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Dawn was breaking and BOAE‘night flight 115 out of London sped
south-eastward to meet the coming light of day over Africa. In the seat
beside mine the bejwwelled white South African matren stirred, straighted
in her chair and became, once more, as selfconsciously aware of me and
my colour as she had been from the moment, at London airpert, when
the stewardess had guided her to the seat beside mine the previoué
evening, We had been studiedly polite to each other, careful net to
brush against each other, net to make any kind of physical centact; and
we nad #E®® been extremely civilised about the fact that neither of us mﬁ
nxntnixxnxhxxixxxkttxpzxtixixx relished sitting beside the other., I dqﬁﬁf
think she minded; and I know I did not. But-this wgse a pleneload of white
South Africans and my preeence wsoee was-a vielation of the accepted
eand understood rules.fﬁﬁzﬂuv s Aj)

It was thirtten years since I hae last made this selfsame trip but

it was as familiar as my morning coffee with its precisely measured
' the feellwas as fakiliar

smeunb=of Hilk and Wof sugar”,'/(as though I was
repessing a journey made on the same day every week,

Thirteen years ago the giant plane had been a2 South African Airways
Constellation. The route of that flight had been London-Rome-Khartoum-
Nairobi-Johannesburg. FadaysxIsmthxifxizanxixrxwayx Teday South African
Airways are not able to make such £ flights. The majority of black
Africen states do not alleow South Africen planes to fly over their
territories, so BO.A.C. operates the very lucrative L6ndon-Rome-Nairebi-
Johannesburg run. Besically, the this particular run is for the benefit
of the South Africans, and because they are an affluent crewd and lavish

spenders the service is superb., For the Ea$t and Central Africans who

are far less well-off there is an adequate, thi?h

more cramped and less luxurious East African Airways Comet 4 service/

P15 Wl e s St il Sobhomd



Perhaps the mest striking difference between this flightlapd
that other I made thirtéen yeesrs earlier was something se¢ iﬁvisiﬁgﬂp
end xm elusive that itb"é herd te pinpeint., In that earlier Jjourney
the South Africens with whom I travelled hsxl been suffieiently sure of
themselves and the stability of their world te be able te leoek a2t me,

(Rl ove
thezzgziﬁae in their midst, with curiesity. Thus, in that earlier
journey, an old gentleman, en ex-mayor offi one of the big cities of
South Africe, and & gentlemmn who worked in Tangenyiks, had struck
up 2 EERXEXERXX®E fishing conversatien with me. Where was I going?
Who was I? What was I going to do? The 'insiders' were in fact
curieusly examining en 'outsider', This time there wes nene of that.
They were not as sure of themselves any more; and they were reticent
ebout coming forwyms#d te find out. There was always the pessibility
that I was some important political figmre and that any kind of
exchange might lesdyxmxxfxXxwmxExsmzky to political complications or
even an 'incident'., There was, teo, 2 marked absence of the casual
racial arrogance that I remembered from that other time. I was neo
longer esr=tputsifesr* travelling in a plane in 'white Africea' because
tPe ides of 'white Africa' had died between that ether journey and
this; and the reality, shrunk to the limits of South Afriea and
Southern Rhodesia had an uncertain future. Yet for all theee vast,
Shemgir- subtle,psychological changes{ I could not shake off the feeling
of things unchanged.

The time gap fell away es I responded to the pilot's voice and
looked down and to the left at Betian agd Nelion, the twin peaks of
Mount Kenys. Mﬂ&&:’sﬂéa{) w above u:?l.oud and sbove the snowline.
The pdlat's words were the same words used - perhaps by the same pileot

- in that earlier journey. Why not? I was the same person who had made
that esrlier jommmey. So why not the pllof7 We w?ﬂzwggﬂfﬁinto the massed

solid-seeming body of cloud, shaking as we hit xnvfstbtsasstti?%
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On the ground the signs of change were all about, too striking

not to be noticed. This was not the Nairobi airport at which I had
landed that other time; this one was vaster, with one of those
spprernély endlessly long runways, the femiliar low-slung buildings

of the 'international airport' the world over, end the air of sameness
of all such. Embakasi airport was new to me, built since my last visit
with the labour of those held as detainees during the peried of the
Mau Mau emergency. It was & monument to/;gitwar that had started within
weeks of my ending=}:;;~last visit}:néﬂziat had lasted £mx nearly a
decade., It seemed to\pe as good a job as that long road built through
the Rift Valley by the Italian prisoners of the Seeond World War. Roads
eand buildings seemed, out there in the chilly Nairobi merming air, the
only worthwhile monuments to the ward of the world.

I followed the crowd across the tarmac, startled (and remembering
this same reactien that other time) by how cold it could be on the
Equater/h:lnnxxxnxxulxzygrOOO feet abeve the sea.

The xaxjaxxxyxmf South Africans frem Flight 115 veered right to the
intrensit lotinge and my brief, distant but very tangible contact with
my former cquntrymenﬁ and women was broken. Through that night flight
I had feltig;;;thing of the mood and atmosphere that is part of South

I sensed was
Africa and South Africens. Perhaps the single dominant ingredient/xx

& kximixy stubberﬁ’gaauﬂ!'!!ka>determinatian to defy the tide, but

open eyed, aware of what was %Ezgixed not %rovecatlve yet totally
unylelding.j I?{;Zkggﬁgéa—me that there was no pxazmfm¥ possibility
of a peaceful resolution to South Africa's racial problems and at the
seme time that any physical ehgagement would mean & massive slaughter
of the black majority by the highly disciplined, well armed and

determined white mineori ty.

At immigration I was cesught in a French-speaking-package-tour and
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, in East African Airways blue,
follewed the line till a pert young African Miss/with the strikingly

chiselled lines of the Semali,women,teld me to go back and wait since
ny pesspert showed I waéPbt part of the French-speaking party. I looked
clesely at her end decided she could not be 211l Semali. She was shorter,
stockier, slightly bigger boned? 'ihe fine, elongated Somali bone
the Somali beauty

structure had been blunted by other genes, but mEXxzmxxmrhxthatxyzm
esniExkExinxiznkxt shone through for all that. She misread my stare
and seemed momentarily confused. She(ézﬁk;s}not much older than my
eldest daughter, a yesr perhaps, or twoe. But men my age, and older,
take young women of th#&t age for second or third wife in those parts
where polygemy is still practised. I Qalked awgy from her, back to the
lounge and sat down to wait. The presence of the young woman was itself
a sign of change, a warning of the future changes that would, ultimately
eliminate even the pelygamous relationship between eld men and young
women, After a2 while, when the Frencﬁyspeaking crowd had passed through
customs and there was less of a crush, she strolled casually over to me.

"You frem the coast?"

I said: "No."

"Kampala?"

"He."

"Dar?"

"No. Jamaica,"

Jemaice

It was clear/xkax meant nothing to her, she'd never heard of it.

"In America?"

"Neo."

She shrugged slightly and strolled away leaving me feeling unreason-

ok
able and difficult, To get over the feeling I went leoking fer the'ﬁehm

There wgg&~no 'European', 'Asian' and 'African' signs as there had been
at the Jekn of that other airpoert in Nairobi in 1952,
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There were three immigration officers. The one in the most prominent
position in the centre of the three-lined Emsx pessageway through to
customs was Africen., To his right, near a well was & white officer,
and to the left of the African was an Indian in the turban of a Ehxk
Sikh. Last time the immigration men had been white only. I presented
my passpert to the Sikh gentleman. I looked beyond him and it was
clear thet the world had indeed ehanged here. The customs officers
waiting to examine the luggage were all Africans.

To anyoene who had.known the old East Africa, the old Kenya, the

t—

old Nairobi airpori:A certainly to mem'this was like stepping through

g

the gateway of a South Africa where all the racial barriers of
Apartheid had been swept aside., Last time Nairobi airportyxiiks ij Lu~
IZRIRREXXAXZXIXXRBELY p@® one of the two mein gateways into 'white'

Africe: Johannesburg airport was, end still is, the other., Nairobi
) longer
ai%ort, now, was African)nn!!i!!it; nefX the gateway to a piece of

"whitel Africa, tHEt-ib=enge—wes.

I went through to  the relaxed, assured young customs officer, then
& Kikuyu porter came to take my bags. He had the - for me familiar -
large holes in ‘his ears, but %he;eyes were wholly unfemiliar. The last

time I had looked into a Kikygu face, any Kikuyu face, there had been
%r,ﬂ*‘v ¢

2 smouldering and bitter anger in the eyes. I had,§snocd this bitterness

and anger everywhere I went, breathed it in the air and felt it even
in the red earth; but mest of all, strongest of all, it had been in

the eyes of the Ki%gdh. It had made all of them look hard and bleak

L PO

and COI%L Now I looked inte Kikuyu eyes that reflected a soft and
gentle and friendly moed. There were other Kikuyu porters, other men
with big heles in the lobes of their ears, and they were -2all men at

peace with themselves and their world. P

My arrivel at Nairobi airpert in ﬁ%f?st 1965 was as'&ifferent as
X e

: : Sl cqe ad o

ey
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Nairebi ;;z big, sprawling, very clean, very modern; and because
she sky was overcast and no sun shone the eight-mile trip from the
airport to the city could have been in Britain on a fine and clear
Jee®- sunless day, or in the flat regions of the French countryside
on 2 dull sutumn morning, Perhaps the fine road was wider and straighf%e
and newer, but that was all the real difference. And the city, too,
gave off strongly this feel of being moré part of Europe that Africa.
It was built by ﬁggple who had pXamm=® conceived and planned it as
a piece of Europe set on the African highveld, and they had done a
firsteclass job. And because they had built it for themselives and on
the assumption that they would always be in eentrol, they had built
it_beautifully end well, with wide tree-lined avenues and open spaces
where patches of neétlﬁ cropped grass soothed the eye or 2 rioet of
flowers stirred the spirit. There are few cities in Africa as well
laid out as Nairobi, few that are as X 'European' in its planning and
architecture., But xkEm thet is not really to be wondered at since
its orginal builders did conceive of it as the main city of a 'white'
Eest Africe. The result is that the Africans of Kenya have inherited
from the white settlers one of the most modern capital cities ; all
Africa. Teday the city area cevers roughly 266 square miles and has a

Gt 2 &0, v A

growing populatien +thaet now stands at weX¥I ever 300,000, It boasts
@ fine City Hall where you can have morning coffee or lunch out in
its gardens or on its terraces, or something strenger at the bars.
Then there is a2 massive hall rigged up with those cenferemnee gadgets
whkere which mekes it possibggé for a speech in eme language te be
instently translated into a number of others. There is 2 Natienal
Museum which incepporates a snake park and aviary, a City Park of
300 acres and an Arboretum of 80 acres. There is The MeMillan

Memorial Library (net named after Britaiﬁ&former Prime Minister) with
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close on a 100,000 volumes. All these, and much more, the white
segtlers had made R built for themselves, and all these the Africans
Lot i
hed now inherited.

centre

The city/hag grown and chenged so much since I had iaSYSeen it

that I felt loest. To add to my confusien eold names had been replaced
by new ones so that what had once been Delamere Avenue was now

perhaps,
Kenyatta Avenue, signifying/the final end comple te v1ctory of the

Africans as symbolised by Kenyatta 5;:;;;¢ those gl;ﬁiﬁng t@ make

~~~~~

Kenye e white man's country/swe mxi/great symbel*/& LerdDela.mere.
with the defeat of the 'white' Africa idea
and so/Delesmere Avenue became Kenyatta Avenue; qné Hardinge Street
was renemed Kimathi Street after Dedan Kimathi, one of the military
leaders thrown up by the Mau Meu struggle whe was captured and
executed by the British., There were a muliiftude of othe# changed
names: the road frem the airport inte the city had once been Princess
Elizabeth Way. Now it was Uhuru Highway. White House Read had become
Heile Selassie Avenue. Such changes, I found out later, were not
confined to street names only. For example the King George VI Hospisgal
had been transformed into the Kenyatta Natienal Hespital. These were
frem the whites

the outward and visible evidences that state power had passed/to the
blacks, |

I found the town a deal more friendly than en my last visit, There
were gewer Europeans about than XIxxmxsmkexms last time, and these I saw
did not carry themselves as lords of the earth., And there were the
Indiens, often more numemeus than the Africens, but still net as ==
sharply forced on my censciousness as that other time. Then, Nairebi
had been 2 town belenging to the Europeans and Indians, with each

fighting for the dominant position. There were Africang lecations, of

course, but these were segregated and’lefhe outskirts of the city,
and from them came the servants whe nlxkli menial jobs in the homes
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and offices and sheops of the Europeans and the Indians; they were on
the fringes of the city, welcome when theyvceuld be useful, but net
of the city, not enjoying the same rights and privileges as the other
two groeups.

: remembeﬁ);hat on thet first day in Nairebi thirteen years earlier
Jomo Kenyatta, the old Chief Koinange, now dead and henoured by having
one of the streets of Neirobi named after him, one of the old chief's
sons, mysclf and a handful of others, had gone to an Indian-owned
restaurant., ¥exhkadxkzsxximenzdxaway They had reSused to serve all
of us: the old men, Kenyatta and myself, yes; the others, ne., Se the
others had gone, I remember the old chief Koinange had said: "This is
our burden. We are either denied or they make us concessions., It is 2 k
heavy burden."

‘Now, though the Indiens were.still very much there, it was clear
that the ecity, like the country, had been taken over by the Africans.
Today the African populatien of the city is greater then its European
eand Indian citizens cembined. And, as everywhere else in the world,
there is a steady, persistent drift from the countryside te the big
city.

I had spent the best part of an hour cruising about the city and
I was getting concerned about the taxidriver's bill se we hunted down
the office of an o0ld friend from my London days, eldest son of the old
chief Koinamge and now @ Minister in the government. It was still
early morning but already he'w%g\ t his P?ﬁ’ H gave me coffee,
telephoned some hotels and ;:;¥=ﬁz;;£t'to one. # o meny of

DEeue b v - - » [Ty 9 & U $]<- DII€ O [ R o 8 & QIlE & 235

| etk -w’-"‘““l""!:ﬁ :
pRgerous—fagitators’ vf—theotdds ~"';; he Wwas benign !‘!"'ﬁnh“”
A
obvieusly happy and contented, invelved in the work of natien building,

anxious to censerve and consolidate what had been gained. And there
was the new reserve I had by now come to expect and leok for in those off
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my former friends who had assumed the burdens and the respensibil&ies
end the pewers of political office. \

It was obvious the Minister was busy; his Permanent Secretary
came in te brief him en an important cenference with either some
British er.American government repré%ntatives, 80 I left quickly.
My friend promised to come and look for me after work that afternoeon.
I did not Dbenk en it: Mi iijsfs of government are busy people and
in Africa one often maQZS promises in order to get rid of someeone whe
migh t-peswiody take‘up more fime than one either can or is prepared teo

WL L\ W

The Minister's secretary as young, woman dressed in N,
natienad
traditional Zzgksw sari, to my mlndAthe mest feminine of all the /

A

give.

castumes of the wo of the werld. I was admiring her dress when she
snapped somniﬁgzxrﬂnr E;rican porter who was helping me with my
things. I closed my eyes and listened. It was like this, in arregant
tones tinged with centempt, thét Eurepeans and Indians had addressed
their Afrlean servants that other time I was /giiil. I wanderdd}'cw&JJgH
uiiﬂ;ixx hoew deep the changes really went, oupézzéfiguézi:iﬁ:und with
a slight izsfe of skeptivism 2beut 2ll I had seen thus far. Then I
reeedbed that it was only two yesrs since Kenya attained independence.
Changes in sttitudes, eutleok, patterns of prejudice, generastiens of k=z
hebit, could net be carrried through at the saeme pace as the pelitical
chenges., I reminded myself that I wq?ld have te alleow for the greater
time-gap needed for the adjustments ;;’outlook te catch up with the
new pewer adjustments,
The hetel was a couple of miles frem the centre of the city, on
the crest of a lew relling hill. The grounds esround it were well-kept,

spacieus, and its fecaede was most pleasing., There was & plasying erea
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for children, with swing, small sandpit end seesaw, @ continental
European effect was achieved with twe tables under sunshades outside
the extrance to the hetel. Two women, ene celeured, one white, and
clearly Americen from their speech, sat talking end writing letters
at one of the outdoor tables,

Inside, an Africen mele receptienist eyed me with a cembinatien
of curiesity end suspicien. Behind him, in the background, a tall,
egular English woman was hard at werk at the hotel sccounts. Above
the woman's hesad, looking directly down at snyoene registering was.a
pertrait of the President of the Republic, Mzee Jomo Kenyatta, 'kMzee'
is the title that he hémself chese. It mesns '0Old Onet', '0ld Men',
'Elder'. Age ?gfganoured in Africa than elsewhere. But the title is
not and has not been made exclusive te the President., All ever the
country when people wanted to show respect for semeone who was elder
they addressed him as 'Mzee'. The perfw}ait was in one gf those cheap
utility frames -~ the sort of thing you buy if you must, net becsuse you
want te. In the weeks thaet followed I saw portraits like this ene -
sometimes & little larger, sométimes a little smaller - in every public
or semi-public place in the land: every storg, every hotel, every
restaurant, every bar, every office, had its qf?trait of the President
hanging where it could most easily be seen as you entered the place.
With rasre exceptions the frames of the Presidential pertraits were all
cheap, meen-looking affairs, giving the impression eof a thing dene
because it had to be done. SmExmfxmyxfrimmgzxmxpizine® In a few places,
usually Indien-owned,pXazExy there were meore than one: one in the
windew and one where you can see it the moment you step inte the store:
A sort of doubly declared sign of patrietic loyalty made doubly manifest

The young Africen did net know about any reservation for me so the
Englishwomaen left her beoks and teek over. She had weited in silence
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uhtil the young man and I had reached an impasse, with him insisting
there was ne reservation and me insisting that there was,

She said: "Oh yes, Mr. Abrahams; I had the call from the Ministry.
The room wen't be empty till twelve but we can put up your things till
then, "

The young man leoked at me with expressienless eyes that could
not quite hide his mood of hesviness, Had the woman deliberately left
things until he was on the verge of turning away a custoemer? And weas
this in order to show that he could not yet cope by himself?

Now, with her in cemtrel, everything went smoothly.

The plece wes old and very British. It had préﬁably ence been a
large privaete home run with an army of servants., Its lecatien bad
once been the most exclusive section of white residential Nairebi;
within easy reach of the centre of the city and yet far out enough
to be away frem all its hustle end bustle. It could once have been the
home of a tep celonial civil servant or of the manager of 2 bank er
of some very senier representative of a private business firm. As an
hotel it clung almest desperately to its Britishness with a net very
inspire British cuisine. And since its terms were on a full board
besis there was net much the guests could do about the food they got.
On my fleer, fhe ground floor, the bathrooms were of that age where
they looked dirty( no matter how much they were scrubbed. The total
effect was a genteel, clean,shabbiness. All gentlemen guests were
expected to wear jackets and ties for dinner and the night life of the
hotel centres around the bar.

It transpired that the two American ladies were part of & group tour
of teachers from the United States. I encountered at least two other
such groups during my East Africen gourney. Apart from the Americean

teachers there was ef young Italien family with twe lovely children,
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two or three .couples of settler-type East Africen whites and a trades
unienist from Bhana come to particppéde in some sort of advisery

- - the workers snd their empleyer,
capacity in a labour dispute between/the East Africen Cemmon Services
Organisation, a body set up by the governments of Kenya, Tanzania and
Ugenda for the running of certain commen regional services.

My room, and presumably all the eothers, was provided only with
running wgter and washbasin, Toilets and bathreoms were outside, and
21l telephone calls had to be made, or received, axtxxk® in public at
the reception desk., As far &s I was concerned while 4%#1 e day was
not a great deal to pay, it was toe much for what wes provided and
for the quality of service. The trade unionist frem Ghana, I discovered
felt the same way; and since he was net paying the bill himself he would
not have minded so much if only the feood had been a little better.

It toek me four days to find a better place and on the fifth day
I moved into & the Hotel Pigalle in the Indian section of central
Nairobi. For 40/- a day I had a spacious single room with private

and breskfast as well.
bathroom snd toilet and.a telephone in the reem/ I also met Mr. C.A.
Patel,uilxxlx:xxxhixaﬁixnxilxzxxxxxxglnixfxilnix manager and genersal
factotum of the hotel, and a passionately overwhelming prateﬁ%er and
ptomoter of the interests of those he likes. He stands five foot twe
or xMxxx® three, is as thin as a rake: I doubt that any scale he steed
en would register a hundred peunds weight. He is dark brown, sharp
featured, emotional; his face registers, mirrorlike, every mood and
feeling that courses through his mind.

We started eff badly. I liked my room, I liked the privacy it
afforded and I liked my view of the clean clear skyline of the city;

on a
so I decided to book fmxxxke menthly basis which carried = decent

discount. Mr. Patel wanted a menth's money in advance, iﬁf the
A

manner of his esking for it made for the trouble: he e%?uded apprehensia
Mapelegy) ib_)%pc,ww %\;Uﬂ
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"Does everybody here psy in advance?" I demanded; Saamirehtuie.

"No sir. But we ask it of leng stay customers who get the menthly
discount." |

"Why?"

"You see, Mr. Ebrahim, sir, sometimes customers come and take
a room for a month becsuse it is chesper; then they leave after two
weeks and want to pay only half of the month's rent which mean%the
ﬁi&%ﬂ- is the leoser. So we ﬁake this rule, sir."

I was mellified.

lady visitors

Another rule of the house was that no/gzmmsxts were permitted wmxx
inte the rooms at night - unless Xhexgumsx=z the guest concerned booked
the lady in end paid the stendard daily rete for her. I asked Mr. Patel
wﬁo had thought up this particu}iifgg}e. Thecijigfan ewner, who also
ran Nairobi's only striptease joint a little further down the same
road. 7

Understanding and coemmunicatien between Mr., Patel and myself grew
slowly, delicately. I (sensed & particular restraint in his dealings with
Africans. They were the new factors. Once they had net been enteftained‘
in places like this. Now they came in end demanded service as of right:
and their behaviour.wes often unpredictable. Semetimes two or three
would sit in the upstairs lounge and consume vast quentities of beer,
Afterwards they would want to pay by cheque, and if Mr. Patel refused

: ‘ Lot be Lol mzrwﬁw*pgggmdLilm 4 .“S)

to accept a cheque because he did net know the‘«Lthey ould accuse him
ef racial prejudice and the like, Dealing with the new custemers often
presented stra;if and complex problems. If a man had a meal and then
walked out of the-hese: restaurent without paying you had to know whe
he was , who he was related to, whether some ZzxExmmEmtxzffxziax public

figure would later come and pick up his tab. Te just have him arrested
could lead to complications and the charge of practising racial

discrimination. So Mr. Patel was exceedingly careful with 211 Africens.

2
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Hom- \.a»\'?t/h/l & bl
He was @lso careful in telking about himself: & it toe%ﬂqui#e—a’ﬁﬁile
for me te find out that he was forty-two, thet his was perhaps the
'first Indian love marriage in East Africa because I chose my wife
without the permissien of her parents and mine', that he had been
brought te Kenya at the age\bf one andknew ne other country as heme,
Once he said te me: "How can they say 1 den't beleng here, Mr., Ebrahim?
This is my country. I don't knew anything abeut India."

"Who says you den't belong?" I asked.

But Mr, Patel would not be drawn: he shoeok his head, watery eyes
glowing affectionately at me from behind his thiek glasses. Whenever

he felt emotional ®Y his eyes grew meoist, yis ey uxvjf
i s e rewarding ‘

Going shepping with Mr. Patel was/am experience/. He seemed to know
every Indian we encountered on the streets. And when I wanted a bottle
of Scoteh I got it at less than the wholesale price because lNr, Patel
was with me, knew the vender and spoke to him in the veoice of, 2nd with
the gestureSlof, the timeless huckster. I did km not need te understand
the language' sheisem-iw—ewder to understand what wasrbeing said, But in
order to make his xpzfi:i plea for the special discount I invariably
got Mr., Patel slipped inte his ewn paxtiewder Indian tengue.
Indeed, this business eof slipping inte ene's ewn particular tribal tengu
in mid-cenversatien is very prenounced in Kenye. In the midst of a mixed
group of say Indians, Africans, Americans and Englishmen, the # Africa
who are either Kikuyu or Lue eor Kamba might, at any mement, slip inte
their own private tribal language leaving the rest of the group net

understanding what they are SayinQD'Hm%%BHﬁﬂEHf%ﬁﬁﬁh%ﬂkkjﬁ%&&ﬁO&?—#h&

~gme; In this way, I found, +that which separates the Kikuyu frem the
is
Lue, the ILuo from the Kamba and the Kamba frem, say, the ILuhya/dramatise:

and emphasised. Tribal language thus becomes_an instrument of ExIm=sxe

exclusien, of making the persen net linguistically 'in' feel cut off.
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Very often I received the distinct impressien that slipping into ene's
tribal language with a fellew tribesman was in fact used deliberately,
especially by members of the deminant tribes like the Kikuyu and Lue,
te indicate superior status. The troubie is this is an important
divisive factei?the hard busiress of nation-building. But everybedy
whe hed a private language, members of the various African tribes,

and without apolegy
Indians, Arabs, all slipped casually and bletantly/inte these private
languages in the presence of guests and strangers. Once I saw a world

, baffled frustratien,

of painfand doubt in the eyes of & wife as her husband left her out
in the celd while he slipped inte the language of his tribe with a male
friend.

This, among other things, had led a Seu?h\Afriean-born friend of
mine to declare impatiently: "These peeple don't want integration/
men!"

So I got used to Mr. Patel slipping inte his own particular tribal
language when we went shepping. And I inveriably paid anything frem
x5%xtax33 fifteen to thirty-three-and-a-third percent less than the
marked price of the particular item. And Yeing a sucker for a bargain,
and a perfromanee, lr. Patel and I often went shopping for things I
neither needed nor wanted. It was something to see his eyés lightinghT
te see that special 'I'll-show-you-semething' half-smile, to see that
casual man-ef-the-world/ziggggg gesture of the right hand and the =Xxzxkx
merest suggestion of 2 hunching up of the shoulders, all ending with
the self-censciously cocky "you leave it te me, Mr., Peter." I was Mr.
Peter When we were away from the hotel or when we were having a drink
in my reom otherwise, and especially in frent of the hotel staff, I was
always Mr, Ebrahim, sir. He explained it once: "I got te train these

staff
young fellews, you understand, eir; and theﬁ don't mamma¥ know manners,"
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His staff consisted of three young Indians who shared a twenty-
four hour manning ef the reception desk, five African waiters who
coped with?ﬁining-reom eand roem service, two African porters-night-
watchmen, an African and an Indian in the kxzimk kitchen, In addition,
but not under lir. Patel's control, there was the advertised Italian
Chef who turned out to be the preprieter's wife, a hemelyvglg b@di;’
who could only prepare really homely Italian dishes,“ ”? ]

Ly < - & '

When I first boeked in centact between the Africen and Indian staff
was remote, impersonal, cold., As it became apparent that Mr. Patel
and I emyuymd liked each other, enjoyed each other's compeny, an easier,
more personal atmosphere grew between his Indien and African staff. And
of course I benefitted by getting frem both groups a quality ef service
I had received nowhere else in my travels. |

One of the young Indian receptionists, a stockily strapping and
&lean-living youngster named Bushan, was getting ready to migrate teo
England where his father and elder brother had already settled. He was
going because they were there and they wanted him but alse becesuse
he did not see much of a future for himself in Kenya.

He was a youngster without any specisl skills or training. He could
hold dewn & receptionist, clericak or sterekeeping job, nothing more,
In this he was ene of hundreds and thousands ef young Indians. As leong
as such jobs had beenAxhoir—grestcxts-tﬁings had been allright. Now
the Africans were pushing, and every year more Africen youngsters with
precisely the same education as young Bushan came on the labour market
te compete for the jobs that had ence been the preserve; of the Indians.
Under ordinary circumstances the competition for, jobs would be teugh

A

and grow tougher; in the speciel circumstances of Kenya, where there
w .}r..mf-t..gs ‘fum?)u-&’k
was growing unemployment and where the government ﬁslt—th&i—the histerlca

imbalance that had put the African majority at the bottom of almest
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the econemic scheme of things, it loeked as though the cempetitien
would Dbecome h@pgless for these like Bushan. And so at twentyspne.
this young man was preparing to leave the land ef his birth and up-
bringing and fellew his father and elder brother inte exile in a
hestile Britein that had made it clear that it wanted noxmpaxixafxih=m
coloured citizens of the Commonwealth as residents of the ‘'mother
country'.

The day after he had gone for his injections Bushan leaned across
the reception counter and asked earnestly, with the trustful innecence
of the young who are pure in heart: "What you think, sir? How will it
be?"

How could I tell him hoew it would be? That he would come across
people who would call him 'coolie' and ‘'‘curry arse'; that he would be
rudely invited to go home; that the sky would @ /a leaden and heavy
dull grey most of the year; that he would be lonely without the warmth
of all the Indian faces about him; above all that he would be made to

A

I said; "You'll have your father and your brother."

feel unwanted a long way frem home?

His face 1it up. "Yes! And I'll cook for the old man."

"But it's not like/here," I said. "You woen't like it."

He theught about it, began to say something then changed his mind,
He smiled bravely and looked very young and very vulnerable. I was
reminded vividly of that distent time when I had left the lend of my
birth to seek a greater freedom than its rulers would allow me, I had
b adunk fha Sowe age ok |
Aet—beermuch older then young Bushan. The memory was a reminder of
the resilience of the young.

"You'll be allright," I saif firmly.

He rewarded me with & beaming smile,
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The last time I was Kenya there had been between 150,000 and 160,
000 Indians., This time, and in spite of the departures since independenc
the official figure is 183,000. My own guess is that 200,000 would
be negrer the merk. The majority of them are still, as they were then,
traders. But they were, and still are, also lawyers, contractors,
garage owners, mechaﬁics, doctors, dentists, plumbers, carpenters,
masons, linotype operators, clerks in post offices, banks, stores
eand the civil service. In the o0ld deys they held the jobs in the
middle, the jobs that made the machine tick over. They kept the nation's
accounts and shifted its food from obe place to the other. Without
their industry and their enterprise it is doubtful whkther the Kenyan
economy would have become as sophisticated as 1t is, even with the
settler presence. The Indians, through their stores in every sizeable
population centre, carried trading through the lengtlp and breadth eof
the natien., And if Nairobi's plumbing and sewerage systems compare
favourably with the best in the rest of the world this is largely due
to. the skills of her Indian werkers.

It was because they controlled the sdetail trade of the cities and
were the skilled craftsmen that kept the national machine ticking over
that the Indians demanded, and won, in the face of settler resisténce,
a2 share of pelitical power. Se it was that as early as 1923 the Indians
won for themselves the right to elect five of their own kind on =a
communal basis te spesk for them in the coleny's legislature. They were
of °8B€§8n°%§n%ﬂgﬁr%g by setfler representatives, but at least they
had five men/speak for them. Ahi%ther twenty—-ene years had te pass
before the first Africaen was to sit in the Legislative Cpuncil in the
company of the Europeans and Indian: snd then he wes not elected by his
peeple but nominated by the Gevernmr te 'represent' them.

It was noet surprising then that the Indians showed as little
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interest a2s did the whites in the Africans. Thefi‘own fight sgainst

the white settlers , their struggle for a feir shere in the running of
the country, was fierce and hard enough for them not to have either the
time or the inclinatien to be cencerned about the interests of the
backward tribesmen who made up the majority of the pepulatien. And there
were vast linguistic and culturel geps. So the Indians who were exclud
ed and discriminated agasinst by the whites discriminated and excluded
the blacks in turn.

But willy-nilly, whatever their métives, in challenging the politica
escendency of the white settlers, and doing it.as successfully as they
did, they prevented settler power becoming as entrenched as it did in
Southern Rhodesia and, earlier, in South Africa. Seo, negatively at leest
the relative strength of the Kenya Indians contributed teo the ultimate
pelitical defeat of the settlers. Today there are Indian{whe claim
that this is exactly what they fought for. This is far from the truth.
What is true is that their presence in Eenya, becsuse it was a brake
on undisputed settler pewer, contributed vastly te the ultimate
frustration of the settler ambitieﬂtff mq?e Kenye a European enclave

A

lcv-é"

in the fertile and beautiful rolling&plains of East Africq.

For me this fact, thc:iggjfihsﬁ=£oa-whateve{:motiveﬂpheyﬂz;lp5§45
break the settler hold on Kenya, lends an especial poignancy to their
present fears and uncertainties.

With the coming of independence the British government made it clear
that all the citizens of the former Kenya Celeny would be welcomed if
they chose British citizenship. Under the Kenya constitutien dual
citizenship is not permitted. Thus the Indisns and Europeans were put

in the position of having to zhmzxm either renounce their British

citizenship and become Kenyans or else forfeit their Kenya citizenship
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in order to remain British., On the face of it both the Indians and
_1e® Europeans had the same alternative cheices, but enly en the face
of it. Any white settler who opts for Kenya citizenship know< that
any time the going gets rough he will be able to pack up and go to
Britein, And eny Indian knews that once he surrenders his claim teo
British citizenship kyxxx there'll be no way back to it, no matter how
rough the going becomes later., So it is relatively easy for the settler
to opt for Kenya citizenship: there is gg:unwritten, unexpressed but
clearly understood escape line, The British will not let down their
'kith and kin', be they foriés,or socialists, . And every Kenya Indian
knows xkmxt there is ne such éécape line for him or her. For the Indian
for keeps,

opting for Kenya citizenship is/for good eor ill, with ne way back.
The Africens either/:gii not or will net see the difference between the
Europeen and Asiean pesitions, so they use the comperatively more
numerous Eurepean registratiens and applications'for citizenship as @&
stick with which to beat. the Indians, The Indiens, they say, are less
committed to the land thaen the white settlers; the Indians are willing
to expleit the land, to grow rich on it but net to “t’hrew in their leot
with it,

For the Indiaﬁs'this situation has often assumed the dimensions of
2 cruel dilemma. I spent ma?g;days and mahy nights discussing xkkx it

£

with mamy different groups/. At the end I was no nearer a clearcut, or

~

even a partial, answer than at the outset, But I think I did achieve

w/
state;Jof mind, At present, I think, the

A

BRXy Indian problem in Kenya is a preblem of states of mind., First,

& measure of understanding of the gioblem, which in this case means

a measure of underetanding of a

because most prenounced, there is theﬁIndian state of mind, How this is

sorted eut and settled can shape the fate of the Indian communities in
Kenya and perhaps East Africa as a whole.
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To get to East Africa from the Caribbean it is still necessary
to go by way of London; alse, the High Commission ¢ffices of the
places I plenned to visit were in London so I had to apply to Lendon
for travel and visitor's permits -enéd—the—3ike; 1in addition many friends
I had net seen in a‘decade end more were in Lendon. So I spent a few
days in London.
One of the people 1 was most anxious to see was an old friend whom
I had known mey back in the days when London was still the pelitical
centre of Africaf, and the 'agitators' were more effective there than
in their own particular ceuntries;:;;goagen Seretse Khama and the
Kabaka of Buganda were in exile there. In the Londen of those days
we went to parties, resfaurants and nighteclubs with the men who are
now/ngpers and shakers of their Afriean world. This particuler friend,
t&smaili or Khejs leslem from Kenya, . .had been in touch with and had
introduced me to most of the outstanding young students and pelitical
figures in the making frem East Africa. He was, at the time, the only
East African Indian I knew who believed that politicel peower should
be transferred to African hands; he believed toe that there should be
sociel and culturel integration between all the people of East Africa
and he played out these beliefs in his persenal relations. He had more
African than Indisn and Eﬁrepean friends; he shared digs with some,
went on holidays with them, chased the seme girls, whatever their race
or colour. And because he came from & relatively wealthy family whatever
he had wes always available to his African friends. His views and his
conduct had inevitably made him & 'dangerous coelie' to scttler groups
and suspect emong his own Indian people.
When the political change came he went home., Now he was back in
Britain., At our first meeting it was clear that something had gone

seriously wrong. He was bitterly disappointed at the way things had
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develeped; freedom and African power had not worked out as he had
hopdd they would. I was disturbed and surprised becesuse my friend,
more than any other East African Indian, had been with the Africans,
intimate with the most influential among them, close to the mainstream
of Africen feeling. So what had goene wrong?

We did not get far on that first meeting; but he invited me to dine
at his home a few days later, promising to round up one or two other
friends from the eold days.

On the appeinted day I travelled to the distant nd%hern Londen
suburb by undergrpund, end it was as though I had travelled back in
time except for one new element: there was a crystalized racial
hostility in my white fellow passengers.in the underground train that
was uniform enough for -me not to miss it. In the old days there had
always been pockets of prejudice, ‘but there had also been pockets of
a2 counter mood that had neutralised. the atmosphere. Now this counter
mood seemed é;%sent.

I found the house easily enough but the name on the door nonplussed
me, It was English, twe-=syllabled as a2gainst my friend's four-sylaabled
end very Indian name, but it was familiaer. If you had an Indian name
such as my friend's and you wished to change it so that it fitted
unobtrusively into a London suburban middle-class setting then you were
most likely to change it to the name I saw on the door. I rang the bell
and it was my friend's house.

My friend's plens, now, were to live permenently in Britain, to bg
'called to the Ber' and to prac%ggce es a2 Barrister in Britain., Later
we were joined by another Indian from Kenya, a barrister who had been
2 Minister in the government immediately prior to the African takeover.
This gentleman had packed up and left the country. Now, two years later,

he announced that he was going home; Britain was not and never would
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be home, It was a hard decision for this man to make; he had been
identified with the regime before Kenyatta took over and that would
take seome living dewn for an Indian. In the new dispensation things
that would be forgiven or at least overlooked if donelby ean African
could, done by an Indien, be a very heavy burden teo live with. All
three of us were sufficiently intimate with the Africen reality te
know this.

"And you can'f® really make a li¥ving at the bar here?" I said te the
ex-politiciean.

"They keep the briefs smong themselves." He tried to make it sound
effhaanq-!‘unimportant, as though being mkimxxa unable to make a
livingufor himself and his family was a smgll matter. i

"But they doen't want us!" my friend expleded.

Even the ex-pelitical type protested that this view was teo extreme
te be just. But my friend stuck te 4t, insisting with a sick kind eof
obsession such as sometimes gees with blighted young leve, that there
was no future for the Indians in Kenya: the Aficens did net want them,
end they did not want to intdgratg with the Africens.

When I got te Kenya I found it was not as my friend had painted it;

general | s pt§] Ke Rfeac ’
I found no/hostility. They seemed #e=me much too preeccupied with their

own affairs, their é;n problems, to devote mere than passing thought

to the Indians among them. There were periedic outbursts from

inflividual African politiciens against the apparent reluctance of
Indians to take up citizenship; I heard gripes of how they tended te
keep what they had within the Indian community. And when I raised the
matter with Africens I wes treated to a2 multitudinous xm catalogue

of ways in which Indian behavieur rankles, from the tail-tessing snooti-

ness of the majority of Indian women who seem to have been convinced

that the enly thing in every black man's mind is to rape them to the
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apparent inability to become reconciled to the fact that you do neot
patronise people who contrel political pewer, or you do so at your
ownm peril.

Often it was the small things that seemed to rankle most. One of
the most influential African Senators told a group of Indian intellect-
uals in my presence: "The thing we den't like about you people, the
thing we find herd, is when we invite you to our hoemes. When you invite
us and we go we drink what you drink, we eat what you eat, even though
your curries sometimes upset our stomachs afterwards; but when you come
to us you've already had you tea if we offer yeu tea, you've already
had your foed if we offer you food, yeﬁ children won't even accept
sweets frem our children., It is as though you make us the new un-
touchables in your minds." No-one challenged the Senater's charge.

My good friend Mr. Patel said:?

"You never invited me, Senator.,"

"I will, Patel." Then the Sen&&or caught my eye, read my reaction
and said hurriedly: "Yes, I will, Mr. Patel."

Mr., Patel turned twinkling watery eyes on me, making it §bvious to
2ll the others, Africen and Indien, that he and I shared a special
nen-racial conspiracy of understanding. I knew he was cheating because
he, too, would, at any moment slip into his private lenguage of race
should the need arise.

Another time an Arab friend pointed out two young people to me: an
attractive young Indian woman in western dress and a goedlooking young
African male. They were not together at the time but he told me they
were leovers., It was a piece of interesting information because others
had given it an importance he himself could not accept. This young

couple, though both Kenyans working in the same organisatioen, did net
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get to know each other till they met in epe. Getting to know each
other led XExExXXIMZXIRXIWXE thFAé;mmunié& of interemts and, ultimately
to falling in leve. In Jemaice that would have been the end of that,

In Kenya, even indppdedént Kenya it was not. I was told by my Arabd
friend, and it was later confirmed by an Indien journalist, that the
young levers had te meet in secret; the girl was afraid of being seen
in public with her boy; she was afreid of her femily's reactien and
afreid of the impact ef Indian public epinien on her family if she

were seen with a black boy oen the streets of Nairobi.

I was told, and I saw, that Indians practiesed cemmunal execlusivenes
emong themselves. I found remnants of the caste system of India more
prevalent among the Kenya Indians than. emong the Indians of my native
South Africa. The sub-caste groups such as the Patels and the Shahs
were more clan or tribal greup names than family nemes. And the lines
were almost as rigidly drewn within the sub-groups of one caste, and
between one caste and anether, as between the Indians as a group and

Indians of different
the Africans. For instanee intermarriage between/castes i frowned on
by the pere conservative and orthodex, which means the majority. In'YLL
power scheme of things in Kenya until a scant two years age the Africans
were, in caste terms, the lowest of the low, the Untouchables,

In these terms the Europeans were the Brahmins, the aristeocrafs
at the top of the heap; and the caste system can be seen in coleur terms
because the original Sanskrit word for'caste' does mean 'colour' and the
histoerical assumptioen is that the caste system owes it erigin te the
fair skinned Aryan people who invaded Indian wishing te preserve their

own racial characteristics. Se it was easy for Kenya Indiens to see

the white settlers as the Brahmins of their new hemelland., Next in

the four ergimmal Indien castes there are the Kshatriyas, the warrior
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caste of soldiers and fulers of whem very feW went to Kenya, After

the warriers come the Vaisyas or Vaishyas - the merchants and traders -
of whom my ffriend Mr, Petel's sub-group is a part, as are the Shahs,
the Lehenas end the Oswals, Then there are the Sudras, the artisend

and the labourers ef:%E:'Sikhs of Kenya are such untstanding examples,
The majority of Kenya's Indiens are frem the last two castes, the
Vaishyas and the Sudras., And as it was in mother India, every Hindu
pel@ngii to the caste of his parents and nothing, ne accumulation ef
wealth, no outatanding talent, ngs;;°alter his caste status. Caste,
like a person's celour,-ggb-something fixed and permanent; and marriage
outside a persen's casteré=s forbidden or very sevef@y discouraged.

On a personal and psydholegical and emetional level the questien
the new situation peses for the Indians of Kenya is: What do you de
when the Untouchables become the rulers of the land? According to the
caste system'they are still Unteuchable, will remain Untouchable ne
matter how much power they-have. The rub is that tﬁ:; ggéggilves do
not recognise the casté system, are impatient and have ne roem for it.
For me this seemed the really importent Indian problem of Kenya in
particular and of East African Indians in general. And like all pxmkzx
problems of the heart and the spirit and traditional cultural habits,
it is a hérd one, |

it is ironic that the vastly greater Indian populatien of South
Africa - some half a million as against Kenya's close on two-hundred
theusand'-/ii:?)because of the terrible pressures of Apasrtheid, effect-
ively destroyed their own caste system.

As with tribalism the caste system makes difficult a leyalty greater

than that of a man to his own particular in-group, and it is this

greater loyalty that the Africans are waiting to see the Indians show.
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What makes it particularly difficult fer the Indians is that they
ere expected to make this demonstration at a time when they can see
2 clear diminiution in their peolitical influence’agge ending of their
special, racial right te certain jobs. They would like some sort of
gayrantee, some sent—ef assurance that the future would be allright
for them. I found no Indian who had worked it out smfficiently clearly
in his own mind to be able to say 'we want this or that guarantee’'.
Cn the other hend I found many intelligent and perceptive Indians
who said that things would work out in the long run. Even the ex-
pelitician barrister, when I met him later in Nairobi, spoke hopefully
of the future, was glad thaéﬁgad decided to come back, announced
proudly to me one day that he had made his /deeision about citizenship
and had sent in his papers. A few weeks later the government Ministry
concerned made public that there was sueh a pile-up of applications
for 01tlzensh1p that there would be some delay in processing them.
So, palnfuliifgiysome cases, but certainly,the Indlans seemed to
me to become reconciled to the new scheme of things. For some the 'bone
in the ﬁhroat' iix more difficult than for others and it would take
swallow it and se
time to/shed the caste-bred superiorities, But in the end they will
become reconciled because this is how it is and this is how it is going
to be and it is their homeland. The diehards had gone already,a few
more might go, but the majority would remain and help build, as they
hed done in the pest, but on surer foundatiens. Cerfainly Kenya needs
what they have to give. Perhaps, in time, and if things do net turn
sour, a signaficant Indian contributien might be a powerful infusien
of thét rere Indian quality of spirituality inte what is now a stridentl,
eggressive materialism that seems to have no time feor the things of |
the spirit.

to -

But the factors that cam meke for things turning sour are therif
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Perhaps thé¢ sizeable unempleyment preblem is the single most important,
: are liable

The hungry and the homeless and the dispossessed with very little

help, to turn on the 'stranger within the gate' and attack him as the

cause of ali their ills. Indians aré a minérity of high visibility

and if Kenya were hit by serious econ;ﬁic difficulties they would make

as‘perfect scapegoats as did the Jews in meny countries of Europe in

other times. And there are very highly placed politicisns, some

of them with pretensiens at internationalism, who are net above beating

up a little enti-Indian prejudice when they think it will pay e little

poelitical dividend. I was told of eone distinguished Minister who

went to see his Indian friends after one such nasty enti-Indian speechex

ahd explained that he did net really meen everything he said: it was

just one of those things. The trouble is that a series of 'one of

those things' can implant anti—Indian prejudice very deeply in the

minds of his semi-literate and not-so-sophisticated saudience; and this

prejudice can burst into reeial ugliness in times of trouble.

But en the whole I feund the situation of the Indiens in Kenya a
desl more hopeful than my friend in London had led me to expect. The
government of Kenye he$ made it abundantly clear that 21l citizens of
Kenye enjoyed all the rights, privileges and responsibilities of such
citizenship. The bias in public service appointments was an
administrative device to ensure that the service reflected more accurate.
than hitherte the true face of the nation., Beyond that I found ne
discriminatien, publicly or privately against Indians or against whites,

remained

Indeed, I think the whites who <eess. xEaxi/HEXX efter the change were
more than a little startled at how pleasant life Jamé# turned out for them

There were many pointers to what they seemed to havezxpaptesd expected.

I spent an evening with a young Indien couple, & journalist and his wife
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who had earned her degree at a university in India though she was

born and grew up in Egst Africa. Their small cut stone bungalow stood
on an acre of land off the Ngong Road, one of the main highways in and
out of Nairobi. It was:beautiful little house; the kind an aging
civil servant and his wife dream of moving intoe when retirment comes
and the éhildren have grewn up and merried and gone away; the kind
that an elderly woman could run without servants and without too much
effort. There was evidence of a once beautiful gerden on which much
time and love had been lavished, and which looked 21l the more forlorn
because of thet. Apd as with some houses, thisg one gave off a
distinct feel, mood, atmosphere: the feel wes of a place of resigned
quietude. I found myself submitting to a pervasive somnolence on each
of my visits.

My friends, the young Indian'couple, had moved in very recently
and they had not yet had a chance te impress their own distinctive
youthful presence on the place. Indeed, I gathered that they only half
lived there. They were very well-to-do and their real home still seemed
to be the rooms they eccupied in the sprawling house of the husband's
parents, They hed bought this little house,because it had been a
fantastic bargain,at an auction sale: the young man had got it fer a
sum in the region of £1,500.

I had asked curiously zkamt whether my friend kneﬁ enything about
the former owner.

He had answered casually - a sort of verbal psuse between showing of
his fine new toy - "I think it was an old lady; they said she went to
Australié. But you could pick up better bargains than this two Jpears
ago® I'll show you & place...."

wherever

My heart went out to the old lady,/mkamxEx she wass

I came across many other such fantastic 'bargains' in what had
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once been exclusively white suburben Nairobi. Among others, the

South African writer, Ezekiel Mphahlele, currenily director of a
exEatixexeenirx Congress for Cultural Freedom centre located in
Nairebi, had 'picked up' for & fractien of what it is a worth, a
sprawling double-storgy house in spacious grounds and with one of
the most beautiful fireplaces I have seen away from th;\stately homes
of England'. Another bargain finder was veteran British journalist
and by new eld Africa hend Tem Hepkinson, who had moved up from Bouth
Afr§ce where he had once edited DRUM magazine and now headed the
Africef Journalists' Training Scheme for the International Press
Institute. Mr. Hopkinsen told me that he felt heppier, more sucure,
as & white man in en African-run Kenya than he had félt in Sputh

Africa with its white government, ﬁPerversely, eand feeling like a
than I had thought possible

T el 555
&:} reactionary, I found ‘myself more concerned, more saddened/¥¥ the fate

v

/

either hated or feared or else fzxx had so little
of the defeated dettdaers who had/:lxiixti: faith in #ee black country-

men that they had uprooted their lives and sw® sold up their homes at
giveaway prlces.xlxhnxxxhzlxlzmxxnxnnixxxttxx:lnxxnilx Perhaps it ®as
\ one of the most fearful realities
becsé;;éFEEEg:reluetan to fac#é up to/xhxxxxliix; of prejudice: that
it can, givén the right breeding ground, go so deep and grow so strong
destroy themselves
that in the end 1ts victims would/ZINEXERXXREXXXREREEXEREXXREXY
abandon
xEtExiaixpRssesRXsRE rather then/their prejuidces. Whatever the reason,
I found myself a deal more ¥PHEBERIAYXABEEXIATEFEBIBAFXMEEE compassionat
ely involved in the fate of the white settlers. As the strutting lords
of the earth I had met that other time they had engaged only my resent-

ment, brought out only the meanest emotions in me. Now I could
speculate about those —whoiiest—end-sene-ee human beings whose private

tragedies stemmed from one of the greatyg;xgliixx eand most stupid
we humans phave
public tragedies/ever breught on BFIHEEIFXPFXHEX ourselves.

In erithmetical terms the numbers of these private tragedies were
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Sméll compared to the 'private tragedies' the African had experienced
in the engagementj) dut—sbeut—thet—reter, IkEx In 1952 the mest reliable
populatien figures were those of the 1948 census. This showed a
Europeen population of 29,660. By the time the 1962 census wes taken
the Europ;ans stood at 49,000, The most reliable official estimate
of the number of Europeans in the celony in 1952 was the figure of
35,000, About half of this number lived in Nairobi. True, the old
days of the Happy Valley crowd had gone., The wild, wife swapping
perties were over; the hard drinking had toned dewn considerably;
Nairobi had become less of 'A place in the sun for shady people’'.
But not 2ll the 'hell' had gone out of it im 1952. Se, in spite of
disturbing telk about secret”ceremonies and oath-taking among the
Kikuyu, the clese on 20,000 white residents of Nairobi seemed to me
to be heving a pretty good time that year.

Life had been rather different for the farming haldf of the settler

population; marsher, more of @& gamble, greater personal and material
insécurity and, of ceurse, lonelier. But even there the compensations
were great, greater than/ﬁg;tfarmeryenjoyed back in Britain., The
land was cool and beautiful and the man with & mind to do se could
carve out for himself an empire of a thousand, twe thousand, three
thousand acres., He was free from the fiddling form-filling associated
with farming in Britain, free too of the terrible burden of Bpitish
taxation, and he had availa‘ple to him a.n‘. appuentl;?::g&ngi;ply
of cheap labour. Where he paig/gzihhis labour wages ranged from between
thirty-five shillings to fifty shillings per month. MNore often he
allowed landless Africans to squat and cultivate smell strips of land
on condition that they work on his farm. Some of these squatters'

'contracts' gave the farmer the right to demand not eniy the labour of
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the African male squatter but of his wife and children as well. And
of course, if the African squatter, or his family, received as much as
a penny from the farmer it was out of the goodness of the farmer's
heart.

As long ago as the late 1930s the practice of using squatter

a form of
labour - which was in fact/peonage - had become such an integral part
of Kenya farming that 20%.of all settler farms on the White Highlands
were occupied by African squatterg e
to give the settler with his

A logical by-product of this was/thmxsixsmgiyxkeXixxthamgRxmzt
wigzXyxexpresxEi sprawling ferm a vested interest in a large landless
black peésantry. And so it was that with wxxk vast stretches of the
White Highlsnds not fully used the settlers continued to press for
more land to be set aside for exclusive European use, By the time of
my first visit in 1952 the Colonial Government had 'alienated' for
European settlement a totéixn!xixiii&ﬁﬁx of 7,372,880 acres. 5% of
this was described as uneultiveble and 207,987 as net yet allocated.
This left a balance of eultivable and allocated leand mf of seven millien
acres, And in 1952 there were enly about 3,000 Eurepeans who ectually
farmed in the White Highlands. This gives us an average land holding

Wtﬁw
of 2,500 acres per settler farmer. But of theAgeven million acres
p#® only a little in excess of one million acres were actually under
& crop, the rest, over six million acres, were officielly described
as grazing. And since stock farming represented only 12.9% of
agricultural proeduction in the White Highlends at the time the assumptier
must be that the major portion of six million acres set aside for
'grazing' were just not utilised.
after had discovered

It wes/wiem I/mmeaxexszd these facts mixthExxime that I broadcawt

early in X882 August of 1952, just under two months before the aut-

break of the Mau Mau troubles, a warning that those troubles were in
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in fact about to erupt, Faxxmyxeffmzxxt This particular broadcast

cglled down the wrath of the powerful settler ledby in London on my

head!

'*f/;M‘In 1965, I found that about 2,000 white settlers had been boughf

out by the Kenya G@Vprnment with money provided by the British
Government and sﬁi;thing in exfess of another 1,000 were just waiting
for the availability of more money to sell out toe. The government
haw set up & Central Land Board whose business it is to buy out these
settler lands. In the year 1963/64 this Board bought up 295 farms
comprising a total acreage of 307,274 acres for £34521,968 which is
the equivalent of £11.46 per acre. Currently negotiations are going
on in London between the British and Kenya governments over a loan

to finance the buying out of the remaing settlers who want te leave,
Some people, parliamentary backbenchers ;méng them, feel strongly
that the prices paid to the settlexr, are excessive. If it is recalled
that the settlers originally got the farms for as little as one
penny per acre these charges assume some validity. So far, becauée

of the leéatien of the bought out farms the landless emong the Kikuyu

have benefitted most, which has caused a measure of resentment among

other land-hungry tribes.
, LUV B UOLLES UrmumulSed IOr me tne orten contradictory attitudes

towards the whites a2s well as the contradictory position of some of
those whites in the country. Both stories came out éf matters raised
in parliament, 1In.the first there wasz were questions about a white
settler who had sold his farm to the government at a handsome figure
and who had then stayed on at the farm as an 'adviser', living in thé
Seame house and behaving precisely as he had done when he had been
owner of the house. This, I was told by t.Seﬁater, was nét an isolated
case; there were others liko;£$gp I think the setflers who cen enter

inte arrangements of this tygbiﬁi1l not have to be persuaded not to
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leave the ceuntry. Uhuru, in their cases, 1s very profltable bu31ness.
nvﬁ; i (e tedasS on 2 ek o /
The kernel of e second story was a motion mm that came before
.parlisment on the 30th July, 1965 and that was resumed on the 17th
September, 1965, The motion read:

7 That this House urges the Government as a positive measure

; against the Apartheid Policy, to introduce an amendment
of the Constitution which will allow cenfiscation of all
immoveble assets in Kenya belonging to nationals of the
Republic of South Africa.

One backbencher speaking to the motion said there were scores of
refugees from South Africa in Kenya, Tanzenia, Uganda and other
territories. These were people in need, black South Africen viciims
of Apartheid, and the ends of justice would be served if the proceeds
from the confiscated property were used to @aid these people. Others
talked about the Kenyean African ta#:payer being forced to subsidise
racielists whose sole purpose was to further the evil doctrine of
Apartheid. Another recited»the details of how & white South African
hotelier operating in t@e country had refused service to Kenyestta on
the eve of his\becoming Prime Minister of the country. This particulr
gentlemen had now left the country and'gone back to the South Africa.
But he still had his holdings in Kenya from which money was being
remitted to him, thus finencing, the speaker iﬁisted, the Apartheid
policy.

The Atterney-General, the government spokesman, son of a chief and
British trained Barrister, said the government could not behave like
thugs or thieves by taking away peoplé'pnnperty. If there were instances
of white South Africens in Kenyas perpetuating racialism and the ideas
of Apartheid members were to bring it to the attention of the government
end actién would be taken against such people. For this there was no
need to change the constitution.

The backbenchers were not heppy and some used very strong language
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to show their displeasure. ‘

0ddly enough - and this was brought to my notice by a white South
African enemy of Apertheid passing through Nairobi at the time - neither
the government spokesman nor the supporters of the motion seemed to
knew that in South Africa itself ne African, native-~born or outsider,

freehold
could own/prpperty.

So, all in all, things had not turned out as badly as they might
heve for the settlers. Of course it was nothing like the 'good old
days', but then they are gone forevef.

The young civil.servant who extended my visitors' permit summed
it up quietly for me. "Let me be honest with you: 1 would have fought
against it ('it' being the change) five years ago, just as the other
Buropeans did. I was as strongly against it as they were. Now I must
admit that it is right; the best thing that could have happened. I
think we'll be allright now. I think'you'll find that things are going
to work.,"

We talked on easily, without restraint or inhibitien. In the other
corner df the little office was an African who shared the room with _
the young white.man, He was immersed in his work; but every now and
then he got so interested in our talk that he paused and looked up
to listen. A private little smile tugged at the corners of his mouth.
He was watchful, relaxed, completely at ease., I wondered whether these

working together «~ Caua
two, the black Kenyan and the white,/mmmii in—ddks room,xkatxtheEy had
xkzxzixzxikxzhnnxxxhnnxxxhingxxxhzxxhnixxnxkxxtxié&ixnux
reached the point where they could really talk to each other about those
things of the mind thatAéisr%B be brought out into the open before
it would really be 'allright new'. -

I left them feeling they had not yet reached that point, largely

because yhe}young African had not joined our conversation much as I

had Frieg to obliquely tease him out of his silence. But they were
working in the same room and that was quite a beginning.



36

When I left‘the city to look at the countryside, it was like
going back in time. There were changes, of course{ a new power pylen
here, a new cluster of huts there, what had/been forest then was now
cleared and cultiveted land in one spot; but these were largely
superficial, like & mild rash on & femilisr face. In the main it was
as it had been when I had last seen it : +the great difference was
thet the White Highlands, the most fertile land in all the country,

“WERE w2
/mEE no longer 'reserved for Europeans only', no longer 'White'.

You have to see this land, to see its beauty and its life-giving
richness; you have to stand on a crest and watch the rolling plains
sweep away to the misty di*gtances of space; you have to breathe in
the sweet fragrant highland air to begin to understand why the settlers
fought so savagely to hold on te this lend aﬁd'why a single, poeorly
equipped Africen tribe could teke én thg settlers and the might of
British arms, fight them to a standstill in one of the most incredible
wars Africa has ever know, @nd win the land. The outbresk knéwh as
the Mau Meu, the war im,which the Kikuyu lest ten thousand dead end a
hyndred fheusand were.rendered homeless and made political priseners,
was & war fought over posessien of 13,000 square miles of this land;
ax® for whoever controlled this most pleasant and best watered piece
of Kenya, controlled all of it, This was the heart of it. And it was
legical that the Kikuyu should be the tribe to make = fight for it.

It had all been their lasnd., As far as they were cencernéd this was not
8 matter of dispute. They had been found on this land end they had
been dispossessed of it, crowded info a smell corner of it to such an
extent that by 1952 population density in the then Kikuyu reserve was
in excess of 600 persons to the square mile: this would not be bad

in sn industrislised area, in & peasmpt agricultural srea it was
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impossible., There were two alternatives: give in and submit to being
moved from fhis beautiful lend te the semi-desert area the government
hed already marked out in the erid north and named Yatta Bl and Yatta
B2 (te which the Kikuyu leaders had themselves taken me in 1952),or
else mx fight. If the Kikuyu had given in the chances are that Kenys
would have become like South Africa - it was well on the way there in
1952 - and the history of East and Central Africa would have been
different from what it is today. The Kikuyu decided to fight. The
Emergency - as the colenial government'called the war - began on the
20th October 1952 end lasted until Januery of 1960.

In purely military terms it was a small eperation fought out in

one of the smallest Provinces of the country {the Provipces have now

-~ Kikuyu-country & the of the W. Highls
been renamed Regions) he Central Province/occupied a mere 5,000-o0dd
square miles of a land area of 225,000 square milegz’ The war for Kenya

was fought out in this comparatively small area between the one and a
half millioen Kikuyu tribesmen and their wives and children ( with
active assistance from their close tribal cousins the Embu and Meru of

the

theg?eighbouring Eastefn Province) on the one hand and the white selllers
by/British’military on the other., However much 6ther tribes in

bac
other parts of the country may have sympathised - and the more than a
million strong Lue tribe certainly did more then just sympethise - fhe
Kikuyu fought the war. People who lived in the other parts of the
country, especially the people of the large Coastzl Regien, were as

remote from the mxzritxxmf bloody goings-on in Nairobi and the Central

at the time
Region as those of us who/read &bout them from afar.
‘ really

For me one of the/mmst striking things sbout the Mau Mau was its
corporatenéss., Within a month of the declarationbof the ﬁhergency all
the known political leaders of the Afxrimams Kikuyu were locked up, not
only the people at the topf’those at the district and village level téo.
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And yet the leaderless Kikuyu mainteained 4&3 discipline and displeayed
& political sophistication under the kind of presgaieoih::7so—called
more advanced nations had pe#- been able to withstand.

The British did not only fight the Kikuyu militerily, they assaulted
them with all the weapons of modern psychology. They used the techniques
of *brainwashing' on a massive scale - here of course, 31ncé\w2/were
using these methods we used safe words such as 'rehabilitation' to
describe them, much as the Chinese used 'self-cultivation' to describe
their brasinwashing methods. I had been teld and.I had read much of
Kikuyu etrecities. Now, moving through the beautiful country, I kaz
heard from some of the vidtims themselves of seme of the atrocities
perpetrated on the Kikuyu.

It was hard to make people remember and talk, and they certainly
would not have done so had I not been with seggjwellknewn and/zigixigiizi
" frxsmgdx Even then it required great effort to talk; and when they did
they did so quickly and briefly, anxious to get it over with and go on
to more pleasant things. There is not much sense in setting down =EmE
BfxtR= ugly details kexg for their shock impact. Straight physical
brutality - and there was enough of it - was the smellest in a world
eé?ugly experiences: some of the refinements used in the assaults on
the mind and of the person's sense of dignity were really shocking.
After hearing the experiences of a few people, I too found myself not
wanting to know eny more. It made me understand the general Kikuyu

the details the dey-thday events of
desire to forget{ to behave as though/the yesrs between 1952 and 1960
were 2 nightmare rather than the stuff of the world of wsking men,

One young men whom I had met as a student of one of Kenyatta's more
then 200 Kikuyu Ind%endent Schools when I was there in 1952, met me

in the bar of a once-exlusively white country club., He was a leading

Senator now. Over beer he remembered, glossing quickly over the details,
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how he had grown to manhood, first in the forests, then in the detention
camps. When I pressed him for details he turned eyes suddenly gone
bloodshot on me: "We don't want to remember too much; if we remember
everything we will want to go out and start killing."

And when the 0ld man behind the bar said "It is best to forget."

I abandenddd my probing.

But the knewledge of commen suffering, and of victory wen, has -
given the mass of the Kikuyu a pride and f confidence that is something
beautiful to behold; and it is something that is met limited., From the
nameiéss Kikuyu porter who cerried my cases, to the taxi-driver who
showed me the town, to the little jack-of-all-werks named Peter at my
first, very pukka/gzgziig-seed hotel, #o tke joviai weiter Kariuki
who served my meals under Mr, Pateiﬂ#upervision and tiny forty-one-year
0old Both€ (father of five and_whose 'body still bears the garks of
childhoo@ rickets) who was my 'reom servant', to the doctors, civil
servents, parliamenterians, there was this pride and confidence. Xmxth=m
xRinxtRkErsxwasxratRingxezekyxakentxit I found it even emong the Kikuyu
'Town Girls' - the lecel name ffr the prostitutes who work the budding
night clubs gf Nairobi. The girls who had been in the forest, or who
had been couriers, W;re 2 breed apart ffom the others, the Somelis and
the girls from the coest: they were more serious, more dignified, more
reserved., I suspect they traded more than 2 little on the fact that’they
had been in the battle, But in the main there was nothing cocky about
this pride and confidence., :

Such cockiness and arrogance as I foundrcame largely from the new
class of Africans who were emerging as the replacements of the former

whi te
top echelon/civil servants, and inevitably, I found a fair amount of

: , A% i e
drunk-with-power pomposity in a few ;e + But there was

‘ T
surprisingly little of this, M,\ (as vt o lled w-eA-&o-:\J.Z) le

e tid Lo i belabioely o B il ghly §) Tl Posr
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The Kikuyu, then, 1is the tribe that fought and wen the war for
Lenya's independence. ImsxxtakiyyxthexsperingxupxsfxikzxfaxmexxikRits
EERXaREXwIXIxeaRiinunExts
HighiandsiwxxixhenefitxihenmestxheeansextRexinikxafxthexkestxafxthxs
IangxizxinxwhatixhasxtragxtianaiiyxkeenxKxknymxeannteyxxInexitakiy
sxaim It is the liberd&dor-tribe. This is an accepted fact for all the
more than forty tribes of Kenya. Not everyone is heppy with this fact.
Agein end agein some bright and gifted person who wes not Kikuyu pade
XX clear to me his feeling that, 2ll else being equal, XREXrEXWaRRX=
Bxxtinztxadxantaxe being Kikuyu conferred distmmet advantages in the
competition for preferment in business or the public service. But
openly
however unhappy, 1 encountered no one whol either questioned/or Xamieg
¥z chellenged directly the present Kikuyu hegemony. Periodically, how-
ever, signs of latent discontentment spilled over. When I was there
i associatien
the principal Luo tribal/mxxamizaximm (it is not called a political
Kenyail\s a one-party state and
party because/Ezmamzzm the only political party in the country is the
governing Kenya African National Union) held a much publicised meeting
. ot n{w (s .
in Neirobi . wREEXEXZRERKERXEXXEXEIES kthe(@uo Ministers in ﬁ\Kikuyu
dominated government were quick to dissociate&\themselves from any 954&
'tgbboji ‘ v Planning & Bevelopment
possible &eiwbl attitudes that might céme out ‘the meetingv(&x. Tomg A
' \ .
Mboya, one of the ablest and most experimmedd of Kenya's politicians,
end himself a Luo, was the first to dissociate himself from the upcoming
meeting and to denounce tribalism, It was both easy and wise for Mr.
Mboya to take this stance., His parliementary seat(is Central Nairobi
with a2 mixed Indian and multi-tribal African electorate. Unlike the
other two, Vice President Oginga Odinga and Information Minister Achieng
Oheko, he hes no tribal base to fell back on. The source of Mr. Odinga's
in the Government and the country
power and influence/xmxkizxkmmxtxikm, snd to a lesser extent Mr. Oneko's,

is the tough, tightly-knit brainy Lue tribe that hed to fight all comers
to carve for itself a home on the shores of Lake Viectorig in the distant
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days of the great African migrati?ns when they came to Kenya from the
Sudan by way of the Nile Valley. Today they are the second largest
tribe in Kenya - 1,148,000 to the Kikuyu's 1,642,000, There are
two other tribes - the Kamka numbering close on 2 millien and the
Abeluhya numbering a million and eighty~thousand - who could have
become the Kijuyu's political partners. The Luo did because they are
most like the Kikuyu in certain very importeant kmxim respects: they
are as toughminded as the Kikuyu, es kxaxmy intelligent, as peliticelly
ambitious,vas sophisticated, as cohesive. I think they are the only '
other Kenya tribe who would have performed as well against the settlers
ashthe Kikuyu'&id.‘ I think it is recognitien ef this - one strong
man recognising another - that has led te the Iuo-Kikuyu political
partnership. :

I am not suggesting that this is a.relationship thought out, or
worked out in tribal terﬁs. But however non-tribal the ideas of the

be, this is how it is.

leaders might kax= khe=m, (this is how it has worked out( Hoever much
the leadérs may wish to.functien only as nationalistqét the nationel
level the needs and pressures from those behind them often compel
actions and attitudes that are seen in tribal terms. When one prominent
member of Parliament toid the press club in Nairobi in September that
there could be no real unity in the céuntry unless there was an end to
the favouritism that makes a man give a2 job to a fellow tribesman, he
was sayihg in public what was more often,'and more generally said in
private, |

It seemed to me that the government tried very hard not +to act
tribelly. But if you are the M.P; for a Kikuyu constituency, and you are
the Minister who controls the spending of money or the building of

houses and schools, the pressures of your electorate and your other

friends who represent Kikuyu constituencies and who speak the same
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language and who have been through the same struggle, all this will
make it very difficult for you to deny your own when there is not
enough tg?round for everyone. There is not enough land to go round
for every&one, there are not enough jobs XEXZEXXEUREXLIXXEXEEYXENE,
Xthzrexax® not enough homes, mzxxzmaugk schools. Sharing out what
there is in such a way as to avoid charges of tribal discrimination
becomes 2 difficult and delicate problem, The temptation, often, is
simply to do the best you can: to take care of your own kind, those
on whom you depend for power, S8meyiof this has come into play.

It seemed to me the greatest danger for the future would be if the
relatively modest economic expectations of the mass of the people were
to be unfulfilled to the point where they abandenedzz® hope.

At present{xxfxmpitm they are till living in the afterglow of
the victory that brought them freedeom. Wages are still abysmally loﬁ.
Male/zggizultural workersy and they ere still the majority of workers,
earn between £3 and £3,10. O, peﬂFonth, witﬁﬁq’ housing. The employer
may deduct §x not more than 5/- a month for every half acre of land
he allows the worker to éultivatg for his own use: feinale workers get
between £2 and £2,6.6.; males under eighteen get between £1,16. O,
and £2,2., 0, and females between £1. 4., O, and £1. 8. 0. xpEExmamthk
All these are monthly wages which include houég;ng of some kind, often
the most primitive imaginable, But low as it is, it is & dramatic
improvement on the recent past. Monthly wages for workers in town often
average two or three times those of agriculural workers, with £10 a
month as a sort of crude norm for the majority of/iiii:ii workers, Of
course in town there is no house with the job, however primitive; rents
are higher then in the country and foed costs more.

sat in the dining room planning
One day as ;/wxxxgxxpnxxxgxxxxxnxxnxxxnx my long safari that would

cover the best part of 2,000 miles of East Africa, one of the weaiters
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paused at my teble to see if I wanted anything. On his tray were
half 2 dozen empties of a very popular local beer and as many glasses
out of which spirits had been drunk. In edditien there was a 100 shillin,
note, a2 little damp and stained by the spilled liqueor.
"Some party," I said. It was very early evening, not yet five.

"Government people," he said. Then he looked at the damp note. "One
man buying and I have to work a month to meke this money."

I discovered later that he had exaggerated somewhat, He earned

180/~ a month. But %ﬁé?pOIDt was valid., 71;7 Neizc . wbt ‘jup&&vuﬁeg
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