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NOT YET TOO LATE

ESPITE the newspaper thundering, there is an air of
futility about the United Party camaign against
Strydom's Senate Bill. At Johannesburg's protest meeting
Mr. Strauss turned many a well-
TALK OF polished phrase about the “flame of
FIGHTING liberty”; but to the pertinent
question: “What can we do?"—which
was shot at him from a dozen different corners of the
hall—he turned only a deaf ear. The question remains
unanswered by the Parliamentary parties. There has been
a faint flicker of response from the Rand Daily Mail,
which suggested a half-day shut-down of shops, factonies
and offices on the day of the Mayoral protest meeting.
But apart from this, the Parliamentary opposition has
confined its broadsides to the battle of words. The
Nationalists have shrugeed their broadsides off, un-
concerned, repeating to themselves the old schoolboy
adage about “sticks and stones..."

The burden of rallying the people to action against
the packing of the Senate must fall by default on the
Congress movement, the heart of the people’s movement
outside of Parliament, The response, in the moment of
crisis, should have been better. The Congress of Demo-
crats entered the fray, with a leaflet calling for the
leaders of all sections to initiate a national standstill
in protest. But where were the others?

It is argued by some that this Parliament of White
men only is the concern of the Europeans, and not the
Non-Europeans. Let the Europeans protest and fight the
Senate Bill. The argument is false. Parliament is under
attack because, within limits, it obstructs the completion
of Strydom’s fascist state. And fascism’s worst excesses
will be borne, as all South African tyranny is borne,
mainly on the shoulders of the Non-European. The
Congress movement has come of age. It is the real
spearhead of the anti-fascist opposition in the land today.
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GOMMENT

It must act as the leader and inspirer of anti-fascist
action, or lose its place. At times like these, when the
main European political bodies are abdicating from the
struggle, the Congresses should address themselves not
only to the Non-European people, but also, and equally,
directly to the Furopean citizens, urging them to action
in defence of their own threatened liberties, preaching
to them the need for black-white unity in action to beat
back fascism, It s still not too late.

HAT Americanized periodical Drum, which has a
wide circulation amongst Africans, interrupted its
usual fare of pin-up girls, hep-cats and gangsters to ask,
in a recent issue, “How Yellow Is
BASE DRUM Congress?” It was a careful piece of
writing, in the vein: “We don't know
if you're yellow, but some people are
saying so.” No doubt, the careful editorial fence-sitting,
and the completely neutral air with which Drum pub-
I'shes a dignified reply by Oliver Tambo, will deceive
the simpletons, But it shouldn’t deceive anyone else about
the malicious, muck-raking intent behind it. Sometimes
tolerance can be carried too far; and in their attitude
to Drum it is being carried too far by many Africans
who support the Congress, It is now time for us to ask
a question : “How disgusting can the yellow-pres get?”
We will refrain from commenting on Drum’s stablemate,
the Sunday paper Golden City Post, with its posters
about * Two-sexed girl on Rand.” Drum iteelf gives
enough scope for investigation. Perhaps its editor would
expand on the theory in the isue referred to earlier, in
which one of the pin-up quecns becomes the peg on
which to hang a revolting piece of incitement of racial
hostility between Africans and Coloureds. Even the strip
cartoon is an offence. Week by week Drum readers are
conditioned to the atom-maniacs’ cold-war preparations by
the story told in pictures, of how a gallant
crusading, American adventurer succours the world from
the wvillainous, cut-throat assassins in the pay of People's
China and the Soviet Union, who gloat wickedly over
every blood-thirsty prospect of war and destruction,

It seems to us that the time for toleration has run
out. A Congress boycott would not be out of order,
unless Drum beats a different tEmpo.

THE most cynical newspaper report we can remember,
gquoted verbatim  from the KRand Daily Mail :
“Coquilbatville  (Belgian  Congo),
WHITE MAN'S Sunday.-—~ King Baudouin of the
BURDEN Belgians arrived in Cogquilhatville 1o-
day for a one-day wvisit to. the

Equator province.

“Farly today aircraft zig-zagged over Coquilhatville
and the neighbouring marshes and jungle to clear the
area of mosquitoes for the next twenty-four hours. To-
morrow the King will fly to Luluaborg”

Western civilisation really is marvellous!
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FREEDOM CHARTER.

COMRADES FOR THE
CHARTER

THE CONGRESS OF THE PEQOPLE, convened at the call of the African
Mational Congress, the South African Indian Congress, the 5.A. Coloured
Peoples’ Organisation and the 5.A, Congress of Democrats, will meet at
Kliptown, near Johannesburg, on June 25 and 26. This Assembly will pro-
claim the needs and aspirations of the great mass of South Africans in the
Here L. BERNSTEIN writes on the stirrings of the

people for the Assembly.

T 1S THE EVE of the Congress of the People. The
work of knocking on doors, speaking to housewives,
labourers, teachers and mechanics draws to a close. The
demands of simple people for the things they want of
life begin to form a pattern whose sum will be stated in
the Freedom Charter. The request for delegates’ creden-
tials and still more credentials grows into a spreading
torrent. It is three weeks before June 25th, 1955- —
too late now to do all the things that might have been;
o early to know whether everything has succeeded as
was planned and hoped for.

It is the eve of the Congress of the People. And
time to be thinking of what 1= now to come,

Sometimes, reading history of days that have gone,
one thinks with envy of the men who lived in the great
periods of change, when all men's destinies were being
determined by their own acts. Perhaps, in some future
time, men will look back on our age with just such envy;
for it is easier to live in the presence of history than
to be aware that we are making it. Yet insistently the
thought keeps recurring that, whether we are aware of
if or not, we are making history of our country and of
our time with this Congress of the People, this tiring
round of meetings, canvassing and passing out of hand-
bills.

THE PEOPLE STIR

For something new has begun to stir amongst our
people.  Those who have been knocking on doors, talk-
ing Congress of the People to their neighbours, will tell
you of it. Somewhere in this campaign, the idea has
filtered through to the men and women in the shack-
towns and the back vards that they can make their own
future more certainly, more capably than all the politi-
cians. It has shown itself in the calm, self-confident
tone of the demands that have poured in. It has shown
itself, too, in the quick understanding amongst unlettered
working people that the Freedom Charter will become
a living force for progress, once it has emerged from all
their own demands.

It iz difficult to assess what touched off the spark
that begins to smoulder. Perhaps something in  the
Call to the Congress of the People awoke an echo in
men's hearts. Perhaps the simple handbill “If you
could make the laws..." opened a new vision. Perhaps
the Deliance Campaign roused new spirit of national
pride and confidence. Perhaps repeated Nationalist acts
of despotism spread the spirit of revolt against the old
order. Perhaps the experience of the school boycott
opened eyes to the need for a nation-wide, united
campaign for change. Probably it was all these, and

much more. The Congress of the People struck an echo
because it was timely, because it expressed the need
for a charter of change, for a programme of struggle
for change, which the majority of our country-men, for
one reason or another, are seeking.

The spark has been touched off. That much is
certain. Nothing that can now happen to the Congress
of the People can undo what has been done. The idea

.of a Freedom Charter has evoked a tremendous response.

The demands for inclusion in the Freedom Charter have
been gathered in their thousands. Nothing can now
prevent the writing of the Freedom Charter. For some,
especially for those who have carried the burden of
spreading the Congress of the People message from door
to door, there is strong temptation to lean back satisfied,
to take the job they set themselves as done. It is the
eve of the Congress of the People. It could be the end
of a campaign. But it is only the beginning. June 26th
will be the end of the great assembly, the Congress of
the People.
ONLY THE BEGINNING

But the Campaign for the Freedom Charter will only
be beginning. There have been cynics enough to state in
advance that the Freedom Charter will remain a
grandiose paper declaration, “full of sound and fury,
signilying nothing.” If times were different, they could
perhaps, be right, But this time they are wrong, A spark
has been set off by the Congress of the People campaign;
thousands, perhaps ten, perhaps twenty thousand people,
at meetings throughout the country, have had their say
about the content of the Freedom Charter. For them
this is not “another declaration™ but their own declara-
tion. For them the Charter represents the summing up
of their own desires, the declaration of their own beliefs;
it will be, for a long time, the credo by which they live
and think and work.

Can such a declaration rest there, the private pro-
perty of somie ten thousand people? If it does, it will
wither and die;for its very basis lies in this: that here,
in this Charter, is gathered the voice of the majority of
our fellow citizens, the things they long for, strive for
and struggle for together, until they have been won.
Each and every one of those who have raised their voices
demanding changes in their way of life, can be inspired
to go out as Campaigners for the Freedom Charter,
evangelists who stir their neighbours to see the glorious
tomorrows which are possible if they and their neigh-
bours also stand and live by the Freedom Charter.

There is something of this crusading spirit already
in the air. The very thought of the new life of freedom
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has induced it. But that crusading spirit needs to be
fanned, to white heat, so that it spreads like a flame
throughout the land, reaching into the remotest viilages
and farms, calling the ordinary people of this land to a
united stand for liberty, rousing them with the passion
of the Marseillaise—"The day of dawning greets the
world!" This above all is the spirit that must surge
forth from a successful Congress of the People. This
above all is the campaign to which the Congress move-
ment must inspire the country.
CRUSADE FROM THE CRADLE

It is said that in the sti.rrin’.', IJH}’E. when Amerncans
fought for their liberty, there was not a child in the
land who was not taught and reared in the spirit of the
stirring words of the Declaration of Independence, not
a single true patriot who did not take as his guiding star
and as the principle of l'fe which united him in brother-
hood with all his countrymen: “We hold these truths
to be self evident, that all men are created equal; that
they are endowed by their creator with certain inalien-
able rights, and amongst these rights are life, liberty and
the pursuit of happiness” This is the spirit and the
understanding which must be inspired by our own Free-
dom Charter amongst our own people.

It is not a task of days or weeks which the Free-
dom Charter Campaign opens out. The days of camp-
aigning to win all true South Africans for the Charter

may stretch out over months and years, But once started,
it can never be stopped. For here, in this Charter, speaks
the voice of the people of South Africa—black people,
brown people, white people, people who till the land
and mind the machines; people who work with their
hands and their brains, people who rear the youth and
teach them. Here is the r-eal -r:]na.lq.ngmg voice of the

people of South Africa. It is a voice that can never be
silenced, while men are men, and freedom remains a
shining beacon on the horizon of their desires,

We are living in the presence of history. We are
starting out with firm tread on the history of the libera-
tion of our own land and of all its pc-ﬂ-plﬂ This is
the meaning and the message of the Congress of the
People and of the Freedom Charter. Wherever men
stand up to fight for any of the good things of life which
make up freedom, they will, from now on, know that
they fight tugcllltr with all who support the Charter.
Wherever men speak out for liberty, they will know that
they speak not for themselves alone, but for the millions
of their fellow men who uphold the Charter.

The Congress of the People is not the end, but the
beginning of a stirring chapter in the history we make
for ourselves, the beginning of the surging advance of
our people towards freedom. It is the eve of the Congress
of the People, and of the opening of the campaign of
thousands, united, as comrades for the Charter,

THE CONGRESS OF THE PEOPLE CALL

We call the people of South Africa—Black and White
LET US SPEAK TOGETHER OF FREEDOM!

We call the farmers of the Reserves and Trust Lands

Let us speak of the wide land, and the narrow strips on
which we toil. Let us speak of brothers without land, and
of children without schooling, Let us speak of taxes anl
of cattle, and of famine.

LET US SPEAK OF FREEDOM

We call the miners of coal, gold and diamonds
Let us speak of the dark shafts, and the cold compounds
far from wvour families, L2t us speak of heavy labour and
long hours, and of men sent o die. Let us speak of rich
masters and poor wagcs.

LET U5 SPEAK OF FREEDOM

We call the workers of farms and forests
Let us speak of the rich foods we grow, and the laws that
keep us poor. Let us sp:ak of hash treatment and of
children and women forced to work, Let us speak of private
prisons, and beatings, and of passes,

LET U5 S5PEAK OF FREEDOM

We call the workers of factories and shops
Let us speak of the good things we make, and the bad
conditions for our work, Let us speak of the many passes
and the few jobs. Let us speak of foremen and of transport
and of trade unions; of holidays and of houses.

LET US SPEAK OF FREEDOM

We call the housewives and the mothers

Let us speak of the fine children that we bear, and of

their stunted lives. Let us speak of the many illnesses and

dg;lh:., and of the few clinics and schools. Let us speak
high prices and of shanty towns,

LET U5 SPEAK OF FREEDOM

We call the teachers, students and the preachers

Let us speak of the light that comes with learning, and
the ways we are kept i darkness. let us speak of great
services we can render, and of the narrow ways that are
open to us, Let us speak of laws, and government, and
rights.

LET U5 5SPEAK OF FREEDOM
ALL OF U5 TOGETHER—

African and European, Indian and Coloured. Voter and
voteless, Privileged and rightless. The happy and the home-
less. All the people of South Africa; of the twwns and
aof the country side.

LET U5 SPEAK TOGETHER OF FREEDOM
And of how to get it for ourselves, and for our children.

LET THE VOICE OF ALL PEOPLE BE HEARD. AMD LET THE DEMANDS OF ALL THE PEOPLE FOR THE THINGS THAT WILL

MAKE US FREE BE RECORDED.

WE CALL ALL GOOD MEM AMD TRUE

to speak now of freedom, and to write their own demands
into the Charter of Freedom.

LET THE DEMAMDS BE GATHERED TOGETHER IM A GREAT CHARTER OF FREEDOM.

WE CALL ALL WHO LOYE LIBERTY

to pledge their lives from here on to win the Freedom set
out in the Charter.
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RISE LIKE LIONS

Men of England, wherefore plough
For the lords who lay ye low?
Wherefore weave with toil and care
The rich robes your tyrants wear?
The seed ye sow, another reaps;
The wealth ye find, another keeps;
The robes ye weave, another wears;
The arms ye forge, another bears.
Sow seed,—but let no tyrant reap;
Find wealth,—let no impostor heap;
Weave robes,—let no idle wear; .
Forge arms,—in your defence to bear.

SDMETIME-S words {rom the past strike out today
as clearly as if they had just been spoken. Because we
tend to think of our own struggles as being unique, we
sometimes forget that our struggles are one stage, in one
land, of mankind's long, bitter fight for human rights.

Listen, then, to these words of John Frost, one of
the men who led the campaign for the People's Charter—
not the People’s Charter in South Africa in 19535, but
the Charter of nearly 120 years ago, in England :—

“It is said that the working class are ignorant,
too ignorant to be able to discriminate between a
rogue and an honest man if both were to offer them-
selves as candidates for seats in the Houwe of Commons.
The working class raise all the food—make all the
rainment—cut canals—form ra‘lroads—build  ships—
construct steam engines, and do all the work in the
country, and yet we are told they have not the sense
enough to chcoce members of Parliament.”

X ¥ X

FTER a brutal and unwarranted attack by

soldiers, police and armed civilans from the

middle class on the people of Birmingham, the gentle
and deeply pacifist Lovett declared at his trial :

“The people were justified in repelling such
despotic and bloodihirsty power by any and
every means at their disposal . .. If the people
submit to one injustice after another, which
self-constituted authorities impose upon them,
they may be eventually ground to the dust,
without the means of any resistance.”

By HILDA WATTS

Just over 100 years ago the people of Britain, struggling for a Charter of
Rights, sowed the seeds that later won them the universal franchise.

The time of the People’s Charter — this other
Charter — was the heroic age of the British Labour
Movement. It was a time of tremendous political up-
heaval, and a great pioneering movement that pa
the way for social reform, not only in England, but in
many countries.

The Chartist Movement grew out of the rapid deve-
lopment of modern capitalism in England, the coming
of machine production, uprooting the old ways of life.
Capitalism’ destroyed the basis of the old handicraftsmen
and domestic workers and handloom weavers; the growth
of large-scale farming brought the enclosures of common
lands, bringing the agricultural population to the status
of wage labourers, and driving masses of them to the
new industrial towns, It brought into being the factory
workers, terribly exploited and oppressed. “The life of
the working people was marked by a misery and degra-
dation which defies description,” wrote 5, A. Dutt. “Tern
from the accustomed way of living which made their
previous hard life tolerable; separated from Nature;
herded in filthy factory towns; their family life destroyed
through the factory work of women and children and the
excessive working hours; the workers became aliens in
their own country.”

UNITY WITH ENGLAND'S CHARTER

A tremendous upsurge of the Trade Union move-
ment began in the 1830°¢, and gave rise to the hope that
emancipation could be achieved through industrial action
only. But the unions were smashed, and workers began
to take a wide interest in social, economic and political
questions. They formed educational circles and clubs,
read radical and socialist literature, organised lectures
and discussions, pathered in groups to read newspapers
and books that they could not all afford to buy, or could

not read themselves,

The government did everything in its power to pre-
vent literature and newspapers reaching the people.
Heavy “Taxes on Knowledge” were imposed, making
the price of a small newspaper or pamphlet prohibitive
to working people. Publishing, printing and distribution
of unstamped newspapers were made illegal. Many who
later became leaders in the Chartist movement spent
years in prison for publishing penny pamphlets and
NEWSPAPers.

1837 was the first year of a severe five-year crisis,
which brought terrible suffering to people already in-
humanly exploited. By 1842, one person in eleven had
become a pauper. The demand-for a new reform -of
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Parliament began to grow among all sections. The
country was seething with unrest, but there was no unity.
That unity came with the Charter.

The People’s Charter was born in 1837 by the
London Working Men's Association, and was ongnally
a manifesto of six points, calling for universal manhood
suffrage, annual parliament, vote by ballot, payment to
members, abolition of property qualifications, and equal
electorate districts.

It came at the right time. In a few weeks it was
the programme of a vast movement, and the peoples
demands as a whole merged into the single movement
for the People’s Charter. The movement against the
Poor Law, against child labour, for factory legislation,
and various other demands all rallied to the Charter.

What was the magic of the Charter? Why was it
able to unite many varied tendencies, many movements
with different aims, into one great movement? It was
because its points gave clear expression to the peoples’
gropings lowards democracy, emphasising the common
immediate needs of all sections. To many who supported
it, it meant different things, and to the working people
it meant the end of exploitation and oppression, the end
of wage slavery, a home fit for free men, food and
clothing for their families, the right to cducation and
culture.

“MORE PIGS, LESS PARSONS"

The campaign for the Charter began with 2
monster demonstration of 200,000 people in Glasgow in
1829, when a programme of action was adopted — a
national petition, a convention of delegates, and a
“solemn holiday month,” {a form of general strike).

Huge meetings with as many as 300,000 people
followed in other big industrial centres, and the slogans
expressed the mood of the people:—

“FOR CHILDREN AMD WIFE WE WAR TO THE

KNIFE" "“THEY THAT PERISH BY THE SWORD ARE

BETTER THAN THEY THAT PERISH BY HUMGER.”

“MORE PIGS, LESS PARSOMS."

There were torchlight meetings and processions. In
cach arca propaganda for the Charter centred around
the peoples’ most ressing needps; in Seotland and Bir-
mingham the issues were universal peace, freedom of
religion, and education for all; in factory districts the
main themes were the factory system and legislation,
the torture of children, the iniquities of the Poor Law
and the need for arming.

A petition of 1,250,000 signatures was presented to
parliament after a Convention had been held—and was
rejected in parliament by 235 votes to 46, There were
clashes throughout the country between the government
and the workers—in Birmingham, despite the proclama-
tion of martial law, the importing of masses of London
police, a ban on meetings, and other measures, the
workers actually held control of the town for five days.
The People’s Convention later issued the following re-
solutions :

“This Convention is of the opinion that whatever
and whenever persons, assembled for just and legal
purposes and conducting themsclves without rnot or
tumult, are so assailed by the police and others, they
are justified upon every principle of law and self-
preservation in meeting force by force, even to the
slaying of the persons gullt} of such atrocious and
ferocious assaults upon their rights and persons.”

Everywhere the government met peaceful meetings
and demonstrations with force and violence, determined
to provoke a rising in order to suppress it. The people,
i turn, were driven to organise and agitate in secrecy,
and began building their own reserves of arms.

In South Wales, where there was militant support
for the Charter, there was actually an uprising, which
was met with bullets, Fourteen Chartists were killed and
over fifty wounded, some of whom died afterwards.
There were hundreds of arrests of Chartists throughout
the country,

THE SECOND PETITION

But the agitation for the Charter continued—and
grew. A second natiopal petition was brought to the
House of Commons in 1842, this ume signed by 3,317,702
persons,

It was wound on a great bobbin-like frame mounted
on poles and carried by 30 people. On the front of the
frame was painted ,“THE CHARTER" and above it
“3.317.702" At the back was “LIBERTY" and on the
sides the six points of the Charter,

Parliament debated the petition the next day. “I
am opposed to universal suffrage,” declared Macaulay.
“l believe that universal suffrage would be fatal to all
purposes for which Government exists, and for which
aristocracies and all other things exist, and thet 4t s
uiterly incompatible with the wvery existence of civilisa-
tion."”

The Petition was rejected by 287 to 49 votes,

This was not the end of the Chartist movement,

but I have not space to give even a brief outline of the
activities, the Conventions, demonstrations, riots, of those
seething years,

In its immediate outcome Chartism failed. Capital-
ism was still too strong, stll ascendant. The working
class was still not homogeneous, not united, not bound
by a common social and political theory.

Perhaps it seemed to those who followed after, that
the cause of the Charter was lost. For forty years there
wias no independent political working-lass movement in
Britain, and statesmen did all possible to wipe out the
memory of Chartism from the traditions of the nation.

SOWED THE SEED

But the achievements of the Chartists were never
lost. They sowed the seed that later enabled the British
people to win their universal franchise, The teachings
of Chartism were carried far over the seas. The Chartist
movement was an indispensable part of the foundation
of modern socialism,

S0 today we prepare for another Charter — the
Freedom Charter of South Africa. Our Charter also
springs from the people—from their sufferings and op-
pression, from their strength and determination, from
their just desire for human rights and libertics.  But
our Charter is drafted in another age, at a time when
history is ripe and ready for its success. And our Free-
dom Charter will be forged into reality—no matter how
harsh the counter-measures designed to destroy it—in
OUR time, while we are yet able to enjoy its fruits,

Rise like Lions after slumber
In unvanguishable number—
Shake your chains to earth like dew
Which in sleep had fallen on you—
Ye are many—they are few.”
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MICHAEL HARMEL ON

THE PEOPLE VERSUS THE SENATE

B"‘f rigging the Senate, the Nation-

alist Party -— which received less
than half the wvotes cast at the last
Parliamentary election — will be en-
abled to control over two-thirds of
the members of both Houses of Par-
liament combined. This will put them
in a position to comply with the con-
stitutional formalities needed to nd
the common voters’ roll of the last
vestiges of the Cape Non-European
franchise.

As 15 notorious, the Nationalists
have been trying to disfranchise the
Coloured voters in the Cape for a
long time. By a simple majority. they
passed a law to this effect through
Parliament in 1950 (The Separate
Representation of Voters Act.) This
law was declared invalid by the
Appellate Division of the Supreme
Court, on the grounds that Parlia-
ment could not deprive voters of their
rights without a two-thirds majority
of both Houses,

The Government then tried to up-
set this decision of the Appellate
Division by passing the High Court
of Parliament Act. This absurd law,
which made Members of Parliament
judges of the legality of their own
acts, was also invalidated by the AD.

Now, having substantially altered
the composition of the Appellate Di-
vision itself, the Government means
to increase the membership of the
Senate to more than double its former
size, and to change the method of
electing it, with the transparent object
of securing the two-thirds majority
required to remove the names of
those Coloured men who are at pre-
sent gualified from the voters’ roll in
the Cape Province.

SURGING PROTEST

It is a long time since any action
of the Government called forth such
a massive protest from the White
population. Stirring from its lethargy,
the United Party has decided for once
to make a stand; 1ts members find
themselves in the unaccustomed role
of “agitators” at public meetings.
Fven in the Nationalist strongholds
of the Pretoria and Stellenbosch Uni-
versities, leading intellectuals, by no

BILL

means opposed to the Nationalist
Party, have been shocked into out-
spoken condemnation of the Senate
Bill. The Labour and Liberal Parties,
though the United Party, timid of
any association with the “ Left,” has
so far excluded them from its protest
meetings, are planning a campaign
against the Bill. The Congress of
Democrats is carrying out vigorous
work to arouse the people to the
danger and explain its deeper implica-
tions, Some Churches, are entering
the struggle, and it is even possible
that the Trade Union Council will
emerge from its pipe-dream of “no
politics” to defend the workers’ rights
against this evil Bill and its implica-
tions,

On the other side of the apartheid
fence, Non-Europeans organisations
have not been slow to condemn the
Bill.

The Senate Bill is not the only
blow that the Nationalist Government
has struck at democracy, nor is it the
worst. It disgracefully gerrymandered
the electoral system to increase its

majority, through the South-West
Africa representation law — with
hardly a squeak from the United

Party. It has passed a mass of sup-
pressive, oppressive  and  restrictive
laws  through the Parliamentary
sausage-machine, often enough with
the connivance and assistance of Mr.
Strauss and his colleagues, caring
little for democratic principle and
bemused by the elusive hope of platte-
land votes.

DIRE THREAT

But what the Senate Bill, more
than other actions of the Govern-
ment, has done, iz suddenly to re-
veal to thousands of people the true
face of the Nationalist leadership:
ugly and twisted with hatred for the
common people and their rights, dis-
torted with lust for absolute power.
To the profound observer of political
affairs, the whole process of which the
Bill is a part will serve to illustrate
how a Constitution designed to en-
trench power in the hands of a
minority ends by concentrating more
and more power in fewer and fewer

hands. Though unable to grasp this
central truth as yet, masses of ordi-
nary citizens feel the Bill as a dire
threat to themselves and the future
of their country. In participating in
the protests against it, they express
their deep mistrust of the administra-.
tion, their resentment and dislike of
its policy.

The Senate Bill also illustrates once
again that the [Nationalists cannot
admit defeat on any point. As poli-
tical realists they know that a single
defeat at the hands of the people can
send their whole gimcrack and shaky
edifice of apartheid and race lunacy
crashing. And they can be defeated on
this very issue., Ninety per cent. of
the people of the country are ready
to stand against the Senate Bill If
only they could stand together,
White and Non-White, irrespective of
political affiliations, they could com-
pel the Government overnight to
withdraw the Bill

CHANCE TO ACT

The African National Congress has
shown political wvision and large-
mindedness by offering to co-operate
with the Parlhamentary opposition
Parties mm opposing the Bill. Those
parties could alter the course of South
African history by accepting that
offer. For not only would the steady
advance to a Fascist republic thus be
halted, but also the foundations would
be laid of a better future for our
country; a future in which the grim
shadow of colour and race. conflict
would be hfted from the land, and
all our peoples begin to work in
friendship in the building of the noble
edifice of democracy.

Here is an opportunity to unite
all South Africans in a great com-
mon task of patriotism, rising above
petty considerations of race and
colour, vitally affecting our future.
It is an opportunity that may not
500N OCCUr again,

“Tell us what to do!” shouted
members of the audience, when Mr.
Strauss spoke in the Johannesburg
City Hall. He did not, and he could
not. It is time for the people to tell
Mr. Strauss what to do.
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ATOMIC DEATH — OR PEAGE?

CECIL WILLIAMS writes on -

The use of atomic bombs as *‘ conventional weapons ”

23rd Oct., 1956 : London

‘Sombre crowds are standing outside South Africa
House awaiting news of relatives in the stricken area.
A member of the High Commissioner's staff said that,
although three days had passed since the attack, it was
impossible for scientific and relief workers to approach
the devastated region of the Witwatersrand. Little hope
could be held out for the lives of any of the million
inhabitants of the Reef, except for some living on the
Far West and Far East Rand’

23rd Oct., 1956 : London

‘ Unprecedented scenes of violent hysteria were
enacted in the London Stock Exchange yesterday, when
frenzied efforts were made to unload millions of pounds
worth of South African mining and industrial shares.
For the first time in Exchange history, not a single offer

was made for the shares which two days ago represented
over £3,000,000,000.

28th Oct., 1956 :

‘ Johannesburg, in the midst of its seventieth birth-
day celebrations, was last week blasted to eternity. With
no hope whatsoever of its ever being rebuilt, Johannes-
burg will remain for all time a desolate, ugly, tragic
memorial to the folly of mankind. Dr. Robert Ritchwell,
the South African thermo-nuclear scientist, pessimistically
asserts that Johannesburg, far from being a mute memo-
rial, will be for years and years a generating house
of radio-activity, which can bring about the extinction
of all lLife on this planet.

‘It is possible to deduce that the first hydrogen
bomb ever used in anger fell on Malvern, a suburb
of Johannesburg, A circle around this point, with a
diameter of approximately 25 miles, encloses an area
of absolute and complete destruction, There is, almost
literally, not one stone left standing on another. There
15 no trace left of the city’s skyscrapers, roads are effaced,
parks have disappeared, so massive has been the
destruction and the movement of debris. Pictures of
the Italian town of Cassino, after the bombardments of
World War II; pictures of Caen and Falaise in Nor-
mandy, of Coventry and Stalingrad are inadequate to
convey the desolation of this vast area of meaningless
rubble, under which lie buried over one million white
and black South African men, women and children,
burnt and blasted into this silent, gruesome graveyard.

*Outside of this circle, the devastation is only a
little less complete. Krugersdorp is in ruins, Boksburg
and Benoni irredeemably destroyed: Pretoria, proud
Pretoria, in its tragic setting looks faintly, heartbreakingly
ludicrous.

‘Terrifying reports are hourly arriving from towns
and villages far removed from the cente of the disaster.

Cape Town

It is estimated that the area of * radio-active fall-out ™
stretches from Warmbaths, north of Pretoria, to Kroon-
stad, with an average width of thirty miles. There is
little hope of finding many survivors in that huge area.
Even in Bloemfontein essential services have been
severely disturbed by the number of deaths, the pamc
and the breakdown of the region’s power system.

‘No attempt is being made to transport doctors,
nurses and public health officials to the Witwatersrand,
but medical teams are being formed and flown to the
far Eastern Transvaal, the far Northern Transvaal and
the Free State, where there are tens of thousands of
stricken people, without food, water or attention.’

Out of kindness the above newspaper extracts have
been dated October 1956 — elghteen months grace . . .
in which to prepare to die or in which to prepare to
live, free for all time from the threat of a hydrogen
bomb's absolute extinction.

So far the American, Russian and British thermo-
nuclear scientists have dumbfounded mankind by the
magnitude of this mortal agent they have created. Claim
and ecounterclaim, assertion and denial, secrecy, popular
conjecture have all combined to confuse the mind, so
that people shrug their fears away. What they cannot
shrug away is the reality of the atomic and hydrogen
bombs and the dire threat they represent to the human
race, not alone to the human race in China or England
or Bolivia, but to the human race everywhere. South
Africa is included. It is high on the list, because of
its strategically important uranium production. Within
hours of a new outbreak of war, we in South Africa
would be in the front line — with no defence against
the ghastly death from the skies,

Let us remind ourselves of the already °proven’
facts concerning the hydrogen bomb.

*The Bikini explosion of March 1, 1954, con-
taminated an area of 220 miles long and 40
miles broad on the down-wind side of the
explosion and an area up-wind and across-wind
of 20 miles. (U.S. Atomic Energy Commission
Report.)

“Thus about 7,000 square miles down-wind
from the point of view of burst was so con-
taminated that survival might have depended

on the prompt evacuation of the area’
(U.S.A.E.C.).

*The original atom-bomb was equivalent to
20,000 tons of the high explosive T.N.T. The
hydrogen-bomb has an explosive equivalent of
several million tons of TNT. (USA.E.C.)
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‘ Millions of dead would result if such bombs
were exploded in the air over a great industrial
area in Britain. Even if some people were in
shelter, it would be impossible for rescue parties
to go into the area for some time. The mass
of wounded and dying in the area of medium
destruction would be beyond the power of any
rescue organisation to cope with' (British State-
ment on Defence, 1955.)

‘A great mass of atomised particles would be
sucked into the air. Much of it would descend
at the point of the explosion, but the rest would
be carried away and descend as °radio-active
fall-out’ The effect on those immediately
exposed to it without shelter would be fatal
within the areas of the greatest concentration of
the ‘fall-out” It would become progressively
less serious towards the outer parts of the
affected regions. Large tracts would be devas-
tated and many more rendered uninhabitable.’
(British Statement on Defence.)

‘A high explosive shell will blast a body, but
the atomic bomb, acting on the chromosomes
of the radio-sensitive germ-cell, will blast human
heredity itself for all times.! (Mr. J. 8. Lough-
ridge, M.D., BSc, F.R.CS, at Queen's Uni-
versity, Belfast.)

Other quotations refer to the deadly effects of
radiation on weather and vegetation, Here are enough
undisputed terrifying facts to rouse the self-preservation
instinct of all intelligent men,

The most insidious and deadly dangerous process
yet set in motion in connection with thermo-nuclear
weapons is the wicked assumption of the United States
military and political leaders that these weapons of
mass-destruction are to be regarded as ‘conventional’
weapons of war. The terror in this assumption must
be exposed. It has never been conceded that weapons
which can be used indiscriminately against civilian
population are ‘conventional”’ Since the early years of
this century there has been an increasing desire on the
part of mankind to put a hmit to the horrors of war.
One prohibition to which most nations have subscribed
has been the prohibition against the mass destruction
of civilian populations, There has been a prohibition
against any weapon of war whose fatal effects are
uncontrollable, e.g. gas, bacteria, poison, ete. Now,
however, the Americans, without reference to any
international tribunal, talk openly of using atomic
weapons. In fact, such weapons have already been
distributed to American bases and allies round the
world.

If you remain silent, you are acquiescing in these
appalling menaces. You do not even query your own
death warrants,

At the end of last year the NATO powers, meeting
in Paris, decided that they would use atomic and thermo-
nuclear weapons in warfare, in fact, that they would
even use them first (a complete reversal, this, of previous
decisions that such weapons would be used only for
purposes of ‘massive retaliation’). * We shall not hesi-
tate to use the bomb (ie. the hydrogen bomb) — if

DESTROY THE BOMBS!

says the WORLD PEACE COUNCIL

ODAY, certain governments are basing their
military strategy on ‘the use of atomic weapons.
They are trying to make the peoples accept it as
inevitable. The use of atomic weapons would resull
in a war of extermination.

We declare thdt any government that lets loose
atomic war will forfeit the trust of its people and find
itself condemned by every people in the world.

Now and in the fuiure we shall oppose those wheo
organtse atomic war,

We demand the destruction of all stocks of atomic
weapons wherever they may be and the immediate
stopping thetr manufacture.

necessary, to be the first to use it if we are attacked."
(R.AF. Marshall Sir John Slessor, broadcast January
27, 1955.) But the NATO powers agreed that the deci-
sion to use or not to use the bombs would be a “ politi-
cal” one, to be taken by the governments of the NATO
powers. But what a safepuard! Everyone knows that a
general staff does not improvise its strategy within a
few hours. It i1s prepared over vears, hence the general
staff at Fontainebleau. If the planned NATO strategy
15 based on thermo-nuclear war, then in the moment
of declaration of war, that strategy comes into effect.
The *“ choicie™ of the political representatives of the
14 countries is entirely fictitious,

It was the Belgian representative to N.A.T.O,
Monsieur P. H. Spaak, who summed up the outcome:
‘The decisions of the N.AT.O. Council give
the military men exactly what they want, They
asked for authorisation to prepare atomic war.

They have got it.”

We forget so often why there is this threat of world
destruction, It is because the majority of mankind is
rallying to the cause of peace. The imperialists are more
and more exposed as a tiny minority placing all their
hopes in horror weapons because they have no hopes
in the support of the people. This is the measure of
their desperation,

The people can not passively allow themselves to
be led to collective suicide. For that is what is involved.
Peace is in grave danger, but the people can reverse
the trend to war and destruction. Remember the words
of Professor Joliot-Curie, the French atomic physicist,
and president of the World Peace Council:

“Tell yourself that nowhere will you be sa‘e and
that effective civil defence is an illusion. Understand
that the nuclear bombing of any target in the world
will sow immediate or delayed death even in places
very far away. The problem is: will mankind accept
the ruin and destruction, the death of hundreds of
millions of human beings, wretchedness for the survivors
and the probable birth of freaks, and even the possible
annihilation of all life on our planet?*
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stands to reason that the Nationalists'
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WILL THE ENGLISH PRESS SELL OUT TO STRYDOM?
Pressure on the Press
ECENTLY, Mr. Strauss hand- Whether monopolistic  conditions

somely complimented the Enghsh-
language Press in this country for its
work in guarding our freedom. The
compliment was not deserved. In
fact, the English-language press has
done almost as little as Mr. Strauss
himself to protect our liberties,

There has been some comment re-
cently on  the role the English-
language Press is playing in present-
day politics. Mr. Strydom made a
remark that has been quoted in
several different publications and is
rapidly becoming notorious, namely,
that the Nationalists' strugele has
switched from the Parliamentary

position to the Opposition Press.
Not the whole struggle, of course, but
the main force of it.

Everyone who read this remark was
properly shocked and took the warn-
ing  seriously—except the English-
language Press. This Press does not
seem  to  be particularly concerned
about anything, except profits. It is
going to its execution with a smile on
its wealthy countenance,

Look at the fortunate position it
finds itself in. For many vyears, it
protected itself with all manner of
monopolistic barriers. The late 1. 'W.
Schlesinger discovered to his cost just
how formidable these barriers were,
and he was a millionaire. There were
several layers of barriers—a restrictive
agreement with the Typographical
Union; neat little arrangements with
that famous distributing agency about
which we shall say no more; shrugs
and bland refusals when strangers
applied for the South African Press
Association Service. It was just about
watertight.

The newspaper proprietors now in-
dignantly deny that there is such a
thing as a monopoly. To some extent,
they are right. For one thing, l_':inlg..I
a milhonaire or multi-millionaire
could start a big daily. newspaper to-
day, and now that Norbert Erleigh
is out of commission there is no one
in the gueue waiting to buy presses
and employ journalists. Then, also,
there is no doubt that the Press Com-
mission has put the wind up the Press
lords, those industrious patrons of the
Rand Club.

still prevail hardly matters. No one
can afford to launch into thiz indus-
try, except perhaps Mr, Oppenheimer;
and why should he make thousands
out of newspapers when he can make
millions out of other enterprises?

By
MEYER

PETER

the one is
that monopolistic conditions once
existed; and the other is that years of
good lwmg and lack of mmpctmun
have made the newspapers go soft.

Two facts count today:

You could knock them over with a

feather.

The English-language Press is threat-
ened on two fronts, First, the Afri-
kaans-language Press thinks it is time
that it had a bigger slice of the eir-
culation ::aIu: The Press Commission,
certainly, is going to rap the English-
language Press over its knuckles for
its arrogant ways. Other moves, too,
are afoot, The Nationalists, plmni}r,
are going to have a heart-to-heart
talk with the C.N.A. about distribu-
tion problems. The Government can
also help by putting a lot of adverti-
sing in the Nat. Press's lap. There
is going to be a shake-up, all right.

But the political threat is far more
serious, And the English-language
Press sces this threat only vaguely.
like looking through one of those
opaque beer glasses. It has an un-
easy feeling that its criticism of apart-
heid and other Government policies
is not going to be tolerated much
longer, but it has not been able to
see just how the Government can
muzzle it. 1 wonder whether Mr.
Strydom is equally at a loss?

So although the Nationalists roar
up and down the country, softening-
up the already flabby English-
language Press, the proprietors are
not really worried. They think that
“those fellows” (meaning the Nation-
alists) are more bark than bite.

Only a softliving denizen of the
Rand Club could get himself into
such a frame of mind. Surely, it

main aim is to halt criticism of apart-
heid? They are going to achieve this,
whatever happens. It is part of their
struggle for survival. Well, then, how
do you get the Star, the Rand Daily
Mail, the Cape Times, ctc, to mode-
rate their wviews, although Heaven
knows their wviews are moderate
enough already. It is done, simply, by
that old, old game of putting on the
squeeze.

There are a variety of ways of
squeezing the English-language Press.
The endless attacks on the Press that
echo from one political platform to
the other are merely the preliminary
stage. More drastic steps lie ahead,
and these steps, unless I am wvery
much mistaken, are going to be aimed
directly at the proprietors’ pockets.
The Nationalists may threaten to
close their newspapers down, or they
may thing up something more subtle.
But, whatever it is, it will confront
the newspaper proprietor with a
simple choice : print, and be shut
down; or shut up, and go on print-
1IN,

[ pride mysell that 1 have a pretty
woodd insight into the minds of news-
paper proprictors. The main cog s
a brightly burnished sovereign. The
proprietors will make one of those
snap decisions: they will go on print-
g, and leave off criticising.

Perhaps some of the proprietors
already envisage the situation that
will arize, and the toning-down has
begun on some papers, if not on all.
But what they don't anticipate is that
the Nationalists will not be content to
let the matter rest there. What? Leave
the jingoes to go on making as much
money as ever, and all the time
poisoning the minds of Afrikanerdom
and potential recruits of Afrikaner-
dom? The Nationalists regard the
Enghsh-language Press as a well of
sedition, not only for its criticism of
Nationalists policies, but for its whole
way of life, its steady poisoning of
the pure stream of Nationalism.
Capitulation to apartheid will not be
enough: the r of the English-
language Press will have to be broken.
The moral is that even if the Enghsh-
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language Press surrenders to racial
policies as laid down by Strydom, it
will not save its skin. It 15 not only
its critical comments that annoy the
Nationalists, its whole existence is a
thorn 1in Mr. Strydom's flesh.

I mentioned that the toning down
has begun already. The first major
cecasion of this was over the Western
Areas. The Johannesburg newspapers
simply swallowed the Press handout
from the Department of Native
Affairs, and revealed thereby that
their previous stout defence of the
rights of the Non-Whites was a sham.
Now the Star has swallowed site-and-
service, hook, line and sinker. The
Press front is cracking rapidly. Like
the United Party, it is decaying,
dying.

The English-language Press has not
hesitated on occasions to criticise the
United Party for its lack of fighting
spirit. But an important section of
this Press has been playing at king-
making, and although it burnt its
fingers in manoeuvres with the Bekker
group, its ambitions have not been
stifled by any means. Inevitably, it
15 sinking into that morass that has
claimed the lives of so many political
schemers, and its standards have de-
clined to a stage where it is approving
apartheid measures that it opposed a

year ago.

This voluntary capitulation by the
English-language Press is revealed in
many ways. The Western Areas
Protest Committee found it impossible
to secure adequate publication of its
views; statements by the African
National Congress, the Indian Con-
eress and various other democratic
organisations are consigned mono-
tonously to the wastepaper basket;
editorials have lost their sting.

The Nationalist laws against incite-
ment, particularly the Public Safety
Act and Criminal Laws Amendment
Act, have had a profound effect on
the English-language press. Sometimes,
when news that should be published
15 withheld, it 15 because the news-
papers are genuinely frichtened; more
often than not, the laws are a con-
venient excuse for funking an issue.

The democratic forces in  South
Africa must realise that the English-
language Press i1s not an ally to be
trusted. It is already betraying the
struggle, and unless a miracle happens
it will continue to s=ell out to apart-
heid.

LONDON

from SIMON ZUKAS

LETTER

HROUGHOUT the election cam-
paign here in Britain 1 kept my
ears open in the hope of hearing from
Labour Party spokesmen something
with which T might cheer [riends at
home in Africa: that the wars in
Kenya and Malaya would be ended
by a Labour Government; that the
government chosen by the people of
British Guiana, and deposed by the
Tor'es, would be restored; that a
morsel of democracy would be intro-
duced in this or that colony—perhaps
even in  Northern Rhodesia or
Nyasaland.

I listened in vain. On the colonial
issue there was a conspiracy of silence
—at least as far as Transport House
was concerned, For Transport House
it was suffcient to tell the people of
Britain that the Labour Party would
“continue  the transformation from
Empire to Commonwealth as each
colonial people becomes ready for
independence.”

Some of the left-wing candidates
did speak out for colonial freedom
although these were few, but even
they spoke of reforms here and there
rather than real freedom from
colonial oppression. Perhaps the most
outspoken of these was Lena Jeger
M.P., and one felt that this was not
only because a substantial number of
her constituents were Cypriots and
African students.

If colonial policy became an elec-
tion issue at all it was not as a result
of any challenge by the Labour Party.
It was the Communist Party and such
cnergetic bedies as the Kenya Com-
mittee that made colonial policy an
election issue—though a minor one.
But the matter was also brought to
the surface—even if not to boiling
point—by two prominent Liberals,

Lady Megan Lloyd George, once a
Liberal M.P., joined the Labour
Party on the eve of the election and
gave as one of her reasons for doing
s0  Labour’s enlightened outlook in
colonial matters. Then Dingle Foot,
a well-known barnister (he has ad-
vised the N. Rhodesian African
Congress and appeared for me, to-

gether with Mr, D. N. Pritt, Q.C,,
before the Privy Council)wrote in an
article in the liberal News Chronicle
that he would wote Labour for a
similar reason.

The Times entered the fray to
show that “happily for the colonies
there 1s little basis in fact to support
the thesis...that the policies of the
Conservative and Labour parties in
colonial affairs are widely divergent.”
Happily for the colonies! However, in
showing this lack of divergence, the
Times could only claim that Labour
were as bad as the Tories, Thus:
... repressive  measures  in  Kenya.
They certainly make sad reading. The
Labour Government, however, were
...applying repressive measures in
Palestine and Malaya.” A plague on
both their houses.

Some weeks before the election was
announced the Labour Party issued
a discussion pamphlet on colonial
policy entitled “Facing Facts in the
Colonies.™ Tt is by this pamphlet that
one has to attempt to detect whether
there could be even a gleam of hope
in a Labour Government for the
colonial people.

1 got as far as this :

“In view of the fact that the
capitalist system is likely in our
opinion to last for a long time and
in view of the fact that the capital-
ists will not invest in the colonies
unless they get a good return for
their money, hadn’t we better drop
our previous (Socialist) opposition
to imperialist exploitation?™

I decded that there remains noth-
ing for the colonial people but hard
strugele . . .

*

Campaign  Highlights:  Gaoled
Welsh Nationalist candidate explained
that he “refused to serve in the Eng-
lish armed forces because . . . there are
more important things for a Welsh-
man to do than helping to suppress
overseas colonial possessions.”

Attlee got himself to the point of
complaining that there 18 ‘“‘retrog-
ression in South Africa.”
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The Prisoners of Calvi

N the fortress of Calvi, on the north-

west coast of Corsica, six men
languish. They have been imprisoned
there for the last eight years. They
are patriot sons of the people of
Madagascar and two of them were
once their deputies in the French
National Assembly,

The six men were imprisoned follow-
ing their conviction on trumped-up
charges and for reasons which were
in every way as disgraceful and as
scandalous as those beliind the

Dreyfus affair at the end of the last

century. The only difference from the

In March, 1947, an attack was said
to have been made on a French
military encampment in Madagascar
by unknown persons. It was eventu-
ally proved that the attack was
launched by police agents with the
object of discrediting the national
liberation movement of the Malagasy
people which was growing too strong
for the liking of the French imperial-
ists.

The French mulitary commander in
the island at the time was General
Gabay, who was later to command
the forces of repression in Tunisia. On
the instructions of M. Marius Moutet,
Minister for Owverseas Territories in
the French Government, and M. de
Coppet, Governor of Madagascar, the
forces under Gabay launched on
March 27, 1947, a Iarqu scale military
operation agamqt the
Movement for Malagasy Restoration
(MDEM). Coastal towns and villages
were bombarded by units of the
French Navy, forcing the inhabitants
to flee into the forests in the interior
—much in the same way that the
Africans of Kenya were to be driven
a few years later to seek the shelter
of the forests of the Aberdare range.

When on December 5, 1948, M.
de Chevigneé, who had meanwhile
replaced de Coppet as Governor of
the island, announced that the last
rebel sironghold had been captured,
the colonialists’ war had claimed
90,000 dead among the unfortunate
Malagasy people.

The MDEM had been declared
dissolved and the leaders had been
rounded up. One of them, M. Raseta,
a deputy, was actually in Paris at
the time of the incident which was
used as a pretext for starting the war.
He was nevertheless arrested and held

Democratic

By DESMOND BUCKLE

pending trial—if the travesty of justice
that followed could indeed be de-
scribed as a trial — along with the
others,

The colonialists, no matter what
methods had to be used, were deter-
mined to get a conviction, Witnesses
whose evidence would most - assuredly
have proved embarrassing to the
authorities were hastily “tried” by
military courts and executed; others
were subjected to brutal tortures by
the police to force them te retract;
there was mass intimidation, and all
means calculated to defeat the ends
of justice were employed.

The events in Madagascar aroused
strong feeling in France. Protests
poured in to the Government from
leading personalities and from wvarious
organisations of widely different
political complexions. A committee of
defence was set up for the accused
and several eminent lawyers gave their
services free on their behalf.

M. Maurice Schumann, well-known
deputy and member of the same party
as Governor de Chevigné and M,
Coste-Floret, who had succeeded
Marius Moutet as Minister for Over-
seas Territories, wrote in the right-
wing newspaper Aube: “Can it be
said that these condemned members
of parliament deserve death? I am
not at all sure of that” The news-
paper Combdt protested “with the
utmost vigour against the intolerable
conditions in which the trial of the
Malagasy deputies was instituted and
carried out.”

The Criminal Court at Antanana-
rivo condemned two out of the three
deputies to death and the third to
forced labour for life. Two who were
members of the Council of the
REpublic were sentenced to mmany
years' solitary confinement.

On  what grounds were these
savage sentences imposed? What in
fact was the crime of the accused?

The crime of the accused, the pro-
secution stated, was that of com-
plicity in sending the following tele-
gram on the eve of the 1947 national
congress of the MDRM:

“Pleaze post up and make widely
known: imperative order is given to
all sections, to all members of the
MDRBRM to keep calm and absolutely
cool in face of the manceuvres and
provocations of every kind intended

to stir up trouble among the Mala-
gasy people and to sabotage the
peaceful policy of the MDRM.
Signed: Political Bureau, MDRM.”

The magistrates decided to accept
the police claim that the telegram in
fact meant the exact opposite of what
it actually said.

However, such was the feeling
aroused among the democratic public
in France and throughout the French
Union that the authorities did not
dare carry out the death sentences,
which were commuted to life im-
prisonment. The prisoners were taken
to France and were finally sent from
there to Calvi, in Corsica.

This notorious prison was used
during the war and the occupation
by the fascist enemies of France and
the Vichy traitors as a place of de-
tention of Corsican patriots who
fought in the resistance forces.

Besides the two reprieved deputies,
Raseta and Ravoahangy, there are
Pastor Max Tata, the skilled mecha-
nic, Joel Sylvain, Rakotoarisonina,
and the school teacher, Martin Rako-
tovao, the youngest of them all.

The Malagasy patriots in Calvi are
all in a poor state of health. Recently
they were visited by two French de-
puties, the wvenerable Marcel Cachin,
doyen of the French National
Assembly, and Raymond Guyot. The
representations that these two made
to the authorities succeeded in get-
ting three of the worst cases—Raseta,
Max Tata and Joel Sylvain—trans-
ferred to the civilian hospital at
Bastia.

The French imperialists want the
world to forget the prisoners of Calvi.
They want to leave them there to
rot as prisoners, in mediaeval dung-
COTIA,

They would also like to have over-
looked the fact that in Madagascar
there are still some 1,400 people
serving sentences of upwards of 10
years. Among them are 30 women,
most of whom are from 70 to 80
years old, About 70 of the prisoners
have been held without trial since
1947, Others among the detainees are
still under sentence of death which
may be carried out any time.

But the world must not forget these
victims of colonialism. Africa can
never forget them.
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 Shont Story |

BUS ENGINES droaned and purred and coughed in

the chill of a winter mormning. Moroka folk filed
out of their sack, mud and tin shelters; some trotied
with buckled knees as if afraid of breaking something
under their feet.

Vapour shot out of the peoples’ mouths, but there
was little speaking. They looked like some fate-driven
creatures, taking their place in a scheme of things they
found; in the same manner in which they joined their
bus queues,

Layers and layers of smoke settled over Moroka,
emphasizing the drabness of tin and sack in the morning
light. There was an ironic stability in the temporariness
of the shelters as workers went out in the same way as
they would come back,

Here summer heat and rain soaked through the
roofs, shelters rattled in the Auwgust winds, and winter
death rushed in through chinks and cracks to claim
child life....

Sharp knees pointed up as old men squatted before
fire braziers like huge depression-stricken birds trussed
for roasting; children pushed and jostled one another
to draw nearer the fire; little jaws quivered involuntarily
to the subtle rhythm of the cold.

“I'm all right, but this blasted cold . . .”

“We're not well, all the children have whooping
cough . . .”

“A drum of boiling water tumbled over two children
near the fire, they died as soon as they got to
hospital . . . .

“That's a common winter story . . )/
“A family of three were found stiff and cold yester-

day morning, they had a live brazier in the shelter all
through the night . ., . ™

“ Dangerous sort of thing that . . .

Winter talk; recurring as sure as the cycle of sea-
sons; winter tales told from the chapters of a book of
torment, insecurity, death at birth, birth at death, Lfe
born to have glimpses of beauty and sunshine, but never

to enjoy them . . .

i

It was a chilly morning in June. The sky was misty,
and it was interesting to see the clear outline of a red
ball hanging so precariously against the eastern wall. A
cloud of vapour was rising slowly from the dam near the
Orlando power station.

A woman was wrapping her two-year-old son
warmly and pressing him closer against her warm body.
But she was feeling cold. There were many other women
doing just the same thing; perhaps just at the same time.
The bus in which she was rattled on as though it had
the horrors, and everybody seemed to dance on his seat.
The woman had been so many times on the route be-
tween Moroka and Nancefield that she was no more
conscious she was in a bus. Her world had become a
timeless, spaceless little world.

A Winter's Tale

By BRUNO ESEKIE

Within a short time ‘Ma-Sibiya was with other
women outside the station, each sitting near her own
little quantities of oranges and sweet potatoes, selling.
An everyday scene, as inevitable as fate to the setting of
Nancefield station: braziers burning; coffee steaming;
smoke rushing up monotonously but briskly; would-be
passengers milling about restlessly, some seeming to chase
after little bundles of ideals, of wishes, of comforts;
others, little bundles of nothing, of pain, of fear, of
hate . . .

Mother Sibiya was part of it all—this setting; like
the other women: small fibres fitting uncensciously into
a pattern whose many-coloured designs merge into one
that tells of the fruitlessness and hopefulness of living . ..

Her son burst into fits of coughing, His mother re-
leased her tigcht hold to allow him air and freedom to
cough more easily. He panted fast after the fit, and then
looked up at his mother’s face with a smile, as if to
assure her. The mother covered him again. She must
keep him warm, get him warm clothing, even if she
has to starve or wear herself down in the process, as
every mother will do. “Whooping cough,” the doctor
at the clinic had said. Nothing could be done once it

was there, except to make the coughing easier by the
help of mixtures.

“You will be all right, my =on,” ‘Ma-Sibiya
whispered in answer to the smile. Then she went on
thinking. He must be well and strong again. And when
he is big he will go to school. And learn how to write
his name and a letter to me. But how can I read his
letter? 1 left school before I could read, But I had to.
I had to go and work. Of course, his father will read
the letter. He can read. Not much, but he can read.
When he gets out to work, he will get us out of these
Moroka sacks and ting we are living in, Where to?
Oh, anywhere; I do not care where. It is the cold air
coming in that gave him the cough, Could he not be-
come a doctor, I wonder? Hm, no; only sons of rich
pecple become doctors, I am sure, O, when he is hig,
that will be joy to me and his father. But I must work
hard here and add another ten shillings to that money
to buy him a jersey. Then there will be two, "Ma-Kotsi
has four for her son; and he is already at school. O,
if only my man were not out of work... But the
headstrong man he 1s, he would go and quarrel with a
White man at work. Such creatures men are: one never
understands them! Now he has to go out everyday to
look for work. They should know you don't go far
quarrelling with the White man: he 15 so strong and so
rich. Ah, when he gets to work again, there will be a
little more for us to eat. My son will get strong, then . ...

The woman must have been thinking for a long
time, while she was selling almost unconsciously. It had
become warmer. Her son stirred, making a sound as
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though he were clearing mucous from his nostrils, and
was still again. She adjusted him to a more comfortable
posture, feeling grateful for the sun’s warmth, and enjoy-
ing the tingling sensation in her blood ...

Suddenly Mother Sibiya heard stampeding footsteps.
In a few seconds policemen had rushed and covered the
whole area.

“You people have been warned several times not to
sell on the grounds. This is government property and
you're making the place dirty.” This was the police
commander. There was much of the winter chill in his
voice, and something frosty about his face, "Ma-Sibiya
thought. She found no consolation in the appearance of
the African constable who was interpreting either,

“Now, let this be the very last warning,” the com-
mannder continued, “another time all these things will
be destroyed and you'll go to prison. Right, pack away
and go at once!”

As they left each constable helped himself to an
orange here, a steaming sweet potato there and walked
off with arrogance,

"Ma-Sibiya put her son on her back hurriedly, and
they went to board a bus back home. In the bus she
felt her child was rather heavy on her back, and decided
to put him on her lap. She removed the blanket from
his face. Alas, by the spirits of the ancestors, it was the
face of death. The child was still and lifeless. Then
she remembered that her son had not been alarmed by
the noise of the police; she remembered the heavy dead
weight on her back; she remembered how she was dream-
ing over a child who.. . but- what did it matter now:
What did anything matter at any time? She looked
about her as though looking for a place where she could
unashamedly ery out,

Everyone else in the bus was looking straight in
front of him. Yes, let them continue that way: they
must not know, No, not now. If they did she would
scream to the heavens.

AFRICA AND

An American, SIDNEY FINKELSTEIN, writes on

WORLD MUSIC

THE last three decades have seen in the United States

enormous increase of interest in African music. To
some extent, the reasons for this interest are similar to
those which have stimulated the study of African music
in France and England. These years saw a more intense
exploitation of African labour and raw materials by
Europe and the United States, directly and indirectly,
than ever before. And it is an old story that in the
wake of the land-grabbers and corporations come the
anthropologists, cultural analysts and museum expedi-
tions. These scholarly explorers are not as crude as the
business entrepeneurs. For the most part, they preserve
a “pure, scientific” detachment from harsh economic
and political realities, and make some contributions to
organised scientific knowledge, although they also often
echo the prejudices of the economic and political
adrministrators,

But there is also a special reason for the interest
in African music in the United States, namely the
growing awareness of the deep relations between African
music and that of the Negro people of the United
States, and the powerful influences of the Negro people
upon all of American music, not only that of the United
States but that of the Caribbean, Mexico, Central
America, and South America. Some truths are emerging
that are rather difficult for racists and chauvinists to
face. They are not only that the Negro people here
have developed and built upon much that is an African
heritage, but also that the music which the world
recognises as most characteristically “ American ™
“American ™ regardless of ethnic background, national
origins, or colour of the people represented — is lo so
great an extent a creation of the American Negro people,
and, beyond that, has roots in the African heritage,

It is this thought that I would like to develop in
this brief article on African music, namely the principle
of human kinship which emerges from its influence,
which has spread over so much of the globe,

African music has qualities of course unique to
Africa, just as Furopean music has qualities unique to
Europe, and American music qualities unique to the
Americas, African music has its own instruments, some
of them remarkably complex and beautiful in sound.
It has its own timbres, with a *“ palette™ of percussion
sounds far more rich and varied than the developed
music of Europe. Its rhythms have a remarkable intri-
cacy, of one pattern added to another, and a third
added to both, and so on, so that five or six different
patterns of rhythmic beats go on simultaneously and
combine with each other. It has scale and pitch patterns
different from those of European and American com-
posed music. It is a highly social music, in which all
the listeners participate. It accompanies every activity
of life, from education and labour to love making,
hunting and boating.

But within these differences, there are also close
similaritics to the music of Europe and America. It is
primarily a song music, full of melody, Its songs express
love, joy over human ecompanionship and the mastery
of nature, lamentation over common suffering, satiric
wit, and fierce anger at oppression, Its melodies are
bolstered by a harmony of chords, sometimes created
by people singing different tones simultaneously, some-
times created by the rhythm instruments which, deli-
cately tuned, as in the case of the drums, xylophones,
and plucked and bowed string instruments, combine
harmony and tone colour in one sound. It is often an
“ antiphonal ¥ music, namely with one group answering
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another, or a leader answered by the communal group.
This quality reappears in ‘the great American Negro
spirituals, and again in the blues and in the solo
improvisations in jazz, African song often improvises
words as well as music, with a definite satiric and poli-
tical message, as appears also in the blues, and the
“ Calypso ™ music of Trinidad.

For all the differences between African music and
European and American, it is easy now [for any
“ Westerner,” with a little listening, to appreciate the
haunting beauty of African folk melodies. Many are
startingly close, in fact, to old European folk melodies.
Similarly, an African can appreciate European melo-
dies. Underneath the different languages, there is the
same language, the expression of emotion in melody.

About this music many generalisations and specu-
lations have been spun, in some of which the old
“Western culture” prejudices and patronisation return
in disguised form. One of these is that African music
represents a purely * African” psychology and culture,
fundamentally different from anything European or
“ Caucasian.” Any mutual influence between the two
will allegedly result in an *impurity,” an inartistic
“hybrid.” Another form this takes is to say that the
music of Africa has the same function, in relation to
the African people, that the composed music of Bach,
Beethoven, Verdi or Tchaikovsky has to the people of
Europe. In other words, the theory is that there are
“two worlds™ of music, which can never meet. No
matter - what the praise of African music that accom-
panies this theory, it obscures the truth that for all the
differences in the way people live, they have a great
deal in common and are fundamentally the same, and
this is seen in their music, as in their poetry and other
arts,

The Framework of African History

African music reflects not only the creative genius
of the African people, but, in its forms, the limitations
of African economic and social development. It is the
typical music of a society largely agricultural. Because
of this state of African economic life, the “ West™ was
able to overthrow its kingdoms, decimate the population
and drag millions jnto slavery, plunder the mineral
resources, take over the land. Keeping Africa backward,

adding new and more intense forms of poverty to the old,
transforming a great part of the population into a
brutally exploited labour force, the “ West™ not only
stifled cultural development but also committed great
cultural depredations, The reason that there are no
African symphonies, composed operas, sonatas and string
quartets 15 not that these forms are “alien™ to the
African mentality,

When the African people hft this * white man's
burden™ off their backs, gain control of their own
resources, build industries the products of which go to
enhancey the hife of the African people, there is no doubt
that great developments in all of the arts, including
music, will take place. New great forms will develop
that will reflect the changed human and social relations.
For all of this, the nt African folk music will
provide a rich fund of material, just as the great com-
posers of Europe used for their art the riches of their
own folk music. African music will add to the treasure
house of world music.

What is remarkable is the extent to which the
African musical heritage has already become part of
world music. The American Negro spirituals, the blues,
the ragtime rhythms, Cuban rhumbas, the compositions
of a Gershwin, Copland and Willilam Grant Still in
the United States, of a Villa-Lobos in Brazil, the parti-
cularly *“ American™ twists of rhythm and turns of
melody that Antonin Dvorak put into his * New World
Symphony,” are none of them *“ African,” of course.
But all usze vital elements that were African in origin.

Descendants of the African people, such as Paul
Robeson, Marian Anderson and Roland Hayes, have
become among the greatest of interpreters of Western
“art” music. And in so doing, they have not dropped
one “culture™ to take on another. They have brought
to this music a feeling for the social and human quality
of music, its preciousness as a revelation of human
feeling, typical both of African music and of the musical
history of the American Negro people. The great lesson
that stands out from the history and present beauty of
African music is that of human brotherhood. Underneath
all differences in background, nationality, origin, colour,
and stage of economic development, lie the same powers
and potentialities.
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