hair, the
r:;a.\rﬂ of trees and ferns, are indicated
by delicately cut tracery. The bodies are
supported on thin fillets of bamboo held
in the operator’s hand. The movable
hands and limbs are manipulated with
thin threads. The parchment is tinted
with rich colours which have a rare
tranelucence when thrown onto the
screen.

As war and the reactionary Kuomin-
tang regimes threw China into increas-
ing chaos and misery, the Shadow Thea-
tre disappeared. Finally in all Peking
only one company was left, and when
they could no an&ﬂ pay gangsters
‘protection money they too disappear-
ed, their leader {.1.1 Ching-ta becoming
a pedicab driver, his company return-
in%m villages and farms.

ut one rainy evening in Peking,
after the liberation, two professors and
a writer came to Lu Ching-ta’s house
and invited him to work at the Central
Institute of Fine Arts. He gathered his
company together again, and soon the
Shadow Theatre was operating again
with many new tales in its repertoire.

PING-CHU THEATRE

The theatre in China has many forms,
many traditions. There is, for instance,
the ping chu style, which is a dramatic
narrative to music. It is a true peoples’
art, the stories, the language, the at-
mosphere all coming from the hearts of
working people. Old theatre-goers in
Peking decried ping-chz as *provincial’,
but the people ]u?l:ﬁ it, for it had a lus-
ty strength of its own. Ping-chu is just
one more of the forms of peoples’ art
that have received new attention since
liberation, and many regular troupes
perform in Peking and other North
China cities.

OPERA

Famous Peking Opera is traditionally
played by men, even the female char-
acters. It has no sets or scenery. It is
one of the most conventional of “thea-
trical” theatres in the world. The staze
is quite bare, except for a curtain back-
drop and tables and chairs which are
made b0 SErve many purposes as sta
props. Various flags and symbolic o
jects are used to indicate settings or
actions. A whisk of horse-hair denntes
a spirit; a whip — a horse; two flags
with wheels on them — a chariot.

Traditional, well-known gestures in-
dicate the opening or closing of doors,

riding a horse or entering a room. A
letter is written on non-existent paper
with an imaginary pen.

Shaoshing a (from East China}
on the other hand, is performed entire-
ly by women, giving a certain ethereal
softness to its whole atmosphere. It
stands midway between the ‘conven-
tional’ theatre such as the Peking Opera
and the modern ‘realistic’ theatre,

While its sets are three-dimensional
and illusionistic, there is a slightly thea-
trical exaggeration about them. Skies
are the bluest of blue, the perspectives
extremely deep. Costumes, on the other
hand, are = lic or conventional, not
realistic. But make-up is natural, show-
ing off the fine features of the women
of Shaoshing, noted for their beauty.

Shaoshing Opera troupes never dared
risk a tour of Peking before the libera-
tion, as it was disparaged by the high-
brow critics. Today the attitude of

ublic and eritics is very different, and
Eekin applauded the shows of the
Shaoshing Opera with real appreciation
for the beauty and originality of its per-
formances.

BALLAD-SINGERS

China’s eountryside iz rich in songs,
particularly ballads with or without
musical accompaniment. Kwangsi is
outstanding in this, and today new bal-
lads are sung with new themes of con-
temporary revolutionary life. Each vil-
lage has its own ballad singers, who
compose impromptu songs on all festive
occasions,

One famous ballad-singer is known
simply as Shanko-“Ballad”. He com-
poses ballads quickly on any theme.

In September 1951, a ballad propa-

anda team was formed. They studied

nd reform policy and composed bal-
lads about it, then toured the villages
collecting new material as they went. In
Lungta Village, Shanko sang about the
crimes of the local landlord despot.
“Every word is true!™ cried the peas-
ants.  Another singer told how his
brother had been killed by a landlord
and how he himself had slaved for ten
years as his serf, Singer and audience
were moved to tears, “A hundred hours
of straight propaganda work can’t com-
pare with two hours of your singing.”
said the cadres who were helping land
reform in the distriet.

Many of the peasants’ ballads have
now been recorded and published to the
delight of cty folk.
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PEOPLES' ARTISTS

Stories of these peoples’ artists —
m:-.:f;lciana and acrobats, ballad-singers
and actors, opera performers and pup-

teers, are told in a gay, illustrated
ook, “Folk Arts of New China.” There
is not space to write here of the many
fascinating folk arts you can read about
in this book. The players of the Waist
Drum, for instanee, a characteristically
Chinese instrument, considered ‘low
brow' by reactionary ruling classes, now
taking a new place in New China, its
beat the symbol of victory.

Or the fascination of “egg books" -
little books that were called “egg books"
because they were as cheap as eggs, and
found in almost every peasant house-
hold. There are fifty-odd egg-book pub-
lishing houses in Peking today, and
more than ten million copies have been
sold in a single year. Such famous writ-
ers as Lao Sheh {or ‘Shaw'), who wrote
‘Rickshaw Bnﬂ" and ‘The Yellow Storm'

now write short stories for the cgg-

books.

Or read about the blind minstrels,
singing new ballads in the tea houses
of F"efing. After liberation they were
gathered up from poverty and back-
streets, trained at the ]ﬁind Artists
Training School, taught new ballads and
melodies. Now they are in big demand
at concerts and entertainments, and two
blind minstrels were invited to partici-
pate in the National Conference of Writ-
ers and Artists,

You will read here the secret of the
tremendous popularity of the play, opera
and film *“The White-Haired Girl”, and
how the finished version of the story
was developed. You will be enthralled
with the story of the Peking Puppets—
who had disappeared entirely, and only

found again after liberation after many
months of search. You will learn some-
thing about the beautiful scissors culs,
traditional dances many based on pas-
toral themes, plays, local dramas, New
Year Pictures.

Two impressions are obtained from
this book. The first iz the tremendous,
exciting and beautiful flowering of folk
arts since the liberation of China, al-
most overwhelming in its range and de-
velopment,

The second is the extent to which
China's folk arts have been woven
around China's changes — each work-
ing on the other to enrich the life of
the people. No weapon proved so potent
and effective as the peoples’ songs, dra-
mas and dances.

China, of course, draws much of this

t wealth of ples’ art from its

E:.llntiful and ancient cultural heritge,

for China's civilisation has developed
through thousands of years.

But Africa, too, has its folk arts, and
already in a small way they have been
used to develop our own struggle, Let
us not underestimate the importance of
the little songs composed by defiers
when they were in jail, nor should we
forget the impromptu plays acted ai
crowd meetings. Won't some of these
bring the message of the Congress of
the People to many places in the coun-
tryside, and through their humour and
mimicry become new weapons in the
struggle for freedom?

Culture and art flourish when people
are free. But it is South Africans who
are today working, strugpling and or-

anising for freedom who will lay the
?uundﬂ.liunﬂ for our own folk arts, our
own cultural treasures of the future.
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